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    Chapter 1: Weirdo

    
      Chapter 1: – Weirdo
    

    
      On a night in Xiamen, a taxi cut through the darkness and stopped on the street in front of the Wanda Plaza in Jimei District.
    

    
      A short and slender figure stepped out of the car. He held a cigarette in his mouth and lit it with a lighter as soon as he got out. He took a deep drag but ended up choking, bending over and coughing forcefully.
    

    
      Two more people got off the car. One of them patted his back and complained, "Lin Jin, can you quit smoking? Every time you smoke, you need to first cough a couple of times, isn’t it uncomfortable?"
    

    
      "Why do you care?" Lin Jin raised an eyebrow, turned his head to look at the young man in front of him, and said, "Wu Min, why do you always like to meddle in my affairs? You're not my mom. Even my mom doesn't care if I smoke or not."
    

    
      The young man in front of him, named Wu Min, was Lin Jin's roommate. He had a sharp facial structure, a slightly short crew cut hairstyle, and had just turned eighteen. He was tall and robust, about a head taller than Lin Jin.
    

    
      "You don't recognize kindness." Wu Min helplessly closed the car door, then turned his head to the person beside him. "Wen Xuan, how much longer until the movie starts?"
    

    
      "About half an hour."
    

    
      Wen Xuan's surname is Fu. He is about the same height as Lin Jin, but his body is even more slender and seems to be nothing but bones. Despite eating regularly, he just can't seem to gain weight.
    

    
      "Hey, Wen Xuan, is Fast and Furious 8 any good? Don't deceive me."
    

    
      Leading the way, Lin Jin walked in front with one hand in his pants pocket and the other holding a cigarette. As he exhaled, the smoke was blown by the wind, enveloping his two roommates behind him in secondhand smoke, causing them to frown.
    

    
      "Let's finish smoking before going in. They don't allow smoking inside Wanda Plaza." Wen Xuan stopped in front of the entrance and initially intended to reach out and pull Lin Jin, but hesitated and withdrew his hand. He simply said, "The fire extinguishers inside are smoke sensitive, don’t get drenched as soon as you enter."
    

    
      "Oh, really?" Lin Jin exclaimed, looking up at the densely packed recessed circles on the ceiling. He quickly stepped back in response.
    

    
      He comes from a small town and has never been to a large shopping mall like Wanda Plaza. In fact, this is his first time going to a movie theater to watch a movie. There are only a few movie theaters in his small town.
    

    
      He quickly smoked his cigarette, but his eyes kept wandering around. Suddenly, he noticed a young man sitting in a corner near the entrance. In front of him was a piece of cloth with various small items displayed on it, seemingly a vendor's stall.
    

    
      "They allow stalls here too?" Lin Jin walked towards the person, slightly bending his body to examine the small items on the ground. He realized that they were all combs made of jade.
    

    
      "Don't they usually prohibit this?" Wu Min, being a local, had never seen stalls set up in front of a shopping mall.
    

    
      "Hey, how much?" With the cigarette almost finished, Lin Jin tossed it aside and asked the young vendor.
    

    
      "Five thousand" the vendor replied without even lifting his head, in a cold and indifferent tone.
    

    
      "Why don't you go rob someone instead? Robbing would be faster than what you're doing" Lin Jin scoffed.
    

    
      If it wasn't for accidentally dropping and stepping on his dormitory comb a couple of days ago, causing it to break, he wouldn't have been interested in this small stall at all.
    

    
      "It's just that the expensive ones cost 5,000, and the cheap ones are free."
    

    
      "Weirdo" Wu Min commented from the side.
    

    
      However, Wen Xuan was not interested at all. He was preoccupied with his movie and occasionally glanced at the time with a worried expression. He didn't urge Lin Jin but kept shaking his leg nervously.
    

    
      "What about this one?" When he heard that there was something free, Lin Jin casually pointed to a jade comb and asked, "Don't tell me it's 5,000, or I'll chop you."
    

    
      The vendor's gaze followed Lin Jin's finger to the jade comb, but suddenly froze. He lifted his head with a perplexed and doubtful look, fixed on Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Lin Jin felt uncomfortable being stared at with such eyes, but he still plucked up the courage to ask, "Do you really want 5,000? Then I won't buy it."
    

    
      "Wait!"
    

    
      The vendor grabbed Lin Jin's hand.
    

    
      But Lin Jin forcefully waved his hand to break free, stepping back and staring at him with anger, asking sternly, "What do you want?""This one is for free, take it." The vendor hastily handed the jade comb to Lin Jin, saying, "Really, it's free. It's meant for you."
    

    
      Feeling somewhat bewildered, he took the jade comb with a puzzled expression on his face.
    

    
      Why did that young vendor suddenly turn into a swindler? And what's this about being "destined" to me?
    

    
      When he snapped out of it, he realized that the shabby stall in front of him had vanished, and the vendor had disappeared, leaving only a receding figure gradually fading into the night.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you daydreaming about here?" Wu Min lightly tapped his shoulder. "You ran over here to daydream as soon as we got off the car? Your cigarette is almost burnt out, why haven't you thrown it away?"
    

    
      "Did you have a breakup or something?" Wen Xuan interjected but was met with a stern glare from Lin Jin, which silenced him for a while.
    

    
      "Daydreaming?"
    

    
      "Yeah, what's up?"
    

    
      "Didn't you guys see that vendor just now? The one who said this comb was 'destined' for me and gave it to me directly." Lin Jin took out the jade comb he had just received from his pocket. "Take a look."
    

    
      "When did you buy it? Is it expensive? Why didn't you just buy a cheap comb? What's the point of wasting money on something like this?"
    

    
      While Wu Min was still talking, he had a curious look on his face and wanted to take the comb to have a look, but Lin Jin suddenly realized it and quickly put the comb back into his pocket.
    

    
      It seemed like something extraordinary had happened...
    

    
      Silently pondering in his heart, Lin Jin lowered his head and followed behind them, heading towards the highest floor of Wanda Plaza, where the cinema was located.
    

    
      Because of the strange encounter, Lin Jin's mind was filled with replays of the scenes from earlier. When he entered the cinema, he began to space out. However, as the movie was about to start, he cleared his mind of those images. Curiously, he looked around at the interior decorations of the theater, the enormous screen, and the 3D surround sound. He fiddled with the 3D glasses on his nose and eagerly awaited the start of the movie.
    

    
      The movie was very enjoyable, although Lin Jin didn't quite understand the plot, and he didn't recognize any of the famous celebrities. To him, all the foreigners seemed to look alike, but the various special effects and luxury cars left him dazzled. His mouth slightly agape, he wore a completely astonished expression.
    

    
      Suddenly, a warm sensation emanated from his pocket, catching him off guard.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't pay it any attention. Immersed in the movie and unable to tear himself away, he didn't even notice the warmth in his pocket. It lasted only a few seconds before gradually fading away.
    

    
      Shortly after, Lin Jin's phone suddenly vibrated violently in his pocket, finally waking him up from the movie.
    

    
      "I'm pretty sure I turned off the vibration" he said, taking out his phone and seeing a line of text on the lock screen.
    

    
      "Welcome to the Goddess Cultivation Program. We have generated an assistant program for you. Please open the assistant program and accept the beginner task."
    

    
      "What on earth is this?" Lin Jin, feeling puzzled, locked his phone again and simply brushed it off. After all, he assumed it was some kind of software notification.
    

    
      "When I get back, I'll turn off all the app notifications. These annoying software notifications are such a hassle."
    

  
    Chapter 2: Deceitful System

    
      Chapter 2: – Deceitful System
    

    
      After watching the movie, it was approaching 1 a.m, and when they entered the Wanda Plaza, it was still bustling with people. But now, it was eerily quiet as if the entire mall had only the three of them left.
    

    
      They hailed another taxi as usual, and once the three of them got in, they didn't have the mood to discuss the plot. Each of them was feeling a bit tired.
    

    
      Resting his head against the seat, Lin Jin leaned slightly sideways, gazing at the night scene outside the street. Suddenly, he remembered the push notification on his phone during the movie. He took out his iPhone 6 from his pocket, intending to go into the settings to turn off the push notifications. However, he noticed that there was a mysterious app on his phone's home screen called "Goddess Cultivation Plan." The app had an inexplicable black cat as its icon, which looked somewhat peculiar.
    

    
      "Did it get infected by a virus?" He was surprised because, in theory, a non-jailbroken iPhone shouldn't get infected by a virus, and he had never downloaded any random stuff on his phone. "This shouldn't be happening, right?"
    

    
      He was afraid that opening this inexplicable software would cause problems with his phone, like freezing or being locked by someone throughout the process. He decided to delete it directly. However, this app was like a pre-installed system app, and there was no "X" in the upper right corner when long-pressed on the icon.
    

    
      "What the heck is this?" Unable to uninstall it, Lin Jin had no choice but to open the software.
    

    
      The brightness of the phone was set to the maximum by the software, which made his eyes a bit dazzled. But as his eyes adjusted, he saw a black cat leaping on the phone screen. The cat was standing upright like a human, with its two front paws behind its back. For some reason, he could sense a serious expression on the black cat's face.
    

    
      "Hello, this system is a three-in-one system with morals, taste, and wealth." The black cat spoke, but there was no sound, only a text appeared at the top of the phone screen.
    

    
      The next moment, the text changed: "This system is designed to help destined individuals become goddesses. Wait... you, why are you a man?"
    

    
      The black cat on the screen looked startled, leaping high and even jumping out of the screen's range, disappearing from the phone. But after a moment, the black cat returned to the screen, looking at Lin Jin outside the screen with a strange gaze.
    

    
      "It seems quite interesting..." The black cat's behavior instantly piqued Lin Jin's curiosity. The black cat on the screen seemed alive, with its eyes flickering, giving him the feeling that a cat had taken up residence in his phone. "Could it be a black cat raising game?"
    

    
      "But I prefer raising lolis." He leaned his elbow on the car door, his hand supporting his cheek.
    

    
      "No, this system is called the Goddess Cultivation Plan. It's about developing goddesses, not me." The black cat on the screen spoke again, looking somewhat troubled, with its cat face wrinkled into a ball. "Since you're a man, I can only turn you into a woman. After all, it's not the first time I've done this."
    

    
      "What the heck?" Lin Jin was taken aback, his body tensing as if he had seen a ghost.
    

    
      Could it be that the cat inside the phone can hear me talking? Why are strange things happening one after another today?
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Wu Min, sitting beside him, was startled by his reaction and leaned in, asking, "Did you download a game?"
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly nodded, "Yeah, a game. It seems quite fun."
    

    
      "Of course it's fun! Since you want to play, I won't hold back!"
    

    
      The black cat on the screen refreshed the subtitles again, but Lin Jin, who was dealing with Wu Min, didn't notice. Then, he suddenly felt a trembling sensation like a lightning strike enveloping his whole body. He widened his eyes in fear, nervously looking around. Suddenly, a scorching heat appeared in his pocket, as if it had burned through his pants.
    

    
      Startled, he frantically tried to take out the object from his pocket, but the phone emitted a dazzling light. An inconspicuous beam of light mixed with the phone screen's glow instantly pierced into Lin Jin's forehead.
    

    
      And then everything went black before him, and he collapsed limply onto the car, losing consciousness.
    

    
      ……
    

    
      When he woke up, it was already 3 a.m. in the deep night. Lin Jin found himself back in the dormitory. His clothes hadn't been touched and were neatly laid on the bed.
    

    
      He got up from the bed and looked around the room. The four-person dormitory was the same as usual, except that the other three roommates were already asleep, and he could faintly hear some light snoring.
    

    
      His head felt heavy, and he frowned while holding it, sensing an urgent need to relieve his bladder. Carefully, he crawled down from the bed, afraid of making any noise that would wake the others.
    

    
      The balcony of the dormitory was connected to the neighboring room, and the bathroom was shared. However, due to the shared balcony between the two rooms, it appeared spacious. The toilet was divided into two sections, with a squat toilet outside and a half-body mirror. Inside, there was a frosted glass separating it from the outside, creating a shower area.
    

    
      Lin Jin entered the bathroom without closing the door, turned on the light, and pulled down his pants to use the toilet. However, his hazy mind suddenly sensed something strange.
    

    
      Why does it feel... a bit unusual?
    

    
      He reached out and touched himself, with a puzzled look on his face as he turned to the nearby mirror. The mirror happened to reflect his pelvic area, and then he noticed something strange happening to his own body.
    

    
      "Huh? Something seems off..."
    

    
      "Why? It feels like my little buddy has gotten much shorter?"
    

    
      In an instant, his head cleared up, and his just-awakened body no longer felt heavy. His dazed eyes were wide open in horror as he realized that his "little buddy" had shrunk by nearly half!
    

    
      "What the hell!"
    

    
      He felt like the whole world had turned gray and white. But soon, he remembered the sudden appearance of that app on his phone.
    

    
      In a panic, he rushed back to the dormitory and found his phone. Opening the app, he saw a large line of text on a white background at the bottom.
    

    
      "Feminization progress: 5%"
    

    
      What the hell is this? Feminization progress? Lin Jin wanted to ask, but the black cat in the app seemed to be sleeping at night too. Now, there was no sign of the black cat on the screen. Instead, there were "Tasks" and "Items" appearing at the top of the screen like blocks in a typical mobile game.
    

    
      Face darkened, Lin Jin leaned against the table under the bed and opened the "Tasks" block, only to find it empty. Then, he clicked on the "Items" block and discovered a so-called beginner's gift package inside.
    

    
      He hesitated for a moment. Ever since Lin Jin discovered that his "little buddy" had shrunk, he had been wary of this software.
    

    
      "Perhaps it's just a prank app, and my little buddy being shorter is just due to grogginess..." He comforted himself and opened the beginner's gift package. Then, crude words floated from the bottom to the middle of the screen, leaving him dumbfounded. He realized that he would have been better off not opening the package.
    

    
      Congratulations on gaining feminization progress +5%, complete hair loss.
    

    
      Accepting the beginner's task: Admirer.
    

    
      As a goddess in training, you should have a male admirer. [Note: Must be heterosexual.]
    

    
      Rewards: Feminization progress +5%, basic facial transformation.
    

    
      Punishment: One day of a female voice.
    

    
      "What the hell..." Lin Jin's face was filled with despair. "It must be a scam, right? It must be!"
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      Chapter 3: – Conflict
    

    
      Lin Jin was awakened by his roommate's loud shouts while playing games.
    

    
      Last night, due to his "little buddy" shrinking, he couldn't sleep well and laid in bed half the night. He finally fell asleep in the early hours of the morning. Now, just as it was becoming daylight, he was awakened by the noise, making him feel irritated. His eyebrows furrowed tightly together.
    

    
      Turning over and climbing out of bed, he surveyed the dormitory and noticed that the one playing games was indeed his roommate whom he had always been at odds with. On the other hand, Wu Min was quietly watching TV with headphones on, while Wen Xuan was lying on his bed playing with his phone. Only he, when playing games, would shout as if he were slaughtering pigs.
    

    
      "Damn it! I died again!" In front of Lin Jin to the left, his roommate with dyed blonde hair smashed the mouse and lit a cigarette with a gloomy expression.
    

    
      "Zhu Dong! Can you be quieter when playing games? What's wrong with wearing headphones?" Lin Jin crawled off the bed with a disgusted expression, completely losing any trace of sleepiness due to Zhu Dong's voice.
    

    
      Zhu Dong, another roommate of Lin Jin, had clashed with him since the beginning of the school year. Lin Jin found his dyed blonde hair and his daily habit of making a lot of noise annoying, while Zhu Dong thought that Lin Jin, who was thin and weak, should be bullied, but Lin Jin acted so arrogantly as if he were above everyone else. They often quarreled, with Lin Jin usually being on the losing side, but it never escalated to physical fights.
    

    
      "What's wrong? You won't even let me play a game!" Zhu Dong turned his head, glaring at Lin Jin, stood up, and scoffed at him.
    

    
      Zhu Dong's temper was already the worst in the entire dormitory. Now, being defeated in the game and despised by Lin Jin, he seemed like a volcano about to erupt.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't back down. Despite being in a foul mood after waking up, he silently climbed down from the bed without paying much attention to Zhu Dong. He put on his shoes, stood up, and gave a gentle smile to the furious Zhu Dong. Zhu Dong was a bit confused by the smile, but in the next moment, a chair was forcefully thrown at him by Lin Jin.
    

    
      Seeing the chair hitting the target spot-on, Lin Jin cursed loudly and quickly opened the wardrobe, taking cover behind the wardrobe door. Shortly after, he felt the impact of the chair crashing into the wardrobe door.
    

    
      He reached into the wardrobe, grabbed a knife with a short blade, and glared angrily at Zhu Dong, although a slight smile remained on his face. He provocatively said, "Come on then."
    

    
      "Heh heh." Zhu Dong didn't expect that Lin Jin would hide a knife in the wardrobe. Although he was a bit scared, he still didn't want to back down. He stubbornly straightened his neck, widened his eyes, and stared at Lin Jin with a fierce gaze full of hostility.
    

    
      With his headphones on, Wu Min finally noticed that something was amiss in the dormitory. He took off his headphones and realized that they were about to resort to using knives. He hurriedly ran forward, intending to snatch the knife from Lin Jin's hand. However, Lin Jin also stared back at him, unwilling to let go. "I can't stand him anymore! He's so noisy and doesn't even realize he's in the wrong! Who does he think he is? Does the whole dorm revolve around him?!"
    

    
      "Lin Jin! You're a university student, for goodness' sake! Don't act impulsively. Quickly, put down the knife!" Wu Min turned his head and shouted at Zhu Dong, "And you too! Making a fuss over a game. If it's not working out, why don't you move out and find three roommates who can play games with you every day? How about being quiet here?!"
    

    
      Wu Min's words clearly favored Lin Jin. Seeing that he had gained an "ally" Lin Jin smirked and placed the knife on the table. He echoed Wu Min's words and shouted at Zhu Dong, "Exactly! If you want to play games, get out of our Room 432! Go find three roommates who can play games with you every day!"
    

    
      "Lin Jin!" Wu Min glared at him, seeing that Lin Jin was still trying to provoke the situation.
    

    
      With a mediator, Lin Jin and Zhu Dong didn't end up fighting after all. They just glared at each other, but after a while, Zhu Dong, perhaps seeing that Lin Jin had gained assistance, quietly started packing his belongings.
    

    
      "Hey, if you're leaving, clean up properly. Don't leave a bunch of trash behind." Lin Jin, delighted seeing that Zhu Dong seemed to be moving out, pulled over a nearby chair and sat down comfortably. "Luxurious three person room! Wu Min, aren't you thrilled?"
    

    
      After ten minutes, Zhu Dong left the dormitory with his luggage.
    

    
      "Finally gone." Lin Jin sat happily in front of his computer, supporting his chin with his hand, while a smile was on his face.
    

    
      "You two are always arguing, and this time you even resorted to using knives." Wu Min stood behind Lin Jin, helplessly. "What if you really ended up hurting each other in a fight? If you really injured someone, can you afford to compensate them?"
    

    
      "No, no, it won't happen." Lin Jin waved his hand and picked up the knife that was placed next to his computer, handing it to Wu Min behind him. "I only used it to scare people, you see, it's just a toy."
    

    
      Wu Min took the knife and realized it was made of plastic, but it had a layer of shiny silver paint that made it look real at first glance.
    

    
      "I used to carry this knife around every day in high school to scare people." Lin Jin proudly shook his head. "Look at me, I'm not even 1.7 meters tall, and I don't gain weight easily. I definitely can't win fights against others, but there are always people like Zhu Dong who think I'm an easy target. But I used to get along well with the troublemakers, they didn't dare to mess with me."
    

    
      "I bet my high school classmates still think my knife is real and they probably think I'm involved in some kind of gang activities, collecting protection fees and all." Lin Jin raised an eyebrow and clicked on a game on his computer. "How about a game of Dota?"
    

    
      "Sure, let's play a round." Wu Min leaned on the back of Lin Jin's chair with her hands. "You should work on improving your temper, otherwise, what will happen if a real fight breaks out?"
    

    
      "Well, with you being a shadow, wherever I go, you follow" Lin Jin shrugged indifferently. "It's such a waste that you don't fight with your physique. If you train with others, you could take on ten people by yourself. Then, no matter what trouble I get into, you'll have my back. How great is that?"
    

    
      Wu Min almost laughed out loud, shaking his head in disbelief, and went back to his seat to join Lin Jin for a game.
    

    
      "Oh, my phone." Lin Jin stood up and searched the table but couldn't find it. Finally, he found his phone still plugged into the charger on his bed. But as soon as he held the phone in his hand, it suddenly vibrated, and a line of text appeared on the screen.
    

    
      "Time limit remaining: 15:10."
    

    
      "What the heck?" Lin Jin was stunned and kept tapping the screen with his finger. "Are you kidding me?"
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin remember that he had a task to complete. However, he couldn't shake off the feeling that this phone app was playing a prank on him, giving him a strong sense of unreality.
    

    
      If the system were installed directly in his head like in novels, allowing him to have direct conversations in his mind, then Lin Jin wouldn't have this kind of feeling.
    

    
      "This task is ridiculous." Lin Jin recalled his shortened brother and thought that it was probably due to exhaustion from last night rather than some so-called feminization. "Whatever!"
    

    
      Casually tossing the phone on the table, Lin Jin took a sip of mineral water and wiped his mouth, but suddenly felt something soft on his hand.
    

    
      Lowering his head, he despairingly discovered a bunch of fine hair on his hand.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you still playing or not!" Wu Min suddenly shouted, "I've been inviting you for a while without any response."
    

    
      "Oh, I need to use the bathroom!"
    

    
      Hastily rushing to the mirror in the bathroom, Lin Jin carefully examined his face and noticed that his once dull cheeks, marked by acne scars, now appeared much fairer. He gently touched his skin, which felt smooth and supple, and then ran his hand across his chin where there used to be a hint of stubble, only to find that all the tiny hairs had fallen out.
    

    
      “……”
    

    
      "I have a feeling something's going wrong."
    

  
    Chapter 4: Change

    
      Chapter 4: – Change
    

    
      In reality, Lin Jin really wanted to complete the task because the feminine voice was too bothersome for him. With his somewhat feminine appearance, adding a female voice would make his roommates think he was a perverted woman disguising as a man and engaging in illicit activities in the male dormitory.
    

    
      But Lin Jin felt that his integrity shouldn't be easily abandoned with just a slight scare. At least until he was convinced that this system residing in his phone could provide substantial punishments for failing the tasks, he was not willing to sacrifice his well-preserved integrity of nearly twenty years for these elusive tasks imposed by the seemingly imaginary "virus" in his phone.
    

    
      After finishing the game with Wu Min, Lin Jin went to take a shower and discovered that indeed, his hair fell off completely as the beginner package mentioned last night. The shedding was thorough, even the hair near his "little brother" was completely gone, making him resemble a newly hatched chick.
    

    
      If he really turned into a woman in the future, wouldn't he become a white tiger?
    

    
      Lin Jin furrowed his brows deeply. It wasn't just the loss of his hair. While taking a shower, he made sure to lock the bathroom door completely. Thus, he stepped out completely naked and looked at himself in the mirror.
    

    
      His appearance had always resembled that of a girl. Now, with all his body hair gone, his skin seemed to have become fairer. There used to be some muscles on his arms, faintly revealing his biceps when he put in a bit of force. However, no matter how hard he tried now, his arms remained flat. The proportions of his thighs and calves seemed to have changed as well. The bulge on his calves, which used to be prominent, was now hardly different from that of an ordinary woman. As for his thighs, there wasn't much difference, except that his buttocks seemed to have grown larger.
    

    
      If judged by the standards of beautiful legs, Lin Jin's legs could now be considered as such.
    

    
      But why did he feel no joy at all? Instead, he had an urge to cry...
    

    
      "What on earth is this software... It seems to be more than just a prank." Lin Jin felt a sense of despair, but after shaking his head forcefully, he shook off that despair and left it behind.
    

    
      As an outstanding model citizen who grew up under the banner of the Communist Party, Lin Jin claimed to fear nothing, as the supernatural were all fake... Well, fake.
    

    
      While self-hypnotizing, Lin Jin finished his shower, put on loose home clothes, and walked out of the bathroom. He almost bumped into Wu Min, who had just come out of the dormitory. Startled, Lin Jin immediately took two steps back and looked at Wu Min warily.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who noticed the changes in his body, was strongly against being touched by other men. Otherwise, his smooth skin would surely raise suspicion.
    

    
      "Why do you seem different?" Wu Min said, wetting a towel under the tap. "You seem much prettier?"
    

    
      "That's because you're blind" Lin Jin's face darkened as he walked straight into the dormitory.
    

    
      "But..." Wu Min raised his head and saw that Lin Jin had already entered the dormitory. He stopped speaking, washed his face, and went inside with the towel.
    

    
      Zhu Dong had already been driven away, and the dormitory was quiet. Lin Jin was not fond of noise to begin with, and Wu Min and Fu Wen Xuan also enjoyed quietly playing games and watching movies as introverted guys.
    

    
      "What are you up to?" Lin Jin sat idle in front of the computer. He looked up and saw Wu Min changing out of his usual dormitory boxer shorts and putting on jeans for going out. "Going to see your girlfriend again?"
    

    
      "Feeling jealous?" Wu Min smiled as he finished putting on his pants and took out a bottle of gel water from the cupboard. "Don't worry, I'll pamper you when I come back."
    

    
      "Just scram as far as you can." Lin Jin replied bluntly.
    

    
      Wu Min took off his short-sleeved shirt and changed into a white shirt. He turned his head and said to Lin Jin, "Seriously, did you buy some good face cleanser? Your face looks much fairer."
    

    
      "No, I didn't" Lin Jin replied discontentedly, giving him a disdainful look. He opened his phone on his own and immediately saw the glaring reminder on the screensaver: "Time remaining for the task: 13:34." Instantly, he lost interest in playing with his phone and stared at the computer screen with a serious expression.
    

    
      However, he didn't know what to do. "I'm leaving. I'll bring barbecue for you guys tonight."
    

    
      "I want a chicken leg." Wen Xuan, who hadn't gotten out of bed all day, as if the dormitory only had two people. But as soon as he heard about food, he immediately shouted and then continued to immerse himself in the novel.
    

    
      "What about you?" Wu Min adjusted his shoelaces and asked.
    

    
      "Whatever."
    

    
      Anyway, he didn't have the mood to eat. Lin Jin sighed. He still had no clue about that so-called task. What's this "admirer"? What kind of nonsense is that? How could a man like him find a male admirer, and it had to be a heterosexual one at that?
    

    
      Should he just go along with it?
    

    
      Lin Jin opened the Goddess Cultivation Plan app and found the black cat lying in the middle of the screen.
    

    
      He took his phone and went to the corridor outside the dormitory. He cautiously looked around and saw no one else. He then whispered to the black cat, "Hey, how am I supposed to do this task? How can a guy like me have an admirer? Considering my looks, maybe a gay admirer is possible, but you're asking for a heterosexual admirer? Are you kidding me?"
    

    
      "Don't get so worked up~" the cat on the screen continued to communicate through subtitles. It didn't stand and talk like yesterday; instead, it lazily lounged on the ground. "Don't hold onto the illusion that the punishment is fake. I am the system, capable of anything~"
    

    
      "Then turn me into a macho man." Lin Jin said without hesitation.
    

    
      "That's not possible. this is the Goddess Cultivation Plan, not the Macho Cultivation Plan." The cat immediately shook its head and sneered, "You can never be a macho man in your lifetime. Look at your face. Think about it, wouldn't it be a waste if you don't become a girl?"
    

    
      "I'm not entirely opposed to being a girl." Veins bulged on Lin Jin's temples. He tightly gripped his phone and gritted his teeth, "The problem is, why do I have to seduce men?! I'm not gay, dammit?!"
    

    
      "Because you are a goddess in training. In the future, you will become a goddess. How can you not have admirers?" The black cat spoke with a matter-of-fact tone. "Besides, with your appearance, it wouldn't be difficult for you to cross-dress and seduce a man, right?"
    

    
      "Get lost!"
    

    
      He immediately pocketed his phone and returned to the dormitory with a dark expression on his face.
    

    
      He mindlessly clicked through web pages on the computer, his restless leg shaking in annoyance. He wanted to watch TV, but couldn't concentrate. He wanted to play games to clear his confused thoughts, but Wu Min had already gone out to see his girlfriend, and playing alone was no fun.
    

    
      Translator note: “white tiger” refers to a girl with no pubic hair
    

  
    Chapter 5: Task Completed

    
      Chapter 5: – Task Completed
    

    
      Since no one was available to play games with him, Lin Jin decided to stroll from the balcony to the neighboring Dorm 433.
    

    
      This dormitory was currently full with four occupants and Lin Jin was classmates with them. They had a decent relationship, especially with one of them who often played Dota with Lin Jin and Wu Min.
    

    
      "Lin Xin, your wife is here again!"
    

    
      The one speaking was Cai JianLai, who was known for causing trouble and joking around in the dormitory. He was tall and slim, with a fairly handsome appearance but seemed to have a volatile temper. At least when dealing with outsiders, his temper was particularly explosive. When he first arrived at this school, he had even vented his anger at the class assistant in the class group chat.
    

    
      Lin Jin ignored him completely and went straight to stand behind Lin Xin. Lin Xin was the guy who often played Dota with him. He was almost the same height as Lin Jin but slightly plumper. He had a gentle personality and a pretty appearance, giving off a submissive vibe.
    

    
      "Dota?" Lin Jin stood behind him, placing his hands on the backrest of the chair. "Let’s play Dota together."
    

    
      "Can't you see I'm in game?" Lin Xin was completely focused on the screen and had no mood to pay attention to Lin Jin. "A bunch of useless teammates. I had such a big advantage in the early game as Shadow Fiend, and yet they still turned it into a losing match."
    

    
      "Lin Xin, Lin Xin, Dota, Dota." Cai JianLai, who was playing Overwatch nearby, started babbling again. "Lin Xin, your wife is looking for you, and you're not playing with him?"
    

    
      "What's the matter? Jealous?" Lin Xin didn't even bother to lift his head and retorted.
    

    
      "Damn gay guy, jealous of what?" Cai JianLai's speech was full of clichés. "Two damn gays, always clinging to each other."
    

    
      Lin Jin had no interest in paying attention to him. Instead, he had a strong desire to bully Lin Xin. "Hey, you're about to die. If you can't handle it, I'll play for you. You're so bad."
    

    
      "What? I'm bad?!" Lin Xin looked up. "If you play, the whole game will be lost, okay?"
    

    
      "Move aside, let me do it!" Lin Jin leaned forward slightly, directly placing his hand on the back of Lin Xin's hand, attempting to control the mouse. His other hand was also pressing the keyboard. However, after a series of actions, his character in the game was easily solo killed by an opponent.
    

    
      "Can you handle it?! If not, get lost! I've bet 200 tokens, don't let me lose!" Lin Xin broke free from Lin Jin's restraint and pushed his stomach in disgust.
    

    
      "Damn gay guy, damn gay guy" Cai JianLai's mouth couldn't stop mocking.
    

    
      Lin Xin glanced at his character still respawning and retorted, "People who call others gay are usually the gay ones themselves!"
    

    
      Just as they were engaged in a war of words, Lin Jin suddenly felt the vibration of his phone in his pocket once again.
    

    
      Could it be another task?
    

    
      "The task is about to be completed. Keep up the good work! [You truly deserve to be the chosen Goddess in training. You're almost done with the admirer task! Keep it up!]"
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin immediately took a step back, distancing himself from Lin Xin.
    

    
      Could it be that my recent actions made Lin Xin develop feelings for me?! Damn it, is Lin Xin actually gay?
    

    
      But the system's task was about having a straight admirer, right? Or is it that in Lin Xin's eyes, I am a woman?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a sense of horror at his own thoughts. Did others really see him as a woman? Although he did look somewhat feminine on the outside...
    

    
      Originally, he had no intention of completing this task. Just because that black cat said to complete it, does it mean he has to comply? Should he foolishly follow the black cat's demands and compromise his integrity? But now, the task was almost complete, and Lin Jin immediately prepared to continue. After all, placing his hand on someone else's hand was just a normal playful act for him!
    

    
      While Lin Xin and Cai JianLai finished their argument and returned their attention to controlling their characters on the computer, Lin Jin's eyes lit up. Seizing the opportunity, he once again placed his hand on the back of Lin Xin's hand and waited for the task to be completed.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you stupid? Why do I suddenly feel like you've turned gay!" Lin Xin struggled incessantly.
    

    
      Attempting to pry Lin Jin's hand apart, but he was completely unaffected in order to complete the task. "Dead again!" Lin Xin, seeing his character die once more, gave up on vying for control and directly grabbed Lin Jin's wrist. Although Lin Xin's height was similar to Lin Jin's, his palm was much larger. He firmly held both of Lin Jin's wrists with one hand.
    

    
      "Let go!" Lin Jin hated the feeling of being restrained. The complete lack of resistance made him feel extremely insecure deep inside.
    

    
      "Well, if you don't mess around, I might lose if we continue like this, alright?" Lin Xin turned his head and continued to focus on the game.
    

    
      "Forget it, Bi Chi! Don't play games with me!" Lin Jin grumbled discontentedly, but then he felt his phone vibrating once again. Excitedly picking up the phone, he discovered that the task had been completed so easily, without compromising his integrity.
    

    
      Immediately forgetting about playing games, he happily held the phone and ran back to his own dormitory.
    

    
      "Now I won't have to bear a female voice all day long." He sat in front of his computer and opened the app for the famous Goddess Cultivation Plan. He noticed that next to the "Tasks" and "Items" sections, there was now an additional option for "Admirers."
    

    
      "Hey there! Lin Xin, oh Lin Xin, you usually act so serious, but now you've become my admirer, suddenly liking me." Lin Jin clicked on the newly added option with a smile on his face, but then instantly froze in shock.
    

    
      The name in the admirers list is not Lin Xin, but the classmate Cai JianLai who was constantly mocking Lin Xin.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely dumbfounded for a moment.
    

    
      So, what Lin Xin said earlier, "Those who call others gay are usually the gay ones" was completely true? The guy who is usually mocking the most actually has feelings for me?!
    

    
      In a daze, he clicked on Cai JianLai’s name and found in the details page: "There is a bit of fondness towards you."
    

    
      "What kind of thing is this?" Lin Jin muttered to himself. "So, it's enough to just have a bit of fondness to be an admirer?"
    

    
      "Not exactly!" Suddenly, a black cat scrolled down the details page to the bottom. The cat's words were no longer in the form of scrolling subtitles, but in speech bubbles like a comic. "This level of fondness is not just an ordinary fondness. It refers to the kind of fondness between a man and a woman. In other words, if you make the first move, that guy named Cai JianLai would be very willing to mate with you."
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned completely dark. The joy of completing the task was instantly shattered by the black cat's explanation.
    

    
      What do you mean by saying that if I make the first move, he would be willing to mate with me?
    

    
      "Furthermore, your beginner task reward will be given to you during your deep sleep at night. Also, since you have completed the beginner task, I will give you a main task. By the way, there will be a weekly task every week, but this week's task is not ready yet" the black cat said to itself, tapping the "Task" option with its paw. Instantly, the task bar popped up and was pushed aside by the black cat.
    

    
      Now announcing the main task: "Goddess Preparation!"
    

    
      Main Task: Goddess Preparation
    

    
      As a male who is a goddess in training, you must complete the feminization program as soon as possible, reaching 100%! Keep up the good work, my goddess!
    

    
      Reward: Goddess Aura! [As a goddess, you should be elegant, charming, captivating, and irresistible.]
    

    
      "Why do I feel... cheated..."
    

    
      Lin Jin deflated and rested his chin on the table.
    

    

    
      Translator note: Bi Chi means b*tch, but is just an internet slang using two words that together sound like the English pronunciation rather than the actual translation. The literal translation would be like Blue Pond.
    

  
    Chapter 6: Deceitful Black Cat

    
      Chapter 6: – Deceitful Black Cat
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a sense of despair. This inexplicable software had been installed on his phone for less than a day, and the requirement of achieving 100% feminization in the main task was already at 15%. Although he didn't look much different now, if he reached 100% in the future, wouldn't he become a true "flat-chested cute girl"?
    

    
      No, it seemed that feminization would also affect his "little brother" and potentially make it smaller. When it reached 100%, would it become completely flat? The thought made Lin Jin even more desperate. No one would want to see their "brother" getting smaller and losing the ability to resist, transitioning from length to depth. What could be more despairing than helplessly watching that happen?
    

    
      "Oh, right." Lin Jin suddenly snapped out of his thoughts. After glancing at his roommate Wen Xuan, who was still wearing headphones and playing games, he lifted his phone and asked the black cat on the screen, "So, completing the task would make my feminization level reach 15%, right?"
    

    
      "Yeah" the black cat lazily lounged in the phone, swishing its tail. "What's the problem?"
    

    
      "Out of the 15%, 10% came from the beginner's package and beginner's tasks, but what about the other 5%? Where did that come from? You're not tricking me, are you?" Lin Jin said seriously to the black cat on the screen. "If you're tricking me, I'd rather change my phone!"
    

    
      "Change your phone? Sure, go buy an iPhone 8 for me. I'm not comfortable with this iPhone 6" the black cat immediately nodded. Then it revealed a sinister smile. "But remember, I'm bound to you. Even if you don't have a phone, I can transfer myself to your computer. As long as there are electronic devices around you, it's fine. You wouldn't want your roommate to discover my existence on their computer, would you?"
    

    
      Who knew how the black cat managed to reveal such a sinister smile from that black face...
    

    
      Lin Jin's head drooped, realizing that threatening the black cat with a phone change was ineffective. He felt a bit dejected as he asked, "What's the deal with that other 5% of feminization?"
    

    
      "Because you naturally lean towards femininity. According to the system's comprehensive assessment, your original body should have been 5% feminine, just with a slight hormonal imbalance" the black cat explained earnestly. "So don't try to find any bugs or loopholes. I am incapable of having any bugs! After all, this cat is an all-powerful system with no limitations."
    

    
      Lin Jin, feeling dejected, propped his cheek up with his hand and looked at the black cat on the phone with a gaze of disbelief.
    

    
      "If you continue looking at me with that expression, I'll assign you a task to immediately find a man and engage in intimate activities. The punishment will be stripping naked and running through the streets, flirting with any man you come across."
    

    
      The black cat lazily spoke, causing Lin Jin to quickly change his posture. His face was filled with an adoring expression, and his big eyes twinkled like there were countless little stars inside.
    

    
      "Oh no, I was just looking at the QQ group on my computer. I wasn't looking at you" Lin Jin continuously smiled and reassured. "Really, look at my sincere gaze."
    

    
      "Fine, I'll reluctantly believe you. Now go and play" the black cat waved its paw, and suddenly, the entire cat disappeared from the screen.
    

    
      "Damn cat! What kind of useless and mischievous creature is it? I swear, one day I'll grab its tail and swing it around! What a stupid Goddess Cultivation Plan! What kind of ridiculous plan is this? Only an idiot could come up with such a thing!" Lin Jin cursed loudly at his phone as soon as he saw the black cat leave.
    

    
      "Sorry, I heard that..." Quite abruptly, the black cat poked its head out from the corner of the phone screen. "If you speak to me like that, I'll be quite distressed about what task to assign you~"
    

    
      "I'm sorry! I was wrong!" Lin Jin apologized with a mournful face. "I won't do it again in the future."
    

    
      After waiting for the black cat to disappear from the screen again, Lin Jin waited for over ten minutes. When it didn't reappear, he finally breathed a sigh of relief, but he didn't dare to say anything more.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, want to have some milk tea?" Wen Xuan took off his headphones and turned to Lin Jin behind him, asking.
    

    
      "No, I'm not in the mood" he sighed and set his phone aside. Normally, he enjoyed playing with his phone, but now, seeing his phone made his heart race.
    

    
      "This movie seems to be pretty good. Do you want to watch it?"
    

    
      "What movie?"
    

    
      With little interest, Lin Jin propped his chin on his hand and stared blankly at the desktop of his laptop, pondering how to break free from the so-called Goddess Cultivation Plan.
    

    
      "Kong: Skull Island. I found a pirated version and I'm downloading it. After watching, I'll study English."
    

    
      Wen Xuan and Lin Jin had a decent relationship. Wen Xuan was somewhat of a homebody, although he attended a junior college, he was diligent in his studies. Besides his love for anime and movies, he often played PlayStation or studied English and other knowledge points for further education. Lin Jin couldn't fathom how someone so studious ended up at a junior college.
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Having a studious roommate in the dormitory should have influenced the other roommates to be more studious, but Lin Jin didn't enjoy studying. He had a poor memory and only attended junior college to pass the time and maybe learn some technical skills. Both Lin Jin and Wu Min shared a similar attitude towards studying.
    

    
      Yawning repeatedly, Lin Jin hadn't slept well last night and was disturbed in the morning. With the completion of the task, the pressure had reduced, and now he was feeling drowsy and wanted to take a nap.
    

    
      "You go ahead, we can watch it later in the evening..." With his phone in hand, he climbed onto the bed. Although the junior college wasn't much, the dormitory had a bed on top and a desk below. The only thing that Lin Jin was dissatisfied with was the shared balcony and bathroom.
    

    
      However, at this moment, the phone vibrated once again.
    

    
      Just as he had recently calmed down, his expression immediately turned grim. He took out his phone and realized it wasn't the system playing tricks on him; it was just a simple text message. The message instructed him to pick up a package at the school newsstand before 7 p.m. tonight.
    

    
      "When did I buy something?" Lin Jin was puzzled as he accessed the shopping website on his phone. Suddenly, he noticed an unexpected arrival in the "Awaiting Delivery" section—a beginner's makeup set priced at 299 yuan.
    

    
      "This is toxic..." He immediately figured out how the makeup set came about. Opening the system app and seeing the empty screen on his phone, he felt like he was about to explode.
    

    
      However, at this moment, Wen Xuan was quietly studying in the dormitory, and the silence was almost palpable. Even if Lin Jin was angry, he didn't dare to question the black cat at this moment.
    

    
      What made Lin Jin furious was not the inexplicable purchase but the fact that the 299 yuan almost constituted his entire living expenses. It was already late November, and if he could have a hundred yuan left in his bank account after buying this thing, he would consider himself lucky.
    

    
      He could only return it.
    

    
      With a dark expression, Lin Jin was about to initiate the return process when he realized another task had arrived.
    

    
      Weekly Task: Makeup Learning
    

    
      Since you aspire to become a goddess, you must not neglect the essential skill of makeup. Therefore, you should learn the basics of makeup within a week and attract the attention of fifty men while cross-dressing in public.
    

    
      Reward: Basic makeup skills and a 5% increase in feminization transformation.
    

    
      Punishment: A week of transforming from male to female.
    

    
      His face immediately turned pale. The punishment for this task was several times more extreme than the punishment for the beginner's task!
    

    

    
      Translator notes: Junior College in China is a University/College thing similar to a Bachelor's degree, but is considered one tier lower as it’s only a 2-3 year program.
    

    
      Remember that while 1 USD is about 7 Yuan, that doesn't mean the median salary is 50,000 (US Median salary) x 7. Rather, I find treating 2 or 3 Yuan as 1 USD gives a more accurate feel of the cost of items.
    

  
    Chapter 7: Alcohol

    
      Chapter 7: – Alcohol
    

    
      Learn makeup? Lin Jin never imagined that one day he would actually learn how to put on makeup and even cross-dress to seduce men...
    

    
      With a stern face, Lin Jin silently climbed down from the bed and went to the school's newsstand to pick up his package.
    

    
      The newsstand was located not far from the dormitory building, and it took Lin Jin less than ten minutes to retrieve the makeup supplies ordered by the system.
    

    
      Returning to the dormitory with the package in hand, Wen Xuan, who was studying, looked up and asked, "Got a package?"
    

    
      "Obviously." Lin Jin quickly stuffed the package into his wardrobe without intending to open it. "Can't you see for yourself?"
    

    
      "Cross-dressing?" Wen Xuan didn't notice Lin Jin's bad mood and teased as usual, "You finally realized it. You're so pretty, it would be a waste not to cross-dress, right?"
    

    
      "Get lost!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face instantly darkened. He climbed onto the bed, leaned against the wall, and crossed his legs, contemplating how to complete the task. The task seemed simple enough given his "looks" but the problem was that it required makeup and a set of women's clothing.
    

    
      Checking his bank account balance, he discovered that he only had a hundred yuan left. It wouldn't be enough to buy a proper set of women's clothing online, but it would be sufficient for purchasing revealing costumes like a sailor uniform with minimal fabric.
    

    
      Thus, an image of himself walking down the street wearing a super short skirt and a sailor uniform appeared in his mind.
    

    
      His cheeks flushed slightly, feeling somewhat embarrassed by the thought.
    

    
      The short sleeves of women's clothing weren't much different from men's clothing, except they were more flamboyant and cute. Some had waistbands. So, as long as he bought a skirt... um, maybe a pair of women's pants would suffice. With a budget of a hundred yuan, it should be enough. However, he might have to give up even instant noodles in the days to come.
    

    
      As for learning makeup, he knew he couldn't do it in the dormitory. Perhaps he should rent an hourly room outside of campus and follow online tutorials to learn slowly?
    

    
      After contemplating for a while, Lin Jin believed that once he learned makeup, completing this weekly task shouldn't be too difficult.
    

    
      "I'm back!" Abruptly, the door was kicked open, and Wu Min entered the dormitory carrying several boxes of barbecue and a case of beer. "Hey, Lin Jin, why don't you seem happy to see me?"
    

    
      He cast a weary glance at Wu Min, then rolled over and crawled down from the bed. "You bought alcohol too? Wen Xuan is allergic to alcohol."
    

    
      "That leaves the two of us to drink" Wu Min said nonchalantly as he walked up to Lin Jin's desk, placing the barbecue on the table and taking out two bottles of alcohol from the box. He turned to Wen Xuan and asked, "You really don't drink?"
    

    
      "I've already said that I'm allergic to alcohol. Didn't Lin Jin just emphasize that?" Wen Xuan looked somewhat helpless, walked forward, grabbed a chicken leg, and returned to his own seat. "Besides, I'm not hungry either."
    

    
      "Then eat less and save some for Lin Jin and me to pair with the alcohol" Wu Min plopped down on Lin Jin's chair, glanced at Lin Jin who had just gotten up, and said, "Honestly, Lin Jin, you look even more beautiful today."
    

    
      Wen Xuan perked up his ears and immediately chimed in, "Yeah, if you were a woman, I would have pursued you long ago."
    

    
      With that, the two burst into laughter.
    

    
      "Go as far away as you can" Lin Jin replied, accustomed to their teasing about his appearance. He brought over a chair, pushing Wu Min to the side. "Wen Xuan, with your skinny arms and legs, you think you could pursue me? Don't break your legs halfway through."
    

    
      "Huh, you don't actually want me to pursue you if you become a woman, do you?" Wen Xuan, although usually quiet, was a full-blown hidden pervert. "Otherwise, why don't you go to Thailand and become a ladyboy?"
    

    
      Ladyboy?
    

    
      Lin Jin's heart suddenly trembled, and he felt uneasy all over.
    

    
      If I continue with the current progress of the tasks, won't I eventually become a ladyboy? The so-called dickgirl?
    

    
      It's terrifying.
    

    
      "Why are you spacing out?" Wu Min handed a bottle of opened beer to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Go ahead and drink it." Temporarily forgetting the earlier thoughts, Lin Jin took a sip of beer and asked with a sidelong glance, "Is there a big celebration today? You, Mr. Stingy, bought so much food?"
    

    
      "Did your wife agree to 'do it' with you?" Wen Xuan suddenly interjected.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, put down the chicken leg in your hand." Wu Min laughed and reached out to snatch Wen Xuan's chicken leg, but it was just playful banter. After a little commotion, they returned to their previous positions. Wu Min explained, "I met my future mother-in-law today, and she's quite satisfied with me."
    

    
      "So soon?" Lin Jin, surprised, moved the skewer away from his mouth and asked in astonishment, "We still have two years until graduation. Aren't you afraid that in these two years, either you or your wife might change your mind?"
    

    
      "Fear my ass, we've been together for three years."
    

    
      "Come on! Let's celebrate and have a drink!" Wu Min laughed and clinked glasses with Lin Jin. "My mother-in-law-to-be kept saying how great I am today, complimenting me on my looks and all. It's obvious that she's in favor of us getting married once I graduate."
    

    
      "You're planning for the grave so early."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin spoke coolly, he felt incredibly envious deep down. He had only experienced one failed puppy love in his life. They dated for less than four months before breaking up because of a lack of security and the feeling that they were dating as mere kids, according to the reasons given by his ex-girlfriend.
    

    
      At that time, Lin Jin was only in middle school, his face had yet to be plagued by acne, and his skin was even better than most girls. His appearance was even more feminine compared to now.
    

    
      But now, it was even more unlikely for Lin Jin to walk into a "grave" with a girl he liked.
    

    
      "By the way, Wu Min, can you lend me a few hundred bucks?" Lin Jin felt a bit uneasy and changed the topic. "I spent all my money on watching the movie yesterday."
    

    
      "Today, I only have a few hundred left on me to buy a gift for my mother-in-law-to-be" he said somewhat sheepishly as he touched his short hair. "After buying the barbecue, I probably have less than 300 left. I have to wait until next month for my family to send me money."
    

    
      "Why? Do you urgently need money?"
    

    
      "No, no" Lin Jin quickly shook his head.
    

    
      It was already the latter half of the month, and it would be another eight or nine days before he received his living expenses from his family. If he tried to save money by eating five-yuan instant noodles every day, he could barely get by. However, with only seven days to complete the task after buying women's clothing, even meals would become a problem.
    

    
      Anyway, that black cat must be fooling me. How could I suddenly become a woman? It's better not to do the task.
    

    
      Although he thought this way in his heart, Lin Jin still felt uneasy. He kept drinking in an attempt to forget about this matter.
    

    
      "Come on! Let's have a drink!"
    

    
      Wu Min turned his head and forgot about Lin Jin's attempted request for money. He knocked his bottle against the one in Lin Jin's hand and said, "I'm happy today! Drink with me!"
    

    
      You're happy...
    

    
      Ever since the inexplicable appearance of the system on his phone, Lin Jin hasn't experienced happiness. He has been constantly suppressing his emotions. Now, with alcohol to drink, it feels like a release for him. He remains silent, barely eating the barbecue, continuously drinking without stopping. It creates a stark contrast with the talkative Wu Min beside him. However, immersed in his joy, Wu Min fails to notice.
    

    

    
      Translator Notes: Ladyboy is a sometimes offensive word for trans woman.
    

    
      I think I should clarify that Wu Min isn't actually married, they're just calling his girlfriend as his wife cause boys banter thing.
    

  
    Chapter 8: I… I Grew Breasts!

    
      Chapter 8: – I… I Grew Breasts?!
    

    
      After a drunken night yesterday, Lin Jin woke up in the morning with a terrible headache.
    

    
      Sitting up in bed, he glanced at Wu Min, who slept opposite him. Wu Min's sleeping position was far from commendable, half-laying with his face directly pressed against the bed railing.
    

    
      He also looked down at the floor and found it covered in bottles and skewers from the barbecue, a mess everywhere. He couldn't help but curl his lips. Even Wen Xuan, who didn't drink, didn't bother to help tidy up. The dormitory now resembled a garbage dump, with hardly any place to set foot.
    

    
      With no thought of cleaning the floor now, Lin Jin shook his head vigorously, still feeling groggy. He climbed out of bed, kicked away the bottles at his feet, and headed straight to the balcony for the bathroom with his towel.
    

    
      "My whole body reeks of alcohol..."
    

    
      In fact, he wasn't someone who enjoyed drinking, and his tolerance was quite poor. Most of the bottles on the dormitory floor had been emptied by Wu Min, while he himself had only drunk three bottles last night before his consciousness started to blur. After the fourth bottle, without any further thought, he went straight to bed without washing up. He closed his eyes and slept until now.
    

    
      "Taking a shower..." murmuring incessantly, Lin Jin entered the bathroom and stepped into the shower compartment. He closed the frosted glass door, turned on the warm water, and stood there, letting the water cascade down from above.
    

    
      After applying some body wash and rubbing it onto his skin, Lin Jin didn't feel anything unusual at first. That is, until his hand touched his own chest.
    

    
      "What's going on..." He felt confused as he touched his chest. The two soft mounds on his chest made his half-closed eyes widen in an instant. In that moment, his groggy mind suddenly became as clear as if he had just eaten a mint. He felt a sense of panic, took a few steps back, and bumped into the wall. With his head lowered, he stared at his slightly protruding chest. "Did I grow breasts?!"
    

    
      "I... I..."
    

    
      "I, as a man, have grown breasts?"
    

    
      He muttered incredulously, continuously touching and feeling his chest. He could clearly sense that his once firm chest now had a slight protrusion, not a lot, about the same as a newly developed teenage girl during puberty. But, this was undeniably a chest!
    

    
      Gently pressing his finger at the center, he felt a small lump within the soft flesh. It was slightly painful to touch. But doesn't this confirm that his body is now truly identical to that of a teenage girl going through puberty?
    

    
      Immediately, he reached his hand towards his lower body, and Lin Jin let out a sigh of relief.
    

    
      "Luckily, I'm still a guy..." His facial expression became somewhat strange. "But it seems like it's shorter now..."
    

    
      Completely losing the mood to continue showering, he hastily rinsed off the foam from his body with water, quickly dried himself with a towel hanging nearby, and was about to put on his clothes when he suddenly noticed a figure outside the bathroom.
    

    
      The action of getting dressed froze instantly, and the corners of Lin Jin's mouth twitched.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you in there?" Wu Min, outside the bathroom, closed the door and unzipped his pants to urinate in the toilet. He continued speaking, "Hey, I have to say, you look particularly beautiful like this."
    

    
      As mentioned before, the bathroom was divided by frosted glass into a toilet and a shower area. The frosted glass was not completely transparent, but faintly revealed the silhouette of a person.
    

    
      At this moment, Lin Jin could only regret not locking the bathroom door while showering.
    

    
      "To be honest, you seem to have breasts" Wu Min chuckled. "Just a bit small, can't compare to my wife's. My wife had bigger breasts even three years ago."
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately turned his body away from Wu Min, a surge of frustration rising in his chest. He was almost infuriated by Wu Min's remarks.
    

    
      "Hurry up, I also need to shower later" Wu Min finished urinating, turned around, and headed towards the door. Just as Lin Jin was starting to relax a little, he suddenly saw a head poking back in. "Honestly, your figure really resembles that of a woman..."
    

    
      "Get lost!" Without waiting for Wu Min to finish speaking, an enraged Lin Jin kicked the frosted glass in frustration.
    

    
      The already fragile frosted glass made a loud noise and trembled after the kick, startling Wu Min, who immediately pulled back his head. "Forget it, I won't tease you anymore."
    

    
      "Crazy person!"
    

    
      With a grim expression, Lin Jin finished dressing and walked out of the bathroom with his recently changed clothes. As soon as he stepped out, he saw Wu Min washing his face on the balcony. Lin Jin let out a light snort and walked straight into the dormitory. He noticed that the floor had already been cleaned by Wu Min.
    

    
      Facing the mirror in the dormitory, he carefully searched for any changes on his face. He found that the task reward had indeed been granted. The so-called "basic facial transformation" had made his pimples and acne scars disappear completely, even the tiny facial hairs seemed to have vanished. He gently touched his face and felt the smoothness, as if he had well-maintained female skin.
    

    
      Not bad, if only I didn't grow breasts...
    

    
      After familiarizing himself with the so-called "basic facial transformation" Lin Jin pulled a nearby chair and sat down decisively. He rested his cheek on one hand and opened his laptop. While waiting for it to boot up, he opened the app on his phone that he despised so much—the Goddess Cultivation Plan.
    

    
      The appearance of this app had changed since yesterday. Originally, there were three buttons at the top and a blank space. Now, at the bottom, there was an additional input field.
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could speak, the black cat suddenly appeared on the screen.
    

    
      "Hey! Good morning!" The black cat's face twisted into a sly smile. "I've noticed that every time you talk to me, you seem to be very cautious. So, I added text input for you. From now on, you can directly communicate with me by typing!"
    

    
      "Do you think I won't yell at you?!"
    

    
      "I’ll still f*cking yell at you!" Lin Jin gripped the phone with both hands, and his two thumbs frantically tapped on the screen. "Tell me! Why did I grow breasts?!"
    

    
      "Isn't it normal to grow breasts?" The black cat tilted its head, looking puzzled. "And you should be happy about it, shouldn't you?"
    

    
      "Happy my ass!" Lin Jin felt like his chest was about to explode. "I don't want breasts! Change me back now!"
    

    
      "No, no, can't do that." The black cat shook its head repeatedly. "A goddess shouldn't have a flat chest. You need to at least have a C cup to barely meet the standard. Come on! I believe in you!"
    

    
      In Lin Jin's mind, an image of himself with a C cup immediately appeared. His expression darkened instantly. His mood had been terrible all day, and he was about to type a furious response when he suddenly noticed a head popping up beside him. He quickly covered the phone with his hand on the table, afraid that someone might discover the cat in the phone, which seemed as lively as a real person.
    

    
      "Who are you chatting with?" Wu Min leaned his head over and peered into Lin Jin's phone. "Why did you hide it as soon as I came over? Are you texting your boyfriend or something?"
    

    
      "Boyfriend?" Lin Jin narrowed his eyes slightly, turned his head, and stared at Wu Min with a dangerous look. "Do you believe that tonight I can transform into Ma JiaJue?"
    

    
      "I believe!" Wu Min immediately took two steps back, awkwardly smiling. "I'll go play in the next room, don't think about me."
    

    
      "Get lost!"
    

    
      Watching Wu Min's departing figure, Lin Jin glanced at Wen Xuan still sleeping on the bed. Then, he picked up the phone that was placed on the table and continued typing, asking, "Why did I grow breasts? Tell me the reason."
    

    
      "You saw it, right?" The black cat pointed to the feminization progress bar at the top, stating it as a matter of course. "It's already fifteen percent. If you're undergoing feminization, of course, you'll grow breasts. When the progress bar reaches one hundred, your appearance and body will basically resemble that of a goddess. Hmm, except for the little penis."
    

    
      "You, just get lost..." Lin Jin immediately realized he misspoke and corrected himself. "There's nothing else. Please go rest."
    

    
      Ignoring the first half of Lin Jin's sentence, the black cat casually grabbed a reclining chair from the side and lounged on it, humming comfortably.
    

    
      Lin Jin locked his phone screen and sighed. "What is all this? How did I end up encountering these strange things?"
    

    

    
      Translator Note: Ma JiaJue appears to have been a chinese university student who murdered his 4 roommates.
    

  
    Chapter 9: Bad Makeup Skills

    
      Chapter 9: – Bad Makeup Skills
    

    
      Today is Monday, but the schedule for courses is relatively relaxed, so there are no classes in the morning.
    

    
      Since there are no classes and Lin Jin woke up early, he began to consider whether he should go outside and find a temporary room to try out his makeup skills or learn from it. If it's just light makeup, he feels like he should be able to handle it.
    

    
      However, considering his wallet, Lin Jin abandoned that idea and spent the entire morning watching videos on his computer. Occasionally, he casually chatted with Wu Min and Wen Xuan. Then, to his surprise, he saw the extremely annoying Zhu Dong returning to the dormitory.
    

    
      Without paying him any attention, Lin Jin simply paused the video and stared straight at him. When he entered the dormitory, everyone fell silent, and the atmosphere, which had been filled with individual activities, instantly became tense.
    

    
      However, Zhu Dong showed no signs of embarrassment. He opened the cabinet, took out hangers and other items, then turned around and left.
    

    
      "This guy has the nerve to come back" Lin Jin scoffed, ordered takeout for himself, and then looked up to ask Wu Min, "What classes do we have this afternoon?"
    

    
      "What? Are you finally going to attend class?" Wu Min exclaimed as if he had seen a ghost. "We have English and ideological and political education in the afternoon. Are you going?"
    

    
      "Forget it, I'm skipping class. Just let them know" Lin Jin said. He had never been interested in studying and was the type of student who didn't want to attend classes. In the past, when he skipped classes, he would often go out to do part-time jobs. But now, he was thinking that once they left in the afternoon, he would have the opportunity to learn makeup. The video he was currently watching was also about makeup."
    

    
      "I knew you wouldn't go to class. You don't even have to tell me, I'll help you cover for it" Wu Min shook his head helplessly. "I'm going out to eat. Do you want me to bring you some food?"
    

    
      "No, it's alright. I just ordered takeout."
    

    
      Yawning, Lin Jin climbed back onto the bed, planning to stay there until the delivery arrived before deciding to get up. Opening the phone, he suddenly noticed that his wallpaper had been changed to a black cat, though he wasn't sure when it happened.
    

    
      Stunned for a few seconds, he realized that the black cat on the wallpaper was actually moving. It glanced at Lin Jin and then he tapped on the Hearthstone game on his phone. It was only then that Lin Jin noticed his Hearthstone ranking had somehow been elevated to the most formidable Legend rank by this black cat.
    

    
      "What's going on?" Lin Jin looked bewildered.
    

    
      "What's wrong? I'm helping you play the game and you're still not happy?" A white speech bubble appeared above the black cat's head as it leisurely crawled around and controlled the game on the phone. It said, "I just realized that I can actually come out from there. Remember to download more TV shows, movies, and such on your phone in the future. I want to watch."
    

    
      "Where do you come up with so many things..." Lin Jin sighed helplessly, feeling like his worldview had been refreshed over and over again in these past few days.
    

    
      "How are you doing with your tasks? It's already been a day" the black cat confidently defeated the enemy, then looked up and reminded Lin Jin outside the screen, "Although the weekly tasks have a whole week deadline, and the punishment isn't too harsh, besides the main tasks and weekly tasks, I'll occasionally give you temporary tasks. So, you need to make sure you seize the time to complete the tasks and don't fall behind."
    

    
      "You're the boss, you have the final say..." Lin Jin's mouth twitched. He couldn't believe that transforming into a girl was considered a mild punishment according to the strict black cat. If that wasn't considered harsh, then what would be?"
    

    
      As the black cat was playing on the phone, Lin Jin dared not touch any of the apps on his phone, fearing that a challenging task would suddenly appear. He had initially planned to read a novel and see how the characters in the story would handle a situation like his. At least he could gain some insights or inspiration from it.
    

    
      Doing nothing but watching the black cat play games, Lin Jin sat on the bed like a corpse after having eaten. His mind was filled with random thoughts and cluttered ideas.
    

    
      If Dad found out about my situation, I would be in big trouble, wouldn't I? And if my little brother found out... he might not be too happy about it either.
    

    
      Lin Jin comes from a single-parent family.
    

    
      The father had a successful career in his early years and married a beautiful wife, who was also Lin Jin's mother. However, later on, the father's career took a turn, leading to him being laid off early. Despite having saved some money, he didn't consider buying a house for his two children. Instead, he developed a gambling addiction, followed by an alcohol addiction. Due to his gambling habits, the family's savings were squandered away. Under the influence of alcohol, he started verbally abusing his wife and children. Eventually, his mother couldn't bear such a life anymore and left the family when Lin Jin was ten years old, taking his nine-year-old younger brother with her. Although the divorce proceedings still have not been finalized, Lin Jin is indeed living as a single-parent household. The father is currently very useless. Even though the mother has separated from him, he still appears lifeless. In fact, it is the mother who single-handedly supports Lin Jin's living expenses and tuition fees. This father, apart from verbally abusing him, does nothing and relies solely on the support of others to get by.
    

    
      "If Dad finds out..." Lin Jin's heart trembled with fear. His father had always favored boys over girls, and if he were to truly transform into a so-called goddess, he feared that he would be beaten to death the moment he stepped foot at home.
    

    
      "Don't worry, don't worry."
    

    
      The black cat in the phone grinned, and Lin Jin wondered if it had any good ideas, like subtly making his father believe that he was originally a girl, just like in those novel plots?
    

    
      "At most, your dad will only beat you half to death, he won't kill you. After all, you're definitely not born to your neighbor, Mr Wang."
    

    
      "You go." Lin Jin raised an eyebrow, not knowing why he had foolishly walked into its trap."
    

    
      After waiting for a while, all of Lin Jin's roommates had already gone to class. It was only then that he got off the bed and walked to the balcony to check if anyone in the neighboring dormitory had skipped class like him. He noticed that the back door of the neighboring dormitory was locked, which relieved him. He then took out a parcel from the cupboard, and upon opening it, he found various small items of unknown use, except for a makeup mirror.
    

    
      Lin Jin's morning spent watching makeup tutorials wasn't in vain. At least he recognized blush and concealer, so he started applying various powders and creams onto his face using the makeup mirror. Once all the cosmetics were applied, Lin Jin stood up and took a glance at himself in the dormitory's full-length mirror.
    

    
      “.…..”
    

    
      Holding the makeup remover, Lin Jin quietly glanced at the dormitory building across from his, checking if there was anyone in the corridor. Seeing that it was empty, he swiftly moved to the edge of the balcony's washbasin and began splashing water onto his face recklessly.
    

    
      "What is this? Isn't it supposed to be like how they showed in the video" Lin Jin's face turned extremely unpleasant. It seemed like he had just seen a ghost. "This isn't what they said..."
    

    
      "With my appearance, isn't it enough to just apply some concealer and blush to look beautiful?" Lin Jin gritted his teeth in frustration. He didn't necessarily hate the makeup tutorial video he watched in the morning, but he blamed the black cat as the main culprit.
    

    
      "If I have the chance, I would definitely chop it into pieces and feed it to the pigs!"
    

    

    
      Translator note: Mr. Wang, or Lao Wang or Old Wang, means a neighbor whom your mother or wife is having an affair with. Kind of like how we use the term Karen when talking about a person who is annoying and asks for the manager.
    

  
    Chapter 10: Lin Ruiqiu

    
      Chapter 10: – Lin Ruiqiu
    

    
      Lin Jin had given up on learning makeup.
    

    
      Throughout the afternoon, he tried various makeup techniques, from attempting to do it freestyle to following step-by-step tutorials. However, perhaps due to Lin Jin's lack of artistic skills, he would always make a mistake at a certain step, leading to a series of errors and ultimately transforming himself into a ghost.
    

    
      "What a damn task!" Lin Jin packed up the cosmetics and hid them in the corner of the wardrobe, kicking the wardrobe door in frustration. "Even someone as intelligent and clever as me can't learn it! If I become a woman, then so be it! It's only for a week anyway!"
    

    
      "Anyway, it's not a big deal to become a woman, and it's not a complete transformation. It's just a change in depth down there. As long as I'm careful, my roommates won't even notice" Lin Jin reassured himself while contemplating whether he should truly abandon this task. Although he spoke confidently, deep down, he didn't want to experience what it feels like to be a woman.
    

    
      "Perhaps I should find a mentor to teach me..."
    

    
      But ever since Lin Jin came to this school, he hadn't met any girls or even had a conversation with one. Most of the girls in his class were average, and he didn't even have the intention to strike up a conversation. How could someone who saw a beautiful reflection in the mirror every day be interested in an ordinary-looking girl?
    

    
      Although Lin Jin's appearance is not that of a beauty, the dormitory's lighting is dim, so the mirror naturally adds a "+1" to his appearance, and Lin Jin is somewhat narcissistic.
    

    
      Glancing at the time and realizing it was only three in the afternoon, Lin Jin pondered for a moment and decided to dedicate the rest of the day and evening to the delivery business. He made a casual phone call to the cafeteria owner and said a few words. He temporarily joined as a delivery guy for a price of a dollar fifty per order. In fact, the cafeteria owner was quite pleased with Lin Jin delivering the food because his appearance allowed him to blend in with the girls' dormitory. This way, he could make deliveries to both the boys' and girls' dormitories together, saving a considerable amount of manpower.
    

    
      Tidying up the miscellaneous items on the table, Lin Jin and the boss had agreed on a time from five in the afternoon until eleven at night. Therefore, he had some spare time to wash his face and change clothes. He leisurely moved about as if he were an old man, with his movements slowed down to the extreme.
    

    
      Until half past three, he finally finished packing up and decided to go out for a stroll.
    

    
      Lin Jin's school is a vocational college, Xiamen Software Vocational and Technical College, located outside of Xiamen Island. It's not exactly a prestigious institution, but if there's something good about it, it would be the decent dormitories. Compared to other universities that Lin Jin has never seen before, he finds the campus quite spacious, and the facilities are relatively well-maintained. It would probably take him around half an hour to stroll around the entire campus.
    

    
      On the left side of the dormitory building is a huge sports field, although it's rarely used on regular days. On the right side is a newsstand, and if you walk straight through the basketball court, you'll reach the cafeteria. Further ahead are the practical training building and a cluster of teaching buildings from A to F. Behind the dormitory building is a school snack street, stretching for about a hundred meters. After passing through the snack street, you'll reach the back gate where many street vendors set up their stalls on a regular basis.
    

    
      And at this moment, Lin Jin was heading towards the back gate, as he intended to get a haircut.
    

    
      The haircut cost here seemed quite high to Lin Jin, requiring a hefty thirty yuan, and the skills were not that great either. However, he couldn't find any better hair salons nearby, so he had no choice but to get his haircut here.
    

    
      "I just got my hair cut half a month ago, and now it's almost covering my eyes..." he complained, pushing his hair aside and tucking it behind his ears, resembling a girl with a short bob. "The hair poking into my eyes is so annoying."
    

    
      During class hours, there weren't too many students walking around in the school. Within sight, there were only three or four students, but one of them seemed to be a pretty girl. She wasn't too short in height, but at first glance, she gave off an impression of being vulnerable and lacking in assertiveness, like a girl without much temper.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't have much interest in her. With his hands in his pockets and his head lowered, he hurriedly walked towards the back door. But at that moment, his phone suddenly vibrated.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't help but curl his lips in frustration. Whenever his phone vibrated, it usually meant trouble.
    

    
      Taking out his phone, Lin Jin discovered it was actually a so-called temporary task.
    

    
      Temporary task: Approach someone
    

    
      Did you see her? The girl just now, approach her and get her phone number!
    

    
      Reward: Memory Bread [That's right, it's like Doraemon's cheating device. I have a great relationship with it, after all, I am a cat too.]
    

    
      Punishment: If you can't even handle such a small task, tomorrow you will be teased by your roommates, and there will be a group of people filming it.
    

    
      Lin Jin instantly felt a chill down his spine. This punishment was simply unbearable.
    

    
      However, he was curious why the task was to approach a girl and not a boy. Based on the nature of the tasks given by the black cat so far, it didn't seem like the type to assign such a task.
    

    
      Letting out a sigh, he cast his gaze once again towards the girl and noticed that she hadn't left yet. It seemed like she was waiting near the newsstand for someone to deliver a package.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt nervous. Since his four-month-long first relationship in junior high school ended, he had never approached a girl again. The reason was that he was afraid of being dumped again with reasons like "it feels like being in a relationship with a girl."
    

    
      It had been a while since he had done something like this, and he felt a bit out of practice. He walked up behind the target of his task but couldn't figure out what to say.
    

    
      Perhaps he shouldn't directly ask for her phone number. Maybe he should start by having a casual conversation first?
    

    
      "Hey, haven't you found it yet?" The task target sounded a bit dissatisfied. Although Lin Jin couldn't see her expression from behind, he could still sense that the girl was probably pouting.
    

    
      "Um... Excuse me" Lin Jin spoke up, nervously touching his nose. He waited for the task target to turn around and look at him with curious eyes before speaking again. "Can you please tell me if there's a nearby place to get a haircut?"
    

    
      "Huh?" The task target paused for a moment and then responded, "There are two places near the back gate, but they don't seem to be very good. If you want a nice haircut, it's better to go to the hair salon at Wanda Plaza."
    

    
      "Oh, I see. You're in the second year, right? You seem to know a lot" Lin Jin exclaimed, looking surprised. Without waiting for her response, he continued, "I'm a freshman. Senior, could you give me your contact information so that I can ask you if I have any questions?"
    

    
      "Hmm..." the target of the task pondered for a moment. After considering that it would be impolite to refuse, she nodded in agreement and gave her QQ number to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What should I call you?" After adding her as a friend, Lin Jin waited for her response in the nickname field.
    

    
      "Lin Ruiqiu" Ruiqiu nodded and said, "I've added you as well. If you have any questions, feel free to ask me."
    

    
      "Okay, good."
    

    
      "I don't often use QQ. Can you give me your phone number instead?"
    

    
      RuiQiu had some doubts about Lin Jin's motives, but she still gave him her phone number. At that moment, the staff at the newsstand finally handed her the package she was waiting for.
    

    
      "I'll go get my hair done first. We can chat on the phone when we're free" Lin Jin said as he headed towards the hair salon.
    

    
      With a bright smile, Lin Jin finally felt relieved that he wouldn't be subjected to the punishment of being surrounded by his roommates.
    

    

    
      Translator Notes: Doraemon is a blue robotic cat from a Japanese anime. He has a pouch containing all kinds of gadgets. 
    

    
      Memory bread is one of the gadgets. It is a piece of bread that when eaten, lets you instantly memorize anything written on the bread for a day or so.
    

    
      QQ is a Chinese social media thing like Facebook. It's icon/logo/mascot is a winking penguin wearing a red scarf. It is still used, though I believe WeChat is more popular nowadays.
    

    

  
    Chapter 11: Making some money through food delivery

    
      Chapter 11: – Making some money through food delivery
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't run to Wanda Plaza to get a haircut. As a male, he valued his appearance, but he didn't think it was necessary to go miles away just to get a haircut like some girls would. Besides, the topic of getting a haircut was merely a pretext for striking up a conversation. He had been at this school for almost a semester, so how could he have not visited Wanda Plaza for shopping? He already knew there were a few decent-looking barber shops there.
    

    
      After getting his hair cut, if there was one advantage to the barber shop near the back gate, it was that he didn't leave with hair clippings all over his head and neck. Back when he got his hair cut near his home, although the barber did a good job, they didn't have the time to wash his hair after the cut. They just used some tools to clean it up a bit.
    

    
      After getting his hair cut, Lin Jin instantly felt lighter. The bangs that almost covered his eyes were now at a length just above his eyebrows, although he felt it made him look quite unattractive. Nonetheless, he gave this haircut a six out of ten.
    

    
      Out of a hundred though...
    

    
      Upon returning to the school through the back gate, he glanced at the time on his phone and hurriedly made his way towards the cafeteria.
    

    
      The cafeteria had two floors, but there wasn't much difference between the first and second floors. After all, the eateries inside were all outsourced. Lin Jin's job this time was to deliver meals for all the restaurants on both floors.
    

    
      It sounds like quite a lot, but during lunch and dinner time, the number of part-time students surges. In addition to the few regular delivery seniors, two or three people are assigned to each building to take turns delivering. After delivering the meals, they tear off the receipt and exchange it for money with the person in charge. Lin Jin usually delivers five or six orders at a time, so he can earn seventy to eighty yuan in half a day.
    

    
      "Hello, Uncle." Lin Jin greeted the person in charge as he walked into a small room behind the cafeteria. Since it wasn't time to start delivering yet, he casually sat down on a nearby chair and shamelessly helped himself to the tea and beverages in the area.
    

    
      "Alright, want a cigarette?" The responsible man, who seemed busy, took out a pack of cigarettes worth fifteen yuan from his pocket and threw it onto the table. He then lowered his head, seemingly busy with some writing.
    

    
      Lin Jin, being familiar with this person in charge, didn't hesitate. He boldly opened the pack of cigarettes on the table and took two directly, stuffing them into the pocket of his jacket.
    

    
      He hadn't smoked for a few days, and although he didn't have a strong addiction to cigarettes, he would occasionally smoke. However, he usually only lit a cigarette and took a couple of puffs when he was on unfamiliar streets, to give off the impression that he was a "tough guy." Just because he had a friendly face didn't mean he wouldn't stand up for himself.
    

    
      When he was outside, Lin Jin always made a fierce expression, squinting his bright, watery eyes and furrowing his eyebrows slightly. He also made sure to speak in a somewhat impolite manner.
    

    
      "It's about time, I need to get busy."
    

    
      "Go ahead."
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up and headed towards the back door of the cafeteria. From a distance, he could see a number of delivery orders placed neatly for buildings A to G. He casually approached and nodded to the nearby staff. He conscientiously placed the delivery for the girls' dormitory on the G building next to the red box.
    

    
      He worked as a part-time delivery person and didn't have a bicycle, but the G building was quite far away. So he had to jog the entire way, covering half a kilometer. When he arrived, he adjusted his clothes, cleared his throat a bit, lowered his head, and hurriedly entered through the main gate. The dormitory supervisor noticed someone and looked up, only to see a person with very short hair who didn't seem like a girl.
    

    
      "Hey! That student!" Even though Lin Jin was carrying the delivery, he clearly looked like a part-time student. "Come over here for a moment."
    

    
      Lin Jin pretended to be confused and walked over. A crisp female voice came out of his mouth, "Auntie? What's the matter?"
    

    
      "It's okay, it's okay" the auntie said, feeling a bit embarrassed as she waved her hand. "I thought you were a boy because of your very short hair."
    

    
      "Well..." Lin Jin made a helpless expression. "I'm off to deliver the food."
    

    
      That was close.
    

    
      Luckily, I can do fake voices. As Lin Jin walked upstairs, he kept patting his chest.
    

    
      In the past, when he delivered food to the girls' dormitory, he had encountered similar situations. In the end, no matter which dormitory supervisor it was, they were all fooled by him. It was all thanks to a bored summer vacation during high school when he casually practiced his voice acting skills.
    

    
      With seven orders in hand, Lin Jin had already roughly noted down the dormitories for each order and created an optimal route map for himself. As he was recalling the map in his mind, he collided with a light and agile girl coming towards him.
    

    
      "Are you okay?" Lin Jin, still using his girl voice, reached out a hand towards the girl sitting on the ground, smiling warmly. "Sorry, I was lost in thought."
    

    
      "Ah!" The girl jumped up like a startled rabbit, shaking her head vigorously, her face turning red. "It's fine... I'm fine."
    

    
      The girl was like a rabbit. Lin Jin's eyes curved into crescents as he smiled. If it were any other time, he might have flirted with her, but now he had to hurry and deliver the orders. He simply nodded at her and said, "Well then, I'll continue with the deliveries?"
    

    
      "Um..." The girl seemed to have taken a hard fall, her hands still covering her backside. "Go ahead."
    

    
      It's really better to be a man, but why did I encounter this goddess cultivation thing?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a fondness for the girl he had just encountered. She was beautiful and had a pleasant personality, resembling a rabbit. If he had met her earlier, he would have definitely pursued her and even if they couldn't be in a romantic relationship, he would have become close friends with her.
    

    
      And then, I'll bully her every day~
    

    
      With malicious thoughts in mind, Lin Jin quickly delivered the orders from the second floor to the sixth floor. In the past, Lin Jin always thought that the girls' dormitory would be especially dirty, even dirtier than the boys' dormitory. However, since he started delivering food, he realized that it was only a few girls' dormitories that were like that. Most of the girls' dormitories were mainly messy due to pet keeping, but they didn't have as much foot odor.
    

    
      Once, he delivered food to a boys' dormitory. As soon as he opened the door, the strong stench of foot odor almost made him pass out. Fortunately, he quickly placed the food down and ran away. If he had stayed a little longer, he would have fainted from the smell.
    

    
      Delivering food always leaves him sweating profusely. Every time he finishes a delivery and returns to the restaurant, he hardly has any time to rest. At most, he can take a sip of tea before he has to go out and continue delivering. He's exhausted and drenched in sweat every time.
    

    
      Finally, it's time to finish work at eleven o'clock. Lin Jin receives a salary of around seventy yuan, and he stumbles his way back to his dormitory.
    

    
      In the past, even if he delivered for a longer duration, he didn't feel this tired. Usually, this six-hour part-time job would earn him over a hundred yuan. However, this time he noticed his stamina giving out halfway through. His speed has slowed down significantly, and yet he's still exhausted like a dog.
    

    
      "Does feminization also make my stamina decrease?" Lin Jin furrowed his brow, taking each step slowly and murmuring to himself, "But Black Cat didn't mention this to me."
    

    
      "It seems like I've been tricked again." He walked on the stairs, stumbled for a moment, almost rolling down the steps. However, he suddenly burst into laughter, saying, "Memory bread, memory bread! Is it really like in the anime?"
    

  
    Chapter 12: The Black Cat’s Goddess Theory

    
      Chapter 12: – The Black Cat’s Goddess Theory
    

    
      Lin Jin usually doesn't attend classes, such as ideological and political education, English, color theory, sketching, and so on. Except for one Photoshop class, he usually doesn't go to class.
    

    
      The reason is quite simple. The classroom for the Photoshop class is located in the practical training building, which is closer to the dormitory building. The other courses are in the academic building, which is farther away, and he is too lazy to walk.
    

    
      Since discovering the decline in his physical strength, Lin Jin has started experimenting with various indicators of his body, such as comparing arm strength with the weak Wen Xuan by arm wrestling, or running a few laps on the sports field at night. In the end, he despaired as he discovered that his body had indeed deteriorated significantly compared to before.
    

    
      Previously, his strength wasn't great, but at least it was within the average range for men. He appeared thin and weak, but his muscles were relatively solid. He could run five or six laps on the 400-meter track without stopping. But now! Not only has the little muscle he had turned into flabby fat, but even using both hands, he could barely defeat Wen Xuan in arm wrestling. He almost collapsed on the sports field after running just one lap!
    

    
      He felt that his life had become somewhat gloomy.
    

    
      After finishing his run, clutching his kidneys, Lin Jin staggered back to the dormitory. As soon as he entered, he saw Wu Min's girlfriend sitting behind him, focused on watching Wu Min play video games.
    

    
      "Hello, sister-in-law." Lin Jin forced a smile and greeted her.
    

    
      Wu Min's girlfriend is probably called... Chen Shiqi, right? Lin Jin is not very familiar with her. After all, she is Wu Min's girlfriend, and if he becomes too familiar, Lin Jin is afraid that his handsome appearance might tempt Wu Min and cause a rift in their relationship with Chen Shiqi. So far, he has never directly asked her name, only hearing it mentioned a few times in conversations with Wu Min.
    

    
      Chen Shiqi is quite beautiful. She has a loli-like figure with extremely long and pretty legs. She also speaks in a cute, babyish voice, and her face is round and looks like a steamed bun. Her personality is also decent, at least Lin Jin has never seen her get angry.
    

    
      Chen Shiqi turned her head and nodded at Lin Jin, then continued to look at Wu Min's laptop. Wu Min, somewhat surprised, turned around and asked, "Where did you go? You didn't stay inside playing on the computer and went out in the evening?"
    

    
      "I went for a run" Lin Jin replied, gasping for breath as he sat in his chair. Although the temperature had dropped, he still felt hot all over.
    

    
      "A run?" Wen Xuan, lying on the bed, exclaimed as soon as he heard Lin Jin's words, "You, a lazy person, actually went for a run?"
    

    
      "What's wrong? Can't I suddenly feel like exercising?" Lin Jin glanced at him, his eyes carrying a hint of hostility, as he was already in a somewhat bad mood.
    

    
      Wen Xuan's body trembled, he awkwardly laughed and continued playing on the computer.
    

    
      Lin Jin originally intended to go straight for a shower. After running, his body was drenched in sweat, making him uncomfortable. However, as soon as his hand touched the phone in his pocket, he instantly lost the thought of taking a shower. He immediately took out his phone and typed a message to the black cat.
    

    
      "Why is my body so much worse than before!"
    

    
      The Black Cat was initially not around, but a few minutes after sending the message, that black cat leisurely walked in from outside the screen, with hazy eyes and tilting its head, asking, "What's wrong? It's late at night, I'm already sleeping."
    

    
      "It's not even 8 o'clock yet!" Lin Jin's face turned dark as he interrogated, "What's going on? It's one thing if you made me grow breasts, but why has my physical condition become so poor!"
    

    
      "Since you want to become a goddess, why do you care so much?" The black cat looked innocent, "And have you ever seen a goddess who is a muscular tomboy and can take on five people at once? Aren't they usually sickly and endearing, evoking sympathy and affection?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's temples pulsed, and he almost raised his phone to throw it on the ground. However, he quickly calmed down. After all, the phone was his own. He continued to question the black cat, "But even if I want to become a goddess, shouldn't I excel in everything?! Not to mention taking on five people, at least running at an average level isn't too much to ask, right!"
    

    
      "Besides, it's not like I asked to become some stupid goddess!" He gritted his teeth, wanting to shout at the black cat.
    

    
      But if that's the case, his roommate will definitely think he's having a mental breakdown. "Okay, okay, you keep bothering me every day." The black cat grew a little impatient, waving its paw. "Anyway, the goddess in my mind is someone who excels in the arts, is pure and lovely, charming and obedient, evoking strong protective instincts."
    

    
      "Are you feeling too idle or something?" The black cat looked annoyed and couldn't be bothered to explain further to Lin Jin. "Well, then I'll give you another task to enrich your nightlife."
    

    
      In the next second, a task popped up on Lin Jin's phone screen.
    

    
      Temporary Task: Strengthening Relationships
    

    
      Do you remember that girl named Ruiqiu from yesterday? Yes, just chat with her to strengthen your relationship. Don't bother me anymore, okay?
    

    
      Reward: Memory Bread as usual.
    

    
      Punishment: Streaking on the street.
    

    
      As soon as Lin Jin saw this, he couldn't control himself and slammed his fist on the table, making a loud "clang" sound. The other three people in the dormitory immediately stopped what they were doing and looked at him.
    

    
      "They're trying to trick me again!" Lin Jin lowered his head, his hands trembling uncontrollably. He clenched his teeth and muttered under his breath, "Damn it, it hurts so much..."
    

    
      "Lin Jin? What's wrong? Why are you so angry?" Wu Min walked over and stood behind Lin Jin, expressing concern. "If it's a small issue, tell us about it. We can help you brainstorm solutions."
    

    
      "No need." Lin Jin, holding his phone, walked straight out of the dormitory. He could faintly hear Chen Shiqi complaining to Wu Min about being startled by the sound when he slammed the table.
    

    
      "Memory Bread..." Lin Jin's hand, gripping the phone, was still trembling slightly. It wasn't from anger, but mainly from the pain.
    

    
      Yesterday, when Lin Jin completed the temporary task of striking up a conversation, he received this so-called Memory Bread. The effect was pretty good, just like in the anime, but the problem was, there was only one piece... and after consuming the bread, the things from the book would be imprinted vividly in his mind, but after half a day, there was almost nothing left.
    

    
      After searching online, he found out that once the Memory Bread was digested, it became useless.
    

    
      Originally, he had hoped to rely on this thing to pass the end-of-term English exam, but this highly anticipated item turned out to be useless. It made him feel annoyed with the black cat, especially combined with the physical tests throughout the day and the attitude of the black cat today...
    

    
      The phone suddenly vibrated, and Lin Jin lifted his hand to check, finding that it was a reminder for the previous temporary task.
    

    
      He sighed, no matter how out of control his emotions were earlier, he didn't actually want to streak on the street. Now he believed that this punishment would indeed happen, especially since even the Memory Bread from Doraemon appeared out of thin air.
    

    
      "So annoying." Frustrated, he ran his hand through his hair and turned around, re-entering the dormitory once again.
    

    
      Since it was about chatting, the task didn't specify that it had to be done in person. He decided to exchange a few words with the girl on his phone.
    

    

  
    Chapter 13: The Goddess of misfortune has her sights set on me

    
      Chapter 13: – The Goddess of misfortune has her sights set on me
    

    
      Lin Jin has always been an optimistic person, able to comfort and adjust himself no matter what happens, and the next day he would still be cheerful. However, ever since he was forced to participate in the Goddess Cultivation, he felt like he was on the verge of depression.
    

    
      After quickly taking a shower, Lin Jin climbed onto the bed wearing loose clothes and then took out his phone to complete the task that the black cat had left for him to pass the time.
    

    
      "Sis, are you there?" Lin Jin also sent an adorable emoji along with the message.
    

    
      He was initially thinking that if the task target, RuiQiu, happened to be busy, then he wouldn't be able to complete the task. But right after he sent the message, he received a response from RuiQiu, his senior sister.
    

    
      "I'm here. Is there something you need?"
    

    
      Of course, there is something. I have a task to chat with you.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't reply to his senior sister, RuiQiu, like that. He racked his brain for a while and finally came up with a topic. "Sis, do you have a boyfriend?"
    

    
      "Yes, I do." For some reason, in those simple words, Lin Jin could sense RuiQiu's cold and distant expression.
    

    
      He pursed his lips, feeling a bit frustrated. He was never a talkative person, and his conversations with his roommates usually revolved around games and playful teasing. How was he supposed to know how to chat with a girl he wasn't very familiar with?
    

    
      Due to Lin Jin's mistake in his previous comment, the subsequent conversation lacked substance. Lin Jin racked his brain and came up with a few questions, such as asking if she had dinner, what she did today, and who her boyfriend was.
    

    
      However, after asking those questions, he realized that it was already close to 8 PM. Most people had already had their dinner unless they were too poor to afford a meal or had evening classes. As for the last two questions, they were even more foolish.
    

    
      "I have a boyfriend, and he treats me well. I have something else to attend to, so I won't chat anymore."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like crying but had no tears. He didn't know if those few lines of conversation could be considered as completing the task.
    

    
      Fortunately, his phone vibrated, and after the words "Task completed" there was a sentence from the black cat.
    

    
      "You're hopeless, even a mud wall can't support you. Are you really someone who wants to become a goddess? Your social skills are so poor! Your flirting skills are so lousy! How are you going to attract men in the future!"
    

    
      After completing the task, the reward was directly granted, unlike those rewards related to physical transformation that had to wait until nighttime.
    

    
      Opening the inventory, Lin Jin immediately saw the Memory Bread in it. This bread was even worse than the previous reward. At least last time he received a whole slice, but this time it was only half...
    

    
      "Getting more stingy..." Lin Jin knew that his task completion was not great, so he didn't complain much. He was just thinking that if all the future temporary tasks were just bread rewards, he might have a chance to pass his final English exam. Of course, the condition was that Wu Min would help Lin Jin get attendance points in every class this semester. Typically, missing five classes would result in being marked for a makeup exam.
    

    
      "Oh, by the way, Lin Jin" Wen Xuan suddenly remembered something. Lying on the bed and playing with his phone, he looked up and shouted to Lin Jin, "You said you wanted to watch ‘Kong' a few days ago, but you still haven't watched it."
    

    
      "Nah, I lost interest suddenly" Lin Jin waved his hand, lacking enthusiasm.
    

    
      "Tsk, as expected from a woman, always changing your mind" Wen Xuan scoffed.
    

    
      Normally, such a joke would make Lin Jin feel embarrassed in front of girls, and there happened to be Chen Shiqi in the dormitory right now. However, Lin Jin didn't pay much attention to it. He just wearily pressed his cheek against the pillow, feeling like he was becoming more and more of a failure.
    

    
      When did it happen? Even Wen Xuan is starting to tease me?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that he should find an opportunity to establish his authority instead of gradually becoming the dorm's main target for jokes..
    

    
      But the problem now is not that. It's... when will he learn makeup and use the money earned from part-time jobs to buy a set of women's clothing and seduce men?
    

    
      Just thinking about this issue gave him a headache.
    

    
      These past couple of days, he has been busy with part-time food delivery and testing his physical changes. His mind was filled with other things, almost forgetting the most important thing to him at present.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that the path of learning makeup through watching videos had already been cut off. After spending an entire afternoon making himself look like a ghost, self-learning was no longer an option. This left him with two remaining paths.
    

    
      One path was to find a specialized class that teaches makeup. However, Lin Jin was very poor, so this idea was immediately rejected as soon as it entered his mind. The other path was to find a friend who knows how to do makeup and learn from them.
    

    
      Originally, he had very few female friends. Since coming to university, he had barely interacted with girls. The only one he had a decent relationship with was Chen Yibing, a "bro" from high school, but she was currently studying in Fuzhou. As for other girls, there was RuiQiu, a senior sister whom he just met, but Lin Jin had just cut off that possibility.
    

    
      I should have been more cautious with my words.
    

    
      Lin Jin pursed his lips and continued to ponder other methods. However, no matter how much he thought, he couldn't find another path to learn makeup.
    

    
      Evenings at school were generally boring. In the past, Lin Jin liked to play Dota with Wu Min and Lin Xin from the neighboring dorm in the evenings. But now, he had no time to play games. Instead, he connected his phone to the Wi-Fi and searched for tutorial videos on simple makeup techniques.
    

    
      Perhaps Lin Jin himself had a strong aversion to makeup, so those videos didn't prove to be very useful for him. He didn't pay much attention to the peculiar makeup products in the videos. He didn't even have the intention to search on Baidu for their purposes. The black cat was also blocking his view and rambling with nonsense, even though it had just said something about wanting to sleep.
    

    
      So, the black cat is not a program? Or is it not a system? Then why does it have a sleeping setting?
    

    
      Lin Jin had never heard of a novel where a system sleeps, or where a system is so unhelpful to the host... He had never heard of a system with a mouth so wicked, issuing tasks based on its mood, and even giving out lackluster rewards.
    

    
      Were systems not instantly available at the host's beck and call? And are particularly obedient to the host's requests and can even transform into a girl to sleep with the host?
    

    
      "This must be a fake system for sure."
    

    
      While muttering to himself, Lin Jin watched the video, but every few seconds, he would lose focus and glance at the black cat's actions and the dialogue bubble. As a result, after half the night had passed, he hadn't remembered any of the makeup techniques from the video.
    

    
      "I must have encountered a fake host" the black cat retorted, raising its head. "You're the most foolish host I've ever seen."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't want to argue, but suddenly a thought flashed in his mind. Excitedly grabbing his phone, he asked the black cat, "Are you saying there were other unlucky fools like me before?"
    

    
      "Yeah!" The black cat had a look of self-assuredness, but after a moment, it realized and shouted at Lin Jin, "What do you mean unlucky fool? It's a visit from the Goddess of Fortune, okay!"
    

    
      "Tsk." Lin Jin shook his head, locked his phone screen, and laid flat on the bed, muttering, "A visit from the Goddess of Fortune? I feel like I've caught the attention of the Goddess of Misfortune instead."
    

  
    Chapter 14: Seduced a guy with my butt

    
      Chapter 14: – Seduced a guy with my butt
    

    
      The next morning, Lin Jin had another worry on his mind.
    

    
      The student union was going to hold a big meeting, and in a moment of impulsiveness during the start of the school year, he had signed up for the student union. However, the person in charge of the interviews for the student union also had a moment of impulsiveness, and as a result, Lin Jin became a member of the Disciplinary Committee within the student union.
    

    
      If he had known that the student union had meetings almost every week, he definitely wouldn't have joined. Initially, he attended the first couple of meetings out of curiosity, but after listening to a bunch of unproductive discussions, he started skipping the meetings altogether. He even stopped participating in the activities and responsibilities of the student union.
    

    
      The disciplinary committee at this school is actually quite similar to the elementary school's student patrol. Every day, a line of students stands on the path that must be taken to the classrooms, checking if anyone is wearing slippers or bringing breakfast to class. In the evening, they conduct bed checks and ensure lights are turned off. The committee is also responsible for conducting weekly hygiene inspections on Tuesday afternoons.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin skipped every single task, to the point where the disciplinary committee practically forgot
    

    
      about his existence.
    

    
      However, this time the meeting happened to be during the morning class hours. Lin Jin had the intention to attend this one, as it would provide him with a reason to skip class. Moreover, it had been a while since he attended a meeting, and he suddenly became curious about the agenda for this gathering.
    

    
      Early in the morning at 10 o'clock, Lin Jin casually walked over to the neighboring dormitory and loudly muttered, "Time for class! Time for class! Stop playing on the computer and get up. Those who need to log off the game, log off."
    

    
      "Quit babbling nonsense. You make it sound like you're actually going to class" retorted the dormitory supervisor of Room 433, a chubby guy with an anime-inspired physique. He lounged in his chair wearing a white vest and turned his head to glance at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Pan Zhe, we have classes in ten minutes, and you haven't even changed your clothes" Lin Jin scoffed, reluctant to engage with the overweight guy. The main reason was that he had a booming voice and frequently visited Lin Jin's dormitory, making it feel as if there was another person living there.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't come over specifically to remind them to go to class. He wasn't that kind-hearted nor had the time for it. Usually at this time, he would be sleeping in bed, and mornings like this didn't exist for him. If it weren't for being awakened by Zhu Dong and getting drunk a few days ago, he wouldn't have woken up so early.
    

    
      "Cai JianLai, are you going to the meeting?" Lin Jin walked up behind Cai JianLai, the only admirer he had.
    

    
      "You're going to the meeting too?" Cai JianLai put on his shoes and looked up, somewhat surprised. "Didn't you skip the meetings after attending only twice at the beginning of the semester? Did you forget to take your medication today?"
    

    
      "I had a sudden impulse to go" Lin Jin explained, wearing a self-satisfied expression on his face, "besides, I am also a member of the Disciplinary Committee. I feel that I should contribute to the committee and contribute my strength to the school's development!"
    

    
      "You almost convinced me" he stood up and stretched lazily, "Are you really going?"
    

    
      Lin Jin had initially thought that talking to Cai JianLai might be awkward, considering that Cai JianLai had developed romantic feelings for him. However, as they engaged in conversation, he realized that it was no different from before.
    

    
      Maybe he thinks I don't know yet?
    

    
      "Yeah, since I'm already up, of course, I'll go" Lin Jin shrugged, complaining, "I woke up too early last night, around nine o'clock. If I don't go, I'll have nothing to do in the early morning."
    

    
      "That's true, usually you're still sleeping when I get back."
    

    
      Huh, he observes quite carefully, truly deserving of being my admirer.
    

    
      Lin Jin suppressed a smile, feeling that whatever Cai JianLai said now had some hidden meaning or deeper implication.
    

    
      "How come you look more beautiful after not seeing you for a night?" Cai JianLai put on his jacket and turned his head, almost bumping into Lin Jin, who was about to touch his computer.
    

    
      Lin Jin, however, was completely unaware, slightly hunched over and grasping the mouse, he opened Cai JianLai's computer files, saying, "Do you have any adult videos? Or Japanese action films? Oh, this anime..."
    

    
      "Bible Black! Sounds intriguing~"
    

    
      "Um, I don't know what Bible Black is." Lin Jin immediately clarified his innocence.
    

    
      And then he came across another comic, "Hey! Magical Girl Xiao Ai! Bro, you have quite a unique taste~" However, as Lin Jin was bent over controlling the computer, Cai JianLai, standing beside him, became attracted to Lin Jin's physique.
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't put on his jacket yet. Despite the weather turning colder, he was still wearing a short-sleeved shirt. When he bent over, his waist remained straight, or rather, arched like a bridge, almost identical to the photos of young girls found online. The hem of his short-sleeved shirt was pulled up, revealing a slender waist. He wore slim-fit pants that clung to his body, accentuating his shapely and rounded buttocks.
    

    
      Cai JianLai felt like he was under some kind of spell, staring blankly at another man's buttocks and waist for quite some time.
    

    
      "Hey, why aren't you saying anything?" Lin Jin turned his head and noticed that Cai JianLai's gaze seemed to be fixated on rather impure areas. In an instant, he understood everything. His face turned dark, without a word, he grabbed the cup on the table and splashed it directly at Cai JianLai's face.
    

    
      "Ah?!" Startled by the icy cold water splashing on his face, Cai JianLai snapped back to his senses. Instinctively, he took a few steps back but inadvertently bumped into the bed frame, causing him to cry out in pain.
    

    
      "Hey! Cai JianLai, are you coming or not?" Lin Xin was already prepared, standing at the door with a book in his arms, shouting at Cai JianLai inside the room, "Do you need so much time to engage in gay activities with Lin Jin?"
    

    
      "You damn gay! You're the one engaging in gay activities! Are you jealous just because your wife talked to me a few times?" Cai JianLai, feeling a bit panicked, pushed Lin Jin aside and started scolding Lin Xin while walking towards the door.
    

    
      Meanwhile, Lin Jin silently returned to his own dormitory from the balcony. The two roommates in his dormitory were also in the midst of preparing to leave.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you going to class? Oh, right, you have the meeting to attend. Shall we go together?" Wu Min, who had already tidied up and picked up his book, asked Lin Jin from a distance.
    

    
      "No, I'm not going. Not interested" Lin Jin's face was filled with despair. He kicked his shoes aside, rubbed the back of his heel against the floor, and put on slippers. With one hand supporting his cheek, he stared blankly at the computer screen.
    

    
      "Then we're off" Wen Xuan greeted and followed Wu Min as they left the dormitory.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat there in a daze, finally understanding a long-standing confusion: why Cai JianLai inexplicably became infatuated with him.
    

    
      So that's how it is...
    

    
      Back when Lin Jin and Lin Xin were playfully fighting for control of the computer, he was in the same position, that embarrassing posture with his buttocks sticking out.
    

    
      Actually, in the past, Lin Jin had a flat and withered buttocks, unable to even fill out his pants. However, ever since the feminization progress bar of the system started to increase, Lin Jin noticed that his pants were becoming tighter. It wasn't due to the size of his thighs, but because his buttocks had grown larger, making it difficult to fasten the buttons.
    

    
      "I... " Lin Jin leaned back and stared blankly at the ceiling of the dormitory. "Did I actually seduce a man with my buttocks?!"
    

    
      So, during the beginner's task, I unknowingly lost all sense of dignity?
    

    

    
      Translator Note: I think Magical Girl Xiao Ai is a character from a Chinese webtoon, not much else besides that though.
    

  
    Chapter 15: Younger Brother Lin Chen and Chain task

    
      Chapter 15: – Younger Brother Lin Chen and Chain task
    

    
      In the morning, Lin Jin was lying in bed like a salted fish, playing with his phone. He didn't even think about learning makeup, He just kept reading novels.
    

    
      It seems that the black cat slept too late last night and didn't appear on the phone until noon. It might be lazing around like Lin Jin. This finally gave Lin Jin a chance to relax and play with his phone. Otherwise, if the black cat were around, he would usually be forced to watch makeup tutorials.
    

    
      "Emotionally drained" Lin Jin sighed, glanced at the time, and realized it was almost noon. He opened the food delivery app and ordered a chicken cutlet rice. Then, leisurely got out of bed to brush his teeth and wash his face.
    

    
      Just after finishing his morning routine, Wen Xuan came back with a bottle of water.
    

    
      "Where's Wu Min?" Lin Jin yawned and sat down on a chair. "Did he go to the cafeteria with his wife again?"
    

    
      "I'm not sure" Wen Xuan opened his computer and started searching for interesting new anime online. "Isn't there a student council meeting today? Wu Min left during class, halfway through, I haven't seen him since."
    

    
      It was only then that Lin Jin remembered that Wu Min was also a member of the student council, but he belonged to the Sports and Recreation Department. As a result, Lin Jin had consistently overlooked Wu Min's role in the council.
    

    
      This meeting seemed to be a particularly significant one, as it involved all departments of the student council gathering together. That's why Lin Jin had the idea of joining in the excitement in the morning, but in the end, reality struck and he didn't go.
    

    
      "I seduced a man with my butt..."
    

    
      The moment this thought crossed his mind, Lin Jin immediately felt dejected, as if he were a seriously ill patient. He slumped his head onto the table, staring listlessly at the nearby wall.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Wen Xuan noticed that Lin Jin seemed to be in a strange mood.
    

    
      "It's nothing, just ignore me..." Lin Jin sighed, feeling completely drained, devoid of ambition, interest, and ideals.
    

    
      In the future, as a woman, I won't be able to have intimate relations with girls, nor flirt with them. I might even be approached by guys... Sometimes, I feel like dying.
    

    
      Just as he was feeling despondent, his phone suddenly lit up.
    

    
      "A call?" Lin Jin was puzzled. Usually, only his mom would call him, but this number wasn't from the mobile service provider or his mom. So who could it be?
    

    
      Confused, Lin Jin answered the phone and heard a somewhat familiar voice on the other end.
    

    
      "Hello? Hello?" The voice was somewhat sharp, clearly a man's voice, and it sounded familiar, but Lin Jin couldn't remember who it was exactly.
    

    
      "Who is this?" He picked up the phone and walked to the balcony, furrowing his brows lightly.
    

    
      "It's Lin Chen, your brother, is that you?"
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately smiled with joy. No wonder he found the voice familiar. It was his younger brother, Lin Chen, who was currently in his final year of high school.
    

    
      "Where did you get a phone to play with? Didn't Mom not buy you one?" Lin Jin's tone immediately became more concerned. "Don't spend all your time playing with your phone. If you end up like me, just getting a diploma, Mom will be angry."
    

    
      "I used my classmate's phone to call you. Don't you know my grades?!" Lin Chen first boasted a bit, then revealed his true intention. "Brother, are you coming back for my birthday next week? It's been three to four years since we last saw each other."
    

    
      The smile on Lin Jin's face instantly froze, and he forced a laugh. "I have exams next week... I can't come back. How about next year? I promise I'll come back next year."
    

    
      "It's been three to four years..."
    

    
      As Lin Jin listened to Lin Chen's somewhat disappointed voice, he also felt uneasy. They used to be loving brothers, but now they could only occasionally chat online. If it weren't for today's phone call, Lin Jin wouldn't have heard Lin Chen's voice in almost two years.
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a soft sigh. His parents had separated when he was ten years old, with his younger brother, Lin Chen, staying with their mother while he stayed with their father. His parents were like sworn enemies, and his father never approved of him having any contact with his mother and brother.
    

    
      Lin Jin also only secretly met his mother and Lin Chen three or four years ago. When he returned home, her drunken father found out and almost beat him to death."Well, you better do well on the college entrance exam. If you do, I'll definitely be there to celebrate with you" Lin Jin had to use these words to comfort his younger brother.
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, you can count on my grades! It's either Peking University or a top 985 university. Don't worry, it'll be fine."
    

    
      Lin Jin was puzzled. What is 985?
    

    
      Coming from a vocational high school and progressing to a junior college through the Spring Entrance Exam, he had no understanding of those prestigious universities because there was no need to understand. The best schools in the Spring Entrance Exam were only second-tier universities.
    

    
      After hanging up the phone, Lin Jin started thinking about how to make it up to Lin Chen. It was Lin Chen's 18th birthday this year, which was a significant coming-of-age milestone, but he couldn't be there. It wasn't that he didn't want to, but his brother lived in another province, and he didn't have the money to travel by high-speed train.
    

    
      "Um..."
    

    
      Perhaps buying him a phone? Their mother was strict with Lin Chen and wouldn't buy him a phone until after the college entrance exam, but she bought Lin Jin an iPhone 6. This had made Lin Chen envious and jealous for a long time.
    

    
      Earning 70 yuan a day by delivering takeout, that’s nearly 500 yuan a week, with some effort, he might be able to have 600 yuan. Buying a Redmi or Meizu should be enough. It didn't have to be a top-of-the-line phone. When Lin Chen graduated from high school, their mother would definitely buy him the latest model of the iPhone.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately went online to check the prices of these two phones and found that if it wasn't the latest model, 600 yuan would be enough.
    

    
      However, there was a fear that Lin Chen might compare his phone with his classmates when he brought it to school.
    

    
      Although Lin Chen was already in his final year of high school, he had been well protected by their mother since childhood, and combined with his focus on studying, having emotional intelligence at the level of junior high was considered good enough... Hopefully, when he had a phone, he wouldn't engage in comparisons with his classmates. If that were the case, it would be better not to give him this gift.
    

    
      At that moment, Wu Min finally returned to the dormitory, complaining loudly as soon as he entered. His complaints interrupted Lin Jin's train of thought.
    

    
      "Damn it, they spent almost two hours discussing something that could be said in three sentences." Wu Min was exhausted, grabbing the half-empty bottle of water from Wen Xuan and chugging it down his throat.
    

    
      After finishing, he wiped his mouth and complained to Lin Jin, "Just three sentences. We need to start preparing for the Chinese New Year's Eve gala and the Student Council needs two performances. We spent two hours discussing which performances would be better. It's f*cking ridiculous."
    

    
      "That's why I usually don't attend meetings" Lin Jin showed some interest in the New Year's Eve gala that Wu Min mentioned and looked up at him. "What kind of New Year's Eve gala?"
    

    
      "It's on the evening of January 1st. There will be a New Year's Eve gala on the field, themed around the spirit of the Long March."
    

    
      Lin Jin's lips twitched. What kind of program could possibly interest him with that theme?
    

    
      But at that moment, the phone in his hand vibrated once again, and the black cat appeared on the screen, providing additional information for the task.
    

    
      Chain task: Participate in the Chinese New Year's Eve gala. Sign up for a performance at the gala.
    

    
      As a goddess, you need to participate in the gala to enhance your popularity in school. The higher your popularity, the better the rewards. Please note that you need to cross-dress for this task. The first stage of the task is to sign up for the gala, which is quite simple.
    

    
      Stage reward: Memory Bread. [I think you might need it for your final exams.]
    

    
      Reward: 1,000 to 10,000 yuan. [As I've mentioned before, I am an extremely wealthy system. And it seems like you need money for gift preparations, right? So, complete this task!
    

    
      Punishment: D-cup breasts for a week. [Just imagine, you'll have a large bust! Many girls would be envious. So, are you considering giving up on this task?]
    

    
      His face turned as dark as coal in an instant. Lin Jin wished he could slap himself a few times. Why did he ask such nonsense! If he hadn't asked Wu Min, he wouldn't have received this task!
    

    
      Translator Note: Salted fish is a slang term referring to a person who is lazy, unmotivated, or unproductive.
    

    
      985 university refers to a group of elite universities in China, like the Ivy League in the US.
    

    
      Redmi and Meizu are cheap phone brands. Redmi is the budget line for Xiaomi.
    

    
      Junior High is around grades 7 to 9. 
    

    
      The Long March was a historic military maneuver undertaken by the Communist Party of China, involving a massive retreat covering thousands of kilometers, which played a pivotal role in the party's survival and eventual rise to power.
    

  
    Chapter 16: Class Meeting

    
      Chapter 16: – Class Meeting
    

    
      Another meeting.
    

    
      The next day, when Lin Jin woke up, he saw a message in the class group chat on his phone. It said that there would be a class meeting at 4 PM, and those who didn't attend would be marked absent three times.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't really care about this kind of threat. After all, it was Wen Xuan, the class monitor, who was responsible for taking attendance. Lin Jin had rarely attended class meetings or any activities because Wen Xuan always counted him present. But this time, he planned to go.
    

    
      Because the content of this class meeting is about the Chinese New Year's Eve gala.
    

    
      Lin Jin currently has two tasks. One is the weekly task, which is the task of cross-dressing and seducing fifty men after applying makeup. Lin Jin has made no progress on this task so far. Although he doesn't plan to give up, learning makeup is something that truly makes him feel overwhelmed.
    

    
      The second task is the chain task he received yesterday, which requires him to perform at the New Year's Eve gala, dressed in female attire. This task has a long timeline since it's still the end of November and there is still a month until the New Year's Eve gala begins. However, what he needs to do now is to sign up for this party.
    

    
      Yesterday, he specifically talked to Wu Min, who attended the Student Council meeting, to understand the situation. It seems that the New Year's Eve gala rarely invites individuals to participate. Usually, the performances are allocated to the Student Council, various clubs, and classes, with guidance from some members. All performances will be assessed around mid-December, and only those that pass the assessment will be able to perform on the stage of the New Year's Eve gala. Each participating student will receive one credit as a reward.
    

    
      If it were the old Lin Jin, he wouldn't have cared about these things. He would even be too lazy to watch the New Year's Eve gala, especially since it had a Long March theme.
    

    
      In the afternoon, Lin Jin walked out of the dormitory alone. From 2 PM to 4 PM, there was a Photoshop class. The other roommates went to their respective gatherings after class, while he slowly made his way to the meeting location.
    

    
      When he arrived at the classroom where the class meeting was being held, it was almost full. Lin Jin looked around and finally found Wen Xuan's location. Wearing slippers, he hurriedly made his way there with a clattering sound, taking the seat intentionally left empty next to Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "You actually came to the meeting..." Wen Xuan, resting his head on the desk while playing with his phone, lazily glanced at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Where's Wu Min?" Lin Jin didn't pay attention to Wen Xuan's teasing and instead looked around with his head stretched out, but he couldn't find any sign of Wu Min.
    

    
      "He ran into his wife on the way, so he'll probably be here later." Wen Xuan yawned repeatedly. He was usually the one who stayed up the latest and woke up the earliest, so he would always feel extremely tired around 4 PM. "I'm going to sleep. The meeting doesn't concern me anyway."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't afford to sleep like Wen Xuan. After all, there was an important reason for him to attend the meeting today. If nothing unexpected happened, the class advisor would definitely ask the students to sign up for the New Year's Eve gala during the meeting, and that was the first step of his chain task.
    

    
      The punishment for this task is quite excessive, but Lin Jin wasn't forced to do the task because of the punishment. Although he felt frustrated when he first received the task, seeing the minimum reward of 1,000 yuan in the reward section immediately motivated him. He had just planned to compensate his younger brother for not being able to attend the coming-of-age birthday party by buying him a phone. And now, he had a task with a cash reward.
    

    
      By the time this task is completed, it will be January. But if that's the case, he could give his brother a birthday gift and a Chinese New Year's gift together. With a minimum of 1,000 yuan, he could buy a decent Redmi or Meizu phone. And if luck was on his side and he received the maximum reward of 10,000 yuan, he could definitely get the latest iPhone 8.
    

    
      If his younger brother received an iPhone 8, he would definitely be smiling from ear to ear.
    

    
      As Lin Jin was lost in his hopeful thoughts about the future, he suddenly noticed some movement beside him. He turned his head and saw Wu Min sitting in an empty chair next to him.
    

    
      "What are you smiling about?" Wu Min seemed to be in a good mood, smiling as he asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Smiling?" Lin Jin immediately tightened his face.
    

    
      He wore an expressionless face and pointed at his own face with his finger, asking, "Where do you see me smiling?"
    

    
      "It must be because you have a crush on someone" Wu Min grinned mischievously, leaning his face closer. "Tell me secretly, I won't tell anyone else, and I'll even help you pursue her."
    

    
      "Get lost, idiot."
    

    
      While chatting, the advisor, who was almost ten minutes late, finally arrived.
    

    
      This advisor's name is Zhou Li. She is short and chubby, and she likes to wear makeup. However, her makeup skills are terrifyingly low. It's not uncommon to see her face covered in a layer of white powder. If she appeared at the school at night, rumors of ghosts haunting the school would likely spread the next day.
    

    
      She is not well-liked by the students. It seems that all the students who know her call her "Weird Sister" behind her back, but when they meet, they usually address her respectfully as Zhou Jie.
    

    
      Zhou Jie first rambled on about a bunch of nonsense, such as the lack of unity in the class, students using their phones during class, and always having absentees during roll call at night. Then she used her own college experience to tell Lin Jin and the others how studious and hardworking she used to be.
    

    
      After listening for a whole hour, Wen Xuan was already snoring while sleeping, and Lin Jin was feeling drowsy from the hypnotic effect. His head kept leaning towards the table, as if wanting to fall asleep on it.
    

    
      "The second matter is about the New Year's Eve gala."
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was feeling drowsy, immediately woke up, sat up straight, and looked at Zhou Jie on the stage.
    

    
      "Currently, the Student Union and various clubs are still in need of participants for their group performances, so interested students from our class can join and be part of their group performances."
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately raised his hand, his face tightened, and he looked at Zhou Jie with determined eyes.
    

    
      "Hey" Wu Min poked Lin Jin with his finger, somewhat surprised. "You're not really planning to participate, are you? It's just one credit for the party, and we have to practice for a month. It seems like a waste no matter how you look at it."
    

    
      "Hmm." Lin Jin nodded, his gaze filled with determination.
    

    
      For you, it may be just one credit, but for me, it's a thousand yuan, alright!
    

    
      "So, which program do you plan to join?"
    

    
      "Program..." Lin Jin's face showed a confused expression. After a moment, he straightened his posture naturally. "How would I know where I should go? Aren't they supposed to assign us?"
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      "Alright, that student can come find me after the class meeting ends. Are there any others?" Zhou Jie scanned the class and noticed another girl wearing a white dress sitting up straight with her hand raised. "Are you joining as well? Come find me after this meeting."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded and put his hand down, but his heart continued to be restless. Why hasn't his phone in his pocket vibrated to signal the completion of the task?
    

    
      With pursed lips, Lin Jin spent the remaining time of the class meeting constantly checking his phone in his pocket. However, the phone remained silent until the end.
    

  
    Chapter 17: My financial future is bright

    
      Chapter 17: – My financial future is bright
    

    
      After the class meeting, Lin Jin followed the girl in the white dress and Zhou Jie to her office.
    

    
      This girl's appearance in the class could only be considered average. She had a baby face, but with a few pimples on her face. She was about 1.6 meters tall, slender to the point where her chest was barely visible. However, the girl had a great temperament. Every time in class, Lin Jin could easily spot her standing out among the hundred or so students. As a result, he was somewhat influenced by her.
    

    
      "Which category are you planning to join for the performance?" Zhou Jie sat in her office chair, head down and busy on her computer.
    

    
      "I want to dance" the girl standing next to Lin Jin said without hesitation. "I have been practicing ballet for seven years."
    

    
      "Dance? The Student Council happens to have a dance group performance, and they are in need of a few more people" Zhou Jie replied without looking up. "What do you think? Do you want to join? If you perform alone, it's easy to not get selected."
    

    
      "Sure, I'll give it a try." The girl appeared somewhat nervous.
    

    
      "Fill out this form" Zhou Jie took out two sheets of paper from the drawer, giving one to each of them, and then lifted her head to look at Lin Jin. "What about you?"
    

    
      "I haven't decided yet" Lin Jin replied with his hands in his pockets, sounding quite noncommittal.
    

    
      Well, he could just sign up first and figure out which program to join later, like the person next to him who joined someone else's group.
    

    
      "What are you good at?" Zhou Jie looked at the computer screen, where the list of registered programs seemed to be displayed. "The Student Council needs two dancers, the Street Dance Club is also missing a dancer, the Music Club is already full, and the Taekwondo Club is looking for someone to be a background wall."
    

    
      "What am I good at?”
    

    
      In fact, from the beginning, Lin Jin had thought about joining those teams as a background wall or something similar. However, upon further consideration, he realized that he needed to cross-dress on stage, while being a background wall usually involved wearing matching clothes and standing on the side during the performance. That wouldn't allow him to cross-dress. Moreover, it wouldn't attract the attention of the audience, at most making him appear awkward and useless. It wouldn't fulfill the task's requirement of increasing his visibility and reputation.
    

    
      "Can I sing?" Lin Jin hesitated and asked.
    

    
      But he had never really tried singing while imitating a female voice. His voice acting wasn't perfected yet, and whenever he tried to sing secretly at home, his voice would start to break after just a few lines.
    

    
      "Singing? We already have enough people for group singing. Are you planning to perform a solo?" Zhou Jie's face appeared gloomy, thinking that Lin Jin was just trying to brush her off. She seemed a bit impatient but still explained, "Have you thought it through? If you want to do a solo, the school has already recruited a few second-year students. If you want to compete with them, you'll need to outperform them in the next two weeks, otherwise, you'll definitely be eliminated."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't pay attention to Zhou Jie's impatient tone and glanced at the girl beside him. "I can have her join me, one singing and one dancing, it's a good idea."
    

    
      "Then it's up to you. Fill out the form, submit the program, and remember to practice more. The program assessment will be held on the 13th of next month."
    

    
      After filling out the form and leaving the office, Lin Jin's mind was filled with thoughts about the program, completely ignoring the vibrations from the phone in his pocket that indicated the completion of a task.
    

    
      "Hey, are you really planning to sing alone?" The girl followed behind Lin Jin and suddenly asked.
    

    
      "Sure." Lin Jin turned his head and glanced at her. "I'm Lin Jin, what's your name?"
    

    
      "Chen Xinya."
    

    
      "How about joining me? Being a backup dancer for me is much better than being an extra in that student union." Lin Jin instantly became friendly and started to win her over. He took a couple of steps back and walked side by side with her. "I sing really well, I promise. Other solo performers don't have backup dancers, but if I have you as a dancer, we'll have a good chance in next month's assessment."
    

    
      "Huh?" Chen Xinya originally thought that Lin Jin was joking in the office earlier.
    

    
      After hesitating for a moment, she asked, "Have you decided what to sing?"
    

    
      "I’ll figure it out."
    

    
      "You're so unreliable..."
    

    
      "Just think about it. If you perform with me, it will be just the two of us on stage. If we do well, we'll become famous throughout the whole school, won't we?!" Lin Jin tried his best to persuade her. "Think about those group performances. You won't be able to be the main focus, just a vase on the side. By the end of the whole show, people won't even remember your face, right? Since you joined midway, they won't give you a good position, will they? But it's different with me. I'll sing and you'll dance. Isn't that great?"
    

    
      "I'll think about it..."
    

    
      "What's there to think about? I've been the first place winner of the Top Ten Singers in high school for three consecutive years. Do you doubt my talent?" Lin Jin, without any embarrassment, boasted, "Both my parents are born singers. My dad sings Beijing Opera, and my mom is a renowned musician and pianist. I've been listening to music since I was in the womb, started singing at the age of three, learned music composition at five, and was titled the number one singer in kindergarten at the age of seven..."
    

    
      "Do we also have Beijing Opera singers in the south?" Chen Xinyu blinked her eyes and interrupted Lin Jin's boasting with a bewildered expression.
    

    
      "My dad was originally from Beijing, but later came to Fujian with my mom for career development" Lin Jin explained the loophole in his words, still with a poker face.
    

    
      "Is that so?" Chen Xinyu hesitated, "Then show me the program plan, and we can find a place to try it out later."
    

    
      "Great!"
    

    
      Since she agreed for now, it made things easier. As for those bragging words, it didn't matter if they were exposed later. As long as the performance of the program was good enough.
    

    
      "Alright, it's settled then. I'll head back now."
    

    
      After successfully deceiving the girl, Lin Jin felt a sense of relief. He then took out his phone and discovered that the first stage of the chain task was finally completed. However, it was disheartening to see another line below stating, "Time remaining for weekly task: three days."
    

    
      "Chen Xinyu, wait!" Lin Jin immediately turned around and called Chen Xinyu back.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" She was still a bit confused, her mind replaying the conversation with Lin Jin just now.
    

    
      "Do you know how to do makeup? We will definitely need makeup for our performance." Lin Jin asked seriously.
    

    
      "No, I don't know how to do makeup."
    

    
      Now it was Lin Jin's turn to be confused. He questioned, "You're a college girl and you don't know how to do makeup? That's so outdated."
    

    
      "Yeah, my mom never taught me" she nodded vigorously. "But my roommate knows a little bit. I can ask her for help. Though, her makeup doesn't look good."
    

    
      "If it doesn't look good, forget about it" Lin Jin pursed his lips, without saying goodbye, and turned to leave.
    

    
      So now the important thing is the weekly task. Even though there's no money involved, he didn't want to spend a whole week as a girl.
    

    
      Since the reward for the weekly task is basic makeup skills, does that mean I don't really need to do much makeup? I just need to make myself look more like a woman, right?
    

    
      For example, I could wear a wig. Wigs fall under the category of makeup, right? Then I'll apply some concealer, but I won't bother with all those miscellaneous things.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin had a clear idea of how to approach the task, and he became excited. He took out his phone and bought a top seller wig on Taobao.
    

    
      "I'll try to complete the task within two days, and then focus on practicing my fake voice and rehearsing the song. I'll set a small goal for myself: ten thousand yuan!"
    

    
      He felt that his financial future was quite bright.
    

    

    
      Translator Note: Taobao is like the Amazon of China.
    

  
    Chapter 18: Chain Task 2

    
      Chapter 18: – Chain Task 2
    

    
      Upon returning to the dormitory, Lin Jin finally understood why the black cat had warned him not to procrastinate on the weekly tasks, even though there were seven days allotted. If he didn't finish early, he would end up scrambling.
    

    
      Now, with a chain task and a weekly task remaining, there were only three days left for the weekly task. He didn't even know if the wig delivery would arrive in time, and the chain task had already entered its second stage.
    

    
      Chain Task: Participate in the New Year's Eve gala 2, Pass the Program Evaluation
    

    
      The second stage of the task is to stand out and surpass the strong competitors in the program evaluation on December 14th!
    

    
      Stage Reward: Option 1 - Vocal Basics. Option 2 - Master Pill. [Are you looking at the long-term or short-term? It's your choice.]
    

    
      Reward: Omitted. [Lazy.]
    

    
      Punishment: Same as above.
    

    
      Back in the dormitory, Lin Jin stared blankly at the newly announced second step of the chain task on his phone. He wasn't hesitating about how to approach the task; rather, he was contemplating which of the stage rewards to choose.
    

    
      Lin Jin has never learned vocal basics before, so getting that so-called vocal foundation should be a good choice. However, he's unsure of the extent of that so-called foundation. As for the master pill, he can't even imagine what it is. But in the parentheses, he learned from Black Cat's teasing that the master pill should be something extremely useful for oneself in the short term.
    

    
      Shaking his head, he decided to stop thinking about these uncertainties. He didn't even know if he could complete the task, let alone whether he would end up with a D-cup support. It was too early to consider what rewards to choose. He realized he was getting ahead of himself.
    

    
      Lin Jin has figured out his training plan before the assessment. His natural speaking voice leans towards androgynous, with a somewhat sharp tone resembling a duck's quack. While his natural speaking voice is fine, when he sings, it becomes unpleasant to the ears, despite not being severely off-key. However, his fake voice is remarkably pleasant. Perhaps due to his inherent vocal advantages, Lin Jin didn't have to put much effort into learning various styles such as a loli voice, girlish voice, and mature voice.
    

    
      Although his fake voice is quite versatile, it can only be considered as moderately developed. Currently, he is in the phase of transitioning between his natural and fake voice. His voice still lacks solidity and depth, and his breath control is weak and unstable. While his fake voice is adequate for speaking, singing becomes challenging for Lin Jin's vocal cords.
    

    
      Therefore, the most crucial aspect is not finding a suitable song but rather completely training his vocal range to transform from weak and feeble into a strong and vibrant voice. Otherwise, even singing children's songs would be a challenge, let alone performing a song related to the Long March in a competition.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you really planning to participate in the New Year's Eve gala?" Wu Min walked in from outside and immediately noticed Lin Jin sitting in contemplation. "Are you planning to sing or dance?"
    

    
      "Forget about singing, alright?" Wen Xuan, sitting behind Lin Jin, mocked, "Remember that 'Brothers, Let's Hug' song you sang at the beginning of the school year? It nearly killed me."
    

    
      "Others sing for money, but you sing for life" Wen Xuan continued mocking. "Why don't you just cross-dress and perform a striptease? You'll surely become famous here, maybe even in Xiamen University circles, becoming a master of cross-dressing."
    

    
      "You can go to hell!" Lin Jin threw the bottle cap from the table at Wen Xuan, hitting the target perfectly. "Why don't you cross-dress yourself? Why do you keep instigating me all the time?"
    

    
      "Who told you to become more and more beautiful lately?" Wu Min walked over to Lin Jin, leaning against the bed frame, and asked with a mischievous smile. "You must be secretly using face masks or something behind our backs."
    

    
      "You can search all you want, but if you find face masks, I'll admit defeat" Lin Jin rolled his eyes, expressing helplessness towards his two teasing roommates.
    

    
      However, it seems like if he were to cross-dress and perform a striptease... the system's chain task would be easily accomplished, wouldn't it?
    

    
      But that would mean completely losing his integrity, and such a vulgar performance would never pass the assessment in half a month.
    

    
      Lin Jin decided to stick with singing in a feminine voice, honestly and straightforwardly.
    

    
      Performing in women's clothing is already compromising his principles, but performing a striptease in women's clothing would be crossing the line. If word reached his father's ears, he might rush over on an overnight train to string him up and give him a beating.
    

    
      "I plan to sing. Help me find a simpler song, and I'll skip more classes during this period to practice" Lin Jin tucked his feet up on the chair, assuming a sitting posture resembling L from Death Note as he searched online for ways to improve his singing skills in a short period of time. He casually instructed, "Don't choose songs with high pitches that I can't reach, and avoid fast-paced ones that would mess up my rhythm."
    

    
      "OK! If you're going on stage, we'll definitely support you wholeheartedly" Wu Min nodded and turned to go back to his seat. But then he heard Lin Jin add, "It must be a song about the Long March. Don't give me something like 'Nunchuck Mermaid' or those kinds of songs."
    

    
      "So, you're looking down on Jay Chou and JJ Lin, huh?" Wen Xuan perked up his ears and immediately labeled Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Nonsense." Lin Jin didn't even turn his head. He casually threw the water bottle cap behind him, hitting the target once again. With a playful smile, he joked, "I actually love JJ Lin the most, you know? I can sing his song 'Cowboy on the run' too, you know?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan was amused by Lin Jin and burst into laughter, holding his stomach.
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged and wasn't amused by his own jokes. Instead, he found Wen Xuan's sense of humor quite lowbrow.
    

    
      Lowering his head, Lin Jin picked up the phone from the table next to him and opened the Goddess Plan app. He looked at the screen where the black cat seemed to be resting with its eyes closed, and typed a question:
    

    
      "What does the stage task reward mean? What's the difference between the two options? And what exactly is the Master Pill?"
    

    
      As he typed out the series of questions, the black cat on the screen seemed to hear Lin Jin's words. It opened its eyes, sat up, and looked towards Lin Jin outside the screen.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin waited for a few minutes, only to see the black cat standing there silently.
    

    
      Unable to resist, Lin Jin simply greeted it.
    

    
      Finally, the black cat snapped out of its daze, shook its head, and asked with wide eyes, "What's up?"
    

    
      "I was going to ask what you were doing..."
    

    
      "Oh, I just stood up and accidentally fell back asleep" the black cat casually patted its chest with a paw. "I'm a cat, so I love to sleep!"
    

    
      "You're just a system, probably a mobile app, right?" Lin Jin immediately realized he was being misled by it. "So, what exactly is the Master Pill?"
    

    
      "It means that the actions you undertake next would be performed at a master level, with a time limit of five minutes" the black cat tilted its head, looking disdainful. "You don't even know this? Have you returned all the online novels you've read to the authors?"
    

    
      Lin Jin furrowed his brows, being mocked by the black cat wasn't amusing. "Then, what level is the Vocal Foundation?"
    

    
      The black cat pondered for a moment before answering, "It's probably... at the level of the Top 10 Singers in the campus, maybe even lower."
    

    
      "It means you should understand musical notation, know how to sing in a pleasing manner without straining your voice, and have a bunch of theoretical knowledge in your mind. Whether or not you can make it your own depends on your willingness to put in effort" the lazy black cat lay back down on the ground. "If you don't urgently need the money, I suggest you don't choose the Master Pill. It's up to you if you want to continue."
    

    
      "Well, I'm definitely not the kind of person who's willing to put in effort" Lin Jin said naturally. "Otherwise, I wouldn't be just drifting through college."
    

    
      "Goodbye!"
    

    
      Upon learning the information he needed, Lin Jin immediately locked his phone, afraid that the black cat would mock him again if he waited a few more seconds.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Brothers, Let's Hug by Pang Long (兄弟抱一下 by 庞龙). 
    

    
      L is a character from the japanese anime Death Note. The posture is likely referring to a hunched squat with both hands on the knees. 
    

    
      Nunchuck Mermaid is not a song, but it seems to be referencing Nunchucks by Jay Chou (雙截棍 by 周杰倫) and Mermaid by JJ Lin (美人鱼 by 林俊杰).
    

    
      Cowboy On The Run (牛仔很忙 by 周杰倫) by Jay Chou. The joke is that the song is not actually by JJ Lin despite him claiming he is his favourite singer. 
    

    
      I am dying trying to find all these song references
    

    

  
    Chapter 19: Like a Fool

    
      Chapter 19: – Like a Fool
    

    
      In the past few days, Lin Jin has become busy. Previously, he would skip five or six classes in a week, but now he's even considering not attending a single class for a whole week, just to prepare for the program audition next month.
    

    
      When there is no one in the dormitory, he starts practicing his long-neglected fake voice, training his pitch one letter at a time. He keeps trying different kinds of music, hoping to find a suitable song for himself in a few days. Then he plans to communicate with Chen Xinya and ask her to choreograph a simple dance for him.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin doesn't really like songs with the theme of the Long March. In his impression, songs about the Long March are supposed to be similar to military songs, the kind that is spirited and a bit old-fashioned, but since he wants to perform on stage, he has no choice but to learn to sing them.
    

    
      Lin Jin has entrusted the task of song selection to Wu Min, and Wu Min has been diligently selecting songs for Lin Jin every night during their rest time. However, according to Wu Min, most of the songs about the Long March are meant to be sung by a chorus, and it's impossible for Lin Jin to capture that feeling on his own. So now Wu Min can only consider whether they can find some popular music that praises the motherland for him to try.
    

    
      Taking advantage of the absence of his roommate, Lin Jin spent an afternoon practicing his fake voice. However, he only managed to improve his proficiency to some extent, at best making his pronunciation slightly more accurate, but his voice still lacked depth.
    

    
      The afternoon practice left his throat a bit hoarse. Fortunately, Lin Jin had prepared throat lozenges and warm water, which prevented his voice from becoming unusable due to excessive use.
    

    
      He glanced at the shopping app on his phone and realized that the wig he ordered yesterday still hadn't been shipped. He became anxious, pursed his lips, and began to argue with customer service, demanding expedited shipping.
    

    
      You should know that there are only two days left before the deadline for the weekly task. If the wig was shipped yesterday, it might still arrive in time before the task deadline. However, if it is shipped today, it may be too late. But even if it may be too late, Lin Jin plans to give it a try. After all, the punishment for the task is to become a woman...
    

    
      Or maybe it's not exactly becoming a woman, because if he were to become a complete woman, it would affect Lin Jin's voice, chest, muscle distribution, and so on. But the punishment for this task is simply to make Lin Jin's "little brother" turn into a "little sister"... He could accept fully becoming a woman if he took some precautions to conceal it, but only a halfway transformation would be too extreme.
    

    
      Troubled by the issue with the delivery, Lin Jin suddenly noticed that the door was opened, and Wu Min and Wen Xuan, who had finished their classes, returned to the dormitory with books one after another.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, playing Dota?" Wu Min passed by Lin Jin while carrying a towel hanging on his wardrobe door and went to the balcony. He washed his face and asked, "How's the preparation for the afternoon? Are you confident about passing next month's assessment?"
    

    
      "Not confident" Lin Jin frowned, resting his chin on his hands, staring blankly at the screen. "I feel like Chen Xinya will be furious with me. She could have directly joined the group."
    

    
      "Chen Xinya?" Wu Min pondered for a moment before finally recalling Chen Xinya's face from his memory. He nodded, "She seems to be good at dancing, and I heard she's really impressive."
    

    
      "Yeah, but I haven't seen her dance" Lin Jin wasn't too concerned about Chen Xinya's dance causing any issues. After all, she had been studying for eight years, which was much more reliable than his own singing skills, as he had no foundation at all.
    

    
      "So why did you decide to participate in the New Year's Eve gala?" Wen Xuan leaned back in his chair, yawning. "You, who could laze around in bed all day on weekends, suddenly changed course and wanted to sing."
    

    
      "Just like what I was thinking... If only I had money..." Lin Jin muttered quietly, but he didn't expect Wu Min, who was returning from the balcony, to overhear him.
    

    
      "As expected from a person obsessed with money. I feel like if you were a girl, you would have already found someone to support you" Wu Min teased Lin Jin, draping the towel over his shoulder. "Or maybe find a wealthy boyfriend?"
    

    
      "What's wrong with being obsessed with money?" Lin Jin narrowed his eyes, retorting, "Don't you like money? And what's wrong with me being poor and loving money?"
    

    
      Lin Jin hummed to himself,
    

    
      He is usually very frugal with his money. He has been at this school for a few months now and has hardly ever gone out of the campus. It's not because he doesn't like shopping or going out, but simply because he's poor.
    

    
      Up until now, the number of times he has left the school campus can be counted on one hand. Apart from two occasions of getting a haircut, the only other times were when he went to KTV with his roommate at the beginning of the semester and when he went to watch a movie last weekend.
    

    
      It's quite tragic when you think about it. Lin Jin's family used to be quite affluent. In his childhood, Lin Jin was a privileged child who was driven to school in a small car. However, his father, who was addicted to gambling, not only turned him into a single-parent household but also limited his monthly living expenses to no more than 800 yuan during his university life. And even this 800 yuan was provided by his mother, who tirelessly ran a clothing store in another province while taking care of his younger brother.
    

    
      Due to lack of money, it was only after coming to university that Lin Jin stepped into a KTV for the first time in his life. Due to lack of money, going to a movie theater felt like a country bumpkin visiting the city for the first time.
    

    
      "Hey, Wen Xuan." A classmate from the neighboring dorm suddenly came over to visit from the balcony. "Wanna play League of Legends?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan glanced back at the classmate and sneered, "I'll play one game, but you have to quiz me in English."
    

    
      "Why study English? Let's have fun! Learn from Lin Jin, what’s studying, what’s going to class?" the person teased Wen Xuan with a playful smile.
    

    
      But Lin Jin was not pleased. Why should they involve him in persuading Wen Xuan to play games?
    

    
      "Hey! Xiao Ling! Where are you better than me at?" Lin Jin turned around and shouted at him.
    

    
      Skipping classes was his own business, and he felt unhappy when others talked about it.
    

    
      "But I got a perfect score on the English midterm" Xiao Ling smirked, revealing a mouthful of white teeth.
    

    
      "But you're still stuck in the same school as me."
    

    
      "That was a mistake when I filled out my university preferences. I was supposed to go to Xiamen University" Xiao Ling shamelessly boasted, tilting his head back. "I used to be the top student in school. If it weren't for not performing well on the college entrance exam, I would have been loafing around Beijing University. How could I be stuck here with you?"
    

    
      Xiao Ling is someone who can talk a big game, and most of the things that come out of his mouth are not trustworthy. If you accidentally believe him, you'll basically fall into the trap he set.
    

    
      However, despite his ability to talk, his appearance hasn't suffered any consequences for his sharp tongue. In fact, he looks quite handsome. He is taller than Wu Min, though slightly thin. However, while his appearance is fine, the karma has fallen on his head. His hair is dreadfully sparse, with a receding hairline that is particularly noticeable at the crown, revealing his scalp clearly.
    

    
      "No wonder you have thin hair, turns out it's all talk and no substance" Lin Jin retorted, curling his lips without hesitation.
    

    
      "Forget it, Wen Xuan, let's play LOL."
    

    
      Perhaps feeling unable to argue with Lin Jin or simply not wanting to bother with Lin Jin's clumsy comebacks, Xiao Ling just urged Wen Xuan once more before turning around and leaving the dormitory.
    

    
      "This Xiao Ling person is an idiot."
    

    
      Translator’s Note: In case you didn’t know, KTV is karaoke. Like those with a private room where you just sing with your friends, not the public bar type.
    

    
      League of Legends is League of Legends.
    

    
      Both Xiamen and Beijing University are in the 985 list, so both are top prestigious universities in China. Though Beijing is at the very top along with Tsinghua.
    

    

  
    Chapter 20: Love Hotel

    
      Chapter 20: – Love Hotel
    

    
      With Wu Min's suggestion, Lin Jin had already chosen a song that could barely be performed on stage for the Chinese New Year's Eve event with the theme of the Long March. It was Tian Zhen's "Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses." Although this song was from 2003 and the lyrics didn't directly mention the Long March, it was an excellent inspirational song.
    

    
      Initially, Lin Jin was not very willing to sing this song. However, after checking on Baidu, he discovered that this song was actually the theme song for the National Women's Football Team in the World Cup and contained the meaning of shining brightly even after enduring hardships, which happened to be suitable for praising the spirit of the Long March.
    

    
      However, this song was not easy to sing, and capturing its charm was even more challenging. So Lin Jin no longer hid and practiced this song in front of his roommates using a mature and alluring voice. In his opinion, only this type of voice could barely handle the song.
    

    
      After practicing for more than a day, specifically until Monday noon, Lin Jin finally made an effort to sing the entire song in front of his roommates. In the end, he looked at them with hopeful eyes, expecting a positive evaluation.
    

    
      "To be honest..." Wu Min's face showed some conflict, making Lin Jin's heart skip a beat. But after a moment, Wu Min smiled and said, "It sounds pretty good."
    

    
      "At least it sounds better than those top ten contestants in the recent singing competition" Wu Min grinned mischievously, bringing his face closer to Lin Jin's and teasingly asked, "When did you learn this voice? You're quite skilled at it. Do you often scam people online for money?"
    

    
      "How is that possible?" Lin Jin scoffed indignantly. "Do you think I'm that kind of person?! I learned this specifically to sing this song, okay!"
    

    
      "I think it's highly possible" Wen Xuan leaned against his own desk, smirking. "You must often use this voice to deceive innocent kids online and make them pay for your games, right?"
    

    
      "It's impossible, okay! That's selling your soul. How could I ever do such a thing!"
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit guilty. In fact, he initially learned the fake feminine voice so that he could cozy up to wealthy players in online games and deceive them into gifting him skins and other items. And he did succeed. In the game League of Legends, from which he had already retired, he managed to scam over 300 yuan worth of skins. He even felt that he had scammed too much and intentionally restrained himself from doing it excessively.
    

    
      "I have something else to attend to. Since this song is doable, Wu Min, please inform Chen Xinya and let her prepare for the dance routine" Lin Jin stood up, took his phone, and retrieved the sealed package of his cosmetics from the wardrobe. "I might be gone for two hours. Please mark me present in the afternoon."
    

    
      "Who are you going on a date with?" Wu Min casually crossed his legs. "Introduce me to your sister?"
    

    
      "Go away!" Lin Jin's face displayed disgust. "With a roommate like you, how can I have the audacity to bring someone out and embarrass myself? Are you jealous or something?"
    

    
      "Who would be jealous of you?"
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't bother to argue further with him. He picked up his phone and checked the remaining time for the weekly task—only one hour left.
    

    
      Fortunately, his wig had arrived half an hour ago. If he hadn't already told his roommates that he would be singing today and wanted their evaluation, he would have rushed out to collect the package.
    

    
      "I'll collect the package later and find a nearby hotel to book an hourly room..." Lin Jin muttered to himself, tightly holding the package of cosmetics as he ran downstairs. Looking around left and right, he headed straight for the back gate of the school.
    

    
      This time, the delivery was handled by SF Express, so it was available at a small shop near the back gate, whereas the school's bookstore only handled deliveries from YTO Express and STO Express. However, Lin Jin had already planned to search for those small hotels near the back gate, so after quickly retrieving the package containing the wig, he strolled along the street near the school's back gate.
    

    
      He rarely came to this street and wasn't very familiar with it. While reading novels, the descriptions of streets near schools would often portray them as filled with hotels. However, Lin Jin was dismayed to find that the streets near his school were not like that at all. He walked to the main road and looked around.
    

    
      Within a radius of at least 200 meters, apart from a cluster of restaurants and an electric bike rental shop, there were no other visible stores. He had no choice but to continue walking along the main road, constantly looking around, occasionally glancing at the time. Putting on the wig and applying concealer shouldn't take more than half an hour, but now that he had received the package, he only had fifty minutes left.
    

    
      Lin Jin could only regret why his mind didn't turn the corner earlier, why he stubbornly decided to actually learn makeup when he saw the words "learn makeup" in the task.
    

    
      After studying for four to five days, he gained almost nothing except for some knowledge of makeup products. Until now, he didn't even know how to apply eyeliner, mainly because he was afraid of accidentally poking his eye with the eyeliner pencil if his hand shook.
    

    
      After walking on the street for nearly twenty minutes, when Lin Jin was on the verge of going crazy with impatience, he finally saw a sign... of a hotel.
    

    
      The sign was so worn out, it looked like something from over a decade ago. There was an arrow on the sign pointing towards a small alley. Even in broad daylight, the alley was as dark as dusk, and it was filled with garbage on both sides. Although it was just household waste and didn't have a strong odor, Lin Jin still hesitated to walk inside.
    

    
      After hesitating for a moment and glancing at the time, with only half an hour left, Lin Jin couldn't afford to hesitate any longer. He gathered his courage and stepped on a garbage bag at the entrance of the alley, then slowly made his way inside, step by step.
    

    
      After a hundred meters, Lin Jin finally saw the hotel. It had a shabby facade, and on the front, a piece of white paper was used to write: "There is a hotel."
    

    
      "What a terrible name."
    

    
      Due to the time constraint of the task, Lin Jin was in a bad mood. He entered the hotel swiftly, walked straight to the front desk, knocked on the counter, and called out, "Is anyone here?"
    

    
      "There's someone! Just wait a moment."
    

    
      After waiting for about five minutes, when Lin Jin was about to smash something out of frustration, a young man with messy hair emerged from one of the rooms. He took a quick glance at Lin Jin, then looked outside at the entrance, and curiously asked, "Where are the others?"
    

    
      "Just one person."
    

    
      "Just one person?" the young man muttered, "I thought it was a couple booking a room."
    

    
      "Hurry up, one hourly room for two hours." Lin Jin took out his ID card from his pocket and slammed it on the table, his feet nervously shaking.
    

    
      "Sure, okay. 70 yuan" the young man glanced at the ID card, without registering anything. He took out a key from the counter's drawer and handed it to Lin Jin, "Room 102, go inside and turn left, it's the second room."
    

    
      Lin Jin grabbed the key and ID card, walking quickly towards the location the young man pointed to. Soon, he arrived in front of the room, and upon opening the door with the key, he was surprised to find that this hotel was beyond his expectations.
    

    
      From the outside, it looked like a rundown hotel, even the counter's wooden structure was swaying from termite damage. But inside the room was a themed suite?!
    

    
      The walls of the suite were adorned with pink heart-shaped decorations, there was a bouncy ball on the floor, and an S-shaped sofa. When the lights were turned on, a dim purple light emitted from various corners of the walls, creating a vague atmosphere throughout the entire room.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face instantly turned dark. No wonder the hotel was located in a remote area, no wonder the young owner asked if he was alone. So this hotel specialized in this kind of thing?
    

    
      As soon as Lin Jin entered the room, he faintly heard the soft moaning coming from the adjacent room. His face turned cold upon hearing it, and he slammed the door shut. Immediately, the sound from the neighboring room ceased, followed by a few curses.
    

    
      However, within two minutes, the moaning became even louder, causing Lin Jin to feel increasingly irritated to the point of wanting to kill someone.
    

    
      "What the hell is going on here?!"
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Rainbow after storms, unyielding roses by Tian Zhen (风雨彩虹铿锵玫瑰 by 田震)
    

    
      I believe those are real shipping companies.
    

    

  
    Chapter 21: Last 5 Minutes

    
      Chapter 21: – Last 5 Minutes
    

    
      Only half an hour remained.
    

    
      Ignoring the faint moaning from the neighboring room, Lin Jin swiftly unpacked two packages and tossed the cosmetics onto the bed. Then, he took out the wig and frowned in hesitation.
    

    
      This wig was a popular item on the shopping website, with a monthly sales volume of over 2,600. It was described as a bobo-style short hair for women. Although Lin Jin didn't know what "bobo" meant, he liked the look of it and decided to buy it.
    

    
      Now that he had the wig in his hands, he was starting to regret it.
    

    
      It looked so realistic and had a fresh, vibrant color in the pictures on the website. It seemed perfect. However, as soon as he touched it and felt the rough texture, Lin Jin knew he had been deceived by the photos.
    

    
      Moreover, the wig looked quite messy. Although he brought the jade comb he had bought last weekend, he wasn't sure how long it would take to style the wig properly so that it didn't look fake.
    

    
      Sighing, Lin Jin stood in front of the large mirror in the hotel room. He used the wig cap that came with the wig to secure his own hair, making it look like he had a bald head. Then, he casually put on the wig. In an instant, as he looked at himself in the mirror, Lin Jin suddenly felt like he had transformed into a woman.
    

    
      A short-haired... auntie...
    

    
      "So ugly."
    

    
      With this appearance, there was no way he could go out and meet people. Lin Jin was feeling desperate. He never expected that wearing the wig would make him look so unattractive. If he had known, he would have tried getting a long wig instead. Surely, long hair wouldn't make him look like an auntie, right?
    

    
      Patiently, Lin Jin used the jade comb to continuously comb through the wig, attempting to make the unruly and tangled hair more manageable. However, every time he combed the wig, a bunch of hair strands would fall out. It was frustrating to see so much hair shedding with each stroke, causing Lin Jin's eyelids to twitch.
    

    
      How the hell can a wig that cost sixty bucks have such poor quality?
    

    
      Now, Lin Jin has spent sixty bucks on a wig and just spent seventy renting a room for two hours. He's practically penniless at this point.
    

    
      In order to save time, Lin Jin combed the wig with one hand and used a powder puff in the other hand to press the concealer onto his face continuously. Although makeup tutorials say that you shouldn't use too much concealer, Lin Jin always feels that his skin isn't great, so he disregards the precautions mentioned in the tutorials.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin's face has become much cleaner after a basic facial transformation, with smaller pores, lighter acne scars, and slightly fairer skin, Lin Jin, who is quite particular about appearance, is still extremely dissatisfied with the remaining acne scars on his face.
    

    
      If you're going to undergo a transformation, why not go all the way? Why settle for just a basic level? Who knows, there might be intermediate, advanced, top-level, or even ultimate categories.
    

    
      By chance, Lin Jin suddenly noticed that his wig had become much smoother. Looking closely in the mirror, the wig's strands were adhering neatly to his head, and as he touched it, he no longer felt the dry and rough texture from before. Instead, he had the illusion of touching real human hair.
    

    
      "This wig is quite impressive" Lin Jin exclaimed. He couldn't believe the stark difference in the wig's performance before and after combing it.
    

    
      Now, he no longer looked like a middle-aged woman. Although there were still subtle masculine features on his face, when combined with the wig that fell just below his neck, he surprisingly had the feeling of being a beautiful woman when he looked at himself.
    

    
      He tucked the jade comb into his pocket. Although the comb was free, Lin Jin had a vague feeling that it had a significant connection to the system that mysteriously appeared on his phone. He carefully preserved it and made sure his roommates didn't use it, fearing that it might accidentally be dropped and shattered into pieces.
    

    
      Lin Jin brightened the lights in the room a bit more and walked back to the mirror for another inspection. He noticed that his face was so pale that it resembled a Peking Opera performer.
    

    
      "I used too much concealer powder..."
    

    
      He went to wash his face, then returned to his previous spot and carefully reapplied the concealer powder. This time, Lin Jin was more meticulous.
    

    
      Gently patting it onto his face, the acne marks quickly disappeared, and even the enlarged pores on his nose vanished. The face, which had initially possessed a slightly feminine appearance, now seemed almost indistinguishable from an ordinary woman's. With naturally long eyelashes, slightly thin yet rosy lips, and high cheekbones that complemented his slightly pointed chin, Lin Jin had a tapered face shape. Normally, this face shape would require additional makeup powder to soften the shadows on the cheeks. However, with just a bit of concealer powder, he suddenly had the illusion of resembling a refined and elegant woman.
    

    
      "And with the mature female voice, it's a perfect match" Lin Jin nodded, but the more he looked at his current appearance, the more strange it seemed. "I chose the wrong wig. I should have picked a long one. Short hair doesn't suit me, a beautiful mature woman like me."
    

    
      "Do I need to enhance my chest as well? Mature women usually have a C or D cup, right?" Lin Jin lowered his head and looked at his slightly protruding chest, along with his male attire. "The clothes don't match either. I wonder if this can attract anyone."
    

    
      Glancing at the time on his phone, he was startled and all his thoughts vanished. Without caring to tidy up his belongings, Lin Jin quickly closed the door, pulled out the key, locked it tightly, and briskly walked out of the hotel.
    

    
      Lin Jin tightly gripped his phone, and on the lock screen, there was a glaring red countdown: Time Remaining: 8:30.
    

    
      "Only eight minutes left."
    

    
      Nervously murmuring to himself, he had been constantly checking the weekly task for this period of time. There was no possibility of misremembering. This time, when he went out in women's clothing, he needed to attract the attention of fifty men.
    

    
      Fifty... in eight minutes? It's not like it's during class. On Sundays, these students either stay in their dorms or go out to play. How many will be walking around the campus?
    

    
      Going to crowded places like Wanda is no longer an option.
    

    
      Lin Jin walked out of the alley where the hotel was located and looked around. He noticed that there were still some people on this street. At a glance, there were about ten men, but five of them were local residents in their forties or fifties.
    

    
      "What should I do... Should I go back to the school and take a look?"
    

    
      Although there are fewer people in the school now, walking around should still yield fifty men. However, the problem is that not every one of those fifty men can be attracted by him.
    

    
      Glancing at his phone again, Lin Jin was pleasantly surprised to discover that in just one minute of standing at the entrance of the alley and contemplating, he had already completed one of the fifty people.
    

    
      I must look very beautiful now! Otherwise, I wouldn't have attracted attention so quickly.
    

    
      Walking towards the school, it seems that there were quite a few people at the back entrance of the school when I arrived.
    

    
      With determination in his heart, Lin Jin immediately walked towards the school, moving with exceptionally elegant and graceful steps, even resembling a cat's walk. He hoped to attract some attention this way. He occasionally glanced at his phone and noticed that the number of people for the task was steadily increasing, with several new ones appearing every few seconds.
    

    
      However, in reality, Lin Jin didn't notice how many people's gaze lingered on him.
    

    
      "Hurry up!" Lin Jin could only pray in his heart to God, to the system, to the black cat.
    

    
      Task time limit: five minutes. Progress: 15 people.
    

  
    Chapter 22: A Good Cat

    
      Chapter 22: – A Good Cat
    

    
      Lin Jin walked on the street, as if walking on a runway. The word "elegance" kept repeating in his mind as he tried his best to take graceful steps forward.
    

    
      He felt like a fool, utterly embarrassed.
    

    
      As Lin Jin reached a slightly bustling area, he could clearly sense the collective gaze of the people around him focusing on him.
    

    
      It seemed like the task was definitely going to be accomplished.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin felt somewhat awkward, his face slightly blushing. But that awkwardness was quickly replaced by the joy of completing the task. Finally, in the last minute of the task deadline, he managed to complete the attention-grabbing task. The phone in his hand trembled as if a savior had arrived.
    

    
      Ever since that mysterious black cat appeared in his phone last week, Lin Jin had never felt so exhilarated by the vibration of his phone.
    

    
      Without even checking his phone, Lin Jin, for the first time, immediately sprinted towards the small inn. The wig on his head and the gazes of the passersby made him constantly yearn to leave this place and take off the heavy wig. It had only been less than ten minutes of pretending to be a woman, but he now urgently wanted to return to his original self.
    

    
      Luckily, the task was completed; otherwise, being a woman for an entire week would definitely not be a good thing.
    

    
      When Lin Jin returned to the inn, the voices of the couple next door were no longer audible. He didn't know if they had checked out or if they had finished their business and gone to sleep.
    

    
      Lin Jin forcefully removed the wig and tossed it onto the bed. He took off the hairnet and shook his head, allowing his hair, which had been confined for a long time, to fall freely. Finally, he could release the suffocating feeling in his throat. He packed up the makeup and wig with the intention of throwing them away when he left.
    

    
      "Fortunately, I didn't run into anyone I know." Lin Jin had already imagined how he would explain himself if someone recognized him. But luck was on his side; he didn't see a single familiar face.
    

    
      He collapsed his body onto the soft bed. The bed was pink and unbelievably soft, almost engulfing half of his body with a slight push. Lin Jin had never encountered such a soft bed before.
    

    
      "So tired." He rested the back of his hand against his forehead, feeling the warmth radiating from it. As he muttered to himself, he calculated, "Although I've used the wig, I should be able to return it, right? Returning it would get me back sixty yuan."
    

    
      As the tension in his mind finally loosened, Lin Jin now felt a strong wave of drowsiness rising from the depths of his heart. In just a moment, he was so sleepy that he couldn't even keep his eyes open.
    

    
      "So sleepy..." His sluggish brain recalled the remaining time in the hourly room. After some consideration, he rolled over and buried his entire body in the astonishingly soft bed. "I'll sleep for an hour and then go back when I wake up..."
    

    
      As soon as he finished speaking, Lin Jin felt a nerve in his brain suddenly snap. His eyes went black, and he instantly lost consciousness.
    

    
      When he woke up again, exactly one hour had passed.
    

    
      As he just woke up, he felt something strange in his pants, but his head was still groggy from just waking up, so he didn't dwell on it too much.
    

    
      "Need to pee..." With half-opened, listless eyes, Lin Jin climbed out of bed, feeling his way around while squinting ahead.
    

    
      As he entered the bathroom, his legs suddenly gave way, causing him to step back and fall directly onto the toilet seat.
    

    
      "Why do I feel so uncomfortable?" Lin Jin touched his forehead and realized he had a slight fever. "How did I get a fever? This shouldn't be happening, right?"
    

    
      Without thinking too much, he took off his pants and didn't bother to touch his private parts. He simply leaned against the backrest of the toilet, tilting his head and staring blankly at the ceiling.
    

    
      "Something doesn't feel right."
    

    
      His head was still spinning, but it had improved compared to when he first woke up.
    

    
      As the water drained from his bladder, Lin Jin suddenly realized that the sensation in his lower body seemed different from when he relieved himself before.
    

    
      He lowered his head...
    

    
      "What the hell..." his body trembling. With shaky hands, he tore off a roll of toilet paper hanging nearby and wiped himself. His voice was filled with anger, trembling and suppressing his tone, gritting his teeth. "What the hell, where is my... you know! I clearly completed the task!"
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that no matter what language it was, it couldn't describe the anger in his heart at this moment. He was so furious that he had the sensation described in novels as "a sweet sensation in the throat followed by a spray of blood."
    

    
      Taking deep breaths, he tremblingly pulled up his pants and walked out of the bathroom step by step. He approached the bed and stared at the phone lying on it with eyes filled with animosity.
    

    
      With his eyes closed, he tried to calm down, attempting to communicate with the black cat in a negotiating tone. However, scenes of being toyed with by the black cat flashed through his mind, starting from last week.
    

    
      He was so overwhelmed with frustration that he almost picked up the phone and threw it against the wall.
    

    
      He stood still in front of the bed for a while, finally calming down. His body went limp as he sat directly on the bed, mockingly talking to himself, "But I still have to keep smiling."
    

    
      "Hey, Black Cat." Lin Jin flipped the phone over, placing it face-up without unlocking the screen. In a calm tone, he asked, "Why did I suddenly turn into a woman? I've already completed the task."
    

    
      As expected, the phone automatically unlocked and directly entered the goddess app. The black cat was looking at Lin Jin with a somewhat angry gaze.
    

    
      "I've given you so many chances! I've even told you to learn makeup to attract men's attention! I even prepared a teacher for you." The black cat moved around on the screen with some excitement. It was not speaking through the dialogue bubbles on the screen, but its voice, somewhat hoarse and deep, neither male nor female, directly played from the phone's receiver. "But what about you? It's been a whole week. I assigned you the task of learning makeup, not just casually applying some concealer. Do you still need to learn that? My task was for you to attract men's attention, not to draw awkward attention to yourself, understand?"
    

    
      The black cat also looked furious, and four intersecting black lines formed a well-shaped pattern on its forehead. "Look at yourself! With a wig and some concealer, you somewhat resemble a woman, but you're still dressed in men's clothing and wearing canvas shoes. You even walked with cat-like steps?!"
    

    
      "Do you think I can complete this task for you?!"
    

    
      Startled by the enraged black cat, Lin Jin froze. His heart, filled with anger, calmed down somewhat. He swallowed saliva and cautiously asked, "You arranged a teacher for me?"
    

    
      "Of course! Didn't you see that I asked you to flirt with that girl named RuiQiu? It would have been so easy to learn makeup from her!" The black cat spoke with an irritable tone, as if teaching an incorrigible student.
    

    
      "Oh, I see." Lin Jin pondered for a moment. He had indeed wondered why the black cat wanted him to flirt with a girl, but he never expected there to be such a meaning behind it. However, he suddenly realized that he had almost been fooled. He unleashed a series of scathing remarks and then raised his voice, asking, "I at least completed the task of attracting the attention of fifty people! You didn't even specify how to attract them. If I wanted to, I could have gone out and performed a striptease! Is it a problem to consider it as halfway completed and give me half the reward?! Are you intentionally trying to provoke me by turning me into a woman?!"
    

    
      The black cat was taken aback, thinking that Lin Jin wasn't frightened by its outburst. However, it still angrily shouted, "Half the reward?! If you only complete half of your tasks at work, won't your boss fire you?!"
    

    
      "Forget it, consider this a lesson for you. Don't fail to complete your tasks next time!" The black cat turned around and walked away, no longer giving Lin Jin a chance to ask any more questions.
    

    
      Why do I suddenly feel like... the black cat seems to care about me? Isn't it just a stray cat?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that the last sentence from the black cat actually made some sense, furrowing his brow in distress.
    

    
      However, what Lin Jin didn't know was that as the black cat left the screen, it kept on celebrating, thinking, "Luckily, I managed to fool him. Otherwise, he would have been endlessly nagging, more annoying than Tang Sanzang."
    

    
      Translator Note: Tang Sanzang is a monk and one of the main characters in the story Journey to the West. 
    

  
    Chapter 23: Trustworthy Roomate

    
      Chapter 23: – Trustworthy Roomate
    

    
      Lin Jin's head was throbbing.
    

    
      She didn't know why. Even though she hadn't taken a cold shower these past two days and didn't feel cold when falling asleep at night, she suddenly developed a fever after sleeping for an hour in the hotel, and it was probably a high fever.
    

    
      Having a fever alone would have been fine, but the fact that she had turned into a woman, or rather, half a woman, was a tremendous blow to her, leaving her head feeling foggy. When she returned to the dormitory, she didn't even know what had happened on the way.
    

    
      Back in the dormitory, she glanced at Wen Xuan, who had already come back from class and was watching a TV drama, and then glanced at Wu Min, who was playing Dota and voice chatting with Lin Xin from the neighboring room. She floated to her own desk like a ghost, staring blankly at it.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, where did you go?" Wu Min noticed Lin Jin's return and, amidst his busyness, raised his head to ask, "Want to play games together?"
    

    
      "Not interested."
    

    
      "What?" Wu Min adjusted his ear, "Can't hear clearly, speak louder. When did your voice become so weak, like a girl?"
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly increased her volume, "Not playing, I want to sleep. I stayed up too late reading a novel last night."
    

    
      "Oh, then I'll lower the voice in the voice chat." Wu Min nodded and continued to focus on the game.
    

    
      Having turned into a woman, Lin Jin felt uneasy as her head struggled to function. She contemplated what she should pay attention to in the week ahead as a woman.
    

    
      However, after thinking about it, she realized that there wasn't much to be mindful of. After all, her outward appearance had only changed below the waist, and it was still the same as it was two hours ago. When taking showers, she would bring her clothes inside and change neatly in the bathroom before coming out, not like Wu Min who would casually run around in boxers.
    

    
      Oh well, she decided to take another nap.
    

    
      Lin Jin climbed onto the bed slowly and lay on her side, curling her thighs towards her belly. Feeling somewhat weary, she took out her phone and glanced at the time, realizing it was already 4:30 in the afternoon.
    

    
      "How about sleeping for an hour and then having dinner?" Lin Jin opened a messaging app and found Chen Xinya in the class group.
    

    
      "I've picked a song, 'Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses' by Tian Zhen. I sang it to my roommates and they liked it. You can find some time to choreograph a dance. Let's find a place tomorrow afternoon to discuss the program."
    

    
      After sending the message, Lin Jin closed her eyes, intending to take a nap. But before she could even put her phone down, she suddenly felt it vibrate.
    

    
      "Another task?" she muttered under her breath, frowning with displeasure.
    

    
      Weekly Task: True Identity
    

    
      Since you have already become a "woman" you should honestly "inform" your friends about this matter, but remember, do not disclose it actively.
    

    
      Reward: Feminization Transformation +5% and a week's worth of meals [Considering that you're too poor to afford food, this generous cat will give you a week's worth of meal money.]
    

    
      Punishment: Being relentlessly pursued by perverted men.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, feeling indifferent towards this somewhat perverted weekly task. A week ago, when she received the makeup task, her face turned pale, but now her mindset remained completely unaffected. She even found it somewhat amusing.
    

    
      She just wondered what tricks this black cat could come up with to tease her.
    

    
      But the week's worth of meals seemed quite enticing...
    

    
      She opened the system app and found that the black cat still seemed to be avoiding her, so she threw her phone aside.
    

    
      Lin Jin began contemplating how she could reveal herself as a woman without being proactive, or rather, how to expose that her lower body was now female...
    

    
      Should she intentionally walk out naked after taking a shower? But that would be too forward, right? Not to mention that the task prohibited it, and she couldn't bring herself to be so shameless.
    

    
      What other options were there? Should she intentionally wander around wearing underwear?
    

    
      Lying on the bed, Lin Jin glanced at her lower body and felt that if she did that, the most likely outcome would be Wen Xuan mocking her for having a small "brother" rather than being perceived as not having one at all.
    

    
      Her head grew even hazier, and Lin Jin no longer bothered thinking about these trivial matters. She simply closed her eyes, intending to sleep. However, even though she felt extremely tired just moments ago, as soon as she closed her eyes, she immediately realized that she wasn't sleepy at all. There wasn't even a hint of drowsiness once her eyelids shut, and there was no sourness or discomfort.
    

    
      "Wu Min" Lin Jin turned over and propped her head up from the end of the bed, "Do you have any fever-reducing medicine?"
    

    
      "Are you running a fever?" Wu Min raised his head, asking with some concern, "Was it because the blanket was too thin and you got cold at night?"
    

    
      "No, I have a fever for no reason" Lin Jin said dejectedly, pressing her cheek against the pillow. "I don't know why."
    

    
      "Probably because you're feeling frisky" Wen Xuan, who was watching the TV drama without lifting his head, made a provocative remark. "Are you going through puberty or something?"
    

    
      "Then it must be you that I was fooling around with last night" Lin Jin retorted.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't plan to keep bantering, so she instinctively replied and continued to lie on her stomach with her eyes closed. Then she heard Wu Min exclaim in shock, and in his frustration, he slapped the keyboard, saying, "F*ck! I died while finding you the medicine!"
    

    
      "So what if you died. If there's no medicine soon, I'll be the one to die" Lin Jin retorted.
    

    
      Wen Xuan took the initiative to stand up, picked up the kettle from his desk, and walked to the balcony to boil some water. He muttered to himself, "Don't die in the dormitory. It's bad luck."
    

    
      "Get lost" Lin Jin weakly cursed.
    

    
      She had a growing sense of discomfort in her body. Lin Jin furrowed her eyebrows, sensing a slight tingling in her stomach.
    

    
      Could it be that her period had arrived?
    

    
      Her own thoughts amused Lin Jin, and she burst into laughter. If it really was her period, then she truly had become a victim of misfortune.
    

    
      However, upon closer consideration of the black cat's nature, the punishment of simply becoming a woman seemed rather trivial. If she paid a little attention, this punishment would be almost negligible. It was just that the introduction of an embarrassing weekly task made her feel like the punishment was severe.
    

    
      Could it really be her period?
    

    
      A week ago, when he saw the punishment of turning from a little brother into a little sister, he found it particularly perverted. It had only been a week, yet now he felt like it was not a big deal.
    

    
      Had he lost his sense of decency so quickly?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, take your medicine." Wu Min's game seemed to have ended. He held a pill in one hand and a cup of hot water in the other, extending them towards Lin Jin on the bed. "Hurry and take it, Lin Xin is urging me."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin vigorously shook his head, worsening the discomfort in her head that was already not feeling well.
    

    
      Taking the cup and the medicine, she swallowed the pill in one gulp without drinking any water. Then she placed the cup on Wu Min's bed, opposite to her, waiting for the water to cool down a bit.
    

    
      Suddenly, she felt that these two roommates were quite reliable.
    

    
      While insisting not to die in the dormitory, they went to boil water. Although Wen Xuan hadn't said much caring words, Lin Jin could still sense his concern.
    

    
      As for Wu Min, his care was not as subtle as Wen Xuan's reserved manner; he had always been good to Lin Jin.
    

    
      It's nice.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: The original chapter doesn’t use any pronouns for Lin Jin, and is inconsistent in the few times it does (mostly female pronouns though with occasional male, idk if its intentional or not). So for consistency here, I’m going to be using she/her for Lin Jin.
    

  
    Chapter 24: Running

    
      Chapter 24: – Running
    

    
      After taking the medicine and lying on the bed, Lin Jin was drifting off to sleep when she suddenly heard a conversation between Wu Min and Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "Want to go for a run?"
    

    
      "I'm not going" replied Wen Xuan, who was always a homebody. Despite being skinny, he never had the habit of running, not even in physical education classes where he would always walk slowly.
    

    
      "Well, I'll go by myself then."
    

    
      Soon after, Lin Jin heard the rustling sound of Wu Min changing into sportswear.
    

    
      "Um..." She turned over and looked with bleary eyes at Wu Min under the bed, asking weakly, "Going for a run?"
    

    
      "Yeah, what is it?" Wu Min looked up at Lin Jin. "What do you want me to bring for you?"
    

    
      "When I feel better, I'll join you too." Lin Jin pulled the blanket up, covering her neck entirely, as the pain in her lower abdomen intensified.
    

    
      Lin Jin had long planned to start running and exercising after some time. Her body used to be in good shape, but the system had messed it up with some kind of feminization transformation, causing her heart to race even when climbing stairs. If she didn't start exercising soon, she might end up becoming the next Lin Daiyu.
    

    
      "Then rest well now. If you still feel unwell tomorrow, I'll accompany you to the infirmary."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt something unusual in her heart. She glanced at her phone lying beside the pillow, as if there was a telepathic connection with the black cat. The phone screen suddenly lit up, displaying a temporary task on the screensaver.
    

    
      "No way?" Lin Jin grabbed the phone with a displeased expression. "They're still bothering me when I'm in this state?"
    

    
      "This is ridiculous." After complaining, she read through the description of the temporary task. Her eyebrows furrowed sharply, and she called out to Wu Min, who was about to leave. "Wait! I'm coming too!"
    

    
      "What?" Wu Min doubted if he misheard something, his face filled with disbelief. "You have a fever and you still want to go?"
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly got out of bed. Although she still felt unwell, she believed that even if his body couldn't handle it, she had to complete this task.
    

    
      "I have a fever, so I want to run and sweat a little" Lin Jin said while putting on her shoes, looking up. "I'll just go for a short run, it won't be a problem. If I lie in bed any longer, my bones will rust."
    

    
      "You do you" Wen Xuan shrugged. "If you don't do anything reckless, you won't die."
    

    
      "It's none of your business, you're not going anyway" Lin Jin looked up and glared at him, then finished putting on her shoes and walked over to Wu Min's side. "Let's go!"
    

    
      "But..."
    

    
      Seeing Wu Min hesitating, Lin Jin simply pushed him from behind, urging him towards the door. "Why are you so indecisive? I know my body better than anyone."
    

    
      "Alright, alright" Wu Min surrendered with raised hands, and could only advise him gently, "Just go for a walk, sweat a bit by doing a few laps, then come back, take a shower, and get some rest. You should feel better tomorrow."
    

    
      "I know, I know" Lin Jin stood behind him, furrowing her brow and clutching her painful abdomen, but still using her usual cheerful voice. "Do you think I don't know my own body?"
    

    
      If it wasn't for the task, who would want to go for a run while having a fever... Damn it, why does it keep getting worse?
    

    
      As they reached the sports field, there weren't many students exercising due to the gradually colder weather, especially during the nighttime. The sports field was now not only chillingly cold, but several of the streetlights were also broken, leaving only one functioning at the entrance. Standing at the entrance, Lin Jin glanced inside and could barely make out the faint lights of one or two mobile phones in the pitch-black darkness.
    

    
      "I'll go for a run first." Wu Min lightly jumped in place twice, then walked onto the track and started jogging slowly, gradually disappearing into the darkness.
    

    
      Without any reason, Lin Jin suddenly felt a chill and rubbed the goosebumps on her arms. Without much thought, she also began jogging.
    

    
      Although her body felt weak, almost unable to walk, Lin Jin didn't find running as difficult as she had imagined.
    

    
      Instead, she felt light and airy, as if she were walking on clouds. At that moment, Lin Jin remembered the temporary task she had received in the dormitory earlier.
    

    
      Temporary Task: Exercise your body!
    

    
      You seem dissatisfied with your increasingly weak physique, so I'm giving you this task to exercise and strengthen your body, yeah. But you have to go with your roommate and complete three laps within half an hour.
    

    
      Reward: Transforming Wig [A high-tech wig that can change hairstyles according to your mood.]
    

    
      Punishment: Get "X"ed by all the guys in the entire dormitory.
    

    
      This task is quite simple. The previous Lin Jin would casually jog one lap in five minutes, so running three laps, roughly one kilometer, is no big deal at all. Even though her body is currently in poor condition and she has a fever, in order to avoid punishment, Lin Jin feels she should put in a little effort. As for the reward, she has no interest whatsoever. A wig, even one with a touch of science fiction, doesn't appeal to them at all.
    

    
      With her determination, even if she couldn't bear it anymore, Lin Jin was certain she could still complete three laps.
    

    
      Filled with confidence, Lin Jin quickly finished one lap and glanced at the phone in her hand, realizing that only four minutes had passed.
    

    
      However, her body was already exhausted, her feet became heavy, her feverish head felt even more sluggish, and the pain in her lower abdomen intensified. Even breathing felt like a sore throat due to the fever.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why are you running?" Wu Min jogged leisurely to Lin Jin's side, tilting his head with concern. "Didn't I tell you to just walk two laps?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's ears were buzzing. Although she heard a voice, she couldn't distinguish who it was. She glanced at the person with her eyes, shook her head forcefully, and made her blurry vision slightly clearer. It was then that she finally recognized that it was Wu Min running alongside her.
    

    
      "It's... nothing."
    

    
      Just as she uttered a few words, Lin Jin's breathing started to struggle to keep up.
    

    
      "Well, you can run at your own pace."
    

    
      After saying that, Wu Min picked up the pace and ran ahead.
    

    
      They continued running, even though her body couldn't take it anymore. But Lin Jin felt that even if she collapsed from exhaustion, it would still be better than enduring the punishment of being "X"ed by all the guys in the entire dormitory.
    

    
      Her head grew increasingly hazy, and her footsteps slowed down. Lin Jin unconsciously transitioned from jogging to slowly walking. The soles of her feet ached to the point of almost going numb, and her lower abdomen throbbed, leaving her with little sensation in their stomach. She even noticed that her pants seemed to be soaked with sweat, with her underwear sticking uncomfortably against her buttocks.
    

    
      "It's so uncomfortable..."
    

    
      But even in such discomfort, Lin Jin dared not stop her steps. She could only wait for the vibration of the phone tightly held in her palm before allowing herself to pause.
    

    
      Her running became dazed, and Lin Jin finally experienced the awaited vibration of the phone. Instantly, a sense of relief washed over her. Her tense body immediately relaxed, and then her legs went weak, collapsing directly onto the track.
    

    
      Will my face get bruised from the fall? That last thought flashed through Lin Jin's mind, before plunging into a period of darkness, uncertain how long it would last.
    

    
      Translator’s note: Lin Daiyu (林黛玉) is a frail and sickly girl from a Chinese drama.
    

  
    Chapter 25: Period!!!

    
      Chapter 25: – Period?!!!
    

    
      Today was cloudy, and it became even darker at night. The entire day passed without seeing any sunlight. Dense clouds covered the sky, making the track, which already had no streetlights, pitch black and impossible to see anything.
    

    
      There was a streetlight at the intersection of the track, faintly illuminating half of it. However, Lin Jin fell in the innermost part of the track, and she was dressed in all black clothes and pants. As a result, she lay there for nearly ten minutes, and none of the three or four students jogging by noticed that there was a person lying on the track.
    

    
      Finally, a tall and slim figure passed by Lin Jin's side once again. Then, with a kick, it landed on Lin Jin's arm. Confused, he took a few steps and turned around to look at the ground. On the pitch-black running track, he could vaguely see a figure lying on the ground.
    

    
      "What the hell?" He quickly approached, took out his phone, and turned on the flashlight function. He shone it on the person on the ground and discovered that it was actually his classmate, Lin Jin, who rarely attended classes and whose name he almost forgot.
    

    
      In the strong light, Lin Jin's pale face looked like that of a sickly beauty. If it weren't for the fact that his dormitory was only a few meters away from Lin Jin's and he occasionally went to visit, one would almost think that the person lying underneath was a woman.
    

    
      "Hey, Xiao Ling, what are you doing?" Wu Min jogged over to Xiao Ling's side, looked down following his gaze, and was instantly shocked. "What the hell did you do to Lin Jin?!"
    

    
      "What the hell, Wu Min? What did I do to him?" Xiao Ling looked puzzled. "He's a guy. What else could I do to him? Besides, we're in public."
    

    
      "Do you mean you would do strange things to him in the dormitory?"
    

    
      Wu Min joked while squatting down, observing Lin Jin's face under Xiao Ling's light. Her lips were tightly pursed, her eyebrows furrowed, and her face had lost almost all color, making her look extremely pitiful.
    

    
      Without hesitation, Wu Min wrapped his arms around Lin Jin's neck and bent his legs, exerting a little force to lift her up in a princess carry position.
    

    
      Lin Jin seemed lighter than expected, as light as a girl.
    

    
      "Take him to the infirmary?" Xiao Ling followed behind Wu Min, appearing concerned about Lin Jin. "I'll run ahead and see if it's still open."
    

    
      "Hurry." Wu Min furrowed his brows, occasionally glancing down at Lin Jin, feeling somewhat annoyed.
    

    
      Even though he had emphasized multiple times not to run when having a fever, and that it would be sufficient to take a few leisurely walks, this guy still insisted on showing off. Now that he has fainted, who can be blamed? He can only blame himself for not taking better care of his body.
    

    
      The sports field was about a kilometer away from the infirmary, but Lin Jin was light in weight, and Wu Min, who was tall and strong, wouldn't have found it too strenuous under normal circumstances. However, Wu Min had already run nearly ten laps, and his stamina was nearing its limit. Now, being asked to run with added weight, it was truly difficult for him.
    

    
      After running several hundred meters, Wu Min felt his breathing becoming somewhat chaotic, and his kidneys tingle slightly. He stopped in his tracks, lowered his head, took a few breaths, but suddenly caught a faint fishy smell.
    

    
      Frowning, Wu Min could only attribute this fishy smell to Lin Jin's sweat. After resting for a moment, he sprinted towards the clinic once again. Despite running at full speed, it took him five more minutes to cover the one-kilometer distance. When he arrived at the location, he noticed that the clinic was brightly lit. Xiao Ling, who had arrived earlier, anxiously stood at the entrance of the clinic with a white-coated doctor, gazing inside.
    

    
      Xiao Ling saw Wu Min and hurriedly rushed over, saying, "Are you alright? Let me take care of it?"
    

    
      Without waiting for Wu Min's response, Xiao Ling decisively took Lin Jin from him and rushed directly into the clinic, placing Lin Jin on one of the small white beds.
    

    
      The doctor was probably in her thirties, with long curly hair. She walked into the clinic with a serious expression, her hands placed in her shirt pockets. She said, "You all go outside, and I will conduct an examination."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Wu Min, deeply concerned, took a long look at Lin Jin. Pulled Xiao Ling out of the clinic, and paced back and forth in the corridor outside.
    

    
      "Do you have cigarettes?" Wu Min suddenly looked up and asked Xiao Ling.
    

    
      "Here." Xiao Ling reached into his pocket and took out a pack of cigarettes, the same brand that Lin Jin smoked, and handed it to him. "I thought you didn't smoke?"
    

    
      "I'm feeling stressed." Wu Min sat on the bench in the corridor, took his first puff of smoke in his life, but ended up choking with tears streaming down his face.
    

    
      "If you can't smoke, then don't. Why pretend to be a tough guy?" Xiao Ling sat next to him, resting his elbow on the back of the chair and crossing his legs. "What's wrong with Lin Jin? Wasn't he in good health before? How did he faint while jogging?"
    

    
      "He's running a fever today, but I don't know why he insisted on coming along for a run with me." Wu Min irritably threw the cigarette on the ground, crushed the butt with his heel, and then anxiously shook his leg. "Lately, his health seems really poor. He almost looked like he was dying when he came back after delivering takeout a while ago."
    

    
      So that's why he wanted to exercise with you. You know, he's running with a fever, yet you're not following him.
    

    
      Xiao Ling and Lin Jin weren't really familiar with each other. If it weren't for Lin Jin often going to his dormitory to play Dota with Lin Xin, Xiao Ling might not even know Lin Jin's name until now. But after all, they were classmates in the same class.
    

    
      Wu Min sighed but didn't say anything. He was filled with self-blame.
    

    
      "Let's call Wen Xuan too. Ask him to bring some money to buy medicine." Xiao Ling finally remembered this. Although most of the medicines in the school clinic were free, he still wanted to be prepared.
    

    
      "Um, I called him on the phone."
    

    
      After a while, the doctor finally came out. She stood at the door, took a glance at the two of them, and asked, "Who is her boyfriend?"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      "I said, which one of you is her boyfriend?" The doctor repeated impatiently, "You don't even know that she's on her period, and I heard you made her go for a run? Do you still want this girlfriend of yours?"
    

    
      "On her period?" Wu Min and Xiao Ling exchanged a glance, and at the same time, they could see the puzzled expressions on each other's faces.
    

    
      "I am!" Then both stood up simultaneously and said, then continued to look at each other, still confused.
    

    
      "University students nowadays are too wild..." the doctor sighed, "Then come in, both of you."
    

    
      Guided by the doctor, the two walked into the medical room and immediately saw Lin Jin, who had already regained consciousness. Lin Jin was lying on the bed, with a vacant gaze looking at the ceiling, furrowing her brows lightly, seemingly thinking about something unpleasant.
    

    
      "How is she?" Wu Min immediately walked to the bedside and asked with concern.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally turned her gaze towards Wu Min, her mouth opening weakly as she said, "Thank goodness..."
    

    
      Her gaze shifted and finally landed on Xiao Ling, "Why are you here too?"
    

    
      "If it wasn't for me, you would probably have died on the track" Xiao Ling and Lin Jin weren't close, so he didn't approach the hospital bed like Wu Min did. He just stood far away and looked on. "You said you ran with a fever?"
    

    
      "It's menstrual cramps plus a fever" the doctor who was writing the medical chart corrected from the side.
    

    
      Upon hearing the doctor's words, Lin Jin's pale face immediately turned slightly red. She felt extremely embarrassed and turned her face towards the empty side.
    

    
      "Hey, I'm talking to you. Go buy some sanitary pads. The grocery store should still be open" the doctor suddenly said to Xiao Ling.
    

    
      "Oh..." Xiao Ling, bewildered, followed the doctor's orders and left the medical room. Lin Jin became even more flushed and agitated. She pulled the blanket and covered her head tightly with it.
    

    
      Can someone tell me why, even though the punishment was supposed to turn me into a little sister, I'm still getting my period?!
    

  
    Chapter 26: Hey, How Embarrassing

    
      Chapter 26: – Hey, How Embarrassing
    

    
      Lin Jin is feeling very embarrassed right now.
    

    
      The embarrassment is unbearable, especially when the doctor asked Xiao Ling to buy sanitary pads.
    

    
      She has no intention of questioning the black cat now; she just wants to escape this disaster and wonders why the world is so unfair to her. It would be fine if she collapsed while running, but why did her period have to come now?
    

    
      "Have some brown sugar water." The doctor held a freshly brewed cup of brown sugar water and sat by Lin Jin’s bedside. She patted Lin Jin’s elbow, which was exposed outside the blanket, and said, "Why do you care so little about your own health? You knew you were going to have your period today, yet you went for a run, and on top of that, you have a fever."
    

    
      "En." Lin Jin responded with a voice as soft as a mosquito, slightly poking her head out, revealing a pair of eyes. She glanced at Wu Min and her face turned even redder. With a quick swish, she promptly pulled her head back in.
    

    
      The doctor glanced at Lin Jin, then at Wu Min. She shrugged and placed the brown sugar water on the nearby table. "You drink first, I'll go out with your boyfriend for a while."
    

    
      "En."
    

    
      Boyfriend? Boyfriend! Since when did Wu Min become my boyfriend?!
    

    
      But Lin Jin couldn't defend herself at all. She didn't even dare to show her face. Clearly, she wasn't a shy person, but encountering such a situation would make anyone feel extremely awkward.
    

    
      Hiding under the covers, listening to the sound of the doctor and Wu Min leaving, Lin Jin finally poked her head out and looked towards the medical office door. She saw that they had indeed gone out, so she let out a faint groan while clutching her abdomen.
    

    
      F*ck... How did I get my period? Lin Jin frowned, the pain in her lower abdomen made her feel annoyed and confused. She picked up the brown sugar water from the bedside table and took a sip.
    

    
      If I had known it would be like this, I would have made an effort to learn makeup.
    

    
      I thought the punishment would only change the appearance from the waist down, but did even the internal structure change?
    

    
      Lin Jin removed her hand that was covering her lower abdomen and stared straight at it. Due to her menstrual period, she knew that inside her abdomen, she was now missing some organs that men should have, but instead, she had acquired something called a uterus.
    

    
      So it means that if I have sex with someone now, there's a possibility of getting pregnant?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized this and her face turned pale instantly. Fortunately, she's definitely not the kind of person who would please her friends if she became a woman.
    

    
      Leaning her body against the head of the bed, she took out her phone, and while drinking brown sugar water, checked the system on the phone.
    

    
      Suddenly, she discovered that the temporary task has already been completed by her, and even two-thirds of the weekly tasks have been completed.
    

    
      It is because the weekly task requires not actively revealing her current female identities. So, does that mean Wu Min and Xiao Ling both already know that she’s a woman? At least temporarily.
    

    
      Taking another sigh, Lin Jin has sighed more in the past two weeks than in her entire life.
    

    
      Even when her family was going through a divorce, Lin Jin never thought that her emotions would become as depressed as they are now. At that time, she was young and only knew that divorce meant her parents living apart. She only knew how much she missed her mother and cried incessantly, but she didn't think about it as much as she does now.
    

    
      Drinking hot brown sugar water, she took a few sips and felt a warm sensation in my stomach. The pain also subsided significantly. However, her pants felt sticky and clinging, as if the entire thing was stuck to her butt, likely due to a menstrual blood flow.
    

    
      Suddenly, outside the door, Wen Xuan's voice came through. It seemed like he brought money for medicine, but the doctor said not to worry about it because all Lin Jin needed was fever-reducing medicine, which didn't cost much.
    

    
      Then the doctor also casually revealed that Lin Jin is a woman.
    

    
      "Are you her boyfriend too?" The doctor asked like that, and Lin Jin in the medical room blushed intensely.
    

    
      Which doctor is so straightforward? Which doctor thinks in this way? Seeing a man and immediately saying he's my boyfriend?
    

    
      And at this moment, Xiao Ling, who went to buy sanitary pads, also returned. As soon as he spoke, he said, "I bought the sanitary pads for Lin Jin."
    

    
      "Who sends it in?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan continued to be confused.
    

    
      The doctor temporarily left, intending not to get involved in Lin Jin's personal matters. Nowadays, college students are becoming more and more incomprehensible.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately set the brown sugar water aside and buried his head in the blanket, intending not to show his face no matter what they said.
    

    
      The door quietly opened. Lin Jin no longer thought about all those things, immediately lightened her breathing, carefully, trying to pretend that she was already asleep.
    

    
      "Are you asleep?" Wu Min cautiously tiptoed through the medical room and approached Lin Jin's bedside. He gazed at the figure covered by a blanket that concealed the entire face.
    

    
      He didn't know why, Wu Min suddenly felt that Lin Jin's figure, tightly wrapped in the blanket, had a somewhat alluring illusion, just like a girl... No, just now he heard from the doctor at the clinic that Lin Jin is indeed a girl, and the main reason she fainted today is because of her period.
    

    
      Although it seems somewhat unlikely, after all, it's quite unbelievable that a girl would stay in a boy's dormitory for three to four months without him noticing anything. But thinking carefully, Lin Jin never seems to take off her shirt in the dormitory, and she rarely changes her pants in front of her roommates. Moreover, for some reason, he always feels that Lin Jin has a masculine appearance, but this feeling is only superficial. In this case, it doesn't seem very difficult to accept that Lin Jin is a girl.
    

    
      He looked deeply at Lin Jin with a somewhat complicated expression, then turned to the two people beside him and shrugged, asking, "What should we do?"
    

    
      "What should we do?" Wen Xuan was still completely confused. He still couldn't understand why Lin Jin was suddenly called a "girl" by others, while he was mistaken as Lin Jin's boyfriend. "What's going on exactly? How could the doctor mention Lin Jin's menstrual cycle? And you, Xiao Ling, why did you buy sanitary pads for Lin Jin? He's a guy, you know?"
    

    
      Originally, he didn't believe Lin Jin was a girl... Wu Min sighed helplessly, "But think carefully, why does Lin Jin always hide and conceal things?"
    

    
      Xiao Ling said it had nothing to do with him, although he didn't really believe it, but after all, it was what the doctor said.
    

    
      Put the sanitary pad on Lin Jin's bedside table. He sighed, not knowing why. Even going for a run on a whim could encounter so many things: "Is there a restroom here? Wake up Lin Jin and ask her to change her sanitary pad."
    

    
      No, it's okay. Although it's all sticky with blood, it will be embarrassing to get up... Please don't ask me to get up!
    

    
      Lin Jin prayed to God, praying to the system and the black cat, but it seemed that no one heard her prayers. Wu Min listened to Xiao Ling's words, shook Lin Jin's shoulder with her hand, and softly called out, "Wake up."
    

    
      What idiot would wake up!
    

  
    Chapter 27: Continued Embarrassment

    
      Chapter 27: – Continued Embarrassment
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had no choice, finally pulled the quilt down from her head. Her face was flushed as she tried to maintain a calm expression. Her gaze was somewhat evasive, but she asked in the same tone as usual, "What's up?"
    

    
      "Uh, sanitary pad." Xiao Ling pointed to the sanitary pad on the bedside table. "I bought it for you."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't know what to say. She lowered her head, using her slightly long bangs to cover her eyes, attempting to prevent them from seeing her evasive gaze.
    

    
      Wen Xuan pulled over a nearby chair and sat down. He asked directly, "You're not really a girl, are you? Can you take off your pants and show me?"
    

    
      "Get lost!" Lin Jin's face turned red as she tightly bit her lip. "If you're not busy, go back to the dorm and bring me a pair of pants."
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes." Wen Xuan scratched his own hair and muttered, "Lin Jin is actually a woman" as he walked out of the clinic.
    

    
      "Then should I go first?" Xiao Ling asked tentatively. He and Lin Jin were not familiar with each other, so he felt uneasy in the medical room and didn't know what he should do.
    

    
      "Don't tell anyone..." Lin Jin turned her head slightly and, facing an empty direction, tremblingly said, "If you tell someone, I will take a knife and stab you to death at night."
    

    
      "I know, our mouths aren't that big to go around talking nonsense everywhere."
    

    
      Xiao Ling glanced at Wu Min, shrugged, "We hid a girl in the boys' dormitory, and we've been hiding her for three or four months. If it gets out, you'll probably become a celebrity in school."
    

    
      Celebrity? Although the system requires oneself to enhance their fame in school, surely what is needed is not this kind of negative attention.
    

    
      Lin Jin forced a smile and remained silent.
    

    
      Wu Min actually wanted to ask Lin Jin why she dressed as a man and entered the boys' dormitory. However, looking at Lin Jin's flushed face and helpless expression, he felt that there must be a reason behind it. So he didn't ask, fearing that the reason might touch on Lin Jin's sadness or privacy.
    

    
      "I'll stay here with you, okay? Xiao Ling can go back first?"
    

    
      Wu Min handed the bowl of brown sugar water on the table to Lin Jin. The water that was boiling hot just earlier was now only warm.
    

    
      "Drink more."
    

    
      "Ok." Lin Jin took the cup, lowered her head, and dared not look into their eyes, afraid of encountering those strange, bizarre gazes.
    

    
      "Then I'll leave first." Xiao Ling waved his hand and turned around without hesitation, leaving.
    

    
      The atmosphere in the medical room instantly became even more awkward. The two of them remained silent, each busy with their own tasks. The room was so quiet that the ticking of the wall clock could be heard.
    

    
      "That..." Wu Min asked with some embarrassment, "Will you still live in the dormitory in the future?"
    

    
      "Otherwise? Where would I live..." Lin Jin pursed her lips. She disliked this kind of atmosphere, even though she and Wu Min were best friends, it suddenly felt like their relationship had become distant, like familiar strangers.
    

    
      "Um, so in your daily life... um... when do you usually have your period?" Wu Min tried to maintain a relaxed demeanor, as if chatting with Lin Jin as usual, but his mouth kept getting tied up. "In that case, Wen Xuan and I can try to take care of you as much as possible."
    

    
      Is it these few days?
    

    
      Lin Jin is not very certain about her menstrual cycle, but it's just a week. After a week passes, she can bid farewell to the bothersome things like her period.
    

    
      Wu Min frowned, clasping his hands together, occasionally rubbing his knuckles anxiously as he asked, "Um, um, take care of yourself these next few days, don't be like today."
    

    
      "I know."
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head, feeling somewhat restless. Fortunately, at that moment, Wen Xuan pushed open the door, panting heavily, and walked in carrying a plastic bag. As soon as he entered, he sensed the awkward atmosphere in the clinic and immediately grew quieter. He placed the plastic bag next to Lin Jin's bed.
    

    
      "I'm going back too?" Wen Xuan, when feeling awkward, always liked to touch his own hair. He stood by Lin Jin's bed, forcing a faint smile.
    

    
      "Go."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed softly, knowing that her relationship with her two roommates was now completely ruined. She used to be best friends with Wu Min and considered Wen Xuan a good friend. But after today, she feared they would be cautious in everything, even if her body returned to normal after a week.
    

    
      The doctor poked her head in from the corridor. She saw Wen Xuan approaching her and stepped aside slightly to create some space for him to pass. Then she asked with a puzzled expression, "What's wrong?"
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin finally managed to gather herself a bit, raising her head with a smile and asking the doctor, "When can I go back?"
    

    
      "You can go back now. Remember not to touch cold water or drink ice water these few days." Also, the doctor picked up the medicine on her desk, wrapped in white paper, "This is fever-reducing medicine. Take it three times a day, and the fever should subside in about a day."
    

    
      Wu Min took the initiative to step forward, took the medicine, and nodded gratefully at the doctor.
    

    
      "Well, let's leave now and not disturb the doctor."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded towards the doctor, picked up a sanitary napkin and a plastic bag, took her feet off the bed and placed them on the ground. She tried to get up with a little effort, but her weak legs made her fall back down. Wu Min immediately noticed Lin Jin's discomfort. He walked up, hesitated for a moment, and gently slid his hands under Lin Jin's armpits, lifting her up entirely.
    

    
      "If there's still any discomfort, come find me."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      With Wu Min's support, Lin Jin arrived outside a nearby restroom. She looked up and glanced at the signs on the two restroom doors, took a deep breath, and then walked into the men's restroom as usual.
    

    
      Wu Min stood outside the door with crossed arms, waiting. Suddenly, he remembered that he used to often go to the restroom with Lin Jin on the way to class. It seemed like Lin Jin would always go into a separate stall even if it was just to wash his hands. This wasn't a big issue, but doesn't it mean that Lin Jin has seen his private parts?
    

    
      The mind was in chaos, and Wu Min finally saw Lin Jin, who walked out of the bathroom looking a bit awkward.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" With a dry cough, Wu Min immediately threw all the messy things out of his mind.
    

    
      "No, it's a bit uncomfortable…"
    

    
      The sanitary pad is stuck in my underwear and it feels really uncomfortable... Could it be that I'm not using the sanitary pad correctly?
    

    
      The corners of Lin Jin's mouth involuntarily twitched as she casually tossed the pants stained with menstrual blood into the nearby trash can.
    

    
      "Where does it hurt? Should I go back and find a doctor?" However, Wu Min misunderstood Lin Jin's words and immediately helped her up.
    

    
      "No need…"
    

    
      Lin Jin just wants to go back and get a good night's sleep, pass through this damn day, and then prepare well for the Chinese New Year's Eve gala.
    

    
      A bunch of messy things, but at least the weekly tasks have been completed, right? Although it was done under forced circumstances and falling into a trap.
    

    
      She took out her phone, glanced at the words indicating completion of the task on it, feeling utterly helpless in my heart.
    

    
      I don't feel too good being controlled by a cat.
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      Chapter 28: – A Trap
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like she had completely fallen into a trap set by the black cat.
    

    
      The punishment from the previous makeup task was simply to change the shape of her lower body, which made her feel somewhat lucky, thinking that even if she turned into a woman in appearance, there wouldn't be much change, and her physiological structure would only change in the lower body. But in reality, she had completely become a woman, thoroughly and completely. Even her breasts, which had already stopped hurting, started to feel a slight sting because her body had become that of a woman, and she even started menstruating.
    

    
      And once it becomes a woman, it demands that its female identity be made known to three people passively. Then comes a sudden temporary task, requiring it to run with a weak body, suffering from a fever and menstrual pain, and the punishment is something she absolutely cannot accept.
    

    
      Perhaps at this point, or even earlier, she has already fallen into a trap, hasn't she?
    

    
      When Lin Jin decided to complete the temporary task under the pressure of punishment, everything that followed would naturally happen. High fever and the body weakened by menstruation couldn't withstand several laps of running, leading to a natural collapse. Lin Jin was then found and taken to the medical room, where the doctor became aware of her gender and eventually informed Lin Jin's friends.
    

    
      Lin Jin even doubted that no matter how hard she tried to put on makeup, even if she looked like the most beautiful star, that black cat would always have a reason to tell her that the task had failed, and then force her to become a woman.
    

    
      Lying on the bed, in the silence of the dormitory, Lin Jin covered her stomach, pursed her lips, and gazed at the grayish-white ceiling.
    

    
      In the dormitory, only she was left. When Wu Min helped her back, Wen Xuan immediately ran to the neighboring dormitory. Wu Min also found an excuse to leave. As soon as Lin Jin got on the bed, he vanished without a trace, and he also took the opportunity to close both the front and back doors tightly.
    

    
      Taking out her phone, Lin Jin weakly said, "Black Cat, come out... Don't hide from me anymore."
    

    
      After waiting for a moment, the black cat poked its head out from outside the screen, pushed aside the app icon on the phone menu, blinked at Lin Jin with a confused look, and asked, "What's wrong? The task should have gone smoothly."
    

    
      "It went smoothly" Lin Jin placed a pillow on the railing at the head of the bed and leaned his head against it, "It was all part of your plan, so of course it went smoothly."
    

    
      Hmm... The black cat scratched its head and explained somewhat sheepishly, "Actually, it's pretty good. You only have twenty yuan left in your bank account. After completing the task, you won't have to worry about meals for the next week, right? I don't really want it to be this way either, but I can't just let my goddess, who's in training, borrow money from someone else, can I? That would be embarrassing."
    

    
      "But all my friends are gone." Lin Jin's face was cold and indifferent, with a sickly pale complexion. Her tone was also very flat. "If I gradually reveal to them that I am a woman, perhaps they wouldn't reject me so much."
    

    
      "Actually, it's all the same." The black cat earnestly explained the pros and cons to Lin Jin. "If you come forward yourself, they might suspect it's just a joke and won't believe that you're really a woman. In that case, the task won't be accomplished, and the reward for meals is only valid for this week. If you complete it on the last day within the deadline, it will only cover your meal for that last day."
    

    
      "How is the determination of my task completion made?" Lin Jin pursed her lips and asked, covering her slightly aching stomach. "Is it entirely based on your subjective judgment, or is there a strict set of standards? Also, are the assigned tasks generated by the system, or do you randomly assign them based on your mood?"
    

    
      The black cat was dumbfounded by this inquiry, stuttering and remaining silent for a while. Finally, it resorted to the usual excuse used in all novels: "You don't have enough privileges."
    

    
      "Okay, I got it.
    

    
      Lin Jin had long guessed the nature of her assigned tasks, and even the rewards and punishments were arbitrarily decided by the Black Cat according to its mood. Otherwise, she wouldn't have just mentioned running to Wu Min and then suddenly assigned her a task to go running. This kind of thing has happened more than once,
    

    
      There have been at least two or three times. So should I try to please the Black Cat?"
    

    
      Lin Jin feels that instead of trying to please the black cat, it's better to think about how to escape from the coercion of this system.
    

    
      "I'm going to sleep..." Lin Jin placed her phone aside, pulled the blanket over her head, and closed her eyes, intending to rest.
    

    
      However, the black cat didn't let her off, but instead continued to harass Lin Jin with its voice: "Speaking of which, your task of participating in the New Year's Eve event should be easy. I've heard you sing before, it's pretty good, just a bit lacking in breath control."
    

    
      If your program is approved after two weeks, I recommend that you choose vocal techniques instead of master pills. In future tasks, there will be many requirements for you to sing and perform on stage. So, having some vocal techniques at least allows you to remain the top singer in this college.
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin showed little interest and shifted her body downward, with her hands clasped in front of her chest.
    

    
      During this period, how about I give you a task with female voice techniques as a reward? What do you think?" The black cat asked Lin Jin in a somewhat pleasing tone, "Just like the task of approaching people last time, it's quite simple, right?"
    

    
      "Is this a compensation for me..." Lin Jin sighed.
    

    
      "Not really, it's just that we have a good relationship! So it's just me promoting you because I find you pleasing!"
    

    
      What is a good relationship? This idea inexplicably appeared in Lin Jin's mind.
    

    
      Just as the black cat was about to continue pleasing Lin Jin, the door suddenly opened, followed by a burst of noise.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, are we having supper tonight?" Wu Min followed behind Wen Xuan into the dormitory, glanced at Lin Jin who was curled up in the blanket, and instinctively lowered his voice, "Shall we order a burger together?"
    

    
      "Whatever." Wen Xuan comes from a good family background. It is said that his father owns a company, so Lin Jin often teases him, calling him a wealthy person who eats supper every day. "Want me to buy some food for Lin Jin?"
    

    
      "She's on her period..." Wu Min thought Lin Jin was already asleep, so he spoke somewhat freely, "During her period, she shouldn't eat randomly. My wife usually sticks to drinking porridge during her period."
    

    
      "Is that so?" As a wealthy person who has never been in a relationship, Wen Xuan expressed his lack of understanding. Inadvertently, he accidentally kicked a chair, and the chair made a sharp moving sound, frightening him and causing his whole body to tremble. He immediately lightened his footsteps, afraid of waking up Lin Jin. "I don't know what Lin Jin is thinking. How can a girl come to the boys' dormitory..."
    

    
      "Speaking of it, I originally thought she looked like a girl, and it turns out she really is one." Wu Min shrugged and plopped down on the chair. "Could it be that she likes a guy? She came here to get close to him?"
    

    
      "Well, you might as well say it's because her family favors boys over girls. Since childhood, they registered Lin Jin as a boy, and she always dressed as a boy." Wen Xuan rolled his eyes. "That's how it's usually portrayed in novels."
    

    
      "You're so impressive, reading this kind of novel."
    

    
      Wu Min suddenly noticed that Lin Jin was silently watching the two of them chat while supporting herself. Immediately, he shut up and pretended not to be concerned. However, Wen Xuan didn't notice that Lin Jin had already woken up and was still speculating and imagining to himself, "Could it be one of those hidden world big families, with family traditions where all the girls have to cross-dress as boys for so many years? Speaking of which, Lin Jin's chest is so small, maybe she's just insecure and that's why she sees herself as a man?"
    

    
      "Sounds like a fantasy novel" Wu Min sneakily glanced at Lin Jin, whose face was a little dark. He started to change the topic, afraid that Wen Xuan, with his blabbering, would be beaten up by Lin Jin. "How about having barbecue for supper? I'm tired of hamburgers."
    

    
      "Not interested" Wen Xuan's eyebrows danced as he pondered. It was the first time he felt that the scenes in novels were actually so close to him. "It could also be that he suddenly turned into a woman. Hey! I've read some gender transformation stories, and the protagonists are like Lin Jin."
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, continue speaking."
    

    
      Although Wen Xuan's speculation is flawless, Lin Jin still calmly speaks up and threatens, "I think you might not survive tonight."
    

    
      "Big sis! I'm sorry!"
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      Chapter 29: – Transformation
    

    
      Although menstruation was quite uncomfortable, Lin Jin felt okay. At least she didn't experience the kind of legendary pain that would make her faint, nor does she feel that her emotions are affected too much by it. People on the internet always complain that girls on their period become irritable, but she felt that her temperament is still the same as before. It's just that everything is not going smoothly which makes her a bit depressed.
    

    
      Early in the morning, she woke up and felt the roots of her hair tickling her itchy ears. She scratched her hair near her ears and discovered that, surprisingly, her hair had grown a little overnight.
    

    
      Perhaps the reward for the weekly task has been given out?
    

    
      Lin Jin got out of bed and looked at herself in the mirror on the wardrobe door. It was quite noticeable that the hair, which was clearly three to four centimeters away from her ears yesterday, had already covered the upper edge of her ears. Moreover, her eyebrows seemed to have thinned out a bit, and her once thick eyebrows were now becoming beautifully slender willow leaf eyebrows.
    

    
      The skeletal structure on the face seems to have undergone some changes, perhaps in the distribution of facial fat. In any case, Lin Jin feels that her face has become much more rounded. The previously prominent cheekbones also appear to have become flatter. At a glance, she almost mistook herself for a woman.
    

    
      Glancing at Wen Xuan and Wu Min, who were still sleeping in bed, Lin Jin took off her pajama pants, revealing her slender calves and round, fair thighs. She casually touched her increasingly full buttocks and sighed in despair.
    

    
      Lin Jin's thighs were originally very slim, with traces of muscles visible on both sides. But now they have completely transformed into those of a woman. Her buttocks have gone from being flat to becoming truly curvaceous. As she turns sideways and looks at her astonishingly curved buttocks, she increasingly feels like she has completely transformed into a woman from head to toe.
    

    
      It is difficult for her to put on skinny jeans. Her pants used to fit just right, but now her full buttocks make it increasingly difficult to button them up. After putting on the skinny jeans, the pants cling tightly to her buttocks, resembling tight-fitting jeans or leggings worn by ordinary girls.
    

    
      If I remember correctly, the feminization transformation was only supposed to be twenty percent, but the changes have been this significant already?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly had a feeling that her former self was drifting away with the wind, disappearing without a trace. This illusion brought her a profound sense of loss.
    

    
      It was as if she was no longer herself.
    

    
      She let out a heavy sigh, walked to the bathroom wearing slippers, locked the door, and, unlike usual, squatted down to urinate, then had to change her sanitary pad. Otherwise, if she leaked again, Lin Jin would have no more pants to throw away. She only had three pairs, and she had thrown one into the trash can yesterday.
    

    
      She considered washing it, but it's just that she feels it's a bit embarrassing to wash a pair of pants full of a fishy foul smell. If someone from the neighboring dormitory sees it without knowing the context, they might say something embarrassing.
    

    
      She casually threw last night's sanitary pad into a nearby trash bin and didn't think much about it before leaving the bathroom.
    

    
      It's already past nine in the morning. Today's classes start at ten, so both Wen Xuan and Wu Min, who sleep in the early morning every day, have not woken up yet. Even if they wake up early, they prefer to stay in bed rather than seize every moment to play games like the diligent Lin Jin.
    

    
      Hmm, if she was willing to put the same enthusiasm into studying as she does into playing games, Lin Jin wouldn't have ended up in this vocational college.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't plan to play games at the moment. She just wanted to continue practicing her voice. First, she informed Chen Xinya online and told her to meet at the sports field at noon today to discuss the program. Then she sat in front of the computer and practiced each pinyin using her fake voices.
    

    
      Although the response to her singing in front of her roommates last time was okay, Lin Jin still felt that her pronunciation wasn't clear, and some sentences lacked expression. Therefore, she planned to thoroughly practice during this period and make it sound more natural.
    

    
      "None of you guys in the dormitory have gotten up yet?"
    

    
      A plump figure suddenly burst in through the back door.
    

    
      As soon as he opened his mouth, his voice was somewhat loud. Although Lin Jin knew that he had suppressed his voice, she was still startled and immediately closed her mouth, where she had been practicing pronunciation."Pan Zhe, why did you come running over so early in the morning?" Lin Jin took a deep breath before unhappily questioning him.
    

    
      "Just came to hang out, nothing special" Pan Zhe replied, hands on his waist, protruding belly giving him the appearance of a complete fatso. "What are you up to?"
    

    
      "Do I look like I have time?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes, propping her chin with one hand as she clicked on a video on the web page. "Is your roommate awake?"
    

    
      "Lin Xin is still in bed playing with his phone" Pan Zhe casually replied, standing behind Lin Jin and looking at the video on her computer screen. "Why does it feel like your voice has changed a bit?"
    

    
      "Voice?" Lin Jin always thought her voice sounded the same as usual when talking to Pan Zhe. "Is there a problem?"
    

    
      One cannot possibly lose their vocal range after practicing for so long, right? She wouldn't make such a basic mistake.
    

    
      "It just feels a little weird."
    

    
      Pan Zhe's arrival woke up Wen Xuan. He kicked the railing at the bedside in frustration, covered his head with a pillow, and turned over.
    

    
      Wen Xuan, this guy, has a bigger temper than Lin Jin, but he usually takes it out on the objects around him instead of directly picking a fight with the troublemakers like Lin Jin does.
    

    
      Pan Zhe immediately shrank his head and returned to his own dormitory.
    

    
      After being disturbed, Lin Jin lost the desire to continue practicing pronunciation. He tucked his feet up on the chair and took out his phone to read a novel for a while, waiting until around 9:40 to call the "pigs" to wake up.
    

    
      After being known as a girl, it would definitely be awkward to have a conversation again, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was worried that her roommate's attitude towards her would change drastically. She only had a few friends, including her two roommates and Lin Xin from the next door, a total of three people.
    

    
      The black cat no longer seemed to be glued to the phone like before. Anyway, Lin Jin hadn't seen it immediately after opening her phone for these few times.
    

    
      "Maybe it's feeling guilty?"
    

    
      Lin Jin opened the system app and glanced at the progress bar at the top. It was only at twenty percent. She clicked on the items menu and inside lay a half-sized memory bread. This bread wasn't like the one in Doraemon, estimated to be the size of an A5 paper; instead, it was no bigger than Lin Jin's palm. There was also an ordinary-looking wig, probably the versatile wig she received as a reward for yesterday's temporary task.
    

    
      Just as she was about to exit the app, she suddenly saw a black cat peeking its head from outside the screen, with its mouth stretching into a familiar smirk.
    

    
      "Congratulations, you have another task. Keep up the good work~"
    

  
    Chapter 30: Prohibitions
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      "Congratulations, you have another task. Keep up the good work~"
    

    
      A twisted smirk, which Lin Jin was very familiar with, appeared on the black cat's face. It opened its mouth, revealing a set of large white teeth, and then the task appeared on Lin Jin's phone screen on its own.
    

    
      Temporary task: Study hard and make progress every day.
    

    
      As a goddess, you should not only have a sweet voice, beautiful appearance, and multiple talents, but you also need to have good grades. Of course, this cat doesn't expect you to suddenly become exceptionally smart and studious in an instant. Just aim for a score of 80 on the English quiz in next Wednesday's class. [No cheating allowed.]
    

    
      Reward: Intermediate vocal proficiency. [Your current vocal skills are at the beginner level, by the way.]
    

    
      Punishment: All subject teachers have noticed your daily truancy and as a result, you have failed and need to retake the courses.
    

    
      After Lin Jin glanced through the task, she suddenly felt a headache. It was equivalent to challenging a boxing coach without cheating in order to score above 80 in English, and she was also required to win.
    

    
      However, the reward for this task is quite tempting. It seems to be the compensation that Black Cat mentioned before. But the requirements for this task are too excessive, aren't they?
    

    
      Lin Jin cast her gaze towards the reward for intermediate vocal proficiency. Although it was only intermediate, it should be sufficient for handling the New Year's Eve program. Therefore, in order to obtain the reward for another task, she must complete this one. Moreover, she absolutely cannot accept the punishment of failing all subjects.
    

    
      Furrowing her brows slightly, Lin Jin felt like she had encountered the most difficult task in her entire life. Even when the black cat forced her to reveal her identity, she didn't feel as troubled as she did now. You see, from junior high until now, the best English grade she ever achieved was a score of sixty in the first semester of Grade 7. And that was with some lucky guesses, plus an extra two points given to her by the teacher. This grade was already the best English score Lin Jin had ever achieved in her life.
    

    
      Later on, she never passed English even once, with an average score of 35 points. The lowest score she got was in the single digits, and the highest was just over 40 points.
    

    
      "Getting busier and busier..." Lin Jin helplessly rested her chin on her hands and stared at the computer blankly. "I have to practice my fake voice, practice singing, and memorize English. I even have to listen attentively in English class. Why do I feel like I'm going to be overwhelmed with all this busyness?"
    

    
      "I don't know." The black cat heard Lin Jin's muttering and immediately spoke up to console her, saying, "Actually, this task is very simple. Just think carefully. I'll help you too."
    

    
      "No, it's already good enough that you're not kicking me when I'm down." Lin Jin rolled her eyes. She also knew why the black cat said the task was simple. If she wanted to, she could trigger more temporary tasks relentlessly in the following days and crazily hoard memory bread. Then, on the mornings before the exams, she could memorize all the English vocabulary from the textbook using the memory bread. With that, the task would be essentially completed.
    

    
      But even if she were to complete a temporary task in a day, earning a piece of bread each day, Lin Jin still wouldn't be able to memorize the entire English textbook using those small pieces of bread, which are smaller than her palm. Therefore, she still needs to attend classes, listen to the teacher's lectures, and select important texts and words.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin feels that trying to eat over ten or even dozens of pieces of bread in one morning, even if they are small, would be impossible for her appetite to handle. If she can't finish the task, that's fine, but she definitely doesn't want to overeat and harm herself.
    

    
      "It's about time." Lin Jin glanced at the time in the bottom right corner of the computer, no longer paying attention to the black cat. She stood up, walked to the side of Wu Min's bed, and slapped it hard a few times, shouting, "The sun is shining on your butt, get up!"
    

    
      Startled, Wu Min jolted up from the bed, looking around in confusion. Finally, his gaze settled on Lin Jin, who was standing beside the bed.
    

    
      "You'll scare people to death like this, you know?"
    

    
      Even though it was early December, Wu Min was still sleeping in only a loose pair of beach shorts. After complaining, he suddenly realized that his upper body was exposed and quickly covered himself with the blanket. "Hey, Lin Jin, aren't you embarrassed too?"
    

    
      "Stop being so dramatic."
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt that Wu Min didn't seem as repulsive to her as she had imagined, "Haven't I even seen your thing before?""Huh?" Wu Min was momentarily stunned, but then he immediately burst into laughter, with a lewd expression. "Then I want to see yours too. Come on, take off your pants quickly."
    

    
      "Not showing it to you." Lin Jin turned her head and saw Wen Xuan already awakened by her and Wu Min's noisy conversation, lying on the bed playing with his phone. She immediately shifted her focus and said, "Wen Xuan, it's already 9:40, and you're still not getting up?"
    

    
      "No rush, the English teacher takes attendance after class anyway, a few minutes late won't matter." Wen Xuan yawned lazily, looking completely relaxed, like a slacker. "You continue flirting with Wu Min first, don't bother with me."
    

    
      "Flirting? Flirting with your mom." Lin Jin kicked the bed frame of Wen Xuan, but in reality, she didn't have much anger. Instead, she felt that the relationship between herself and Wen Xuan and Wu Min seemed to have returned to the kind of teasing friendship they had before, rather than the carefulness in dealing with her from last night.
    

    
      "Get up quickly, I have to go to class too." Lin Jin had already finished getting ready and stretched lazily. She took out a cigarette and a lighter from the drawer. "I'm going out to smoke, hurry up."
    

    
      "You actually go to class?" Wen Xuan mocked as usual.
    

    
      Lin Jin paid no attention and showed a faint smile on her face. It was the first time she felt so good being mocked and ridiculed.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin." When Lin Jin was about to go to the balcony with a cigarette in her mouth, Wu Min suddenly called out to her.
    

    
      "What's up?"
    

    
      "Can't you stop smoking?" Wu Min had already put on long sleeves and was planning to take down the coat hanging on the wall. "It's not good for a girl to smoke every day."
    

    
      "I'm a girl, yet I stay in the boys' dormitory every day" Lin Jin defended herself with her newfound identity as a woman. "Don't you think it gives off a rebellious, mature sister vibe when a girl smokes?"
    

    
      "At least I can't tell from looking at you."
    

    
      "Hmph." Lin Jin waved her hand dismissively, grabbed her phone, and walked towards the balcony. She glanced at Cai JianLai, who was brushing his teeth on the balcony. It had been a while since this guy from the neighboring dormitory had spoken to Lin Jin, but she keenly noticed that he occasionally glanced at her through the window.
    

    
      "Damn gay guy, smoking again." Cai JianLai had no idea about Lin Jin's current identity and continued his usual sharp tongue, "Be careful of getting lung cancer. If you smoke yourself to death, don't blame others."
    

    
      "Oh, you seem concerned about me" Lin Jin said with a playful smile, leaning close to Cai JianLai. "Could it be that you like me?"
    

    
      "Wow! Lin Xin! Your wife is seducing me!" Cai JianLai exaggeratedly shouted, quickly moving away from Lin Jin, his face filled with disgust. "Gay guy, stay away from me! Go! Go!"
    

    
      "Crazy person." Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him, lit a cigarette, but suddenly noticed her phone vibrating. Ignoring it, she continued smoking, causing the phone to vibrate even more eagerly.
    

    
      Feeling somewhat discontented, she unlocked her phone and found the black cat staring at her with a serious expression. Next to the black cat's head was a dialogue bubble tinged with red.
    

    
      Smoking is included in the prohibited activities. By smoking a cigarette, you'll stay a woman for another week! Starting from now.
    

    
      "Hello?" Lin Jin promptly threw away the cigarette she had just lit, with a face full of helplessness. "Is it necessary to do this?"
    

  
    Chapter 31: Long LiHao

    
      Chapter 31: – Long LiHao
    

    
      Lin Jin went to class, and the first class of the day happened to be English. However, even though there were tasks related to the English class, she didn't actually want to go because the English exam wasn’t until next week, she wasn't in a hurry. She was simply going to class because the black cat had started messing with her again.
    

    
      On the mobile app's page, next to the menus for tasks, items, and admirers, there was another section added called "Prohibited Activities" which, when clicked on, included an explanation from the black cat.
    

    
      As a goddess in training, you should try to refrain from bad habits, so this cat has compiled the following prohibitions for you.
    

    
      1: No smoking. Don't you think it ruins the image of a goddess when she smokes?
    

    
      2: No tardiness or skipping classes. A goddess should be a dignified and obedient girl. What's the point of skipping classes every day?
    

    
      3: No swearing. As a goddess, using profanity is truly something that ruins your image, don't you agree?
    

    
      4. I’ll Think about it later
    

    
      If any of the above prohibitions are violated again, I will randomly punish you.
    

    
      So Lin Jin put on a coat and shoes while his two roommates were getting ready, then she rested his cheek on his hand and waited for them.
    

    
      "Hurry up" Lin Jin glanced at the time on her phone and realized it was already past ten thirty, so she immediately urged them, "Hurry up, I haven't been to class for a long time and I don't want to be late."
    

    
      "You really plan to go to class?" Wen Xuan had just washed his hair and was still wearing pajamas. He stood in front of Lin Jin's wardrobe mirror, blow-drying his hair while looking at himself in the mirror. "Since you've already skipped so many classes, why are you afraid of being late?"
    

    
      "I am a good student, okay?" Lin Jin didn't really care about his mockery. She was already satisfied to be mocked in the form of a teasing friend. If Wen Xuan treated her with caution, she would feel uncomfortable.
    

    
      "Wu Min! Stop washing your hair, we're running late" Lin Jin shouted towards the bathroom again.
    

    
      "I know, I know, I'm not washing my hair. Give me five more minutes" Wu Min replied loudly from inside the bathroom.
    

    
      Five minutes? And then he’ll still need time to get dressed and everything. How can we make it on time? I don't want to be punished by the Black Cat, okay? It's always some random punishment depending on its mood.
    

    
      "Then I'll head out first." Lin Jin didn't want to waste time in the dormitory, primarily because she was afraid of being late. "I'll go with the people next door first, and I'll save seats for both of you."
    

    
      "Go ahead, go ahead" Wen Xuan continued leisurely blow-drying his hair.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't pay much attention to Wen Xuan and Wu Min's sluggishness. After all, they always behaved like this. When he skipped class before, he often saw them leaving late by twenty or thirty minutes. Most of the time, it was because Wen Xuan was too slow in doing things. He would wake up late every morning and still take time to wash and blow-dry his hair every day.
    

    
      Walking out of the dormitory, Lin Jin immediately saw Xiao Ling who had just come out from the next door.
    

    
      "Going to class?" Xiao Ling seemed somewhat awkward. He forced a smile, then grabbed his English book and left straightaway.
    

    
      She pursed her lips. Although her roommate seemed to no longer care about her female identity, Xiao Ling, this unfamiliar classmate, still seemed to mind.
    

    
      After a while, Lin Xin and Cai Jianlai from the next-door dormitory also came out. As soon as Cai Jianlai saw Lin Jin, he immediately started mocking, "Lin Xin, your wife has been waiting for you to attend class."
    

    
      "What's wrong? Jealous?" Lin Xin retorted and didn't say anything else. He walked towards Lin Jin with a book in his hand and asked, "Why are you also taking English classes now?"
    

    
      "Why can't I attend English class?" Lin Jin felt that her classmates were too biased against her. In fact, she is also a good student who is eager to learn. Recently, she was addicted to a game called "Hearts of Iron" and spent over fifty hours playing it. She searched through various online resources to complete the game and as a result, she now has a preliminary understanding of World War II and is well-versed in most major battles during that period.
    

    
      "Where's the class again?" Lin Jin didn't even have her schedule, but she remembered that she had two Photoshop classes on Friday afternoon. She could bring a USB drive and run to class to play ‘The Frozen Throne’ with her classmates online.
    

    
      "Room 104 in Building E." Lin Xin and Lin Jin walked side by side, while Cai Jianlai walked alone at the front, looking somewhat lonely.
    

    
      After about five or six minutes of walking, none of them thought about having breakfast. They went straight into the classroom of 104. It was already 10:13, and the young and beautiful English teacher was sitting at the podium, playing with her phone, waiting for the class bell to ring.
    

    
      Glancing around the classroom, Lin Jin noticed that it was a tiered classroom. Although it was quite small, she didn't think classrooms in other schools would be much better than this one. Despite it being close to class time, there weren't many people in the classroom, at most half of the class. However, most of the rows already had someone occupying a seat, so Lin Jin had no choice but to follow Cai JianLai and sit in the front row.
    

    
      "You actually came to class too? It's so rare, did you get kicked in the head by a donkey last night?" An extremely annoying tone in a familiar voice echoed from behind Lin Jin.
    

    
      She turned around for a glance and only then did she realize that Zhu Dong, who had been expelled from the dormitory, actually came to class as well. And he happened to be sitting right behind her. She was about to curse, but suddenly remembered the third rule in the prohibited actions.
    

    
      With a sneer, Lin Jin imitated Cai JianLai's mocking tone and said, "Oh dear, it seems like you're not any better than me, are you? We're the same, why aren't you playing games in the dorm? Aren't your three new roommates keeping you company? Were you kicked out again?"
    

    
      As soon as Cai JianLai heard that they were having a conflict, he immediately raised his head, took a stance, and joined in mocking with Lin Jin, saying, "Isn't this Zhu Dong? Heard you got kicked out, right? How can you be such a failure as a person?"
    

    
      Zhu Dong immediately stopped talking. Perhaps thinking that he couldn't win an argument against the two people, he remained silent, lowered his head, and played with his phone.
    

    
      "Ha, come and fight with me." Lin Jin sneered, showing no interest in Zhu Dong.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin and the other two arrived late, they had to sit in the front row. Regardless of where they sat, Lin Jin could still peacefully play with his phone.
    

    
      Class time has already begun, and the English teacher started teaching on their own. The students below began playing with their phones, each minding their own business. The entire classroom became quiet, with only the sound of the teacher's lecture, creating a harmonious atmosphere.
    

    
      Occasionally, a few late students entered one by one. Wu Min and Wen Xuan walked in about ten minutes after the class had started, holding their breakfast. They glanced at Lin Jin, who was sitting in the front row, perhaps feeling that the seat wasn't very good. They walked straight to the back row and openly started eating their breakfast.
    

    
      And then, a mature-looking casual suit-wearing student with a doll-like face sat next to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you actually came to class." As soon as this doll-faced student sat down, he began to whisper to Lin Jin, "Feels like I haven't seen you in a long time."
    

    
      This classmate is called Long LiHao, a local resident who lives near the school, so he doesn't reside in the dormitory. He's probably a little over 1.7 meters tall, taller than Lin Jin anyway. His family seems to be quite wealthy, a second-generation rich, but he has never been in a romantic relationship.
    

    
      However, Long LiHao and Lin Jin have a good relationship. They got to know each other when school started. Later, Lin Jin even went with Long LiHao to Gulangyu Island in Xiamen for a trip.
    

    
      "Don’t you also rarely come to class?" Lin Jin glanced at Long LiHao. This guy with a baby face is fond of acting cute. Even though he's wearing casual suits, he still has the appearance of pouting with his hands supporting his chin.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Hearts of Iron (钢铁雄心) seems to be a World War 2 strategy game available on Steam.
    

    
      The Frozen Throne (冰封王座) is an expansion pack for the game Warcraft 3.
    

    
      Gulang or Kulangsu Island is a UNESCO World Cultural Heritage Site.
    

    

  
    Chapter 32: Why do you look more and more like a girl

    
      Chapter 32: – Why do you look more and more like a girl?
    

    
      Long LiHao, to put it in Lin Jin's words, is an extremely flamboyant and extremely cute guy. However, he has a baby face, so it doesn't feel out of place when he acts cute.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin." Long LiHao poked Lin Jin's arm with his finger. "Are you still playing Dota lately?"
    

    
      "I'm not playing for now, I'm a bit busy" Lin Jin sighed, feeling detached from the game "Dota" lately.
    

    
      "Busy?" Long LiHao was taken aback for a moment. He didn't know what his brain was made of because the next moment, the topic changed again. "Why do I feel like you've become prettier? You're starting to look more like a girl."
    

    
      "Well, maybe your eyes are having problems" Lin Jin retorted with a sneer. Although her roommate and the neighboring Xiao Ling already knew that she was a woman, Lin Jin still had no intention of publicizing it. She continued sarcastically, "Are you so busy with work that you're starved for female companionship? Do you think anyone you meet is a girl?"
    

    
      "No, but how long has it been since we last met? Two weeks? You do look much prettier, to be honest." Long LiHao earnestly said to Lin Jin, "If I didn't know you were a man, I might have pursued you."
    

    
      "Hehe" Lin Jin indicated that he didn't want to pay attention to him. "Focus on the class."
    

    
      "Oh." So he obediently turned his attention to the teacher on the stage and listened attentively to the lecture.
    

    
      Speaking of it, it seems that the company owned by Long LiHao's family is an advertising firm. Otherwise, with his achievements, he wouldn't have come to this university. His presence at the school is merely to pass the time, learning some things related to advertising. Even if he doesn't learn them well, he still wants to understand what kind of advertisements are better. In Long LiHao's words, all the designers in the company are experienced professionals. If you don't learn some relevant knowledge, you won't be able to manage them at all.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin does not think so. You look like a doll with a baby face, and you act cute every day. Who can go against you?
    

    
      Due to the temporary English assessment task, Lin Jin finally put down her phone and started to listen attentively to the class after half of the course had passed. Although she tried to listen, she couldn't understand a single word of English spoken by the teacher and just sat there with a confused expression. She only recognized words like "I" or "you" from the English textbook.
    

    
      If it weren’t for having caught up with the last chapter of the web novel, she wouldn’t be here with nothing to do…
    

    
      "Did everyone write down the words from the last class as I asked?" The English teacher suddenly stopped teaching, stood up, and walked to the front of the podium with a book in hand. "Starting from this row, one student will read three words."
    

    
      She pointed her finger at Lin Jin, who looked around in confusion, and finally reluctantly realized that the teacher seemed to be pointing at herself.
    

    
      "No need to keep looking, it's you."
    

    
      Lin Jin still looked bewildered, pretending to have no idea what was going on, and firmly refused to stand up.
    

    
      "The girl in the third position from the left in the front row, it's you."
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately nudged Long LiHao and said, "The teacher is talking about you, little girl."
    

    
      But despite playing tricks, she looked up and saw that the teacher was still staring at her persistently. She had no choice but to sigh, stand up, and correct the English teacher's mistake, saying, "Teacher, I am a boy, so you definitely aren't referring to me."
    

    
      "Male?" Now it was the teacher's turn to be confused. She paused for a moment, carefully examining Lin Jin's appearance, and noticed some masculine features on the face. However, if the hair were a bit longer, perhaps it would be completely possible for him to cross-dress as a girl without being recognizable.
    

    
      Since when do we have a "femboy" in the class? I shouldn't have forgotten such a unique student, right?
    

    
      Classmates who knew Lin Jin started to giggle. Several students who were focused on playing with their phones asked their friends in confusion, and upon learning the situation, they also began to laugh incessantly. Zhu Dong, in particular, burst into exaggerated laughter, repeatedly pounding the table, thinking that this would embarrass Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't mind. After all, such things were common during junior high. Back then, she hadn't yet developed acne on her face, which was still round like a bun. Even with short hair, when she walked on the streets, people would mistake her for a girl.
    

    
      Later, in high school, she started getting acne and lost a lot of weight. Only then did she manage to break free from being treated like a little sister by her teachers."Sorry" the exemplary teacher immediately apologized, "but you still have to pronounce the words from the last lesson three times."
    

    
      "I can't" Lin Jin said, spreading his hands in a helpless manner.
    

    
      "Next one." Perhaps feeling a bit embarrassed, the teacher didn't insist too much and immediately turned their attention to Zhu Dong behind Lin Jin.
    

    
      Zhu Dong was even more confused. Perhaps he couldn't even pronounce the word "I." He imitated Lin Jin's gesture, spreading his hands and saying, "I can't either."
    

    
      "Stand up and speak!" The teacher's tone became more intense.
    

    
      Why does it feel like the treatment is completely different? Zhu Dong, feeling somewhat disillusioned, stood up without any thoughts of resisting the teacher's wishes. After all, whether he passes the final English exam or not depends entirely on the teacher's mood.
    

    
      Lin Jin covered her mouth and giggled a few times, then sat up straight, pretending to be a well-behaved child, and earnestly looked at the "Martian text" in the book, as if she wanted to decipher those words and make them come alive.
    

    
      The English teacher's "fault-finding" didn't make Lin Jin feel embarrassed. She continued listening to the preaching or text others on the phone, andthen it was time for the class to end.
    

    
      As soon as the teacher announced the end of the class, Lin Jin immediately stood up and glanced at the people behind her. Despite being short in stature, she noticed Chen Xinya, who stood out from the crowd with her distinctive charm. Lin Jin gave her a glance and Chen Xinya, being very aware, didn't move and stood in place, waiting for the crowd to disperse.
    

    
      "I'm leaving first." Long LiHao greeted Lin Jin and gave a meaningful glance at Chen Xinya sitting in the back row. "It hasn't been long, and you already have a girl to go on a date with."
    

    
      "Hurry up and leave, don't be a bother." Lin Jin fiercely glared at Long LiHao. However, her eyes, which were no less imposing than Long LiHao's, had no deterrent effect at all. Instead, it gave Long LiHao the illusion that Lin Jin was throwing him a flirtatious look.
    

    
      The students spent about three to four minutes before finally leaving. Lin Jin and Chen Xinya finally bumped into each other outside the classroom.
    

    
      "How's your choreography coming along?" Lin Jin immediately started asking about the progress of the program.
    

    
      "It should be okay. Let me find a place to dance and show you" Chen Xinya seemed a bit shy, perhaps feeling strange about dancing alone for Lin Jin. "Is your song ready?"
    

    
      "My roommate said it's fine." Lin Jin chuckled lightly and walked up to a vending machine. Gracefully, she asked, "What would you like to drink?"
    

    
      "Just water."
    

    
      Finally, Lin Jin felt like she had a masculine vibe, and she was extremely elegant, giving her a feeling of being manly.
    

    
      Ever since a black cat inexplicably appeared on her phone, she hadn't felt manly for a long time.
    

    
      "I don't know why, I feel like you're becoming more and more like a girl."
    

    
      Lin Jin's heart was instantly struck and plunged into the abyss.
    

  
    Chapter 33: Tomboy

    
      Chapter 33: – Tomboy
    

    
      Though twelve o'clock, right after class, was the time when most students were on the campus streets, Lin Jin still found a quiet, deserted corner.
    

    
      The school has two basketball courts. One is in front of Lin Jin's dormitory building. Perhaps because of its proximity, many students like to play here in the afternoon or evening. The other basketball court is at the very end of the sports field. This basketball court is too far from the dormitory building, and it's usually only during physical education classes that teachers would bring students over there. At noon, it was completely empty.
    

    
      Lin Jin brought Chen Xinya here.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat with her legs spread on a stone bench on the edge of the basketball court, looking like a street thug teasing a decent young girl. She playfully said, "Come, dance for me. If you don't do well, there's no reward."
    

    
      "Get lost." Chen Xinya didn't take this joke seriously, she rolled her eyes at Lin Jin and started playing the song Lin Jin had previously chosen on her phone.
    

    
      "I'm going to start now, don't criticize me if I don't dance well." Chen Xinya looked a little nervous, perhaps because it was her first time dancing alone for a boy her age.
    

    
      "Alright, alright." Lin Jin crossed her legs, elbow on her thigh, her waist bent, and chin resting on her palm.
    

    
      Chen Xinya began to dance. Her movements were incredibly synchronized with the rhythm and beats of the music. It was pleasing to the eyes. Dressed in a white dress, each of her movements made her skirt flutter in the wind. For a moment, it gave off an illusion of seeing a fairy.
    

    
      However, although Chen Xinya's dance was beautiful, it did not satisfy Lin Jin. Even though Lin Jin's aesthetic appreciation for dance was limited to TV programs, comparing Chen Xinya's dance with those on TV, she felt an instant drop in level. Mainly because she was alone, lacking momentum, and for some reason, once the initial novelty wore off, she always felt Chen Xinya's dance was monotonous and dull.
    

    
      "How was it?" After the dance, Chen Xinya sat straight beside Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Well, let's see." Lin Jin furrowed her brows slightly. "Although it feels quite good, it looks a bit strange."
    

    
      "Really?" Chen Xinya tilted her head in thought. "Is it because my choreography isn't very good? Ther song is hard to choreograph, and I've never learned how to do it."
    

    
      "No problem, I sing so well that it won't matter if your dancing is a little off!" Lin Jin immediately tilted her head back, putting on an 'I'm so awesome' demeanor.
    

    
      "Then sing." Chen Xinya was amused by Lin Jin and burst out laughing, "I haven't heard you sing before. Hurry up, I need to assess you too."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that singing in a female voice in front of a girl was not quite right. Although her roommate thought she sang well, singing in a female voice to a girl she wasn't very familiar with felt somewhat embarrassing. Besides, her girl voice wasn't that good, and singing to Chen Xinya, who was much more professional than him, would surely get him eliminated.
    

    
      "Let's do this. I'll sing for you over a voice message when I get back to my dorm." Lin Jin turned her head and saw a couple walking from not far away. "Look, people are coming. We need to keep our act secret, can't let others hear it."
    

    
      "What's there to keep secret?" Chen Xinya pouted in discontent.
    

    
      "Of course, it has to be kept secret." Lin Jin stood up, quickly changing the subject, "We haven't eaten lunch yet. Come, I'll treat you."
    

    
      "Eh!" Chen Xinya wanted to say something more, but Lin Jin had already headed towards the canteen. she could only shake her head in resignation and follow him.
    

    
      Speaking of which, because Lin Jin completed this week’s weekly task quickly, she didn't spend her own money on meals for the entire week. Despite having only three yuan left in her card, she could still pay for meals costing ten or twenty yuan. However, when she tried to buy other things on Taobao, it didn't work. It would show that her balance was insufficient.
    

    
      However, interestingly, Lin Jin found that she could successfully pay as long as it was for meals, even when treating others.
    

    
      Perhaps she should play the role of a big spender in the dorm tonight and treat her two roommates to something nice.
    

    
      The school's cafeteria had two floors, and while their decorations were different, the food they sold was more or less the same. They all offered fast food, and there was a milk tea shop. There was even a chicly decorated cafe in the corner of the second floor.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin had never been there.
    

    
      After having a meal with Chen Xinya, Lin Jin leisurely returned to the dorm. she had a political ideology class from two to four in the afternoon. If it was a usual day, Lin Jin would probably be on the bed preparing for a nap by now. But now she could only sigh and sit in the chair in front of her desk, staring blankly at her unopened computer.
    

    
      "What are you thinking about?" Wu Min's feet were on the table, his hands holding his phone, playing a game and asking Lin Jin, "Chen Xinya just danced for you, right? How did it feel?"
    

    
      "It was okay." Although it couldn't compare to the backup dancers at concerts, Chen Xinya's dance should be considered not bad, right? Lin Jin wasn't very good at appreciating this kind of thing. She could only differentiate between good-looking and not good-looking.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, I'm planning to seriously learn English now." Lin Jin temporarily put the matter of the show behind her, turned her head, and asked Wen Xuan, "What's the best way to memorize English vocabulary quickly and effectively?"
    

    
      "Get up at six every day and read English seriously for an hour. You'll get the hang of it in a month." Wen Xuan didn't take Lin Jin's words very seriously and answered casually. In his heart, it was already miraculous that Lin Jin was willing to attend classes. The idea that she was willing to memorize English vocabulary was akin to the end of the world.
    

    
      "Is that so?" Lin Jin casually opened her English book, looked at the words in a daze, and asked again, "Wen Xuan, how do you read these phonetic symbols? I don't know how to read the words."
    

    
      "Look it up online."
    

    
      "You're so dismissive..." Lin Jin was somewhat dissatisfied. Even though she was a woman now, Wen Xuan was still so casual with her.
    

    
      Well, she can't really say that, can she? She would turn back into a man in a week.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, got up, and walked towards the balcony.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" Wu Min suddenly looked up from her seat and asked Lin Jin, "By the way, you didn't eat anything weird this morning, did you?"
    

    
      "Weird stuff?"
    

    
      "Like ice cream or something, and cola, basically anything cold is off-limits." Wu Min had put a lot of effort into researching such things to take care of his girlfriend during her period, "You should drink more water, it seems like you haven't drunk much water today, have you?"
    

    
      "Right." Lin Jin didn't take his words too seriously. After all, she could say goodbye to periods for good in a while. "I'm going to change my sanitary pad. I feel like it's about to leak."
    

    
      "Hey." Wen Xuan shouted at Lin Jin somewhat awkwardly, "Could you not say it as if it's nothing?"
    

    
      "How else?" Lin Jin hummed and went into the bathroom.
    

    
      "I've never seen such a boyish girl." Wen Xuan was left speechless by Lin Jin's question.
    

    
      Wen Xuan's words immediately hit Wu Min's funny bone, and he couldn't stop laughing while holding his stomach, "How could a woman who dares to live in a men's dormitory not be a tomboy?"
    

  
    Chapter 34: Studying Hard

    
      Chapter 34: – Studying Hard
    

    
      A few days after watching Chen Xinya's dance, Lin Jin finally began to attend classes seriously under the requirements of the black cat, and she could not skip any classes. Even the drawing course, which most of the classmates find annoying, she surprisingly went to attend early in the morning. This surprised many classmates who were familiar with her. Did Lin Jin, who was known in the class for skipping classes the most and had the reputation of being the "Little Prince of Skipping Classes" actually start attending classes?!
    

    
      However, although she no longer skipped classes, Lin Jin still lacked motivation. Although she was not late, she played with her phone in class every day and never handed in homework. This made those classmates who thought she had turned over a new leaf slightly feel that Lin Jin might not have been "kicked in the head by a donkey" after all.
    

    
      The first-year university curriculum, though not as compact as high school, still made Lin Jin feel somewhat overloaded. She had heard that by the second year, there would be hardly any classes for an entire week. This made Lin Jin think that perhaps it would be better after some time.
    

    
      Because one of the rewards was mastering her singing, Lin Jin no longer practiced her voice acting. Instead, she repeatedly listened to the song she was preparing to sing for the Chinese New Year's Eve gala, hoping to engrave this song deeply into her mind so that she would not make low-level mistakes like singing off key or forgetting the lyrics.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you want to play table tennis?" After a day of class, Wu Min got a bit restless and began to coax Lin Jin to go out and play. "You don’t plan to stay in the dorm all day, do you? Go out and play, don't be a homebody every day."
    

    
      "No money, I won't go." Lin Jin was half lying on the table, feeling so weak that she could hardly stand up. "And there were three classes today, don't you feel tired?"
    

    
      "I'll treat you." Wu Min just received his living expenses today, and he was quite generous. "Today I have money. If you make me happy, I'll treat you to barbecue."
    

    
      "No, I'm on my period" Lin Jin pouted and picked up her phone for a glance, realizing that it's already Thursday today.
    

    
      Lin Jin's period had already ended yesterday, but she still used it as an excuse to refuse. After all, Wu Min didn't know whether her period was really over or not.
    

    
      Although she had been attending classes these days, she never brought any books nor knew which course she was attending. Lin Jin was just passively following Wu Min and Wen Xuan to attend classes, which made her hardly remember what day of the week it was.
    

    
      In a few days, there would be the weekly tasks again. She wondered what kind of nauseating tasks it would be this time. Plus, the temporary task of scoring eighty points on the English quiz seemed increasingly difficult to accomplish.
    

    
      The Black Cat seemed to be particularly quiet these past few days. It hadn't given her any messy tasks, which made her somewhat unaccustomed. Mainly because now was precisely the time she urgently needed to use memory bread, but the Black Cat had suddenly disappeared.
    

    
      What happened to the promise to compensate her with a simple task and reward her with master singing skills? How come this task is now so difficult that there's hardly any hope of completing it?
    

    
      Indeed, the Black Cat is unreliable.
    

    
      "Are you sure you won't go? Wen Xuan said he would go with me. You'll be the only one left in the dorm." Wu Min was already putting on his shoes, planning to leave.
    

    
      "I won't go" Lin Jin said, propping her cheek with one hand and searching online for English phonetics tutorials. At this point, she didn't even know how to read phonetics, let alone memorize vocabulary. Even if she did memorize words, she'd probably only cram them without knowing how to pronounce them.
    

    
      "She's probably planning to hole up in the dorm all day." Wen Xuan stood next to Lin Jin, constantly looking at himself in the mirror on the closet door and casually teased Lin Jin. He suddenly remembered that Lin Jin was a girl and paused, then pretended as if he hadn't said anything and shouted at Wu Min, "Hurry up, it's already eight o'clock. We need to be back before ten for roll call."
    

    
      "I know, I'll go wash my face and leave." Wu Min put on his shoes and walked towards the balcony. As he passed Lin Jin, he glanced at the computer screen and asked with some surprise, "Are you really planning to study seriously?"
    

    
      "No sh*t."
    

    
      Of course, she had to study English seriously, right? Although her English grades wouldn't improve much within a week, a week's time was enough to lay a solid foundation. Then she could cheat with the memory bread, and she should be able to score eighty points on the quiz by then.
    

    
      This task wasn't just about whether Lin Jin would fail the course or not. The task reward was also related to whether she could pass the program audition in about ten days, and whether she could get the ten thousand yuan from the chain task.
    

    
      That's ten thousand yuan!
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes sparkled, as if she could see stacks of red bills waving at her. Then she wouldn't have to live frugally, worrying about spending all her living expenses on fun and not having money for food. She could also give her younger brother a combined coming-of-age and New Year gift.
    

    
      Hmmm! She must work hard on studying English!
    

    
      As soon as her roommate left, Lin Jin immediately locked the door and began to learn phonetics from the video tutorial on her computer. Those phonetics weren't too difficult. Lin Jin had studied them before, but she had forgotten all about them because she hadn't reviewed them for a long time. Now, picking them up again seemed quite convenient. Except for a few difficult pronunciations, she felt she could memorize them all in one night.
    

    
      But she really wanted to play video games...
    

    
      After following the tutorial for half an hour, Lin Jin began to get restless. She glanced at the Dota 2 icon in the taskbar at the bottom of her computer screen, thought for a moment, and realized that she hadn't touched this game for almost a week. Despite being constantly beaten in the game, it had a unique charm that attracted her.
    

    
      Especially when she was studying boring English...
    

    
      "Think about that ten thousand yuan... Ten thousand yuan is beckoning to me. Hold on for another week. After the quiz next Wednesday, I can play games." Lin Jin kept mumbling to herself, trying to hypnotize herself with money.
    

    
      Sure enough, the expectation of money overcame the desire to play games. Lin Jin took a deep breath and once again focused her attention on the computer screen.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, do you want to play Dota?" The back door was suddenly knocked on. Turning her head, she found that Lin Xin was standing outside the door looking at her.
    

    
      Immediately pausing the video and minimizing the webpage, Lin Jin opened the door. Before she could speak, she heard Lin Xin mock her, "Don't hide it, I saw you studying English. I can't believe you're thinking about studying."
    

    
      "What? You're trying to tempt me to play games when you see me studying?" Lin Jin hummed lightly, not bothering to hide anymore, and maximized the webpage. "I'm now inspired to study hard every day. To make my university life more meaningful, I must leave behind my previous confused life!"
    

    
      Lin Xin stood behind Lin Jin with his hands on the back of her chair, asking with a somewhat incredulous tone, "You actually have this kind of awareness?"
    

    
      "Of course, I must have it, okay?" Lin Jin tilted her head back, with an arrogant look, "Please don't lump me together with ordinary people like you."
    

    
      "Then I'll go play by myself. An ordinary person like me isn't worthy of playing games with you." Lin Xin went along with Lin Jin's thoughts and left, "Study hard. In a few days when you give up, I'll come find you to play."
    

    
      Finally getting rid of Lin Xin, Lin Jin sighed and locked the back door again, staring blankly at the computer screen.
    

    
      "I wish I could play too..."
    

    
      She suddenly remembered the scenes of herself studying hard in the past, was it in junior high school? At that time, she was the top student in the class and among the top three in the whole grade. But ever since her father started gambling and drinking, and her mother left with her younger brother, she started to retaliate against her father and quickly fell into decadence, becoming a hoodlum who smoked, drank, and fought. Her academic performance plummeted from the clouds to the abyss.
    

    
      Picking it up again this time, with a little effort, maybe I can become the top student I was before?
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled, pulled out an English book from the pile of books on the shelf, and started learning vocabulary word by word using the voice translation feature on Baidu.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Baidu is basically a Chinese version of Google search.
    

  
    Chapter 35: Old Friend

    
      Chapter 35: – Old Friend
    

    
      Lin Jin has never been someone who takes the initiative to study. During her primary and middle school years, she relied on her mother's pushing, so she basically ranked within the top three in every test. Nowadays, she has started to study hard under the pushing of the Black Cat.
    

    
      In order to get eighty points in the quiz, Lin Jin is now reading her English book every moment, almost completely eradicating gaming from her life. The only entertainment she has is occasionally watching game highlights, getting a kick out of watching others play. Regardless of whether it is English class or other classes, she always has her books with her, studying hard. As a result, almost everyone in the class now knows that a certain boy, as if stimulated by something, is even studying vocabulary and textbooks while eating.
    

    
      After several days of hard studying, Lin Jin can finally stammer her way through the English textbook, even if she still can't fully understand the meaning. Even though she may forget the things she has crammed in a few days, as long as she can get good grades in the quiz next Wednesday, she doesn't care whether she can remember those things afterwards.
    

    
      On Saturday, Lin Jin, who has been studying hard, temporarily gave herself a half-day break. After finishing lunch at noon, she sat in front of the computer, intending to fully enjoy a gaming session.
    

    
      Having missed this, perhaps a wire in her brain suddenly twitched, Lin Jin logged into her alternate QQ account which she only added online friends to.
    

    
      This account was frequently used three years ago, when she was addicted to League of Legends rather than Dota 2, and was keen on pretending to be a girl in the game. Her League of Legends username was even extremely feminine: Lady Reina
    

    
      This account only had online friends, no real-life friends were added, and it also joined a gaming group. The group was filled with online friends who played League of Legends. Three years ago, she pretended to be a girl in this group and had great fun fooling people in voice chats. However, after encountering a stubborn guy whom she tricked out of more than 200 yuan for game skins, she never logged into this account again.
    

    
      Lin Jin was caught up in her memories, but only for a moment before she snapped out of it. She shook her head, attempting to log out of this alternate account.
    

    
      However, at that moment, a somewhat familiar profile picture started to bounce incessantly in the taskbar, replacing the penguin icon.
    

    
      She clicked on it, and indeed, it was that stubborn guy from three years ago.
    

    
      "Online?"
    

    
      "Not online." Lin Jin pursed her lips and casually typed back, "What's up?"
    

    
      "You haven't been online for a long time, I missed you."
    

    
      Immediately she felt as sick as if she had eaten something disgusting. Lin Jin started to question how her past self managed to pretend to be a girl and date such a person. Didn't she find such words disgustingly cheesy back then?
    

    
      "I'm logging out."
    

    
      Lin Jin replied coldly, then logged off QQ casually. Her entire face was scrunched up, the taste of being fed dog sh*t was not pleasant.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, weren't you going to play Dota?" Wu Min, sitting not far away, suddenly yelled at Lin Jin, "I've been calling you since dinner, I've been waiting for you for almost an hour."
    

    
      "I told you to start a round without me."
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately put the matter behind her, opened the Dota client, and invited Wu Min and Lin Xin from the next room into her team. Just as she was about to start the game, she suddenly noticed a tremble on her table. She hesitated and looked at the phone placed beside the table.
    

    
      A new task?
    

    
      It had only been a few days, but Lin Jin felt as though she hadn't seen the black cat for many years. Lin Jin, who hadn't received a new task for several days, didn't know why she was looking forward to this task. Although the task requirements were always a bit excessive, upon careful thought, some of the rewards were really good.
    

    
      Like that one-week meal expense and that ten-thousand-dollar reward.
    

    
      Thinking of the money, Lin Jin immediately picked up her phone, unlocked the screen, and saw the latest task.
    

    
      Weekly task: Old Friend
    

    
      Looking at your recent chat, this cat has found that the guy who is whispering sweet nothings to you from the other end of your computer seems to be in this school, huh? Maybe even by your side,
    

    
      Find him!
    

    
      Reward: +5% Feminization Transformation and a stun gun! This cat has a good relationship with Doraemon. To steal... to demand this gun for your protection, this cat had to be busy for three or four days before escaping from his chase.
    

    
      Punishment: The whole school will know that there is a cross-dressing pervert hiding in the male dormitory, peeping at men taking baths every day.
    

    
      "Hey, hey?!" Lin Jin's brow furrowed, she complained discontentedly, "I'll be back to a man in a week, alright? Isn't there something wrong with this punishment?"
    

    
      "No problem at all." The black cat suddenly stumbled in from outside the phone screen, there were two noticeable lumps on its head, bandages on its leg, but it still dutifully explained to Lin Jin, "Whether you are a man or not by then, a lie becomes truth after being repeated a hundred times, and everyone in the school will think you are a cross-dressing pervert!"
    

    
      If this were a comic, there would definitely be a big "enligtened" word above Lin Jin's head right now.
    

    
      Slightly annoyed, Lin Jin pressed the 'start game' button on her computer, and glanced helplessly at her phone while supporting her cheek with one hand.
    

    
      "But if the task is completed, you will never have to be afraid of robbery, murder, bullying young girls, and such things in the future! A stun gun, at high noon, one shot one kill!" The black cat enthusiastically described the wonderful future after completing the task to Lin Jin, then tripped over its foot and fell to the ground, but didn't stop talking, "You can totally go out at night and fight with bad guys, shoot them one by one accurately. In a few days, you will become a hero in Xiamen’s Jimei District!"
    

    
      "Tch." Lin Jin pulled a face of contempt.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, who are you talking to?" Wen Xuan, who was lying on the bed playing with his phone, suddenly stuck his head out, looking at Lin Jin below, "Are you video calling someone?"
    

    
      "Yes." Lin Jin nodded calmly. Although she wasn't video chatting with a person, video chatting with a cat shouldn't make much difference, right?
    

    
      The game started, and Lin Jin immediately gave up the idea of further explaining to Wen Xuan. She was ready to devote herself wholeheartedly to the game, but suddenly paused. She found a black cat, the size of a ping-pong ball, had staggered out from the right side of the screen.
    

    
      This was the computer screen, not the phone screen.
    

    
      "Playing a game? I'm joining too! I'm joining too!" The black cat had a speech bubble floating above its head, it was excitedly walking around in Lin Jin's computer, "Hey, don't move the mouse, let me play!"
    

    
      "Do you even know how to? And look at your foot." Just reminded by Wen Xuan, Lin Jin now used the typing method to type these three characters in the game chat box for the black cat to see, and then deleted them.
    

    
      "I'm a dignified cat!"
    

    
      "Whatever you say." Lin Jin looked at the black cat beginning to choose a character with a look of despair. She had spent the last three or four days studying English, looking forward to having a good time playing the game this afternoon. But now she could only watch the black cat play the game.
    

    
      But she couldn't not let it play. After all, it was the one issuing the tasks. If she offended it, it might give Lin Jin a task to find someone to... well... 'get intimate' with...
    

    
      Oh crap, suddenly it seemed that with the black cat's lack of integrity, such a 'getting intimate' task could indeed be a possibility!
    

    
      She suddenly felt a chill run down her spine.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: The Stun Gun here refers to the stun gun gadget from Doraemon. According to the Doraemon Wiki, "it is capable of releasing a shock wave to hit opponents, rendering them unconscious for a short time."
    

    
      League of Legends, or LOL, is a popular online game similar to Dota 2. 
    

    

  
    Chapter 36: Dark Past

    
      Chapter 36: – Dark Past
    

    
      This task of finding an old friend seems quite simple.
    

    
      As Lin Jin was watching the black cat play the game, she rested her chin on one hand, casually considering the task that had just been announced.
    

    
      Isn't it just finding the pervert who was constantly bothering her online three years ago? Just find an excuse to video chat with the guy, and wouldn't it be a matter of minutes to find him once you know what he looks like? After all, the black cat said the pervert was nearby.
    

    
      A shiver ran down Lin Jin's spine as she looked at Wu Min, who was seriously playing the game.
    

    
      Could it be him? She had seen the pervert's photo at the time. Although it was three years ago and the appearance must have changed greatly, if she carefully recalled the photo, it seemed that Wu Min looked somewhat similar.
    

    
      No, Wu Min has had a girlfriend for several years now. It couldn't be him.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, watching the black cat show off his skills in the game while recalling the foolish things she had done when she was young and ignorant.
    

    
      Three years ago, Lin Jin was a first-year high school student. She had long become a delinquent, but for some forgotten reason, She particularly enjoyed posing as a girl in online games, from the early MMORPG "Jade Dynasty" to later League of Legends. Three years ago, she hadn't started having acne yet. Her skin was so good it was like a young girl's. Combined with her naturally androgynous face, she would always use her real photos when asked, feeling quite justified.
    

    
      Later, she found out that in League of Legends groups, not only did you have to share photos, but you also needed to voice chat with familiar players. So, she took the time to learn how to change her voice. Unexpectedly, she seemed to be very talented at it. She was able to chat normally using a fake voice after only a week. As a result, her adorable, loli voice fooled a gamer with the ID "Left Hand Slightly Sore" into wanting to have an online romance...
    

    
      The process was too embarrassing to recall, so Lin Jin subconsciously ignored it in her mind. Anyway, with the idea of getting game skins, she agreed.
    

    
      By the way, Lin Jin didn't know what "Left Hand Slightly Sore" meant at the time, just thinking it sounded nice. It wasn't until later that she found out the meaning of the ID "Left Hand Slightly Sore": the left hand is a little sore from masturbating too much. If Lin Jin had known the name was so vulgar, she might have directly blocked this person.
    

    
      Because she hadn't gotten to the point of total heartlessness, she didn't ask for too many skins. They had an online romance for about three months, during which she only asked for skins worth about 200 yuan. Then suddenly she had an acne outbreak, and her appetite decreased sharply because she was beaten by her father when she went to see her mother and younger brother. She lost weight until she was only over 90 pounds in three months.
    

    
      Her originally cute face was ruined by acne and she was so thin that she looked like she was all bones, looking like a frustrated old man, no longer able to video chat with people. Lin Jin, who felt that life was not worth living, told the guy that she was a man, but the man didn't believe her and was still relentless. After being bothered for a month, Lin Jin finally let this QQ account retire, and gave up on the game League of Legends at the same time.
    

    
      So to this day, Lin Jin still doesn't know what that man with the vulgar and somewhat infatuated ID's real name is. Perhaps he was told, but didn't remember. Back then, he would usually use "husband" as a substitute for the man's name, while he was called "wife"...
    

    
      Damn! The more she thought about it, the more embarrassing it was! How could she have done such a shameless thing for just 200 yuan three years ago? So this task assigned by Black Cat is to expose my own dark history, is it?!
    

    
      So my integrity wasn't completely lost under Black Cat's "training" these past two weeks, but was already completely gone three years ago, is it?
    

    
      Having come to this realization, Lin Jin suddenly wanted to die even more. She slumped onto the table, staring blankly at the wall, feeling as if her heart had shattered into pieces.
    

    
      She really didn't want to do this task.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you play games without even looking at the screen?" Wu Min suddenly turned his head and noticed Lin Jin, who seemed completely listless as she lay on the desk. But a glance at the screen revealed that the character Lin Jin was controlling was still performing exceptionally well, currently beating up an enemy on the ground. "Eh? Did you have someone else play for you?" Wu Min asked.
    

    
      "Mm-hmm" Lin Jin didn't deny, she lifted her head to glance at the screen and noticed that while she was lost in her thoughts, the black cat had already killed seven people controlling her computer. She casually said, "I suddenly didn't feel like playing, so I let a friend play for me."
    

    
      "Your friend is really good" Wu Min exclaimed, without suspecting anything.
    

    
      "Of course, who do you think he is" Lin Jin rolled her eyes, also surprised at the black cat's gaming skills.
    

    
      Even though the cat had two bumps on its head and a bunch of bandages on its feet, how could it be so good at gaming? And the main point is... it's a cat, okay?
    

    
      Under the black cat's control, Lin Jin's game ended in twenty-five minutes. Looking at the eager black cat who was about to continue the game, Lin Jin didn't hesitate to shut down the game with her mouse.
    

    
      "Hey, what are you doing?!" The black cat protested, indicating it hadn't had enough fun, and was unhappy with Lin Jin shutting down the game on her own.
    

    
      "Doing tasks" she replied, opening a text document to type, "You can't stop me from doing tasks, can you?"
    

    
      "Fine, fine" the black cat reluctantly moved away from the edge of the computer screen, and then Lin Jin's phone lit up, the black cat had appeared on the phone's wallpaper.
    

    
      Although she found the black cat's actions somewhat difficult to understand and had no idea what kind of technology allowed it to seamlessly connect her phone and computer. And it seemed that she hadn't downloaded the goddess cultivation app on her computer.
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn't intend to inquire further, she just absent-mindedly opened the QQ that she had used three years ago and directly contacted that pervert.
    

    
      "Hey, video call."
    

    
      Perhaps her straightforward style stunned him a bit, or maybe he was not there before, he only replied after Lin Jin had waited for ten minutes.
    

    
      "My computer doesn't have a camera..."
    

    
      So the task wasn't that simple, huh?
    

    
      "So, what's your real name?" Lin Jin immediately changed her approach, as long as she knew his name, it wouldn't be too difficult to find him.
    

    
      "You forgot?"
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't want to tangle with him more than necessary, she just needed his name to complete the task.
    

    
      "Speak up." She was getting impatient. Every time she saw that pervert who she had had a three-month online relationship with, calling him 'husband' sweetly, she felt as if a cockroach had crawled all over her, making her whole body shudder.
    

    
      "Chen Hao."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up. Upon receiving the news, she immediately closed QQ, then carefully thought about which of her classmates was named Chen Hao.
    

    
      Wasn't the dorm leader of dorm 434, which was two dorms away from hers, called Chen Hao?
    

    
      The image of that two-hundred-pound fat guy appeared in her mind, she immediately shook her head. Although she had forgotten what that pervert looked like, she remembered very well that his figure was definitely fit, while the figure of the pervert from 435 was nothing but fat.
    

    
      Even if he had let himself go in three years, he shouldn't have gained that much weight.
    

    
      "Ah... annoying."
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Jade Dynasty or Zhu Xian in Chinese appears to be an MMORPG (massive multiplayer online role playing game, think World of Warcraft) in China that was based on a web novel. 
    

  
    Chapter 37: Same Name

    
      Chapter 37: – Same Name
    

    
      Announcement
      It's been a month so I'll upload 5 chapters today
    

    
      Announcement
    

    
      It's been a month so I'll upload 5 chapters today
    

    
      Chen Hao?
    

    
      Among Lin Jin's classmates, there was one by this name, who lived in room 434. They would chat occasionally. He was a big, chubby guy with a wide heart and a good temper. Generally speaking, he would not refuse to help with anything, but! This guy was definitely not that pervert on the internet.
    

    
      But even so, Lin Jin planned to test him. What if that pervert had turned from a healthy child into a chubby one in two years... It's not that she had prejudice against fat people, Lin Jin actually thought fat people were quite cute, especially the ones with good temper.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that she already had enough tasks at hand, so this weekly task should be completed as soon as possible. That way, at least in the next few days, she can concentrate on revising English in preparation for the English quiz next Wednesday. If this task is not completed, she will certainly have all sorts of thoughts in her mind.
    

    
      Without any hesitation, she stood up and said to Wu Min, "I'm not playing anymore, I need to go out for a bit."
    

    
      "It's your friend who's playing, it doesn't concern you." Wu Min said that it didn't matter if Lin Jin played or not, as long as Lin Jin's "gaming god" friend could continue to help him win.
    

    
      "It also went out."
    

    
      The one that I took out with my phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin added in her heart, and left the dormitory with her phone.
    

    
      She doesn't usually visit other rooms. Apart from the neighboring room 433 which she occasionally visits due to the connecting balcony, she hardly enters any other rooms for weeks. It has been some time since she last visited room 434, and because she didn't attend many classes before, she doesn't really know the members of room 434.
    

    
      Plucking up the courage, she walked into the room. The first impression was cleanliness. Room 434 was so clean that it seemed to have a scent.
    

    
      "Yo, Lin Jin is here? That's rare." A short and thin student with a buzz cut noticed Lin Jin right away and greeted her as if they were familiar, "Have you been playing Hearthstone recently? I heard you're pretty good."
    

    
      "It's been a while since I played." Lin Jin responded politely with a nod and a smile. In reality, she didn't even know this student's name. However, to avoid making her intention of probing too obvious, she still started a conversation with him, "I reached Legend in Hearthstone before, and I think I achieved twelve victories in the arena twice, but I stopped playing after I fell out of the meta."
    

    
      "Big shot!" The student whose name she didn't know praised her, "Why not help me with a couple of games? If you reach twelve victories, I'll treat you to a meal."
    

    
      "There's no need for a meal." Lin Jin replied with a smile and a nod. Even though she had no idea what the student's name was, she still acted as if they were familiar, "Let's go! I haven't played for a while, I wonder if my skills are rusty."
    

    
      "No worries, it doesn't matter if you don't play well, I can learn by watching you." The student immediately stood up, "Big shot, have a seat."
    

    
      Without resisting, Lin Jin sat down. With an unchanging gaze, she glanced at Chen Hao, the big chubby guy sitting next to her. Then she watched as a classmate pulled an empty chair from another table and placed it next to him, looking serious and ready to learn game techniques.
    

    
      If he paid this much attention in class, Lin Jin felt he probably wouldn't have made it to this college.
    

    
      Hmm... It seems she's not in a position to criticize him.
    

    
      The Hearthstone Arena is divided into two parts: random card selection, a total of twenty cards are chosen, and then the battle begins. It sounds easy, but there are three elements necessary to achieve the so-called twelve wins and get a generous reward: luck, skill, and the dealer.
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin started to choose cards, Chen Hao next to her was attracted. He craned his neck to take a peek.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately caught his gaze and asked with a smile, "Chen Hao, do you also play Hearthstone?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I'm a beginner" he touched his buzz cut somewhat naively, chuckling, "are you a pro?"
    

    
      "Of course, a Legend level player!" A classmate who Lin Jin didn't know well immediately praised Lin Jin, filling her with satisfaction and vanity.
    

    
      "I'm not that great, I've just reached the Legend a few times" Lin Jin modestly shrugged it off.
    

    
      "Legend? I've only ever made it to level ten" Chen Hao's face was full of envy. He then teased the unknown classmate, "Zhuang Yuqing, your highest level is fifteen, isn't it?"
    

    
      Oh, so the unknown classmate's name was Zhuang Yuqing? Lin Jin secretly remembered the name.
    

    
      "I started playing a month later than you, okay? I don’t even have as many cards as you" Zhuang Yuqing retorted Chen Hao's words with a playful smile, then continued to praise Lin Jin, "And Lin Jin is going to help me play in the Arena! He has won twelve matches in the Arena three or four times."
    

    
      "I’m not too good, not too good" Lin Jin's eyes curved into smiles as she enjoyed being praised by Zhuang Yuqing. However, she suddenly paused. She was so content with the praise, she almost forgot what she was supposed to do.
    

    
      "Hey, Chen Hao" Lin Jin asked in a very casual tone, "Do you usually play League of Legends? We can group up when we have time."
    

    
      "I've never really played that kind of game" Chen Hao opened his squinted eyes, which seemed a bit small due to his chubby cheeks, "I just play some single-player games, like Fallout 4, that sort of thing."
    

    
      "You've never played it? Not even League? That lame?" Lin Jin was a bit nervous inside. If the weirdo she's been in an online relationship with for three months was actually Chen Hao, then wouldn't her mission be accomplished?
    

    
      "I used to play Heroes of the Storm."
    

    
      Suddenly, it felt like a thunderbolt out of a clear sky. Lin Jin swayed, losing her motivation to help Zhuang Yuqing with the game. She felt a bit dazed.
    

    
      Although she previously found it hard to imagine that the pervert had turned into a fat guy, now that she had confirmed that the pervert was not the fat guy, she didn't know what to do next.
    

    
      Didn't the pervert say his name was Chen Hao? And wasn't he supposed to be right next to her? But the only Chen Hao she knew was this one, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin began to wonder if there was another guy named Chen Hao in her class.
    

    
      "Um, I just remembered that I have something else to do. Can you play the game yourself after I help you pick the cards?" Lin Jin started to look for an excuse to leave.
    

    
      "Really?" Zhuang Yuqing seemed a bit disappointed, but he quickly patted Lin Jin's shoulder, "It's okay, you can help me next time when you're free, after all, you're the pro."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin was dizzy from being flattered so many times. She felt an unprecedented surge of vanity. She nodded and confirmed the schedule to help him with the game next time, "How about I come over to help you tomorrow afternoon? You call me then?"
    

    
      "Okay, I'll come to your dorm to call you."
    

    
      Standing up, Lin Jin took her phone and walked out of Dorm 434. She sighed; although her vanity was satisfied, her task was not.
    

    
      She opened her QQ on her phone, found the group with the phrase "Animation Class" in the name, and started to search for the name "Chen Hao" in the group members.
    

    
      However, after looking three times, she only found the Chen Hao from Dorm 434, not the Chen Hao she had imagined.
    

    
      "This is a bit of a problem..."
    

    
      Translator’s Notes: Meta refers to the strongest or most viable strategy in the game. So "fell out of the meta" means that her preferred strategy is no longer the best, possibly due to a game update.
    

    
      Fallout 4 is a single player console game. 
    

    
      Heroes of the Storm is another game similar to League of Legends and Dota, but less popular (don’t kill me pls). 
    

    
      Hearthstone is a card game with Legend as its highest rank, followed by ranks 1 to 25 (has since changed).
    

    

  
    Chapter 38: Another Chen Hao

    
      Chapter 38: – Another Chen Hao?
    

    
      Full of anticipation, Lin Jin got up from bed early in the morning, reached down to his crotch, and to his surprise, found that his punishment period had passed and his 'little brother' had finally returned!
    

    
      He could finally turn her back into him.
    

    
      However, due to a week of transformation into a woman, his body was naturally influenced by female hormones, which increased his feminization level by 3% on his mobile app, now at 23%.
    

    
      Yet, because this 3% change happened subtly over a week, Lin Jin didn't feel any noticeable changes in his body. He felt no different than a week ago, except now his roommate and the neighbor Xiao Ling knew that he was a woman. Even though he had turned back into a man, their impression of him could not be changed.
    

    
      He felt that he would always be remembered by Wu Min, Wen Xuan, and Xiao Ling as the 'pervert' who disguised as a man to sneak into the men's dormitory.
    

    
      Though, the joy of returning to being a man immediately overshadowed these concerns. Lin Jin rushed to the bathroom, locked the door, pulled down his pants, and constantly admired his 'little brother', feeling incredibly relieved.
    

    
      "Having a penis is really good after all, no need to squat to pee, no need to wipe with paper after peeing, and no need to worry about menstrual cramps" Lin Jin's eyes formed crescent moons as he happily played with his 'little brother' that had been absent for a week, "Though it seems to have shrunk a bit, I'm still so happy~"
    

    
      Feeling satisfied, Lin Jin left the bathroom, washed up, and returned to his dorm. He then forgot about his English vocabulary practice and opened his computer to play a game in celebration of returning to being a man.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, what are you doing up so early?" Wen Xuan was awakened by the sound of Lin Jin messing with his computer and his intermittent laughter. He lifted his head from the bed and looked towards Lin Jin, "Why are you laughing so lasciviously this early? Did you have a wet dream last night?"
    

    
      "You shut up, you were the one having a wet dream" Lin Jin retorted without getting too angry, as he was accustomed to it.
    

    
      "So, it's not because you're horny that you're laughing like that?" Wen Xuan picked his ear with his pinky, somewhat curious, "Then why is it?"
    

    
      He couldn't very well tell him that he had finally returned to being a man, could he? Otherwise, Wen Xuan might want to check for himself.
    

    
      "Because my mom sent me money" Lin Jin blurted out a random excuse. He clicked on the calendar on his computer, realizing it was already the beginning of the month. He only had a week left until the program audition on October 14th, and more importantly, he no longer had his free meal reward and his mother's money had not yet arrived.
    

    
      He opened the WeChat app where he usually chatted with his mother, only to find no messages from her. Lin Jin furrowed his brows. With only three Yuan to his name, if his mother didn't transfer money today, he'd likely go hungry.
    

    
      "Mom, I'm out of money" Lin Jin casually left a message on his mother's WeChat and closed the app without giving it much thought.
    

    
      After all, considering his mother's memory, forgetting to send money was a very normal occurrence.
    

    
      Lin Jin's monthly allowance is eight hundred Yuan. If it's not enough, it's not a problem to ask his mother for more. However, Lin Jin doesn't want to ask his mother for too much money. He usually spends about twenty or so Yuan a day for lunch and dinner. He doesn't have other expenses, so he can just about make ends meet with his allowance. As for his father... that gambler hasn't sobered up yet. He occasionally does odd jobs, but all the money he earns goes into gambling and alcohol. Even Lin Jin's tuition is provided by his mother. His father hasn't given him a cent in two to three years. Fortunately, his father doesn't have the habit of borrowing money to gamble, so they don't have any debts.
    

    
      Or perhaps they do have debts, but he's too proud to admit it.
    

    
      Sighing, Lin Jin felt somewhat helpless about his irresponsible father. He used to be a fortunate businessman, but after becoming addicted to gambling, he became a completely different person, lazy and reliant on others.
    

    
      His phone suddenly vibrated. Upon checking, he saw a symbol for an eight hundred Yuan transfer in his WeChat conversation with his mother.
    

    
      Finally, he breathed a sigh of relief. At least he had money for meals today.
    

    
      An English quiz next Wednesday, program audition next Sunday, and before next Sunday, he has to find out the real identity of the internet troll called Chen Hao.
    

    
      It always seems like there are more and more things piling up.
    

    
      In order to not be distracted while studying English, Lin Jin decided to finish his weekly task first.
    

    
      He clicked into the QQ group of the 16th Media Department and started searching for another Chen Hao. However, after inputting a direct search, he still couldn't find another Chen Hao.
    

    
      Who could it be then? Wasn't it said to be someone close to him?
    

    
      Lin Jin had a thought, frowned, and looked towards the dormitory room 431 next door, as if his gaze could penetrate the wall and project directly into that room.
    

    
      If it was said to be on the same floor, it should be considered close, right? The people living in rooms 425 to 431 seemed to be people he didn't know, and rooms 433 to 439 were all students from the 16th Media Department.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, do you know who lives in dormitory 431?" Lin Jin asked Wen Xuan, who was already awake and playing with his phone on his bed.
    

    
      "I think it's a second-year senior, also from the Animation class" Wen Xuan replied casually.
    

    
      A second-year senior? That means they wouldn't be in the QQ group of the Media Department that he just checked, as that group only contained students from the 2016 admissions, while the second years would be admissions from 2015.
    

    
      So how could he get the roster of the 2015 admissions? Should he infiltrate their class group? But he had no leads to do so.
    

    
      Lin Jin supported his chin with both hands, frowning and deep in thought.
    

    
      "The president of your Disciplinary Committee lives in the dormitory next door" said Wu Min, who was pretending to be dead on the bed. Lin Jin was so startled that he almost knocked over the cup of water on his desk. "If you go to the Disciplinary Committee often, you might be pretty familiar with him by now."
    

    
      "Do you know him?" Lin Jin continued to stare blankly, supporting his chin.
    

    
      "I don't" Wu Min sat up on the bed, craned his neck to look at Lin Jin under the bed, "Why are you interested in this?"
    

    
      "I'm looking for someone, a guy named Chen Hao" Lin Jin blurted out casually, "The guy tricked me out of ten yuan in the freshman group chat before, then unfriended me."
    

    
      "You're pretty gullible, daring to lend money to people online" Wu Min laughed, leaning down from the bed, poking his head out to look at Lin Jin's screen. He saw that it was the client for Dota 2, "Want to play a game?"
    

    
      "I don't want to. Every time I think about someone owing me ten yuan, I feel suffocated" Lin Jin continued to talk nonsense, his small face wrinkled up, looking like he was really hurting for the money.
    

    
      "I think Lin Jin is not so much gullible as she is simple-minded" Wen Xuan cut in from his bed, "I can't believe you can hold a grudge over ten yuan for so long."
    

    
      "I'm poor, okay!" Lin Jin lifted his head, his posture righteous and his hands on his hips, "I'm not like you guys, rich people. Wen Xuan, you spent thousands of yuan on a keyboard and mouse. When I buy these things, I feel pain even if it's a hundred yuan."
    

    
      "That's because I used Huabei and BaiTiao, and I only repay four hundred per month" Wen Xuan explained, then continued to lie on his bed and read his novel.
    

    
      "Are we going to play or not?" Wu Min urged, standing behind Lin Jin.
    

    
      "No, I'm not in the mood."
    

    
      "Humph."
    

    
      Maybe it's time to start building relationships in the Disciplinary Committee? Lin Jin opened the QQ group of the Disciplinary Committee and glanced at it, but was suddenly taken aback.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Huabei and BiaTiao are services that allow you to pay for purchases in monthly installments, like Affirm on Amazon.
    

    
      Switching back to male pronouns. 
    

  
    Chapter 39: Goal

    
      Chapter 39: – Goal
    

    
      In the group chat for school, most members usually note their real names, and it is no different in the group chat for the Disciplinary Committee. At the very top of the QQ group member list for the Disciplinary Committee, the one with the group leader badge and the president title, his listed name is: Chen Hao.
    

    
      "He's also named Chen Hao?" Lin Jin stared at his phone in surprise. So, does this mean that the president of the Disciplinary Committee next door is Chen Hao?!
    

    
      Is this Chen Hao the same guy who had an online relationship with me three years ago?
    

    
      In Lin Jin's heart, he already had an answer. After all, the probability of two Chen Hao's in the same building is already small. But he needs to confirm it once more. He opened the task bar on his phone, clicked on this weekly task, and repeatedly read the task description.
    

    
      The task asked me to find him, so even though I might have found him now, since I haven't confirmed it, does that mean the task isn't completed?
    

    
      If I reveal my identity to him and see his reaction, would that count as completion?
    

    
      After reading the task description many times, Lin Jin saw that thise was no instruction saying that he couldn't reveal his identity to draw the target's attention.
    

    
      Furrowing his brows and hesitating for a moment, Lin Jin opened the private chat with the president of the Disciplinary Committee, Chen Hao, in the QQ group, and also opened this guy's personal details.
    

    
      This QQ should be Chen Hao's main account, and the one who added Lin Jin's alternate account might be the alternate account, because Chen Hao's personal details, whether it's age or location, were identical to the guy who had an online relationship with Lin Jin. Even the birthday was the same.
    

    
      A hint of joy emerged on his face, Lin Jin felt that he had definitely found the right person this time, unlike yesterday when he ended up with some chubby guy from room 434.
    

    
      But the task still showed no signs of completion. Although Lin Jin had confirmed that this Chen Hao was definitely the one from three years ago, the black cat still didn't think that this could be considered task completion.
    

    
      Perhaps I need to meet him in person? Reveal my identity?
    

    
      "If he finds out I'm a guy, I'll surely be beaten to a pulp..." Lin Jin bitterly smiled, murmuring to hisself as he set his phone aside, supporting his chin with both hands, he was lost in thought.
    

    
      But even being beaten to death would be better than the task’s punishment of ruining my reputation, right?
    

    
      With determination, Lin Jin immediately started typing in the direct message with the president of the Disciplinary Committee.
    

    
      "I have something to discuss, can we meet at the school's newspaper kiosk?"
    

    
      After waiting for a while, perhaps the guy was playing a game or maybe he wasn't in front of the computer, Lin Jin did not get a reply. With a slight frown, he wanted to pass the time by studying English. However, picking up his English textbook, he felt a wave of irritation and his mind was filled with a mess of things, completely unable to focus on studying.
    

    
      "So annoying~" Lin Jin laid his face on the desk, continually sighing.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Wu Min, sitting in front of his computer, glanced at Lin Jin, "You've been sighing non-stop since a while ago, did your period come again?"
    

    
      "Scra…" Swallowing the curse that was about to escape his lips, Lin Jin replied with a more mild retort, "You, out!"
    

    
      "Could it be that you've taken a fancy to someone in the boys' dormitory and want to confess?" Wu Min looked at Lin Jin with a smirk, his eyes full of teasing.
    

    
      How he wanted to curse him! But he still had to maintain his elegance.
    

    
      If it weren't for the restrictions set by the black cat, Lin Jin would've already launched a verbal assault on Wu Min that would have left him shell-shocked.
    

    
      Lin Jin's calmed down. He made an expression that clearly conveyed: 'I'm not in a good mood, don't provoke me, or else I might turn into a slasher at night and stab your heart.' He fixed this gaze on Wu Min's eyes.
    

    
      Stare~
    

    
      After three seconds of staring, Wu Min finally raised both his hands in a gesture of surrender, even begging with a whining tone: "Big sis, I was wrong."
    

    
      Hearing this address, Lin Jin almost lost control and slapped him. However, he still maintained his elegant demeanor and coldly replied like an iceberg: "Call me big bro."
    

    
      "Okay, sis." Wu Min quickly retorted.
    

    
      Damn it! Lin Jin cursed Wu Min in his heart. How come he never noticed before that Wu Min could be such a pain in the neck? Today, he finally experienced it.
    

    
      Just when he was about to retort, he suddenly noticed that the QQ on the computer screen started flashing. He immediately forgot about Wu Min, moved his mouse over to QQ, clicked to open it, and was pleasantly surprised to find a reply from his task target.
    

    
      "Who are you?"
    

    
      Wow, he seems quite aloof. If it was from his other account asking to meet, he would definitely agree eagerly.
    

    
      "Anyway, it won't harm you to come out. Now, at the newspaper kiosk." He replied and stood up, taking his phone with him to maintain contact with Chen Hao. He put on a jacket, didn't bother changing shoes, and ran out of the dormitory in his slippers.
    

    
      At the same time, a guy with a confused look on his face also walked out of the neighboring 431 dormitory. He looked left and right, his gaze resting on Lin Jin for a moment before he muttered to himself, "Who could it be?" He then headed downstairs.
    

    
      Lin Jin silently followed behind this guy, observing him. The more he looked, the more he was certain that this was the same guy from three years ago.
    

    
      He was quite tall. Although he hadn't had a systematic workout regimen, it was easy to tell from his somewhat strained biceps that he was quite fit. He had short hair, with bangs a few centimeters above his eyebrows, wore black-rimmed glasses, and looked gentle and scholarly in a shirt and black pants. And, he was incredibly handsome. He had the looks of a heartthrob or even a celebrity, which made Lin Jin feel a tinge of jealousy.
    

    
      The key point was, even though he had forgotten the appearance of the pervert from three years ago, the guy walking in front of his somehow gave his a feeling that he was indeed that same pervert.
    

    
      They eventually arrived at the newsstand. He put both his hands in his pockets, impatiently shaking his leg, constantly looking around for the person who had asked him to come here, not realizing that the person he was looking for, Lin Jin, was standing right behind him.
    

    
      Lin Jin stopped when he was about ten meters away from the newsstand, observing him from afar. The more he looked, the more he was sure that he was Chen Hao, the same guy from three years ago.
    

    
      With a sigh, Lin Jin finally walked up to him, standing in front of him, lifting his head, and quietly looking at him.
    

    
      At first, he didn't react, but after a half-second, he asked, "Lin Jin?"
    

    
      Lin Jin used his real name in the chat group, so during private messages, his name "Lin Jin" would be directly displayed.
    

    
      "Yes, are you Chen Hao?" Lin Jin felt a bit nervous, his eyes flickering.
    

    
      "Yes, what's up?" Chen Hao looked completely indifferent.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't know what to say at the moment. He hesitated, his hands nervously behind his back. He opened his mouth several times, but no words came out.
    

    
      Was he supposed to say directly that he was the person who had an online relationship with him three years ago?
    

    
      Would that make Chen Hao extremely upset?
    

    
      "You..." Lin Jin was still waiting for the phone to vibrate indicating the completion of the task, but in the end, he had no choice but to reveal his identity. With a bitter smile, he asked helplessly, "Did you have an online relationship with a guy named Lin Jin three years ago?"
    

    
      Chen Hao's eyes widened instantly, looking at Lin Jin's face with a baffled expression.
    

    
      Finally, the phone in his pocket began to vibrate. Without any hesitation, Lin Jin turned and ran off like the wind.
    

  
    Chapter 40: Lying to Myself

    
      Chapter 40: – Lying to Myself
    

    
      Chen Hao stared blankly as Lin Jin quickly ran away, watching Lin Jin run into the boys' dormitory...
    

    
      Actually, Chen Hao had already noticed among the freshmen a person named Lin Jin. As the president of the Disciplinary Committee, when he was interviewing students for enrollment into the association at the beginning of the school year, he noticed Lin Jin. At first, he was wondering if this was the same person from three years ago. However, he found that, though this Lin Jin had some resemblance to that person from three years ago, this Lin Jin was a boy.
    

    
      Lin Jin had once told him when they "broke up" that he was a man, and had even proved it by using a male voice. However, Chen Hao did not believe it until now, thinking that Lin Jin from that time had just grown tired of their online relationship and made up an excuse.
    

    
      He vaguely remembered that three years ago, some changes in his family had made him introverted and silent, even somewhat depressed. But then, while he was closing himself off in his room playing games, he encountered a girl named Lin Jin...
    

    
      At first, they just played games together. Later, they began to chat, venting their unhappiness in life to each other, and gradually, they began to treat each other as emotional dumpster. As they played together more and more, Chen Hao asked to voice chat while gaming, exchange photos, and even video chat.
    

    
      Chen Hao has not forgotten the shock he felt when he saw the girl's picture back then.
    

    
      In the photo, the girl had short hair that didn't even reach her ears, looking spirited. Her face was chubby and extremely cute, creating a strong contrast with her hairstyle. The girl was dressed in men's clothes, and even her manner of speech was like a man's. But maybe because Chen Hao originally liked androgynous girls, or because of their long-term communication, he had a peculiar feeling for this girl. Anyway, Chen Hao fell in love with this girl at first sight...
    

    
      Then he asked for an online relationship. He knew that online dating was unreliable, but the girl's home was in Fuzhou, not too far from his home in Xiamen, so he planned to find some time to meet the girl during the summer vacation.
    

    
      Because of his online relationship with the girl, he began to save money and took a part-time job, hoping to save enough money to meet the girl during the summer vacation. Also, having someone to confide in, his introverted and depressed heart gradually came out of the darkness. Though it was only three months, it gave him the illusion of being reborn. For this reason, his feelings for the girl deepened. He became much more cheerful after coming out of his introverted and depressive state.
    

    
      However, three months later, the girl went out of the province to visit her mother. When she came back, her father found out. At that time, the girl seemed to be in a bad mood, but Chen Hao, who was busy with studies and part-time work, didn't notice it until the girl proposed to break up. She told him she was actually a man, and that her online relationship with him was just a ploy to get game skins.
    

    
      Of course, Chen Hao didn't believe it at all. He persistently sent messages to the girl, expressing his feelings every day. Although those words seem embarrassing now, Chen Hao at that time thought it might move the girl.
    

    
      During the summer vacation, Chen Hao even went to Fuzhou, hoping to find the girl. But he didn't know that the girl's home was actually in a county-level city below Fuzhou.
    

    
      Later, the girl never logged into her QQ account again. Only in the recent days did he suddenly find that the girl had logged in again. He eagerly contacted her, but was met with only a few cold responses.
    

    
      For three years, he never had a relationship with anyone else. Despite his good looks, he rejected all the girls who pursued him. He only wanted to find someone similar to that girl again, or to find that girl herself.
    

    
      And now, Chen Hao found... that the girl from three years ago seemed to be indeed right by his side. She had just met him, confirmed that he was the boy from three years ago, and then ran into the boys' dormitory... Boys' dormitory?!
    

    
      What the hell!
    

    
      If he remembered correctly, that Lin Jin who shared the girl's name just now lived in the dormitory next to his, and that Lin Jin did indeed look somewhat similar to the girl.
    

    
      Chen Hao felt like his worldview was about to collapse. The person he had been waiting for for three years was actually a man?! This would be difficult for anyone to accept.
    

    
      "Maybe it's her younger brother?" Chen Hao talked to himself, deceiving himself, and he even successfully fooled himself. Optimistically, he talked to himself, "Yes, it must be her younger brother, trying to test me, right? She must also be in the school, otherwise she wouldn't have found out that I'm here."
    

    
      "Hey, why are you blocking the way by standing at the door? Aren't you letting me do business?" The newsstand owner came up to him, his brows furrowed, his tone somewhat disgruntled.
    

    
      "I'm sorry." Chen Hao quickly apologized several times and moved aside, then pondered whether he should directly find the person who claimed to be Lin Jin but was actually Lin Jin's younger brother to ask about Lin Jin's whereabouts.
    

    
      Chen Hao's face was a bit excited. He wanted to hide his laughter, but found it hard to do so.
    

    
      Lin Jin's younger brother was in the dormitory next door, so it should be pretty easy to find him when he gets back.
    

    
      Chen Hao immediately started running towards the dormitory, but he noticed that his phone was vibrating like crazy. He slowed down, answered the call, and found out it was a notice for a sudden student union meeting.
    

    
      He had to change his direction, with a bit of regret, and head towards the teaching building. But Lin Jin's younger brother was just next door, so finding him should be quite easy.
    

    
      On the other side, Lin Jin ran back to his dormitory with his heart pounding. Once he got to the dormitory, he collapsed in the chair, gasping for breath.
    

    
      Of course, his heart was not pounding because he saw Chen Hao, but because he was tired after running three to four hundred meters at the speed of a hundred-meter sprint.
    

    
      "Hey, Wu Min!" Lin Jin called to Wu Min, who was wearing headphones and playing a game.
    

    
      "What's up?" Wu Min moved the headphones away from his ears a bit, asked while still playing the game.
    

    
      "If anyone from other classes comes looking for me, just say I'm not here." Lin Jin anticipated that Chen Hao would definitely come looking for him. But just after he said it, he immediately regretted it. "Just say there's no such person! Or say that I've moved out."
    

    
      "What happened? Did you get into trouble?" Wu Min furrowed his eyebrows slightly, hanging the headphones around his neck and turning his head to look at Lin Jin, who was disheveled from running. "You didn't provoke any gangs or school bullies, did you?"
    

    
      "Tch, our school is so remote, even gangs don't want to come, okay?" Lin Jin rolled his eyes. "Do you think I look like the kind of person who would get into trouble?"
    

    
      Wu Min recalled the knife in Lin Jin's wardrobe that looked just like a real one, nodded, and answered affirmatively: "Yes."
    

    
      "Whatever, just tell anyone from other classes who's looking for me that I'm not here." Lin Jin made a face, not sure how he gave Wu Min the impression that he was a troublemaker.
    

  
    Chapter 41: Memory Bread

    
      Chapter 41: – Memory Bread
    

    
      The following days were unexpectedly peaceful. Lin Jin thought that Chen Hao from the next dormitory would stir things up, but for several consecutive days, Chen Hao didn't cause any trouble or question him. They only occasionally bumped into each other in the hallway and exchanged awkward glances.
    

    
      "Today is an English quiz" Wu Min said, tidying up his desk. He was already dressed neatly, ready to go to class.
    

    
      "Mmm…" Lin Jin put on his shoes, feeling indifferent. His dorm mates only found out about the quiz during Monday's English class, but he had started preparing last week.
    

    
      Even though it was just a temporary assignment, the amount of time spent could match a weekly task.
    

    
      He glanced at his phone. On the screen was the item column of the app, showing a slice of bread, a wig, and an icon of a toy gun.
    

    
      The system's item column didn't function like the inventory in fantasy novels where you could store things at will. Once the items were taken out, they could not be put back in. Therefore, Lin Jin hadn't yet taken out the toy gun for self-defense. After all, it didn't matter if he only took it out when he really needed it.
    

    
      "Wait for me for ten minutes." There were still twenty minutes before class. Lin Jin casually told Wu Min, then opened his wardrobe. He crawled half into it with his phone, pretending to rummage around, then pulled out two halves of a slice of bread.
    

    
      "You're still having breakfast?" Wen Xuan, who had just washed his hair, was drying it with a towel on the balcony. He noticed Lin Jin who just took out bread from his wardrobe. "Your wardrobe seems to have everything. Even bread is thrown in there."
    

    
      "Can't I if I want to?" Lin Jin retorted, glancing sideways at him. Then he pulled out his English book, opened it to the topics that the teacher mentioned on Monday, skimmed it quickly, and found that he knew most of it. Only the translation questions were a bit tricky.
    

    
      Fortunately, the teacher had said that the translation questions on the quiz were selected from those after each unit. This means he only needed to memorize all the translation questions by imprinting them on the bread and then eating it.
    

    
      There were only two small translation questions after each unit. He probably wouldn't even need both half slices of bread for all of them. Lin Jin planned to also "eat" the potential application essay questions that might appear on the test.
    

    
      As Lin Jin was seriously imprinting the English book on the bread, Wu Min curiously looked over.
    

    
      "Hey, what are you doing?" Wu Min approached, standing behind Lin Jin, completely unable to understand his actions. "If you're not going to eat it, I will. Wasting bread like this is shameful."
    

    
      "This is memory bread!" Lin Jin looked up, glanced at Wu Min behind him, and told the truth with a hint of boastfulness. "Do you know what memory bread is? It's like that thing in Doraemon, where you imprint the book onto the bread, eat it, and then you can recite the content backwards."
    

    
      "Wow, Lin Jin, have you gone mad?" Wu Min reached out to touch Lin Jin's forehead out of concern, but was slapped away.
    

    
      "I knew you wouldn't believe it if I told you."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes, chuckling in his mind. If he was vague, his roommates might really suspect that he had some non-scientific bread. But if he told the truth, they would definitely think he was cramming last minute or had a brain fart.
    

    
      "Is it real?" Wen Xuan walked into the dormitory after drying his hair, picked up the electric fan from Wu Min's desk, and curiously watched Lin Jin's movements. "Sis, can you give me half a piece to try? Isn't your bread a bit small?"
    

    
      "Why are you going crazy with Lin Jin?" Wu Min walked away uninterestedly. "Hurry up, we have an exam today. Don't be late."
    

    
      "This is called seeking psychological comfort, okay?" Wen Xuan acted as if Wu Min didn't understand and enthusiastically moved closer to Lin Jin. "Seriously, give me half a piece, okay?"
    

    
      "Get lost." Lin Jin finished imprinting everything he needed, crammed the palm-sized piece of bread into his mouth with some cold mineral water, and didn't even leave a crumb for Wen Xuan. He ate it clean as if he hadn't eaten for days.
    

    
      "Let's go!" Lin Jin recalled the translation questions in the book in his mind and found all the questions firmly lodged in his memory. Excited, he stood up. "Wen Xuan, I'm guessing I'll score at least eighty in this exam!"
    

    
      "If you score eighty, I'll eat sh*t." Wen Xuan rolled his eyes, dried his hair, put on his shoes, and left the dormitory with Lin Jin and Wu Min.
    

    
      This quiz, for others, was probably just for fun. After all, the teacher didn't grade the final exam based on the quiz scores. But for Lin Jin, if he didn't score eighty in this quiz, his other courses would definitely fail. Now, he had no doubts about whether the Black Cat's task punishment would occur.
    

    
      After all, he's a man who's turned into a woman before.
    

    
      However, now that he's changed back into a man, there's not much difference from before, at least in appearance. Completing another weekly task increased his feminization progress bar by another 5%, making him look even more beautiful than last week when he was a woman.
    

    
      Even if the degree of beauty was limited, Lin Jin still felt hopeless. He always felt that if he continued like this, he would gradually become a real big dicked girl.
    

    
      Hmm... Perhaps 'big' should be replaced with 'small'.
    

    
      While worrying about the future, Lin Jin arrived at the English class and sat in the last row, sighing and watching the English teacher distributing the test papers row by row.
    

    
      The memory obtained from the memory bread in his mind was gradually fading. Lin Jin frowned, anxiously waiting for the test paper to reach him. Holding a pen in his hand, he was thinking about solving the translation questions and the application essay as soon as the test paper arrived. If the memory bread stopped working afterwards, it wouldn't matter too much.
    

    
      Soon, the test paper arrived. Under the astonished gaze of Wu Min and Wen Xuan, Lin Jin quickly started writing. He completely discarded the image of a poor student and looked like a thorough straight-A student. He didn't even need to think before his pen started moving and he completed the translation questions quickly.
    

    
      Breathing a long sigh of relief, he felt that as long as the multiple-choice and reading comprehension questions weren't too off the mark, he could score at least eighty points.
    

    
      The application essay wasn't one of the topics that Lin Jin "ate", so he could only frown and ponder for a long time, and in the end, he only wrote something worth about five points. Then he moved on to the earlier questions.
    

    
      After the exam, Lin Jin was quite satisfied. There were almost no questions he couldn't answer. His last-minute cramming for nearly a week really helped. Of course, if it wasn't for the memory bread, things might not have gone so smoothly.
    

  
    Chapter 42: Realistic Acting

    
      Chapter 42: – Realistic Acting
    

    
      The English teacher didn't take this quiz very seriously, and the students in the class were copying answers left and right. The teacher sat on the podium playing with her phone. By the end of the first class, the English teacher finally announced it was time to hand in the quizzes. There was a ten-minute break, and then she began explaining the quiz questions.
    

    
      This was probably the first time Lin Jin had ever listened so attentively in English class, and the first time he had ever understood what the English teacher was jabbering on about.
    

    
      When class ended, his phone started to vibrate. He picked it up and saw that indeed, he had completed his task, along with a message of encouragement from the black cat.
    

    
      "Congratulations, you scored 82 on the English quiz. I can't believe you, a notorious underachiever, managed to improve your English grades so much in just one week. Keep it up!"
    

    
      He sighed with relief, now he wouldn't have to worry about English anymore. All he needed to do was diligently rehearse his performance for the weekend's program audition.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was fairly confident about his performance, having seen others sing on stage in previous campus events like the top ten singer auditions. When he heard the students singing, most of them were either out of tune or simply sounded awful. Still, they were able to perform on stage, so Lin Jin didn't think his singing would be any worse than theirs.
    

    
      Classes ended on time at noon. Lin Jin greeted Chen Xinya and told her to meet him at the basketball court behind the sports field for rehearsal after lunch.
    

    
      Now that his task was completed, Lin Jin was unsure when his reward "Intermediate vocal proficiency" would arrive. However, to have better synergy with Chen Xinya during the audition, he didn't care much about the reward anymore.
    

    
      After having lunch with his roommates in the cafeteria, Lin Jin thought that Chen Xinya wouldn't be that fast, so he sent her a message and then returned to his dorm.
    

    
      "Hey, black cat" Lin Jin climbed into his bed, took out his phone and typed a question to the black cat, "When can I get my task reward?"
    

    
      The black cat, still injured and hobbling with a crutch, shuffled onto the phone screen from the edge. It looked up and said to Lin Jin outside the screen, "It will be given to you tonight. Don't be too anxious."
    

    
      "Is that so?" Lin Jin felt a bit cold, pulled the blanket over his head, and with nothing else to do, continued his sporadic chat with the black cat.
    

    
      Just then, the dormitory door was knocked on, and when it was opened, a few rays of sunshine entered the dim dorm.
    

    
      Lin Jin poked his head out from the covers and looked towards the door, but suddenly shrank back.
    

    
      As expected, the weirdo Chen Hao had come!
    

    
      "Hello, is there someone named Lin Jin in this dormitory?" Chen Hao asked with a gentle smile on his face to Wu Min, who was closest to the door.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Wu Min turned to look at Chen Hao, about to answer, but then remembered what Lin Jin had said to him a couple of days ago. He hesitated, quickly glanced at Lin Jin's bed, and then replied, "He moved out a long time ago, why are you looking for him?"
    

    
      Good old Wu Min! His lying was so smooth!
    

    
      Hidden in the covers, Lin Jin shrank back even further, pulling his thighs up to his chest, giving Wu Min a perfect score in his mind.
    

    
      "Is that so?" Chen Hao was taken aback. He stretched his neck and looked around the dormitory. His gaze finally landed on the bed that originally belonged to Zhu Dong, which was now completely empty.
    

    
      "Could you give me his contact information? I need to talk to him." Chen Hao continued to smile.
    

    
      "Contact information?" Wu Min hesitated, feeling that if he flatly refused, Chen Hao might suspect something. "How about QQ?"
    

    
      "That works."
    

    
      Having obtained Lin Jin's QQ number, Chen Hao turned around and left the dormitory, also making sure to close the door. His manners were quite impeccable.
    

    
      "Wu Min! Well done!" Lin Jin sat up in bed and excitedly waved his fist at Wu Min.
    

    
      Wu Min turned to look at Lin Jin, completely puzzled. "If I'm not mistaken, wasn't that the president of the Disciplinary Committee? Didn't you say he owed you ten yuan? How come you're hiding from him now?"
    

    
      "Don't worry about such trivial things. I just need to avoid him." Lin Jin rolled his eyes. "Why are you, a man, so gossipy?"
    

    
      "Does this count as gossip?"
    

    
      Lin Jin hummed lightly, stretching lazily as she got out of bed. He hadn't even put on his shoes properly when he suddenly heard the sound of the dormitory door opening. His heart skipped a beat. Turning his head, he found Chen Hao standing at the door, his face somewhat gloomy.
    

    
      "Um..." Lin Jin felt the atmosphere in the dormitory change instantly, becoming awkward. He felt as if he was suffering from legendary levels of embarrassment.
    

    
      "Come out with me." But Chen Hao seemed to be capable of changing faces. His face, which was somewhat dark just a moment ago, now suddenly wore a gentle smile, like the friendly big brother next door, or perhaps more like a child kidnapper.
    

    
      "I understand..." Lin Jin ruffled his slightly messy hair, his eyebrows furrowing slightly. He put on his slippers and walked towards the door. Glancing at Wu Min, who was watching him with a touch of concern in his eyes, he casually smiled at Wu Min, "It's fine, just a bit troublesome."
    

    
      Following Chen Hao into the hallway, Lin Jin lowered his head in silence, his mind beginning to imagine what Chen Hao might do.
    

    
      Having exposed his identity as a man, would he become enraged and slap him? If he was a pervert like Cai JianLai, would he simply treat him as a woman and then propose getting back together?
    

    
      He’d rather get slapped and have it all be over.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised his head to look at Chen Hao with a complicated gaze. Just as he was about to say something, Chen Hao spoke first.
    

    
      "Where is your sister now?"
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin looked confused.
    

    
      "Your sister!" Chen Hao looked at Lin Jin anxiously, "Didn't you learn about me from your sister? She's at this school too, isn't she? Which class is she in? How is she doing now?"
    

    
      "My sister?" Lin Jin blinked in bewilderment. Since when did I have a sister? I only have a younger brother, right?
    

    
      "Right! Your sister!" Chen Hao stared at Lin Jin, his lips pressed tightly together. His previously gentle demeanor was gone, leaving only the man who had been "searching for his wife for three years."
    

    
      Lin Jin's slow brain finally registered what had happened. His mind began to race, trying to come up with a good excuse.
    

    
      This guy obviously mistook me for "Lin Jin's" little brother. That's not bad, but what about my elder sister? Should I make up one?
    

    
      "She took a leave from school" Lin Jin said, his expression suddenly becoming melancholy. He lowered his head, seeming lonely, "My sister must have told you about our family situation. My dad is a gambler and we don't have money for me to go to school... so my sister quit school to work and earn my tuition..."
    

    
      "Dropped out?!" Chen Hao stared at Lin Jin, surprised. His lips moved a few times, but no words came out. His hands were trembling, "Do you have her number?"
    

    
      Lin Jin turned his head to one side, his mouth slightly curved up, but he still said in a sad tone: "My sister said she doesn't want to see you."
    

    
      "Is that so..." Chen Hao swayed as he walked towards the dormitory staircase. His previously straight back instantly hunched over, like a downcast middle-aged man.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Chen Hao leave his line of sight sadly. Finally, he couldn't hold back any longer. He covered his stomach and kept laughing, slapping the railing with his hand. He felt like he was about to cry with laughter.
    

    
      "I'm really...I'm really a professional actor." Even in his moment of joy, Lin Jin didn't forget his so-called prohibition. He boasted happily, "Man, Hollywood really missed out on not discovering someone as talented as me. Haha!"
    

  
    Chapter 43: Vocal Proficiency

    
      Chapter 43: – Vocal Proficiency
    

    
      The next day, Lin Jin began preparing for the program evaluation in earnest.
    

    
      When he went to bed the night before, he had vague dreams of vocal training and even learned quite a bit about it in his dreams. This knowledge was deeply imprinted in his mind when he woke up. Although the knowledge he got from the dream seemed a bit unreliable, he thought about it and realized that it must be the so-called intermediate vocal proficiency reward from the black cat!
    

    
      So early in the morning, he began to practice his voice acting according to what he remembered, while his roommates were still asleep. Indeed, his fake voice improved within a day to a level he could not have imagined. Previously, his fake voice was weak. At first glance, it seemed to sound good, but if you listened more carefully, you'd notice that his voice was so weak that it seemed as if he was always out of breath, and you could faintly hear some male vocal characteristics.
    

    
      However, that's not the case now. The intermediate vocal proficiency, although it sounds quite lame, is clearly more pleasing and substantial when put into practice. When it comes to faking a female voice, there's no difference from the voice of an ordinary woman, and now he can not only change his voice to be a mature woman, young girl voice, but also make his male voice sound like a young man or an old man.
    

    
      Although it can't compare with those on the internet who can perfectly impersonate the voices of some celebrities, speaking without any difference from stars like Jay Chou and JJ Lin, or even singing indistinguishably, Lin Jin is still very satisfied.
    

    
      After trying out his new impersonation skills, Lin Jin began to softly sing the song needed for the program. The song called "Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses" is now so familiar that he can sing in tune without listening to the original singer as he practically knows the lyrics by heart.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you singing?" Wu Min was awakened by Lin Jin's voice. He poked his head out from his bed and asked with some confusion, "Why are you up so early? We don't have class this morning."
    

    
      "I went to bed too early yesterday" Lin Jin immediately stopped singing and started to leave a message for Chen Xinya on his computer.
    

    
      Yesterday, Lin Jin and Chen Xinya met at noon. They rehearsed a bit together, but then they stopped because their singing skills were not good enough. Even though they sounded okay, it was only because their voices were nice and they sang in tune. So, today, Lin Jin planned to ask Chen Xinya for some advice on singing skills.
    

    
      Although Chen Xinya is a dance student, she has also systematically studied singing for a while. While she's not professional, she's still much better than Lin Jin, who is extremely amateur.
    

    
      "I'm going out." Lin Jin saw the reply on QQ, changed into his slippers, stretched lazily, and planned to go find Chen Xinya.
    

    
      "Go, go." Wu Min yawned a few times and casually responded, then his head hit the pillow, and he continued to sleep.
    

    
      Lin Jin was originally in high spirits, but as soon as he left, he saw the person he least wanted to see now. A guy named Chen Hao was actually smoking in the hallway.
    

    
      It seemed like he had said before that he had quit smoking, right? Because I once said that I disliked the smell of smoke, so he quit.
    

    
      But it seems like I have no right to criticize him. I used to hate the smell of smoke, but then I learned to smoke for various reasons. Although I don't smoke often, my dislike for smoke has faded a lot.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned slightly, lowered his head, and quickly walked past Chen Hao.
    

    
      However, for some reason, as he was passing by him, Lin Jin suddenly stopped, and whispered to him, "My sister really dislikes the smell of smoke."
    

    
      Chen Hao was stunned for a moment, looked at Lin Jin, but only saw a figure quickly leaving.
    

    
      After a moment of silence, he threw the cigarette butt on the ground, shook his head, and walked helplessly into the dormitory with a smile.
    

    
      The chance encounter with Chen Hao left Lin Jin feeling uneasy. He always felt that he owed him something. Although it has been three years, he indeed deceived his feelings back then.
    

    
      But it's been three years, even if Chen Hao is still infatuated, he wouldn't be too infatuated with someone he met online, would he?
    

    
      Lin Jin curled his lips. Anyway, when he was involved with him online back then, he was just playing and scamming some money, as long as he didn't lose anything...
    

    
      Comforting himself, he quickly arrived at the basketball court behind the sports field. After waiting for a while, he saw Chen Xinya wearing a white dress, her face bearing a healing smile, as pure as a lily, arriving at the sports field.
    

    
      "Why do I feel that you are not in a good mood?" Chen Xinya sat next to Lin Jin, asked him curiously.
    

    
      "No, not at all." Lin Jin blinked, appearing completely puzzled, "Why do you ask?"
    

    
      "Really? I feel like you look a bit pale." Chen Xinya put her bag on her lap and took out several A4 papers from it, handing them to Lin Jin. "I printed out some vocal practices that I think are good. You can ask me if there are things you don't understand."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin took the papers, casually read a few lines, and suddenly realized that it seemed like he already knew everything that was printed on the paper. He paused for a moment, quickly skimmed through the papers, and sure enough, everything on these papers was already embedded in his mind, as if he had learned it all in a dream the previous night.
    

    
      "Shall I sing it for you first? I practiced a lot last night." Lin Jin smiled and put the papers aside. He first looked around to see if there were other people nearby, then he began to sing in a female voice.
    

    
      A few minutes later, Chen Xinya looked at Lin Jin with her mouth wide open in surprise. "How come... you've improved so much in less than a day?"
    

    
      Because the vocal techniques are also useful in singing…
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin did not answer this way. Instead, he changed the subject: "How is your dance arrangement coming along? You looked a bit stiff yesterday."
    

    
      "It's not that fast~ But I'll definitely be ready before Sunday." Chen Xinya didn't dwell on Lin Jin's rapid progress, and quickly forgot her surprise. "I heard that there are more than ten judges for this assessment. Half of them are student council members who represent the students, and the other half are teachers."
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      "Didn't you join the program group chat? The order of the assessment has already been released." Chen Xinya took out her pink-cased iPhone from her bag, intending to show Lin Jin the schedule, but he slightly frowned and waved his hand to refuse.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Chen Xinya frowned, pouting.
    

    
      "So, the student council members, that means, the president of the Disciplinary Committee will also be there, right?" Lin Jin gave a bitter smile.
    

    
      "I guess so? Do you have a grudge against the Disciplinary Committee president?"
    

    
      More than just a grudge. At the time of the performance assessment, he would certainly have to dress up in women's clothes, put on some light makeup, wear a wig, and then sing on stage in a woman's voice. And then to be seen by Chen Hao...
    

    
      Lin Jin could already foresee the trouble that would follow.
    

  
    Chapter 44: My sister is Lin Jin

    
      Chapter 44: – My sister is Lin Jin
    

    
      Time flies by. On the eve of the program's evaluation, Lin Jin, who had spent the entire day rehearsing in a corner of the basketball court with Chen Xinya, returned to his dormitory in a desolate state, slumping in a chair as if he was on his deathbed, gazing at the ceiling and sighing heavily.
    

    
      Lin Jin had made significant progress recently. Even though it had only been a few days, he had managed to master the intermediate vocal skills given to him by the Black Cat. Furthermore, because vocal skills and singing intersect to some extent, Lin Jinsheng's singing skills had reached an amateur level under Chen Xinya's critiques, roughly akin to being a KTV superstar.
    

    
      This was a major improvement from the days when Wen Xuan would say that Lin Jin singing in a KTV could be life-threatening.
    

    
      "What's wrong? Are you being hunted down again?" Wu Min, who was playing a game, glanced at Lin Jin, "Have you resolved the issue with Chen Hao? Recently, I've seen him smoking at the door while glaring at our dorm room. It looks like he wants to kill you."
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes…" Lin Jinsheng rubbed his hair somewhat irritably. Although there didn't seem to be any major issues with the program rehearsal in the past few days, with Chen Xinya's rhythm and cooperation during the dance routine being very good, and his own singing was decent too, but the assessment is tomorrow...
    

    
      Tomorrow, he would have to dress up as a woman, wear a wig, and at the Black Cat's request, sing in a female voice in front of the "judges". What's worse is that among those judges would be Chen Hao.
    

    
      If he were really recognized... it would be difficult not to be. His name would be on the program list. Chen Hao would know that Lin Jin’s "sister" was participating just by glancing at the list.
    

    
      In reality, Lin Jin didn't want to cross-dress or anything, but it was a requirement for the task.
    

    
      A sister? It would be nice if he really had a sister.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, do you want to go to a movie?" Wen Xuan suddenly looked up and asked Lin Jin, "There's a showing of 'Dangal' at seven tonight, I heard it's very good."
    

    
      "Broke, no money, not going" Lin Jinsheng sighed, rested his face on the desk, and looked blankly at the wall, "I have a program evaluation tomorrow afternoon, I need to sleep early tonight."
    

    
      "What does tomorrow afternoon have to do with tonight?" Wen Xuan moved his chair next to Lin Jinsheng and said in a bewitching tone, "It's really a good movie, think about it, you've spent the past week or two either memorizing English or singing and dancing. You must be so tired. Isn't it nice to relax a bit the day before the program evaluation? I played video games all day the day before my college entrance exams."
    

    
      "So that's why you're here now, huh?" Lin Jin rolled his eyes weakly, "I'm really broke, do you think everyone has a few hundred mu of backyard like you?"
    

    
      As mentioned before, Wen Xuan's family is quite wealthy. He never relies on his allowance for meals but uses Alipay linked to his family's bank card. He also gets an extra 200 yuan pocket money each week. The monthly allowance alone can match Lin Jin monthly living expenses.
    

    
      "Why don't you treat us, Wen Xuan?" Wu Min suddenly leaned in, his hand on Wen Xuan's shoulder, and said with a grin, "If you're treating, I'll go too."
    

    
      "Scram, I'm already broke" Wen Xuan pushed away Wu Min's hand with disgust, his face full of reluctance, "I can't just spend money recklessly. It's my mom's card, you know? Every expenditure is known."
    

    
      "Where, where" Wu Min flattered Wen Xuan with a cheeky face, "Your family's car is a stretched Lincoln, living in a waterside house, owning dozens of companies, how could you be poor? Treating roommates to a meal isn't something unspeakable, is it?"
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly became interested and started flattering Wen Xuan along with Wu Min, "Exactly, the last time I went to your house, it took half an hour by car from your front gate to the house. Your family's hundreds of mu are all enclosed by a fence. Your company is worth billions."
    

    
      "Go away, since when did my house become a waterside house? When did my family own dozens of buildings?" Wen Xuan kept claiming he was poor, attempting to reject their attempts to get him to treat them to a movie and meal, "My family is almost bankrupt. The last time I went home, I had to eat rice soaked in water. I had two instant noodles. That's why I'm so thin, I don't even weigh 100 pounds."
    

    
      "Rich people. I usually only eat half a packet and save the other half for dinner" Lin Jin slanted his eyes and began a competition of who's worse off, "When I was a kid, my family would cook porridge every day, the really watery kind. We would let it sit for a day until it hardened, then split it up. A bowl could last for a whole day."
    

    
      "It's a coincidence, I used to eat dirt." Wu Min put his hand on Wen Xuan's shoulder again and said seriously, "So, seeing how miserable your roommates are, won't you treat us to something?"
    

    
      "Get lost." Wen Xuan didn't feel like arguing with the two of them. After all, one mouth couldn't argue against two. He dragged his chair back to his own place and muttered to himself, "Then I'll go with the guys from the next room."
    

    
      "The ones next door are all homebodies, okay?" Lin Jin reminded him, then propped his cheek with one hand and continued to stare at the computer screen listlessly.
    

    
      At this moment, the dormitory door suddenly opened. Lin Jin turned his head when he heard the noise and found Chen Hao had come to his dormitory again. Wu Min, who always thought Lin Jin and Chen Hao were enemies, immediately pulled back his chair and stood up, watching Chen Hao warily, afraid that he would harm Lin Jin.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin was a girl, and a rare one who would hide in a boy's dormitory, she must be protected.
    

    
      With this thought, Wu Min's gaze at Chen Hao became even more fierce, leaving Chen Hao puzzled.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" Lin Jin’s face looked a bit ugly. She was just thinking about how to face Chen Hao after tomorrow's performance, but now Chen Hao had directly appeared in front of her.
    

    
      "Can we talk, outside?" Chen Hao asked in a negotiable tone.
    

    
      "What can't you say here?" Wu Min's eyes were fixed on Chen Hao, suspecting that Lin Jin had somehow upset Chen Hao or been threatened by him, otherwise, she wouldn't have come back tonight with such an unhappy face.
    

    
      Wen Xuan noticed the change in the atmosphere in the dormitory and also turned his gaze to Chen Hao.
    

    
      "Wu Min, don't be stupid, it's not a big deal." Lin Jin glanced at Wu Min, knowing what he was thinking from his gaze, and explained, "He came to ask me about my sister's situation."
    

    
      "Your sister?" Wu Min was stunned, he hadn't heard that Lin Jin had a sister.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up and followed Chen Hao out of the dormitory, all the way to the corner of the corridor.
    

    
      "I saw tomorrow's program list, are you on it?" Chen Hao's hands were propped on the railing, looking at the road outside the dormitory building.
    

    
      "Yes..." Lin Jin immediately reacted, shaking her head, "No, that's my sister."
    

    
      If he said it was himself, then Chen Hao would discover that he is a man and might think he is a cross-dressing pervert, or even a gay! If he just got cheated on his feelings three years ago and got punched a couple of times, that would be okay, but if he was also gay deep down, wouldn't he be entangled to death?
    

    
      Therefore, Lin Jin immediately denied it, and also told Chen Hao, "Lin Jin is my sister's name, I am... Lin Chen, okay?"
    

    
      "Okay?"
    

    
      "You heard wrong, my name is Lin Chen, and my sister's name is Lin Jinsheng. So, the one who is performing tomorrow is my sister." Lin Jin had already fabricated the lies in her mind, so when he said it, it flowed smoothly as if he was telling the truth.
    

    
      Chen Hao slightly furrowed his eyebrows, questioning what Lin Jin had said before, "But didn't you say that your sister has dropped out of school?"
    

    
      "Just because she dropped out, does that mean she can't participate?" Lin Jin raised an eyebrow and retorted, "What does that have to do with you?"
    

    
      "That... makes sense." Chen Hao nodded, "So she's not leaving?"
    

    
      "She will leave after tomorrow." Lin Jin said with a straight face.
    

    
      "I see...."
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at Chen Hao's side face, clearly feeling that Chen Hao seemed to be brewing something. He even felt a strong sense of malice enveloping him, causing chills to run up and down his body.
    

  
    Chapter 45: Girl’s Dormitory

    
      Chapter 45: – Girl’s Dormitory
    

    
      Lin Jin's women's clothing was ready, it was Chen Xinya's clothes...
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin was usually quite eloquent, almost ingratiating himself daily to Chen Xinya within a week's time. More importantly, Chen Xinya seemed to treat him as a girl because of Lin Jin's appearance, thus, she was not opposed to lending her clothes.
    

    
      Early in the morning, Lin Jin got up from bed and took out a versatile wig from the "Goddess Cultivation Plan" app’s items bar while his dormmates were still asleep.
    

    
      The versatile wig just appeared to be an ordinary short black hair, looking quite low-quality, much like the wig Lin Jin had bought online last time, rough to the touch.
    

    
      With a slight frown, Lin Jin went to the bathroom and put on the wig, trying to see what this wig, obtained as a task reward, was really like and how it would present itself as "versatile".
    

    
      Just as he put the wig on his head, Lin Jin noticed that the wig's hair net seemed to be gently contracting around his head, finally fitting snugly. However, he could clearly feel that he could easily pull it off with a hard tug. Yet when he looked in the full-length mirror in the bathroom, Lin Jin found that the wig on his head had not changed.
    

    
      For a moment, he imagined long straight black hair in his mind. Suddenly, the wig, which was no more than a finger's length, began to grow rapidly as if it had life and even consciousness. The fringe of the wig spread to Lin Jin's eyebrows, gently covering them, turning into a straight fringe, while the hair at other places grew directly down to Lin Jin's waist.
    

    
      In just an instant, Lin Jin suddenly found himself looking like a real woman, rather than a man feminized by 28%.
    

    
      His hair now resembled the hairstyle of the supporting character Kuroneko from "My Little Sister Can't Be This Cute". However, Kuroneko had some hair ornaments, while Lin Jin didn't.
    

    
      Touching the wig draped over his shoulder, the first sensation was smoothness, even smoother than the hair of the girl he had his first crush on.
    

    
      "It's so real..." Lin Jin sighed lightly, carefully searching for traces of the wig in the mirror. But no matter how he looked, he only felt that his masculine face did not match this hairstyle, yet he did not find any fake traces in the hair. It was as if this hair had always grown on his own head.
    

    
      "A product of the system is bound to be a good one?" Lin Jin sneered, grasped the top of the hair and pulled hard. The wig instantly shrank back to its original ordinary appearance, lying quietly in Lin Jin's hand.
    

    
      "Perfect! I'll find a place to put on the wig later, then sneak into the girls' dormitory and go find Chen Xinya in her room." The corner of Lin Jin's mouth curled up slightly, revealing a mischievous smile. "Originally, I was going to change my clothes at a nearby hotel, but now I'm going straight to her dorm. I bet she'll be scared."
    

    
      Humming a tune, Lin Jin was in a great mood due to his mischievous plan. He found a bag to put the wig in, changed into his usual skinny jeans, a knit sweater, and a jacket, then happily walked out of the dormitory.
    

    
      In the school's restroom, Lin Jin put on the versatile wig, turning the hairstyle back to the long, straight black hair according to his whim. He crumpled the bag into a ball and stuffed it into his pocket, then went straight to the G building, which was the girls' dormitory, even nodding and saying good morning to the dorm manager.
    

    
      He opened his QQ mobile app and found Chen Xinya's name in the class group. Her name was followed by the dormitory number—G301.
    

    
      Thinking about his prank, Lin Jin quickly arrived at Chen Xinya's dormitory door. A slight smile curled up at the corner of his mouth, his eyes full of excitement as he knocked on the dormitory door. Then, Chen Xinya's voice echoed from inside the dorm.
    

    
      "Just a moment!"
    

    
      In less than a minute, Chen Xinya opened the door and peeked out from inside.
    

    
      At the sight of Lin Jin standing at the door, she appeared a little dumbfounded for a moment before asking, "Can I help you with something?"
    

    
      At this point, Chen Xinya was only wearing a thin nightgown, so thin that one could clearly see the two points on her chest, almost like lingerie.
    

    
      Isn't she cold? It's winter...
    

    
      Suddenly this thought appeared in Lin Jin's mind, and he abruptly realized that as a man, he shouldn't be worried about whether Chen Xinya is cold or not.
    

    
      "Um, what do you need?" Seeing Lin Jin standing there in a daze, Chen Xinya asked again. Meanwhile, a girl wearing only underwear poked her head out from the door, looking at Lin Jin with some confusion.
    

    
      "Oh... Um..." Lin Jin never expected to encounter such a situation. Are girls in the dormitory always this open? Chen Xinya usually looks so pure and innocent in class, but in the dormitory, she only wears a semi-transparent gown?
    

    
      "Didn't you say you wanted to lend me some clothes... So I came." Lin Jin said awkwardly, scratching the back of his head and casting his gaze aside, not daring to look directly at Chen Xinya's face. He felt as if he was some sort of cross-dressing peeping tom.
    

    
      It seems... that he was indeed?
    

    
      "Lending clothes?" It was only then that Chen Xinya took a closer look at the face of the beautiful woman standing in front of her dormitory door. But to her astonishment, why did this beautiful woman look so much like Lin Jin?
    

    
      Chen Xinya stood there, utterly dumbfounded. After a while, she lowered her head and glanced at her sheer nightgown and the two distinct points on her chest...
    

    
      Had she been completely exposed?
    

    
      With a "bang" the dormitory door was quickly slammed shut by her. Then, a series of chaotic sounds came from inside the dorm, making Lin Jin think that Chen Xinya was probably calling the police to catch him, the "pervert."
    

    
      But he was just trying to pull a prank, wanting to see Chen Xinya get startled by him in his wig, right?
    

    
      He seriously considered whether he should run away.
    

    
      Or should he just jump off the third floor and without a will?
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin was torn, Chen Xinya, still with a blush on her face, walked out of the dormitory wearing her usual dress. She glared at Lin Jin fiercely without saying a word, carrying a big bag of stuff, and headed straight for the stairs.
    

    
      "Eh, I didn't do it on purpose." Fearing he'd be labeled a pervert, Lin Jin could only follow behind Chen Xinya and explain, "Really, I just wanted to pull a prank, I'm not a peeping tom or a cross-dressing pervert..."
    

    
      "Enough!"
    

    
      Chen Xinya interrupted Lin Jin, spun around, her murderous gaze meeting Lin Jin's eyes. After staring silently for a moment, Lin Jin guiltily lowered his head, feeling somewhat wronged as he put his hands behind his back.
    

    
      He really just wanted to pull a prank, who knew he would encounter such a situation.
    

  
    Chapter 46: Dress Up

    
      Chapter 46: – Dress Up
    

    
      "What are you doing in my dorm when you're not busy?"
    

    
      By the time the two of them got to the back gate of the school, the blush on Chen Xinya's face had faded, and she seemed not to care too much about what had just happened. She started to complain about Lin Jin, "If my roommates find out you're a guy, what will happen? They could've all been exposed."
    

    
      "It wasn't that bad" Lin Jin said awkwardly, trailing behind Chen Xinya, "and it wasn't intentional. Who knew that in the middle of winter, and almost noon, you guys would still dress so... revealing."
    

    
      "They were planning to go out and had just taken off their clothes" Chen Xinya rolled her eyes at Lin Jin, "Where's that small hotel you mentioned? I've never seen a hotel around the back gate of the school."
    

    
      "It's a few hundred meters further, in a small alley." Lin Jin suddenly remembered the noises he heard when he first visited the hotel and the decor of the rooms, so he planned to give her a heads up. "It's a love hotel and the soundproofing isn't good, so... there might be strange noises."
    

    
      "Anyway, it's just for you to change clothes." Chen Xinya glanced at Lin Jin's long hair, "This wig doesn't suit your face shape. Straight bangs are better for cute girls, you look more mature with long hair."
    

    
      "But since you bought this kind of wig, it's fine. It's a little weird, but you're still a beauty." Chen Xinya suddenly stopped, directly holding Lin Jin's arm, scaring him so much that he almost stumbled to the ground. But she still seemed completely unaware, looking at Lin Jin with full enthusiasm, "Speaking of which, why are you so pretty just by wearing a wig? What would happen to us girls if you put on makeup? All the men would be seduced by you."
    

    
      "Hey?!" The corner of Lin Jin's mouth twitched, "When did I say I wanted to seduce men? I'm also a man, okay?"
    

    
      "I couldn't tell." Chen Xinya shrugged her shoulders, looking innocently at Lin Jin, "But you're prettier than me just by wearing a wig."
    

    
      "I call it handsome, androgynous beauty."
    

    
      Since the program assessment wasn't until three in the afternoon, Lin Jin didn't feel rushed and was casually chatting with Chen Xinya.
    

    
      "Your voice sounds too masculine for your current appearance, it's incongruous." Half of Chen Xinya's body was leaning against Lin Jin, but Lin Jin didn't feel any romantic tension, instead, he felt like a doll being played with.
    

    
      "Alright, alright, can you let go of my hand?" Lin Jin adopted what he thought was a fitting mature female voice, "It feels strange."
    

    
      "I'm a beautiful woman holding your hand and you're still not satisfied?" Chen Xinya grumbled at Lin Jin, but honestly let go.
    

    
      "Beautiful woman? Look in a mirror and see who's prettier, you or me." Lin Jin said with a triumphant eyebrow raise, "Look at you, a woman, not as pretty as me. Isn't that shameful?"
    

    
      "Hey, you're a man and you're prettier than me, don't you think that's more shameful?"
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it and realized she was right. Suddenly, he felt his thinking had become strange under the "training" of the black cat. He used to feel extremely ashamed when he was mistaken for a girl on the street, unlike now when he felt a little bit proud.
    

    
      What the hell?! What happened to me?
    

    
      Surely I haven't really been trained by the black cat to become a gender-bending freak?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at Chen Xinya in sudden horror, his eyes full of panic as if he had seen some kind of prehistoric beast.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Chen Xinya didn't notice anything unusual about Lin Jin, "Where is that little hotel anyway? We've been walking for ages."
    

    
      "It's in the alley ahead." Lin Jin said listlessly. Thinking about how he would soon have to dress in the women's clothes that Chen Xinya had prepared for him, and that he would have to appear in front of a group of teachers and students dressed as a woman in the afternoon, he felt a bit depressed.
    

    
      "We're here."
    

    
      Familiar old sign and the familiar run-down counter. Lin Jin led Chen Xinya to the counter and glanced at the young owner sitting behind the counter playing games. He rapped his fingers on the table to make a few crisp sounds.
    

    
      The owner immediately looked up and stared at the long-haired Lin Jin and the Chen Xinya beside him, stunned for a moment, then muttered under his breath, "Why are there two women? It couldn't be a lesbian couple, could it?"
    

    
      "Hourly room, for one hour." Lin Jin reached into his pocket and found he didn't bring any money, "Can I use Alipay or WeChat Pay?"
    

    
      "Of course." Having figured out that the two before him were a lesbian couple, the owner immediately became enthusiastic. Even though lesbians use up female resources, after all, it's always a pleasant sight to see two beautiful women together.
    

    
      But why is that girl with long black hair wearing men's clothes?
    

    
      "Turn left to the third room, here's the key." The owner didn't even check their IDs and tossed the key onto the counter. Lin Jin picked up the key and left.
    

    
      "This hotel is so shabby." Chen Xinya frowned slightly, following Lin Jin through the dimly lit hotel corridor, looking around suspiciously.
    

    
      "We're just changing clothes anyway." Lin Jin had originally planned to change his clothes in Chen Xinya's dorm, but upon arriving there he was embarrassed by the provocative scene, so he had to stick to the original plan and come here.
    

    
      "I'll treat you to a meal later." Lin Jin inserted the key into the door, opened it, looked around the room, found the decor to be the same as last time, but walked straight in and sat down on the soft bed.
    

    
      "So this is a love hotel, huh?" Chen Xinya had never been to such a place before, but she had heard about it on the internet, "Is this a romantic-themed room?"
    

    
      "Anyway, they're all the same, just get changed and we'll leave."
    

    
      Chen Xinya threw the bag she was holding onto the bed, sat down herself, and asked casually, "Do you need a bra pad? I brought two."
    

    
      "Bra pad?" Lin Jin's hand was just on the bag of clothes Chen Xinya had brought, but when he heard her question, he froze.
    

    
      "Right, I also brought bras."
    

    
      "Hey! What am I, a man, supposed to do with these things?" Lin Jin glared at her a bit annoyed, "All I have to do is put on women's clothes, there's no need for underwear!"
    

    
      "But then you won't see any chest." Chen Xinya tilted her head, a look of innocence on her face, "If you're going to cross-dress, then do it thoroughly, you're already wearing women's clothes, what's the big deal with wearing underwear?"
    

    
      "I feel like you're definitely teasing me!" Lin Jin glared at her intensely, "Otherwise you wouldn't lend me your clothes!"
    

    
      "We're sisters, just lending you clothes."
    

    
      Feeling at a loss for words, Lin Jin sighed, took the bag and went into the bathroom, locked the door, took out the clothes from the bag, and found that there was no bra or anything inside, he immediately breathed a sigh of relief.
    

    
      The women's clothes Chen Xinya lent to Lin Jin were black skinny jeans with a ladies' turtleneck sweater, and the outerwear was a thin black trench coat. All in all, it was almost all black, which looked quite handsome.
    

    
      Due to Chen Xinya's previous comment about the hairstyle not matching, Lin Jin styled his bangs into an airy fringe and tucked the hair on both sides of his ears behind them. Suddenly, a beautiful intellectual woman appeared in the mirror. If it weren't for the remaining masculine features on his face, the beautiful woman in the mirror could probably compete for the title of school belle.
    

  
    Chapter 47: Program Assessment

    
      Chapter 47: – Program Assessment
    

    
      At half past two in the afternoon, Lin Jin and Chen Xinya arrived on the second floor of Building F's teaching block. After looking around, they walked into the large classroom, F201.
    

    
      This classroom is usually only opened for corporate lectures, so the facilities are excellent, and the room is large enough to accommodate three to five hundred people. However, at this time, most of the seats in the classroom were empty. In the front row, there were five or six people who looked like teachers, and next to them, several students dressed in suits, who were members of the student council. In the back, groups of performing students gathered together discussing something. At a glance, there were about fifty people, with teams scattered around, though there were also a few individuals.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately spotted Chen Hao, who was sitting in the first row as a judge, and her heart immediately sank. Even her walking posture became rigid.
    

    
      Indeed he was here. He probably hasn't recognized me, has he?
    

    
      As if Chen Hao had a telepathic connection with Lin Jin, he suddenly turned his head to look at Lin Jin at the entrance, a trace of surprise flashed in his eyes. After a moment, he politely nodded to Lin Jin with a smile.
    

    
      Ah, he noticed...
    

    
      "Nervous?" Chen Xinya found an empty seat at the edge and sat down, raising her head to look at Lin Jin with curiosity. "Didn’t you say your dad performs Peking opera and your mom is a musician, so why are you nervous in such situations?"
    

    
      "Do you still believe what I said at that time?" With Chen Xinya's distraction, Lin Jin's mind stopped racing, and she started to speak offhandedly. "But I'm still pretty amazing. Originally I had no foundation, but now I feel like I'm at least at the level of a top ten singer!"
    

    
      "Come on, the level of the top ten singers isn't that great, okay?" Chen Xinya laughed, "I watched the entire pre-selection of the top ten singers, and there were few who had studied music, all were KTV performers."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin glanced back casually at her "opponents". "How many of these people do you know? I don't know any."
    

    
      "Um..." Chen Xinya looked around the classroom, also looking baffled. "I don't know anyone at all. How could a freshman like me know everyone?"
    

    
      "I see." Lin Jin propped her cheek with her hand, her gaze dull as she stared at the front of the classroom. The stage area had already been cleared, and the tables that were originally on it had been moved to the corner of the classroom.
    

    
      "We are the fifth to perform." Chen Xinya dutifully explained to Lin Jin. "There are a total of sixteen performances, six of which are organized by clubs, five are assigned by teachers, and the remaining four are voluntarily registered like us."
    

    
      "But according to the seniors, only ten performances are needed for the New Year's Eve party. The six performances organized by clubs are already set, and now the assessment is just a formality... well, that's what the seniors said, I'm not too clear on it." Chen Xinya frowned slightly. If what the senior said was true, wouldn't the remaining nine performances be fighting for the last four spots?
    

    
      "Whatever, we're so awesome, and I sing so well." Lin Jin had switched to women's clothing by this point, and thus her speech also began to adopt a more mature tone. "And you dance so well, right? Plus, we both look so beautiful... well, I'm handsome."
    

    
      At exactly three o'clock, the first performance began. There were only two students. After walking from their seats to the stage, one of them recited 'The Long March is not afraid of hardship', and the other behind them kept performing actions like climbing mountains and crossing grasslands. It looked quite ridiculous, and the recitation, though rhythmical, lacked emotion, making Lin Jin feel awkward.
    

    
      "These two, like us, signed up voluntarily." Chen Xinya took out her phone to check the program order. "But it looks like they will definitely be eliminated."
    

    
      "Not bad, next." The lead judge had already urged them to step down before the performance was half over.
    

    
      For Lin Jin,
    

    
      She really wasn't interested in performances themed around the Long March. However, as she was fifth in line, she didn't doze off or anything. She just pulled out her phone to play and occasionally looked up at Chen Hao, who was sitting in the front row, seemingly engrossed in the performances.
    

    
      "Number five!"
    

    
      "It's our turn." Chen Xinya nudged Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin gave up her spot and followed Chen Xinya onto the stage. She originally didn't think much of it, but when Chen Hao's gaze fell on her, Lin Jin instantly felt a strong sense of embarrassment envelop her, and her mind went blank.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!" Chen Xinya anxiously urged her twice.
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin come back to her senses, taking a deep breath and trying not to look at Chen Hao. She pulled out her phone to start the accompaniment.
    

    
      Behind her, Chen Xinya began to dance gracefully. Lin Jin took a deep breath and started singing along to the music.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin felt that she wasn't in a good state. Her mouth was dry, and she was somewhat nervous, even forgetting the lyrics at one point. However, fortunately, her control over her breath was decent, and after learning the techniques, her vocal range had improved. She didn't miss a beat or go off-pitch when singing the high notes. She didn't panic when she forgot the lyrics, simply humming to get through. But after finishing the whole song, Lin Jin felt disappointed, thinking she was likely to be eliminated.
    

    
      "Not bad." The lead teacher stood up, applauding gently. "The singing was good, although you forgot the lyrics due to nervousness. The accompanying dance was even better. You've put in some hard work. Number six!"
    

    
      Lin Jin bowed, her face slightly red, and followed Chen Xinya out of the classroom through the main door.
    

    
      "But when he reached the entrance, he suddenly felt a burning gaze from behind. Hesitating for a moment, he turned around and saw Chen Hao talking to someone beside him, standing up.
    

    
      "Xin Ya, I have something to do later, you go ahead." Lin Jin felt that he should face Chen Hao and let him give up, running away wouldn't solve any problems. "I'll return your clothes to you in class tomorrow."
    

    
      "No need, I've never worn this set of clothes anyway. It's yours now" Chen Xin Ya said with a faint smile. "Goodbye~"
    

    
      Lin Jin watched her leave, revealing a wry smile on his face, mumbling to himself: "Who gives men women's clothing? Usually, it's suits, belts, or maybe watches, right?"
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Chen Hao's voice came from behind. Lin Jin stiffened but had no choice but to turn around.
    

    
      "What is it?"
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't know how to talk to Chen Hao as an "older sister". Whatever he said would feel very awkward.
    

    
      "Well..." Chen Hao seemed equally awkward, touching his short hair and smiling goofily, "How have you been recently?"
    

    
      "Getting by" Lin Jin replied coldly, afraid that even a hint of enthusiasm might give Chen Hao the impression that he still had feelings for him.
    

    
      "I met your younger brother earlier." Chen Hao, sensing Lin Jin's coldness, said with a forced smile, "You two look so alike, if not for..."
    

    
      "I have to go. I took a day off to come to school." Lin Jin interrupted him and quickly made up an excuse that he once lied about to Chen Hao, "I have work to do."
    

  
    Chapter 48: Confession

    
      Chapter 48: – Confession
    

    
      Lin Jin originally didn't want to run away from this... But when Chen Hao appeared in front of him, expressing concern and speaking to him, he became flustered, with all his thoughts fixated on leaving, wanting to escape immediately. Otherwise, Chen Hao's seemingly predatory gaze would undoubtedly swallow him whole.
    

    
      Chen Hao's gaze didn't exhibit too much aggression or possessiveness, but Lin Jin still couldn't tolerate his seemingly affectionate stare.
    

    
      "I still have to work." Despite feeling rather anxious inside, Lin Jin didn't let it show. He just coldly said to him, "If I don't go now, my wages will be docked."
    

    
      "Can't you... wait a little while longer?"
    

    
      Chen Hao seemed very infatuated. If it was an ordinary girl who saw a man who has been infatuated with her online for three years and still is, she might be deeply moved.
    

    
      But Lin Jin felt like he'd been forced to swallow something unpleasant. He was covered in goosebumps, feeling like every pore on his body was sounding a frantic alarm, begging him to get away from the man in front of him.
    

    
      "Whatever it is, just say it already." Lin Jin let out a sigh. He remembered his original intention, and besides, Chen Hao's gaze was somewhat making him soften.
    

    
      "So... do you still have feelings for me?" Chen Hao looked at Lin Jin with a face full of expectation.
    

    
      What did he mean? Was this about being in an online relationship three years ago and now wanting to start a real-life relationship? And with a man?!
    

    
      Lin Jin finally felt that he shouldn't evade any longer. He took a long breath, trying to calm his anxious heart, before looking at Chen Hao with an indifferent gaze. He said, "The only reason I was in an online relationship with you three years ago was to scam you out of your money. After a while, I got bored and didn't find it fun anymore. Besides, I don't like playing League of Legends anymore. I never had any feelings for you. I just thought you were a wealthy idiot."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that if he didn't speak harshly, Chen Hao might never understand in his lifetime: "Do you know? Idiot? I was just trying to scam you out of your money, and you actually developed feelings for me?"
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin thought that after saying such offensive words, he might get beaten up by the tall and robust Chen Hao. But maybe it would be good if a beating could end the bad relationship from three years ago.
    

    
      "I know..." Chen Hao's hopeful face became somewhat downcast. He stopped looking at Lin Jin, his gaze drifting to a beetle crawling in the corner, "But I still like you."
    

    
      So damn cheesy!!! I can't take it anymore! Someone save me!
    

    
      This is a confession, right? He's confessing to me, a man?!
    

    
      Chen Hao's short sentence almost made Lin Jin question his life, his body started to sound the alarm crazily because of his words, a sense of trembling emerged from his heart. If this were a comic, Lin Jin would be totally fluffed up in disgust by now.
    

    
      "I’m a man!" Lin Jin couldn’t stand it anymore, his inner self collapsed as he shouted at Chen Hao, "I’m a man! You confessed to me?! Are you out of your mind? All the things I told you before were lies! I don’t have a sister, and my name isn’t Lin Chen, that’s my younger brother! I am Lin Jin! The one who had an online relationship with you three years ago and then suddenly disappeared!"
    

    
      "F*cking damn it! I really can’t stand you! Didn’t I tell you before that I was a man? I even told you that I was Lin Jin to your face, but you still thought Lin Jin was my sister? I don’t have a f*cking sister! If it wasn’t for you being taller and stronger than me, I would have told the truth long ago!"
    

    
      After his outburst, Lin Jin was panting heavily, leaning on the corridor railing. His chest heaved non-stop. He brushed the wig blocking his vision, glanced at Chen Hao, and snorted, "What? Want to hit me? Come on!"
    

    
      "No, no." Chen Hao was stunned by Lin Jin’s outburst. Ever since he admitted that he was a man, Chen Hao’s mind had been in a state of shock.
    

    
      "You still don’t believe it, huh?" Knowing that his current appearance made it difficult for people to believe he was a man, Lin Jin grabbed his long hair, "Look closely, this is a wig, I am a man."
    

    
      With that, he pulled hard.
    

    
      "Ouch~ it hurts~"
    

    
      It seemed as if his entire scalp was being torn off along with the hair. Lin Jin was reduced to tears, squatting down and holding his head, comforting his scalp, "Ouch, ouch, ouch…"
    

    
      A smile appeared on Chen Hao’s face, as if he was watching a kitten chase its own tail and then biting it.
    

    
      "What're you laughing at!" Lin Jin wiped away his tears, stood up straight, his eyes red but still ferociously shouted at Chen Hao, "I really am a man! I can change my voice! Listen!"
    

    
      He immediately switched his voice back to his original male voice. Chen Hao listened and his smile intensified.
    

    
      "Hey! You’re still f*cking laughing!" Lin Jin was so anxious that he wanted to die, pacing back and forth, "Why can’t I take off my wig? It shouldn’t be! It can’t have grown onto my head, can it? It was fine last time."
    

    
      "Okay, okay, I believe you." Chen Hao finally managed to suppress his laughter, stretching out his hand to touch Lin Jin’s head with a serious expression, "I believe it, you are a man."
    

    
      "Don’t touch me!" Lin Jin jumped back a few steps, away from Chen Hao, and watched him warily, "You’re not gay, are you? You’re not going to chase me knowing I’m a man, are you?"
    

    
      "Depends on my mood." Chen Hao raised an eyebrow, "You’re such a cute boy, I wouldn’t mind being gay for you."
    

    
      "Pervert! Gay! Yuck!" Lin Jin turned around and left Chen Hao with a silhouette, "I'm leaving. Don't bother me in the future, I'm a man!"
    

    
      "And!" Lin Jin suddenly turned his head back, "I don't know why I can't remove my wig, so I'll meet you in men's clothing next time! You'll definitely believe me then!"
    

    
      "I see." Chen Hao laughed happily.
    

    
      He never knew she could be so cute, even making up such reasons to prevent him from chasing her.
    

    
      Enraged, Lin Jin didn't notice the irritating smile on Chen Hao's face, his mind was filled with the question of why he couldn't remove the wig.
    

    
      "Was it the black cat's doing?" Lin Jin muttered to himself as he walked down the stairs. He looked around at the passersby, there was almost no one to be seen in the vicinity of the school building on the weekend.
    

    
      So he hesitated and grabbed his hair, gently tugged it, and found it loosened. He tugged it again, and the wig came off smoothly like before.
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin looked at the wig in his hand, which had returned to its normal state, with a bewildered expression, "Was it really the black cat's doing?"
    

    
      Since he was still dressed in women's clothing, he put on the wig again, fixed his hairstyle, and walked despondently toward a restroom in the school building.
    

    
      "My clothes... seem to still be at Chen Xinya's place." He stopped walking, and blankly looked down at his own women's clothing, "So I have to go to the female dormitory again to get my clothes from her?"
    

  
    Chapter 49: Affection

    
      Chapter 49: – Affection
    

    
      Lin Jin, with a face full of disinterest, returned to his dormitory, carrying a bag filled with the wig and a variety of women's clothing. At this point, he had already changed back into the men's clothing he had worn when he left in the morning and removed the wig, transforming back into a delicate-looking boy.
    

    
      He stuffed the bag into a corner of the closet, sighed, and sat down at his desk. His eyes were dull as he stared blankly at the ceiling fan, lost in thought.
    

    
      "What's up? Did you fail the audition?" Wen Xuan walked in from the balcony, a clothes hanger with a towel on it in his hand. It looked like he had just finished washing up. "If you didn't pass, you didn't pass. In the end, a performance isn't that big of a deal."
    

    
      "I think I passed." Lin Jin sighed, recalling the comments from the judge. "The teacher said I worked hard, but they will only notify who passed after their discussion tonight in the group chat."
    

    
      "Why do you look like you're about to die?" Wen Xuan hung the clothes hanger at the head of the bed and sat down on a chair, looking at Lin Jin with some curiosity. "What happened? Tell me so I can have a good laugh."
    

    
      "If I don't tell you, it means I haven't lost." Lin Jin rolled his eyes at him, took out his phone, only to find a slew of red warnings on his screen.
    

    
      "First time swearing warning, punishment: cannot remove wig for ten minutes."
    

    
      "Second time swearing warning, punishment increases: turn into a woman for a day."
    

    
      "Third time swearing warning, punishment increases: turn into a woman for a week."
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin looked dumbfounded at the red text on his phone, it took him a while to realize, "No wonder I couldn't get the wig off..."
    

    
      "And, why am I being turned into a woman again..."
    

    
      Lin Jin stared blankly at his phone. He opened the app with the black cat icon on his phone and noticed a +1 sign had been added to the "Admirers" option box.
    

    
      "Ding ding ding ding!" The black cat suddenly popped out from the corner with an odd sound effect. Its bandages had all been unwrapped, the pack on its head had returned to normal, and it was lively and active, bouncing around as if it had ADHD. "Long time no see, goddess-in-training!"
    

    
      "It hasn't been that long, has it?" Lin Jin crossed his legs, propped his chin on one hand, and looked at the black cat on his phone screen as if he were looking at an idiot.
    

    
      "I added a new feature to the system! From now on, for each admirer, you can see their detailed information and affection levels, and to prevent you from getting confused by similar names, it even includes pictures! This way, you'll have more information to choose from when selecting your dream man to be your boyfriend! I guarantee you won't unwittingly end up with some jerk as your boyfriend!"
    

    
      After listening, Lin Jin nodded, and after a moment of silence, he asked, "So what's the point for me? I'm not looking for a boyfriend."
    

    
      He sighed, feeling listless as he continued his questioning of the black cat, "And why did just two swear words turn me into a woman for a week?"
    

    
      "Don't say that! It's easier to find a boyfriend as a woman, right? And it's not a week, it's eight days! I was generous enough not to count some of your phrases as swearing." The black cat stood up with an air of self-righteousness, its front paws on its hips. "You'll find a boyfriend eventually! Even if you don't want to, I can give you a task to do so!"
    

    
      "You're threatening me..."
    

    
      "Congratulations, you got it right! You get a little red flower as a reward!" Immediately, a small red flower appeared in the top right corner of Lin Jin's phone screen.
    

    
      "Are you messing with me?" Lin Jin's mood, stirred up by the black cat, instantly worsened. He tapped on the "Admirers" page on his phone. On the page, Lin Jin saw two profile pictures.
    

    
      One was of Cao Jianlai, who had long been interested in him and always had "die gay" on his lips, and the other was Chen Hao.
    

    
      On the page, Lin Jin also saw their photos, details about their height, three sizes, and even the length and thickness of their "manhood"... along with various medical conditions.
    

    
      Cai Jianlai had "sub-health" written in the disease column, while Chen Hao simply had "healthy."
    

    
      "Black cat, you've lost your decency" Lin Jin said in a drained voice, then continued to read.
    

    
      Cai Jianlai had an affection level of 10 for him, while Chen Hao's affection level was 70.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't understand how this so-called affection level was calculated, he looked bewildered at the black cat pacing around on the screen, "How is this affection level calculated?"
    

    
      "It's the affection between a man and a woman. This level isn't just about friendship. Even just a point means that the guy wants to sleep with you or seduce you. Generally, a couple's affection level is above sixty" the black cat's explanations were always simple and crude. "Cai Jianlai's affection level for you is only 10, so his attitude isn't very strong. But Chen Hao's affection level for you is 70. Um... oh yes, once the affection level reaches 100, the full value, then depending on the person's character..."
    

    
      "Some assertive people who don't care about consequences might hold the attitude of 'if I like her, I'll force her!'..."
    

    
      "Alright, I got it" Lin Jin interrupted the black cat, his face turning pale.
    

    
      What does he mean by 'if I like her, I'll force her'? Chen Hao's affection level is already at 70. What if he's the kind of person who doesn't care about consequences? And what if I, who turned into a woman for a week because of my swearing, get forced and end up pregnant?
    

    
      Lin Jin's rich imagination immediately led him to the worst possible outcomes, his face turning white with fright.
    

    
      Lin Jin's already bad mood was now like being plunged into hell.
    

    
      "Also, it's Sunday now, so it's time for me to give you your weekly task!"
    

    
      Weekly Task: Admirer Upgrade!
    

    
      Choose an admirer and increase their affection level to 100!
    

    
      Task reward: Feminization transformation +5% and beginner level proficiency in English.
    

    
      Task penalty: Being cornered by thugs while out and about!
    

    
      "Beginner proficiency in English! With this reward, you won't have to worry about your final exam!" The black cat, with a face full of mischief, brought its black face close to the screen, so close that Lin Jin's entire phone screen was filled with the black cat face, "Plus, if their affection level is maxed out, that admirer will do pretty much anything you ask them to! Like doing your end-of-term project for you, maybe?"
    

    
      "But if their affection level is maxed out, I might also get...you know" Lin Jin looked devastated, feeling trapped, "And right now, I only have two admirers. The one with the highest affection level is Chen Hao... I really don't want him to like me, okay?"
    

    
      And just because I swore a little, should I, now turned into a woman, start hitting on men?
    

    
      "Well, it's up to you, you could totally hit on your roommate! I think this guy Wu Min is not bad, right? Plus, he has a good relationship with you. If he likes you, with just a little effort, his affection level could easily go up to 50 in no time!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned even paler.
    

    
      If he really did as the black cat suggested, wouldn't he be the third party trying to seduce someone's husband?
    

    
      "I say, Lin Jin, why have you been so into voice chatting with people lately?" Wen Xuan suddenly turned around, he seemed to have been quietly listening for a while, "Something about a boyfriend? Are you planning to get a boyfriend?"
    

    
      "No way, I'm just comforting a girl who just broke up, okay?" Lin Jin felt like his skills at making excuses had leveled up. If making excuses was a skill, then he had definitely reached the advanced level.
    

    
      "Really?" He looked at Lin Jin suspiciously.
    

    
      Lin Jin straightened his back, putting on a righteous appearance, "Look at how handsome I am, how could I possibly look for a boyfriend?"
    

    
      "Hmm..." Wen Xuan looked thoughtful, "Indeed, it would be quite normal for you, a woman, to look for a boyfriend."
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin was a "woman."
    

    
      Lin Jin almost forgot that Wen Xuan knew he was a "woman" so he had no choice but to use his killer move.
    

    
      Stare~
    

    
      "Big sis, if you keep staring at me like that, I'm going to freak out..."
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      In reality, Lin Jin thought that the "affection level" the Black Cat had just made was completely ridiculous, even asking him to increase the affection of one of his admirers to 100 points. No matter how he thought about it, the underlying meaning was to have him woo a man, wasn't it?
    

    
      It's just causing trouble, right?
    

    
      But no matter what, Lin Jin would have to find another man to increase the affection of the admirer to 100 points, or go directly to find Chen Hao. Otherwise, the task punishment wouldn't be fun at all. Since he turned into a woman for a week due to a punishment last time, Lin Jin felt that he should complete the task no matter what. If the Black Cat could turn him into a complete woman, then manipulating others to have him sexually taken didn't seem to be a particularly difficult thing.
    

    
      However, he's going to be a woman again tomorrow, and for a whole eight days...
    

    
      He let out a sigh, feeling that everything he did today didn't go smoothly. He originally planned to firmly declare his male identity, but because he swore a few times, he couldn't remove the wig and prove it to Chen Hao. Would he turn into a woman again after today?
    

    
      He was completely at the mercy of the cat.
    

    
      Lin Jin went to the bathroom to change into pajamas. In the past, he usually changed his pants directly in the dormitory, but since he became a woman and was found out by two of his roommates, whenever his roommates were in the dormitory, he would go to the bathroom to change his clothes and pants. He was used to it now. Although he has turned back into a man, if his roommates found out about his gender changing back and forth, they might think he is a weirdo.
    

    
      Climbing into bed, he thought about the task, gazing blankly at the ceiling.
    

    
      Perhaps he should seduce Chen Hao? Boost the affection to a hundred?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly remembered the stun gun he still had in his inventory.
    

    
      "Black Cat" Lin Jin texted on his phone, "about that punishment task where I'm cornered in an alley by thugs... what would happen if I used the stun gun on that thug?"
    

    
      "Well, you might attract the attention of the local gangs near your school. Of course, as I understand it, those are just small gangs, usually collecting protection money and such" the Black Cat diligently explained to Lin Jin, and suggested, "If you complete the task, even if Chen Hao is the kind of person who takes women by force, using the stun gun wouldn't be a bad idea, right?"
    

    
      "But making me seduce men will be disgusting" Lin Jin curled his lips in distaste, his face full of repulsion. "Plus, the admirer is not supposed to be gay, he must think I'm a woman. Aside from that Cai Jianlai who likes traps and hence has feelings for me, I think no one in reality would like a dickgirl."
    

    
      "So you mean I should be cross-dressed when I seduce Chen Hao?" Lin Jin visualized himself in women's clothes, acting coy in front of the towering Chen Hao, and instantly felt disgusted, goosebumps all over his body. "I think I'd rather not do this task and just confront the thugs directly."
    

    
      The most outrageous task so far was probably the one where he had to reveal his female identity to three people, right? But even that task was passively completed under the arrangement of the Black Cat, and he was even completely baffled when he completed it. He recently managed to regain some dignity... okay, maybe not, but the task of seducing men would definitely make him lose all the dignity he had left.
    

    
      "But you'll be a woman after tomorrow, and it's quite normal for a woman to seduce a man." The Black Cat casually scratched its head with its paw. "Breaking news, your performance has been selected for the Chinese New Year's Eve gala, so you've completed another part of the chain task. The reward is either a master pill or vocal foundation. Since your intermediate vocal skills already included vocal foundation, this cat has automatically chosen the master pill for you. Also, are you ready for the final part of the chain task?"
    

    
      It sat on the ground, looking up at Lin Jin with its head held high.
    

    
      "What else can I do?" Lin Jin pursed his lips.
    

    
      He laid his head on the pillow, sighing while checking the task that Black Cat had just issued. Although they were all tasks, Lin Jin had long anticipated this money-earning task. A guarantee of one thousand, right? As long as the task was completed, the guaranteed reward would be more than a month's living expenses.
    

    
      Chain Task: New Year's Eve gala!
    

    
      As a reserve goddess, you need to participate in the gala to increase your popularity in the school. The higher the popularity, the better the reward. As for whether you need to be in drag, I think there is no need to remind you again. But please note, I need positive popularity, not negative.
    

    
      Reward: 1,000 - 10,000 RMB. [This cat is rich.]
    

    
      Punishment: D cup breasts! [I think it's pretty good if you give up the task~]
    

    
      Lin Jin read the task several times, especially the monetary reward, he repeatedly confirmed.
    

    
      "It's a guaranteed thousand, right?" Lin Jin was a bit excited. Although he was not particularly greedy, money was always welcome! Isn't it better to have more money? Moreover, he didn't have much money.
    

    
      "Yes, as long as you go on stage and sing, there will be some popularity. Plus, this time the school will release high-quality videos on various websites." The Black Cat seemed to know everything. Even though the school had never mentioned this, it still knew, "One thousand yuan! If you sing well and get popular, after this cat's evaluation, an additional up to nine thousand yuan will be deposited into your account."
    

    
      "Okay! Got it!" Lin Jin sat up from the bed with a flip, his eyes seemed to be burning with flames. He was so full of fighting spirit that he immediately forgot about the weekly task of seducing men, and also forgot the punishment of the weekly task was being dragged into an alley by thugs. He even forgot that he would turn into a woman after tomorrow. His mind was filled with "money, money, money." Lin Jin was now almost dizzy with money.
    

    
      In his life, Lin Jin had never earned such a large sum of ten thousand yuan, and now, ten thousand yuan was almost in front of him, just waiting for half a month! Just need to be in drag and sing a song on stage, with the help of the master pill, he could earn ten thousand yuan in three to four minutes!
    

    
      Lin Jin, lured by money, was hit by a silly spell released by the Black Cat. He was so dazed that he laughed foolishly, feeling that stacks of RMB were placed in front of him.
    

    
      "Work hard!" Black Cat smiled warmly, waving its paw at Lin Jin, "I'm going first."
    

    
      "Okay! Okay!" Lin Jin clenched his fists and swung hard forward, "Go for it!"
    

    
      Humph! With the master pill, even if I don't try hard, I'll definitely be famous after one song!
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you doing again?" Wen Xuan, sitting below, looked up and saw Lin Jin, who was acting strangely.
    

    
      "Nothing!" Lin Jin was startled by the question, his mind suddenly sobering up. He shrank his body and wrapped himself in the quilt, "My performance was selected, I'm just a bit excited."
    

    
      "I don't get you, suddenly insisting on participating in the New Year's Eve gala." Wen Xuan rolled his eyes.
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      Around noon, Lin Jin suddenly opened her eyes, blankly staring at the ceiling. She stretched her hand, covered by the quilt, into the bed, reaching down towards her lower body, pressing gently.
    

    
      Indeed, it was gone...
    

    
      It was just a few curses, but the price was to once again turn into a woman, and for a full eight days.
    

    
      Lin Jin gave a bitter smile, sat up from the bed, and glanced at Wu Min, who was sleeping head-to-head with her. Wu Min seemed to have come back late last night and was still sleeping, with an unflattering sleeping position, lying completely on the bed, in the shape of a frog.
    

    
      She climbed out of bed, walked straight into the bathroom, locked the door, and numbly walked into a cubicle and squatted to use the toilet.
    

    
      "No matter how long it takes, I just can't get used to it..." She frowned in distress. After her lower body changed, she felt like her whole thought process had slowed down, possibly due to the female hormones.
    

    
      After freshening up, Lin Jin aimlessly sat on a chair under her bed. Her hands were on the table, supporting her chin, her computer was not turned on, she was just blankly staring at the wall, thinking about Chen Hao.
    

    
      She had originally planned to go find Chen Hao today, dressed as a man, to make clear to him that she was a man, who also happened to be the woman singing on stage yesterday. But now that she had truly turned into a woman, it made her somewhat apprehensive.
    

    
      But her appearance hasn't changed, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin casually picked up a small mirror from the table, kept looking at her face in it, trying to see any changes. In the end, she could only shake her head helplessly.
    

    
      Compared to a month ago, her skin had improved several times, and her acne scars had almost completely disappeared. Her skin was fair and smooth, and touching it felt just like a woman's skin. A month ago, she was a bit feminine, or perhaps a bit delicate, but at least her facial features could be recognized as a man's. But now? A delicate nose, small mouth, big eyes, and those thin eyebrows, whether taken individually or put together on her face, they all looked completely like a woman's.
    

    
      The only thing that didn't look like a woman, perhaps, was her still somewhat masculine facial structure.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed heavily, feeling like her former self seemed increasingly distant.
    

    
      It was all the black cat's fault.
    

    
      She got up from the chair, put on her slippers, and tiptoed out of the dorm, afraid of waking her roommate.
    

    
      Stepping out of the door, Lin Jin immediately saw Chen Hao, who was standing in the corridor smoking. Chen Hao was now dressed in a suit and tie. His tall figure suited the suit well, filling it out with his muscular physique. He looked...well, quite good.
    

    
      "Hey." Lin Jin walked straight up to him. Being less than 1.7 meters tall, she had to look up at Chen Hao's face, "I clarified with you yesterday, right? That so-called sister of mine was actually me."
    

    
      "What?" Chen Hao had noticed Lin Jin from the start. He threw the cigarette butt he had only taken two puffs from on the ground and stomped on it with his toe.
    

    
      "I said! I don't really have a sister. You misunderstood in the first place, so I lied to you!" Lin Jin emphasized, repeating it again, "So, the woman who went for the program assessment yesterday was actually me! The one you were having an online relationship with was also me, I'm a man, I live in a men's dorm!"
    

    
      "How about we go out to eat?" Chen Hao suddenly changed the subject, showing a bit of a smile on his face. It was a warm, heartening smile, but Lin Jin found it somewhat irritating.
    

    
      "You, you!" Lin Jin's eyelids twitched. She felt helpless towards him, "Fine, we can talk while eating."
    

    
      Following behind Chen Hao, Lin Jin put her hands in her pockets and followed him downstairs.
    

    
      "Speaking of which" Chen Hao slowed his pace, walked beside Lin Jin, and said somewhat casually, "I looked at your competition registration info yesterday."
    

    
      Actually, Chen Hao had begun to have suspicions about Lin Jin's identity quite a while ago.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin's lie was far from perfect, it could at best fool a child. But when he confirmed it... God knows how many times he felt his heart was trampled upon, even causing insomnia until four in the morning.
    

    
      "Ah, the gender part says 'male', right?" Lin Jin sneered, "And my name is Lin Jin, although I do have a younger brother named Lin Chen."
    

    
      Lin Jin had no idea what Chen Hao was thinking now. Since he already knew that she was indeed a "man", he could still manage to act so calm. If Lin Jin knew that the object of her online affection was a man, she would definitely be furious and resort to violence.
    

    
      "I'm confused by you." Chen Hao laughed helplessly, "There's a Hunan cuisine restaurant at the back door, should we go there?"
    

    
      "If you pay, then it's fine." Lin Jin coldly replied.
    

    
      Even though her weekly task requires her to choose an admirer and raise their affection to 100 points, which sounds like a text-based dating sim game, it's clear that 100 affection points are not so easy to obtain. This isn't really a game where you can increase affection by giving flowers.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that if she were to do this task, she might have to date Chen Hao or Cai Jianlai, as they are currently her only two admirers.
    

    
      She decided to ignore the task and just subdue the thugs in the punishment with the stun gun.
    

    
      When she came back to her senses, Lin Jin was already seated at a table in the Hunan restaurant near the back door, and Chen Hao, who was sitting across from her, was ordering food from the waiter.
    

    
      "What would you like to eat?" He passed the menu to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "No need, whatever you’ve picked is fine." Lin Jin didn't want to waste Chen Hao's money, or rather, she didn't want to spend Chen Hao's money, as that would make her feel guilty.
    

    
      While waiting for the food, Lin Jin noticed that Chen Hao seemed to be subtly observing her. He seemed to want to say something, but was hesitating.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin rested her cheek on her hand, sitting relaxed, "What are you thinking? Now that you know that the person you were in a relationship with three years ago was a man?"
    

    
      Chen Hao kept tapping the table with his fingers, making a clear sound, but he didn't speak.
    

    
      Seeing his demeanor, Lin Jin immediately understood that her previous lies might have made him confused, even though he now knew Lin Jin was a man.
    

    
      "Let me explain clearly." Lin Jin sighed, "The person who you fell in love with three years ago was me. I just wanted to swindle some money for in-game skins. The person who messaged you online earlier was also me, because I realized you were living next door. Later, when I said my name was Lin Chen and I had a sister named Lin Jin, it was because I was afraid that telling the truth would get me beaten."
    

    
      "The person who cross dressed and went to the program audition yesterday was also me. I couldn't remove my wig at the time, so I left it on. I was disgusted by what you said then..." Lin Jin explained calmly, then tilted her head and asked, "Do you understand now?"
    

    
      "Okay, I understand." Chen Hao scratched his head with a slight frown, "I was actually thinking that you and your sister often swapped identities or something, because you look so similar."
    

    
      "I don't have a sister, the so-called swapping identities is just me cross-dressing. Isn't it normal to look alike?" Lin Jin spread her hands, completely showing her cards to Chen Hao, "I was naive before, just wanted to scam some money, found it fun, so I took advantage of looking like a girl to have an online relationship with you. The feminine voice was something I learned."
    

    
      "I'm straight, so stop pestering me in the future." Lin Jin laughed helplessly, "If you feel disgusted about having an online relationship with a man, you can beat me up now, and we can consider each other as strangers afterwards."
    

    
      Lin Jin looked straight into Chen Hao's eyes, smiling slightly.
    

    
      "Now that I've said so much, it's your turn to speak, right?"
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      "You've said so much, it's finally my turn to speak?"
    

    
      Even after listening to Lin Jin's frank words, Chen Hao was still smiling, a smile that made Lin Jin feel anxious.
    

    
      "Hold on for a moment." Lin Jin didn't know what Chen Hao was thinking, she stared at his smiling face, pondering for a while, then decided it would be better to consult Black Cat.
    

    
      "Let me check my phone for a bit before you continue."
    

    
      Lin Jin took out her phone, opened the system, clicked on the Admirer's page, and then took a glance at Chen Hao's current affection levels towards her.
    

    
      If it had dropped, it meant that her previous speech had indeed struck him a blow, not as indifferent as Chen Hao seemed on the surface. If it had increased... then it could only mean that Chen Hao was gay.
    

    
      Fortunately, what Lin Jin saw in the affection column was that Chen Hao's current affection towards her was only 51 points.
    

    
      Her words just now had indeed taken effect, so what Chen Hao wanted to say now must be that he wouldn't bother her in the future, right?
    

    
      Suddenly, a Black Cat stuck its head into the frame from outside the phone screen. It was wearing black boots and a large hat, with a belt around its waist and a small rapier, like those used by European nobles. It looked like the Black Cat was cosplaying Puss in Boots from Shrek. However, Puss in Boots looked cute, an obvious hero, while the Black Cat in this outfit looked dark and scary, like a final boss.
    

    
      The Black Cat stood on its hind legs, its rapier pointing at Chen Hao's affection, dutifully explaining to Lin Jin: "If the affection is above 50 points, then it means this guy is willing to do more than 50% of things for you. Generally, a normal couple's mutual affection is above 70."
    

    
      "If it's 100 points, then he's willing to do anything for you without considering family and outsiders. Below 50 points means that while he has some feelings for you, it's basically equivalent to being just a regular friend." Black Cat twisted its body, apparently uncomfortable standing, and simply sat down. "Alright! That's it. You're getting further and further from your task objective."
    

    
      "What's it to you?" Lin Jin casually typed a few words, then lifted her head, sweetly smiling at Chen Hao, "Please continue your performance."
    

    
      "What?" Chen Hao was taken aback.
    

    
      "I misspoke, sorry." Lin Jin awkwardly coughed, "What were you saying? I've finished dealing with stuff on my phone."
    

    
      "Um..." Chen Hao, copying Lin Jin's pose with one hand on his cheek, hesitated for a moment and said, "We can at least be ordinary friends in the future, right?"
    

    
      What is he trying to do?
    

    
      Chen Hao's words instantly shattered Lin Jin's calm facade. She was flustered for a moment, feeling that Chen Hao's words seemed to imply something - like, if we can't be lovers for now, let's be best friends.
    

    
      "Although you're a man, I'm not too angry." Chen Hao nodded at the waiter who was serving the dishes next to him, and continued to speak to Lin Jin, "If it wasn't for you three years ago, perhaps I wouldn't be here now."
    

    
      The waiter who had just put the dish on the table looked at Chen Hao and Lin Jin sitting in their seats with a bewildered face, then hurriedly ran away.
    

    
      Boss, there's a catfish here and a fool who seems to have been deceived by the catfish!
    

    
      Chen Hao didn't care about the waiter's thoughts, and continued: "You know, three years ago, because of family issues, I was somewhat depressed and became introverted. If I hadn't been with you, if you hadn't enlightened me, I wouldn't have gotten out of my depression, and I wouldn't have become outgoing because I wanted to find you and started to work and interact with society."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded in agreement, a hint of pride on her face: "So, I did a good deed, saving a flower of the nation."
    

    
      "So even if you're a man, I won't blame you." Chen Hao pushed the dish that had just been served in front of Lin Jin, "But we can at least be friends, right? At least we've vented to each other before."
    

    
      "Of course."
    

    
      Having a friend who is a high ranking member in the student council could at least make my life a little easier at school. At least if I go out and don't come back at night, the student council shouldn't give me a hard time, right?
    

    
      With this thought in mind, Lin Jin started to eat comfortably.
    

    
      "Eh? Lin Jin? Cousin?"
    

    
      Suddenly, a familiar voice came from the entrance, Lin Jin looked towards the source of the sound and found it was Long Lihao, who rarely came to class.
    

    
      Wait, cousin?
    

    
      "How come you two are having a meal together?" Long Lihao walked over with small quick steps, directly leaning against Chen Hao, half of his body against his back, his chin resting on Chen Hao’s shoulder, "Cousin, is this a date?"
    

    
      "It's not a date!" Before Chen Hao could speak, Lin Jin hurriedly clarified her innocence, "We're just discussing things, okay? Why is your mind full of gay stuff?"
    

    
      "Really? I thought you two didn't know each other, but it turns out you're close enough to have meals together." He sat down next to Chen Hao, looked up at him and asked, "Bro, what are you two talking about?"
    

    
      "Just student council stuff, you know I'm the president of the Disciplinary Committee." Chen Hao's smile deepened after Long Lihao's arrival, "How come you're at school?"
    

    
      "I came to have fun. I have a date with a pretty girl, but it's still early."
    

    
      "Good, you're more ambitious than me. College is about dating."
    

    
      Even though Long Lihao looks completely like a submissive type, and doesn't often come to class, his reputation among the new students of the 2016th year is very high. Lin Jin couldn't figure out why.
    

    
      "So, you two are cousins?"
    

    
      No matter how Lin Jin thought about it, she could never have imagined that they would have this kind of relationship. But on closer inspection, apart from being cutesy, Long Lihao really is quite handsome and there are some similarities with Chen Hao in their facial features.
    

    
      "Yeah, his mom is my mom's sister."
    

    
      Long Lihao nodded, curiously looking at Lin Jin, "Are you two really not dating? Lin Jin, you've become so pretty lately, so you were trying to hook up with my cousin, huh?"
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin was about to retort, Long Lihao said to himself, "That would be nice, you know. If you two were together, the three of us could hang out all the time."
    

    
      "What the hell?" Lin Jin was almost speechless at Long Lihao's peculiar line of thought, but she still needed to clarify, "I'm not like you, a gay! I'm completely straight, okay? I only like women!"
    

    
      "I'm bisexual, not gay" Long Lihao seriously told Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin was almost on the verge of a breakdown. She had finally settled things with Chen Hao, and now an even more troublesome guy had popped up.
    

    
      "Do you want to join us for dinner?" Chen Hao patted Long Lihao's head, and he seemed to enjoy it, squinting his eyes, "Or would you rather go have dinner with your date and leave your brother here?"
    

    
      "Of course, I'm going to go on a date!" Long Lihao stood up and waved at Lin Jin, "You two enjoy your date!"
    

    
      "Just go!"
    

    
      Although she really wanted to curse directly, the fact that she had become a woman made Lin Jin have some lingering fears, and in the end, she could only use the not so forceful word "go."
    

    
      "He's always like this, don't mind him."
    

    
      Having been disturbed by Long Lihao, Lin Jin's mood became much worse, but Chen Hao laughed even more.
    

    
      "I know." Lin Jin sighed, "I don't mind."
    

    
      Even though she is friends with Long Lihao, Lin Jin still thinks he is very strange. Being bisexual is not something to be bragged about, is it? And why does she feel like she's being set up?
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      After dining with Chen Hao and dispelling all the previous lies of Lin Jin, and re-friending Chen Hao, Lin Jin returned to the dormitory around one o'clock.
    

    
      The dormitory was still quiet. Wen Xuan had already woken up and was playing with his mobile phone on the bed, but Wu Min, who usually woke up at ten in the morning, was still sleeping.
    

    
      "Did Wu Min go to bed so late last night?" Lin Jin had always thought that she was the one in the dormitory who could sleep the most, but she didn't expect Wu Min to break her record of getting up the latest.
    

    
      "He came back at three o'clock yesterday and woke me up" Wen Xuan said from the bed to Lin Jin, "and the smell of alcohol was very strong, it seems like something happened to him yesterday."
    

    
      Wen Xuan had a terrible night. He usually went to sleep late, around two thirty last night, just entering a light sleep at three, and then Wu Min returned to the dormitory, tripped over a chair, the sound of the chair rubbing against the floor woke him up directly, making him unable to sleep until four.
    

    
      "What could have happened to him?" Lin Jin glanced at Wu Min's jacket thrown on the chair and smelled a hint of alcohol, "but he doesn't seem to drink much, and he has a good alcohol tolerance, he shouldn't be drunk, right?"
    

    
      "Maybe he broke up with his girlfriend?" Wen Xuan sat up from the bed, wondering what had happened to Wu Min, and lowered his voice a bit for fear of waking up Wu Min.
    

    
      "But didn't they say he had met the mother-in-law?" Lin Jin sat in her own chair, holding her cheek in one hand and looking at the computer screen, "Didn't he say that his mother-in-law was very satisfied with him?"
    

    
      "Who knows what's going on." Wen Xuan also felt that the idea of a breakup didn't seem very likely.
    

    
      After only playing on the computer for half an hour, Lin Jin suddenly heard a loud noise from the bed frame, with the table under the bed frame shaking non-stop. Looking up in surprise towards the bed frame above the table, he found that Wu Min had already woken up and was sitting on the edge of the bed, his head hanging low, looking utterly desolate.
    

    
      "Wu Min, what's wrong?" Lin Jin casually asked, kicked her slippers to the side, drew her feet up on the chair, and boredly watched the video playing on the computer.
    

    
      Wu Min didn't respond, and he who had just kicked the bed in agitation seemed to calm down in an instant.
    

    
      What the hell, just when she had sorted out the issue with Chen Hao, now Wu Min suddenly went crazy.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't want to bother Wu Min. Talking to him at this time was absolutely suicidal, especially since Wu Min was drunk last night and might not be fully sober yet. If she asked him what happened at this time, she might be seen as deliberately ripping off the scab.
    

    
      A moment later, Wu Min climbed down from the bed. He looked very depressed, wearing a messy tank top, but his pants were still the jeans he usually wore. He staggered past Lin Jin to the bathroom, then Lin Jin heard the sound of running water in the bathroom.
    

    
      "I feel like something is seriously wrong with Wu Min."
    

    
      Lin Jin had never seen Wu Min in this state of despair. The old Wu Min seemed to be able to laugh off whatever happened, but now, isn't this completely the behavior of being dumped?
    

    
      "Maybe he really got dumped?" Wen Xuan also climbed down from the bed, washed up on the balcony, and returned to the dorm. He put on a thick coat, "I'm going out to get a haircut."
    

    
      "Hey, aren't you going to stay and comfort him with the way he is right now?" Lin Jin turned her head and glared at him dissatisfied.
    

    
      "I think it's better to give him some space at this time." Wen Xuan rolled his eyes, his hands in his jacket pockets, and walked out of the dorm in his slippers.
    

    
      Although Wen Xuan doesn't usually seem very concerned about his dorm mates, Lin Jin thought there was some truth to what he said.
    

    
      But the problem is I have nowhere to go now.
    

    
      Lin Jin scratched her hair, which was already past her ears. Should I go get a haircut too?
    

    
      But just as Wen Xuan left,
    

    
      Wu Min, wearing his wet shorts, came in from the balcony. He seemed to be a lot more sober now, but his face looked very gloomy, obviously not in a good mood.
    

    
      "Um... I'm going to get a haircut first?" Lin Jin asked tentatively, finding Wu Min at this time a bit frightening. Without waiting for his response, she hurriedly put on her slippers and headed for the dorm door.
    

    
      But when Lin Jin was about to open the door and leave, she suddenly hesitated. She thought for a while, and finally casually comforted, "You reflect a bit. I don't know what happened to you, so I won't disturb you."
    

    
      "Mm..."
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately rushed out the door. She felt that Wu Min was like a lunatic right now. His drenched appearance, gloomy face, and violent eyes would definitely make people on the street who didn't know him think he was a madman.
    

    
      Lin Jin had nowhere to go either. She thought about it, and simply leaned against the railing in the hallway outside the dorm, planning to play on her phone for an hour before going back in. By that time, Wu Min would definitely be somewhat normal.
    

    
      But before she could even steady herself on the railing, Wu Min suddenly opened the dorm door.
    

    
      "Get me a box of beer, and some cigarettes."
    

    
      "Oh, okay." Lin Jin looked at Wu Min slamming the door, giving a bitter smile, "I feel like I shouldn't buy it for him... what if he drinks and smokes too much?"
    

    
      Just as she was considering whether or not to buy alcohol for Wu Min, her phone suddenly vibrated. Lin Jin, with a helpless look on her face, opened her phone.
    

    
      "What's the fuss about at this time?"
    

    
      Temporary task: Comfort!
    

    
      It appears that your roommate is in a bad mood for some reason. As the only female in the dorm, you should leverage your feminine strengths to help your roommate alleviate their worries!
    

    
      Task Reward: Intermediate Facial Modification
    

    
      Task Punishment: Being hit by the raging Wu Min.
    

    
      "Apart from threatening me with being hit, what else can you do?" Lin Jin raises an eyebrow, thinking that the black cat's task punishment is quite lacking in originality.
    

    
      "If you don't find it stimulating enough, then I'll change the punishment for you next time." The black cat walks out from off-screen, tilting its head as it speaks to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "No need."
    

    
      Lin Jin opens the system's inventory and takes out the stun gun.
    

    
      The stun gun looks just like a regular toy gun, and it's only palm-sized. The muzzle is spiral-shaped, like a drill bit.
    

    
      With this, there's no need to fear task failure, hmm.
    

    
      Lin Jin turns and walks towards the back gate of the school. Neither the campus store nor the supermarket sells beer. The school seems to prohibit students from drinking alcohol, and beer cannot be brought into the school. Therefore, Lin Jin plans to buy beer and enter the school from the gap in the fence at the back gate.
    

    
      She's just worried that carrying a case of beer in broad daylight might attract too much attention. If a strict teacher were to see her, she might even be punished.
    

  
    Chapter 54: Comforting

    
      Chapter 54: – Comforting
    

    
      Walking around school with a case of beer in broad daylight isn't a comfortable thing to do, so Lin Jin had no choice but to slip in through a hole in the fence at the back gate, then cautiously made her way through the nearly deserted path to the back door of the dormitory. Although the dormitory building is also blocked by an iron fence to prevent students from running out at night and not returning until the morning, there is also a large hole. Otherwise, if Lin Jin had to use the front door, not to mention that the streets are crowded on this Monday, she wouldn't be able to fool the uncle who guards the front door.
    

    
      "Wu Min?" Lin Jin peeked her head in the dormitory door and instantly saw Wu Min sitting on the floor, staring blankly at the ceiling.
    

    
      She felt glad she had bought him alcohol. This way, she could drink with him and console him. If she hadn't bought the alcohol, Wu Min might have been in a rage given his current state.
    

    
      "Did you get the alcohol?"
    

    
      Wu Min still looked terrible. Water was dripping from his hair onto the ground and running down his face, but he seemed completely oblivious, still sitting there blankly, not doing anything.
    

    
      If it weren't for the task requirement, Lin Jin wouldn't touch the situation with a ten-foot pole at this time. Even though she has a good relationship with Wu Min, it also made sense what Wen Xuan said, it would be better to let him think quietly at this time.
    

    
      "What's the matter?" Lin Jin put the case of alcohol aside, squatted down in front of Wu Min, and looked at him with her wide eyes. "Just speak up if something's wrong. We're best buddies, right? Tell me what's going on. If it can be solved, that's great. If it can't be solved, at least I can be there for you, right?"
    

    
      "Chen Shiqi doesn't want me anymore..." As Wu Min lifted his head, his face was covered in tears as he looked at Lin Jin, murmuring in a low voice, "She doesn't want me anymore, she doesn't want me anymore..."
    

    
      "Why? I thought your relationship was going well and you hadn't fought?" Lin Jin handed him a bottle of alcohol, expressing her concern, "Drink a little less, don't get drunk."
    

    
      "Cigarette..." He reached out to Lin Jin like a child asking for something.
    

    
      "Okay, cigarette." Lin Jin helplessly took out a box of cheap, low-quality cigarettes from her pocket, costing less than ten yuan, gave a bitter smile, handed over a cigarette, and could only admonish him, "Smoke less."
    

    
      "I know, I'm just feeling bad."
    

    
      Wu Min's tears hadn't stopped, but his tone was quite normal. If Lin Jin had been talking to him on the phone, she wouldn't have been able to tell that he was in such a state.
    

    
      "What's really going on? Chen Shiqi was pretty good to you, right?" Lin Jin's legs were a little sore from squatting, she raised her head and glanced at the chair next to her. She wanted to sit on it, but felt that doing so might give Wu Min the impression that she was acting superior.
    

    
      "Her family disagrees..." Wu Min, with a tear-stained face, bit open the beer cap with his teeth and took a hard swig, then reached out to Lin Jin, "Lighter."
    

    
      "Let me look for it." Lin Jin stood up, her face full of helplessness, but almost fell down because she had been squatting for too long. Fortunately, she braced herself against the ground and then held onto the chair next to her to prop herself up. "I haven't smoked for a long time, I don't know where I put the lighter, I have to look for it."
    

    
      "I see."
    

    
      Speaking of it, Chen Shiqi should be from Xiamen, right? But she had poor grades, so she went to a vocational school. If I'm not mistaken, Wu Min also went to a regular high school in Xiamen. Because the two schools were close to each other, they got together, and they've been together for three years now.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had never truly been in a relationship, it can be assumed that a three-year relationship must be especially deep. But now they've broken up because her mother-in-law disagreed. It's understandable that Wu Min is in such pain now.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin could understand, she still felt helpless about him.
    

    
      After finally finding the lighter, which hadn't been used for a whole week, deep in the drawer, Lin Jin walked up to Wu Min, squatted down again, and handed him the lighter.
    

    
      "Thanks." Wu Min's crying wasn't intense, it was just a silent flow of tears.
    

    
      His speech also didn't show any particular excitement, he just looked like someone who had lost all hope in life.Indeed, the kind of hopelessness that made Lin Jin afraid that he might run to the balcony and jump off as soon as she turned her back.
    

    
      Wu Min took turns drinking beer and smoking cigarettes, each drag consumed almost half of a cigarette. After finishing, he would toss the cigarette butt on the ground, then reach for another cigarette to continue smoking. However, he wasn't originally a smoker, and every puff would make him gag in disgust. He quickly finished a bottle of beer, then he leaned his head against the wall.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched him self-punishing with furrowed eyebrows, feeling a bit heartbroken, but she didn't know what to say.
    

    
      "Chen Shiqi is from Xiamen, I also live in Xiamen..." Wu Min finally began to speak, starting to confide in Lin Jin, "But I'm from Henan. Even though I've always lived in Xiamen, I'm a person from Henan."
    

    
      As soon as Lin Jin heard this, she immediately pictured the scene of the mother-in-law disliking people from out of town.
    

    
      Here is Xiamen, where discrimination against outsiders seems to be quite severe. Actually, it's not just Xiamen, even in Lin Jin's small hometown, her father told her not to date girls from outside the town.
    

    
      "Yesterday afternoon, I went to her house again, just like before. Her mom and dad were quite satisfied with me, saying that my family background is good, that I'm young and promising..." Wu Min's tears fell again, and he finally began to sob aloud, sniffing, with tears and snot streaming down his face, "Then her mom asked where I was from, and I said I was from Henan, and her mom immediately turned against me. Originally, they were planning to have me stay for dinner, but then they said there wasn't enough food at home."
    

    
      "I originally thought her mother was just suddenly reminded that there wasn't enough food at home for four people, that's why she asked me to leave. But while I was still on the bus, Chen Shiqi called me to break up..." Wu Min looked at Lin Jin with tears streaming down his face, "What's wrong with being an outsider? Are outsiders inferior to people from Xiamen? Why..."
    

    
      "Chen Shiqi is also to blame, her mother told her to break up with you and she just did." Lin Jin spoke up for Wu Min somewhat discontentedly, "After all, you two have been together for three years, breaking up with you because of a single sentence from her mother, isn't that too much?"
    

    
      "Don't blame her, she values her family a lot." Wu Min, however, still defended Chen Shiqi, "She must have had a fight with her mother too. When she called me yesterday, she was crying badly..."
    

    
      What good does that do?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes and didn't say much more.
    

    
      As Wu Min was speaking, he suddenly punched the ground, startling Lin Jin so much that she almost fell on her buttocks.
    

    
      Looking carefully at Wu Min as he opened another bottle of beer and started drinking on his own, Lin Jin started to feel helpless. She had little experience in comforting others, especially comforting someone who had just been dumped. This was simply tormenting for her, even if she was made to cross-dress and perform on stage, it wouldn't be as embarrassing as this.
    

    
      "How about you stop drinking? It's just a woman." Lin Jin's brain started to work quickly, trying to find some comforting words she had once seen on the Internet, "It's hard to find a toad with three legs, but aren't there plenty of women with two legs everywhere? Right?"
    

    
      Upon hearing Lin Jin's words, Wu Min raised his head and glanced at her. His eyes were so terrifying that it seemed like he wanted to eat her.
    

    
      Lin Jin shuddered and gave a sheepish laugh.
    

    
      It seemed that she accidentally compared Chen Shiqi to a toad.
    

  
    Chapter 55: Xiao Ling and Wu Min

    
      Chapter 55: – Xiao Ling and Wu Min
    

    
      Lin Jin squatted helplessly, watching Wu Min gulp down bottle after bottle of alcohol. Wu Min usually had a good capacity for alcohol, but now he had only consumed five or six bottles and already appeared drunk, slumping against the wall, looking dazed, his mouth continually muttering complaints.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched him with some heartache, but she was completely helpless. She had said almost all that could be said, racking her brains to say all the comforting words she could think of, but Wu Min remained in the same state.
    

    
      Suddenly, Wu Min bent his leg, attempting to stand up from the ground, but stumbled and sat back down. Then he looked up at Lin Jin and said, "I want to go to the bathroom."
    

    
      "Okay, go to the bathroom."
    

    
      With great reluctance, Lin Jin looped his arm around her neck, attempting to hoist him up, but she, who was already quite slender, was unable to lift this mass of more than 75 kg. As soon as she lifted him a little, she was pressed down, causing both of them to fall to the ground.
    

    
      Looking disdainfully at the cigarette butts and ashes all over the floor, she realized her bottom was now covered in ash.
    

    
      She could only wash up after settling Wu Min.
    

    
      Lin Jin tried again, and fortunately, this time Wu Min was more cooperative, and the two managed to stand up, albeit stumbling. Half of Wu Min's body was leaning on Lin Jin, causing her to stagger and lean on a table nearby, her face scrunched up under the weight.
    

    
      She had just taken a few steps with Wu Min when Lin Jin began to adjust to his weight, but then she noticed something was wrong.
    

    
      Why the hell can you take advantage of me when you're drunk?!
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down at Wu Min's hand resting on her chest. The hand was just right on her left breast. Although it was not moving, Lin Jin, who was only wearing a thin long-sleeved shirt, felt the cold hand on her chest, stimulating her to the point where she felt uncomfortable.
    

    
      Somewhat annoyed, she knocked his hand away, and due to the distraction, she stumbled nearly falling to the ground.
    

    
      "You try to walk, too. I can't carry you."
    

    
      Because of Wu Min's unconscious behavior, Lin Jin's attitude towards him changed significantly. Although she was a "man", she still felt uncomfortable with being taken advantage of, especially now that she had developed a significant bust.
    

    
      After much effort, she managed to get Wu Min to the balcony, only to find that the bathroom was already occupied, and the door was locked.
    

    
      As mentioned before, Lin Jin's dormitory shared a balcony and bathroom with the dormitory next door.
    

    
      "Hey! Open the door, stop messing around." Lin Jin directly kicked the door twice, shouting at the person inside, "Stop messing around! If you don't open the door, I'm going to barge in."
    

    
      "Stop bothering! Wait another ten minutes!"
    

    
      Upon hearing this, Lin Jin immediately secured Wu Min against the balcony railing, then stood with her hands on her hips, continuously urging the person inside.
    

    
      The voice inside the bathroom seemed to be Xiao Ling's, the only other person outside of her own dormitory who knew that Lin Jin was a woman.
    

    
      Seeing that Xiao Ling ignored her, Lin Jin shook off the clothes that Wu Min had soaked in alcohol, idly opened her phone, and chatted with the Black Cat for a few minutes. Before even five minutes had passed, Xiao Ling came out of the bathroom. He immediately saw Wu Min leaning against the railing, looking up at the sky as if his goal was the stars and the sea.
    

    
      "What happened?" He saw Lin Jin walking over to prop Wu Min up and quickly came over to lend a hand. "Did Wu Min get his heart broken? He's so drunk."
    

    
      "Yes, he got his heart broken. Watching him drink almost drove me insane." Lin Jin sighed, and with Xiao Ling's help, she felt a lot less pressure. She easily helped Wu Min into the bathroom and then watched as Wu Min...
    

    
      Wu Min casually pulled down his pants.
    

    
      "Aren't you going out first?" Xiao Ling looked at Lin Jin with a strange expression on his face.
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin remember that she was a woman in Xiao Ling's eyes, and she saw that Wu Min had already pulled down his pants, revealing his bulging boxer shorts.
    

    
      She immediately turned and walked out of the bathroom, afraid that Xiao Ling might think she was a particularly open-minded woman.
    

    
      Sure enough, the girl who lives in the male dormitory has a strong mentality and a particularly thick skin.
    

    
      The corner of Xiao Ling's mouth twitched as he began to recall if he had ever been to the bathroom with Lin Jin, in which case he might have been seen by Lin Jin.
    

    
      But it's not a big deal if a girl sees everything, right?
    

    
      "Done..."
    

    
      Wu Min murmured softly. Xiao Ling finally snapped out of his admiration for Lin Jin's strong mentality, helped him out of the bathroom, and saw Lin Jin leaning against the balcony railing, her face slightly red.
    

    
      It seems that Lin Jin is not as shameless as she seems.
    

    
      "Shall I try to talk him down? You go wash your face first, it's all covered in ash." Xiao Ling didn't look at Lin Jin, but casually spoke as he led Wu Min into the dormitory.
    

    
      "Ash all over my face?" Lin Jin blinked, her face puzzled as she wiped her face with her hand, only then did she realize her face was indeed covered in ash.
    

    
      "It must have gotten on my face when I fell."
    

    
      Lin Jin muttered to herself, took the towel hanging on the sink, and wiped it lightly. Then she peeked at the situation in the dormitory and found that Xiao Ling had started drinking with Wu Min...
    

    
      They didn't care about the ash and cigarette butts all over the floor, both sitting cross-legged on the floor, smoking and drinking, and loudly mumbling about women being extrinsic matters.
    

    
      But didn't I say the same thing before? Why does Wu Min seem unhappy when she said it?
    

    
      Lin Jin stood somewhat depressed on the balcony, looking at the two people inside the dormitory, who seemed to be enjoying their drinking and smoking.
    

    
      So, if Xiao Ling comforts Wu Min, does that mean I've completed my task?
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't sure, so she directly asked the Black Cat, and after getting a positive response, she finally relaxed a little. But she still felt uncomfortable, looking down at her slightly protruding chest, her mood sank even more.
    

    
      I am clearly a man, why do I have breasts... why was I a good man before, but now I've become a crossdresser and even occasionally a real woman.
    

    
      Even though she seemed carefree most of the time, her slightly protruding chest now made her feel somewhat inferior, especially the tingling sensation when Wu Min accidentally touched it just now, which made her feel even more inferior about her developing chest.
    

    
      "What should I do when summer comes and I have to wear short sleeves?" Lin Jin leaned against the railing, looking worried, her gaze falling on the two people drinking inside the dormitory, her hands crossed over her chest. "I can still wear a jacket to cover it now, but it will be obvious in the summer. I can't wrap something around it like they do in the novels, can I?"
    

    
      Maybe after the New Year's Eve gala, when I get the reward money for the task, I should move out?
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Go downstairs and buy us some food to go with the beer!" Xiao Ling suddenly turned his head and yelled at Lin Jin on the balcony.
    

    
      What the hell! I told you to persuade Wu Min not to drink, how come you're drinking with him?! And you want food to go with the beer?!
    

    
      "Order takeout yourself!"
    

  
    Chapter 56: Drunk

    
      Chapter 56: – Drunk
    

    
      Lin Jin stood on the balcony with a helpless expression, playing with her phone against the railing, occasionally glancing at the two men who were boisterously drinking and chatting on the dormitory floor.
    

    
      So, how long were they planning to drink?
    

    
      The food for the drinks had been delivered, and Wu Min and Xiao Ling were like long-lost brothers. At first, they were criticizing the discriminatory practices of Chen Shiqi’s mother towards out-of-towners, but the conversation somehow shifted to discussing where one could find hostess bars near the school.
    

    
      What happened to being heartbroken from a forced breakup and wanting to cry? How did the topic shift to hostess bars so quickly?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, utterly confused by Wu Min's train of thought. Moreover, according to Xiao Ling, he, who had just turned eighteen in his first year of university, had already visited a place like that once with his classmates after graduating from high school... and now he was sharing his experiences with Wu Min.
    

    
      Damn, Xiao Ling's mindset isn't normal either, right?
    

    
      With a light sigh, Lin Jin wasn't sure if Wu Min and Xiao Ling could consider their task accomplished if they kept drinking like this. But even if they couldn't, there was no reason for Wu Min to get angry and lash out at her now, right? He's almost drunk enough to lay down, let alone get angry. He probably won't even be able to stand, and he'll likely end up lying on the floor using ash as his bedding.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Xin walked out of his dormitory. After he went to the bathroom, he casually glanced at Lin Jin's dormitory and was startled for a few seconds.
    

    
      "What's gotten into them?" he asked.
    

    
      "Who knows? One of them got dumped, the other said he'd offer comfort, and then they started drinking" Lin Jin replied helplessly, looking at Lin Xin. "I don't even dare to go back in there now. The smell of smoke and alcohol is so nauseating."
    

    
      "But don't you also smoke?" Lin Xin seemed to have nothing better to do, so he just stood beside Lin Jin, leaning against the railing in the same manner. "Why not go to my dorm and play on the computer? You can use Xiao Ling's."
    

    
      "No, thanks. I'm afraid his computer is full of all sorts of porn."
    

    
      Lin Jin's statement was not unfounded. During a moment of curiosity, when she was messing around with Cao Jianlai's computer, she found quite a few ***, and they were of the extremely heavy taste. If she dug a little deeper at that time, such as tweaking the hidden display settings of the folders, who knows, she might have found tens of gigabytes of torrent files on the computer's hard drive.
    

    
      "Who let you go through other people's computers?" Lin Xin chided. "Invading other people's privacy is a breach of rights. You know you can be sued if there's evidence, right?"
    

    
      "Curiosity is part of human nature!" Lin Jin said, puffing out her chest in righteous indignation. "And I wasn't snooping, I usually look openly in front of them!"
    

    
      The conversation shifted haphazardly, and Lin Xin brought up Dota, a game Lin Jin hadn't played in a long time. Immediately, Lin Jin had something to talk about and excitedly began chatting with Lin Xin about various Dota strategies, intending to try out tactics usually only seen in highlight reels.
    

    
      As Lin Jin was daydreaming about executing a perfect 1v5 slaughter in their upcoming game using their strategy, Lin Xin suddenly said,
    

    
      "They're both lying down now..."
    

    
      He pulled a wry smile, glancing at the dorm room that was almost entirely covered with bottles. "They sure can drink."
    

    
      Without any shame, Lin Jin boasted, "Actually, I can drink quite a bit too, you know? When I graduated from high school, I drank my entire class under the table by myself. It's just that I don't like drinking, so I don't drink often."
    

    
      After his bragging, he didn't mind Lin Xin's doubtful gaze. Things that needed to be done still had to be done. Lin Jin walked into the dorm room and began to gather the bottles into a box, planning to take them out when there were fewer people around on the campus streets at night to exchange them for some money with the shop owner.
    

    
      Lin Xin was quite considerate and brought in a dustpan and broom to clean up. However, as someone who never smoked, he could not adapt to the heavy smell of smoke and alcohol in the dormitory. The smell was so nauseating that he began to retch.
    

    
      "What will you do when you have to dine with your boss in the future? If the boss toasts you or offers you a cigarette and you give no face at all, then what?" Lin Jin showed no sympathy for him.
    

    
      After tidying up the bottles and placing the box in the corner, she casually sat on Wu Min's desk, legs crossed, watching Lin Xin bending over to sweep the floor. She kept pointing, "There! There's a cigarette butt in the corner! And here, there's cigarette ash all under my feet."
    

    
      "What the hell! I'm helping you sweep the floor and you're full of complaints?" Lin Xin, discontented, threw the broom away and gave up. "I'm going to play games. You deal with these two lumps."
    

    
      "Eh, don't go!"
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely at a loss as to how to get these two heavy bodies onto the bed by himself. But on second thought, it seemed impossible even for two people. After a moment of hesitation, she didn't try to keep Lin Xin from leaving the dorm room. Frowning, she picked up the broom that had been thrown aside and started to tidy up the messy room with a sense of despair.
    

    
      "So, the task should be considered completed, right?" While sweeping the floor, Lin Jin took out her phone and took a glance, but found that there was still no task completion notice. "Doesn't this count as successful consolation? Wu Min seemed quite happy just now."
    

    
      As Lin Jin was talking to himself, she suddenly saw that Wu Min, who was sleeping on his side on the floor, was silently crying in his sleep.
    

    
      "Hey, come on." Lin Jin irritably ruffled his already long hair. "After drinking so much, he can still cry. Shouldn't he have just passed out with no dreams?"
    

    
      In Lin Jin's experience, she would just close her eyes and stretch out her legs after drinking two or three bottles, then sleep dreamlessly until the next day, and also wake up with a headache.
    

    
      After tidying up the dorm a bit, Lin Jin was helpless with the two lumps of meat lying on the floor. They were really sleeping on a "cigarette ash bed", and this bed was padded with quite a few cigarette butts. It's not that she didn't want to move them and sweep, but these two wouldn't budge once they were dead asleep. Lin Jin's strength was just about sufficient normally, and now after becoming a woman, she was even weaker.
    

    
      Wu Min weighed at least 75 kg, and Xiao Ling looked quite thin. However, after trying, Lin Jin could only helplessly declare that she was giving up. This guy must also weigh about 70 kg. She couldn't move them at all. Moreover, if she used too much force and woke them up, who knew whether these two might suddenly go mad from the alcohol.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin." Lin Xin suddenly appeared outside the dorm again, bringing his two roommates who were standing on the balcony looking in. "I called them to help. The four of us should be able to get them onto the bed."
    

    
      "That's fine." Lin Jin had originally planned to give up on the two of them. After all, they had brought it on themselves. If they insisted on drinking and sleeping on the floor in the middle of winter and caught a cold, she couldn't be blamed.
    

    
      "First, let's strip off their clothes before throwing them onto the bed."
    

    
      Cai Jianlai came straight in and efficiently stripped Wu Min's clothes clean, then turned to call out to Pan Zhe, the chubby guy who was still watching from the balcony, to help.
    

    
      The two of them, one tall and strong and the other big and powerful, didn't find it too hard to move Wu Min. The tricky part was getting him onto the bed. However, with the help of Lin Jin and Lin Xin, after a lot of effort, they finally managed to get Wu Min back onto the bed.
    

    
      So, what exactly do I need to do to complete my temporary task?
    

  
    Chapter 57: Black Cat’s Bad Idea

    
      Chapter 57: – Black Cat’s Bad Idea
    

    
      "Today is Monday, there are two classes after two in the afternoon, adding up to a total of four hours.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally managed to clean up the messy dormitory. Wen Xuan had just returned from a haircut. As soon as he entered the dormitory, he was instantly overwhelmed by the smell of alcohol and cigarettes, causing him to step back a few steps. After getting accustomed to the odor, he walked in with a slight frown and complained to Lin Jin, "Did you buy him alcohol and cigarettes? The entire dormitory smells."
    

    
      "What else could I do? If I ignored him like you, what if he impulsively decides to jump off a building?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes, huffed at the apathetic Wen Xuan, "Getting drunk and sleeping it off is much better than letting his mind wander aimlessly."
    

    
      "You have a point. I'll go hide in another dormitory." Wen Xuan nodded, unable to stand the smell of alcohol and cigarettes, he turned around and left the dormitory again.
    

    
      With no one else in the dormitory, Lin Jin simply took out her phone and asked the black cat about this temporary task. Even though she now has a stun gun that can ignore the so-called punishments, she is also very attracted to the facial transformation reward! Who doesn't want to look more handsome with better skin?
    

    
      "Hey, Black Cat" Lin Jin asked directly into the phone without any courtesy. She didn't even wait for the Black Cat to appear before she continued, "How exactly do I complete this task? I don't have to make Wu Min forget about Chen Shiqi, right?"
    

    
      If that's really the case, then this task is really a trap. After all, if you want to forget a relationship of three years, it would take at least a few months to buffer, right?
    

    
      The Black Cat leisurely walked out from the edge of the phone screen. The elegant cat raised its head to look at Lin Jin outside the screen, blinked its big eyes to act cute, then calmly said, "Of course not. All you have to do is make him feel less upset, yeah."
    

    
      "Do you think he's upset now?" Lin Jin glanced at Wu Min, half of his body hanging over the bed and the other half stretched outside, his snoring loud enough to shake the earth. "His mind is completely blank from the alcohol, right? I reckon if I wake him up and ask him who Chen Shiqi is, he would need to think for quite a while."
    

    
      The Black Cat was clearly taken aback, but quickly reacted: "Being drunk doesn't count."
    

    
      That's an excuse you just came up with, right? Absolutely, right? Were you just taken aback and looking for a reason to make things difficult for me?!
    

    
      "I think" the Black Cat didn't wait for Lin Jin to get angry, and tilted its head to say, "it's not really that troublesome, just find him another girlfriend, right? A new girlfriend can completely distract him for the time being, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, feeling that the Black Cat's solution seemed somewhat reasonable.
    

    
      But Wu Min isn't the type of man who can find a girlfriend right after breaking up, right? Moreover, considering Wu Min's lifestyle of either hanging out with Chen Shiqi every day or staying in the dorm, there are probably no girls interested in him, right?
    

    
      The Black Cat seemed to sense Lin Jin's worry, it grinned, "You could be his girlfriend."
    

    
      Her face immediately darkened, and Lin Jin spat disdainfully at the screen.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't curse at the moment, as using foul language would result in the Black Cat mercilessly imposing all kinds of punishments on her. Therefore, she had learned how to react when she was angry and couldn't curse.
    

    
      Spit and then make an extremely disgusted expression, then with an attitude of disdain, she squinted at the Black Cat in the phone.
    

    
      "Otherwise, you might be forcibly 'taken advantage of' by Wu Min!" The Black Cat didn't care and continued to stroll leisurely on the screen, casually threatening Lin Jin, "I can make your stun gun ineffective."
    

    
      "I was wrong..."
    

    
      Lin Jin's face immediately dropped, accepting the Black Cat's threat with resignation.
    

    
      So it seems like she really needs to find a girl to distract Wu Min?
    

    
      Lin Jin is not a slow thinker, she suddenly thought that she didn't actually need to find Wu Min another girlfriend like the Black Cat suggested. As long as she found a girl to hang out with Wu Min every day, wouldn't Wu Min naturally forget about Chen Shiqi? If they have fun, maybe one or two times could make him temporarily forget Chen Shiqi.
    

    
      Anyway, the Black Cat's goal is to make Wu Min forget Chen Shiqi. If he truly has to forget, maybe someone would have to beat Wu Min into a concussion-induced amnesia to completely achieve that, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought her idea was fine, and she didn't discuss or inquire with the Black Cat. After all, she was already very angry but couldn't express it, having to maintain an elegant smile. She was afraid that if she spoke a few more words with the Black Cat, she might actually throw her phone.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, it's time to go to class." Wen Xuan suddenly came in from the balcony. "The next-door dormitory is also filled with the smell of alcohol. How much did Xiao Ling and Wu Min drink? Both of them are so drunk."
    

    
      "A whole box." Lin Jin glanced at the box of alcohol in the corner. "All empty bottles."
    

    
      "They can really drink." Wen Xuan sneered and sat down to put on his shoes. "This afternoon is your favorite English class. Remember to let me copy your answers for the final exam."
    

    
      "Ugh, I hate English the most, okay?" Lin Jin sighed. She had never liked English since she was a child. If it hadn't been for the Black Cat forcing her, she wouldn't have spent that time everyday gnawing on English books.
    

    
      It's only been five days since the last English quiz, but she's already forgotten most of the words. After all, she was cramming at the last minute, and after the quiz, she never touched the English book again.
    

    
      "Let's go, class time."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't even bring her books, gave a glance to Wu Min, who was still snoring on the bed, and followed Wen Xuan out of the dormitory. Then she saw Chen Hao, with whom she had just confirmed their friendship at noon.
    

    
      "Hey there."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't believe that Chen Hao would really give up on her because she was a man. After all, his affection for Lin Jin was still at 50 points, which was about the same as most pre-dating men and women.
    

    
      However, she still politely greeted him, and then followed Wen Xuan towards the stairs.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin felt her phone vibrate.
    

    
      It can't be another task related to Chen Hao, can it? She pulled out her phone with some annoyance, only to find that it was just a QQ message.
    

    
      She ignored the message, figuring that if it was an emergency, the person would call, and if it wasn't, she would check when she gets to class.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin was not the type who likes to look at her phone while walking. She used to do it, but after being reprimanded by her father, she never dared to do it again.
    

    
      So, she currently has three tasks on hand, two of which she has no clue how to start with. What should she do?
    

    
      Moreover, her body has once again turned into a woman's. Today is only the first day, and she has to endure for eight more days. Every day, she has to squat to go to the bathroom, and even when urinating, she has to wipe with paper. Maybe due to the constantly increasing estrogen, her chest is also sore to the touch.
    

    
      If her body develops for eight days, her chest shouldn't grow too large, right?
    

  
    Chapter 58: In Class

    
      Chapter 58: – In Class
    

    
      "Yo! Lin Jin! Have you finished your date with my brother?!"
    

    
      Upon entering the English class, Lin Jin heard the somewhat cute, weak voice of Long Lihao. If his words had been any different, Lin Jin might have greeted him with a smile, sat next to him and chatted...
    

    
      Unfortunately, the content of Long Lihao's words was exactly as mentioned, and he said it in a loud voice, without any attempt to conceal it. His voice, heard by most of the class, informed everyone about Lin Jin's date with Long Lihao's brother. Excitedly, they turned their heads towards the classroom door and saw Lin Jin, who was becoming more and more feminine in appearance. Those students who knew Lin Jin smiled knowingly.
    

    
      A boy who looks like a girl is indeed GAY!
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin's eye twitched as she clenched her fists and glared at Long Lihao, who was seated in the front row. Her eyes were filled with a message: "Come here, I will beat you to death!". She then acted as if nothing had happened and followed Wen Xuan into the classroom.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you're quite something. When did you hook up with Long Lihao's brother?" Wen Xuan slowed his pace and walked beside Lin Jin, making sure to let Lin Jin see his smug grin. "Well done, our dormitory has been single for only half a day and you've already taken action."
    

    
      "Good job, young comrade!" Wen Xuan gave Lin Jin a thumbs up.
    

    
      Couldn't you wait until we sat down to talk? Haven't you noticed that the whole class is watching us?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, she moved closer to Wen Xuan, and whispered a threat, "You won't sleep tonight, I will torture you to death!"
    

    
      "Are you that powerful? Will I be drained by you?" Wen Xuan exaggerated a surprised look, but still had that smug look on his face. His response left Lin Jin speechless.
    

    
      Why are you able to make dirty jokes in public so fluently?
    

    
      And since you know I am a woman, can't you be a little more considerate?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, and made her final threat: "If you say it again, I plan to stab you tonight."
    

    
      "With your toy knife?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan did not continue his teasing. Seeing Lin Jin's somewhat embarrassed expression, he shrugged his shoulders and closed his infuriating mouth.
    

    
      However, for some reason, Wen Xuan chose to sit next to Long Lihao despite plenty of seats in the back row. Without other familiar classmates, Lin Jin had no choice but to sit next to Long Lihao as well.
    

    
      As soon as they sat down, Wen Xuan started whispering to Long Lihao, "Who is your brother? How did he get involved with Lin Jin?"
    

    
      "Chen Hao, he lives next to your dormitory, don't you know him?" Long Lihao looked confused. After a moment, he opened his mouth wide in realization, "Oh! I never told you before!"
    

    
      "Are you an idiot?" Wen Xuan didn't know Chen Hao. Even though Chen Hao had come to Lin Jin's dormitory several times, he had never revealed his name. Wen Xuan only knew that the senior who often came to his dormitory looking for Lin Jin was likely to have a grudge against Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I forgot to tell you, he's very busy. I wanted to introduce you all to him at the beginning of the semester, but he said the student council was very busy at the start of the semester, so a bunch of us ended up going to the KTV without him."
    

    
      Long Lihao said it was about Lin Jin's first time going to KTV. If it hadn't been for Long Lihao's suggestion, they might have waited another two or three weeks for a dormitory gathering or outing.
    

    
      After all, one's a homebody, one has a girlfriend, one is not sociable, and Lin Jin is also a person who doesn't like to go out, sort of a semi-homebody. Anyway, the four people in the dormitory would definitely not propose to go out unless there was a good movie to watch. If there was, it must be Wen Xuan, the homebody, who suggested going to see a movie.
    

    
      If she remembered correctly, apart from getting haircuts and watching movies, Wen Xuan had basically never left the school.
    

    
      "Are they really dating?" Wen Xuan, looking gossipy, prodded Long Lihao's arm. Although he didn't know Chen Hao, it didn't prevent him from gossiping. "Will they end up together?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's hearing was not problematic. Even though Wen Xuan's voice was quite small, she heard every word. She looked up in dissatisfaction and said, "Hey! Wen Xuan, when did you become so gossipy?"
    

    
      "I've always been gossipy." Wen Xuan looked justified, and then ignored Lin Jin's dissatisfaction, and asked Long Lihao again, "How's their relationship now? Will they get married?"
    

    
      "I'm not sure about that." Long Lihao shook his head in embarrassment, "I just saw them on a date at noon."
    

    
      "That's a conversation! If having a meal together is a date, then aren't I dating Wu Min and Wen Xuan every day?!" Lin Jin slammed the table in excitement and said seriously to Long Lihao, "Can you stop badmouthing me? I have no relationship with Chen Hao!"
    

    
      "Really?" Long Lihao was doubtful.
    

    
      But what his cousin said is different from what Lin Jin said, right?
    

    
      "Yes!" Lin Jin directly ignored the fact that she had once had an online romance with Chen Hao. As long as this matter wasn't mentioned, no third party would know. "We're just ordinary friends! We happened to meet at noon, so we just had a meal together!"
    

    
      "Oh! Lin Jin, don't deny it, to explain is to cover up."
    

    
      Lin Jin was so angry that her face turned red. Normally, at such times, she would definitely pick something up and give Wen Xuan a beating. But since her body became feminized and her strength weakened, she is now afraid of not being able to beat others, so she could only glare at Wen Xuan angrily.
    

    
      "I'll get you! I'll throw cockroaches on your bed tonight!"
    

    
      Wen Xuan had achieved his goal of making Lin Jin angry. He laughed and begged for mercy, but he didn't take it to heart, which made Lin Jin even angrier.
    

    
      She almost forgot that a message had just come.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly remembered this and didn't bother to lecture Wen Xuan. She simply opened her phone to see who was looking for her. She found out it was Chen Hao. He said that he accidentally told Long Lihao that they were indeed on a date at noon.
    

    
      Damn it!
    

    
      Lin Jin was shaking with anger. No wonder! Long Lihao is not the kind of person who is poisonous like Wen Xuan, who likes to see others embarrassed. But today he kept talking about dating.
    

    
      F*ck! Lin Jin cursed back without hesitation.
    

    
      But this is cursing people on the internet, and it's in letters, the system surely won't censor it.
    

    
      Then she saw the four letters, after being sent, turned into four asterisks...
    

  
    Chapter 59: Task Completion Method

    
      Chapter 59: – Task Completion Method?
    

    
      The English class ended at only four in the afternoon. Lin Jin yawned and returned to the dormitory, instantly noticing Wu Min sitting in a chair, one hand resting on his forehead and the other controlling a mouse.
    

    
      "Awake?" Lin Jin casually asked, glanced behind, found that Wen Xuan had disappeared at some point, but didn't care much, he must have gone to some other dorm to hang out.
    

    
      "Yeah." Wu Min lifted his head, glanced at Lin Jin, "How much for the cigarettes and alcohol? I'll transfer you the money via Alipay."
    

    
      "Ninety." She pulled over a chair, casually spread her legs and sat down, "You woke up so soon after drinking so much. You hold your liquor quite well."
    

    
      "Fine." Wu Min's expression seemed a bit off, he who used to be quite fond of joking had no trace of a smile on his face now, his tone was even, it was obvious at a glance that his mood was still affected by the breakup.
    

    
      "Hey, Wu Min." Lin Jin didn't like this kind of roommate, she turned to Wu Min and made faces, "Acting all deep? Come on, give me a smile."
    

    
      "Boss?" Wu Min curled his lips, not very interested in picking up Lin Jin's conversation, he turned his head and continued looking at the computer.
    

    
      "It's just a breakup, it's not a big deal."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt now was a good time to comfort Wu Min. He didn't seem as upset as he was at noon, and his expression seemed to have calmed down, he should be able to hear what she had to say at this point.
    

    
      "There are so many beautiful girls in our school, you can find another one after a breakup. We're only freshmen, even if we graduate in our junior year, if you find a girlfriend now, you'll have two years of relationship by the time we graduate, right?" Lin Jin was rummaging through her mind for words to comfort Wu Min, "When one tree falls, there's a whole forest waiting, without Chen Shiqi controlling you, won't you be able to date any girl you want?"
    

    
      Patting her chest, Lin Jin assured Wu Min, "And I have a good relationship with Chen Xinya! Whichever girl you want to ask out, I can get Chen Xinya to help you find her contact information, I promise I'll be a perfect wingman!"
    

    
      "Hmm."
    

    
      After talking for a long time, Wu Min still had a dull expression as he looked at his computer, not listening to Lin Jin's words at all.
    

    
      With a frown, Lin Jin thought she should pull out the big guns.
    

    
      "Like this! Can't you forget Chen Shiqi?" Lin Jin moved her chair to Wu Min's side, Wu Min's calm face looked a lot easier to deal with... a lot easier to talk to than his gloomy self at noon, "Then find a new girlfriend! Transferring your feelings for Chen Shiqi to a new girlfriend would solve it, wouldn't it?"
    

    
      Lin Jin came up with the idea of finding a new girlfriend as suggested by the black cat.
    

    
      "I don't have that idea for now."
    

    
      Wu Min gave Lin Jin a somewhat strange look.
    

    
      Why is Lin Jin suddenly so talkative today? Doesn't she usually just mind her own business? And why is she in such a hurry to get me to find someone else after my breakup?
    

    
      It can't be that she actually likes me, can it?
    

    
      Wu Min was suddenly startled by his own thought, even though he knew Lin Jin was a woman, but he was a gentleman after all, even if he lived in the same dorm with a woman, he would never take liberties with Lin Jin or peep at anything, let alone think of being with Lin Jin, the tomboy.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't notice Wu Min's gaze, and continued to speak, trying to accomplish her task through talk, "Actually, when you really think about it, it's not completely impossible between you and Chen Shiqi, right? She just said 'let's break up', didn't she?"
    

    
      "So what if her mom doesn't agree, why don't you just run off with her from under her house? It's not like no one has done it before, you're still young, and even if you do something that thrilling, no one is going to blame you!" Lin Jin's eyes brightened up, and she suddenly wanted to see Wu Min running off with Chen Shiqi.
    

    
      You must know that this kind of melodramatic plot usually only happens in TV dramas, and in reality, she had never seen anything so romantic. At most, she had seen news about a man and woman running off, and then the woman being scammed into a pyramid scheme by the man.
    

    
      That's such a sad plot...
    

    
      "Are you out of your mind?" Wu Min sighed.
    

    
      Even though he knew Lin Jin was saying so much out of concern for him, if you don't have the gift of gab, then don't just spout nonsense. Wu Min found all the gibberish and unconstructive suggestions rather annoying.
    

    
      "Wow, Wu Min! You don't love me anymore!" Lin Jin exaggerated her expression, trying to make Wu Min laugh instead of keeping a straight face and acting deep, "I did my best to comfort you and give you advice, and you actually say I'm crazy!"
    

    
      "Aren't you?" Wu Min's mouth twitched at the sight of Lin Jin acting foolishly, and he pressed a palm against her head, ruffling her hair and then gently pushing her away, "Okay, okay. If you have nothing better to do, go play Dota and stop making a fool of yourself here."
    

    
      The whole sentence could be summed up in four words: "Go be silly elsewhere."
    

    
      Damn it!
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin knew that she had acted foolishly just now, but wasn't it all to make Wu Min laugh?
    

    
      She puffed her cheeks in annoyance, shook off his hand, and without hesitation, Lin Jin returned to her desk with her chair, resting her face in her hands and sulking quietly.
    

    
      "Come on, I just broke up and even I don't look as upset as you do." Wu Min helplessly laughed, although his laughter was rather forced. He walked over to Lin Jin and asked, "Want to play Dota together?"
    

    
      "First transfer the money to me, then we'll talk." Lin Jin said dismissively, "I have a really good player on my side, an online friend."
    

    
      "That guy from last time?" Wu Min recalled the incident with Black Cat controlling Lin Jin's computer. Of course, he just thought a pro player had logged into Lin Jin's account and she was just spectating.
    

    
      "No, someone I just met not long ago." Lin Jin noticed that Wu Min's mood seemed to have improved a lot after her interference, at least he was willing to force a smile.
    

    
      But she was the one feeling upset after he had belittled her.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought she shouldn't have listened to the Black Cat's advice about making Wu Min shift his feelings onto someone else. If it was going to be like this, wouldn't it be easier to just let Wu Min and Chen Shiqi get back together?
    

    
      "I need to use the bathroom first."
    

    
      Lin Jin watched as Wu Min closed the dormitory's back door. She rubbed her temples, feeling a bit of a headache.
    

    
      Even the strategy of acting silly to make him happy didn't seem to improve his mood much, not to mention that Black Cat's requirement was for Wu Min to forget Chen Shiqi, at least temporarily. Only then would the Black Cat acknowledge that Lin Jin had accomplished the task of alleviating Wu Min's troubles.
    

    
      But now, even though Wu Min wasn't as desolate as when he was drunk, his mood was clearly not great either, and he was obviously still longing for his ex-girlfriend.
    

  
    Chapter 60: Drama

    
      Chapter 60: – Drama
    

    
      Lin Jin is feeling a headache right now. While Wu Min is in the bathroom, she takes out the stun gun she's been carrying in her pocket for a while and places it in the drawer. She doesn't pay too much attention to whether this stun gun will be discovered and lead to some strange happenings. After all, the stun gun looks just like a toy gun, and anyone who sees it might think Lin Jin is childish for playing with toy guns.
    

    
      She rubbed her temples with both hands, feeling a bit sleepy. However, if she can play games with Wu Min, she should really enjoy it, maybe even trounce the rookies on the other team with him. Maybe this will improve Wu Min's mood a bit.
    

    
      Wu Min hasn't returned yet, but Wen Xuan walks in through the front door first. He glances at the empty bed, walks behind Lin Jin and asks, "Where's Wu Min? I heard he was drunk."
    

    
      "He's in the bathroom." Lin Jin props up her cheek with one hand, planning to find some funny videos or jokes online before starting the game, and then recommend them to Wu Min. Perhaps his mood would be considerably improved by a few videos. She then starts speaking again.
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes brighten and she suddenly looks up at Wen Xuan, asking, "Any good movies out lately?"
    

    
      "Movies? Your Name is said to be pretty good, just premiered recently" Wen Xuan replies curiously, "Why the sudden interest in movies?"
    

    
      "Wu Min just went through a breakup, right? As a dorm mate, it's my duty to take him out and help him forget his pain!" Lin Jin said righteously. Her tone changes in the next moment, "So, as a dorm mate, you should contribute as well."
    

    
      "Like how?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan was puzzled when Lin Jin suddenly seemed so enlightened.
    

    
      "The entire cost of the movie trip should be covered by you." Lin Jin quickly finishes her sentence, then covers her ears, acting like she can't hear anything, "That settles it!"
    

    
      "What the hell!" Wen Xuan's face changes dramatically.
    

    
      He should've known that when Lin Jin, the broke one, wanted to go out. She must be planning to scam him using Wu Min's breakup as an excuse, right? Absolutely right?
    

    
      "I can't hear~ I can't hear~" Lin Jin swings her head leisurely, still covering her ears tightly, "I can't hear anything, Wen Xuan, the handsome, graceful, and well-behaved rich kid will definitely agree~"
    

    
      "Get lost!" Wen Xuan is baffled. When did he agree to this?
    

    
      Just as he's about to argue with Lin Jin, the back door suddenly opens, and Wu Min looks at the two who are goofing around.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately notices Wu Min's return, hops up from her chair, and runs behind him, taking the initiative: "Wu Min! Wen Xuan said he'll take us out this weekend, treating us to a movie and a meal."
    

    
      "Hey!"
    

    
      Wu Min can clearly see Lin Jin is messing with Wen Xuan, he doesn't hesitate, doesn't give Wen Xuan any space to explain, just nods in agreement: "That sounds good."
    

    
      "Hey!"
    

    
      Wen Xuan is furious and wants to rough up Lin Jin, but even though Lin Jin isn't as strong as before and doesn't like trouble, that doesn't mean she can be bullied easily.
    

    
      So she lowers her head, her shoulder shakes a little, and after a few seconds, she raises her head again, looking at Wen Xuan with tearful eyes as if she's about to cry any second.
    

    
      "…." Wen Xuan is creeped out by her stare.
    

    
      Lin Jin is becoming more and more tricky... wasn't she supposed to be a tough girl? How is she so full of drama now?
    

    
      "Big sister, I was wrong..." Wen Xuan really can't stand to see girls cry. Even though Lin Jin is a tomboy always dressing in male attire, her teary appearance is just too powerful. He has no choice but to plead, "I'll treat you guys to a movie and dinner over the weekend, no matter the cost!"
    

    
      Wiping her eyes with the back of her hand, Lin Jin's teary eyes return to their usual sly look. With a smug smirk, she huffs, "Wen Xuan, Wen Xuan, you're still too naive to mess with me. I heard every word you said!"
    

    
      "So what if I did invite you!" Seeing Lin Jin back to her usual self, Wen Xuan's attitude towards her instantly worsens. Yet, he feels resigned about his previous statement, "I'm rich, okay? I'm a second-generation wealthy person, okay? Can't I afford to treat you to a meal? You must be joking!"
    

    
      "Alright, enough with the jokes." Wu Min, who had been watching the commotion from the side, stepped in to mediate, "There's no need to treat us to a meal. We can just split the bill when we go out."
    

    
      Wen Xuan quickly noticed that Wu Min's mood seemed to have improved significantly after their squabble.
    

    
      "No worries, I said I would treat you all! A man should be fearless!" Wen Xuan thumped his chest, looking very gallant, "Anyway, if I spend too much, I'll just tell my mom that I was out on a date with my girlfriend."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded in agreement, "Exactly, Wen Xuan is a second-generation rich kid, right? His family owns hundreds of companies. It's just a meal for us."
    

    
      "Right, and when I say my girlfriend is Lin Jin, you have to accompany me if my mom wants me to bring you home" Wen Xuan agreed, looking rather pleased.
    

    
      F*ck you! This is a lose-lose situation!
    

    
      Caught off guard, Lin Jin was about to charge at Wen Xuan, but Wu Min's sturdy arm blocked her path. All she could do was threaten Wen Xuan, "Dare to say that again, and I'll tear you apart!"
    

    
      "Don't worry, don't worry~" Wen Xuan, smiling broadly, left the dormitory. As he left, he waved at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Let's start the game now."
    

    
      With the commotion over, Wu Min's facial expression returned to its previous state of indifference, as if nothing could stir his emotions.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Wu Min, a bit disgruntled. Shouldn't the one watching the show be laughing out loud?
    

    
      But this guy was only watching, occasionally breaking up the fight, with just a hint of a smile on his face at most. As soon as the commotion was over, he immediately went back to his previous state...
    

    
      "Psycho." Lin Jin muttered to herself as she returned to her seat.
    

    
      "He's going to treat us, and you're still cursing him?" Wu Min logged into the game. Other than his expression being different than usual, his tone was pretty much the same.
    

    
      I was cursing you! Blockhead!
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted but didn't explain. Instead, she began talking about the tactical routines she had discussed with Lin Xin on the balcony at noon.
    

    
      "I'll take you to fly with this routine today!" Once she started talking about the game, Lin Jin became excited, her mind filled with images of beating others. She bragged non-stop to Wu Min, "I go Terrorblade, you go Tidehunter, we will definitely thrash the opposite team!"
    

    
      However, after a series of actions, Lin Jin's score was at 0/10, Wu Min's score was actually a lot better, at 3/5. Lin Jin was even cursed at by her teammates several times, her face darker than Wu Min's...
    

    
      Translator’s note: Terrorblade and Tidehunter are heroes you can play as in Dota 2. 
    

    
      0/10 and 3/5 refers to their kills and deaths, so 0/10 means 0 kills and 10 deaths. 
    

    
      Your Name, or Kimi no na wa, is a really popular Japanese animated movie.
    

    

  
    Chapter 61: How is Lin Jin So Pretty Again

    
      Chapter 61: – How is Lin Jin So Pretty Again?
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite bored for the past two days, spending each day attending classes, eating, and playing games. Nowadays, she has completely forgotten about that so-called weekly task, and spends every day playing games with Wu Min, hoping to complete the so-called temporary task.
    

    
      However, although the temporary task is called temporary, it doesn't seem to have a time limit like the weekly task does. It feels as if Lin Jin could drag it on for a year or half a year without any interference from the black cat, and do it whenever she remembers.
    

    
      Hmm, that seems pretty good.
    

    
      At the end of the day's classes, Lin Jin sat in her own seat, holding a small mirror in one hand and a jade comb, which was almost unnoticeable, in the other.
    

    
      Because she suspected that the jade comb had something to do with the system and the black cat in her phone, Lin Jin has kept the jade comb well preserved till now. She usually combs her hair in the morning, then quickly puts it in her cabinet. If her roommates want to use it, she just says it's lost or something. After a few exchanges, now Wu Min and Wen Xuan both know that the jade comb is almost like a treasure to Lin Jin, and nobody is allowed to touch it.
    

    
      The jade comb has been in Lin Jin's hands for a month. Originally, Lin Jin thought it was just an ordinary comb, at most it was just a better material than wood or plastic. But later she found that this comb seemed to have the function of changing hair quality, and even the fast-growing hair of Lin Jin seemed to be one of the functions of this comb.
    

    
      She brushed aside the bangs blocking her eyes, and Lin Jin began to think about whether she should get a haircut. Before, she used to cut her hair once a month, but now it's almost becoming once every two weeks.
    

    
      If it really doesn't work, should she keep her hair? She could braid it and part her bangs into a 70:30 ratio.
    

    
      After all, getting a haircut near the school is too expensive, starting at thirty and the skills are not good. It's better to use that thirty for a good meal. Why bother cutting hair? It's better to wait until the winter vacation and get a haircut from the old teacher in the community downstairs at home. It only costs ten, and the skill is pretty good.
    

    
      After combing a few times with the jade comb, her messy hair looked much smoother. Putting down the mirror satisfactorily, Lin Jin propped her cheek with one hand and began to urge Wu Min: "What about the game we agreed to play?"
    

    
      After the drunkenness of the day before yesterday and the calmness of yesterday, Wu Min looked much better today. Although occasionally he would gaze at the sky from the balcony railing with the look of "my goal is the stars and the sea", most of the time he was normal, at least he laughed a bit more.
    

    
      "Isn't it you who are dawdling?"
    

    
      Wu Min didn't say much, opened the game, was about to invite Lin Jin to join the team, but found that the dormitory instantly became much brighter. Looking towards the front door, he found that Chen Hao had come to the dormitory again.
    

    
      Are Chen Hao and Lin Jin in a relationship?
    

    
      This thought suddenly came to Wu Min's mind, but he quickly rejected it. He knew Lin Jin's tomboy personality, although she occasionally had the posture of a little girl, most of the time she was a tomboy and even liked women.
    

    
      "Chen Hao, do you want to play Dota?" Lin Jin's attitude towards Chen Hao wasn't exactly good. After all, Chen Hao's affection for her was still at 50 points. Any higher and it would be the kind of affection that couples have, which means when the affection between couples is not full, it's also about 50.
    

    
      Lin Jin suspected that Chen Hao still had the idea of pursuing her.
    

    
      "I'll play. I just downloaded it today. Carry me." Chen Hao came straight to the back of Lin Jin's chair and glanced at her computer screen, "Add me as a friend."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      But even with these suspicions, Lin Jin had to put on a facade of being friends with him. After all, she had agreed to his request to be friends when they were eating at the Hunan restaurant. Anyway, she's not initiating any contact now, and if he takes the initiative to reach out, she can only deal with it superficially.
    

    
      However, she still didn't want to interact with him.
    

    
      Lin Jin added him to the game, casually formed a team, and then kept staring at the screen with her hand on her cheek.
    

    
      "Voice chat in a bit."
    

    
      Chen Hao seemed very satisfied with Lin Jin's reaction, and cheerfully ran back. A moment later, a voice message appeared on the QQ chat hanging on Lin Jin's computer.
    

    
      It felt oddly familiar.
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched. Wasn't this the way they played League of Legends online together three years ago? But at that time, not many people used QQ voice chat. They used YY voice chat and found a voice room with no one in the guild.
    

    
      After accepting the voice chat, Lin Jin was afraid that she wouldn't be able to carry Chen Hao in the game, so she ran to the next dormitory to get Lin Xin to play with them. Thus, a team of four was formed. The strongest was Lin Xin, who had been playing for about three years. Then there were her and Wu Min, who started at about the same time. As she had no talent for the game, she basically played a supporting role every time. Finally, there was Chen Hao, who had just started playing.
    

    
      "So annoying." Lin Jin frowned slightly while choosing a character in the game.
    

    
      "What's bothering you?" Chen Hao's magnetic voice came over the voice chat, and this strange sense of deja vu gave Lin Jin goosebumps.
    

    
      She was reminded once again of her dark history of online dating with Chen Hao three years ago. Back then, she was very happy to call him "husband" at every turn, especially when Chen Hao bought her skins. She was so devoid of dignity that she was willing to say all sorts of embarrassing words of love. Now thinking back, she was just using her good looks and talent for impersonating a woman’s voice to create chaos.
    

    
      So, now the retribution has come.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the black cat in the bottom left corner of the screen, her eyebrows twitching unintentionally.
    

    
      When will this black cat finally be put to death? Just looking at it is annoying.
    

    
      The black cat seemed to sense Lin Jin's thoughts and lifted its head, flashing Lin Jin a smile.
    

    
      Only Lin Jin knew how terrifying a black cat could look when making a human expression!
    

    
      "Playing a game? Let me do it, let me do it." The black cat jumped up excitedly and rushed into the game interface.
    

    
      "Fine, I'll go wash my hair."
    

    
      Lin Jin got up decisively. She, who didn't want to play games with Chen Hao in the first place, suddenly found an excuse. She turned her head and said to Wu Min, "My friend is going to play for me and carry you in the game. I'm going to wash my hair."
    

    
      "Oh, got it." Wu Min felt that it was quite good for Lin Jin's so-called friend to play for her. At least they could win, not like Lin Jin, who played like a lunatic sometimes, playing brilliantly at times, and like a pig at other times.
    

    
      Bending down to roll up the trouser legs to her knees, she had some difficulty because they were skinny jeans.
    

    
      Wen Xuan looked back and happened to see Lin Jin's perky butt and straight legs as she bent down. He was taken aback for a moment, his face instantly turned slightly red. He turned his head away and focused on the video on the computer screen.
    

    
      Lin Jin... why does she seem to be getting more and more beautiful?
    

  
    Chapter 62: Wen Xuan Watching XXX

    
      Chapter 62: – Wen Xuan Watching XXX
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin was worried that after revealing her female identity in front of her roommates, they would do something strange to her. But after spending some time with them, she found that both of them were decent gentlemen, at least she never noticed any signs of being spied on, or being touched inappropriately. Instead, they were even more cautious with Lin Jin. Other than verbally teasing her occasionally, they dared not even get too close to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Although they are college students, they are all pure-minded.
    

    
      If she remembered correctly, Lin Jin had asked them when school first started whether they were virgins or not. Turns out both Wen Xuan, who has never had a girlfriend, and Wu Min who has been in a relationship for three years, were still virgins... She can understand for Wen Xuan, but for Wu Min, Lin Jin wondered if he had a physical problem or was asexual?
    

    
      If she had a delicate girlfriend who he had been dating for three years, they would have definitely made it to all the bases by now. But it's useless to think about that now. Regardless of the fact that she has to be a woman for six more days, even if her body is still male, she can't get an erection...
    

    
      Damn it! I'm a man, aren't I?! Why can't I get an erection, when I haven't even been feminized that much? Why can't I get an erection just like that?
    

    
      Although she hadn't tried it because she's a woman now, but when she was still a man, Lin Jin could see her flat groin every morning when she woke up.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Not only was it a problem with her little brother, but her level of feminization was only at 28, but she already looked like a typical girl on the outside. Perhaps it was because Lin Jin was originally quite feminine, but was it necessary for her buttocks to already be as perky as a normal girl's?
    

    
      She placed her hand on her chest. Now, her breasts were quite in line with the so-called level of feminization, she only felt a bit soft and a small hard lump in the middle. But if things continue this way, she feared that when her level of transformation reaches a hundred percent, her breasts would probably have to develop to a B cup.
    

    
      She sat up in despair on the bed. It was already afternoon, and Lin Jin, who had just woken up from her nap, felt a bit dazed. She glanced down from the bed and found Wen Xuan and Pan Zhe from next door, each wearing one side of the headphones, huddled together watching something.
    

    
      She shook her head lightly, and noticed that Wu Min was nowhere to be seen.
    

    
      By rights, Wu Min had just broken up a few days ago and should not be in the mood to go out alone. But there was indeed no sign of him in the dormitory. He couldn't possibly be at a student council meeting, could he?
    

    
      She sat at the head of the bed, knees bent, arms around them, thinking about what kind of activities could cheer up Wu Min, and make him forget about the breakup.
    

    
      Hmm...
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin saw Pan Zhe move his head away from Wen Xuan's computer screen. He seemed to be cautiously looking at the balcony, and then, Lin Jin saw what was playing on the computer screen through the gap between Wen Xuan and Pan Zhe's heads.
    

    
      It was an ‘action film’ from the island country...
    

    
      "Hey." Lin Jin, without any awareness that she is now a woman, said, "You're watching *** and you didn't even invite me."
    

    
      Wen Xuan trembled, quickly closed the video, turned around, and saw Lin Jin sitting at the head of the bed, leaning down to look at them. He gave a sheepish smile, his face full of embarrassment.
    

    
      Lin Jin must be mocking me for watching *** in front of her.
    

    
      Pan Zhe, on the other hand, didn't feel anything, and even invited Lin Jin: "Come on, join the party!"
    

    
      "Party my ass." Wen Xuan interrupted Pan Zhe with a grim face, "Go back! Go back!"
    

    
      "What's the big deal? Normal people have seen it, why be so shy?" Pan Zhe's chubby hand landed on Wen Xuan's shoulder, intending to click back on the video just now.
    

    
      "Get lost!" Wen Xuan pushed Pan Zhe's hand away angrily, then used his thin arm to push Pan Zhe's back. "Go back, I suddenly don't want to watch it anymore!"
    

    
      "Crazy." Pan Zhe snorted, but he did return to his own dorm room under Wen Xuan's insistent request.
    

    
      "Why did you stop watching?" Lin Jin sat on the edge of the bed, watching the fallout between Wen Xuan and Pan Zhe, feeling somewhat confused.
    

    
      "Watch what?" Wen Xuan rolled his eyes. "I'm going to use the restroom."
    

    
      "Remember to lock the door, don't let anyone see you fapping." Lin Jin reminded him without any good intentions, then turned around to climb down from the bed. "Remember to flush, don't make a mess."
    

    
      "Shut up!" Wen Xuan snapped back at Lin Jin. "How can a woman like you be such a tomboy? Watching it together? Aren't you afraid that I'll get carried away and force myself on you?"
    

    
      But as soon as he finished scolding her, he froze, his eyes fixated on Lin Jin's buttocks as she got out of bed. Before Lin Jin could turn around and scold him, he immediately turned around and darted into the bathroom.
    

    
      "Fleeing after scolding?" Lin Jin's feet had just gotten into her slippers. She muttered a complaint, then glanced at the tightly closed dormitory door and the deserted balcony. She took off her loose pajama pants and changed into her regular skinny jeans.
    

    
      Before, she used to fearlessly change her pants in the dormitory. Her clothes were usually a close-fitting short-sleeved shirt, so apart from taking it off to shower, she wouldn't be topless in the dormitory. Now, even changing a pair of pants requires her to carefully go to the bathroom.
    

    
      It feels so troublesome.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat in her chair as before, one hand propping up her cheek, but she didn't turn on the computer. She simply lowered her head and searched for the latest gender bending novel on her phone.
    

    
      Before, Lin Jin had only heard of gender bend novels and thought they were somewhat perverse, so she never read them. But since encountering the black cat, she now searches for gender bend novels to read every day. That way, if something from a novel really happens, the main character's solutions can provide her with ideas.
    

    
      But reality and novels are indeed different. Although she has encountered the black cat for more than a month now, she has not yet encountered any scenarios that would only appear in novels.
    

    
      However, thanks to the novels, Lin Jin's mindset is still okay. She's not as resistant to the black cat as she was at the beginning. After all, the main reason is that there's a task with money to be had.
    

    
      The front door was suddenly opened, and Wu Min, yawning, returned to the dormitory. He glanced at the bored Lin Jin and casually asked, "Go out tonight?"
    

    
      "Where to?" As soon as Lin Jin heard 'go out', she immediately thought of spending money. She did some mental calculations and overturned her previous statement, "No, too broke."
    

    
      "Weren't we talking about going to the movies with Wen Xuan on Saturday? Let's go tonight."
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin remember that today was Friday, and she hasn't completed her weekly task yet, and she's been putting off the temporary task until now.
    

    
      "That's fine, tell Wen Xuan, let him prepare the money." Lin Jin glanced at Wu Min, who was changing clothes. "Why are you in the mood to go out?"
    

    
      "Just to change my mood."
    

    
      Wu Min knew that Lin Jin had been trying hard to cheer him up these days. Now that he had come to his senses, he planned to cooperate with Lin Jin. Perhaps going out would really help him forget about his ex-girlfriend.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: The bases refer to first base (kiss), second base (touching above waist), third base (touching below waist), and home (intercourse).
    

    

  
    Chapter 63: Let’s Go!

    
      Chapter 63: – Let’s Go!
    

    
      "Hey, Wen Xuan, have you booked your ticket?" Lin Jin walked out of the bathroom, having changed into her usual daily outfit for going out. "Wu Min, have you called a taxi?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I booked a seven o'clock ticket." Wen Xuan was also busy changing clothes, at this moment he was stripped down to his underwear. Despite the presence of a woman in the dormitory, as a man he didn't care at all that Lin Jin had seen him bare. "Aren't you going to wash your hair?"
    

    
      "No need, my hair is good, just comb it a bit and it won't be messy." Lin Jin was a very playful person. If it weren't for the fact that she was poor and there was nothing fun nearby the school, she would certainly go out every day after class, instead of staying in the dormitory like a homebody. "Hurry up, it's already past four."
    

    
      Wu Min's actions were quite swift, he was ready early, sitting in front of his computer playing games, not looking like he had any intention of going out.
    

    
      "Wu Min, you're still starting a game when we're about to leave?" Lin Jin walked up discontentedly to Wu Min, watching the game on his screen, "End it quickly, we're about to go."
    

    
      "You can't surrender in Dota." Wu Min leisurely continued clicking his mouse to control his character in the game, "No rush, I booked a taxi for five o'clock."
    

    
      "Five o'clock?" Lin Jin noticed that Wu Min looked in a good mood. Perhaps it wasn't as good as before, but it was clear that he was in his best mood after the breakup.
    

    
      "Go to eat at five, stroll around Wanda, then go to watch a movie." Lin Jin began to plan today's itinerary, watching Wu Min play games and talking to herself, "After the movie, we can go to the game center on the third floor of Wanda, there's a dance machine there..."
    

    
      "Are you going to dance?" Wen Xuan had finished washing his hair at some point, his hair wet, he walked to Lin Jin's wardrobe, blow-drying his hair in front of the mirror on the wardrobe, "If you're going to dance, I'll buy you game tokens, but you have to dance more...lively."
    

    
      Upon hearing this, Lin Jin picked up a half-drunk bottle of mineral water from Wu Min's desk and threw it directly at Wen Xuan's face. Wen Xuan hastily jumped to the side, but the bottle still hit his foot, causing him to yelp in pain.
    

    
      "Serves you right!" Lin Jin hummed, giving Wen Xuan a glaring look, "If you spout nonsense again, I'll make you sleep with bugs!"
    

    
      "Hmph, at least I'm treating today, okay?" Wen Xuan is not a domineering person, at most he's a bit mouthy. Upon hearing Lin Jin's threat, he immediately backed down.
    

    
      "What do I care?! I'm not penniless."
    

    
      Lin Jin snorted, anyway in two weeks the New Year's Eve party would come, and then she would eat the master pill, then sing and dance on stage. With the master pill as insurance, even if she didn't get the highest task reward, she could at least get four or five thousand, right? At that time, she could buy a domestic brand phone worth about two thousand for her brother, and still have over a thousand left for herself.
    

    
      At that time, she would be rich!
    

    
      As Lin Jin thought of this, her eyes started to shine, as if that money was already in her card. She was daydreaming about where she would go to play when she had the money.
    

    
      "We're leaving." Wu Min closed the lid of his laptop, took a glance back at Lin Jin who was still lost in her daydream. At this moment, Lin Jin's mouth was slightly open, a sweet smile on her face, her eyes glowing, obviously fantasizing about something.
    

    
      Wu Min helplessly stood up, reached out and poked Lin Jin's forehead. Caught off guard, Lin Jin staggered back a few steps, then looked at Wu Min in confusion.
    

    
      "You two seem quite like a couple." Even though he had just been hit on the foot by Lin Jin's water bottle, Wen Xuan was still unchanging, he started to mock, "Wu Min, why don't you get together with Lin Jin? I'll move out, this dormitory will be your two person world from then on."
    

    
      Wu Min cast an awkward glance at Wen Xuan, "Don't speak nonsense, I just broke up. I'm not in the mood to find another one."
    

    
      "It's okay, it takes time to cultivate feelings with others, but you don't need to with Lin Jin. If you confess to her, she would definitely nod in agreement" Wen Xuan joked, moving closer. He almost got punched in the face by Lin Jin, who stopped her fist just in front of his nose, scaring him into backing away with a pale face. He chuckled awkwardly, explaining to Lin Jin, "I'm just trying to cheer up Wu Min."
    

    
      "Are you asking for a death wish?" Even though Lin Jin couldn't swear due to a restriction set by a black cat, she wasn't afraid to throw down. Even if her strength had diminished after becoming a woman, she knew that if she really started a fight with Wen Xuan, Wu Min would certainly step in to mediate, and he would likely be on her side.
    

    
      Of course, if she was alone with Wen Xuan, Lin Jin would definitely back down.
    

    
      "Enough, stop messing around." Wu Min took on his dorm leader's authority, pulling Lin Jin, who was squaring off with Wen Xuan, behind him. He scolded her, "Why are you so violent? You're nothing like a girl."
    

    
      "I still live in the male dormitory! After all, I am a tomboy!" Lin Jin stood with her hands on her hips, proudly justifying her violent tendencies.
    

    
      Wu Min couldn't help but purse his lips. Having a girl in the dormitory didn't make him feel awkward at all, he still felt like he was living with two guys. Lin Jin really did act like a tomboy, if she didn't have a feminine face, he would probably live with her in the dorm for three years without suspecting she's a girl.
    

    
      Had it not been for the time when Lin Jin had revealed she had her period, Wu Min might still think of her as a handsome man.
    

    
      "Let's go." Wen Xuan knew that Lin Jin wouldn't resort to violence at the drop of a hat. Holding his phone, he was the first to leave the dorm, "Wu Min, you call the taxi."
    

    
      "Got it."
    

    
      There weren't many places to hang out near Lin Jin's school, so every time they went out, they would take a taxi to Wanda Plaza, which was about ten minutes away. However, they had only been there twice, and today would be the third time.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, what's your budget?" Lin Jin followed him out of the dormitory and looked up at the sky to find it was drizzling, "Wu Min, umbrella!"
    

    
      "No more than two hundred" Wen Xuan said with his hands in his pockets, leaning against the corridor wall, speaking to Wu Min who was still in the dorm, "Bring my umbrella too."
    

    
      Wu Min then came out with two folded umbrellas. Lin Jin didn't have an umbrella, because she used to never leave the house or go to class when it rained. Even if she really needed to go out to buy something, she would borrow an umbrella from her roommate.
    

    
      "You share with Wu Min." Wen Xuan took his umbrella and left, not waiting for Wu Min and Lin Jin.
    

    
      Locking the dorm door, Lin Jin glanced at Wu Min, noticing his deep gaze looking at the sky, seemingly lost in memories.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin felt a chill as soon as she left the dormitory. Although it was only a few minutes, her hands were already frozen red, so she put her hands in her pockets to keep them warm. Looking up, she asked Wu Min, "Thinking about Chen Shiqi again?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I just remembered the times we used to go out together, on rainy days like this" Wu Min sighed, "I haven't seen her since we broke up, I wonder how she's doing."
    

    
      "Why think about it so much?" Lin Jin had broken up before too, but it was during middle school when relationships were more like child's play, so she didn't have a strong concept of breaking up, "We're going out to have fun! Cheer up."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      A smile soon appeared on Wu Min's face, "Let's go."
    

  
    Chapter 64: Self Serve BBQ

    
      Chapter 64: – Self Serve BBQ
    

    
      In the evening, a taxi cut through the light drizzle, finally stopping on the street in front of the main entrance of Wanda Plaza.
    

    
      Lin Jin got out of the front passenger seat, slightly frowning as she looked around at the traffic-jammed streets. Immediately, her muscles tensed. She cast a glance at the densely crowded streets, habitually reaching into her pocket to pull out a cigarette, wanting to play the part of a street thug. But then she remembered she hadn't smoked in over a week.
    

    
      So, she could only furrow her brows tightly. Squinting her eyes, she put on a fierce expression. With her hands in her trouser pockets, she bent slightly at the waist. Combined with her somewhat disheveled hair, damp from the rain, she looked entirely like a loafing thug.
    

    
      That should scare those who think I'm easy to bully!
    

    
      It's not just Lin Jin's imagination. When she was in middle school, people often called her "little sister" whenever she went out. She could handle that, but once in high school, she needed to go somewhere far away and took a taxi. The driver took a roundabout route and overcharged her. When she questioned this, the burly-faced driver glared at her fiercely. Back then, Lin Jin wasn't as impulsive as she is now, and since she couldn't beat him in a fight, she could only swallow her pride.
    

    
      Even more outrageous was that because of her innocent look, she was once overcharged five yuan when she went to eat at a small local eatery. Although she looked somewhat feminine, her appearance during high school wasn't too feminine. The acne on her face turned her from an easy-to-misjudge boy into a more masculine-looking boy, but she still found herself being taken advantage of in various situations.
    

    
      After enduring a lot of silent losses, Lin Jin finally learned to pose as a tough guy. During her high school years, her favorite hairstyle was a buzz cut. Along with her fierce expression and the steel pipe she almost always carried, she had not been bullied for a long time.
    

    
      But such actions seem rather childish…
    

    
      "Take the umbrella." Wu Min, having paid the fare through the app in the car, quickly came up to Lin Jin with an umbrella. "Aren't you afraid of catching a cold? Standing in the rain like this."
    

    
      "It's okay, it's not heavy."
    

    
      The rain at the moment was just a light drizzle, which Lin Jin didn't mind. Still, she took shelter under Wu Min's umbrella.
    

    
      "I tell you." Wen Xuan hurriedly caught up with them. "Why are you walking so fast?"
    

    
      "No reason." Lin Jin scanned the sea of people, hoping to find the guy who sold her the jade comb. That guy could be considered the culprit who turned her into a woman.
    

    
      No wonder back then, that person shoved the jade comb into my hands like a hot potato.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned tightly. She almost forgot that she had encountered that street vendor back then, who had forcefully given her a jade comb before leaving. Moreover, the most bizarre thing was that even though Wu Min and Wen Xuan were right by her side, as soon as the vendor left, they immediately forgot about the incident, as if they had filled in their own versions of the event.
    

    
      "Let's go, why are you daydreaming?" Wu Min gently pushed Lin Jin's shoulder. "Let's go eat."
    

    
      He felt that Lin Jin had been daydreaming a lot recently, and often mumbled some strange words to herself.
    

    
      "What are we eating?" Lin Jin immediately came to her senses and asked Wen Xuan, "Did you check if there's anything good to eat nearby?"
    

    
      "How about all you can eat barbeque?" Wen Xuan walked beside Lin Jin. "It's in the snack street next to Wanda Plaza, full of restaurants."
    

    
      "Do you mean the street we went to for KTV before?"
    

    
      There is a street next to Wanda that is full of various shops, such as self-service barbecue, self-service Japanese cuisine, Korean fried chicken, and other quirky shops. Most of them are food-related, with a few hair salons and KTVs.
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin does not like eating barbecue. Eating a little is okay, but eating too much easily leads to acne, and barbecued food is too fattening.
    

    
      As a man, she doesn't care too much about weight, as long as it's within the normal range, but even though her last weight was under 50 kilograms, she feels she's gained quite a bit recently. Has she exceeded 50 kilos yet?
    

    
      Therefore, she wouldn't allow herself to gain more weight.
    

    
      Why are there rewards for modifying facial shapes in tasks, but none for changing physique? Like, can it change her into someone who won't gain weight or get acne no matter what he eats?
    

    
      Um… if there really was such a reward, that would be great.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why are you daydreaming again?"
    

    
      Suddenly coming back to her senses, Lin Jin looked around and realized that she had followed Wu Min and Wen Xuan into a barbecue shop. The decoration of this barbecue shop is quite Japanese style, and there are quite a lot of customers around, occupying about three-quarters of the seats, but that's not the point…
    

    
      The point is, why is Wu Min holding her hand?
    

    
      Lin Jin, with a bewildered look on her face, shook off Wu Min's hand. Actually, it's not so much holding hands, Wu Min just grabbed her wrist.
    

    
      But she still finds it strange, since when do men hold hands with men? It feels a bit gay.
    

    
      "You were daydreaming again, so I just pulled you along." Wu Min explained to Lin Jin matter-of-factly, and then asked the waiter about the price of the buffet like a boss.
    

    
      It looked like Wu Min was treating, not Wen Xuan.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin was still troubled by the idea that holding hands looked very gay. He might be mistaken by the waiter in front of him as a couple with Wu Min, and they were of the homosexual kind.
    

    
      "Here's a table for four." The waiter led the three of Lin Jin to a corner and took a tray from a cabinet on the side, applied some oil to the sunken electric stove in the center of the table with the oil bottle on the tray, "Sir, if you need anything, please call me."
    

    
      "Okay." Wu Min nodded at the waiter, then turned his head and saw Lin Jin curiously looking at the sunken part of the table. He twitched at the corner of his mouth, even if she hadn't eaten this before, she didn't need to look like a bumpkin, right?
    

    
      "Is this for barbecuing?" Lin Jin pointed at the sunken area, and asked Wu Min next to him, "Will it be undercooked?"
    

    
      "Your girlfriend is really cute." The waiter laughed softly, nodded at Wu Min, then retreated to the side to chat with other idle waiters.
    

    
      "Girlfriend?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched, he sat down next to Wu Min, and asked Wen Xuan, who was sitting across from him, "How do I look like his girlfriend?"
    

    
      "You look like a couple" Wen Xuan nodded in agreement with the waiter's words, "Why don't you two just get together?"
    

    
      "I am a man, okay?"
    

    
      "Pfft!" Wu Min took a sip of the tea on the table, and almost spit it out.
    

    
      "What?!" Lin Jin stared at him unhappily.
    

    
      "Nothing, this tea is just too bitter. You don't believe me, you try?" Wu Min pushed his tea to Lin Jin, stood up, "I'll go get some meat."
    

    
      "I'm not trying your already drunk tea." Lin Jin rolled her eyes, stood up and went to the self-service area to get some food she liked.
    

    
      After all, this is her first time eating all you can eat self-service barbecue in her life. She needs to eat something good, at least try each item.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: I'm not sure what all you can eat bbq is like in other places, but I was surprised when I went to one in China and found that they have the raw meats displayed at a counter like a buffet for you to grab. All the ones I've been to in Canada have you ordering the meat from a waiter (or tablet).
    

  
    Chapter 65: Inexplicable Hostility

    
      Chapter 65: – Inexplicable Hostility
    

    
      Wu Min's state today is pretty good. At least it seems he has stepped out of the shadow of the breakup. His face has been carrying a light smile, and he laughs quite naturally, unlike the forced appearance of the past few days. However, occasionally you can still see him daydreaming.
    

    
      Lin Jin, while getting raw meat at the buffet, keeps glancing at Wu Min, who stands not far away, wondering if this could be considered as task completed.
    

    
      Could it be? Wu Min clearly has temporarily forgotten about the breakup now, but the phone has still not vibrated. The black cat has not deemed Wu Min's current mood as task accomplished.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, what do you want to drink?" Wen Xuan stood in front of a drink machine and called out to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Anything." Lin Jin immediately bowed her head, pretending to be focused on picking ingredients, for fear that Wen Xuan would see her always paying attention to Wu Min. Wen Xuan, who seemed to be trying to set them up, might say some weird things because of this.
    

    
      The barbecue buffet wasn't very high-end, and everyone could eat to their fill for just 65 yuan. However, Lin Jin's hometown is just a small county. Although there are a few buffets there, Lin Jin has never been to one. When she was in elementary school, her parents were still together, the family was somewhat well-off, and she'd been to Western restaurants and eaten things like steak, but only once.
    

    
      Then came middle school, her parents separated, and her father's gambling and drinking left their large home with hardly any furniture. Lin Jin had never been to a restaurant like that since, eating fast food when dining out, and even spending over ten yuan on a meal in the county town felt heartbreaking, let alone buffets or hot pot restaurants.
    

    
      The laptop Lin Jin uses today was earned through frugal living and working over the summer, because going to the internet cafe in the long run would definitely be more expensive than buying a computer. That laptop is worth three thousand yuan, and higher-end games would lag, but fortunately, playing Dota isn't a problem.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin doesn't know how to grill meat, and is completely unfamiliar with barbequing, she has no idea when the meat is cooked. Therefore, the task of grilling the meat was given to Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, is this meat cooked?" Lin Jin poked at the bacon that Wen Xuan had spread on the grill with her chopsticks. "Wen Xuan, put this chicken leg in, it looks delicious."
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, don't put in chili, I can't eat spicy." Lin Jin kept randomly directing Wen Xuan. "This is about to burn, and burned food can cause cancer."
    

    
      Grilling meat is a task that one person can complete, so Wu Min also joined Lin Jin in blabbering on the side: "Put some vegetables in, eating too much meat is greasy and makes you fat."
    

    
      "F*cking hell! Aren't you guys annoying?!" Wen Xuan's eyes bulged out as he glanced at Wu Min and Lin Jin. "If you want to eat, go grill it yourself! Aren't you annoyed with such a controlling wife?"
    

    
      "You are the one who's a 'controlling wife." Lin Jin rolled her eyes, took a sip of Sprite, and continued to command enthusiastically, hoping to contribute her strength to the grilling. "This, put the spinach in and grill it, Wu Min is right, otherwise it's too greasy."
    

    
      Wen Xuan nodded reluctantly, listlessly putting the spinach from the plate next to him into the grill.
    

    
      They spent almost an hour eating barbecue, most of which was spent waiting for Wen Xuan to grill the meat. The rest of the time was spent wandering around for something appetizing. This shop didn't only serve raw meat and vegetables for grilling, but also cooked foods like stir-fried noodles. To Lin Jin's delight, she even found ice cream. Even though it was a bit unusual to eat ice cream in cold weather, ice cream was her only weakness.
    

    
      If she weren't worried about getting a stomachache from eating too much ice cream in the cold, Lin Jin was confident she could finish that whole tub of ice cream.
    

    
      "I feel like I've gained at least 10 pounds after today." Lin Jin said as they walked out of the barbecue restaurant. Her stomach was so full that she looked like she was three months pregnant. "It's only a bit after six, right? The movie starts at seven, doesn't it?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan, who hadn't eaten much because most of the meat he grilled ended up in Lin Jin's stomach, replied, "That's what happens when you eat too fast. We could have stayed there for another two hours before heading to the movie theater."
    

    
      The drizzle had stopped by then, and Lin Jin, wearing her waterproof shoes, playfully stepped into a few puddles. However, she didn't go overboard, not wanting to splash any bystanders.
    

    
      "How about we grab some dessert?" Wu Min suggested. He was familiar with this Wanda complex, having lived in Xiamen for quite some time. "I think there's a good place on the third floor."
    

    
      "Dessert?" The image of a jiggly pudding from an anime immediately popped into Lin Jin's head. She nodded eagerly, "Okay!"
    

    
      "Can you even handle more food?" Wen Xuan, who was walking ahead of Lin Jin, asked. He kept his hands in his pockets and hunched his shoulders as if he was frozen by the cold wind. "What is your stomach made of? How can you eat so much?"
    

    
      "Why do you care?"
    

    
      Wu Min was walking beside Lin Jin. He observed their banter, shook his head in resignation, and couldn't help but smile at the sight of Lin Jin's quirky behavior. He found it unexpectedly endearing.
    

    
      Why hadn't he noticed before that Lin Jin was cute and not just a tomboy?
    

    
      "Dessert! Dessert!" Lin Jin, with stars in her eyes, kept imagining the pudding from the anime. "Pudding! Pudding!"
    

    
      "You're just like a little girl!" Wen Xuan scoffed. "And you say you're a man."
    

    
      "Ugh, I am a man, okay?"
    

    
      As Lin Jin was arguing with him, she suddenly noticed a familiar figure running a stall at the entrance to the Wanda complex.
    

    
      She shut up and stared at the guy at the stall, feeling an overwhelming urge to punch him.
    

    
      For some reason, he looked familiar, and she felt a strong hostility towards him, but... she couldn't remember why.
    

    
      Had he cheated her before?
    

    
      "What's up?" Wen Xuan followed Lin Jin's gaze to the guy at the stall. "They allow stalls at the entrance to Wanda?"
    

    
      "They probably don't" Wu Min replied, turning to ask Lin Jin, "Do you know him?"
    

    
      "I'm not sure, I think I've seen him before." Lin Jin scratched her head in frustration. She felt like she'd seen him somewhere before, but couldn't recall where, or why she felt such animosity towards him.
    

    
      Maybe she had just seen him around?
    

    
      Unable to figure it out, Lin Jin quickly dismissed the matter. Her mind was already filled with thoughts of pudding. "Let's go! It's dessert time!"
    

  
    Chapter 66: Feng Jing

    
      Chapter 66: – Feng Jing
    

    
      To tell the truth, Lin Jin is not a person who likes to eat desserts, but she had seen pudding many times in Japanese anime, and many characters are particularly fond of pudding, so Lin Jin specially wanted to taste one.
    

    
      Then she got a cup of milk tea... The milk tea had some ice cubes and a few pieces of pudding, it was pretty much indistinguishable from the pudding bubble tea in the tea shops.
    

    
      What a f*cking disappointment...
    

    
      With a single hand propping her cheek, she sulkingly looked at the passersby in the mall through the glass of the dessert shop, and sighed dispiritedly.
    

    
      The dessert was treated by Wen Xuan, but the 20-something yuan for a cup of pudding milk tea still made her heart palpitate.
    

    
      With so much money, why not eat something better, and just get a 20-plus yuan bubble tea?
    

    
      She glanced at Wen Xuan who was sitting opposite her, he seemed to have been here before, so he disagreed with Lin Jin ordering pudding from the beginning, and he ordered a roasted grass jelly for himself. Wu Min also followed him and ordered a bowl. Now, they were eating the pile of various desserts with spoons, and each of them kept saying they were full.
    

    
      She felt even more depressed. Because Wen Xuan said he would only treat everyone to one portion, so she could only pretend to be indifferent, watching the passersby outside, occasionally taking a sip of pudding milk tea, and having to put on a very satisfied look.
    

    
      "Wu Min?"
    

    
      "Hmm?" She looked towards the source of the voice and saw a pretty, fashionably dressed girl with light makeup standing at the front door of the dessert shop looking at her.
    

    
      Who was this again? Seemed like a classmate? She looked somewhat familiar. She had seen this girl when she visited Chen Xinya's dormitory, the girl who was changing her clothes, only wearing underwear, and had a great figure, much better than her currently fully covered appearance.
    

    
      The girl was wearing light makeup, her hair tied into a neat ponytail. She wore a casual women's blazer, white on top and black on the bottom, and looked exactly like a powerful career woman who had already entered the workforce.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head again to look at Wu Min beside her, a trace of doubt in her eyes.
    

    
      When did Wu Min hook up with a pretty girl? How come I didn't know about this?
    

    
      "Feng Jing." Wu Min wore a slight smile on his face, but Lin Jin, who was very familiar with Wu Min, could clearly see that his smile was somewhat perfunctory. He looked up at Feng Jing and asked, "Are you alone?"
    

    
      "Yes." The girl named Feng Jing came to the table, smilingly said to Wu Min, "I come here almost every week to eat some desserts. Anyway, it's not far since I ride my bike over."
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit puzzled as to why Feng Jing appeared to be so enthusiastic towards Wu Min.
    

    
      "I really like desserts, the roasted grass jelly and fresh taro of this shop are especially delicious." Feng Jing's smile was very sweet, her eyes and eyebrows slightly curved when she smiled, "Can I join you?"
    

    
      "Sure, I haven't been eating for long."
    

    
      Upon hearing Wu Min say this, Lin Jin immediately moved with her pudding bubble tea to Wen Xuan's side, and whispered in Wen Xuan's ear, "Don't you think Feng Jing seems to be interested in Wu Min?"
    

    
      "Indeed."
    

    
      Wen Xuan nodded seriously, and also whispered to Lin Jin, "Should we play matchmakers? Create some private space for them or something?"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah! I think so, Wu Min just broke up, if he has a girlfriend now, he can quickly forget Chen Shiqi." Lin Jin agreed with Wen Xuan's idea wholeheartedly, and added in her mind: If Wu Min forgets his ex-girlfriend, then my task will also be completed by the way.
    

    
      "You're whispering so close to me? Do you think I'm deaf?" Wu Min gave a helpless bitter smile, he lowered his voice, for fear that Feng Jing who was ordering at the counter would hear, "I really have no interest in Feng Jing, she seems too dominant."
    

    
      "It's only in appearance! Moreover! Isn't conquering a woman the most meaningful thing for a man?" Lin Jin waved her fist at Wu Min,
    

    
      "Go for it! I believe in you!"
    

    
      "Get lost." Wu Min rolled his eyes, "How can you, a woman, say such things?"
    

    
      "Eh? So Lin Jin is a girl?" Feng Jing, holding the menu, naturally sat next to Wu Min. She just happened to hear Wu Min's last sentence, "I always thought Lin Jin was your boy."
    

    
      "I am indeed a boy." Lin Jin kept winking at Wu Min, fearing that others would know about her current gender, "He's just talking nonsense, don't take it seriously."
    

    
      Wu Min wasn't a fool, of course, he knew that Lin Jin didn't want others to know her gender, so he immediately nodded in agreement, "Yeah, yeah, yeah, I was just joking."
    

    
      "I always feel like you guys are hiding something from me." Feng Jing said with a smile. Even though she seemed to be talking to Lin Jin and others, her eyes were always on Wu Min, "Is there anything you can't tell me?"
    

    
      "No, nothing." Wu Min shook his head without hesitation, "How could I, such an honest person, lie?"
    

    
      "That's true." Feng Jing, like a love-struck girl, unthinkingly accepted Wu Min's obviously dodgy words, "I'll go get the fresh taro dessert, it should be ready."
    

    
      "Okay, go ahead." Wu Min watched Feng Jing by his side walk towards the counter and let out a heavy sigh. He glanced at Lin Jin somewhat displeasingly, "Why did you give her the seat?"
    

    
      "To set you up." Lin Jin put her hands on her hips and looked up in a manner as if she was awesome, "In order for my roommate to be happy, I had to give up my seat."
    

    
      "Go away, I really have no interest in her." Wu Min said helplessly, "Even if you want me to get over my breakup, there's no need to set me up with a girl I have no interest in, okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him, If it wasn't for the task to help you get over your shadows, where would I have the time to help you with the match? At most, it's just to comfort you and complete my duty as a roommate.
    

    
      "So, the movie is starting in ten minutes." Wen Xuan glanced at the time on his phone and immediately became a little anxious, "Hurry up and finish eating, we're going to the movies."
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, hurry up." Lin Jin's pudding milk tea was already finished. After rushing them, she changed the subject, "Wu Min, you stay here and have dessert with Feng Jing. You don't need to hurry."
    

    
      "Get out."
    

    
      Mentioning Feng Jing time and again made Wu Min a bit uncomfortable, and his tone suddenly became unfriendly.
    

    
      Wen Xuan, who was about to agree with Lin Jin, immediately fell silent.
    

    
      Feng Jing came back with her fresh taro dessert, slightly puzzled that the atmosphere at the table seemed to have changed, but she was so engrossed in the joy of having dessert with Wu Min that she didn't think much about it.
    

    
      "We're going first, the movie is about to start." Wu Min nodded to Feng Jing and stood up first.
    

    
      "Then go ahead, next time we'll go to the movies together."
    

    
      "Okay." Wu Min agreed readily, and then as he turned around, he immediately forgot what he had just agreed to.
    

  
    Chapter 67: Movie

    
      Chapter 67: – Movie
    

    
      To be honest, even if Lin Jin isn't very willing to admit it, as a child who grew up in a "pseudo-single parent family" her personality has always been quite sensitive. She is easily moved by things, once she watches TV, anime, or even reads novels, she could easily be moved to tears.
    

    
      However, she rarely cries directly.
    

    
      The movie today is called "Your Name" which seems to be very popular recently. Even though Lin Jin is not a person who loves watching movies, she had heard about this Japanese animated film from her friends on social media before it was released in China. But Lin Jin was not initially very interested in this movie. She prefers action or science fiction movies when watching films, the kind made up of special effects.
    

    
      Because watching a movie should be enjoyable first and foremost! Everything else, like the plot, if it's too complicated, she doesn't understand. As long as there is some logic and it's not too outrageous, she is fine with it. After all, she hasn't seen many movies and won't compare them with others.
    

    
      However, it is said that this movie is about love, which is not her favorite type of film.
    

    
      This is the second time Lin Jin has been to this cinema, but unlike last time when she looked around like a country bumpkin, she found her seat in the projection room with ease. Sitting next to her was Wu Min, and further away was Wen Xuan. Even though she was already full, she still bought a bucket of popcorn and a Coke before entering.
    

    
      The projection room was full of people, mostly young couples, but there were also a small number who came with their children, perhaps because they heard it was an animated film.
    

    
      There were still two or three minutes before the movie started. Lin Jin, a little bored, took out her phone, randomly clicked on the apps, refreshed her QQ chat, trying to find something to do.
    

    
      Then she opened the game Hearthstone, only to find out it had been running in the background all along, and the black cat was enthusiastically playing in wild mode.
    

    
      The two modes of Hearthstone, one of which had already been played by the black cat to the highest legend level unknowingly, and now it was trying to reach the legend level in the other mode.
    

    
      Why was this cat so talented at playing games?
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin's mouth twitched, just as she was about to put her phone in her pocket, the black cat noticed Lin Jin looking at it from outside her phone. It lifted its head, giving Lin Jin an extremely strange smile that made her shudder all over.
    

    
      "Your weekly task will expire in two days" the black cat, grinning broadly, revealed densely packed white sharp teeth, looking like a toothpaste advertisement for black people. "Also, I adjusted your temporary task. I didn't set a time limit for you before, but from now on, I will set a time limit for each temporary task."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyebrows furrowed, even though she had already given up on this week's task, when the black cat reminded her, she still felt a sense of urgency.
    

    
      More importantly, she felt an inexplicable shiver all over her body, especially after the black cat finished speaking, she always felt like she was about to be tricked.
    

    
      Just as she was about to respond, Lin Jin suddenly noticed that the previously pitch-black projection room had lit up, and the heavy surround sound made her head somewhat dizzy.
    

    
      "It's starting, stop using your phone." Wu Min next to her glanced at the still lit phone in Lin Jin's hand, "Don't use your phone after the movie starts, it will disturb others."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the black cat in the phone, who seemed ready to continue talking, completely ignored it, locked her screen, and put her phone in her pocket.
    

    
      Well, seeing the black cat always annoys her, so it would be better to listen to Wu Min's advice and stop using her phone. As for what it was about to say? That must have been an illusion.
    

    
      The movie started, and this was the first time Lin Jin had ever watched an animated romance film in her life.
    

    
      Although she had heard about similar movies like "5 Centimeters Per Second", which is reportedly made by the same producer, it is still lying silently on her phone, she even feels too lazy to open and watch it.Because romantic films really don't arouse much interest.
    

    
      However, because she was in a cinema, Lin Jin took the movie seriously this time.
    

    
      At the beginning of the movie, Lin Jin didn't see any elements she particularly liked. She just found the plot about the soul swapping between the male and female characters fun. The characters were amusing, the animation and music were quite good, which should be worth the ticket price. But anyway, it was Wen Xuan who paid for it, so Lin Jin didn't care whether it was worth it or not.
    

    
      About an hour later, the movie gradually reached its climax. The main characters fell in love and started to look forward to meeting each other, and at the same time, several suspenseful moments or plot points were thrown in.
    

    
      Lin Jin was gradually attracted by the plot and moved by the emotions between the characters. She pursed her lips and stared at the huge screen. The 3D glasses almost completely immersed her in the plot.
    

    
      Suddenly, she wondered if Chen Hao felt the same way three years ago, like the main characters in the movie right now?
    

    
      Hmm, perhaps she shouldn't be thinking about Chen Hao right now.
    

    
      She turned her gaze to Wu Min next to her. Although the light in the projection room was dim, Lin Jin could still vaguely see the sad expression on Wu Min's face.
    

    
      He must be thinking about his ex-girlfriend.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit annoyed. She originally invited Wu Min out to play and watch a movie to make him temporarily forget about his ex-girlfriend and the pain of breaking up, but now it seemed to have the opposite effect.
    

    
      It's all Wen Xuan's fault for bringing us to see this kind of movie.
    

    
      "Hey, Wu Min, are you okay?" Lin Jin gently poked Wu Min's thigh with her finger and asked quietly, "Does this movie make you uncomfortable?"
    

    
      "No." Wu Min turned his head and gave Lin Jin an extremely heartwarming smile, like the sunny big brother next door, "Do you think I'm the kind of person who would dwell on things for days?"
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Lin Jin expressed doubt at his words.
    

    
      "Yes, so just watch the movie quietly and don't talk!" Wu Min slapped Lin Jin's head without hesitation, gave it a good rub, and laughed carelessly, "Don't disturb the people next to you."
    

    
      "Stop messing up my hair!" Lin Jin, slightly unhappy because her already long and messy hair was now a complete mess, brushed off Wu Min's hand and expressed her extreme dissatisfaction with him, "How come you've turned GAY after breaking up!"
    

    
      "Did I?" Wu Min laughed casually, "Alright, just watch the movie. It's quite good."
    

    
      "Yeah, it's quite good." But once the topic was brought up, Lin Jin felt uncomfortable if she didn't speak. Just a few seconds of silence, she poked Wu Min's thigh again, "Hey, do you really not like that Feng Jing? I feel like she seems to really like you."
    

    
      "Stop talking."
    

    
      "Oh..."
    

    
      Translator’s note: 5 Centimeters per second is another animated romance film directed by the same person.
    

    

  
    Chapter 68: Charming, Beautiful, and Talented

    
      Chapter 68: – Charming, Beautiful, and Talented
    

    
      When they left the movie theater, it was just past nine o'clock. But Lin Jin, who had had enough fun, did not plan to go anywhere else. She just casually strolled around the Wanda Plaza, bought two chocolate McFlurries at the McDonald's ice cream counter, and then, with the mindset of sightseeing even if they had no money, the group of three pretended to be genuine customers interested in buying things in various shops, looking at clothes and commenting on them one by one.
    

    
      Lin Jin was not thick-skinned enough to try on suitable clothes suggested by the sales associates like Wen Xuan did, even though he had no money to buy them. She just stood to the side and looked around, not doing anything too excessive. However, Wu Min, inspired by Wen Xuan, followed his lead. Although he couldn't afford the designer clothes in Wanda Plaza, he tried on some coats with the attitude of a wealthy man wanting to buy.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt terribly embarrassed by these two. The corner of her mouth twitched with embarrassment, but she couldn't just leave them. She stood there, constantly spooning the McFlurry ice cream into his mouth.
    

    
      "Hey, Wu Min"
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed Wu Min taking off the coat he was trying on. He ignored the sales associate who kept telling him how handsome he looked in the coat and turned to look at Lin Jin, who was calling him.
    

    
      "Come here for a second." Lin Jin's face was a bit red, feeling embarrassed about what his two roommates were doing. Fortunately, it seemed the sales associate hadn't noticed yet.
    

    
      "What's up?" Wu Min walked over to Lin Jin who was standing at the entrance of the clothing store, hands in his pockets, "Why don't you try something on?"
    

    
      "Hey!" Lin Jin glared at him annoyed, "Why are you acting like Wen Xuan, this shameless guy? Wasting people's time when you can't afford to buy anything."
    

    
      "No problem, we're the only customers in the store. It's good for them to have something to do" Wu Min said as if it was a matter of course, "Otherwise, if they just play with their phones and do nothing, isn't the boss wasting money hiring them as sales associates?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was dumbfounded. He felt there was something wrong with Wu Min's statement, but he couldn't find a way to rebut it.
    

    
      "I'm sleepy. It's past ten. I'm going to sleep." Lin Jin turned his head away unsatisfied, "Anyway, I can't lose face like this. If they knew you and Wen Xuan had no money, they would definitely get angry."
    

    
      "I don't have money to buy anything, but you're worried Wen Xuan doesn't?" Wu Min chuckled, "Alright, I'll call him to leave."
    

    
      "Tch, like a loser." Lin Jin gave him an annoyed glance.
    

    
      Under Lin Jin's incessant urging, Wu Min and Wen Xuan reluctantly left the clothing store. Wen Xuan kept talking about which sales associate was the prettiest, which one was the most thoughtful, but he never mentioned which piece of clothing he liked.
    

    
      There were no incidents on the way back to the dormitory. When they left Wanda Plaza, the drizzling rain had stopped. The streets were wet, but it didn't affect Lin Jin's good mood.
    

    
      After the movie, the Black Cat finally reminded her that the task was complete. Although Lin Jin still couldn't understand how Wu Min's sullen face after watching the movie could be considered task completion, the reward from the task kept her mood elevated.
    

    
      Lin Jin liked money the most, as nobody dislikes it. But the reward for this temporary task was a medium-level facial transformation. Who wouldn't like to become more handsome? That's why so many cosmetic surgery hospitals sprung up like bamboo shoots after a rain in recent years, and there were news about people spending millions on cosmetic surgery.
    

    
      But it seemed like the facial transformation reward was designed for a female face...
    

    
      That is to say, when she wakes up tomorrow, she might surprisingly find that she has become more feminine?
    

    
      Eh?
    

    
      Sitting in the car, Lin Jin suddenly realized this and her mood immediately plummeted.
    

    
      Perhaps if this continues, even if she keeps her hair short or even shaves her head, she would still be mistaken for a girl on the street.
    

    
      Maybe after a while, she won't even be able to enter the male dormitory.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a strong sense of crisis.
    

    
      Boarding the bus, Lin Jin, as always, sat in the back compartment. She leaned her head lightly against the window and sighed with some disappointment.
    

    
      "Hey, Black Cat, why can't you make me more handsome?" Lin Jin quickly typed on the screen with her two thumbs and asked the Black Cat, "Is there a task that can make me more manly? I don't want to take the cute route. Even if you want to turn me into a goddess, make me a handsome one. The kind that makes girls swoon would be better, right?"
    

    
      After a moment, Black Cat's head popped out from the corner of the screen: "You want to be a lesbian?"
    

    
      "No, I just want to be a very handsome goddess." Lin Jin knew she couldn't be a complete, normal man anymore, so her request for Black Cat was very low. "I can accept becoming a woman, even a goddess, but if I could be handsome, I'd be okay with it."
    

    
      "I'm sorry, but my impression of a goddess is — charming and beautiful, with beauty that can overturn a kingdom, and talented in both academics and arts" the Black Cat stood up, spread its paws like a human and shrugged, "So your idea is impossible to realize."
    

    
      "Talented in academics and arts?" Lin Jin found this incredibly amusing, but didn't want to laugh out loud in front of her roommate for no apparent reason. She bowed her head and shook her shoulders, giggling quietly.
    

    
      This joke was too funny. Talented? Other than singing in different voices, which might count as an "art", the word "talented" didn't seem to fit her at all.
    

    
      Skipping classes every day, hardly passing Chinese, Math, and English since high school, and now she was being asked to be "talented in academics and arts"?
    

    
      After laughing, Lin Jin's expression immediately dimmed. She asked the Black Cat somewhat discontentedly, "Why does it have to be 'talented in academics and art? Are you kidding me? I'm someone who skips classes every day, and you're telling me this?"
    

    
      "Don't worry. Under my training, you'll soon become the goddess I envision!" The Black Cat naturally raised its head, looking at Lin Jin outside the phone screen with an expression of self-assurance. "Besides, aren't you getting closer to what I hope for now?"
    

    
      "Your English hasn't passed since middle school, right? Didn't you score eighty points in the last quiz?"
    

    
      Lin Jin recalled the pain of studying English crazily, and her body shivered slightly, "I think I won't complete such a task a second time. If you ask me not to fail English at the end of the term, I'll definitely give up."
    

    
      "Just like this week's task?" The Black Cat seemed to remember something fun, its mouth wide open, revealing a set of big white teeth.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin felt a jump in her heart, suddenly sensing something was off.
    

    
      Had she overlooked something?
    

    
      "No, nothing." The Black Cat turned its head and started to whistle, completely acting as if there was nothing wrong.
    

    
      But Lin Jin had no way to deal with it. She sighed, deciding to chalk up that weird feeling to a mistake and leave it behind. The carefree Lin Jin indeed, within a minute, completely forgot about the uncomfortable feeling when she started chatting with Wu Min.
    

  
    Chapter 69: Amnesia

    
      Chapter 69: – Amnesia
    

    
      Early in the morning, Lin Jin woke up a little dazed and sat on her bed, staring blankly at the ceiling.
    

    
      It felt like she had a bad dream last night.
    

    
      Lin Jin tried hard to recall her dream from the previous night, but all that flashed through her mind were fragmentary images. If she wasn't mistaken, it seemed like she dreamed of being forcibly taken advantage of and even becoming pregnant...
    

    
      The man seemed familiar, although his face was completely blurred in the dream, Lin Jin still found him familiar, but she couldn't remember who he was.
    

    
      "Something's wrong" she sighed, resting her chin on her knees in despair, "It must be because the Black Cat keeps talking about punishments and forced situations, that's why I had such dreams."
    

    
      Is today Saturday?
    

    
      Lin Jin picked up her phone next to her pillow, glanced at the time, and saw it was only ten in the morning. She looked back at Wu Min's bed, which was empty except for the messy quilt, and wondered where he had gone.
    

    
      Had he gone to find the girl named Feng Jing?
    

    
      She didn't think much about it, Lin Jin decisively got out of bed, stood in front of the mirror on the wardrobe, and carefully looked at her face to see if it had been beautified in the so-called intermediate facial transformation.
    

    
      With just one look, Lin Jin was suddenly stunned. The person in the mirror looked as if she had applied a beauty filter, her face was much whiter than yesterday, and the stubborn acne marks and scars had disappeared. Her cheeks were as rosy as a seven or eight-year-old child.
    

    
      The basic facial transformation seemed to have simply "smoothed" the skin on her face, significantly reducing the noticeable acne and scars, even the tiny hairs were cleanly removed. All in all, she looked noticeably prettier than before. This round of facial transformation didn't seem too dramatic, it just completely cleared up any remaining acne and brightened her skin a bit.
    

    
      Compared to before, it was as if she was constantly using a beauty camera.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded in satisfaction. This transformation didn't turn her face into a girl's like she had feared yesterday, it simply gave her skin another thorough cleaning.
    

    
      She looked much more handsome now.
    

    
      Lin Jin made a silly face at herself in the mirror, happily picked up the towel hanging nearby, and was about to go to the balcony to wash up when she suddenly saw the facial cleanser on the table.
    

    
      Hmm, it seems like I won't need facial cleanser in this lifetime.
    

    
      Lin Jin touched her smooth cheek and laughed even more happily.
    

    
      Although her skin had become whiter and smoother, giving a somewhat pretty-boy illusion, she didn't become more feminine, but rather more handsome, and Lin Jin was quite satisfied.
    

    
      Who knows, she might become popular among the girls in class~
    

    
      Even though the girls in class weren't very pretty, being liked by them wasn't embarrassing, but rather something to brag about with her roommates.
    

    
      "Yo, Lin Jin."
    

    
      Just as she stepped onto the balcony, she saw Xiao Ling brushing his teeth and greeting her with an unclear voice due to the toothbrush in his mouth.
    

    
      "Morning." Lin Jin's smiling face immediately returned to calm, wetting her towel as if nothing had happened.
    

    
      "What were you laughing about just now?" Xiao Ling and Lin Jin weren't very familiar with each other, but due to Lin Jin's fainting episode during her period previously, they got a little closer, and could be considered friends now. "Do you have a boyfriend?"
    

    
      "Can't you not talk about this in the dorm?" As soon as Lin Jin heard this, she immediately looked suspiciously at the back door of Xiao Ling's dormitory. Seeing that no one was coming out, she complained, "What if other people hear?"
    

    
      "Okay, okay." Xiao Ling finished his oral hygiene routine, wiped his face with a towel, looked up at Lin Jin, but was stunned for a moment. "You seem to have become prettier?"
    

    
      "I was born beautiful."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him. She couldn't say that she had a painless facial makeover by the Black Cat last night, could she?
    

    
      "Okay okay, you still had acne on your face when I saw you yesterday." Xiao Ling wasn't in a hurry to return to his dormitory at all, leaning on the washbasin with his hands in his trouser pockets, "Did you put on makeup?"
    

    
      "I don't know how to do that." Lin Jin finished washing up, not wanting to deal with this chatterbox, turned around with her towel and was about to go back to her dormitory.
    

    
      "Oh yes, don't forget we have physical education class this afternoon."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin turned back incredulously and repeated, "Physical education class?"
    

    
      "Yes, didn't the physical education teacher say he was going on a business trip two weeks ago?" A mischievous smile appeared on Xiao Ling's face, "We have a one-kilometer run today, don't faint from your period again."
    

    
      "Screw you, last time was an accident" Lin Jin glared at him.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin almost never attended classes before. Apart from a short period of time at the beginning of school when she was feeling things out, she basically didn't attend classes later, going to two classes a week was already showing a lot of respect to the teachers. But after the Black Cat gave her a long list of things not to do, she dutifully went back to class. And just at this time, the physical education teacher happened to be on a business trip, Lin Jin almost forgot that there was such a thing as a PE class in university.
    

    
      Originally, she didn't reject physical education, but when she discovered that her physical fitness had dropped several levels from before, and she could faint just from running, she began to despise physical education.
    

    
      Running two laps around the field for a total of 800 meters was quite easy for her in the past, but for her now, it feels like she could faint at any moment.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed: "I'm going back to the dorm, I'll ask for leave this afternoon, I'm not feeling well."
    

    
      "Is it your period?"
    

    
      "It just ended less than two weeks ago, okay?" Lin Jin lamented weakly, "Why do I have to deal with periods..."
    

    
      If for some reason she turns into a woman again during her period next month, then Lin Jin will have to endure the pain of menstruation once more.
    

    
      Indeed, it's better to be a man, even being half a man is much better than being a woman.
    

  
    Chapter 70: Physical Education Class

    
      Chapter 70: – Physical Education Class
    

    
      Lin Jin was not originally opposed to physical education. Because she was in good shape, she could effortlessly run several laps and was not at all afraid of running. But now…
    

    
      There was a time when the task was to run three laps. Granted, she was physically unwell at that time, not only did she have a fever but she was also on her period, which led to her fainting after running just three laps. But would her condition be any better now?
    

    
      Back then, running three laps was almost equivalent to taking a leisurely walk. But this time, the PE class, according to Xiao Ling, was going to have a one-kilometer test. This was the kind where you run as fast as you can, not like the slower-than-walking night run.
    

    
      Even the average homebody would end up exhausted on the ground after running a kilometer in a test. Lin Jin doubted whether she would be so tired after running a kilometer that she would simply drop dead on the track.
    

    
      With a frown of displeasure, Lin Jin heard a noise behind her. She turned around and glanced at Wen Xuan, who had just got off the bed, then sighed heavily.
    

    
      "I don't want to go to the one-kilometer run in the afternoon PE class."
    

    
      "If you don't want to go, then don't. It's just a test, right? Be bold, every day can be a holiday" Wen Xuan joked, standing behind Lin Jin. He looked at the comedy video on Lin Jin's computer screen, with his arms crossed, "Weren't you always skipping classes? Why have you stopped recently?"
    

    
      "If I keep skipping, the teacher won't even recognize that I'm part of the class" Lin Jin said dismissively. To hide various things these days, she had improved her ability to make up excuses, "And this time it's a PE test, okay? It might even count towards the final grade."
    

    
      "You hardly ever attended PE tests before" Wen Xuan rolled his eyes, glanced at the takeaway box Lin Jin was sitting on, "What did you eat for lunch? I haven't had lunch yet."
    

    
      "Chicken rice." The moment food was mentioned, Lin Jin immediately became excited, promoting it to Wen Xuan, "The chicken rice from this shop is super delicious, the rice even has shredded meat in it. Plus, the chicken is very tasty and big, only eleven yuan."
    

    
      "Oh, I ate too much barbecue yesterday, I don't want to eat greasy food today." Wen Xuan shrugged his shoulders and walked towards the balcony.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched him leave the dormitory, and then the front door opened. Wu Min came in slowly, looking down at her phone.
    

    
      "We're about to go to PE class, why haven't you changed your clothes yet?" Wu Min looked up at Lin Jin and saw that she was still wearing her homewear, "Class starts in twenty minutes."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin got up, found her trousers and clothes in the messy closet, held a pile of clothes in her arms and ran to the bathroom on the balcony to change.
    

    
      The school's physical education class is relatively relaxed. Although Lin Jin hadn't attended many classes for a while, she never missed PE. Typically, a PE class would start with an 800-meter run, which Lin Jin used to handle without any pressure. The PE teacher was also quite tolerant. Normally, PE class would start at 2:20 PM, but all they needed to do was run two laps, do some warm-up exercises, and then play basketball. Typically, class would end at 3 o'clock.
    

    
      For a two-hour class, the PE teacher would only teach for forty minutes, sometimes it would even end after just half an hour.
    

    
      However, when PE class began, Lin Jin looked as though she was utterly despondent as she arrived at the track with her roommates.
    

    
      The school's track was pretty large. One lap was four hundred meters. With all the various facilities around, it looked rather big, at least twice the size of the track at Lin Jin's previous high school.
    

    
      The PE teacher was a bald, fat man with a big belly. He looked like the type who would pant after running a hundred meters. However, he was a nice person, at least in the eyes of the students. Any teacher who ends class early is a good teacher.
    

    
      "Lin Jin." As soon as they arrived on the sports field, Chen Xinya spotted her and hurriedly rushed out from the group of girls to her side, "New Year's Eve gala is in two weeks. How are your preparations going?"
    

    
      "Pretty good!" Lin Jin confidently tilted her head back.
    

    
      You should know that the reward for the last program assessment was a so-called 'Master's Pill'. Even if she didn't know how effective it was, Lin Jin still confidently believed that she wouldn't embarrass herself on stage.
    

    
      "That's good. I saw that you didn't ask me to come out for rehearsal recently. I thought you had forgotten about it." Chen Xinya patted her chest, appearing to breathe a sigh of relief, "By the way, the school has organized a rehearsal next weekend. Remember to come. All programs have to be run through."
    

    
      "I know, I know." Lin Jin had also joined the New Year's Eve program group and had been notified a long time ago, "Speaking of which, why are you girls having class with us?"
    

    
      "The teacher is out on a business trip, so they arranged a makeup class for today."
    

    
      The boys' PE class is usually the first class on Friday afternoon, and the girls' class is the second one. Apparently, the two classes are taught entirely differently. The boys generally learn basketball, with the teacher personally demonstrating. The end-term exam also involves basketball shooting and such. As for the girls, they are said to learn yoga...
    

    
      It was the first time Lin Jin had heard about yoga in PE class.
    

    
      "Xinya! The teacher's here."
    

    
      A girl from Chen Xinya's dormitory shouted at her from the group of girls in the distance.
    

    
      "I'm leaving now." Chen Xinya smiled at Lin Jin and jogged over to line up in front of the female teacher.
    

    
      "Our teacher is so slow, he's already 25 minutes late." Wen Xuan sat on the sports field grass, yawning incessantly. He seemed to have been playing on his phone until three or four in the morning, only getting up at over one o'clock, nearly two in the afternoon. After hurriedly washing up, he came directly to the sports field without even having time to eat lunch.
    

    
      "Hey, you over there!"
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly heard a teacher shouting. She looked over in confusion and saw the female PE teacher waving at her. "You, girl! Come over for the class, don't hang around there."
    

    
      "Is she calling me?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched, pretending to be deaf and turning her head away. She sat down on the grass with a bewildered expression. "Wen Xuan, I think she's calling you."
    

    
      "Don't be silly, you're just deceiving yourself."
    

    
      "Anyway, Chen Xinya will help me explain to the teacher." Lin Jin heard the teacher call her again, still pretending not to hear. Instead, she lay directly on the grass, leisurely placing her hands behind her head as a pillow and crossing her legs.
    

    
      And then... the black cat came out to join in the fun.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned as black as charcoal. She pulled out her trembling phone, and on the lock screen of her phone was a notification of a temporary task.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" Wen Xuan asked anxiously as he watched Lin Jin leave.
    

    
      "Going to class!" Lin Jin replied grumpily, then honestly ran over to the group of girls.
    

    
      F*cking task! What else can this black cat do besides stirring up trouble and creating a ruckus?!
    

  
    Chapter 71: Yoga

    
      Chapter 71: – Yoga
    

    
      Temporary Task: PE Class!
    

    
      Since you were turned into a woman by this cat because of your foul language, you should not be attending PE class with a bunch of guys. You should be in class with a bunch of girls instead!
    

    
      Reward: Beginner's Proficiency in Yoga [Learning yoga can unlock more positions!]
    

    
      Punishment: Unexpected loss of one thousand yuan [You said the punishment was unoriginal, so I changed it.]
    

    
      Lin Jin was flabbergasted. If it wasn't for the monetary penalty, she would probably still be lying on the grass, completely ignoring the PE teacher's instructions.
    

    
      But the problem was, how did the black cat get hold of my weakness?
    

    
      And unlocking more positions? Why do I feel like the black cat is telling a dirty joke? Could it be that my mind is just too dirty?
    

    
      With a stony face, Lin Jin walked into the group of girls, feeling a shiver go down her spine from the curious glances all around her, goosebumps all over her skin.
    

    
      "Alright, roll call." The PE teacher clapped her hands and nodded at Lin Jin with a satisfied look, "Line up. I shouldn't have to say more, right?"
    

    
      Hmm, although I don't remember much about this girl, she does have a good appearance. But she looks too masculine, and she's even hanging out with a group of boys before class.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed continuously, unable to stand the gazes of the girls around her. Even though she only knew a few girls like Chen Xinya and Feng Jing, her feminine appearance was already well known to most of her female classmates, who were all whispering about her.
    

    
      "Hey, how come Lin Jin's skin is so good? Her face is so white, and she doesn't have any acne." A mature female voice came from Lin Jin's left, "Could it be that Lin Jin was actually a girl?"
    

    
      Lin Jin raised an eyebrow and turned her head to see Feng Jing, the girl she met in the dessert shop yesterday, talking to a girl with twin-tails, who seemed to have a bit of an anime style.
    

    
      This girl, why does it feel like she's spreading rumors about me? What does she mean by "could it be that I was originally a girl"? I'm a big man, okay?
    

    
      Although I am indeed a girl now... but this is only temporary! After three days, by next Tuesday, I'll be able to revert back to my manly self!
    

    
      Speaking of which, it was quite embarrassing. The PE teacher's requirement for lining up was from tall to short, and with Lin Jin's height, she was placed in the middle of a group of girls, neither tall nor short.
    

    
      It was already embarrassing enough to line up with the boys. Lin Jin, who was a little over 165 cm, was usually the one standing at the far left of the first row. In the girls' group, she was only a little taller than five or six girls.
    

    
      Why are these girls developing so well? This is the south, not the north. The girls should be around 1.6 meters tall, right? Why are there seven or eight girls taller than me?
    

    
      After the roll call, naturally, Lin Jin's name was not on the teacher's roll. The teacher gave Lin Jin a confused glance after calling the names, wondering if she had missed a name.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin." Chen Xinya, who was about the same height as Lin Jin, stood to Lin Jin's left and whispered to her, "Why did you really come here?"
    

    
      "..."
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted, her face full of helplessness. If it weren't for the black cat giving her a task, she wouldn't have come here to honestly attend class with the girls.
    

    
      "Do you want me to talk to the teacher? Otherwise, you're technically skipping class today."
    

    
      Skipping class? I'm clearly attending, aren't I?
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't afraid of skipping class in the broad sense. She was afraid that the black cat would consider her absence during roll call as skipping class.
    

    
      "I guess not? If we talk about it, the teacher might feel awkward." Lin Jin pouted. If she revealed the situation, wouldn't her task be incomplete?
    

    
      "What do you guys usually do in class?" Lin Jin shrunk her shoulders and leaned towards Chen Xinya, trying to get some information from her in a low voice, "You don't really do yoga or something, do you?"
    

    
      "Yeah, we usually go to that classroom at the back after running." Chen Xinya stood on her tiptoes, pointing to the basketball room at the edge of the sports field, "There, the indoor basketball court. It's usually empty during class."
    

    
      This was the first time Lin Jin heard that the school actually had such an upscale thing as an indoor basketball court.
    

    
      It seemed quite comfortable to be in a group of girls.
    

    
      She slightly squinted her eyes. Although the girls were looking at her as if she were an oddity, being in the middle of a group of girls, she could smell some pleasant fragrances.
    

    
      Don't even think about it! It must be the girls' body scent!
    

    
      Lin Jin probably had never had such intimate contact with girls in her life, let alone a group of girls.
    

    
      "Run a lap after roll call" the PE teacher started instructing the students to do the routine running after taking attendance.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head to look at her original group of boys, noticing that the bald PE teacher had also arrived and seemed to be taking roll call. She thought she would be ridiculed for sneaking into the girls' PE class, but found that they were all excitedly discussing something.
    

    
      Not too far away, Lin Jin could vaguely hear words like "As expected of the cross-dressing master!" and "I'm really envious of Lin Jin."
    

    
      She jogged slowly behind Chen Xinya with a dark face. Now, Lin Jin only knew Chen Xinya a little bit, and she was almost completely unfamiliar with the other girls. She knew a few girls' names, but couldn't match them to the right people.
    

    
      Damn it, the black cat really loves to stir things up!
    

    
      Lin Jin ran side by side with Chen Xinya, but she was panting before she had even run half a lap. Chen Xinya, who specialized in dance, was still in a relaxed state after half a lap.
    

    
      "Do we have to practice yoga or something after the run?" After saying just one sentence, Lin Jin was nearly out of breath.
    

    
      "Probably? I'm not sure." Chen Xinya turned her head to look at Lin Jin with some confusion. "You're not really going to learn yoga with us, are you?"
    

    
      "I don't want to either..." Lin Jin pulled a long face, "Isn't it your teacher stirring things up?"
    

    
      "It's okay, it's simple. As long as you don't mind the embarrassment." Chen Xinya nodded, "Who told you not to let me explain to the teacher that you're a boy?"
    

    
      Yes, it's embarrassing!
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. After one lap, she felt weak all over. Looking at the girls around her, she suddenly felt that her physical fitness might not even match that of an average girl.
    

    
      Once able to run five or six laps without panting, she had now fallen to such a state.
    

    
      "Next week is the yoga test, so today we will review and reinforce, try to make the movements standard to get high scores." The PE teacher spoke again, and then led the students towards the indoor basketball court.
    

    
      With a desperate look, Lin Jin turned her head back to look at Wen Xuan and Wu Min, who were now leisurely walking on the track. It seemed that these two guys were always making fun of her.
    

    
      She really didn't want to do this task... but the penalty was a thousand yuan...
    

    
      Yoga, how could I possibly do it?!
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      Chapter 72: – Collecting Admission Fees
    

    
      An indoor basketball court, or rather an indoor sports hall, was in a square building that looked quite simple and low-end, but it was rather large. To the far left of the sports hall was a standard basketball court, surrounded by benches. Next to the basketball court lay badminton court, and then several ping-pong tables.
    

    
      In the corner of the sports hall, there's a place specifically for practicing dance. On two walls of this place, mirrors about two meters high and approximately five meters long are installed. The floor is covered with a carpet, and there's a shoe rack at the edge of the carpet.
    

    
      "So crude..." Lin Jin murmured, following her teacher to the dance practice corner. She scanned the sports hall and found only a few students, possibly without classes, playing badminton. Her lips twitched continuously, "Is this university so poor? Isn't there a dedicated dance room?"
    

    
      "Well, there is one, but it's near the teaching building. This place is temporary" Chen Xinya seemed quite familiar with the setup. She easily removed her shoes and socks and stepped on the soft carpet. Looking back with some concern, she suggested, "Maybe you should say you're not feeling well? Yoga doesn't seem to suit boys."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up and she was about to agree, but then her phone in her pocket started vibrating intensely. It wasn't like a text message or anything - it was shaking as if it was going to jump out of her pocket.
    

    
      It must be the black cat reminding her that cheating wouldn't count as completing the task.
    

    
      She sighed and looked at Chen Xinya with a sense of righteousness, "I think it's good to experience new things, and I'm very flexible! Just a bit of yoga!"
    

    
      "Really?" Chen Xinya looked at Lin Jin skeptically, then shrugged it off and mumbled to herself, "True, ordinary boys might not suit yoga, but boys like Lin Jin are definitely suitable."
    

    
      Hearing this, Lin Jin was left speechless. What does she mean by "boys like me are suitable?" She glanced at a few girls who were already practicing. The girls were bending over towards the floor, showing excellent flexibility, and their graceful movements were pleasing to the eye.
    

    
      But wouldn't such a movement strain the groin?
    

    
      Fortunately, she didn't have that concern today, but if she were to come back in a few days, she might really strain herself. And with fewer people in the sports hall, she shouldn't embarrass herself too much.
    

    
      Lin Jin took off her shoes and socks, then suddenly felt something strange. She looked back at the entrance of the sports hall to find seven or eight male classmates from her class eagerly gathered at the door, looking at her.
    

    
      Perhaps she was more bashful since becoming a woman, her face instantly reddened. She glared angrily at the leading Wen Xuan, then made a throat-slitting gesture with her hand in an attempt to threaten him.
    

    
      "Alright, stop paying attention to those boys and sit down. We'll review the moves we learned previously" the PE teacher noticed Lin Jin's wandering gaze and promptly reminded her.
    

    
      With a helpless look on her face, Lin Jin sat down on the carpet, then blankly watched as Chen Xinya next to her demonstrated a challenging posture.
    

    
      As expected of a dance student, she must have many postures. Hmm.
    

    
      The teacher demonstrated herself. She sat down with her legs straight together, her back straight, and then leaned her body directly onto her legs. Her hands grabbed the soles of her feet. It looked easy and straightforward.
    

    
      Hmm, Lin Jin glanced at the other girls nearby, finding that they performed the pose with some strain, but seemingly relaxed overall.
    

    
      Except for those who were short and chubby...
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit apprehensive. In her mind, yoga was something only girls learned and performed, and most boys likely held the same idea. As a result, at the door of the sports hall, it wasn't just seven or eight male classmates led by Wen Xuan for a spectacle. Now there were probably more than a dozen onlookers, even Wu Min was curiously watching from the entrance.
    

    
      Although she was indeed a girl now,
    

    
      But others don't know that! Except for this PE teacher, Wen Xuan, and Wu Min, everyone else thinks I'm a boy, okay?
    

    
      With a sense of resignation, Lin Jin copied the teacher's moves. She straightened her legs, kept her back straight, and tried to press her body onto her legs with her hands reaching for her feet.
    

    
      But why does it feel difficult? It looked simple enough.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, tried again, but the result was the same as before. Her body was as rigid as a plank, unable to replicate the teacher's move. Even the chubbier girls were performing better.
    

    
      How could this be? She felt her body should be flexible. Why can't she even do the most basic moves?
    

    
      Lin Jin gritted her teeth, trying to force her body down. Suddenly, she felt a twitch in her lower abdomen. Ignoring the twitch, she continued, and then she got a cramp in her belly...
    

    
      With wide eyes, Lin Jin's lower abdomen cramped intensely, causing her pain that almost made her scream.
    

    
      "Are you okay?" Chen Xinya, who was next to her, noticed Lin Jin's twisted face and reached out to pat her back, "Do you want me to massage it for you?"
    

    
      "No need" Lin Jin managed to say.
    

    
      Lin Jin was almost in tears as she could clearly hear the raucous laughter of the bystanders.
    

    
      Damn it, this group of people who take joy in others' pain! They're just like the black cat!
    

    
      "Rest for a while if you have a cramp." Thankfully, the teacher was understanding. She signaled Chen Xinya to help Lin Jin to a nearby bench.
    

    
      "It'll be fine after a massage. It's common to get abdominal cramps when you first start practicing" Chen Xinya sat next to Lin Jin, concerned. "Are you okay?"
    

    
      "I'm fine." Lin Jin sighed, wondering why she had to endure this torment.
    

    
      It felt as though the muscles in her lower abdomen were all knotted together, cramping forcefully every few seconds. It was more uncomfortable than when she had her period for the first time.
    

    
      Chen Xinya attempted to help Lin Jin by massaging her belly with her small hands, but Lin Jin, who as a virgin had never been touched by a woman in such a private area, immediately and righteously pushed away Chen Xinya's hand, which was already nearly touching her belly.
    

    
      She felt exhausted.
    

    
      Lin Jin had rarely experienced cramps. She vaguely remembered the last time she had a cramp was three years ago, during winter. She was sleeping comfortably, but for some reason, she stretched her leg, and then her calf started cramping. Her body had always been quite good. Although she appeared thin and weak, before she met the black cat, she had at least four not-so-obvious abdominal muscles.
    

    
      Now, her entire body was soft...she almost collapsed after just one round of jogging.
    

    
      Her body was clearly getting weaker and weaker.
    

    
      Lin Jin suspected if she kept going like this, she might become a real-life version of sister Lin, who might be panting after just walking a few steps when she was fully feminized, and would have to sit down on her butt.
    

    
      As she pondered, the pain in her lower abdomen lessened. After massaging her belly for a bit, she felt much better.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly stood up, glared menacingly at the group of idle bystanders at the entrance of the PE room, and dragged a wooden bench as she strode towards them with determination.
    

    
      You've watched me make a fool of myself for more than ten minutes now, right?! It's not too much to ask for an admission fee!
    

    
      Translator note: Sister Lin refers to Lin Daiyu, a fictional from the 18th-century Chinese novel Dream of the Red Chamber and is known for being frail.
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      Chapter 73: – Want me to help you?
    

    
      With a stern expression, Lin Jin, dragging a wooden bench in one hand and clutching her slightly twitching belly with the other, strode to the entrance of the gym. She cast a cold glance at the dozen or so animals in front of the gate.
    

    
      Before she could say a word, the group of boys, led by Wen Xuan, had already dispersed. Only six were left, trembling as they looked at Lin Jin's imposing figure. They knelt down one by one, shouting that they would never dare to do it again.
    

    
      Unfortunately, this was just a fantasy Lin Jin wished to be true.
    

    
      "Well, Lin Jin, you've made a huge sacrifice to infiltrate the enemy and benefit the boys in the class" Wen Xuan chuckled and tried to approach her. Lin Jin promptly raised the bench and slammed it to the ground, scaring Wen Xuan into retreat.
    

    
      "Had enough yet?" Lin Jin felt utterly humiliated, sternly scolding the five students who were still lingering. "Look at yourselves! Like a bunch of peeping toms hiding here watching! If you have the guts, go in and watch openly!"
    

    
      "Oh~" the five boys, led by Wen Xuan, responded, shared a glance, and then really walked in.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt her temples throbbing, she was so angry that she felt like her lungs were about to burst. She dropped the bench, quickly stepped forward and grabbed Wen Xuan by the collar, glaring at him, "Do you just plan to watch me make a fool of myself?!"
    

    
      "You asked me to go in..." Wen Xuan looked innocent.
    

    
      "Going in to watch is okay..."
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her voice, her voice was trembling, her face was gruesome and terrifying. Wen Xuan was worried that Lin Jin might get sick from anger, so he quickly shook his head.
    

    
      "Ten bucks per person, and you can watch to your heart's content."
    

    
      "What?" Wen Xuan was taken aback and almost didn't react, he asked Lin Jin incredulously, "What did you say?"
    

    
      "Give me ten bucks each, for the entrance fee, and I guarantee you won't be kicked out." Lin Jin instantly lost her previous annoyed look, her big eyes fluttered at Wen Xuan, a smile slipped onto her face, "Really, it's just ten bucks, not a bad deal at all. Look at those girls in yoga pants, especially Feng Jing, she has a great figure. I was just behind her, it was quite a sight."
    

    
      Wen Xuan looked at Lin Jin, completely dumbfounded.
    

    
      "And the main reason you're here is to see me embarrass myself, right? So you should definitely pay for that, right? I can't just be messed with by the teacher for free, can I?" Lin Jin's voice dropped even lower, for fear that others might hear about her dirty little scheme, "Go and negotiate with those boys. We'll split the money fifty-fifty. You definitely won't be at a loss."
    

    
      "You money-grubber..."
    

    
      "Oh, you caught me." Lin Jin's eyes curved into crescents as she laughed.
    

    
      Wen Xuan rolled his eyes. Although he found Lin Jin's business acumen speechless, he thought the deal didn't seem to be at a loss. After some hesitation, he asked Lin Jin, "What if they don't buy tickets?"
    

    
      "Then I have a reason to kick them out." Lin Jin's face instantly darkened, "And I'll get Chen Xinya to help gather the girls to drive you all out themselves."
    

    
      "I'll just tell them you guys were fantasizing about their bedroom positions." Lin Jin shamelessly threatened.
    

    
      Damn, how did Lin Jin know we were just talking about that?
    

    
      Wen Xuan looked horrified. Not only had they discussed the girls' bedroom positions, they even included Lin Jin in the discussion out of sheer boredom.
    

    
      If Lin Jin found out, she would surely not just amicably ask for an entrance fee. She would probably pick up the wooden bench and smash it at them.
    

    
      "I think I can try to persuade them to buy tickets!" Wen Xuan immediately agreed to Lin Jin's request with confidence, "Wait for me, I'll go and talk to them, but don't get your hopes up."
    

    
      "Go ahead." Lin Jin was satisfied that her threat had worked. She straightened the bench that she had slammed a few times, crossed her legs and sat down, waiting for Wen Xuan's good news.
    

    
      However, they were all college students after all. Their IQs were not that low. More importantly, the girls weren't that attractive, and Lin Jin, who hardly had any presence in class, could only stir up a momentary curiosity. Once the curiosity was gone, it became somewhat dull. One by one, they declined Wen Xuan's proposal and began to gradually disperse.
    

    
      Lin Jin, sitting on the bench, was satisfied as she watched the boys disperse one by one. After all, the idea of charging for tickets was just an excuse to drive them away.
    

    
      "Okay, we're going to run now." Wen Xuan gave Lin Jin a guilty glance and turned to leave with the rest of the boys.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally let out a sigh of relief. With no one watching, she felt better instantly. She turned back to look at the female classmates who were still following the teacher's yoga moves, and her face immediately dropped.
    

    
      This is so annoying, I don't want to do yoga with a bunch of girls.
    

    
      She took out her phone and glanced at it. On the lock screen of her phone was a tip from the black cat about cheating. The lines were lazily written, basically summarizing that she must participate in the entire girls' PE class for this task and couldn't use excuses like a stomachache or a sprained foot to cheat.
    

    
      This was exactly as Lin Jin had guessed.
    

    
      With a heavy face, she returned to the group of girls. Lin Jin's cramping stomach was now completely fine. According to the black cat's instructions, she now had to participate in PE class, or more specifically, follow the teacher's yoga moves.
    

    
      She didn't know what the teacher's current yoga pose was called, but it seemed much more difficult than the one that caused Lin Jin's abdominal cramp. The teacher's legs were spread at a ninety-degree angle, with her body completely pressed on her left leg, and even her cheek was pressed on her calf. This pose was obviously hard. Few of the girls around could do it as perfectly as the teacher. Only Chen Xinya and a few other girls could achieve that level of flexibility.
    

    
      After a slight attempt, Lin Jin could at most grab her own toes, and she couldn't press her body down at all. If she exerted slightly more effort, her leg muscles started to ache. She thought she should give up this pose, or directly tell the teacher that she wasn't suitable for yoga.
    

    
      "You're not very fit" the teacher said, standing up and taking a look around. She then squatted next to Lin Jin and said with a slight frown, "Even the worst student in the class wouldn't be as bad as you."
    

    
      "I can't help it, my bones are rather stiff." Since the teacher treated Lin Jin as a girl, Lin Jin cooperated by responding in her mature and womanly voice.
    

    
      "Do you want me to help you?" The young and beautiful teacher had a slight smile on her face.
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could react, she felt a heavy weight on her back, followed by a pig-like scream that echoed throughout the gym.
    

    
      It's too f*cking painful!!
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      Chapter 74: – I don’t want to be forced!!!
    

    
      Lin Jin, with her legs trembling, was leaning on Wu Min's robust arm. She finally made it back to the dormitory, step by step.
    

    
      Her foot hurt so much... It felt as if her muscles were about to tear.
    

    
      Plopping into the chair with a sense of despair, Lin Jin leaned back, head tilted upwards, staring blankly at the dormitory ceiling.
    

    
      The physical education teacher was terrifying...
    

    
      Images of being forced by the teacher to stretch her legs flashed through her mind. Instantly, she shuddered, her eyes filled with fear.
    

    
      "You wouldn't listen, would you?" Wu Min stood aside, taking pleasure in her misfortune, arms crossed over his chest as he watched the frightened Lin Jin, "The whole track heard you crying and screaming."
    

    
      "It hurts a lot, okay?!" Lin Jin felt like she had been brought back from hell, never wanting to experience that pain again in her lifetime. "I didn't know the teacher was such a sadist, okay? Without any warning, she came over to stretch my legs..."
    

    
      But after all the suffering, at least the task was completed.
    

    
      Lin Jin forced a wry smile, took out her phone, glanced at the 'task completed' message, and let out a heavy sigh. If she knew this seemingly simple task would turn out this way, she would rather pay a thousand yuan than have her legs stretched.
    

    
      "Rest well." Wu Min chuckled, "This will teach you not to pretend to be a girl next time."
    

    
      As he finished, he paused. Lin Jin was indeed a girl, even though he knew that already, her masculine dress and manner sometimes caused him to forget that fact.
    

    
      On second thought... Had Lin Jin become more beautiful?
    

    
      Wu Min's gaze was fixed on Lin Jin's profile. Her face was as perfect as an online beauty picture. Not a single blemish, no blackheads on her nose, her face was so clean that not even tiny hairs could be seen. If Lin Jin's facial structure were a little prettier, even in men's clothing, she would definitely be considered a stunning beauty.
    

    
      But her hair was too short.
    

    
      Compared to most boys, Lin Jin's hair was actually quite long. If it belonged to a sleazy, pimple-faced man, people would call him a punk. However, Lin Jin's feminine face coupled with her soft hair just made people think that her hair was too short, making her look like a tomboy.
    

    
      "Why are you staring at me?" Wu Min's intense gaze felt like a needle poking at Lin Jin's face. She quickly turned around and glared at him, "Pervert!"
    

    
      "Pervert?" Wu Min scratched his short hair innocently, nodded helplessly, "Alright, I'm a pervert."
    

    
      "Screw off, are you an idiot?"
    

    
      Lin Jin got up, rummaged through the wardrobe for her loose pajamas, took a step with the clothes in her hand, and then stumbled back into the chair.
    

    
      "Almost fell..." Lin Jin patted her chest, staring at her own legs for a good ten seconds, eventually admitting that after stretching so much during yoga, she had almost lost her mobility.
    

    
      But staying in the dorm without changing clothes made her feel uncomfortable. Even though she hadn't sweated, Lin Jin still felt her clothes were sticky. Usually, if she was out for more than half an hour, she would take a shower and change into pajamas upon returning. This way, she would feel more comfortable in the dorm, and if she showered often, there would be a faint pleasant fragrance on her body.
    

    
      "Hmm, like those girls?" Lin Jin's slow mind suddenly made a connection... So the occasional fragrance she was smelling was actually the body scent of women?
    

    
      But she had smelled that scent before she had become a woman too, right? It wasn't only after she was punished and transformed into a woman by the black cat.
    

    
      "What are you thinking about?" Wu Min, looking somewhat worried, touched Lin Jin's shoulder, "Should I help you to the bathroom to change clothes?"
    

    
      "No, no need." Lin Jin refused without hesitation, planning to take a bath and change clothes when her sore thighs felt a bit better.
    

    
      "Then I'll play some games." Wu Min yawned, and immediately changed her mind, "No, I think I'll take a nap."
    

    
      "Alright, go ahead."
    

    
      Lin Jin held her pajamas in her arms, propping her cheek with one hand and facing the computer.
    

    
      Speaking of which, the reward for this temporary task was... beginner’s proficiency in yoga, right?
    

    
      A smirk appeared on Lin Jin's face. As a man, what's the use of mastering yoga? Aside from unlocking more poses, there was no other use, right?
    

    
      She took out her phone, intending to ask the black cat about it, but the cat seemed to be avoiding her. Lin Jin typed and called out several times, but never saw it.
    

    
      Anyway, it should be the same as other rewards, given to me at night, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin casually opened the "Goddess Cultivation Plan" app and clicked on the task, then discovered a distressing scene.
    

    
      In the task bar, there was a weekly task, and the deadline was a glaring 18 hours, which meant that if the task was not completed by tomorrow noon, it would be deemed a failure.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin really didn't plan to do this weekly task, after all, the requirement was to choose an admirer and raise his affection to 100 points. But according to the black cat, while full affection would make the man obey Lin Jin, it also had a chance of making him force himself on her.
    

    
      However, if she didn't do this task, the punishment was to be dragged into an alley by hoodlums.
    

    
      A horrifying task, she was stuck between a rock and a hard place.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, she really didn't want to flirt with men, but she also didn't want to be forced. Luckily, in a previous task, the black cat gave her a toy gun.
    

    
      She opened the drawer, and then she froze.
    

    
      "Where's my toy gun?" She murmured in a low voice, incredulously rummaging through the drawer, putting all the odds and ends from the drawer onto the table, but still couldn't find the palm-sized toy gun.
    

    
      "Eh?" Lin Jin frowned deeply, "It can't have been stolen, right? It's just a toy gun."
    

    
      She suddenly felt a strong malice seemingly enveloping her, her eyelids began to twitch uncontrollably, a bad omen as if something was about to happen.
    

    
      "Could it be the black cat's doing?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face looked particularly ugly, she clenched her fists tightly and glared at the now empty drawer, gritting her teeth and saying, "It must be its doing, it doesn't want me to use the stun gun to evade the punishment, right? So it hid the gun..."
    

    
      She quickly glanced at her phone which hadn't locked yet, the black cat was still nowhere to be found, this evasive behavior further confirmed Lin Jin's thoughts.
    

    
      The situation was suddenly out of control.
    

    
      Lin Jin trembled nervously. She wouldn't really be dragged into an alley by hoodlums, right?
    

    
      Damn it! No way! She needed to do the task immediately! There were still several hours left. If she confessed her feelings to Chen Hao to increase his affection towards her, there might still be a chance to make up for it!
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up abruptly, but her legs went soft and she almost fell to the ground.
    

    
      She didn't want to be forced!
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      Chapter 75: – Don’t know if I should say it
    

    
      Lin Jin's face was terribly grim, just like the shock of a high-school student who, after feeling confident about scoring 600 on the college entrance exam, finds out they only managed a meager hundred or two.
    

    
      Due to sore legs, Lin Jin temporarily couldn't get up by herself to look for Chen Hao, so she planned to first check how much Chen Hao liked her. She hadn't interacted much with him lately, so his fondness for her should have decreased, which would normally be a cause for happiness. However, after the shock gun disappeared, this news was nothing short of a disaster.
    

    
      She checked her phone, only to suddenly find that another '1' had been added to the upper left corner of the admirer's option box. It meant that someone else had taken a liking to Lin Jin, even expressing romantic interest in her.
    

    
      Casually clicking it open, she found the new admirer was Wu Min. But his fondness for her was only 2 points, nearly equivalent to nothing.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't have much of a reaction. After all, as a beauty living in a male dormitory, fooling around with Wu Min daily, it would be strange if he didn't have any unusual thoughts about her. Perhaps if he didn't, it would mean that Wu Min, having been dumped, was turning to men instead.
    

    
      Perhaps Wen Xuan really did prefer men, as there was no trace of him among her admirers.
    

    
      She would certainly have to casually show off her manly side after she became a man again in a few days. For example, she could come out wearing underwear after taking a bath, frightening Wu Min so much that his two-point admiration for her would be completely gone?
    

    
      Well, if she did that, it felt like she would lose all her integrity.
    

    
      She wasn't particularly against losing her integrity, but it felt a bit unfair if there were no benefits to losing it.
    

    
      As for Chen Hao's current fondness for her... 47? It had decreased a few points due to lack of communication over the last few days, which wasn't great news for Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that her thighs were not as sore as before, at least not as painful as initially. She tried standing up, even though her gait was still a bit awkward, she wouldn't directly fall over anymore.
    

    
      "It's time to look for Chen Hao..." Lin Jin was a little nervous, biting her lip and frowning, self-hypnotizing, "I am a woman now, even though I'll turn back in a few days. But as a girl, there's nothing wrong with flirting with men... besides, I'm just going to trick Chen Hao, and then tell him I confessed because I lost a Truth or Dare game with my roommates..."
    

    
      "Even I wouldn't believe such an excuse" Lin Jin let out a heavy sigh. She had already told Chen Hao that she was a man, and she feared that any confession or similar action to increase his affection for her would backfire because Chen Hao was convinced she was a man.
    

    
      Unless Chen Hao was gay...
    

    
      A week was already quite rushed to accomplish such a task. According to Lin Jin's plan, the task could be divided into three steps. First, make up with Chen Hao and often go out with him, frequently showing her feminine side. Second, make some ambiguous moves towards him without disgusting him, to boost his affection for her. And third, confess her feelings, trying her best to warm up his feelings towards her after he accepted.
    

    
      But there was less than a day left.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Even with these thoughts in mind, it wouldn't be possible to accomplish everything in less than a day. Moreover, even if she had a week, she might make a fool of herself due to her aversion to flirting with men.
    

    
      But isn't flirting with men better than being assaulted by thugs?
    

    
      Lin Jin gave a disinterested glance at Wu Min, who was already fast asleep. She had been muttering to herself for a while, but Wu Min hadn't woken up at all.
    

    
      She slowly walked out of the dormitory, swaying slightly with each step. Time was running out, and she could only do her best to abandon all decency in hopes of completing her task.
    

    
      She walked straight to the dormitory next door, number 431. Lin Jin hesitated in front of the closed door for a while before finally knocking on it with her knuckles.
    

    
      "Come in."
    

    
      Hearing the voice inside the dormitory, Lin Jin took a deep breath, grabbed the door handle, opened the door, and peered inside, asking timidly, "Is... is Chen Hao here?"
    

    
      It wasn't that Lin Jin wanted to be timid, but rather, what she was about to do made her feel guilty.
    

    
      There were only three people in the dormitory at that time. One of them was a chubby guy who, despite the cold winter, was only wearing a pair of shorts and had a large chunk of fat exposed. The other two were dressed more normally, one in sporty shorts and a T-shirt, and the other dressed as if he had just returned from outside, but Chen Hao was nowhere to be seen.
    

    
      The chubby guy was sitting right by the door, less than a meter away from Lin Jin. He glanced at Lin Jin and jumped up as if he'd seen a ghost. He grabbed a coat hanging in the wardrobe and put it on before looking at Lin Jin again and let out a sigh of relief. "Ah, it's the femboy from next door, I thought some girl got lost and walked into the wrong room."
    

    
      Lin Jin smiled at him and asked again, "Is Chen Hao here?"
    

    
      "He's on the balcony." Even though the chubby guy had recognized Lin Jin as the boy from next door, he did not take off his coat, but rather buttoned it up and asked, "What do you need him for?"
    

    
      "He is the president of the Disciplinary Committee, and I am one of the members" Lin Jin replied with a smile, but her hand, which was on the door handle, was gripping tighter and tighter, almost to the point of pulling the handle off. "Could you call him for me? Tell him Lin Jin needs him for something."
    

    
      "Since when did the dorm head get involved with the femboy?" The chubby guy muttered to himself, but his voice was quite loud, and even though he intentionally lowered his voice, Lin Jin heard him clearly.
    

    
      "Dorm head! The femboy from next door is looking for you."
    

    
      The chubby guy shouted towards the balcony, and the back door of the dormitory was immediately opened, with Chen Hao walking in. He lifted his head, and was momentarily stunned.
    

    
      Why would she actively seek me out?
    

    
      Seeing Chen Hao, Lin Jin's smile became sweeter, and dimples appeared on her plump cheeks.
    

    
      Ever since her face had filled out a bit, the cheekbones that were once so thin they seemed to cave in were now fleshier, and the dimples that disappeared in high school had mysteriously reappeared.
    

    
      "What is it?" Chen Hao's fondness for Lin Jin might have decreased a bit, but it was not apparent. He was still as gentle towards Lin Jin as ever. He walked towards her while saying, "Let's talk outside."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded and took a few steps back, but her already sore legs were becoming weaker from standing still for so long. Losing her balance, she stumbled and started to fall backwards.
    

    
      "Hey!"
    

    
      In her panic, Lin Jin kept moving backwards, hoping to regain her balance. Even though the fall wouldn't cause any harm, she didn't want her pants to be dirtied by the grimy floor.
    

    
      Lin Jin's mind went blank, but the next moment, she felt someone grabbing her hand. The force that was pulling her backward suddenly pulled her forward, and she found herself lunging towards that person.
    

    
      When her mind returned to normal, Lin Jin was surprised to find herself in an embarrassingly intimate pose, pressed against Chen Hao's chest.
    

    
      Looking up at Chen Hao's handsome face, she was stunned for a few seconds before her face turned bright red, all the way to her ears.
    

    
      There was a curse on the tip of her tongue, but she didn't know if she should say it or not!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: the max score on the Chinese Gaokao, or university/college entrance exam, is usually 750. A score of 600+ is enough to get into very good universities.
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      Chapter 76: – Flirtatious B*tch
    

    
      When Lin Jin snapped out of her daze, she found herself awkwardly sprawled in Chen Hao's arms.
    

    
      Her one wrist was caught in Chen Hao's hand, and her other arm was wrapped tightly around Chen Hao's waist. That wasn't too embarrassing, but the shocking part was that Lin Jin found her face pressed tightly against Chen Hao's chest. With every breath, she could distinctly sense an incredibly warm aura emanating from him.
    

    
      What's more! Because she was suddenly pulled forward, Lin Jin noticed her bottom was raised due to her leaning position. Although she couldn't see it, she could still vividly feel the position of her body parts.
    

    
      From Chen Hao's perspective, Lin Jin, with her blushing face, was the most tempting sight he had ever seen in his life. As Lin Jin was lying in his arms, it allowed him a clear view of her raised bottom. From her supple waist to the alluring curve of her bottom, it seemed as if Lin Jin was intentionally seducing him.
    

    
      The embarrassment of the position was almost too much for Lin Jin. Without hesitation, she pushed against Chen Hao's chest and quickly backed up until she bumped into the corridor wall. She stopped, warily watching Chen Hao, her face still a deep red.
    

    
      She felt as if she were burning up, and clutched tightly at the corners of her jacket.
    

    
      If it were in the past, Lin Jin would never have been flustered by such an event. At most, she would've found the action a bit too intimate. But now, with her body changed and her secret intention of seducing Chen Hao, she was understandably panicked.
    

    
      "Are you okay?" Chen Hao asked, smiling at her, although his mind was still filled with the image of Lin Jin sprawled in his arms.
    

    
      Why did Lin Jin feel completely like a woman to him?
    

    
      Watching Lin Jin's reactions and recalling how she felt in his arms, he began to wonder if Lin Jin was actually a girl hiding in the boys' dormitory. Of course, it was also possible that Lin Jin was a man who identified as a woman, but then why had she so seriously refused him in the first place?
    

    
      "I'm fine" Lin Jin realized she may have overreacted. She coughed lightly, lowered her head, her gaze hidden behind her hair.
    

    
      Seems like, this is quite nice.
    

    
      No, I mean, this might actually increase Chen Hao's affection towards me.
    

    
      Lin Jin began to consider if she should act like a young girl in front of Chen Hao. Judging by his reaction, her previous actions might have unintentionally flirted with him.
    

    
      "Are you guys... being intimate?" The front door of dormitory 431 was not yet closed, and the entire event had been witnessed by a chubby boy peering from the hallway.
    

    
      "No! Not at all!" Lin Jin instinctively responded quickly. After her reply, she glanced at Chen Hao's suggestive grin and immediately turned her head away.
    

    
      "What did you call me out for?" Chen Hao asked after closing the dormitory door, blocking the chubby boy's view.
    

    
      "Nothing..."
    

    
      Although she had planned to flirt with Chen Hao during the upcoming hours and get his affection for her to 100 points to complete her task, Lin Jin started to question her plan after the recent accident.
    

    
      Flirting with boys, huh?! Isn't this a bit out of my comfort zone? And quite embarrassing...
    

    
      "What did you want to talk to me about?" Chen Hao's eyebrow quirked up, sensing something unusual about Lin Jin today.
    

    
      She seemed to be acting too girly.
    

    
      "Nothing, really..." Lin Jin's mind was racing. After thinking for a while, she decided to act more like a girl in front of Chen Hao, which might improve his affection for her.
    

    
      Well, should it work?
    

    
      Her face still slightly flushed, Lin Jin lowered her eyes, imitating the sweet, cute girls she had seen on TV or in anime. Twiddling her fingers together, she stuttered, "Um... shall we go out for a meal together?"
    

    
      ???
    

    
      Chen Hao had a face full of question marks.
    

    
      Ever since he met Lin Jin in reality, Chen Hao had only seen Lin Jin in women's clothing during that program review, and Lin Jin still exuded a strong masculine vibe in that outfit, aside from her appearance and feminine voice, he was brimming with masculinity.
    

    
      He didn't notice anything amiss at that time, although he had some doubts, but it wasn't until later that he confirmed from Lin Jin herself that she was a man.
    

    
      So what's happening today? Did Lin Jin get kicked in the head by a donkey or just bumped her head? Why is she suddenly acting so girly?
    

    
      "Is it not okay?" Lin Jin looked up, her watery big eyes gazing at Chen Hao, blinking.
    

    
      I am really a born actor! You’d think my acting skills would have no problem in the Beijing Film Academy, right?
    

    
      As Lin Jin watched Chen Hao's puzzled face, she couldn't help but chuckle inside, but on the surface, she still maintained that shy expression.
    

    
      "Okay, where should we eat?" Chen Hao was still looking confused, he scratched his short hair, nodding.
    

    
      But isn't it just after three in the afternoon now? Going out for a meal?
    

    
      Chen Hao speculated whether Lin Jin had something important to tell him, or maybe she wanted to ask him for a difficult favor, otherwise, she wouldn't be so nervous.
    

    
      "How about the Western restaurant on the second floor of the canteen?" Lin Jin didn't have much money, but among the shops near the school, the only one with private rooms was that Western restaurant. She didn't want a crowd of people to watch her confessing.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit nervous, although everything on the surface was an act, but being nervous didn't require any acting.
    

    
      Confessing? She had never confessed in her life. Although it was just for a task this time, it was real in Chen Hao's eyes.
    

    
      She was a bit doubtful whether she had made a wrong choice. Maybe she should have just given up the task, prepared some anti-wolf spray, stayed in the dorm all day, and never leave Wu Min's sight when going out. That way, even if the task penalty came, she might still be able to keep her chastity.
    

    
      Rather than being like now, losing all her principles. When she really confesses later, those principles will shatter into sand and she won't be able to pick them up again.
    

    
      But since she had already taken action, there was no turning back.
    

    
      Lin Jin's gaze became even more determined, but when she looked at Chen Hao, it immediately became full of tenderness, giving herself goosebumps.
    

    
      "That works." Chen Hao nodded, "It's not mealtime yet, so we don't need to order those staple foods."
    

    
      "Okay, got it."
    

    
      "Then I'll go back and change clothes?" Chen Hao looked at Lin Jin somewhat uneasily, "You're not going to fall again, are you?"
    

    
      "Of course not." Lin Jin leaned against the wall, worried that her clothes might have been whitened by the wall. But if she didn't lean on it, her soft legs probably wouldn't be able to stand for long.
    

    
      Watching Chen Hao turn back into his dorm, Lin Jin sighed heavily, kicked her sore legs casually to relieve some of the pain.
    

    
      Is the confession coming up next? Is it too rushed?
    

    
      Lin Jin took out her phone, wanting to see how many points she could score for the performance she had just put on for Chen Hao. If Chen Hao's affection for her had indeed risen a lot, then it definitely would be a full score.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Beijing Film Academy is a super competitive post secondary institution in China specializing in film related stuff.
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      Chapter 77: – I don’t want to seduce men!!
    

    
      While waiting for Chen Hao to change clothes, Lin Jin was checking his affection score for her.
    

    
      If she remembered correctly, it used to be over 40 points, right? But now... well, 55 points.
    

    
      It seems like my acting was so realistic that I successfully deceived Chen Hao.
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled with satisfaction, yet her heart felt profoundly sad. God, as a dignified man, she was being forced by a black cat to act like a soft girl and seduce another man!
    

    
      Thinking of this, Lin Jin felt awful. She sighed heavily, contemplating escape. But escape wouldn't solve anything, and besides, Chen Hao had already changed and once again emerged from his dorm.
    

    
      "Let's go" Chen Hao said to Lin Jin, flashing her a handsome and bright smile.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned subtly without making a sound. She lagged a step behind Chen Hao, deliberately adopting a frail and timid persona, hiding in Chen Hao's shadow.
    

    
      According to Lin Jin, a frail girl is the best way to arouse a man's protective instinct. As long as she could stir up Chen Hao's protective desires, he would easily fall into her gentle trap.
    

    
      But manipulating a man's feelings for a task seemed bound to backfire someday...
    

    
      What if the black cat issues similar tasks in the future? Will she really have to flirt with all the men around her, eventually earning labels like "promiscuous" or "loose"?
    

    
      The thought alone sent chills down her spine.
    

    
      This is the first time in my life that I've flirted with a man! And it'll definitely be the last!
    

    
      Then Lin Jin walked right into Chen Hao's shoulder. Her cute nose turned red from the impact and her head was dizzy for a couple of seconds. Her already sore leg suddenly gave way, and she almost fell on her butt.
    

    
      "What are you thinking about?" Chen Hao turned to look at Lin Jin, somewhat puzzled.
    

    
      "N-nothing" Lin Jin shook her head and reached out to steady herself against the wall, fearing she would fall if her leg gave out.
    

    
      "What happened to your leg?" The obtuse Chen Hao finally noticed something was wrong with Lin Jin's leg. He frowned slightly and offered his hand to her. "Need a hand?"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated for a moment before reaching out to grab his arm, believing it to be a sacrifice for her task. She took a small step forward, only to find her sore leg, from standing for a long time, was still unstable even while holding onto Chen Hao's arm. So she just leaned her entire body against him and cast a flirtatious glance at him.
    

    
      Damn, this is disgusting!
    

    
      Lin Jin shuddered, but ultimately suppressed her inner sense of nausea. She lowered her head and retched quietly in a place where Chen Hao couldn't see her face.
    

    
      But to Chen Hao, this act seemed like Lin Jin was just shyly looking down. Her trembling hand also appeared as if she was merely nervous.
    

    
      Why did Lin Jin suddenly seem so weak?
    

    
      Chen Hao felt there was something off about Lin Jin at this moment, but he didn't think too much about it. To accommodate Lin Jin's legs, he walked slowly, occasionally glancing down at Lin Jin and feeling a sense of happiness well up inside him.
    

    
      Suddenly, he thought, even if Lin Jin were a man, it wouldn't be so bad. Perhaps he could try pursuing her?
    

    
      Chen Hao shook his head abruptly, scaring Lin Jin into letting go of his hand. She thought Chen Hao had discovered her hidden intentions.
    

    
      "Ah! No, nothing. I was just spacing out." Chen Hao's smile was even brighter now, and there was a hint of happiness in it. Without asking Lin Jin, he reached out to press her hand onto his arm. "Let's go! Let's get something to eat at the Western restaurant. My treat."
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head and silently rolled her eyes.
    

    
      However, in the male dormitory building, the sight of two men in male clothing slowly descending the stairs while clinging to each other drew the attention of quite a few students.
    

    
      Lin Jin, this fellow, was completely unaware that ever since the black cat hacked into his phone and forced him to undertake tasks, which feminized him, nearly the entire dormitory building knew about the appearance of a pretty femboy in a certain room on the fourth floor.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin, who barely had any presence, became the talk of the other male students in the dormitory. They were discussing whether Lin Jin was gay and, if so, whether he had been "bent"...
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin clinging to another man and descending the stairs, it instantly attracted many eyes, and they whispered to each other, watching the two of them.
    

    
      Sensitive Lin Jin instantly noticed this situation. Her body stiffened, and she buried his head deeper, pressing her lips together in bitterness. She felt that after today, her name might spread throughout the entire student body of the media department.
    

    
      Of course, it wouldn't be a flattering reputation, probably something like "man with a woman's heart", "cross-dressing pervert", "gay femboy", or something similar.
    

    
      "Let's go faster." Lin Jin, who couldn't stand the surrounding gazes anymore, hardened her scalp and raised her head to glare at the people around her. If it weren't for the fact that dealing with Chen Hao was the most important thing right now, she would probably be venting her anger at those students around her.
    

    
      Such a damn suffering!
    

    
      "Okay." Chen Hao also noticed the gazes of others, and he quickened his pace. But to take care of Lin Jin, he just changed from a leisurely strolling pace to a regular walking pace. He only sped up by about 30%.
    

    
      However, when they finally left the dormitory building, the gaze that looked at them as if they were freaks almost disappeared.
    

    
      Finally, she breathed a sigh of relief. Lin Jin's stiff body finally softened a bit.
    

    
      Although she is currently dressed as a man, being so intimate with Chen Hao would probably make people think she's a girl who likes to wear androgynous clothes, right?
    

    
      The premise is that they don't run into classmates.
    

    
      "Did you ask me out to eat because you want me to help with something?" Chen Hao felt it was a bit boring to walk in silence, so he asked Lin Jin, "If you need anything, you don't have to have a meal together, just speak up. As long as it's not too difficult, it's okay."
    

    
      But I want you to have a hundred points of good feelings for me, and then listen to me so I can complete the black cat's messed-up task, okay?
    

    
      It's not too difficult. Doesn't this just mean that Chen Hao's current feelings for her have not reached that level?
    

    
      "Let's talk about it when we get to the western restaurant." Lin Jin lowered her head shyly, tightly holding onto Chen Hao's arm with both hands, half of her body practically leaning on him, "It's not something important, no hurry."
    

    
      Why does it feel like her chest is rubbing against him?
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was looking down, had a face as black as charcoal, glanced at her own chest and found that Chen Hao's arm was indeed touching half of her chest. But because Lin Jin's chest was not very obvious at the moment, Chen Hao, who was wearing a jacket, had not noticed it.
    

    
      Feels like all the decency has been lost.
    

    
      Sighing heavily, Lin Jin doubted whether she would really be trained by the black cat to become a "social butterfly" who flirts with everyone she sees if she continues like this.
    

    
      I don't want to seduce men!!! I want girls! Girls!
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      Chapter 78: – Can I be Your Girlfriend?
    

    
      "When will this ever end?"
    

    
      Lin Jin, with a look of despair on her face, clung onto Chen Hao's arm, leaning half of her body onto his. She lowered her head, sighing deeply.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Chen Hao was enjoying himself greatly. Even though Lin Jin was dressed heavily, he could still feel her soft body against his. Their bodies were almost glued together, and with a slight bow of his head, he could catch a faint whiff of her fragrance. "We're almost there."
    

    
      Lin Jin lifted her head. Her despairing face instantly morphed into a smiling one when she looked up, fully embodying the image of a young girl. She leaned again onto Chen Hao, "What do you want to eat? It's my treat."
    

    
      "No need. I'll pay. Aren't you short on money?" Chen Hao was thoroughly enjoying the moment. Even though he knew Lin Jin was actually a trap, he was still cute after all!
    

    
      Ever since he had a three-month online romance with Lin Jin in high school, he hadn't had such intimate contact with any girl. Despite his good looks and numerous girls confessing their feelings to him, he had never accepted any of them. All simply because he still held onto the memory of his online sweetheart from his second year of high school.
    

    
      Seeing his online sweetheart in person only to find out she was a man, Chen Hao had almost given up on any feelings for Lin Jin. But today, Lin Jin seemed to have taken leave of his senses and transformed into a soft-hearted girl, trying to flirt with him?
    

    
      Even though something was definitely off about Lin Jin, Chen Hao chose to temporarily treat her as a girl-like figure.
    

    
      To the right of the large doors on the second floor of the cafeteria was the Western restaurant Lin Jin had mentioned. It was probably the fanciest establishment in the whole school. Although not luxurious, its decor was not far off from a regular Western restaurant.
    

    
      The Western restaurant was small, with only four tables for four and a private booth for two behind a screen, as mentioned by Lin Jin.
    

    
      This booth was more of a partitioned area with just a screen, but it was a favorite spot for many couples in the school.
    

    
      Upon entering the restaurant, Lin Jin still clung onto Chen Hao. Even though she was dressed in men's clothes, the curious looks from other students had virtually disappeared since they left the men's dormitory, leaving only envious glances from single guys.
    

    
      "What do you want to eat?" Chen Hao asked as he approached the counter and glanced at the pretty waitress, then turned to Lin Jin beside him.
    

    
      "Anything is fine." Lin Jin looked up, her body stiffening.
    

    
      Holy sh*t, isn't this waitress from the previous task target? That senior? Lin Ruiqiu, right?
    

    
      Ruiqiu looked at the two men in front of her with a smile, her mind in a daze as if trampled by a herd of alpacas.
    

    
      The shorter one, who looked a bit effeminate, wasn't he the junior who had asked her for her phone number before? They hadn't seen each other for long, and he already seemed more beautiful than her, and he even hooked up with a man?
    

    
      Chen Hao felt Lin Jin's hand, which was gripping his arm, trembling. He glanced at her in surprise but didn't think too much of it, assuming she was just nervous. He casually ordered some snacks and two colas, then led the rigid Lin Jin to the booth behind the screen.
    

    
      "Alright, can you now tell me what you want to do?" Chen Hao sat opposite Lin Jin, propped his chin on his hands resting on the table, and looked at Lin Jin with an interested smile.
    

    
      Lin Jin always smiled beautifully when facing Chen Hao, and now she was still in her usual charming and cheeky demeanor, staring at Chen Hao. Although her mind was still thinking about the senior girl, she had to try her best to forget it to complete the task.
    

    
      "How about we talk after eating?" Lin Jin was very nervous, her hands under the table where Chen Hao couldn't see were shaking uncontrollably, but she had to keep smiling, fearing that Chen Hao would notice something was off.
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Chen Hao really wanted to ask Lin Jin if she had been shocked by something today, but seeing that face, he never asked, fearing that the truth would shatter his fragile heart.
    

    
      Lin Jin kept sighing in her heart. The little girl's demeanor she had previously shown was just the warm-up. Now the real drama of the day begins.
    

    
      She took out her phone and glanced at Chen Hao's affection level for her. It was only 60, which is probably equivalent to not quite being a couple.
    

    
      According to black cat's explanation, an affection level of 70 is equivalent to a couple, and Chen Hao's previous affection level for her was over 70. But after he found out she was male, it instantly dropped to the 50s.
    

    
      Perhaps she should use some means to convince Chen Hao that she is a woman?
    

    
      But she had already told him before that she was male. If she suddenly changes her story now, would anyone believe it? Even if they did, wouldn't they think they were being played and lower their affection level?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned in distress. She was considering whether she should confess her feelings to Chen Hao today.
    

    
      Would that be too hasty? Although time-wise, the task should end at noon tomorrow, but she could also ask Chen Hao out tomorrow morning, couldn't she?
    

    
      Ruiqiu served the meal Chen Hao ordered on the table. She sneakily glanced at Lin Jin, who was in distress, and then turned around and went back to the counter.
    

    
      Chen Hao only ordered some small dishes, like popcorn chicken, chicken skewers, and such. Each dish costs over ten yuan, so he spent about fifty yuan.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit guilty and didn't start eating directly. Her hands were hidden under the table, gripping each other tightly. She nervously stole glances at Chen Hao and didn't even dare to raise her head.
    

    
      If Chen Hao truly accepts my confession, wouldn't that be deception? Deceiving someone isn't so bad, but getting an annoying suitor for a task seems a bad deal.
    

    
      But thinking about the punishment for the task, Lin Jin immediately reaffirmed her determination to fool someone.
    

    
      "Why aren't you eating?" Chen Hao was still clueless about why Lin Jin asked him out. He looked at Lin Jin's delicate face. Although he knew Lin Jin was a man, that face, even with short hair, was just too much like a girl's. "Here, have some Coke."
    

    
      He put a cup of Coke in front of Lin Jin and pushed two plates of snacks over. "Now, can you tell me what you want to do? Just say it directly, don't hide it. If I can help, I'll do my best."
    

    
      "Well..." Lin Jin lowered her head and sighed heavily.
    

    
      It seems she has to confess! What if Chen Hao doesn't get up until the afternoon tomorrow? What about my task? Maybe confessing now and then asking him out as a couple to deepen our relationship tomorrow morning isn't a bad idea?
    

    
      Oh my, my integrity...
    

    
      "Can I be your girlfriend?"
    

    
      She raised her head determinedly, stood up, and with those watery eyes, she gazed at Chen Hao. She batted her eyelashes at him and pursed her red lips tightly. Her hands tightly gripped the corners of the table, and in her eyes looking at Chen Hao, there was a strong anticipation.
    

    
      "Huh?"
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      Chapter 79: – Wow! So Disgusting
    

    
      "Can I be your girlfriend?"
    

    
      Lin Jin is extremely nervous right now, of course, more than that, she feels ashamed. She has seen scenarios of girls pursuing guys before, but now that this kind of thing has happened to her, it feels even worse because it's black cat who forced her to do this. It's simply more uncomfortable than eating a fly.
    

    
      In reality, it doesn't count as a girl chasing a guy, right? In Chen Hao's eyes, it's completely man chasing man, isn't it? This is even more embarrassing!
    

    
      "Huh?" Chen Hao looked completely dumbfounded.
    

    
      "Can I be your girlfriend?!" Lin Jin repeated these words with a more forceful tone, trying to convey to Chen Hao that she was serious and not joking.
    

    
      Chen Hao's crashed brain finally regained some function. He hesitated as he looked at Lin Jin, his eyes full of doubt. He wondered if Lin Jin had other motives, or if she was simply confessing to him because of a bet or some such reason.
    

    
      If he really liked me, he wouldn't have vehemently told me he's a man and asked me to stop bothering him, right?
    

    
      Seeing Chen Hao remain silent, Lin Jin became even more nervous. This step was the most important one for her to complete the task. If Chen Hao refused, then his affection for her would definitely not reach a hundred points.
    

    
      What should she do?
    

    
      Lin Jin tightly pursed her lips, her determined gaze showing a hint of wavering.
    

    
      She sighed inwardly, but still made up her mind. Using her peripheral vision to glance around, she saw no one peeping, so she proactively left her seat and walked towards Chen Hao.
    

    
      "You have to know when to stop joking." Chen Hao laughed helplessly as he watched Lin Jin approach him, and he unconsciously took another bite of a piece of popcorn chicken.
    

    
      "I'm not joking." Lin Jin calmly stood by Chen Hao's side, hesitated, and then tremblingly placed her hands on his shoulders, her voice carrying a hint of allure, "I like you..."
    

    
      How disgusting... I'm going to die.
    

    
      Suppressing the goosebumps all over her body, Lin Jin went behind Chen Hao, placing her other hand on his shoulder as well. She leaned forward and rested her head on his shoulder, purposely aligning her nose and mouth with his ear, using her breath to tease him.
    

    
      "Don't do this..." As a twenty-year-old virgin, Chen Hao had never experienced such a stimulating scene in his life. His whole body became stiff, even his eyes didn't dare to blink, and he sat up straight, frozen in place. "This is not good... Really, even if you do like me, don't do this..."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like retching, but she could only forcibly suppress it.
    

    
      Damn it, as a man, she was seducing another man!
    

    
      "Actually, I like you very much too..." Lin Jin started to lie, starting to narrate her "emotional journey."
    

    
      "Back when I was just a high school freshman and didn't understand much, I met you online. I wasn't really trying to trick you out of money or anything. Maybe that was the reason at first, but later I really fell for you."
    

    
      Speaking in a melancholy tone, Lin Jin continued her story, sounding just like a resentful woman, "I didn't even know at the time that two men couldn't be in love. Later, I went to my mom and told her about you, but she scolded me. I thought of coming to Xiamen to find you after leaving her, but she strongly disagreed with us and indoctrinated me with the word 'homosexuality.'"
    

    
      "I was determined at first, but then I started getting acne and became more and more unattractive. I couldn't pretend to be a girl and date you anymore. I could only choose to break up with you and keep my love for you hidden deep in my heart."
    

    
      Her voice choked with sobs, her hand on Chen Hao's shoulder tightened deliberately, "I really like you so much. After breaking up with you, I cried for several days. But I also know that homosexuality is impossible, society would not accept me as such, neither would my family... So when I met you again recently, I couldn't help wanting to see you, but because of societal and familial reasons, I had to dismiss the idea of being entangled with you, even if I still like you after three years!"
    

    
      "Will you be my boyfriend?"
    

    
      Lin Jin leaned her head against Chen Hao's, her voice choking, she struggled to create a sad atmosphere. But she was not a professional actress, and not a single tear flowed down her face. Thankfully, due to her current position, Chen Hao could not see her face.
    

    
      "Is that so..." Chen Hao fell silent after Lin Jin's words, his hands clenched tightly, his mind warring.
    

    
      Seeing him still unmoved, Lin Jin was somewhat annoyed. If she were to encounter a beautiful girl who confessed her love so passionately, she would certainly agree, right?
    

    
      Let's add more!
    

    
      Lin Jin secretly withdrew one hand, moistened her fingertip with saliva and smeared it on her cheek.
    

    
      She silently cheered herself on in her heart, then, with the side of her face that had been wetted by her saliva, pressed it against Chen Hao's face.
    

    
      Chen Hao froze suddenly. He felt the coldness of Lin Jin's cheek pressed against his, with a hint of moisture. Lin Jin was truly crying, the words just now were not false.
    

    
      Chen Hao turned his head and looked at Lin Jin, whose eyes were slightly red. Although Lin Jin didn't shed tears at this moment, Chen Hao clearly saw the moist tear stains on her cheeks.
    

    
      "Aren't you worried about your family now?" Chen Hao looked at Lin Jin hesitantly.
    

    
      "I've thought about it for a long time..." Lin Jin put her arms around Chen Hao's neck, responding with her choked voice, "But I can't help it... I didn't want it this way, but I've held it back for three years..."
    

    
      Chen Hao's heart softened, and he gently put his arm around Lin Jin's waist, his gaze tender as water.
    

    
      Lin Jin stiffened for a moment as his hand encircled her waist. Although she had thousands of objections in her heart, she still resisted the urge to explode. Lin Jin, following the direction of his arm's strength, sat on Chen Hao's lap, exchanging a meaningful glance.
    

    
      Lin Jin was surprised and happy to see his tender gaze. She believed she had won Chen Hao's heart, and that he would surely accept her confession next.
    

    
      Surely, after all the effort Lin Jin had made, if Chen Hao still didn't show anything, it would be too unfair.
    

    
      Chen Hao stroked Lin Jin's head with his hand, and deliberately messed up her hair.
    

    
      Could you stop messing with my hair! Lin Jin's eyelids twitched, she forcefully endured the big hand that was wantonly messing with her hair. Her hand where Chen Hao couldn't see clenched tightly, but her face still showed a blissful expression.
    

    
      "Chen Hao... will you agree to me?" Lin Jin, who was getting impatient, had to ask again. Otherwise, she was afraid she wouldn't be able to resist throwing a punch at Chen Hao and giving him a black eye.
    

    
      As Lin Jin was anxiously waiting, she finally heard Chen Hao speak.
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      Chapter 80: – If you can’t resist, just enjoy it?
    

    
      "Chen Hao... will you agree to me?"
    

    
      If heaven could give her another chance, Lin Jin would absolutely never leave the shock gun casually in the drawer, where it ended up being lost due to black cat's trickery.
    

    
      Now she even has to act like a little girl and spin lies that even she herself finds disgusting to deceive Chen Hao. Moreover, if Chen Hao agreed to complete this task, wouldn't he firmly believe that Lin Jin truly likes him and then constantly pester her?
    

    
      Lin Jin is incredibly conflicted, watching Chen Hao's face, feeling some anticipation in her heart, but mostly hesitation. Even though she has gone this far, Lin Jin still has her doubts.
    

    
      Chen Hao finally spoke. He was smiling, his hand that was resting on Lin Jin's head became even more presumptuous. Under Lin Jin's somewhat expectant gaze, he said, "Sorry, I can't agree."
    

    
      Why the hell are you smiling so happily then?!
    

    
      Lin Jin's face immediately darkened. But she still held onto her last hope, looking sincerely at Chen Hao, "Don't joke, I'm serious."
    

    
      "I'm not joking. I'm not stupid." Chen Hao shook his head, smiling.
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at Chen Hao, slapped away his hand from her head, yanked his arm away from her waist, stood up directly, walked angrily to the opposite side of Chen Hao, dragged over a chair and sat down. Then she glared at Chen Hao huffily.
    

    
      "What do you really want?!" Lin Jin felt like a nerve in her brain snapped. The anger that she had suppressed for a long time erupted. She stood up and slapped the table, "Even when I am like this, you still won't agree?!"
    

    
      Chen Hao spread his hands innocently, his face still full of smiles, "You're pretty good at lying, I almost believed you."
    

    
      "F*ck you!" Lin Jin, enraged, completely forgot about black cat's ban on her swearing. She slapped the table again, grimacing in pain, but she still questioned him with full energy, "I am like this towards you! You don't feel anything?! Are you even a man?!"
    

    
      "Yes." Chen Hao didn't care about Lin Jin's words, his face still full of smiles, "But you've been acting really strange today, I could tell you're up to something from a mile away."
    

    
      He leaned forward, asking Lin Jin with a face full of curiosity, "Did you lose a bet with someone and that's why you're doing this? That's quite a sacrifice."
    

    
      You realize I'm making a big sacrifice?!
    

    
      Lin Jin sat down on the chair, completely deflated. Because of her high tension, she had forgotten about the aching in her legs.
    

    
      She glared at Chen Hao fiercely, took a sip of coke, and then directly grabbed a piece of chicken from the table and stuffed it into her mouth, eating as if she was venting her anger on the chicken.
    

    
      "I'm not a fool, I could tell something was off right away." Chen Hao shrugged, he had suspected something was off with Lin Jin from the moment she approached him. Her girlish mannerisms made him even more suspicious, and when she even pressed herself against him, it was just too over the top. "You've tricked me once before, I'm not that stupid this time."
    

    
      Lin Jin hummed, cleaned off the snacks on the table, and stood up, "Done eating, let's pack up and go!"
    

    
      Even if the task wasn't completed, she ate fifty yuan's worth of food off of Chen Hao, at least making a bit of profit. Though compared to the sacrifice Lin Jin made, this bit of food is practically nothing."Eh, I'm curious why you insist on seducing me." Chen Hao got up with Lin Jin, a smile on his face as he moved his head close to Lin Jin's, "Surely it's not because you lost a bet?"
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the huge head next to her, almost unable to stop herself from punching him in the eye. But after having a full meal, her anger subsided inexplicably, and she only shoved his head away in disgust: "Get lost!"
    

    
      "Don't be like that. Just now you were so affectionate towards me, how did you turn so cold all of a sudden?"
    

    
      "Believe it or not, I'll set your dorm on fire tonight!" After Lin Jin issued this threatening statement, she walked straight out from behind the screen to the main hall of the restaurant. She glanced at her senior Lin Ruiqiu, whose face was full of curiosity, and, feeling like she had been struck by lightning, she quickly lowered her head and rushed out.
    

    
      Now Lin Jin was starting to question her life. She had no idea how she was going to complete her task. The most likely candidate for her task had flatly refused her confession, and his affection level was only at 60 now. According to her original plan, after her confession, if Chen Hao agreed, his affection level would have at least risen to 70+.
    

    
      Anyway, it was all the black cat's fault.
    

    
      As she questioned her life, she sighed and headed towards her dorm.
    

    
      Because she had walked through the dormitory building arm in arm with Chen Hao, she suspected that rumors about a "gay femboy" in the dormitory had probably spread throughout the entire A2 dormitory.
    

    
      In a while, the adjacent A1 dormitory would likely also start circulating tales of Lin Jin's "notoriety". If Lin Ruiqiu had a big mouth, then the girls' dormitory would probably also hear these rumors.
    

    
      She had truly dug her own grave.
    

    
      If she had known, why would she have bothered?
    

    
      So, it was indeed all the black cat's fault.
    

    
      She sighed and walked back to her dorm, glancing at Wu Min who was still sleeping on the bed, and then sat down in despair at her desk.
    

    
      Sure enough, along the way, almost all the looks she got were "that's the pervert."
    

    
      Lin Jin took out her phone and tried to find the black cat again, but it seemed like the black cat was busy with something else, like stealing task rewards from Doraemon? Of course, Lin Jin thought the most likely scenario was that the black cat had stolen her taser and was deliberately hiding from her.
    

    
      She buried her face in the desk. Because she had lost all her shame, Lin Jin felt powerless and depressed, and seriously thought about jumping off the balcony to end it all.
    

    
      So, was she supposed to fail the task and then get dragged into an alley and smacked around by some thugs?
    

    
      Just as she was sinking into despair, Lin Jin's eyes hardened. She reached for her phone and ordered a large, sharp knife online. If any thug tried anything, she would defend her chastity, even if it meant killing him.
    

    
      She had lost all her shame, but she couldn't afford to lose her chastity.
    

    
      Lin Jin ordered a bottle of anti-wolf spray online and a baseball bat, then took out a fake large knife from her wardrobe, which was very deceiving. She sat up straight, holding the fake knife in both hands, as if a thug would suddenly appear in the dormitory and harass her.
    

    
      For the time being, she had to stick with Wu Min, who currently didn't have a girlfriend and wouldn't run around. She would cling to him all day and make him her free bodyguard.
    

    
      Lin Jin had also seen some online tips for dealing with being assaulted, but those things were unreliable. If it really happened, she'd be too scared to move, so having a bodyguard seemed a more reliable option.
    

    
      Or, if she couldn't resist, should she just close her eyes and enjoy it?
    

    
      Damn it!
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      Chapter 81: – Fish Lipped Earthlings
    

    
      Lin Jin spent the entire day worrying. She nervously prepared various weapons, buying two kitchen knives and a dagger from the supermarket. She wrapped them in newspaper and hid them in her dorm, carrying the dagger with her at all times, even tucking it under her pillow when she slept.
    

    
      Since the task couldn't be completed, she prepared for everything, waiting for the punishment from the task. Her plan was to directly kill the thug who tried to harass her when the time came.
    

    
      Lin Jin was fiercely contemplating the next steps. After all, if she fought back and killed someone who was trying to harm her, it should count as self-defense, right? Even if it didn't, she doubted the black cat would be willing to see its toy sent to prison.
    

    
      She had finally realized her status in the eyes of the black cat, perhaps she was just a toy to it. When she was attempting to seduce Chen Hao earlier in the afternoon, acting like a young girl or a sultry seductress, the black cat was likely somewhere watching her make a fool of herself while snacking leisurely.
    

    
      At this thought, Lin Jin shivered, a cold chill enveloping her.
    

    
      If she could successfully evade the punishment this time, it would indicate that the black cat was not invincible. Its punishments could be avoided, and she could then choose tasks that favored her, rather than being passively used as the black cat's toy.
    

    
      Sighing, she touched the two daggers in her pocket. Calling them daggers was a bit of an exaggeration, they were really just smaller fruit knives. She had purposely bought smaller ones so they wouldn't be conspicuous when she carried them.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you're not sleeping yet?" Wu Min, lying in bed playing on his phone, looked at Lin Jin, who was opposite him. The close proximity allowed him to smell the faint fragrance from her hair, making it difficult for him to sleep. "It's past midnight."
    

    
      "We don't have class tomorrow." Interrupted by Wu Min, Lin Jin rolled over on her bed. She felt a slight pressure on her chest from the pillow, and she propped herself up to look at Wu Min. "Are you going out tomorrow?"
    

    
      If Wu Min wasn't going out, then Lin Jin definitely wouldn't either. Once the task was declared failed the next day, she planned to stay with Wu Min, who seemed to be the strongest and closest to her.
    

    
      "Not going out. Are you planning to play?" Wu Min rolled onto his side. "Or do you want me to go out and buy something for you?"
    

    
      "No, nothing like that." Lin Jin brushed her hair away from her eyes and yawned. "Then, let's sleep."
    

    
      The night passed without a word. When Lin Jin woke up, it was already around 11 in the morning.
    

    
      Wen Xuan was still in bed, with his head covered by the blanket and his whole body wrapped in sleep. Wu Min seemed to be sleeping comfortably, although his sleeping posture wasn't the most graceful. His blanket was kicked to the bottom, his shirt was pulled up to his neck, and he looked as if he was wearing a scarf.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit uneasy. She took the two fruit knives from under her pillow, put them in the pocket of her pajama pants, picked up her phone, and checked her task list uneasily. She found that she had only one hour left to complete the task.
    

    
      The black cat was still nowhere to be seen. Lin Jin pursed her lips in worry, thinking that the black cat was preparing her task punishment and that's why it had disappeared.
    

    
      She climbed down from the bed, looked blankly at her reflection in the mirror, and sighed. Now, her face was almost as fair as it had been when she was in middle school, and even if her features were not particularly feminine, she looked like a pretty young boy.
    

    
      Even though she was already 18 years old, her face would probably be mistaken for a 15 or 16 year old if judged purely on that. If you consider her figure and temperament as well, she just barely gives off the vibe of a female college student. Just a female college student, not a male one...
    

    
      Recently, it seemed like nothing was going smoothly. She failed to charm Chen Hao, which would likely lead to a task failure. Her stun gun, her self-defense weapon, was also hidden by the black cat. The only piece of good news was that she would be able to change back into a man tomorrow.
    

    
      How frustrating~
    

    
      She somewhat detested her own face, which seemed indistinguishable from a real girl's.
    

    
      Feeling depressed, she turned on her computer to check when her pepper spray ordered online would arrive, only to find out that it wouldn't be shipped out until later today because she had placed the order too late yesterday.
    

    
      "Seriously..." Lin Jin sighed deeply and began to play on her computer, waiting for the black cat to announce the task's failure.
    

    
      She had pretty much prepared for everything, all that was left was to brace herself for the punishment of the task.
    

    
      If the black cat offered a tempting task like this again in the future, Lin Jin would definitely refuse it, even if the reward was thousands of yuans. She would not be tempted at all! These tasks not only require her to shed her dignity but are also so damn difficult! She had done her best to lure Chen Hao, but she still failed the task.
    

    
      Was her acting skills not up to par?
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't particularly fond of playing on the computer. Even though she could spend a whole day in front of it during her free time, it was usually for watching TV shows or listening to music. She would be exhausted after just a few rounds of gaming.
    

    
      So, she turned on her computer, opened a video, played the sound at the lowest volume so as not to wake her roommate, and then bowed her head to play with her phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin now quite enjoyed reading novels, especially those involving gender bending. Even though reality and novels differed greatly, they could still offer some inspiration. Her attempt to flirt with Chen Hao yesterday was a move she had learned from a novel. However, reality indeed differed greatly from fiction, as Chen Hao saw through her insincerity and promptly rejected her.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin saw the black cat poke its head out from the bottom right corner of her phone. With a peculiar smile on its face, it walked to the center of the screen.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face immediately darkened. She glared at the black cat and typed out a question: "Where's my stun gun? Where did you hide it?"
    

    
      The smile on the black cat's face vanished instantly. Looking at Lin Jin with a puzzled tilt of its head, it responded, "I didn't steal your stun gun, nor did I hide it. Didn't you take the stun gun out from your phone?"
    

    
      Was the black cat denying it?
    

    
      "Why would my stun gun disappear out of the blue then?" Lin Jin frowned deeply, expressing doubt at the black cat's reply, "And were you deliberately avoiding me yesterday? You were the one who forced me to complete the task, right?"
    

    
      "I didn't" the black cat defended itself proudly, "Do you think I need such despicable methods to make you complete the task? I am a system, okay? I'm a cat from Meow, okay?! You fish lipped earthlings are absurd!"
    

    
      God, it's irrefutable...
    

    
      "Alright! The deadline for this week's task has arrived." The black cat stood on its hind legs, put its forepaws on its waist and said with arrogance, "Congratulations on failing your task~ If you treat me well, I can lower the difficulty for you a bit~"
    

    
      Why does this sound like it's proposing an unspoken rule to me?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Meow (喵星人) was a 2017 Chinese comedy film about alien cats, I think.
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      "The task this week failed!" The standing black cat, with its hands on its hips, spins around, "So congratulations, you've won the task punishment package."
    

    
      "Punishment: Being cornered in an alley by little hooligans when you go out!" The black cat's face was full of excitement, just like a sleazy man, "This is way more fun than watching your flirtatious ** face attracting men!"
    

    
      "I don't think it's fun..." Lin Jin's mouth twitched, and she sighed heavily, "So what's next week's task?"
    

    
      "I haven't thought of it yet, I'll let you know tonight." The black cat tilted its head to look at Lin Jin, its pitch-black eyes nearly glowing, "The punishment will take place in the next few days, be careful when you go out, don't get pregnant."
    

    
      "Leave me alone." She weakly slammed her phone down on the desk, sighed, then laid her face on the desk, "What am I going to do..."
    

    
      "Right, right!"
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly heard a sound coming from the computer. Startled, she lifted her head and found the black cat had somehow gotten into the computer.
    

    
      "You cursed yesterday, didn't you? I have a record here." The black cat walked to the edge of the screen, and then pulled out the latest model iPhone from somewhere Lin Jin couldn't see. After turning on the phone, it showed it to Lin Jin, "See, I have monitoring software."
    

    
      "You said F*ck and told someone to get lost." The black cat's black face twisted as it spoke to Lin Jin in a heartbreaking tone, "I've done so much to make you a goddess, can't you have a little consideration for me? Why do you still have to use coarse language? Doesn't your conscience hurt?"
    

    
      "It doesn't, I don't have one." Lin Jin rolled her eyes, "My conscience broke along with my integrity."
    

    
      "Since you show no remorse, I have to give you a little more punishment for cursing." The black cat quickly regained its composure and sat down, tilting its head to think, "What kind of punishment should I give you?"
    

    
      Without any hesitation, Lin Jin closed her laptop, unplugged it, and then turned off her phone.
    

    
      "So annoying." She sighed, and felt suffocated as soon as she woke up, but the black cat still came to bother her. If the black cat was right next to her, she would definitely give it a good thumping to vent her anger.
    

    
      However, the task had indeed failed.
    

    
      Feeling a bit helpless, Lin Jin stood up, casually grabbed a towel, and went to the balcony to wash up.
    

    
      Speaking of which, wasn't there a beginner's proficiency in yoga as a reward for yesterday's PE class? As she washed up and casually moved her hair away from her eyes, she felt a bit confused about why her mind suddenly went from yoga proficiency to thinking it's time to get a haircut.
    

    
      Yes, her hair was too long, it was indeed time to cut it.
    

    
      Suddenly uninterested in washing up, she rinsed the toothpaste out of her mouth, wiped her face with the towel, and walked back into her dorm.
    

    
      Glancing at Wu Min who was still sleeping, he seemed to have been suffering from insomnia due to a breakup. Although he reminded Lin Jin to go to sleep at midnight, she found him still playing with his phone when she woke up around three in the morning.
    

    
      "So I have to go alone, huh." Lin Jin sighed, not wanting to go out. After all, the task had failed and the punishment could come at any time.
    

    
      She sat back down in the chair, staring at her thighs.
    

    
      Yesterday afternoon, her PE class was sabotaged by the task, so she ended up practicing yoga with the girls. The wicked teacher made her do leg stretches, and her thighs were so sore for the entire day that they would occasionally twitch. But today, probably because the yoga mastery had already been distributed, she found her thighs weren't hurting at all. It was as if yesterday's PE class had never happened.
    

    
      She glanced around to make sure her roommate wasn't spying on her. But Wen Xuan was already snoring lightly, and Wu Min was lying on his back, not at all worried about catching a cold.
    

    
      It seemed like they didn't wake up at all.Lin Jin stood up, swept the stuff on her desk aside with her hand, and casually propped her pale foot onto the desk.
    

    
      At some point, her feet, which used to have some calluses and stuff and looked pretty much like a normal man's, now appeared smaller and much whiter. All the dead skin and calluses were completely gone, making her feet look so petite and lovely that they would make those with a foot fetish climax.
    

    
      Hmm... thinking of it that way suddenly made her own feet seem disgusting.
    

    
      Lin Jin slightly furrowed her brows, not dwelling on it too much, extended her leg, then cautiously pressed it down.
    

    
      Stretching her legs this time didn't bring the painful feeling like when the teacher forced her to stretch yesterday. It was surprisingly smooth, pressing all the way down. She bent her body forward until her chest touched her thigh, yet she didn't feel much pain.
    

    
      At most, it was a slight discomfort from the stretching of her thigh muscles.
    

    
      She had indeed unlocked many postures.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt her flexibility could match a professional dancer's.
    

    
      "No wonder they say she's a yoga expert." Lin Jin suddenly recalled a video she had watched, where the female seemed boneless and could even put her feet around her own neck, "That must be an advanced yoga expert, right?"
    

    
      Talking to herself, the thoughts in her mind naturally shifted to, "I should get a haircut."
    

    
      Pausing for a moment, Lin Jin glanced at Wu Min. Although she had thought about following Wu Min wherever she went during this period, her hair was simply too long. It was so long that it blocked her sight. But if she swept her bangs aside, her hairstyle would look like a girl's short hair.
    

    
      She should indeed get a haircut.
    

    
      After changing into her usual outdoor clothes, Lin Jin switched on her phone and walked out of the dormitory towards the barber shop near the back gate of the school.
    

    
      Usually, Lin Jin would try not to cut her hair, maybe once every couple of months. After all, the barber shop near the school was rather expensive. They charged thirty yuan and didn't even cut as well as the barber shop downstairs at her home that only charged fifteen yuan.
    

    
      But there was only that one barber shop near the school, somewhat monopolistic, so they dared to charge such high prices. Or maybe it was just because this was Xiamen.
    

    
      When Lin Jin reached the back gate of the school, there were not many students around on Saturday. Only a few were going out to play or to pick up their parcels. If it were a normal day just after class, there would be so many people here that it would be bustling.
    

    
      She finally reached the barber shop she frequently visited. The shop was quite busy, with all three barbers occupied, leaving only a woman with chestnut, wavy long hair smoking at the entrance.
    

    
      Was this woman the owner?
    

    
      Lin Jin saw her every time she came for a haircut. She was very beautiful, looked to be in her early twenties, had an excellent figure, with a full chest that seemed to be a C cup. But she was dressed rather eccentrically, wearing super short shorts and stockings in the dead of winter, and her clothes were ones that Lin Jin found hard to accept.
    

    
      Didn't she feel cold?
    

    
      Lin Jin sneakily glanced at her long legs.
    

    
      "Here for a haircut?" The boss stood up, threw the cigarette butt on the ground, casually put her hands in her shorts pockets and said, "Come in."
    

    
      "Okay~"
    

  
    Chapter 83: Alumni Boss

    
      Chapter 83: – Alumni Boss
    

    
      If Lin Jin remembered correctly, she heard that the owner of this barbershop was a graduate of her school. It seems that quite a few of the stores around her school were like this. She once talked to the owner of a mobile phone repair shop near the school's back door, who was also a graduate of the school, apparently a senior who graduated in 2014.
    

    
      Lin Jin was not particularly interested in this. She followed the attractive shop owner into the barbershop and glanced at the sparse four seats. As it was the weekend, three of the four seats were occupied by students getting haircuts. All three barbers were busy, and only the shop owner in front of her was free at the moment.
    

    
      "You're a software student, right? You seem to come here often for haircuts?" The owner led Lin Jin to the back of the barbershop, where customers had their hair washed. She elegantly sat on one of the shampoo beds, cocked her head, and looked at Lin Jin, "Do you want to lie down or sit?"
    

    
      "I'll sit." Lin Jin puckered her mouth, she didn't like lying down in front of others. It gave her the illusion of being completely exposed.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat down on the chair, lowered her head, and waited for the shop owner to wash her hair.
    

    
      "I'm also a software student, but I graduated a few years ago." The owner sat down next to Lin Jin, turned on the showerhead, and tested the water temperature with her hand. "After graduation, I couldn't find a job, so I simply learned haircutting and then opened this shop."
    

    
      This attractive shop owner seemed very talkative. After she tested the water temperature, she gently pushed Lin Jin's head down a bit. "It was quite tough at first, but I usually remember the customers I've met for at least a month or two, so I chat with them a lot, and my business gradually improved."
    

    
      "Mmm."
    

    
      Lin Jin responded indifferently.
    

    
      "What kind of hairstyle are you planning to get?" The owner wet Lin Jin's hair with water, lathered shampoo on it, and kept talking, "You seem to have a nice appearance, you could let your hair grow out, and then get a cute hairstyle."
    

    
      "No need." When it came to her hairstyle, Lin Jin immediately became interested, "Just cut it short, bangs to the eyebrows, and trim everywhere else a bit shorter."
    

    
      "That won't look good."
    

    
      "I think it looks quite good. Men should have a manly look." Lin Jin snorted lightly. Nowadays, if she looked feminine, that was enough, but she didn't want to be persuaded by the shop owner to get a girlish hairstyle. What if she couldn't even go back to the dorm?
    

    
      "So you're a man." The owner laughed out loud, "I've never seen such a cute man."
    

    
      She even deliberately dragged out the word "man" and then looked at Lin Jin with a teasing expression: "You used to come here often, right? The last two times I saw you getting your hair cut, you suddenly became beautiful. Do you have any secrets?"
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin answered coldly.
    

    
      The secret is the system, otherwise, would you like to experience the "love" of the black cat for the host?
    

    
      Lin Jin had indeed met a few talkative barbers. The barber in her residential area seemed to have a good understanding of her personal background and family. Perhaps because of her appearance, many kind strangers or shop owners liked to chat with her.
    

    
      "So, you really just want to get a short haircut? How about I help you perm your hair? Your hair quality is very good, and you'll look very handsome after a perm." The owner suggested to Lin Jin in a bewitching voice, "We have a package deal here, shampoo, haircut, blow-dry, and perm for only 119."
    

    
      So, you've been talking to me so much, just to sell me something?
    

    
      Lin Jin, with her head down, couldn't help but curl her lips. She had heard online about barbershop employees incessantly promoting various discounts and membership cards to customers. She hadn't expected to encounter this today.
    

    
      "Okay." The owner grabbed a towel from the side and wiped Lin Jin's hair a little.
    

    
      She asked Lin Jin to raise her head, and then handed her a towel, letting her dry her hair herself.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised her head and glanced at the beautiful boss, noticing her frowning as if in deep thought. She might have been upset about the failed sales pitch earlier.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin noticed the boss had opened the backdoor's iron gate and walked straight out. Looking somewhat puzzled at her retreating figure, Lin Jin dried her hair and put the towel aside, standing up and looking towards the front hall where the three barbers were busy.
    

    
      Was she supposed to wait a bit longer?
    

    
      "Where are you going? There are no seats in the front, go to the back." The boss popped her head out from the iron door, "Also, it's too noisy out there. I usually cut hair in a private room at the back."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin hesitated for a moment, walked to the back and pushed the iron gate, only to be dumbfounded upon discovering that the back door of the barbershop actually led to a narrow alley.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin remembered the task penalty: being cornered by a gangster in a small alley.
    

    
      A chill spread over her body instantly. Lin Jin cautiously looked around the alley, then at the female boss in black silk leading the way.
    

    
      The chill instantly disappeared. Although the boss looked a bit non-mainstream, she was a woman after all. She couldn't possibly be cornered by a woman, right?
    

    
      With a smirk, she felt she was overthinking it. Quickening her pace to catch up with the boss, she turned a corner after about a hundred meters, only to find a hidden gem.
    

    
      This place seemed to be a warehouse, about two to three hundred square feet in size. The floor of the warehouse was covered with white ceramic tiles, and on a shelf by the door, a variety of commonly used items in the barbershop such as shampoos were neatly arranged. At the other end, there was a TV, a large sofa, even a refrigerator, and an air conditioner. It seemed like a resting place for the barbers.
    

    
      On the right side of the warehouse was a large mirror and a barber's chair like in the front hall, which seemed to be a hair cutting area.
    

    
      But wasn't this a bit too luxurious?
    

    
      With a twitch at the corner of her mouth, Lin Jin saw the boss take off her shoes and walk in. She also took off her shoes and stepped into the warehouse.
    

    
      "Normally, I only cut hair for members." The boss walked to the refrigerator and handed Lin Jin a bottle of cola. "Here, have a drink."
    

    
      Lin Jin, half shocked, nodded blankly, and then opened the cola and took a sip.
    

    
      "Five yuan a bottle, thank you for your patronage, it will be added to your bill later."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin almost spit out her cola.
    

    
      "You thought it was free?" The boss rolled her eyes at her. "Come on, didn't you come for a haircut?"
    

    
      "Alright…"
    

    
      A bottle of cola normally costs three yuan in other stores, right? Why did it become two yuan more expensive here? Is this where she ripped off her customers?
    

    
      "Just trim the bangs to the eyebrows, and tidy up the rest." Lin Jin plopped down in the chair, looked at herself in the mirror, twisted uncomfortably, but suddenly remembered something, quickly turned around and asked, "Your haircut won't be too expensive, right?"
    

    
      "Thirty as usual, I won't rip you off, but today you need to pay thirty-five." The boss laughed, pulled a barber's cloth from a shelf and put it on Lin Jin. "I'm really good at this, are you sure you don't want me to give you a new hairstyle?"
    

    
      "No need, this is quite good."
    

    
      After all, I have a versatile wig.
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      Chapter 84: – Molested by a girl….
    

    
      The haircut took about an hour. The beautiful female boss may seem rather careless at first glance, but when it came to cutting hair, she was meticulous. In Lin Jin's view, it was just a minor trim which the hairdressers in the lobby could finish in half an hour, but the boss took a whole hour.
    

    
      Lin Jin almost fell asleep sitting there. She was quite groggy, and only snapped back to attention when the boss patted her shoulder. She looked up at the boss, who was standing beside her with a smile on her face, with a confused expression.
    

    
      "How does it look?" The boss asked, crossing her arms and making her ample chest more pronounced. She tilted her head, looking at Lin Jin. "You were almost falling asleep."
    

    
      "I haven't had a haircut that took more than half an hour in a long time" Lin Jin yawned, looking at herself in the mirror, and was suddenly stunned.
    

    
      The boss had indeed cut Lin Jin's hair according to her request. The bangs were trimmed a little shorter, but they had become straight bangs, which looked a bit dorky and cute. The hair on both sides was just trimmed and not shortened much. The irregular ends were slightly tidied up. The hair that hadn't reached her ears still didn't, and the hair at the back that was originally long enough to prick her neck was still doing so...
    

    
      Yes, she had indeed trimmed the bangs to the eyebrows and had trimmed the rest of the hair a bit.
    

    
      But even though the hair hadn't changed much, somehow she felt like she had become a lot more girly at first glance.
    

    
      Was it because of the straight bangs? But didn't I say I don't suit straight bangs?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, she lifted her head, confused, and asked: "It doesn't seem like you cut a lot? Can you cut it a bit shorter? And I don't think I suit straight bangs."
    

    
      "You've had quite a bit cut off, and these aren't straight bangs" the boss laughed, still holding her chest, her large C-cup breasts jiggling, causing Lin Jin's eyes to go blurry. "If you style it, it can become airy bangs. But it needs a bit of perming. I can do it for 30 bucks."
    

    
      "No need, I have short hair, why would I need airy bangs?" Lin Jin huffed angrily, "Just make my bangs slanted, I don't have money for a perm."
    

    
      The hairstyle wasn't actually ugly, in fact, it looked better than before, but Lin Jin was unwilling to accept anything feminine. She had already been tormented half to death by the black cat, if she added more feminine stuff to herself, wouldn't she become more girlish? Besides, why would a man need airy bangs?
    

    
      "Is that so? How about I give you a free perm?" the boss said with a laugh, attempting to touch Lin Jin's face, but was glared at fiercely by Lin Jin, who then dodged. Unfazed, the boss joked, "You're so beautiful, why not get a better hairstyle? Your original one was so lame."
    

    
      "I don't care about my appearance" Lin Jin declared.
    

    
      "Well, as you wish."
    

    
      Cutting the bangs was much simpler. The boss even took the liberty to cut Lin Jin's hair a bit shorter elsewhere. Half an hour later, Lin Jin was finally satisfied.
    

    
      The boss was indeed better than the other hairdressers.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up, stretching her back, and felt refreshed after the haircut. Her back wasn't aching, her legs weren't sore, and she looked a lot more masculine.
    

    
      She looked completely like those youthful, creamy Korean stars.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that if she got a hairstyle like a Korean star, she would not be inferior to that star named Zhang Yixing in terms of looks.
    

    
      Hmm, Zhang Yixing is the only one she recognized. When she was watching "Go Fighting!", she became a little fan of Zhang Yixing. But since "Go Fighting!" season two ended a long time ago, she, a "little fan" of Zhang Yixing, gradually forgot about her idol.
    

    
      "Let's go wash your hair at the front, and I'll help you blow it dry" the boss removed the cloth around Lin Jin's and threw it into a dirty clothes basket. She washed her hands and walked straight out.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded and got up, following the boss, her eyes still occasionally sneaking peeks at the boss's long legs and butt. Although Lin Jin didn't agree with the boss's clothing and appearance, her figure was outstanding, and even Lin Jin, a "man" who was trained by the black cat and couldn't get aroused, couldn't help but take a look.
    

    
      Um, you could say that I'm a man who has been so thoroughly 'trained' that I'm almost uninterested in women anymore.
    

    
      Compared to Lin Jin's current appearance, he could outshine most of the girls in his class just by dressing in drag and wearing a wig. He couldn't stand the sight of their common makeup anymore. How could the girls who were less attractive than him and some even had flatter bodies than him possibly interest Lin Jin?
    

    
      However, after seeing the mature boss, he began to feel that he was still a long way off from becoming the "goddess" that the black cat wanted him to be.
    

    
      So, why do goddesses have to seduce men?
    

    
      Lin Jin was taken aback, feeling somewhat confused in the small alley.
    

    
      When he came back to his senses, the boss had already disappeared, perhaps already inside the barber shop. Lin Jin shook his head to dispel these strange thoughts, and hurried to leave the alley.
    

    
      Although he felt sleepy from the haircut, Lin Jin hadn't forgotten the key part of his punishment task was the "alley". What if he really got caught by a gang in such a place? Was he supposed to really let the gang mess with him?
    

    
      After only a few steps, Lin Jin suddenly felt something was wrong behind him. Just as he was about to turn around, a gust of wind blew by his ear, and then his eyes were covered by a cloth. In his panic, he heard a deep voice say, "Robbery!"
    

    
      ...
    

    
      "Senior, can you please stop messing around?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched, "Boss, couldn't you just take me to wash my hair, dry it, and let me go? Was it necessary to scare me just because I didn't buy your hair perm package?"
    

    
      "How did you figure it out?" The cloth covering Lin Jin's eyes was removed, and the boss, who had been standing behind him, jumped in front of him with a teasing smile, "I thought you would be scared and shout for help."
    

    
      "Senior, do I look like that kind of girlish guy to you? If I really encountered such a thing, I would just stab them with a knife." Lin Jin sighed. He wasn't boasting, the two fruit knives in his pocket had been ready for a long time. "Stop messing around. You're an adult, you shouldn't joke around with a kid like me."
    

    
      "Alright, alright." The boss scratched her hair in some frustration, "I don't know why but I just want to tease you when I see you..."
    

    
      "Do you mean that I'm easy to tease?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was speechless. Even if he looked easy to tease, there was no need to actually tease him, right?
    

    
      "No, though you do look easy to tease..." The boss tilted her head, carefully voicing her feelings, "But I've seen others who look even more easy to tease, and yet I never had the urge to do so. But when I see you, I just really want to tease you."
    

    
      Did the black cat add some kind of "ingredient" when he modified my body?
    

    
      Lin Jin was baffled.
    

    
      "Forget it, let's not talk about this, let's go."
    

    
      "Mm-hmm."
    

    
      Lin Jin grunted in acknowledgment but didn't move. He helplessly watched as the boss pinned him against the wall and flirtatiously hooked his chin with her finger.
    

    
      "Are you sick?" Lin Jin's temples throbbed. If it weren't for the fact that she was a beautiful woman in front of him, he probably would've punched her until she had panda eyes.
    

    
      The boss tilted her head. Despite being a mature lady or perhaps a tomboy, she managed to act cute.
    

    
      "There's definitely something wrong with your head" Lin Jin sighed, pushed away the boss, and headed straight for the front hall.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Go Fighting! Was a Chinese variety show from 2015.
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      Ever since she was told by the store owner that she seemed easy to bully, she asked several familiar classmates, but apart from the store owner, no one else seemed to think that Lin Jin looked easy to bully at first glance. In particular, the kind of "can't help but want to bully" mentioned by the store owner was non-existent.
    

    
      After all, not everyone has the perverse sense of humor of a barbershop owner, right?
    

    
      With a fairly satisfactory hairstyle, Lin Jin returned to her dormitory where Wen Xuan and Wu Min had already woken up. The two were discussing the discounted original games available on Steam.
    

    
      "No wonder you're rich. I, a poor person, usually go for 3DM games." Upon hearing this, Lin Jin commented casually before sitting down.
    

    
      Wen Xuan was a big spender on standalone games, buying a few every week but rarely completing any. His Steam account probably already had hundreds of games, the total value of which could be five or six thousand. While Lin Jin, the pauper, although using Steam to play Dota 2, had so far only bought one construction game that she was interested in. It had cost her a full 88, causing her heartache for days.
    

    
      "The winter sale is coming up, a lot of games will be discounted" Wen Xuan, sitting with his feet on the chair, tirelessly recommended games to Wu Min. "Wu Min, Rainbow Six will definitely be much cheaper then, do you want to play with me?"
    

    
      "If it wasn't for you, he could probably save several hundred a month." Lin Jin laughed upon hearing Wen Xuan's sales pitch to Wu Min, then turned her head and asked Wu Min, "How many times did you go into that For Honor game he made you buy last time? How long did you play? It's one thing to listen to Wen Xuan's recommendations, but Ubisoft games? Even I know about their potato servers and I don't play much."
    

    
      "You didn't play much, but it cost more than two hundred." Upon hearing this, Wu Min twitched his mouth corners several times, then quickly stood up and distanced himself from Wen Xuan. "Wen Xuan, you must be a spy sent by Gabe."
    

    
      "Hey, you can get into Rainbow Six, just sell VPNs you'll be fine! I'm really bored playing alone" Wen Xuan, exaggerating his emotions, cried out, "Please, Wu Min bro! Play with me."
    

    
      "No, even if it's on sale, it will still be at least a hundred. Too expensive."
    

    
      "Think about it, the original price is two hundred, if it's discounted to one hundred, isn't it like you spent one hundred and saved one hundred? It's almost like you didn't spend any money!" Wen Xuan tried to brainwash Wu Min with an exaggerated look on his face.
    

    
      "Don't be silly, I'm not stupid." Wu Min rolled his eyes and went back to his seat without turning his head, giving a warning to Lin Jin, "Lin Jin, stay away from Wen Xuan now, or you'll be tricked into spending money again."
    

    
      "Sh*t! When did I ever trick you?" Wen Xuan seemed a little frustrated.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't mind. Even if Wen Xuan wanted to trick her into spending money, she had no money to spend. She ordered her favorite chicken rice through her phone, then logged into the system to see how the black cat was doing.
    

    
      It feels like black cat has been pissed off by me.
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes twitched. If black cat was really pissed off by her, she would happily take out all her possessions and celebrate.
    

    
      At a glance, she saw the black cat lying in the middle of the phone screen. She deliberately put on a smile and typed a greeting, "Hi!"
    

    
      "Hi you f*cker." black cat lifted its head, looking somewhat unenthusiastic, it completely seemed like it had just woken up. It rolled around in the phone before propping up its upper body with its front paws to look at Lin Jin. "You turned off all your phones and computers before I could tell you about the punishment for swearing. I've been waiting for you for a long time."
    

    
      "It's fine, shall we just pretend it never happened?"
    

    
      Now Lin Jin was apprehensive about the word "punishment". The first task punishment made her a woman, the second was the swearing punishment, and she is still a woman until now.
    

    
      The punishment that followed was even more unbearable. Although it hadn't been physically implemented yet, the mere thought of it was distressing.
    

    
      "The penalty for swearing is being quiet for half a day." The black cat lowered its head, counting its paws, looking somewhat careless, "Then there's the newest weekly task. I thought about it and decided you should experience life a bit..."
    

    
      Lin Jin, with one hand propping up her chin, looked at the black cat in her phone with a gaze that suggested she thought it was a fool.
    

    
      You want me to be quiet for half a day? I'm not an idiot. Lin Jin rolled her eyes surreptitiously and continued to read the black cat's speech bubble.
    

    
      The black cat hesitated for a moment, and finally made its decision:
    

    
      "So! I request you to work in a maid cafe! That's your task for next week!"
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin was so surprised she forgot to type. She almost threw the phone she was holding.
    

    
      At the same time, a task page popped up on the phone screen.
    

    
      Weekly task: Go to work, girl!
    

    
      Heard you're broke? Then go find a job at a maid cafe! Good luck, girl! You have to work for at least five days!
    

    
      Reward: 5% increase in feminization and a set of designer women's clothing! [The type that includes everything from head to toe, even underwear!]
    

    
      Punishment: Becoming mute for a week [After experiencing half a day of silence, you will definitely take this task seriously.]
    

    
      Tsk! How could I ever do such a task? I also have classes and stuff, where would I find the time to work?
    

    
      Anyway, the punishment for failure isn't that serious, being mute for a week doesn't seem too harsh. Having already been a woman, what's the problem with being a mute?
    

    
      Lin Jin had already decided to give up this task, after all, the reward wasn't something she wanted. She wouldn't wear a full set of designer women's clothing, but...
    

    
      Upon closer thought, since it's designer clothing, wouldn't selling it fetch a good price?
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up, she was just about to confirm with the black cat what brand of clothing it was when she suddenly felt a tap on her shoulder.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin turned her head and saw the toy gun in Wu Min's hand, her mouth twitched instantly.
    

    
      "Your toy gun, you weren't around a couple of days ago and I saw it, so I played with it and forgot to put it back." Wu Min put the toy gun on Lin Jin's desk with a silly smile, "You're an adult, why are you still playing with such things?"
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      Lin Jin was speechless. The thing that looked exactly like a toy gun was the reward from the black cat for completing a task, which was the original reason Lin Jin decided not to do the tasks.
    

    
      Damn it, Wu Min had taken it to play with! If it wasn't for Wu Min messing around, she wouldn't have had to go flirt with Chen Hao, and be awkwardly exposed for having an ulterior motive.
    

    
      She really wanted to swear at Wu Min, but in Wu Min's eyes, the gun was just a simple toy. It was no big deal for a friend to play with it.
    

    
      "By the way, your toy gun seems to be broken, the trigger can't be pulled."
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned slightly. It would still be useful to have the stun gun now. At least when she really encountered thugs, she wouldn't be defenseless. But if it was really broken, it would be the black cat's fault.
    

    
      Lin Jin held up the toy gun, looking it over, trying to test what Wu Min said, but was afraid that the stun gun was too powerful and might hurt someone by accident.
    

    
      Should she shoot Wu Min to get revenge?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note:
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      3DM was a Chinese video game piracy group.
    

    
      Tom Clancy’s Rainbow Six: Siege
    

    
      For Honor, a 2017 game by Ubisoft
    

    
      Gabe is the cofounder and CEO of Steam
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      Chapter 86: – Mute for half a day
    

    
      Although finding the stun gun made Lin Jin quite excited, Wu Min said that the stun gun could not be used at all, which made her a bit dumbfounded, fearing that the stun gun might not work and she would be overpowered…
    

    
      F*ck, she felt so unreal.
    

    
      Lin Jin began to plan whether she should shoot those people who she disliked, after all, it's just a toy gun. If it's effective, it won't threaten their lives but only stun them for a while, if it's not, she would have to continue carrying self-defense items like wolf spray or a small knife.
    

    
      But that's not quite right, is it?
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated, propping her cheek with one hand and looking at the computer screen listlessly, the other hand holding her phone, thinking about when the punishment from the black cat would finally come upon her.
    

    
      But she had already gone out today, even running into the alley, so why were there no thugs harassing her?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, preferring the punishment to come sooner rather than living in constant fear. She was nearly ready anyway, the stun gun was back in her hand. Even if it couldn't be used, she still had the wolf spray and knife, so she was not worried.
    

    
      "Hey, Wen Xuan."
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head and immediately saw Wen Xuan hunching over his computer. She wanted to ask him if there were any activities today, but after opening her mouth, she realized she couldn't make a sound.
    

    
      Hm, this is the punishment of being quiet that the black cat mentioned, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin originally thought the black cat simply didn't want her to speak. She never expected it would make her literally unable to say anything.
    

    
      However… it seemed quite interesting.
    

    
      Lin Jin gave a light chuckle, but realized that even her laughter had disappeared. However, she wasn't panicked and picked up her phone to text the black cat.
    

    
      "So, I'll be mute for half a day, right?" She tilted her head. Although she didn't want to be mute, it was quite good to experience it for half a day.
    

    
      She was just worried that if anything needed to be explained, she would be unable to speak. Perhaps it should be called being tongue-tied?
    

    
      "That's right, after twelve tonight you'll be able to speak." The black cat tilted its head and looked at Lin Jin. "Besides, you have to work for five days, starting from tomorrow afternoon."
    

    
      So, I only have a day and a half to find a job? Who knows where that maid cafe is.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Although she wasn't interested in being a maid, she was quite interested in the so-called designer clothes. She didn't plan to skip the task, but rather decided to ask for more details first, "What brand is the task reward dress, and how much is it worth?"
    

    
      "How should I know." The black cat rolled its eyes. "I stole it from someone else. Keep it safe, and be careful not to let the owner see it when you wear it."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin almost exploded in anger, but since she couldn't make a sound, she had to give up.
    

    
      But the black cat is just a software program, right? How can it steal clothes?
    

    
      "I can even steal Doraemon's gadgets from his pocket, okay?!" The black cat stood up triumphantly with its hands on its hips. "So what if I steal a set of designer clothes?! Although I don't recognize what's designer and what's not, stealing from a wealthy person's villa is definitely all designer!"
    

    
      "Hey, are you planning to give me second-hand clothes?" Lin Jin's eyes twitched. Actually, second-hand clothes were fine too, she was originally planning to sell them, but the black cat said it didn't recognize brands, right? It might steal a set of Uniqlo clothes and tell her it's designer…
    

    
      "How could that be? I will absolutely steal you a nice one! And it's a piece of clothing that's never been unpacked!" The black cat walked away enthusiastically. It seemed that stealing was almost an entertainment for it.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed.
    

    
      Feeling somewhat melancholy, since the black cat could steal clothes and such, that meant some task rewards, those involving money, were also stolen by it, right? Suddenly, she felt uneasy. Would there come a day when someone knocks on her door claiming their belongings were stolen by the black cat and ended up with her?
    

    
      However, Lin Jin was a naturally cheerful person. After worrying for a bit, she immediately forgot about the previous matter and started searching earnestly on the computer's web map for information about the maid café.
    

    
      Logically, the black cat shouldn't ask Lin Jin to skip class to work part-time, so the maid café should be nearby the school, right? Probably no more than half an hour's journey?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned slightly. If she could speak now, she would've directly asked Wen Xuan and Wu Min instead of stupidly searching on the online map.
    

    
      Anyone would know that online maps aren't always reliable.
    

    
      She must find the location of the maid café tomorrow and then dress as a woman to apply for a job, otherwise the task wouldn't be completed. It's not that Lin Jin didn't want to go today, but going for an interview as a mute would probably be very awkward, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed deeply, looking up at the mottled dormitory ceiling with a resigned expression on her face.
    

    
      She had always wanted to break free from the black cat, but it seemed she was getting more and more entangled.
    

    
      Before, she always resisted doing tasks, regardless of the type, thinking it would compromise her dignity. But now, it seemed she wasn't so resistant anymore?
    

    
      Instead, she would even take the initiative because of the task rewards?
    

    
      Was she really falling deeper and deeper into this?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you going to the cafeteria tonight?" Wen Xuan turned his head. He didn't know if something was wrong with his mind. He, who usually loved to order takeout, actually suggested going to the cafeteria?
    

    
      Lin Jin shook her head, her face dropped back onto the table, completely pressed against the surface.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Wen Xuan stood up, turned his chair to face Lin Jin, "Why aren't you speaking?"
    

    
      I also want to speak.
    

    
      "Do you have a sore throat?" Wen Xuan asked with concern.
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly nodded to confirm there was no problem with what Wen Xuan said.
    

    
      "Did you bite too long last night?" Wen Xuan continued to ask with concern.
    

    
      Her mind didn't react to what the word "bite" might imply. If Wen Xuan said this word to her online, she would have immediately noticed the lewd implication in his words.
    

    
      Lin Jin shook her head, continuing to lie down listlessly.
    

    
      "Wu Min! Did Lin Jin not return to the dormitory yesterday? She can't speak now." Wen Xuan raised his head and shouted to Wu Min, who was not far away, "I suspect she overused her throat."
    

    
      What?
    

    
      If Lin Jin still didn't understand what Wen Xuan meant at this point, she might as well drop dead.
    

    
      She stood up without hesitation. Although she was now mute and couldn't verbally express her threat, Lin Jin could still use actions to express her anger.
    

    
      So she picked up her chair, carried it on her shoulder, and challenged Wen Xuan by raising her eyebrows.
    

    
      "Sister, I was wrong..."
    

    
      Pah! You have a dirty mouth!
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      Chapter 87: – Is Lin Xin Gay?
    

    
      To tell the truth, being mute was a rather unpleasant experience. In order to avoid any interaction that would require conversation with her roommates, Lin Jin went to bed early, lying on the bed like a salted fish and read novels non-stop.
    

    
      Usually, at this time, Lin Jin would be yelling and calling out to Wu Min and Lin Xin from the next room to join her in playing Dota. But now, even if Lin Xin came over to invite her, she could only decline with a heavy heart.
    

    
      You have to understand that it's quite uncomfortable to play this kind of game without yelling and shouting. Lin Jin is now a mute, let alone shouting, she couldn't even make a whimpering sound. A real mute just can't speak, but she can't even make a sound. Isn't she being completely muted by the black cat?
    

    
      At first, she thought being unable to speak for half a day wasn't a big deal. After all, she sometimes spent most of the day playing games and watching TV without talking to her roommates or anyone else. But now that she really can't talk, she, who is usually quite talkative, felt somewhat stifled.
    

    
      She was so miserable that she just lay on the bed. When others called her, she pretended not to hear. When Wen Xuan teased her, she could only angrily throw an empty water bottle missile, which she had already set up on her bedside, at Wen Xuan's head, and then continued to lie there with a totally spiritless look, trying to make her roommates think she was tired and went to bed early.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you seem a bit off today" Wu Min had already noticed that Lin Jin hadn't been talking much since she came back in the afternoon. After observing Lin Jin for a while, he finally asked with concern, "Did you get rejected by a guy? Tell me, if he's in our class, I can help you invite him over to persuade him!"
    

    
      Get lost!
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes, silently turned her head and faced the wall, showing that she didn't want to deal with him.
    

    
      "Okay, it looks like she really has been rejected." Wen Xuan added fuel to the fire.
    

    
      If Lin Jin could speak now, she probably would have cursed Wen Xuan and Wu Min until they were covered in dog blood. But she couldn't do that, she couldn't make any sound at all, not even an angry whimper. She could only bury her head and fume, then randomly throw the water bottle that was intentionally placed by her pillow at them. But they were prepared and easily dodged the attack, then returned to their seats laughing.
    

    
      So annoying.
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted and buried her face in the pillow, covering her ears tightly with her hands.
    

    
      "Nevermind, it seems like Lin Jin is really tired today" Wu Min shrugged, indicating that he would let Lin Jin off and not tease her anymore. Wen Xuan also returned to his seat to continue watching his anime.
    

    
      These days, he seemed to be hooked on a pure love anime called "The World's Greatest First Love". Lin Jin didn't know what the anime was about, but she lost all interest just from hearing the title. Wen Xuan now seemed to be a bit off, always saying things like "same-sex love is true love".
    

    
      Has he really lost his mind?
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin went to bed just to avoid her roommates, without any intention of sleeping, lying down for a long time somehow made her eyes sore and gradually made her feel sleepy.
    

    
      Maybe it was because she was tired from reading novels, Lin Jin felt so sleepy that she could barely keep her eyes open. Her phone slipped unconsciously from her hand, and she fell asleep with her head half-buried in the pillow.
    

    
      The next day, Lin Jin woke up somewhat excited. Not because he could finally speak, but because his "little brother", which had been missing for a whole week, finally returned to his body. Although his body feminization had reached 30% due to him being a woman for a week, the return of the long-lost "little brother" was truly exciting, no matter the size.
    

    
      Lin Jin squatted in the bathroom, examining his lower body. Even though what he had just thought seemed a bit ambiguous and made him pause for a few seconds, he quickly forgot about it in the next moment.
    

    
      "I'm a man again!
    

    
      Lin Jin really wanted to shout out loud at this moment, but it seems that this kind of thing is not something to celebrate, he could only keep it silently in his heart.
    

    
      After turning back into a man, even if the task punishment is strong, there's no need to fear! After all, I'm a man now, I can't get pregnant even if something happens.
    

    
      Hmm, I always feel that there's something strange about this line of thought that I haven't considered carefully?
    

    
      Lin Jin is immersed in the joy of his little brother's return, when the bathroom door is suddenly knocked, "Hey, who's in there?"
    

    
      Hmm, the voice seems to be Lin Xin from next door.
    

    
      Lin Jin opened the bathroom door with a rosy face, full of smiles.
    

    
      "Were you being screwed by someone in there? Why do you look so satisfied?" Lin Xin's mouth is not something good either. Although he's not as bad as Wen Xuan, but...
    

    
      It seems that what he just said is even worse than what Wen Xuan usually says?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned dark, and he retorted, "Aren't you my wife? If someone wants to do me, it can only be you."
    

    
      "Disgusting." Lin Xin went straight into the bathroom and slammed the door shut.
    

    
      Did Lin Xin blush just now? Right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was like he had discovered a new world. He knew that when Lin Xin was told this kind of thing by Cai Jianlai before, he would always retort, but when Lin Jin said this, he actually blushed?!
    

    
      Wow! Is Lin Xin a gay?
    

    
      Looking at that body and height, he's definitely a great candidate for a submissive partner.
    

    
      Lin Jin almost forgot that his own height wasn't much different from Lin Xin's. As for his figure, if he were to lose his little brother now, even if he were to strip naked and blend in with a bunch of women, he would just be a flat-chested woman. He had almost no difference from a girl in terms of figure.
    

    
      Feeling a little depressed again, Lin Jin could only hate himself for thinking of such unhappy things for no reason.
    

    
      There's no class in the morning, but two classes in the afternoon. So, do I need to find that so-called maid cafe early in the morning? There shouldn't be any troublemakers wandering around in the early morning, right? There's hardly anyone around the school, besides a barbecue stall, there's no entertainment facility. He even doubts if there are really any troublemakers hanging around the school.
    

    
      Because he went to bed early last night, Lin Jin, after washing up, was still in a daze. It was only seven in the morning. He hesitated for a moment, decided to go out at nine o'clock. After all, even if he finds the so-called maid cafe so early, the shop might not be open.
    

    
      So he said.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Xin." Lin Jin looked helplessly at Lin Xin, who was standing on the balcony, "You've been watching me in a daze for half an hour, right? Why are you so idle?"
    

    
      "I woke up too early and had nothing to do." Lin Xin yawned, still leaning against the door frame.
    

    
      "Then come with me to find a maid cafe. I heard there's one near our school." Lin Jin joyfully began to recruit.
    

    
      "What?"
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: The World’s Greatest First Love, or Sekaiichi Hatsukoi, is a Boys Love manga with an anime adaptation.
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      Chapter 88: – Bad mood, no title
    

    
      It seems like maid cafes were uniquely Japanese. Anyway, when Lin Jin first heard about maid cafes and the like, it was from news from Japan.
    

    
      Even though this kind of thing has already made its way to China, typically it would only exist in large cities, right? Although Xiamen, where Lin Jin currently resides, was also considered a big city, her school is essentially in a remote area. If anyone were to actually open a so-called maid cafe, wouldn't a sensible person choose the city center to attract more attention?
    

    
      Yawning, Lin Jin sat with Lin Xin in the school cafeteria, waiting for two bowls of mixed noodles.
    

    
      Normally, Lin Jin prefers things like soymilk and fried dough sticks for breakfast, but it seems that this isn't popular in Xiamen. The breakfast at the school cafeteria, aside from mixed noodles and flat meat, only offers soymilk with small meat buns or fried dough with some strange ingredients.
    

    
      So Lin Jin doesn't really like having breakfast, she simply doesn't know what to eat. Even if they don't have specialties like pot stickers, they should at least have soy milk and fried dough sticks, right? The breakfast at school is all greasy stuff that doesn't seem appetizing at all.
    

    
      "I'm treating you to breakfast just for accompanying me on this little trip" Lin Jin rolled her eyes, as someone who's financially challenged, treating others to meals is not something she often does. "And there's nothing good to eat anyway."
    

    
      By the way, Lin Xin and Lin Jin are from the same hometown, although Lin Xin is a native of Fuzhou city proper and Lin Jin is from a county-level city under Fuzhou.
    

    
      Although they usually like to speak Mandarin, they also occasionally use some dialects to tease each other for fun.
    

    
      "I want pot stickers" Lin Xin said.
    

    
      Holding his phone to check out Dota news, Lin Xin complained, "I saw a place selling pot stickers when I was hungry last time. I ordered a serving, and it was terrible. They even put cumin in it, a real dark cuisine."
    

    
      "You'll get used to it." Lin Jin's favorite breakfast at home is usually pot stickers with a fried oyster cake. Although the fried oyster cake is quite greasy, the pot sticker is very light. The simple shrimp and small dried fish flavor of the oyster cake, mixed with the pot sticker is simply delicious.
    

    
      However, it's been almost half a year since she last had it.
    

    
      Lin Jin, somewhat melancholic, rested her cheek on one hand, staring at the dining table.
    

    
      The food in the school cafeteria isn't great either. Their mixed noodles cost only three yuan, but the portion is pitifully small. One chopstick can hold all the noodles. If your mouth is big and you're not afraid of the heat, you might be able to swallow it whole in a second. The noodles they use aren't the kind Lin Jin often eats. Even though they are flat noodles, they are so thin that the texture isn't good at all.
    

    
      "Let's finish eating, pack up, and leave" Lin Jin went to the counter and paid with Alipay, then stood next to Lin Xin. "Hurry up, it's already eight o'clock. Go outside with me."
    

    
      "I know" Lin Xin is a homebody who normally stays in the dorm and doesn't want to go out. Now, perhaps because he got up too early and had nothing to do, he really planned to go out with Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought that if Lin Xin knew that she planned to apply to become a maid, he wouldn't need to treat him to breakfast. Lin Xin would definitely follow eagerly, and couldn't be driven away.
    

    
      After all, such an interesting thing...
    

    
      Leaving from the back gate of the school, the shops on the main street were all closed during the day. Many barbecue stalls and food stands only open at night, at which time the whole street would be filled with a heavy smoky smell. Just passing by could cause you to choke, making your throat dry and induce nausea.
    

    
      Fortunately, during the day, this street is still quite clean, without serious smoke pollution.
    

    
      "Do you know where that shop is?" Lin Xin is a true smartphone addict. He was walking with his head down playing on his phone next to Lin Jin, and without raising his head, he asked Lin Jin, "Don't tell me you don't know where it is and brought me out to find it aimlessly."
    

    
      "How would I know?" Lin Jin put his hands in his pockets. Ever since he had once again become a man, he felt an explosion of self-confidence, with no traces of weakness. Even his speech had become more assertive. "Anyway, I don't know. Let's just wander around."
    

    
      "You’re way too f*cking idle. Instead of wandering around, you should go back and play Dota." Lin Xin yawned, holding his phone and playing with it, he almost bumped into Lin Jin as he walked with his head down.
    

    
      To be honest, aimlessly wandering isn't a good method, but Lin Jin had already searched through various maps, asked on Tieba, and various university forums last night. Still, he hadn't found any relevant information.
    

    
      Could it be that black cat is planning to scam people again?
    

    
      It seems like this isn't the first or second time the black cat has done something like this. Could it be that there isn't a maid café in Xiamen at all, and this task is one of those tasks that can't be completed?
    

    
      Hmm, if there really is a so-called maid café near the school, even if it can't be found on the map, there would definitely be relevant information on Tieba, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, reopened the school's Tieba forum, and immediately saw a new pinned post.
    

    
      "Maid Café Opening!"
    

    
      Huh? Lin Jin clicked on the page, and discovered that the maid café hadn't started operating yet. Furthermore, the café's location was inside a polytechnic university a half hour walk away. And this café was still in need of servers... in other words, it was in need of maids. At the bottom of the post was a recruitment message, the requirement was someone good-looking who was willing to call customers "master."
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      Why did they have to call customers "master"?
    

    
      Although it's a bit embarrassing, the salary for the maid servers is quite high. Considering that most of the servers are students, the wages are paid weekly. The hourly wage is a full 15 yuan, meaning that if one is willing to work ten hours a day, the monthly salary will be at least 4,500, and with various benefits, the salary could exceed 5,000.
    

    
      Even without black cat's task, Lin Jin was already very tempted by the high salary. Just going there to work after class every day, even if he only works three hours a day, that's over 1,300 yuan a month, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin swallowed, it's just being a maid, right? It's just calling someone "master", right? For money, he would even call someone "husband" let alone "master." It's not like calling someone "master" or "husband" would make him lose a limb.
    

    
      "Let's go! Head back!" Lin Jin took note of the recruitment information in the forum, planning to call and apply as soon as he got back.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, is your brain not working well today?" Lin Xin looked at Lin Jin, who was full of joy, his eyes completely captivated by money, "Do you have a fever?"
    

    
      "No! I know where that shop is, I'll go there myself later."
    

    
      Lin Jin confidently said, "I'm just worried that you might get a stomachache from walking so far right after eating!"
    

    
      He plans to hurry back, call to apply for the job, and then run over for the interview dressed in women's clothes.
    

    
      Since there's money to be made, calling someone "master" while being a maid isn't a big problem. Is wearing women's clothes even something to consider?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Tieba is a Chinese forums, like Reddit or 4chan.
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      Comfortably familiar with the process, Lin Jin had already changed into the women's clothing Chen Xinya had once given him in that familiar little love hotel.
    

    
      Initially, he felt a little awkward being given women's clothing as a man, but now he was grateful he hadn't refused. Otherwise, if he went to apply for a maid job in men's clothing, the hiring boss would definitely be utterly baffled.
    

    
      With a wig and dressed in women's clothing, the cross-dressed Lin Jin once again appeared on the street. But since his facial modifications had reached an intermediate level, Lin Jin dared to go out this time without even putting on makeup. After all, he had often been mistaken for a girl by the aunties at the school's grocery store and the cafeteria even when he was in his regular men's clothing. He figured a wig plus women's clothing should suffice this time.
    

    
      His appearance already wasn't too far off from a regular, above-average girl. The only difference might be the presence of a big package down below.
    

    
      Having done this twice already, Lin Jin didn't feel too nervous walking down the street in women's clothing. Besides, this time the goal wasn't to draw attention. Relaxing his mindset, he looked more natural in women's clothing.
    

    
      On the street, Lin Jin checked the map and found that the distance between the Polytechnic University and her place wasn't that far, but there was no direct bus service. If he walked, it would take over half an hour, if there were buses, maybe he would get there in ten minutes.
    

    
      Should he rent an e-bike then?
    

    
      There's a rental shop at the back door of the school. Although they only rent e-bikes, the business seems pretty bustling.
    

    
      Walking somewhat aimlessly on the street, Lin Jin decided to put the travel distance issue aside for now. Even if the maid café was several hours away on foot, he would still consider applying to work there as a maid. If he didn't, he'd have to think about how he would get by for a week being mute.
    

    
      Sighing, he took out his phone and dialed the contact number given on the post from the online forum.
    

    
      The voice on the other end of the phone seemed to be a young girl, roughly around her twenties, although Lin Jin had also met cafeteria ladies with loli voices before. Only God knew how shocked he was when he eagerly looked up only to find a lady in her forties.
    

    
      "Hello, I saw on the forum that your restaurant is hiring part-time waitstaff, is that correct?" Lin Jin took a seat on a bench at a bus stop, spread his legs wide, cocked his head and asked the person on the other end of the line, "Are you still hiring?"
    

    
      "Yes, we are. Are you a student?" The person on the other end reminded Lin Jin, "You need to wear a maid costume if you work here, and it's best if you're comfortable calling customers 'master'."
    

    
      "Yes, I'm a student. That's fine with me."
    

    
      "Then can you come in for an interview in a bit?"
    

    
      "Sure." Lin Jin had already seen the restaurant's address on the forum and didn't ask further. After confirming, he hung up the phone, glanced at the bus stop sign, confirmed his destination, and comfortably continued waiting on the bench.
    

    
      But why do people look at me as if something is off?
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed that the pedestrians waiting for the bus with him were looking at him a little strangely, but he couldn't figure out what was wrong.
    

    
      Could it be that his cross-dressing wasn't meticulous enough and it had been noticed?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, realizing that things weren't as simple as they seemed. He looked down and saw his legs splayed wide apart and immediately thought that his overly masculine sitting posture might have appeared strange to others.
    

    
      Hmm...
    

    
      He'd need to pay more attention. Otherwise, it wouldn't be good if the boss dismissed him for being too nonchalant during the interview.
    

    
      Lin Jin coughed lightly, put down his leg, and with a dignified appearance, he closed his legs together, with the knees touching. He even deliberately spread his calves slightly to appear more ladylike.
    

    
      Now he is a woman, so he should look more like a woman in posture. Lin Jin didn't think there was anything wrong with him looking like a woman. After all, he had lost all his pride when he confessed to Chen Hao.
    

    
      Due to the remote location of the school, Lin Jin waited for the bus for a full ten minutes. However, this bus was not a direct route to the place. It would take about three stops and then he would need to follow the navigation for another twenty minutes to reach the university. To reach the location of the restaurant, it was estimated to take at least half an hour.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a lazy person. Although winter was tolerable, he could not accept commuting half an hour each day to work. But since the task required it, there was no point in complaining.
    

    
      The punishment for getting dragged away by gangsters hadn't appeared yet, he wasn't sure if this trip to the university would lead to that task punishment.
    

    
      An unfamiliar place like this university, if he really was blocked in the alley by gangsters, it would be a desperate situation. But Lin Jin was not stupid, he had prepared self-defense tools, even deliberately packing them in a clothing bag. Shock guns, wolf repellent spray, all kinds of knives were all prepared. If someone tried to harm him, they might get a case of excessive self-defense from Lin Jin.
    

    
      So, isn't the black cat trying to cultivate a goddess? The name of the app on the phone is also called "Goddess Cultivation Plan", why... as a goddess in training does he need to face the daily trouble of possible assault, seducing men, and even working in a maid café?
    

    
      He increasingly felt that black cat was not cultivating a goddess, but a scheming b*tch plus a drama queen?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and got on the bus, sitting in the back row. With a sigh, he leaned his head against the window, one hand holding the bag full of weapons, one hand holding the phone, thinking about the future with a heavy heart.
    

    
      After all, he was a nineteen-year-old adult... he had already made some rough plans for the future when he graduated from high school. Just learn his university professional courses well, then graduate honestly, and then find a job at the school job fair. He didn't care about the salary as long as it was enough to live on.
    

    
      The old man at home has been gambling and drinking for nearly ten years, there is no hope for him, might as well leave him at home to live or die.
    

    
      Send some money home each month for dad to eat. It's best to only send a few hundred yuan, just enough for him to eat. If he dares to use the money to gamble, then he should starve. Between starving and gambling, dad would probably choose... gambling?
    

    
      Thinking of her father at home, Lin Jin felt particularly helpless. He originally wanted to live according to the future he'd just thought of, but now there was a system trying to turn him into a woman.
    

    
      However, if he thought deeper, after truly becoming a woman, he should have much more opportunities to make money than the weak-looking man he once was, right?
    

    
      If he didn't care about his chastity, then, well, there would be a lot of money-making opportunities from prostitution or being a sugar baby.
    

    
      Hmm, his pride was already lost, but he should still care about his chastity.
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      Chapter 90: – Pastry Shop
    

    
      Lin Jin is feeling quite dejected now. This is his first time cross-dressing and going out to find a job as a woman. A strange sense of shame has been lingering in his heart, always feeling like he is being a bit too abnormal.
    

    
      The abnormal one is the black cat! Not me!
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, he began to consider what to do if the boss asked for his ID card? Hand it directly, then watch the boss's gaze move to the gender column, watching the boss's gaze change from being ordinary at first to shocked to almost doubting the world?
    

    
      Always feels so guilty.
    

    
      He wasn't originally a fan of lying and the like. Generally speaking, he wouldn't lie if he wasn't forced to, because he believes that as a person, you should treat others with integrity. But now it seems like he has to go through forced lying every day, and because of his innate acting talent, he always deceives quite a few people.
    

    
      Except for that Chen Hao.
    

    
      If it weren't for him, perhaps he wouldn't have to be so nervous thinking about whether he would be abducted into a small alley by some thug from who knows where as soon as he leaves the house.
    

    
      It's all his fault!
    

    
      Amidst the chaos in his mind, Lin Jin realized that it was time for him to get off the bus. With a sigh, he walked straight off the bus, pulled out his phone to compare directions on the map, and continued to walk towards the location of the Polytechnic University.
    

    
      If he remembers correctly, that maid café should be on the backstreet of the Polytechnic, right? It'll probably take about half an hour to get there from here.
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed that his cross-dressing seemed to have attracted quite a few people's gazes, but he didn't know whether it was because he was too pretty or for some other reason. Anyway, he felt that he was already paying a lot of attention to his appearance and posture now, at least he didn't walk in his usual carefree manner.
    

    
      Unable to figure out the reason, he simply ignored the gazes from the people around him, occasionally glancing at the roadside, and then looking down at the navigation again. Although he has been studying in Xiamen for almost half a year, he has never been to the Polytechnic.
    

    
      After arriving at the Polytechnic, Lin Jin wandered around aimlessly. On the streets of the Polytechnic campus, he could still see many students rushing to class with their books.
    

    
      He wanted to grab a student and ask, but seeing most of the students in a hurry, Lin Jin dismissed the idea.
    

    
      Although he knew that the location of the maid café was near the snack street at the back gate of the Polytechnic, the problem was, where was the back gate of the Polytechnic? And where was the snack street?
    

    
      The Polytechnic was not as small as Lin Jin's Xiamen Institute of Software Technology, which, although touted as having 800 mu (about 132 acres), actually only occupied about two to three hundred mu. Even someone who doesn't know the road wouldn't get lost in the Software College after walking around a bit. The Polytechnic probably occupies thousands of acres as far as the eye can see, it's so big it's scary. Lin Jin, with his terrible sense of direction, was afraid that even a phone map wouldn't be able to save him.
    

    
      He should really ask for directions.
    

    
      Lin Jin saw a cake shop nearby and glanced at the young boss sitting at the counter. Without much thought, he walked straight into the shop.
    

    
      "Boss."
    

    
      The shop owner was a tall and skinny guy who looked like a student. He was sitting at the counter playing games on his computer. Upon hearing Lin Jin's voice, he looked up, revealing a face that could be considered handsome.
    

    
      Not as handsome as Chen Hao anyway.
    

    
      "Do you know where the snack street at the back gate of the school is?" Lin Jin walked up to the counter, rested one hand on it, tilted his head slightly and asked the boss.
    

    
      "Go out and turn right, then go straight, turn right again, go straight, then turn left, and go straight again. You should be there in about ten minutes."
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin looked confused.
    

    
      Although the boss's words sounded clear when he said it, Lin Jin was a bit confused.
    

    
      "Just look at the map on your phone, can't you even read a map?" The boss waved his hand impatiently, "Give me your phone, I'll mark it on the map for you."
    

    
      "Today's young people, they can't even read maps." Lin Jin obediently handed over his phone to the boss,
    

    
      While muttering complaints about Lin Jin, the boss marked a location on the mobile map, "It's not a difficult thing. Hmm, this map you're using isn't good, next time use AutoNavi, okay?" Does this boss have a problem with his brain...
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, silently accepting the boss's complaints, took back his phone, looked down, and found that the location marked by the boss on the map didn't display a street name, only numerous snack shops.
    

    
      No wonder he couldn't find it before.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin?" A familiar figure came out of the corner of the store, "What are you doing here?"
    

    
      "Why are you dressed...uh..."
    

    
      "Ruiqiu senior..." Lin Jin glanced at his own female clothing, then a glimpse of long hair in front of his eyes, and his face immediately turned slightly red.
    

    
      Does he have some debt with this senior recently? Why does he run into her every time he does a task? And always when he's doing embarrassing tasks.
    

    
      "Ruiqiu, do you know her?" The boss rested his elbows on the counter and said somewhat carelessly, "She asked me how to get to the snack street, since you know her, why don't you take her along."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      "No need!" Lin Jin quickly objected, "No need to trouble senior, you've marked it on the map, I know how to go."
    

    
      "Thanks." Lin Jin bowed his head, left the cake shop in a hurry, his face all flushed.
    

    
      Seen by his senior trying to pick up men, and also in female clothing, if he's also led by his senior to the snack street, he might be seen applying for a maid job.
    

    
      Why is this senior in the Institute of Technology? Recently, he always bumps into her unintentionally while doing tasks. And how did she recognize him at a glance?
    

    
      Lin Jin left the cake shop, took a long breath, glanced at the mobile map, and immediately turned left to leave.
    

    
      So, this boss is the kind of person who can't distinguish left from right, right? Where's the promised turn right out of the door?
    

    
      Temporarily putting the chaotic thoughts behind, Lin Jin didn't continue to ponder why Ruiqiu always appears in front of him mysteriously, he went straight to the snack street of the Institute of Technology, then immediately noticed the maid restaurant at the end of the snack street, which was still closed but had a big sign in front of the door.
    

    
      The sign was printed with a character of a maid from an anime, called Rem? Although Lin Jin doesn't watch anime much, he's familiar with this popular character due to its frequent appearance on the internet.
    

    
      He took out his phone and called the restaurant owner again. Moments later, the owner came out from the small door, saw Lin Jin at a glance, smiled at him, then led him into the restaurant.
    

    
      Although the restaurant was closed at the time, there were quite a few people busy inside, several young and beautiful female students were cleaning and arranging seats, and some men, probably chefs, were carrying ingredients from the back door of the restaurant to the kitchen.
    

    
      The restaurant's decor was of a European style, large white tiles and what should be considered luxurious decoration looked quite refreshing.
    

    
      Will he spend the next five days of part-time work here?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: 1 mu is about 0.165 acres or 667 square meters.
    

    
      AutoNavi is a Chinese mapping software acquired by Alibaba.
    

    
      Rem is the famous blue haired maid girl from the anime Re:Zero Starting life in another world
    

  
    Chapter 91: Maid Boy~

    
      Chapter 91: – Maid Boy~
    

    
      Lin Jin was initially worried that the so-called maid outfit would be something like what's seen in anime, complete with thigh-high socks, a low-cut dress, and even a miniskirt.
    

    
      However, other than the miniskirt, he wasn't too concerned. After all, he had almost no chest, so a low-cut dress would probably just slide off, and thigh-high socks were not something he would find unacceptable. Showing off his long legs didn't seem too bad to him, but a miniskirt was a little hard to accept.
    

    
      Fortunately, the maid outfit in this shop was quite traditional. The clothing was so modest that it was frustrating. White thigh-high socks were paired with a skirt that reached down to the knees, and the top was wrapped all the way up to the neck. Even the hands were covered with white silk long gloves. When the entire maid outfit was put on, the only part that could be exposed was the face, which made it even more conservative than ordinary clothing.
    

    
      It was just a bit stuffy.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt somewhat uncomfortable wearing this white maid outfit adorned with cute laces. Looking at the mirror, he saw a loli-like appearance, and his entire face unconsciously crumpled together.
    

    
      He had to admit, the maid outfit was indeed quite cute. But why did it have to be so modest? It was making him sweat even in the dead of winter.
    

    
      Moreover, Lin Jin had always prided himself on his mature and elegant female attire, but why did he look like a loli when wearing this maid outfit?
    

    
      On his feet were black leather shoes that were rather uncomfortable. These shoes were frighteningly small, probably only a size 36, while Lin Jin's actual size was 37. If it weren't for the physical transformation by the black cat, he probably couldn't have worn them. The thigh-high socks were tight and uncomfortable, hugging his now thicker thighs. After the transformation, his thighs had become a full circle thicker and more voluptuous, making them now constrained by the thigh-high socks.
    

    
      And what's more, the socks slid down a bit with every step.
    

    
      Walking out of the staff dressing room feeling somewhat awkward, Lin Jin looked up, his slightly flushed face turning bright red like a big apple at the sight of a crowd of onlooking staff.
    

    
      It had to be said, Lin Jin looked particularly alluring in the maid outfit.
    

    
      His slightly pouting mouth indicated his dissatisfaction with the outfit, and the corset made it hard to breathe but made him look even more petite. The snow-white attire made him look as beautiful as Snow White herself.
    

    
      However, this was not what Lin Jin wanted...
    

    
      "Um..." Lin Jin lowered his head, asking shyly, "Is this okay?"
    

    
      "Very good!" The boss was a woman in her thirties, mature but looking like an ordinary female college student. She was wearing a small suit, totally like an elite white-collar worker, brimming with confidence. She encouragingly patted Lin Jin's shoulder, "You're hired!"
    

    
      "Okay then..."
    

    
      Lin Jin pulled at the corner of his mouth, glanced at a few female staff who seemed to be looking at a small animal, and was immediately frightened, retreating several steps. Then he looked at the eyes of a few men who were obviously chefs and was scared enough to almost hide back in the dressing room.
    

    
      Damn, those men looked like they wanted to eat me.
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered his head, slightly frowning, and stealthily raised the long stockings that had slipped down under his skirt with his hand. He then looked up cautiously at the few colleagues who would be working with him in the future.
    

    
      "You're planning to work part-time, right?" The boss lady looked at Lin Jin with a smiling face, unabashedly poking Lin Jin's chin with her fingertip, almost like a bully harassing a virtuous woman. "You need to make a weekly work schedule for me, telling me when you can come to work every day."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes narrowed slightly in displeasure, feeling annoyed. If it weren't for the job, he wouldn't pretend to be weak. The redness on his face was half due to the genuine shyness of wearing the maid outfit and half intentionally inflicted by twisting his thigh, turning his face red in pain. Does this boss really think I'm easy to bully?
    

    
      "Understood."
    

    
      Since he was now playing the role of a "loli" Lin Jin maliciously acted cute in a loli voice.
    

    
      "You need to give me your ID for registration" the boss said, leaning against the tile wall with arms crossed, looking at Lin Jin in the maid outfit. "I feel like you should wear some makeup. Although you look pretty this way, with makeup, you could be the top courtesan in our shop."
    

    
      "Top hostess?" Lin Jin was taken aback.
    

    
      If he remembered correctly, wasn't "top courtesan" a title for the most beautiful woman in a brothel? Was this shop running a restaurant and part-time brothel?
    

    
      "Just kidding" the boss laughed. "Okay, did you bring your ID? If not, that's okay, as you're only part-time. Oh, and the wage is the same as written on the forum, fifteen yuan per hour, paid weekly, with staff meals at noon, no transportation provided."
    

    
      "Can you accept this offer?"
    

    
      "Of course." Lin Jin nodded seriously, keeping a straight face.
    

    
      "Good, fill out this form, and your working hours will be set according to it. You need to arrive half an hour early every day for makeup." The boss glanced at the still-lingering employees and her face darkened, "Aren't you all going to clean up?"
    

    
      Almost instantly, the surrounding onlookers scattered cleanly, appearing to busily arrange tables and chairs. Still, their eyes would sneak glances at Lin Jin from time to time. Those familiar with each other were even discussing Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Um, can I start working from tomorrow?" Lin Jin looked at the work schedule with some distress, "I have full classes on Monday afternoon... I finish class at four o'clock on Wednesday afternoon..."
    

    
      "You can set your own time. After all, the maid thing is just a gimmick as we only hired you" the boss said, waving her hand dismissively.
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Does that mean I'm the only maid in the whole restaurant?!
    

    
      "People will eventually apply. Students interested in being maids and who are bold are rare nowadays" the boss said, pinching his chin and looking at Lin Jin, increasingly satisfied. "Come on, call me 'master' and try it out."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt as though a thousand alpacas were stampeding through his heart.
    

    
      "Aren't they?" Lin Jin tremblingly raised his hand, pointing at the busy staff nearby, his mouth twitching as he asked, "Am I the only maid waitress?"
    

    
      "Yes, they are just ordinary waitresses" the boss nodded matter-of-factly. "Who wants to be a maid and call the customers 'master'? If you hadn't come, I would have had to do it myself."
    

    
      "So, quickly call me 'master' to try." The boss placed her hands on her hips, looked up, and spoke confidently. "Otherwise, what if you can't say it to the customers tomorrow?"
    

    
      "Mas..." Lin Jin took two steps back, looking at the boss, who seemed like a devil, unable to say the word "master."
    

    
      If I'm the only maid, won't all the eyes be on me when I start working tomorrow?
    

    
      And it's so damn embarrassing! This is not what I imagined, right?! Why can the maids in the videos online call out "master" so naturally?
    

    
      Lin Jin's hands trembled as he took a deep breath. Under the boss's expectant gaze, he flushed red and said in a hoarse voice, "Master..."
    

    
      "The boss is bullying people again."
    

    
      "Yeah, the boss has a bad taste in picking on newcomers..."
    

    
      "This newcomer is obviously easier to bully, actually calling the boss 'master.'"
    

    
      Lin Jin's ears twitched as he heard the conversation of two future colleagues, and he suddenly felt like crying.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Size 36 shoes in China are about 5.5 (US) and 35.5 (EU). 6 (US) and 36 (EU) for size 37.
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      Chapter 92: – Laundry Room
    

    
      When Lin Jin returned to his Xiamen Institute of Software Technology from the Polytechnic University, it was already eleven o'clock in the morning.
    

    
      Whenever Lin Jin remembered the fear of being dominated by the boss, he couldn't help but shudder all over his body. The boss's perverse pleasure was even more terrifying than the black cat. Originally, he thought that the hair salon's boss was bad enough, pretending to be a thug and covering his eyes in the alley, wanting to do strange things. But the boss of the maid cafe, seeing that he looked pretty in female clothing, had harassed him repeatedly for an hour.
    

    
      He was harassed for a whole hour... either pinching his face or groping his chest.
    

    
      Although his chest was small now and wrapped tightly in the maid outfit, so that he hardly felt anything, the psychological shadow was like having gone through a one-hour horror movie.
    

    
      That boss was definitely a lesbian!
    

    
      Lin Jin returned to the dormitory with a dark face. His constitution was not very good to begin with, and having run around half the day, he was now so tired that he had almost no strength left.
    

    
      He was also carrying two large bags of clothes, one bag containing the female clothes he had worn before, and the other the thick maid outfit. The boss had stuffed the maid outfit into Lin Jin's hands, claiming that the employee changing room was full, and intending to let Lin Jin wear it around town on his way to work every day.
    

    
      The goal was to attract customers even on his way to work.
    

    
      "What did you buy early in the morning?" Wen Xuan asked, somewhat curiously looking at Lin Jin, who was carrying two large bags. He usually stayed in bed until eleven, but today he had unusually gotten up early to play on the computer.
    

    
      "Nothing, I went for a job interview. These are the employee uniforms" Lin Jin replied truthfully, without any intention of showing the clothes to Wen Xuan. He stuffed them directly into the closet and slammed the door shut, then glared angrily at Wu Min, who had a habit of stealing other people's things, before finally flopping down in his chair.
    

    
      "What did you apply for?" Wu Min asked curiously, turning his head to look at Lin Jin. There were classes all afternoon, so the two of them had gotten up early, even, in Lin Jin's opinion, excessively so.
    

    
      "Kitchen assistant at a restaurant" Lin Jin rolled his eyes.
    

    
      He didn't intend to tell them he had applied for a waiter's position. If he did, people would find out, and he would have to hear about the maid outfit for the next three years.
    

    
      "Where are you working?" Wu Min wasn't surprised that Lin Jin was taking a part-time job. After all, Lin Jin was known for delivering food and often did so in the past. Recently, though, he stopped delivering and started working in a restaurant kitchen?
    

    
      Wu Min suspected Lin Jin might cause more harm than good in the kitchen, perhaps messing up a few things.
    

    
      "I'm not telling you" Lin Jin stretched lazily in his chair. "I'll be in the kitchen, you won't be able to find me, okay?"
    

    
      "Hmm" Wu Min doubted Lin Jin's words but didn't say anything else, returning his attention to his game.
    

    
      "I'm going to do laundry, who's coming with me?" Lin Jin searched his drawer for four coins, flipping them in his palm and then turning to his roommates. "I have a pile of clothes I haven't washed in a while. Anyone else have laundry?"
    

    
      "Wait for me, I'll have clothes to wash after I take a shower" Wen Xuan replied dryly, but he had no intention of getting up to take a shower and continued watching his movie on the computer.
    

    
      "I'll go by myself then."
    

    
      Lately, Lin Jin had been taking a shower almost every day. He didn't know why, but ever since the black cat appeared on his phone, he always felt uncomfortable if he didn't shower daily. It was the middle of winter, and once every two days should have been enough. Even if he was freezing and didn't sweat all day, he would still go take a shower and change clothes.
    

    
      Was it because the black cat thought its "goddess" in its mind was someone who loved to bathe and be clean?
    

    
      He borrowed a bucket from next door, filled it full of clothes, and carried it, swaying, down to the first floor.
    

    
      "Look, it's that femboy."
    

    
      Lin Jin's brow furrowed, and he glared angrily at the person speaking. He saw a student with slightly long, unkempt hair talking to another slightly chubby guy.
    

    
      Damn it, it's all Chen Hao's fault!
    

    
      If it weren't for the task of hooking up with Chen Hao in the dormitory building, Lin Jin's reputation wouldn't be so widespread now. And the key point was that the task hadn't even been completed!
    

    
      He was furious.
    

    
      Lin Jin glared all the way to the laundry room and immediately noticed Chen Hao standing inside.
    

    
      His face immediately darkened, and he walked in with a stern expression, picking out a washing machine that looked clean and unused by others, and poured the clothes in. After randomly adding some detergent depending on his mood, he bent over to feed coins into the machine.
    

    
      "Why are you ignoring me?" Chen Hao leaned against the wall, looking nonchalantly at Lin Jin. "Didn't you say you liked me a lot the other day?"
    

    
      "I was just tricking you."
    

    
      The task regarding Chen Hao had already ended, and Lin Jin had no intention of continuing to flirt with him. He glanced at him coldly, and his attitude had taken a complete 180 turn from a few days ago.
    

    
      "That's not what you were telling me the other day" Chen Hao said, grinning and trying to get closer, but he was scared off by a fist from Lin Jin.
    

    
      "You're just asking for it."
    

    
      Lin Jin snorted, tightly clenching his fist and waving it in front of Chen Hao. After closing the washing machine, he was about to leave when he caught sight of a student standing at the laundry room door.
    

    
      The student looked stunned, not knowing what to think. He stood at the door with a flickering gaze, one foot inside, looking as though he was hesitating whether to come in or not.
    

    
      Noticing that Lin Jin had spotted him, the student awkwardly smiled, "I didn't disturb you two, did I?"
    

    
      "No disturbance." Lin Jin glared at him, puffing his cheeks in anger, and shoved Chen Hao, who was standing in front of him, and left the laundry room directly.
    

    
      Chen Hao was simply toxic!
    

    
      After failing the task, Lin Jin never looked at Chen Hao's affection for him again. He had assumed that since Chen Hao had seen through his lies, his affection would surely drop to rock bottom.
    

    
      But now, it seemed like this guy was actively flirting with him...
    

    
      He pulled out his phone and looked down to check, only to find that Chen Hao's affection for him was still at 65 points. A little more, and it would basically reach the level of affection between a couple.
    

    
      That meant at this level of affection, they were almost a couple, likely at the stage of a man pursuing a woman, or a woman pursuing a man, or even a man pursuing another man.
    

    
      How terrifying! Was Chen Hao planning to pursue me?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt goosebumps all over his body.
    

  
    Chapter 93: Wen Xuan is a Pervert

    
      Chapter 93: – Wen Xuan is a Pervert
    

    
      "Black Cat, where's the punishment for the task you mentioned?" Lin Jin, who had returned to the dormitory, propped up his cheek with one hand and looked at his phone on the desk, typing with the other, "Didn't you say I'd be ambushed by thugs in the alley these days? Can't you give me an exact time and place so I can prepare?"
    

    
      He waited for a moment, then a cat suddenly fell from the top of the phone, landing with a 'plop' on what was supposedly the ground of the phone. It bounced twice, and then the black cat looked up somewhat bewildered, mumbling to itself, "How did I end up here?"
    

    
      "Are you nuts?" Lin Jin raised an eyebrow, "Can you answer my question?"
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't too bothered about being harassed by Chen Hao. After all, if he got him too annoyed, he could just take out the wolf spray, kitchen knife, fruit knife, etc., prepared for the punishment, and give them a series of dazzling appearances, scaring Chen Hao silly and he definitely wouldn't be bothered anymore.
    

    
      "Hmm." The black cat groomed its glossy black fur before standing up, paws behind its back, slightly hunched over like an old man, pacing back and forth.
    

    
      After a moment, it seemed to remember something, clapped its paws together, and exclaimed, "I've already given you the punishment, haven't I?"
    

    
      "Really? You're not tricking me, are you?" Lin Jin looked suspiciously at the bubble above the black cat's head, squinting and typing quickly with his thumb, "Tell me, what's going on?"
    

    
      "It was yesterday when you went to get a haircut. I arranged for a thug, didn't she get you?" The black cat seemed somewhat surprised, took out a white, triangular-like object from behind itself, and pulled out a large LCD TV from it, "Look, even though I wasn't there... I mean my cat-self wasn't there, I still recorded it."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded. What he originally thought was that the white thing seemed to be Doraemon's pocket. But did the black cat's bubble really say "she"?
    

    
      A guess crossed Lin Jin's mind, the punishment the black cat was talking about couldn't be being teased by the barbershop owner, could it? It felt a bit far-fetched, but a punishment like "heh heh heh" if said to be teasing, did seem plausible.
    

    
      Then the black cat pulled out a remote control, turned on the screen, and Lin Jin saw a flat-chested, short-haired girl with a perky butt appear on the screen. This girl was bathing, completely naked, with clear and tempting skin.
    

    
      But something was strangely familiar...
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned half red and then, the next moment, black as coal.
    

    
      Damn it! The girl bathing in the display was him, wasn't it? And it was even a scene of him bathing when he had turned into a woman, with a flat lower body almost concave. He hadn't even dared to look at himself when he was a woman, and now the black cat had seen it all? Even recorded it?!
    

    
      "......" The black cat stared blankly at the screen, snapping out of it only after a dozen seconds. Glancing at Lin Jin outside the phone screen, he chuckled awkwardly and explained, "I set this up for full-time monitoring, but I've never peeked at you showering! Really, I'm just a cat!"
    

    
      "The more you explain, the more I want to kill you..."
    

    
      "I love to bathe, my skin’s so nice~ Ya ya ya ya~ With my shower cap on, I'm bouncing around~"
    

    
      A mortifying song came out from the phone. Lin Jin, whose face had already turned as black as charcoal, experienced a sudden change of facial expression, blushing bright red.
    

    
      This was a song he sung in a childish voice while bathing the night before last...
    

    
      At that time, singing while showering had felt relaxing. Now, watching herself naked, bathing and singing in the third person, she felt utterly ashamed.
    

    
      "Turn it off!" Lin Jin yelled in embarrassment and anger.
    

    
      "Oh!"
    

    
      The black cat nodded immediately, turning off the screen with the remote control.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you getting so angry about?" Wen Xuan was confused, turning to Lin Jin, "You suddenly shouted and scared me. Also, who sang that song just now? It's terrible."
    

    
      "It's nothing." Lin Jin tried to look stern, attempting to get rid of the red flush on his face, but his recently reddened face was clearly not going to fade so quickly. "I don't know who it was, just a voice message in the group."
    

    
      "Why is your face so red?" Wen Xuan curiously looked at Lin Jin, "Were you harassed by a pervert online?"
    

    
      You could say that he was harassed by a pervert, but the pervert harassing Lin Jin was just a black cat.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, not denying it, and nodded heavily, "This pervert showed me his thing, it's disgusting."
    

    
      The black cat in the phone glared, immediately rebutting Lin Jin's words with a text bubble: "If you can see my thing, then you're skilled, okay?! When did I become so perverted?! The most I've done is peek at you showering, watch you flirting with men..."
    

    
      It suddenly realized that it seemed to have said something wrong and quickly covered its mouth.
    

    
      "Truly perverted." Wen Xuan sighed, "There are always various perverts on the internet. I once encountered one while using the message-in-a-bottle feature. I wanted to flirt with girls, but I ended up with a pervert who sent me weird videos. I enjoyed watching them, though."
    

    
      "You seem kind of perverted too..." Lin Jin listened to Wen Xuan's words, his mouth twitching uncontrollably.
    

    
      As a pure and good child, he never watched those kinds of things, mainly because they were troublesome and could cause computer viruses.
    

    
      "That's a normal reaction for a man!" Wen Xuan said defiantly, standing tall. But in the next moment, his tone weakened considerably as he whispered to Lin Jin, "Remember when we went out to play last time? It cost over four hundred, and my mom asked me how I spent it..."
    

    
      "And then?" Lin Jin stared at the phone, afraid that if he looked away for a second, the black cat would open the screen to watch his bath video.
    

    
      "Then I said I was taking my girlfriend out to have fun!" Wen Xuan said with a guilty increase in volume, "Because I mentioned it before we left, didn't I? If my mom asks, I'll just tell her this."
    

    
      Lin Jin recalled the words Wen Xuan had said before. It seemed that he had said if his mom wanted to see the so-called girlfriend, he would take Lin Jin home to appease her.
    

    
      Damn it! No wonder Wen Xuan suddenly seemed so weak!
    

    
      "Then my mom said to bring my girlfriend home when I have time to let her take a look or whatever." Wen Xuan laughed, his hands constantly rubbing together, "So I can only plan to really take you home."
    

    
      "I'm a man!" Lin Jin refused, righteously.
    

    
      "You're a man?" Wen Xuan was stunned for a moment, then quickly realized what was going on. Lin Jin had been in the boys' dormitory so long she had almost forgotten that she was actually a woman.
    

    
      "It's okay, just dress as a woman." Wen Xuan didn't break the charade, continuing to smile and beg, "Even though my mom won't mind me spending money to treat my roommates to meals or whatever, if I say it's for treating my girlfriend, she will have even less to say."
    

    
      "You know, even though my family has some money, rich people are often stingy." Wen Xuan slapped his thigh, "That's it then! When you have time, come with me to talk to my mom!"
    

    
      "What now..." Lin Jin looked confused. Wasn't this the same tactic he used when he asked Wen Xuan to treat them before?
    

    
      "We agreed, no backing out, I'll tell my mom too."
    

    
      "Hey!"
    

    
      "Hey, mom..." Wen Xuan immediately made the call, and it was answered right away, "I'll bring my girlfriend to see you in a while, she's very busy working right now..."
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Wen Xuan talking happily into the phone, his mouth twitching. All his complaints about the black cat had shifted to Wen Xuan.
    

    
      This damn pervert!
    

    
      Translator’s Note: the message in a bottle (漂流瓶) feature on social media allows you to send a message to some random person.
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      Chapter 94: – It’s my obligation to help my roommates solve their problems!
    

    
      Since the system does not retain information about completed tasks, Lin Jin cannot confirm the details of the task's punishment again, but if he remembers correctly, the task's punishment probably involves being cornered in an alley by hooligans and being assaulted?
    

    
      But according to Black Cat, Lin Jin's punishment for last week's task has already been carried out, it was the female barber from yesterday...
    

    
      Lin Jin shows a bewildered face.
    

    
      "That female boss was the 'hooligan' I arranged. Didn't she assault you in the alley?" Black Cat tilts its head, expressing confusion at Lin Jin's puzzled face, "Why do you think the punishment hasn't fallen on you yet?"
    

    
      "That counts... as assault?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched, he had always thought that "assault" referred to something more excessive, such as forced intercourse. But not only was the so-called hooligan a beautiful girl, but the assault was just that - some light teasing.
    

    
      He had been paranoid and on guard against the Black Cat ambushing him, stuffing shock guns and wolf spray in his clothing, even carrying fruit knives in his pockets every day, only to be told by the Black Cat that he had been "assaulted" by the hooligan while getting his hair cut yesterday... This intense contrast made him ecstatic.
    

    
      "So, I don't have to worry about this anymore?" Lin Jin asks the Black Cat, barely suppressing a smile, "There won't be any more little hooligans coming to tease me, right? The punishment is over, right?"
    

    
      "The punishment is indeed over" Black Cat nods, continuing to pace back and forth with an air of wisdom, "But if you provoke the hooligans yourself, don't blame me."
    

    
      "Yes!" Lin Jin excitedly pumps his fist, knowing that as long as Black Cat doesn't mess with him, this obedient and honest good student definitely won't get into trouble with any hooligans.
    

    
      So now, he just needs to concentrate on being a waiter for five days, then show off at the New Year's Eve gala next weekend, and make ten thousand yuan in one fell swoop!
    

    
      Lin Jin's favorite tasks are those like the New Year's Eve gala, where there's money to be made and it's easy.
    

    
      But after the New Year's Eve gala next week, it seems like it will be almost time for the holidays, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin is not very willing to take a holiday, but it seems that there is less than a month left before the holidays now, right? According to the previous high school winter break time, it should be sometime from mid-January to the end of January.
    

    
      But holidays mean going home...
    

    
      Thinking of this, Lin Jin's mood suddenly worsened a lot. Now his appearance was no different from that of an ordinary girl, with only short hair, voice, and a flat chest remaining masculine. But even so, going out and claiming to be a girl might still be believed by some. If he went home looking like this, wouldn't his father, who prioritized males over females, beat him to death?
    

    
      If the money earned from the New Year's Eve gala task was enough, he might as well take the money and run, going directly to his mother's side, and also deliver his younger brother's coming-of-age gift.
    

    
      Lin Jin rests his cheek on his hand, thinking about what will come next.
    

    
      This Black Cat seems only responsible for making him more feminine, completely uninterested in helping with family matters... Why do other people's systems always help deal with parents when they make their hosts undergo significant changes? Like making parents think the host was originally a girl or something?
    

    
      "I must have come across a fake system" Lin Jin sighed, having never seen a cat system that took joy in teasing its host and being particularly shameless.
    

    
      "What are you talking about?" Wen Xuan turns around and asks Lin Jin with some confusion, "Lately, you've been mumbling strange things to yourself. Are you sure you didn't get a fever and fry your brain?"
    

    
      "You must have been kicked in the head by a donkey!" Lin Jin immediately retorts, "If your head hadn't been kicked by a donkey, why would you tell your mom that I'm your girlfriend? Aren't you afraid that after I lie to your mom, she'll come directly to the dorm to find you? Won't she say I'm a pervert who seduced her son?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan scratches his head, bewildered: "Why do I feel like you've just insulted my mom several times?"
    

    
      "No" Lin Jin flatly denies, and he indeed has no intention of insulting Wen Xuan's mother, "I just think your head's got water in it."
    

    
      "What are you two talking about?" Wu Min walks in from the front door of the dorm, closing it behind him, and glances at Lin Jin and Wen Xuan with some confusion, "Are you arguing again? What happened this time?"
    

    
      "He told his mom I'm his girlfriend." Lin Jin immediately opts for the truth, "He didn't think about how handsome I am and how I could never be his girlfriend. I'd be found out at first glance."
    

    
      "Huh?" Wu Min looks at Wen Xuan with a bewildered expression.
    

    
      "Remember when I took you guys out and spent a few hundred yuan? My mom asked me what was going on, so I just said Lin Jin was my girlfriend and I took her out" Wen Xuan shrugs, his eyes wide and innocent, "I just blurted it out without thinking, and now my mom wants me to bring Lin Jin home to meet her in the next two weeks."
    

    
      "Aren't your family pretty well-off?" Wu Min pulls over a chair and sits between Lin Jin and Wen Xuan, "Your mom interrogates you over spending a few hundred yuan?"
    

    
      "Exactly, why is your mom so stingy?" Lin Jin immediately echoes Wu Min's words.
    

    
      "She's afraid I'll pick up bad habits, like drug addiction or gambling. Anyway, I don't even dare to use her card to buy games." Wen Xuan emphasizes, raising his voice in annoyance, "Can you please refer to my mom as 'Auntie'? What's with this 'your mom, your mom'? Doesn't it sound like you're cursing?"
    

    
      "Then Lin Jin can just sacrifice a little." Wu Min's face immediately breaks into a smile, and his somewhat handsome face becomes extremely sleazy under the grin, "After all, Lin Jin is basically a girl. Just dress up as a woman, go home with Wen Xuan, win over Auntie, and then marry Wen Xuan. You'll get a share of the huge family fortune."
    

    
      "And I'll get to see what you look like in women's clothes." Wu Min nods in satisfaction, thinking his advice to Lin Jin is particularly perfect, "You should know, once you hook up with Wen Xuan, you can stay at home and be a shut-in."
    

    
      Lin Jin frowns. Although Wu Min seems to have a bit of a crush on him, he's trying to match him with Wen Xuan. Even though it sounds like a joke, he's not planning to let Wu Min off that easily.
    

    
      "Did your brain also start leaking water in it like Wen Xuan's?" Lin Jin made sure his words didn't count as vulgar or rude, so he won't be punished by the Black Cat, and he speaks quite boldly, "If you want to hook up with Wen Xuan, go ahead, but leave me out of it. I'm not the type of person who would stoop to Wen Xuan's level for money, alright? Do you think everyone is blinded by money like you?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan stares at Lin Jin as if he's discovered a new continent, "You would actually say something like that?"
    

    
      "You're probably the only one in the dorm who loves money that much, right?" Wu Min sneers, "But I think whether or not you to go to Wen Xuan's house is up to you. It's not a big deal anyway."
    

    
      "You might even get a red envelope." Wen Xuan hesitates for a moment and says, "My mom might give you one as it's the first time she's meeting her 'daughter-in-law'."
    

    
      "Let's go!" Lin Jin's eyes light up, and he nods without hesitation, "We must go! Anyway, I'll be free after the New Year's Eve gala on the first of next month, so let's plan for the second!"
    

    
      "It's my obligation to help my roommates solve their problems!"
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      To be honest, if it weren't for the task, Lin Jin would never be a maid or waitress... Although he admits that the wage for a waitress is high, earning fifteen dollars an hour, working three hours a day is enough to cover an entire day's living expenses.
    

    
      However, selling one's integrity for the salary and task seems to be something that cant be accepted.
    

    
      Well, integrity is something that's been gone long ago, so just sell it.
    

    
      After two classes on Tuesday morning, Lin Jin packed up and left with his maid outfit. Since he had to put on the maid outfit before going to the store every day, he found a so-called "secret base" to change, instead of going to that small hotel to get an hourly room every day, which would be too expensive.
    

    
      The "secret base" is a restroom in the school, located not far from the back gate. Although it looks quite new, probably because the back gate is close enough to the dormitory building, most people prefer to hold it in and run back to the dorm to use the toilet rather than the public restroom.
    

    
      Mainly, this restroom is not on the main road, and perhaps not many people know about it.
    

    
      Lin Jin came here with the maid outfit bag, looked around, and relying on his feminine appearance, he walked directly into the women's toilet. He looked and listened nervously in the toilet for a while, and after confirming that he was the only person in the entire restroom, he relaxed and ran into a stall to change.
    

    
      The restaurant's maid outfit is not very complicated. Although it is definitely more complicated than men's clothing, this maid outfit is just a dress. It took only a few minutes to put on, and then he put on white knee-high stockings and white silk gloves. Following the maid characters from anime, he changed the style of the wig on his head several times, finally choosing a more "loli" style with twin ponytails.
    

    
      Hmm, it's definitely not because he was curious about what he'd look like with twin ponytails.
    

    
      But twin ponytails with a maid outfit do seem to match well.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at his face in his phone's camera. The long hair on both sides of his cheeks shaped his face well. The originally somewhat masculine face appeared more feminine with the long hair, and he, wearing a cute maid outfit, looked even more "loli" because of the added femininity...
    

    
      He didn't really like this look.
    

    
      Lin Jin always thought that even in women's clothing, he should look like a mature woman, but after putting on the maid outfit, the somewhat childish accessories on the outfit made him look a bit "loli."
    

    
      However, looking at the phone's camera, the "loli" in the phone still obviously looked like an adult, as the eyebrows seemed quite mature.
    

    
      Nodding with satisfaction, Lin Jin's biggest fear was being mistaken for a minor on the street.
    

    
      Carrying the bag with his male clothes and leaving the restroom, Lin Jin looked left and right at the surrounding onlookers, his face slightly flushed as he lowered his head.
    

    
      Although his integrity was long gone, walking on the street in a maid outfit with an obvious anime style still made Lin Jin feel somewhat ashamed.
    

    
      Damn it, if it weren't for the boss insisting that the employee dressing room was not enough, using this lame excuse to make him wear the maid outfit to work, he wouldn't be flaunting this outfit in public, right?
    

    
      He could clearly feel the surrounding eyes gathering on him. Although today's college students all have more or less exposure to the anime subculture, the school's cosplay club was not well-developed, so this was the first time they saw a girl dressed in anime fashion walking openly around the school.
    

    
      Otherwise, it wouldn't have attracted so many onlookers.
    

    
      Lin Jin forcibly suppressed the discomfort of being stared at, feeling as though he had become a tiger in a zoo surrounded by a crowd.
    

    
      The small leather shoes on his feet were a bit tight. Although Lin Jin's body had been transformed by the Black Cat, and each part was slightly more delicate than before, and he had shrunk in overall size except for his height, wearing shoes that were a size too small still felt awkward. This made him walk very carefully, which, to others, looked like an elegant catwalk.
    

    
      Sighing, the nearest bus stop from the school's back gate was more than two hundred meters away, and at this time just after morning classes, it was almost entirely filled with people.
    

    
      So the onlookers were shocked to see a beautiful girl in a twin ponytail maid outfit emerging from the school. Although her appearance was not breathtaking, her clothing made her extremely eye-catching. Along with her elegant pace, slightly reddened face, and the shy manner in which she looked around and then lowered her head, she looked somewhat alluring.
    

    
      It felt like punching someone...
    

    
      What Lin Jin hated most was this kind of attention. They looked at him as if he were some sort of oddity. Fortunately, although this place wasn't a high level university, the students still seemed to have high standards of conduct, and no one created a blockade.
    

    
      Otherwise, he might have had to fight his way through with a stun gun in one hand and wolf-repellent spray in the other.
    

    
      Hmm, that would feel like a scene from an action movie.
    

    
      Lin Jin was amused by his own thoughts and laughed out loud, then quickly remembered that he was in the public eye at that moment. He immediately resumed a rigid expression and hurried towards the bus stop.
    

    
      It was pure agony...
    

    
      While the college students were merely observing Lin Jin, when he reached the bus stop, a few nearby elderly men and women saw him in the maid outfit. They were bewildered and began to discuss in low voices how today's college students were willing to wear such bizarre and outlandish clothing.
    

    
      Though they spoke softly, Lin Jin's ears could still hear the discussion of the old men and women clearly. Feeling irritated, he leaned against the bus stop sign, shook his feet aching from the tight small shoes, then suddenly remembered that this maid outfit was borrowed from the store. If it got dirty, he would have to wash it. He immediately stood up, nervously patted his back, fearing that it might have gotten dusty.
    

    
      "Hello, can I have your phone number? Or QQ is fine, too."
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin was focusing on patting his shoulder, he suddenly heard a deep and husky male voice near his ear.
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a moment, glanced left and right, and saw a man with slicked-back hair, looking very streetwise, standing beside him, looking at him.
    

    
      "Are you nuts?" Lin Jin sighed, deliberately deepening his voice, and spoke in a rough male tone, "Bro, figure out the gender first before asking for a phone number, okay?"
    

    
      Who knows how great a shock this man received, but Lin Jin could vaguely guess from the look of horror in his eyes.
    

    
      Although online, the trend of masculine "moe" girls is popular, encountering someone like Lin Jin, a masculine "moe" girl in real life, probably gave the man before him a psychological shadow.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at him with satisfaction, a sense of accomplishment suddenly arising within.
    

    
      That'll teach you to try to hit on me! Next time you flirt with a girl, lift her skirt and see if there's a bulge or not!
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      Skirts and stockings are definitely the top two items of clothing that Lin Jin most vehemently refuses to wear.
    

    
      As for stockings, the fact that they wrap the legs tightly and tend to slide down is bad enough, but the problem is that the thigh-high socks Lin Jin is now wearing seem to let in the wind because they're too thin. In the dead of winter, a cold breeze causes the legs to tremble uncontrollably.
    

    
      And skirts are even worse. Although the skirt he's wearing reaches his knees, it still feels chillingly cold underneath, and since the thigh-high socks only go up to his thighs, Lin Jin feels as if he's only wearing underwear on his lower body, utterly embarrassed.
    

    
      Fortunately, this maid outfit is fairly modest, unlike those super short low-cut dresses in anime that resemble risqué maid costumes, where not only the hem only reaches the thighs, but even half of the chest is exposed.
    

    
      Walking in an awkward manner, Lin Jin finally reached the restaurant's location in forty minutes. Because the restaurant just opened today, a sign was placed at the entrance, describing a welcoming promotion. In essence, every meal over ten yuan would be discounted by five yuan, and diners could even interact with and take pictures with the maid in the restaurant.
    

    
      If Lin Jin were a customer, he would certainly be attracted by such a promotion, but the problem is... he is the maid who has to interact and take pictures with the customers!
    

    
      As soon as he reached the entrance of the restaurant, almost all the customers were attracted by this maid who looked somewhat like a Lolita, dressed in women's clothing with twin ponytails. Behind Lin Jin, students from the Polytechnic University gathered to watch the spectacle, making Lin Jin blush with embarrassment, wishing to storm out.
    

    
      "Our maid is here!" The boss noticed Lin Jin's presence, walked out from behind the counter, grabbed Lin Jin's gloved hand, and shouted, "Come in and dine, and you can take photos with the maid and enjoy being treated like a master!"
    

    
      "Hey!" Lin Jin protested in a low voice.
    

    
      "It's fine, these young virgins won't do anything to you" the proprietress chuckled, leading Lin Jin into the restaurant.
    

    
      By now, most of the customers had already been seated. After Lin Jin was led into the restaurant, many of the onlookers also followed suit, drawn by the novelty of the first maid café, even though there was only one maid, who did look quite cute.
    

    
      Lin Jin was taken to the restaurant's staff lounge, which was just a corridor between the restaurant and the kitchen. In the middle of the corridor was a small door, behind which was a space of about ten square meters with some benches and a water dispenser, reserved for waiters or chefs to rest.
    

    
      The boss led Lin Jin's hand to this rest area and sat him down on the bench, saying, "Be more generous when you go out later, don't be so affected. Just take pictures if they want pictures, it's not a big deal."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyebrows raised, what does it mean that it's not a big deal? What if some big shot finds out he's a man from his eyebrows?
    

    
      "If anyone flirts with you, just slap them."
    

    
      Well, that sentence does sound quite right.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded vigorously. Without her saying, if Lin Jin was harassed, he would absolutely slap them straight away, and if that wasn't enough, he would pull out a knife from his bag to scare them off.
    

    
      So, under the somewhat horrified gaze of the boss lady, Lin Jin took a fruit knife out of his clothing pocket and tucked it into his jacket pocket. He wanted to take the wolf repellent spray too, but the pockets of the maid outfit were too small, completely impractical, and couldn't fit it at all.
    

    
      "What are you doing with that knife?" The boss lady pressed Lin Jin's hand, startled. "Don't cause trouble."
    

    
      "If a slap is not enough, then I will take out the knife and go at him!" Lin Jin snorted menacingly, "I'll even cut off his momentum!"
    

    
      "Don't talk nonsense." The boss lady immediately snatched the knife from Lin Jin's pocket and threw it into the bag Lin Jin had brought, advising seriously, "If anyone really harasses you, just shout and we will all come to help you.
    

    
      "And besides, this is a university. Even if someone really likes you, they will at most ask for your contact information or something. Harassment will definitely be rare. Don't worry." The boss lady held Lin Jin's hand, looking somewhat concerned, "Most importantly, let's go to the photo studio together after work, and I'll put your picture at the door."
    

    
      "Hey!"
    

    
      He was somewhat touched just now, but it turns out that all those words were leading to that last sentence, weren't they?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face immediately darkened, and he was about to refuse, but he saw the boss lady push her shoulder, excitedly saying, "The guests outside are waiting for you. Go out and call them master."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin frowned, "Call so many people 'master' one by one?"
    

    
      "I'll give you extra money, and you don't have to. When serving dishes, just say shyly, 'Master, please dine, this is your such-and-such dish,' and so on. When you have nothing to do, stand at the door, and when you see someone coming in, say, 'Master, welcome back' like that. Got it?" The boss lady tilted her head, demonstrating to Lin Jin very seriously.
    

    
      "No problem!" Lin Jin immediately nodded, only remembering the boss's first four words, and haggled, "Double the hourly wage?"
    

    
      "In your dreams! It depends on performance." The boss lady tapped Lin Jin's head, causing Lin Jin to crouch down holding his head in pain, but the boss lady didn't show a bit of sympathy, "Hurry up! I'll give you an extra five dollars at most!"
    

    
      "Tsk, money-grubber!" Lin Jin rolled his eyes, stood up, adjusted her skirt, coughed twice, and instantly switched from his mature tone to a childish one, and even muttered to herself in a cute voice, "Master, welcome home~"
    

    
      "Yes, that's the way." The boss lady nodded in extreme satisfaction, "By the way, call me Sister Chen from now on, or Aunt Chen is fine too."
    

    
      "Okay, Sister Chen." Changing his tone, Lin Jin tried to sound more childish in speaking, even adding a nasal tone to make himself sound cuter.
    

    
      Since he was already acting cute, he decided to do her best in it! It's the same with acting cute! Yeah.
    

    
      Lin Jin confidently walked out of the lounge into the restaurant, and almost instantly, the entire restaurant's guests focused their eyes on him. The once-confident Lin Jin instantly cowered, his head lowered, and he began to tread softly like a turtle drawing its head in.
    

    
      "Um..." Lin Jin blushed, his hands behind his back pinching his thighs so hard that tears flowed, but still enduring the pain, he said softly with a tearful voice and heavy nasal tone, "Hello, Masters..."
    

    
      A moment of silence passed...
    

    
      "Wow! A cute maid!"
    

    
      "What's your contact, girl!"
    

    
      The entire restaurant boiled over, and many people stood up, pulling out their phones and taking continuous shots of Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Come take a group photo later, girl!"
    

    
      Have you guys never seen a woman before? Lin Jin thought, his brow furrowing and filled with malice.
    

    
      If you knew I'm a man, what would your reaction be? Would it scare you so much you'd never get it up again?
    

    
      Lin Jin turned his head and saw Sister Chen leaning against the lounge door frame, watching him with a satisfied smile, nodding her head and even giving Lin Jin a thumbs up in approval.
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      Lin Jin returned to the dormitory feeling utterly dejected, slumping into a chair as if he was on the verge of death.
    

    
      He arrived at the restaurant around 1 PM, and the originally half-full dining room became packed in an instant. Lin Jin was rushed off his feet, carrying plates and calling out to customers. What had initially been somewhat embarrassing became almost instinctual for him, addressing everyone with a nasal, cutesy "Hello, Master." He even became so confused that he began to call his coworkers and boss, Sister Chen, "Master."
    

    
      Fortunately, the restaurant usually only operates until 8 PM. Lin Jin, who had to go to the studio to take promotional photos, was taken by Sister Chen to a small photography studio near the Polytechnic after the peak customer period ended around 7 PM. He returned to the dormitory, utterly bewildered, only after the photo shoot.
    

    
      Also, luckily, Sister Chen didn't make things difficult for Lin Jin anymore. She took back the maid outfit, saying he only needed to change into it at the restaurant in the future. Also, because the photos would be used for advertising and involved his likeness, Lin Jin received three hundred yuan from Sister Chen. Although it wasn't much, Lin Jin didn't care about so-called likeness rights.
    

    
      But he was so tired~
    

    
      Lin Jin collapsed on the table, sighing repeatedly. He felt as if all the bones in his body were aching, his body so weary that it felt like he had been trampled by a dozen horses.
    

    
      He twisted his neck, hearing a cracking sound, and was instantly frightened into remaining still, lying down obediently to wait for rest and then a bath.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, check out the forum!" Wu Min, engrossed in his computer game, suddenly yelled to Wen Xuan, "The neighboring Polytechnic has opened a maid-themed cafe, and our school's forum is flooded with posts about it."
    

    
      "A maid-themed cafe?" Playing a single-player game, Wen Xuan minimized the window and opened the forum page. "The Polytechnic is so liberal? They can open this kind of place?"
    

    
      "Not what you're thinking."
    

    
      Wu Min, resting his cheek on one hand and tilting his head to look at the maid photos on the screen, explained to Wen Xuan, "It's a legitimate cafe, just with a maid gimmick, there shouldn't be any ** content."
    

    
      "Really? What's the point then?" Although he said this, Wen Xuan's actions belied his words as he clicked on the forum for his school, immediately noticing the posts about the maid-themed cafe that had virtually taken over the forums.
    

    
      Some of these posts were promotional images shared by the restaurant, while others were shared by fellow students who happened to be at the Polytechnic for errands or to play and snapped photos of the maid cafe to boast on the forum.
    

    
      Although there were only seven or eight such posts, there were also many asking about the restaurant's location, so the maid-themed cafe posts were all over the forums.
    

    
      Wen Xuan clicked on the post with the most replies, and immediately saw a photo of a maid used to headline the thread. He was taken aback and glanced over at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Wu Min" he said, bewildered, scratching his hair that covered half of his eye, and pointing at the computer, "Don't you think this maid looks a lot like Lin Jin?"
    

    
      "Not really?" Wu Min was startled by Wen Xuan's comment, but after carefully looking at the photo on the forum, his expression became strange. "It does... seem a bit like Lin Jin."
    

    
      "It's not just a bit like" Wen Xuan walked directly behind Wu Min, pointing at the maid's face in the computer photo, "Look at this picture, here, there's a mole."
    

    
      Lin Jin had even forgotten about the mole on his face. After all, it was on the left side of his chin, and he couldn't see it when looking in the mirror. Moreover, the mole had become fainter after facial alterations, and the black mole that used to be the size of a pinkie fingernail was now just a black dot one or two millimeters across.
    

    
      This black dot was almost invisible to Lin Jin, but Wen Xuan and Wu Min, who spent their days with him, could occasionally notice it. The photo of the maid was taken by a customer sitting at a table, from a low angle, and captured half of Lin Jin's chin and the mole.
    

    
      "Although it looks very similar, how could Lin Jin possibly work as a maid?" Wu Min frowned, still somewhat reluctant to believe that Lin Jin had gone to the Polytechnic to work as a maid. "Also, Lin Jin's mole is pretty big, but this one's so small."
    

    
      "Why don't we just ask Lin Jin?" Wen Xuan turned his head and called to Lin Jin, who was lying on the table, "Lin Jin, come here a minute, it's urgent."
    

    
      After waiting a moment and seeing no response from Lin Jin, Wen Xuan was perplexed and walked over, only to hear Lin Jin's even but slightly heavy breathing.
    

    
      "She's asleep" Wen Xuan shrugged at Wu Min.
    

    
      "Doesn't this give us the perfect chance to check? Lin Jin's mole on her chin is as big as a fifty-cent coin, right?" Wu Min also followed and squatted down, taking a close look at Lin Jin's chin. He found that the mole that was originally the size of a fifty-cent coin was now only a few millimeters across, almost identical in size to the maid's mole in the photo.
    

    
      Adding the facial shape, appearance, and familiar expressions, Wu Min could only confirm that Wen Xuan's words were true.
    

    
      Wu Min looked up blankly at Wen Xuan, whose face read "I knew it was Lin Jin" and gave a wry smile: "Who knows why this tomboy Lin Jin would suddenly run off to be a maid, and at the Polytechnic of all places?"
    

    
      "The Polytechnic isn't far away" Wen Xuan leaned against the tripod, "She's asleep now, shall we go tease her tomorrow?"
    

    
      "According to the forum, she seems to call her customers 'Master,' right?" Wu Min's eyes flicked with a somewhat malicious grin, and he stood up, folding his arms and looking at Lin Jin, who was asleep on the table, "Shall we go and hear what her 'loli' voice sounds like?"
    

    
      "I certainly have no objections" Wen Xuan grinned, looking at Lin Jin lying on the table along with Wu Min, "I'm curious to hear her call me 'Master.' She's so arrogant in the dorm, now she's getting her comeuppance, isn't she?"
    

    
      "Hmm?" Lin Jin was awakened by their discussion, and having been only lightly asleep, he woke up in a daze, lifting his head from the desk to glance at Wu Min and Wen Xuan standing beside him.
    

    
      "What are you guys doing?" Lin Jin yawned and mumbled sleepily, "Why are you standing beside me watching me sleep?"
    

    
      "Nothing, we were just about to go to the balcony."
    

    
      Wen Xuan coughed lightly, giving Wu Min a signal. Wu Min immediately understood and nodded, agreeing with Wen Xuan's words as they walked out onto the balcony.
    

    
      Lin Jin, still dazed, watched their awkward performance but didn't care much because his mind was still foggy, only thinking that their behavior was strange.
    

    
      "Two lunatics."
    

    
      Mumbling to himself, Lin Jin stood up, turned around, and immediately saw the photo of himself in a maid outfit on Wen Xuan's computer. His face instantly turned dark.
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      The following day in the morning and afternoon, there were three full classes, and they didn't end until four in the afternoon.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had been in class all day, was a bit sleepy and kept yawning, with a disinterested look on his face, following Wen Xuan and Wu Min back to the dormitory.
    

    
      "Shall we go out again in half an hour?"
    

    
      On Lin Jin's work schedule, it said to go to work at six in the afternoon on Wednesday, so he wasn't in a hurry. He just planned to leave early to make the timing less tight.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, aren't you going to work?" Wen Xuan, leaning in his chair, asked Lin Jin behind him, "Aren't you a kitchen worker? Why aren't you going yet?"
    

    
      "I wash dishes in the kitchen. Why go so early?" Lin Jin, listless and leaning on the table, was still quite alert and asked tentatively, "Why? You want to go to the kitchen and see how I wash dishes?"
    

    
      Last night, he saw a photo of himself in a maid's outfit on Wen Xuan's computer and now suspected that Wen Xuan had recognized that the maid was actually him. If he were really recognized, they would probably come to watch when he went to work.
    

    
      "No, why would I watch you wash dishes?"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin didn't look back, he naturally imagined a sly smile on Wen Xuan's face from his tone.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed frantically in his heart. Wen Xuan's denial made him even more suspicious that his maid's photo had been detected as unusual.
    

    
      "By the way, Wu Min and I are going to play at the Polytechnic University later. Do you want to come?" Wen Xuan stood up, sat back in his chair, his hands on the back, looking at Lin Jin's increasingly slender back, and said teasingly, "I saw on the online forum that there's a maid café there. We plan to go and enjoy being treated like masters tonight."
    

    
      This was a clear indication to Lin Jin that Wen Xuan knew the maid was him.
    

    
      "Freak." Lin Jin became even more disinterested, glanced at the time on his phone, felt it was about time, and went out with the women's clothes he had already put in a plastic bag.
    

    
      He still hadn't given his ID to the boss, Sister Chen, for fear that Sister Chen would choose not to hire him anymore if she knew Lin Jin was male. But Sister Chen's attitude was pretty indifferent. Lin Jin had already said that he would only work for a week, and it was part-time.
    

    
      After changing into the women's clothes at the so-called secret base, Lin Jin went to the bus stop near the school, as usual. Surprisingly, the man who had hit on Lin Jin the day before with a slicked-back hairstyle was again waiting at the stop. He recognized Lin Jin at a glance, even though his outfit had changed 170 degrees from yesterday's maid's outfit. He still recognized him.
    

    
      170 degrees, 10 degrees less than 180 because both days he wore women's clothes. However, one was in a Lolita style, and now he was dressed entirely like a mature, elegant woman.
    

    
      The man's gaze lingered on Lin Jin, who sensitively looked back and saw the man who had accosted him yesterday. His face immediately broke into a meaningful smile, frightening the man, who hurriedly retreated a few steps to the other side of the platform.
    

    
      The shock from yesterday had definitely left a psychological shadow on this man.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought happily, feeling extremely accomplished that he could terrify a grown man.
    

    
      Putting that aside, Lin Jin clearly noticed two gazes lingering on him from not far away. Without thinking, he knew who they were, and got directly on the bus heading towards the Polytechnic.
    

    
      Wen Xuan and Wu Min, each with sunglasses, stood about two hundred meters away from the platform, sneakily watching Lin Jin. After Lin Jin got on the bus, they looked at each other and shrugged helplessly.
    

    
      "She definitely noticed us" Wu Min, who was closest to Lin Jin, said, knowing very well Lin Jin's sensitivity to being watched. He took off his sunglasses and pouted, "Are you out of your mind? In the dead of winter, at five in the afternoon, you made me wear sunglasses outside?"
    

    
      "It makes us look more professional" Wen Xuan also removed his sunglasses, put them in his coat pocket, ruffled his hair, and chuckled, "But wearing sunglasses does look pretty stupid."
    

    
      "God, it took me half an hour to find the sunglasses" Wu Min walked to the platform where Lin Jin had just been standing. He turned around and raised an eyebrow at Wen Xuan, saying somewhat surprisingly, "I never thought Lin Jin would actually wear women's clothing. I always thought she was such a tomboy that she would never wear a dress."
    

    
      "She looks pretty in women's clothing" Wen Xuan nodded, "Too bad she's a roommate, so we can't make a move."
    

    
      The two chatted and waited for a while, then got on the same bus route as Lin Jin, only to get off the bus looking utterly baffled and realize they were lost...
    

    
      Lin Jin happily walked through the campus of the polytechnic. He deliberately took the wrong bus, got off at the next stop, then slowly walked back to the starting point before taking the correct bus. Thinking about the two fools following him, who must be now looking at their phone maps in confusion, he felt very satisfied.
    

    
      Arriving at the restaurant, he went straight to the staff changing room to put on his maid uniform. It seemed to have been washed, with a faint scent of detergent. Satisfied, he nodded, put on the little leather shoes, and put his bag of men's clothes in a corner.
    

    
      He rubbed his somewhat stiff face, made a sweet smile at the mirror in the changing room, coughed twice to switch to a Lolita voice, and then, with a smiling face, walked out of the changing room to greet the enthusiastic guests.
    

    
      Yesterday's peak period had passed, and though Lin Jin was still in the restaurant as a maid today, the customer flow had inevitably decreased a bit, with an occupancy rate of only about eighty percent.
    

    
      "Master, welcome back" Lin Jin said, hands on his thighs, bowing slightly towards the incoming guest with a saccharine call of "Master." "Is it just one Master? Would you follow me?"
    

    
      Perhaps it was the guest's first time in this restaurant. Seeing Lin Jin in a maid's outfit calling him "Master" he immediately turned red, at a loss, not knowing where to place his hands. His body stiff, he followed Lin Jin to a corner with a face-to-face double seat.
    

    
      "Here's the menu, please take a moment to consider. A beautiful girl will be serving Master soon" Lin Jin said with a sweet smile, bowing again, and taking a step back. "I must go take care of something else for now."
    

    
      "Oh..."
    

    
      Such a young, inexperienced boy was really fun, his face as red as anything.
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled to himself, glanced at the door, and saw no new customers. He then went to the serving window to pick up a plate and walked to another corner of the restaurant, saying, "Master, your dinner is ready."
    

    
      "Good, go ahead" this guest was much more generous, staring directly at Lin Jin's chest and showing extreme disappointment at the flat view, then waving his hand.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin then turned around and instantly saw Wen Xuan and Wu Min coming into the restaurant, looking around.
    

    
      His smile immediately stiffened, and he glared at the two, gritting his teeth.
    

    
      "Yo, maid, come over here and welcome your masters!" Wen Xuan finally found Lin Jin in the maid's outfit and grinned slyly. "There are two masters here. Hurry up and find us a table."
    

    
      F*ck you! Get lost!
    

    
      Cursing inside, Lin Jin still switched his stiff face for a professional smile.
    

    
      When I get back in the dorm, I'll kill both of you!
    

  
    Chapter 99: Good wife and mother Pfft

    
      Chapter 99: – Good wife and mother? Pfft
    

    
      Lin Jin really wants to kill someone right now. He wants to throw them into the iron maiden, and then subject them to all kinds of strange and cruel punishments like a thousand cuts, dismemberment, and submerging in a pig cage.
    

    
      Only this would relieve the hatred in his heart.
    

    
      “Maid! Maid! Come and take my order!” Wen Xuan and Wu Min were seated by Lin Jin in the spot closest to the bathroom, and Lin Jin even intentionally kicked a filthy trash can next to them. Wen Xuan was extremely dissatisfied with the environment and refused the waiter's service, shouting at Lin Jin, “I’ve been waiting for ages! Believe it or not, I'll report you!”
    

    
      F*ck you! Lin Jin, busy at work, turned his head and glared at Wen Xuan viciously.
    

    
      Taking orders is usually the job of the waiter, while he is responsible for greeting guests and serving the food. Even when he is free, he doesn't deal with taking orders.
    

    
      But since they are roommates, he might as well go and take their order, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin placed the dishes in front of a table of guests, smiled sweetly at them, then stormed over to Wen Xuan and Wu Min. He had no patience with his roommates and glared, leaning forward slightly to threaten in a low voice, “Are you messing with me? Are you here to watch the fun?! Believe it or not, I'll climb into your beds tonight and yell 'rape'?!”
    

    
      “Isn’t that too much?” Wu Min's face changed, but the next moment, his expression became somewhat ambiguous, “Then I might as well really 'do you' before someone else comes.”
    

    
      “In that case, going to prison doesn’t seem like a loss. After a few years, I’ll still be a good man" Wen Xuan nodded, seriously discussing with Wu Min, “At that time, we can say that Lin Jin seduced us, so we might even get a reduced sentence. If we get out in a few years, having 'done' Lin Jin wouldn’t be a loss, right?”
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned as black as coal. He pulled a menu from under the table and slammed it in front of Wen Xuan, ordering gruffly, “Hurry up! Don't waste my time.”
    

    
      “Don't be angry, we're just concerned about our roommate’s work, afraid that the boss might bully you" Wen Xuan chuckled, completely disregarding Lin Jin's increasingly dark face, “Two bowls of fried rice.”
    

    
      “Remember to add eggs and meat" Wu Min added seriously, “We really just care about you. Think about it, what if someone harassed you in your maid outfit? As friends, we surely have to protect you.”
    

    
      “Protect my ass" Lin Jin was not so easily fooled, and he didn’t even have to think to know that they were here to watch him make a fool of himself, “Two fried rice with eggs and meat, right?”
    

    
      “I've been working here for two days, and this is the first time I've seen someone order fried rice" a trace of contempt appeared on Lin Jin's face, and he mocked without mercy, “You are rich second-generation kids after all, aren't you ashamed?”
    

    
      “It's not shameful at all, I have a roommate who's working as a maid, so how could I be ashamed?” Wen Xuan shook his head, his mouth even more fierce than Lin Jin's.
    

    
      “Crazy.” Lin Jin rolled his eyes, handed the order to another waiter, and then continued dutifully greeting the new customers.
    

    
      Lin Jin had become numb to the title “master” even referring to himself as “this maid” and the like. Even though sister Chen didn't request it, he would occasionally bow about twenty degrees. Since he was already a maid waiter, Lin Jin only planned to do his best, because Chen Jie said she would increase his pay based on his performance.
    

    
      He had worked from one in the afternoon to seven yesterday, six hours in total, and the original pay should have been ninety yuan. However, Chen Jie was pleased with his performance and doubled it, giving Lin Jin the three hundred yuan for the promotional photos as well, so now Lin Jin's enthusiasm for work was boundless.
    

    
      After all, bowing wasn’t anything excessive, it was one of our country’s traditional etiquettes, right?
    

    
      “Welcome home, master.”
    

    
      As usual, Lin Jin took a sip of warm water and continued to stand by the door, bowing and calling out to the incoming customers, “Master.”
    

    
      “There really is a maid? I saw someone in a maid outfit at the bus stop a few days ago too.”
    

    
      A somewhat familiar husky voice caused Lin Jin to pause. Looking up, he found that it was the man with the shaved head who had once tried to pick him up at the bus stop.
    

    
      The man, seeing Lin Jin's face, also paused for a moment, looking incredulously back at his friend.
    

    
      So, the famous maid that had been so popular these past few days was actually a man?!
    

    
      His friend, entirely unaware, even gave Lin Jin a particularly gentle smile, hoping that his smile might create a favorable impression on the adorable maid before him. Perhaps later he could even get the maid's contact information, and maybe even arrange to meet up sometime.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin responded to his smile with a snort of contempt, his friendly smile for other customers nowhere to be seen. With a stern face, he led them to a table near where Wen Xuan and Wu Min were sitting, a spot relatively close to the restroom.
    

    
      "Hey! This maid is a guy!" The man with the shaved head said to his friend just as he sat down. "I ran into him at the bus stop yesterday!"
    

    
      "A guy? Traps are pretty good too though" his friend replied nonchalantly, taking a sip of his bottled mineral water and taunting the shaved-head man. "If you're too scared to flirt, don't mislead me. I'm not stupid. Where does she look like a man to you?"
    

    
      "Don't bother. If you like traps, go ahead and flirt. I'm not interested" the shaved-head man replied, his interest waning as he looked down at the menu on the table. "Let's just order something to eat, the stuff on student’s street is pretty cheap."
    

    
      "You order."
    

    
      His companion turned to watch Lin Jin, who was continuously attending to customers.
    

    
      At this moment, Lin Jin had forgotten about his roommate and the man he'd met twice before, focused solely on serving the customers. Even though his calves ached from standing too long and his lips were somewhat chapped from talking so much, it was the dinner rush hour, so he had to endure the discomfort with a slight frown.
    

    
      His facial expression had become somewhat stiff, but he still tried to smile at each customer.
    

    
      The shaved-head man's companion felt somewhat sorry for Lin Jin and turned to say, "The more I look, the more I think she's a girl. I can't tell she's a guy at all. And she's working so hard, she'll definitely be a good wife and mother in the future."
    

    
      Before the shaved-head man could retort, Wen Xuan, who was sitting at the table behind them, burst out laughing.
    

    
      Lin Jin, this tomboy, would become a good wife and mother in the future? That would surely signify the end of the world, right?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: The iron maiden is a torture device. It’s like a coffin filled with spikes.
    

  
    Chapter 100: Going to Wen Xuan’s House

    
      Chapter 100: – Going to Wen Xuan’s House?
    

    
      Wen Xuan had to admit, Lin Jin, this tomboy, completely transformed after putting on a maid outfit, whether in appearance or even giving an illusion of becoming much more soft in character.
    

    
      With his hand propping up his cheek, looked at the busy Lin Jin, and suddenly felt that the customers at the next table might be right. If Lin Jin always maintained this state, she could indeed be a dutiful wife and good mother in the future.
    

    
      Lin Jin sensed Wen Xuan's gaze and looked back in his leisure. He saw Wen Xuan's lewd gaze fixed on him, and without hesitation, he glared fiercely back at him.
    

    
      Hmm, this woman is still a tomboy indeed.
    

    
      Wen Xuan nodded, indicating that he must have been kicked in the head by a donkey earlier, otherwise he would never have such a thought.
    

    
      "Let's go back after we finish eating" said Wu Min, propping his cheek with one hand, scraping together the grains of fried rice in the plate with a spoon. "The fried rice here is pretty good, not too greasy."
    

    
      "Thirteen per serving, if it's not good, it would be a total rip-off, right?" The budget for this outing was handled by Wen Xuan. After they were led astray by Lin Jin, they decided to take a taxi and spent over a dozen yuan. Now the meal cost more than twenty, making Wen Xuan's heart ache.
    

    
      Although he was considered wealthy among the students, he had spent several hundred a couple of weeks ago and now he couldn't even afford to buy a game.
    

    
      "Master..." Lin Jin cleared his throat slightly, walked to Wen Xuan and Wu Min's table with small steps, bowed his head and took off his long white silk gloves. These gloves, though they felt nice, were very slippery. He had knocked over three or four plates the day before when he wasn't used to them. "Wen Xuan, Wu Min, I'm off work. Let's go home together. Wait for me to change."
    

    
      "Then hurry up" Wen Xuan looked down at the time, only to find that it was already past seven, although they had set off at half-past five.
    

    
      "You eat too slowly" Wu Min had finished eating long ago and was now ready to lick the plate clean.
    

    
      Inside the changing room, Lin Jin took off his maid outfit and hung it aside. He threw the stockings and gloves directly into the laundry basket, revealing the large boxer shorts under his maid outfit and a short-sleeved white shirt. He casually glanced at the wardrobe, seeing stacks of white stockings and gloves made him feel a twitch at the corner of his mouth.
    

    
      These white stockings were supposedly bought by the perverse sister Chen for the waitresses. Originally, all the waitresses in this restaurant were supposed to have long legs with white stockings. However, after strong protests from the staff, all the white stockings ended up belonging to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Even if he threw away a pair of stockings every day, he could still wear them for several months, right?
    

    
      Sighing, it was only the second day, and he had only worked for just over an hour, but he was already feeling a little overwhelmed.
    

    
      Calling people "Master" every day has almost become a catchphrase, and that word seems to jump uncontrollably from his mouth whenever he sees anyone.
    

    
      He casually changed into the clothes in the wardrobe. Although wearing a short-sleeved shirt under his outfit made him feel somewhat uncomfortable in women's clothing, Lin Jin didn't want to be completely bare in this unfamiliar environment.
    

    
      After changing, Wen Xuan and Wu Min were already waiting by the front door. Lin Jin said goodbye to sister Chen and then left with the two.
    

    
      "How long do you plan to do this?" Wu Min hadn't made much of an impression on Lin Jin today. When Lin Jin was working, Wen Xuan had been taking photos of him, and Wu Min had been eating with his head down, looking like a starving ghost. Now that they had left the restaurant, he suddenly became more talkative. "You have to travel half an hour by car and on foot every day to come here to work. The salary must be quite high, right?"
    

    
      "Just for a week." This was the first time Lin Jin had appeared in front of the two in regular women's clothing, and he felt somewhat constrained. "The salary is quite high, fifteen yuan an hour. If I'm willing to skip class to work, I might earn three or four thousand a month."
    

    
      Although she said this, Lin Jin was only planning to complete the task at hand. By then, he might have a considerable amount of money credited to his account by selling the designer clothes that were part of the task reward.
    

    
      After all, even though he had gotten used to being a maid waitress over these two days, Lin Jin still wasn't willing to continue doing this kind of work for long.
    

    
      "You'll be singing on stage for New Year's Eve gala next week, right?" Wen Xuan asked, hands in his coat pockets, walking nonchalantly beside Wu Min. "Are you planning to move out next semester?"
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin didn't understand why Wen Xuan suddenly said this.
    

    
      They were living happily together in one dormitory, so why did he suddenly want him to move out?
    

    
      "A girl like you, of course, can't keep staying in a boys' dormitory" Wu Min naturally echoed Wen Xuan's words, looking at Lin Jin's figure and thinking that she looked much prettier in women's clothing than men's. Although her personality was still tomboyish, she could now be seen as a woman rather than the rugged fellow they spent their days with.
    

    
      It must be that wig enhancing the look, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin still wore a ponytail today, but this time a single one instead of twin tails, which felt too unrealistic and inappropriate for reality. His bangs were styled as airy, straight bangs. Fortunately, the versatile wig made this possible, or else he might have had to go to the hair salon to get this look.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, since you're already dressed in women's clothing today, how about going to my house?" Wen Xuan glanced at the time and proposed to Lin Jin. "Although it's quite late, if we go there at this hour, my mom definitely won't nag you to eat or anything like that."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin hesitated, looking at the night sky and then at Wu Min. "Where's your house?"
    

    
      "It's just off the island, half an hour by taxi" Wen Xuan yawned.
    

    
      "Well..." Lin Jin was not prepared to meet Wen Xuan's mother, especially since they had agreed to wait until next week. He felt there was still time and had promptly forgotten about it.
    

    
      While he was hesitating, the vibration of his mobile phone helped Lin Jin make the decision.
    

    
      "Alright, then." The previously hesitant Lin Jin immediately nodded, pulled out his phone, and glanced at it, finding that it was indeed a notification for a temporary task. He sighed softly. All he wanted to do now was rack his brain to figure out how to deal with Wen Xuan's mother. "Is your mom easy to fool?"
    

    
      "Quite easy, don't worry" Wen Xuan nodded decisively, then said to Wu Min, "You go home first? Or come over and play with us?"
    

    
      "I'll go home" Wu Min said with a playful smile. "I won't disturb Lin Jin's meeting with her mother-in-law. Just remember to invite me to the wedding banquet."
    

    
      "Get lost! We all know it's just acting" Lin Jin rolled his eyes, certain that Wen Xuan had no other thoughts about him. After all, Wen Xuan's name was nowhere among his admirers.
    

    
      "I'll call a cab."
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Wu Min get on the bus, glanced at the bench at the bus stop, and plopped down, spreading his legs wide in a manly manner.
    

    
      Eh, he wondered if Wen Xuan's mother really was easy to fool.
    

    
      Lin Jin deliberately brought his legs together, even though he was only pretending. He still needed to maintain the basic appearance of a girl, otherwise, Wen Xuan's mother might lecture him once he arrived, and that wouldn't be good.
    

  
    Chapter 101: Fck!

    
      Chapter 101: – F*ck!
    

    
      While waiting for Wen Xuan to hail a car using a mobile app, Lin Jin suddenly thought... It seems that many novels have a plot where the protagonist pretends to be the girlfriend, right?
    

    
      So can he directly learn from the actions of the protagonists in those novels?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned slightly, his mind recalling the gender-bending novels he had read recently. But apart from those urban cross dressing texts disguised as gender-bending, he realized that although he had read several novels with plots of pretending to be girlfriends, he could not remember the details clearly.
    

    
      "The car is here" Wen Xuan suddenly reminded him.
    

    
      "Oh, oh." Lin Jin stood up, glanced at Wen Xuan beside him, who was not even 1.7 meters tall, and was so skinny that he looked like skin and bones. Even though Lin Jin was in women's clothing standing beside Wen Xuan, there was no appearance of a couple at all.
    

    
      "Is there anything I need to be aware of when going to your house?" Lin Jin got into the taxi, feeling as if he was about to go to the execution ground. "Will your mother have any rules? Like waiting for the elders to eat first, not smacking your lips, or needing to bring a gift the first time we meet?"
    

    
      "There are not so many rules" Wen Xuan sat next to Lin Jin, yawned twice, and turned his head towards the window. "If my mom likes you, maybe she'll give you a few hundred yuan in a red envelope?"
    

    
      "Uh..." Lin Jin nodded. If it weren't for the red envelope that Wen Xuan mentioned, Lin Jin definitely wouldn't go, right? A few hundred yuan in a red envelope was a big deal, and since he had already lost all shame, losing it one more time wouldn't hurt.
    

    
      Anyway, there was money to be taken, and that damn Black Cat was joining in the fun by giving a task...
    

    
      Temporary Task: Meet the Parents!
    

    
      Although not real parents, you should still accumulate experience in meeting parents~ So you have to work hard to complete this temporary task! And you have to get Wen Xuan's parents to approve of you!
    

    
      Task Reward: Perfect Chest Wrap [This way, no one in the male dormitory will notice that you are a girl!]
    

    
      Task Penalty: Little Brother Shortened by 3cm [This way, you'll become a genuine Sixth son! Only six centimeters, haha.]
    

    
      Looking at the task on the phone, Lin Jin's mouth twitched involuntarily.
    

    
      "Hey, hey! What the hell is this 'Little Brother shortened by three centimeters'?" Lin Jin had a bad feeling, and when he saw the task penalty, he felt a thunderous tremor.
    

    
      Damn it, Lin Jin's "little brother" had already shrunk quite a bit due to the Black Cat or the system, and now this too?
    

    
      Reduce by three centimeters...
    

    
      Lin Jin seriously doubted whether there were even three centimeters to be reduced, but after seeing the Black Cat's words following the penalty, Lin Jin was still very satisfied with his current length of nine centimeters.
    

    
      After all, the average level for Asians is said to be twelve centimeters.
    

    
      But if he really was penalized! Then he would be ridiculed like those with only 6cm! Although it's difficult for Lin Jin to get himself erect nowadays, this is still of capital importance as a man, isn't it?!
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned deeply, thinking that he must get Wen Xuan's mother's approval no matter what! After all, the penalty was something he could not accept, and the reward was not bad either. Although it wasn't of much use now, it would be very useful in the summer.
    

    
      A perfect chest wrap! It sounded wonderful.
    

    
      Lin Jin temporarily forgot the severe penalty for him and placed his beautiful fantasies on the reward. As long as he could complete this task, his chest could be perfectly hidden in the future, becoming a big man!
    

    
      Of course, he could also be a flat-chested girl.
    

    
      "We're here."
    

    
      Lost in thought, Lin Jin didn't pay attention to the surrounding scenery and blankly followed Wen Xuan out of the car. Looking up, he realized that they had arrived at a residential area.
    

    
      This community was by a small river and looked like a newly built area. The greening was not completely done, and the trees along the street were small saplings. But the residential buildings were astonishingly large, with each building having about thirty-four floors, and the dense buildings made Lin Jin's eyes swim.
    

    
      Standing at the main gate of the community, which was about four meters high and probably ten meters wide, the road within the community was wide enough for three or four small cars to run side by side without congestion.
    

    
      "A place where rich people live" Lin Jin said to himself.
    

    
      "No, my house is very small" Wen Xuan led Lin Jin into the community, went down a main road, and turned onto a cobblestone path in the garden. "This seems to be the house my family bought three years ago. If it weren't for my university being around here, I would rarely live here."
    

    
      "Is that so..." Lin Jin's mouth twitched, "Truly rich people. My community only has three buildings, and my house is only a little over fifty square meters, without any furniture."
    

    
      "Pretending to be pitiful is not done like that" Wen Xuan said, disbelieving Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin was telling the complete truth this time. His father had sold the furniture at a low price because of gambling, and now all that remained were a few lamps and some small stools. Fortunately, there was still a small TV, the kind smaller than the screen of a laptop.
    

    
      Wen Xuan led Lin Jin along a winding and strange path, and Lin Jin looked confusedly at the route. After about three turns, his already limited mental capacity made him completely forget how to get back.
    

    
      They walked into a residential building, and Wen Xuan didn't take the elevator but went directly up the stairs to the fourth floor and unlocked the door with a key.
    

    
      Wen Xuan's home didn't seem very big, a two-bedroom apartment of around seventy square meters, but it was quite luxuriously decorated. The floor was wooden, with various wooden furniture, a huge tea table, flowers in various vases, and even two small trees on either side of the front door.
    

    
      "Rich people." Lin Jin sighed, and then heard footsteps. He immediately tensed his body and straightened his back, ready to face Wen Xuan's mother's sanctions.
    

    
      Wen Xuan, however, casually sat on the sofa and shouted at the person coming in, "Auntie."
    

    
      Auntie?
    

    
      Lin Jin, still tense, looked up at the person, finding a woman in her thirties or forties. By age, she should be Wen Xuan's mother, but why did Wen Xuan call her auntie?
    

    
      "I came to get a quilt. I've been using the dormitory's quilt for several months now."
    

    
      The middle-aged woman curiously glanced at Lin Jin, who was standing straight, but didn't say much. She went back into the bedroom to get the quilt for Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "What's going on here?" Lin Jin also sat down on the sofa, slightly frowning as he asked Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "She's our housekeeper, who occasionally comes to clean up. I only live in this house every one or two weeks" Wen Xuan said, taking two bottles of Wang Lao Ji from under the tea table and putting them on it. "Have a drink."
    

    
      "What about... your mom?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked utterly bewildered.
    

    
      Weren't they supposed to meet his mother? You're not playing me, are you?
    

    
      Cough, it seemed a bit awkward to say, but Lin Jin suddenly felt like he was being played by Wen Xuan.
    

  
    Chapter 102: Oh my gosh, this is so annoying!

    
      Chapter 102: – Oh my gosh, this is so annoying!
    

    
      "No, didn't you tell me that your mother wanted to see me?" Lin Jin glared at Wen Xuan with a twitching corner of his mouth, asking viciously, "Otherwise, why would I come here? To meet your aunt?"
    

    
      "No, I was just picking up a quilt and wanted someone to come with me" Wen Xuan said, taking a sip of Wang Lao Ji herbal tea, and leaning back casually on the sofa. "Did you really want to see my mom that much?"
    

    
      "No, it's not like that..." Lin Jin helplessly lowered his head, looking at the wooden floor pattern, feeling like he wanted to cry but couldn't.
    

    
      If I don't see your mom, that's fine, but the problem is, the task is already out there, right? In this situation, I can't even meet your mom, doesn't that mean the task is doomed to fail?
    

    
      My little buddy...
    

    
      "My mom did say she wanted to meet you, but I didn't agree" Wen Xuan said leisurely, taking another sip of Wang Lao Ji, and casually picking up the remote to turn on his thirty-something-inch wall-mounted TV. "Anyway, you came here to help me get the quilt, right? You need to enthusiastically help your roommate, right?"
    

    
      "You should have asked Wu Min for this..." Lin Jin said, hanging his head in despair, swearing internally because Wen Xuan's prank would make his "little buddy" three centimeters shorter.
    

    
      He was originally going to meet his parents and act like a lady, chat with them for a while, and then leave with the excuse that it was getting late to complete the task, but there were no parents of Wen Xuan here at all...
    

    
      "Wu Min would definitely be too lazy to come. If I had told you the truth, you wouldn't have come with me either, so I might as well lie to you" Wen Xuan said, crossing his legs, totally unaware of the damage his trick had done to Lin Jin's body. "Anyway, you're more gullible, so it's easier to trick you."
    

    
      "Are you asking for it?" Lin Jin raised her head, glaring at Wen Xuan menacingly, ready to resort to physical violence if need be. "If there's nothing else, hurry up and leave! I don't have time to play around with you here!"
    

    
      "Don't be in a rush, my aunt hasn't finished packing my quilt, and I need to pick up some clothes. I'll have to come back on the weekend to throw my dirty laundry here" Wen Xuan said, perhaps feeling more at ease on his own turf, showing none of the timidity he displayed in the dorm. "There are snacks under the table, help yourself."
    

    
      "I'm not in the mood to eat..." Lin Jin sighed, reaching under the coffee table and discovered several sticks of Alps lollipops. His eyes lit up, and she immediately unwrapped one and stuffed it into his mouth.
    

    
      "What happened to not being in the mood to eat?"
    

    
      Lin Jin, with the lollipop in her mouth, mumbled his explanation, "Eating sweets is good for mental and physical health. Even though I'm feeling quite down right now, um... but since it's there to eat, I won't be so picky."
    

    
      "You're crazy." Wen Xuan rolled his eyes. "Why are you upset about not seeing my mom? Shouldn't you be happy?"
    

    
      I would love to be happy...
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression immediately froze. But the problem is that because I can't see your mom, my "little buddy" is now three whole centimeters shorter, okay?
    

    
      Sighing again, he resignedly leaned back on the sofa, sucking on his lollipop.
    

    
      Taking out his phone, Lin Jin saw an apologetic black cat as her screensaver, a cat that also seemed to be surprised that Wen Xuan turned out to be this kind of person.
    

    
      "Um, I didn't know it would be like this either..." A speech bubble appeared above the black cat's head, and it lay on the ground, covering its face with both paws, looking entirely embarrassed. "Your roommate actually trolled you like this, and I couldn't see it coming at all."
    

    
      "So the task is void?" Lin Jin didn't expect the black cat to be unaware of this situation, so he asked hopefully, "The task doesn't count, right? My 'little buddy' will be fine too, right?"
    

    
      "Eh? But I never said the task doesn't count." The black cat stood up, tilting its head, looking completely bewildered. "Since the task has already been issued, it must be completed."
    

    
      "The problem is, it can't be completed in this situation! I can't possibly have Wen Xuan call his mom over in the middle of the night, can I?"
    

    
      "Is it my fault?" The previously remorseful and guilty-looking black cat suddenly became unapologetic. "That's Wen Xuan's business, it has nothing to do with me."
    

    
      "Besides, what does a goddess in training like you need a 'little buddy' for? So what if it's a little shorter? You've lost it several times already, what are you afraid of?" the black cat said to Lin Jin matter-of-factly. "Besides, I'm just helping you issue tasks and giving you some benefits. I've already prepared the benefits, if external factors cause you to fail, it's not my fault!"
    

    
      Why does it always feel like it's shifting the blame? This is totally shifting the blame away from itself, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin's eye twitched, the lollipop in his mouth was bitten with a crackling sound, and his hand trembled with anger.
    

    
      "Let's go."
    

    
      Lin Jin was awakened from his anger at the black cat and looked up, only to find that Wen Xuan was standing in the middle of the living room with a large quilt bag and several sets of clothes, looking at him.
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin, like a walking corpse, stiffly stood up from the sofa, and mechanically followed Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "What's with that face? You look like your mother just died" Wen Xuan twisted his head to glance at Lin Jin, and casually handed him a bag of clothes. "Hold this for me."
    

    
      Your "little buddy" mysteriously losing three centimeters might have the same effect on you.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed woefully. Perhaps Wen Xuan wouldn't care at all if he faced this kind of punishment. After all, he's a little virgin, so it doesn't matter to him.
    

    
      "Shall I treat you to dinner?" Wen Xuan suddenly seemed to understand. "Is it just because you didn't get the red envelope from my mom? Why are you so upset? I'll treat you to dinner tonight, and that will settle it."
    

    
      "I want pizza" Lin Jin readily nodded. Since he was already going to be punished, he felt justified in ordering whatever he wanted, especially since the failure of the task was mostly Wen Xuan's fault.
    

    
      "Too expensive, pick something else."
    

    
      F*ck you.
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, and he wanted to slap Wen Xuan, telling him that it was his fault that his "little buddy" was being punished! But even if he did say that, Wen Xuan would likely just look confused, having no idea what had happened.
    

    
      So Lin Jin couldn't really blame Wen Xuan, and had to blame the black cat instead for issuing him a temporary task without understanding the situation.
    

    
      "F*ck! Come out! Face your death!" Lowering his head, Lin Jin furiously typed on his phone, venting at the black cat. "If you dare to do anything strange to my body! I quit!"
    

    
      "It's just turning into a woman, right?! I'll turn into a woman without the task, and I'll still turn into a woman with the task! What's the difference? And I still have to play your games!"
    

    
      Then Lin Jin sent a series of obscenities through his phone, all of which turned into asterisks along with the words he'd said earlier. Moments later, the black cat appeared, looking bewildered and staring at Lin Jin with innocent, wide eyes. "What's wrong? Why are you always sending asterisks?"
    

    
      Damn it, how infuriating! If that black cat ever really appeared in front of him, he'd definitely slap it ten times, so hard that even its mother wouldn't recognize it.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Wang Lao Ji or Wong Lo Kat is a popular sweet Chinese herbal tea brand.
    

    
      Alp’s lollipop appears to be a Chinese lollipop brand, looks quite interesting.
    

    
      Pizza in China is not cheap fast food, but a slightly more fancy dining experience.
    

  
    Chapter 103: A Group of Idiots

    
      Chapter 103: – A Group of Idiots
    

    
      Filled with resentment, Lin Jin woke up the next day and stared blankly at his "little brother" that had once again become much smaller. Sighing, he could only comfort himself with the excuse that he wouldn't need it for the time being.
    

    
      "Damn it, I'm obviously getting taller and more handsome, and quite a few girls in class are starting to notice me, but I'm destined to become more and more effeminate..."
    

    
      It was painful.
    

    
      He had no classes in the morning, but he had classes in the afternoon and even in the evening, so Lin Jin only planned to go to work for two hours during lunchtime.
    

    
      After all, two hours of wages were thirty yuan, enough for some late-night snacks, so it wasn't a loss. But after only two days of work, Lin Jin had started to hate this job. He thought he had lost all his integrity when confessing to Chen Hao, but the shame of being a maid still made him feel uncomfortable.
    

    
      Even though calling people "Master" and the like had become a habit, Lin Jin still felt a strong sense of shame after working, almost like the so-called "post nut clarity."
    

    
      Lin Jin's recent schedule had been very regular. Although the school's internet was cut off at 11 pm, he usually fell asleep just after 10 pm, sleeping for a full ten hours. If undisturbed, he could sleep until about 8 am.
    

    
      He didn't know if it was because of the black cat, but Lin Jin used to be the kind of person who was so playful that no matter how sleepy he was, he wanted to play on the computer. He could feel sleepy at 8 pm, but still forcefully resist the sleepiness until the internet was cut off before considering sleep. But now, as soon as he felt sleepy, he would want to sleep at all costs.
    

    
      "You're up so early?" Wu Min noticed Lin Jin getting up and suddenly spoke, startling Lin Jin into almost reflexively throwing a punch.
    

    
      "What's wrong with you?" Lin Jin glared at him, only to find that Wu Min, lying in bed, had heavy dark circles under his eyes and looked completely haggard, as if he hadn't slept for days. "Didn't you sleep last night?"
    

    
      "I couldn't sleep."
    

    
      Wu Min turned over and lay on the bed, looking up at Lin Jin. "I've been a bit insomniac lately, and your snoring was a bit loud last night."
    

    
      "That's just because I was too tired" Lin Jin rolled his eyes.
    

    
      Normally, Lin Jin wouldn't snore. In any case, his roommates had never mentioned it before, but if he snored last night, it must have been because he was too tired from his part-time job.
    

    
      "Are you thinking about your ex-girlfriend again?" Work was from 10 to 12, so Lin Jin was not in a hurry to go out, and he didn't plan to have breakfast, so he hadn't gotten out of bed. He looked up at Wu Min and asked, "You still can't forget her after a week? When I broke up from a relationship before, I cried all night the first day, and then forgot about it the next day."
    

    
      "That's because you dated in junior high, and it only lasted three months" Wu Min's voice was very weak, and his tone was flat, obviously from a lack of sleep. "What did you know back then? My girlfriend and I were together for almost three years."
    

    
      "Hmm, well, there are those who break up after dating for over a decade" Lin Jin pouted. He didn't think much about comforting Wu Min after completing the task related to him, just offering some casual words of comfort as a roommate, "Why not find another girlfriend? That girl called Feng Jing likes you, doesn't she?"
    

    
      "That would be kind of sleazy" Wu Min didn't agree with Lin Jin's suggestion. "Don't you think it's sleazy to find a replacement to get over my ex-girlfriend?"
    

    
      "It is a bit" Lin Jin agreed readily. "But what's that got to do with me? You'd be the sleazy one, not me."
    

    
      After a brief conversation, Lin Jin decisively got out of bed and casually mentioned, "If my performance at the New Year's Eve gala goes well, I'll take you all to KTV."
    

    
      "Why are you suddenly being so generous?" Wu Min popped his head out from the bed frame, looking down at Lin Jin. "What counts as 'going well'? The whole online forum posting about you?"
    

    
      "As long as I think it's good, that's enough."
    

    
      Within a week, even if he only worked two hours a day, Lin Jin could make over two hundred a month, if not more. With the additional three hundred he got for his likeness from Sister Chen, he could make nearly a thousand this week at the restaurant. Already on his way to becoming a bit of a tycoon, Lin Jin wouldn't be stingy about spending a few hundred on KTV entertainment, especially since he could earn at least a thousand from the New Year's Eve gala task.
    

    
      Hmm, mainly, he wanted to change his image as a money-grubber.
    

    
      "Lin Jin." The back door was open, and Lin Xin, a fellow townsman, ran over. Standing by the back door, he said to Lin Jin, who was staring blankly at his computer, "The maid café you were looking for a few days ago is really popular now. How was it when you went there last time?"
    

    
      "Not great, it was closed when I went" Lin Jin rolled his eyes, surprised that Lin Xin even knew about the maid café.
    

    
      "Shall we go take a look sometime?"
    

    
      "No, I'm busy."
    

    
      "Whatever."
    

    
      If Lin Jin remembered correctly, Lin Xin wasn't interested in maid or otaku culture, but today he was suddenly asking about it...
    

    
      Could it be that he's like Wen Xuan and has realized that the maid in the photo is me?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, realizing that things might not be as simple as he had thought.
    

    
      Since both Wen Xuan and Wu Min could recognize him, other classmates might at least notice that the maid in the picture on the online forum resembles Lin Jin. With a bit more scrutiny, they might actually recognize him.
    

    
      At that point, the rumor around the entire dormitory building might change from "there's a top-notch femboy on the fourth floor who likes men" to "there's a top-notch femboy on the fourth floor who likes to dress as a maid."
    

    
      Damn it, this doesn't seem good at all.
    

    
      The front door of the dormitory was unlocked, and a head peeked in, quickly spotting Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Boss! Boss! I saw a maid on the forum who looks just like you!" Zhuang Yuqing, excitedly holding his phone, walked in. He stared at Lin Jin and suddenly froze.
    

    
      "What's the big deal? So you saw someone who looks like me, why tell me?" Lin Jin sensed Zhuang Yuqing's thoughts, slightly frowned, and helplessly turned his head to show only his profile to Zhuang Yuqing.
    

    
      "No, it's just that, Boss, you seem to have become much more beautiful..."
    

    
      Zhuang Yuqing looked as though he'd seen a ghost, his facial expression exaggerated, eyes wide: "Is Hearthstone Boss evolving into Femboy Boss?"
    

    
      "Get lost!" Lin Jin glared at him menacingly. "Spit it out if you have something to say!"
    

    
      "Uh..." Zhuang Yuqing suddenly realized his words might have been inappropriate. To avoid upsetting Lin Jin further, he quickly shook his head, indicating he had nothing else to say. "Come to my dorm to help me with the Arena when you have time. That's it, I'm off to deliver takeout now."
    

    
      "Freak." Lin Jin helplessly watched Zhuang Yuqing leave and sighed deeply.
    

    
      It seemed many people had noticed that the maid in the forum looked a lot like him.
    

    
      A head suddenly popped out of the back door: "Hey, Lin Jin, I noticed that the maid on the forum looks a lot like you."
    

    
      "Cai Jianlai! Will you just drop dead?!"
    

    
      Enraged, Lin Jin picked up a chair and threatened Cai Jianlai, who was standing at the back door: "Everyone who comes in, ask me about this maid! Have you all lost your minds?"
    

    
      Damn it! A bunch of idiots!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Junior high is grades 7 to 9, so roughly ages 12-15.
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      Chapter 104: – During Class
    

    
      "The ideological and political class is so boring."
    

    
      In the tiered classroom, Lin Jin sat in the last row with a tired face, leaning on the desk, and looked at his phone uninterestedly.
    

    
      Ever since he was tricked by the black cat, causing a part of him to be shortened, Lin Jin hadn't seen the black cat for a while. Maybe the cat was plotting another annoying task or stealing gadgets from Doraemon to use as task rewards?
    

    
      Who knows how the black cat came across a character like Doraemon in a cartoon, but pondering this was pointless. The recent events happening to Lin Jin had already numbed him to the so-called science.
    

    
      "Damn it, I want to watch TV, but the teacher won't let me wear headphones." Wen Xuan fiddled with his phone, trying to prop it up to watch TV, but never mind whether he could do it, this ideological and political teacher wouldn't allow wearing headphones in class, making Wen Xuan's TV-watching experience terrible.
    

    
      But playing with a phone in class didn't seem like something good students should be doing anyway.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Wen Xuan playing with his phone to his left, then at Wu Min on his right, who was asleep on the desk, snoring.
    

    
      Wu Min was always sleeping in class due to insomnia. The teachers in this school didn't seem to care much, with only the counselor occasionally checking. The college students here had little desire to study and were incredibly lazy, waiting for the counselor to leave so they could go back to their business.
    

    
      Lin Jin was no exception.
    

    
      "Have you heard? The head maid on the forum looks a lot like Lin Jin from dorm 432."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyebrows furrowed slightly, and he looked at a student in front of him. That guy's dorm was far from Lin Jin's, maybe 437, so Lin Jin never went so far to socialize with them.
    

    
      But the news of the maid restaurant at the engineering school was already this popular? God, it seemed like everyone knew about it.
    

    
      "I heard it's Lin Jin cross-dressing as the maid" the student chatting with him looked up and whispered. "Lin Jin seems to be gay, and now there are rumors that he's into cross-dressing."
    

    
      "Where did you hear that?"
    

    
      "On the forum, haven't you seen it? Someone compared a photo of Lin Jin to the maid, it must be him."
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened as he listened.
    

    
      "Hey, you do seem to be quite famous lately." Wen Xuan, who had been fiddling with his phone for a long time without success, simply went on the forum and handed Lin Jin one of the posts. "Now people are saying you're at the level of a school beauty."
    

    
      "School beauty?" With a twitch at the corner of his mouth, Lin Jin took Wen Xuan's phone and immediately saw two pictures on the screen. One was a photo of him in men's clothing, taken while passing by the basketball court in front of the dormitory building during class. The other was a picture taken when he was serving as a maid in the restaurant.
    

    
      However, the photo in men's clothing had obviously been photoshopped. It was the first time Lin Jin had seen a picture of himself from someone else's perspective. In the photo, although he was wearing men's clothing, his narrow shoulders and bone structure were no different from an average girl's, coupled with a delicate face. Even despite the short hair and somewhat masculine face, it still gave people the impression that this person was definitely a girl.
    

    
      Lin Jin's current face could be described as that of a handsome young boy. If likened to a celebrity, it would be similar to the adorably naive Zhang Yixing from "Extreme Challenge." Though at first glance some might think he would look beautiful in women's clothing, without styling his hair or applying makeup, he would easily be recognized as a man, even when cross-dressed.
    

    
      Fortunately, he had a versatile wig that allowed him to style his hair any way he liked without it losing its shape. This made his cross-dressing go unnoticed so far.
    

    
      The picture of him in men's clothing on the forum had obviously been photoshopped to alter his body. Lin Jin could not figure out the motive of the person who posted it. Although he looked rather petite at first glance, his skeleton was completely that of a man, with broad shoulders and a thick frame. If he were merely in men's clothing and short hair, although he might be mistaken at a glance, a closer look would reveal that he was a boy, not like the photo where he seemed to be a girl no matter how you looked at it.
    

    
      "This person is definitely a lunatic, he even photoshopped my picture!" Lin Jin was so angry that his cheeks puffed up. He slammed the phone onto the table, glaring at Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "Hey! Is my phone okay? It's not like I did it." Wen Xuan snatched his Samsung phone back, looking distressed. "Do you believe if you do that a few more times, my phone will explode?"
    

    
      "I don't believe it, the exploding Samsung models aren't the one you have" Lin Jin leaned down, his mind filled with the pictures he had just seen on the forum.
    

    
      Looking a bit feminine seems... quite handsome too?
    

    
      Hmm, this must be the influence of Korean celebrities, which has led to this kind of thinking.
    

    
      The two people in the front desk heard Lin Jin's commotion behind them. They turned around, dumbfounded to discover that the very person they were just chatting about was sitting right behind them. They immediately fell silent, both leaning over the desk, whispering to each other.
    

    
      "Don't you think he looks better in person than on the forum?"
    

    
      "I think he looks good in both, but in person, he's obviously more masculine."
    

    
      Lin Jin raised an eyebrow. Although the two people at the front desk had indeed lowered their voices, Lin Jin still heard their conversation and felt quite satisfied with it.
    

    
      According to them, he indeed looked very manly in person, didn't he? In fact, he wasn't cross-dressing, was he?
    

    
      Lin Jin selectively ignored the word "more."
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had been slightly angry just moments before, immediately felt more cheerful. Nowadays, students really have good taste. Even after being manipulated by the black cat into this appearance, they still thought he looked masculine.
    

    
      "Are you going again this afternoon?" Wen Xuan knew that Lin Jin's work as a maid should not be exposed, so he spoke in a voice almost as faint as a mosquito's.
    

    
      Although people on the forum had already compared Lin Jin's photos and concluded that he was the same person as the maid, Lin Jin must not admit it himself, otherwise, he might be harassed by even more people.
    

    
      Now, even the school beauty rankings used for entertainment on the forum had people proposing to include Lin Jin. If this continued, and Lin Jin's fame kept rising, the fact that he cross-dressed might be discovered by someone with a keen eye.
    

    
      "Um, I don't have class in the afternoon, so I'll go earlier to earn my wage." Lin Jin held both sides of his cheeks, looking at the ceiling. "I'll stop going after this week. I've made a lot of money anyway, probably enough from one week's part-time work to last me a month."
    

    
      "Then use the money you've earned to treat us to some fun?"
    

    
      "Go away."
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: If you weren’t aware, Samsung phones' batteries once had a problem where they would explode.
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      Chapter 105: – Wu Min and Feng Jing
    

    
      The days as a maid went by quickly, and Lin Jin, while gradually adapting, began to have a headache dealing with those students who frequented the online forums. Now, even as he walked on campus, people would look at him and whisper among themselves that Lin Jin looked a lot like the maid from the forums.
    

    
      Though it's the same person, so looking alike is not an issue.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, your wages for this week." Sister Chen sat at the counter, taking her rightful place as the boss. In the entire restaurant, she was probably the one with the most leisure time, hiding behind the counter and playing on her mobile phone every day. During peak business hours, she would count money until her hands were cramped, and at most, she would come out to help with taking orders occasionally.
    

    
      She was very satisfied with Lin Jin's performance this week. Lin Jin was conscientious in his work and treated guests with a special maid's demeanor. Most importantly, thanks to Lin Jin's good image and the restaurant's marketing on the nearby university's online forum, the restaurant now had a decent reputation. Many people came to eat just to catch a glimpse of the so-called maid. But since they weren't students from the polytechnic university themselves, they couldn't possibly come every day.
    

    
      "You've done well, so I'll add a bit more to your wages." Sister Chen looked at Lin Jin, dressed in a maid's uniform, and nodded in satisfaction. She opened the drawer, which was filled with stacks of money, making Lin Jin's eyes go wide.
    

    
      "How much is it?" Lin Jin swallowed, having worked for a week and endured the humiliation as a maid for a week. Wasn't this payday what he had been working for?
    

    
      "How long are you planning to work this Sunday?" Sister Chen counted the money, looking down as she asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Four hours" Lin Jin replied without hesitation. When he initially scheduled his weekend time, he had written down four hours.
    

    
      "I've already given you Tuesday's money along with the image rights" Sister Chen took out a calculator, tapping away, speaking simultaneously, "On Wednesday you worked two hours, Thursday was three hours, Friday was two hours again, Saturday and Sunday four hours each, at the rate of fifteen yuan an hour..."
    

    
      Lin Jin tried to calculate his wages in his mind first, but his math was poor, so after struggling for a while, he decided to honestly wait for Sister Chen to calculate it three times over.
    

    
      "Two hundred and twenty-five in total" Sister Chen looked up and smiled at Lin Jin, "Considering your good performance, I'll give you three hundred."
    

    
      "Mm." Lin Jin nodded forcefully, taking the three hundred yuan from Sister Chen's hands. Unable to contain his excitement, he finally broke into a smile, thanking Sister Chen with his sweet loli voice, "Thank you, Sister Chen."
    

    
      "It's fine, you're not working next week, right?" Sister Chen continued to smile as she stood up, "Then come and visit after you finish your work today."
    

    
      "Mm-hmm." Lin Jin couldn't stop smiling, his big white teeth showing, "I'm off to work now!"
    

    
      "When you smile, cover your mouth a bit, your teeth are a little uneven, so it doesn't look good when they show." Sister Chen kindly reminded him before waving him off to work. "Go on."
    

    
      Covering his mouth while smiling?
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded at Sister Chen, his mind filled with her reminder.
    

    
      Indeed, his teeth were slightly misaligned. Although his mother had always told him not to lick his teeth when he was losing his baby teeth, he couldn't resist, and as a result, his two front teeth were slightly protruding. It wasn't very noticeable, so he never cared much.
    

    
      But was it unattractive to smile with my teeth showing?
    

    
      Perhaps he had become accustomed to the various strange task rewards from the black cat, Lin Jin suddenly hoped for a dental correction reward. After all, as a man, he surely couldn't cover his mouth when he smiled, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin always tilted his head slightly when he was deep in thought. He didn't know if it was a habit from childhood or if it was because he had watched too much anime and subconsciously thought it looked cuter that way.
    

    
      "What are you thinking about?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and found that Wu Min had entered the store alone.
    

    
      "Why did you come alone?" Lin Jin poked his head out, looking behind Wu Min, "Wen Xuan didn't come?"
    

    
      "He didn't come. I just brought a friend for dinner, wanted to show her the cross-dressing expert from my dorm." Wu Min teased Lin Jin with a smile, "Why isn't the maid calling me 'master' now?"
    

    
      "Pah, you're not even a guest." Lin Jin rolled his eyes at him, annoyed, speaking bluntly, "Just find a two-person seat for yourself, there aren't many customers anyway."
    

    
      "You don't act like a good maid at all, completely different from the excellent attitude and sweet voice they talked about online." Wu Min casually sat down at a two-person seat near the entrance, continuing to tease Lin Jin, who was standing at the door with nothing to do, "I don't know how those guys found you to have a good attitude and sweet voice, you usually talk like a duck."
    

    
      "What's wrong? Why do you have so many questions?" Lin Jin huffed, though he had lost all restraint and gotten used to calling people "master", he still found it completely impossible to use that term with his close roommate. "Who did you come with? Where's that person?"
    

    
      "Feng Jing." Wu Min shrugged, "She's gone to the restroom."
    

    
      "Oh~" Lin Jin's face immediately revealed a knowing smile. He leaned over the table, propping himself up with his arms, and moved closer to Wu Min, "Are you planning to add Feng Jing to your harem?"
    

    
      "Just an ordinary friend. We were bored over the weekend, so we came out to hang out."
    

    
      As they were speaking, Lin Jin suddenly caught sight of Feng Jing standing outside the restaurant's glass door, ready to come in. He immediately stopped chatting, adopting the demeanor of "just a maid" and pulled a menu from under the table to hand to Wu Min. "Please place your order."
    

    
      Feng Jing looked around the restaurant curiously, her eyes finally landing on Wu Min seated nearby. Her face faintly showed a pleased expression, but then her gaze was drawn to Lin Jin, who was dressed in a maid's outfit.
    

    
      "Welcome back, Master." Lin Jin's face twitched as he forced himself to say this line. To hide his expression, he covered his stomach with his hand, bowing slightly to Feng Jing.
    

    
      To be honest,
    

    
      "Eh, there really is a maid!" Feng Jing exclaimed, looking Lin Jin up and down, but her eyes finally stopped on Lin Jin's face. "Wu Min, she looks a lot like your roommate."
    

    
      "Just a slight resemblance" Wu Min helped Lin Jin cover up, signaling Feng Jing to sit across from him.
    

    
      "Just a slight resemblance?" Feng Jing looked bewilderedly at the face of the maid beside her, the more she looked, the more she thought it was Lin Jin, except Lin Jin's face didn't seem as pretty as this maid's.
    

    
      It was solely because Lin Jin had not spoken face-to-face with Feng Jing since his intermediate facial transformation, so her impression of Lin Jin remained as it was during that physical education class.
    

    
      After taking Wu Min's order, Lin Jin retreated with a smile, simultaneously making a gesture to Wu Min where Feng Jing couldn't see.
    

    
      "Good luck flirting!"
    

    
      Wu Min's eyes narrowed slightly, and he mouthed a "get lost" to Lin Jin.
    

    
      That's my roommate for you, perfectly in sync with me. We can communicate back and forth without even speaking.
    

  
    Chapter 106: Pin Cheng Ji

    
      Chapter 106: – Pin Cheng Ji
    

    
      Customers were coming in more and more, and in the midst of the hustle and bustle, Lin Jin occasionally glanced over at Wu Min. He saw Wu Min talking and joking with Feng Jing, looking like he was forcing a smile, while Feng Jing seemed utterly infatuated, constantly flirting with Wu Min.
    

    
      But no matter how you looked at them, their interaction seemed particularly awkward. One was constantly fawning over the other, who only responded reluctantly. If their genders had been reversed, it might have looked more normal, but the sight of a woman chasing a man who looked so disgusted was rather jarring.
    

    
      Huh.
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed another customer coming in, but without looking, he hurriedly bowed and said sweetly, "Welcome home, Master."
    

    
      "Is there really a maid?"
    

    
      A somewhat exaggerated voice reached Lin Jin's ears, and he looked up to find a man with a slicked-back hairstyle, making exaggerated movements and expressions, standing before him. He looked rather ridiculous.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin saw a man holding a camera, snapping photos of his face.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" Lin Jin asked, looking bewildered.
    

    
      "We're an online food show, 'Pin Cheng Ji.' We usually operate in Guangzhou, and this is our first time in Xiamen. I'm Yao Daqiu, please take care of us." The man called Daqiu smiled and extended his hand, but Lin Jin didn't give him any face, turning his back on him.
    

    
      Damn it! An online show? If it's one of those popular ones, won't I become famous?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned a little red. Being filmed as a maid was not a good thing in his eyes, especially since there were all sorts of people online, and someone might be able to tell from the details that he was a man.
    

    
      "This restaurant only allows photography, not filming." Lin Jin, who had just been adorable and enthusiastic, turned around and spoke in a cold and dignified voice to the man called Yao Daqiu. "If you want to have lunch, please turn off the camera."
    

    
      "You're like a completely different person all of a sudden." Yao Daqiu continued with his exaggerated expression, maintaining the playful style typical of a show host.
    

    
      The cameraman, hearing Lin Jin's words, reluctantly shut off the camera, shrugged at Yao Daqiu, and said with a smile, "It seems our maid is a bit shy."
    

    
      Sister Chen noticed what was going on at the entrance and got up from the counter to walk over and talk to Yao Daqiu.
    

    
      Before the conversation, she searched online for the so-called 'Pin Cheng Ji' and found that it was indeed a hot online show. Her heart instantly warmed, and she enthusiastically entertained Yao Daqiu.
    

    
      If our restaurant is made into a video and posted online, who knows, it might become a hit? After all, having a pretty and cute maid in the restaurant would be a great selling point.
    

    
      After a brief conversation, Sister Chen agreed to the filming. However, to get Lin Jin on camera without resistance, she pulled him aside and vigorously persuaded him, "Think about it, you're leaving after today's work, so being filmed won't matter. Weren't you photographed all the time before?"
    

    
      "No, photos and videos are not the same." Lin Jin pressed his lips together, crossed his arms, and turned his head away, looking extremely displeased.
    

    
      A photo is a still image, and it's somewhat difficult for someone to recognize him as a man. But videos can expose him much more easily, right?
    

    
      "How about this..." Sister Chen's eyes twinkled for a moment before she decided to play her trump card, "Since you've contributed to promoting the restaurant, how about I reward you with one hundred yuan?"
    

    
      "Sister Chen..." Lin Jin looked at her speechlessly, "Aren't you being a bit crass?"
    

    
      "So, will you do it or not?"
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded vigorously, "Money first, then work!"
    

    
      After all, after today, he wouldn't be working at the restaurant anymore, so earning a hundred yuan just by cooperating with the filming was a big win, right?! Even if someone recognized him as a man, they wouldn't be able to find Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Next, you don't have to do any other work. Just take care of ordering food for that guy named Qiu, watch them eat, and give them the feeling that you're their exclusive maid." Sister Chen nervously instructed Lin Jin, hoping to make the restaurant popular through the "Pin Cheng Ji" program, and started thinking about the maid issue after Lin Jin's departure. "If you have pretty friends, you can recommend them to be maids. If they do as well as you, I can raise their wages."
    

    
      "Got it."
    

    
      Lin Jin, looking unhappy, took the hundred yuan from Sister Chen, but the expression on his face instantly turned into a sweet smile as he walked over to Yao Daqiu's table.
    

    
      There were four of them in total, two responsible for filming, one as the host, and the other person seemed to be the boss. The other three fawned over him, indicating that his status was quite high.
    

    
      As Lin Jin approached, listening to their conversation, he realized that this person indeed had high status, and he was the one paying for the meal.
    

    
      "What would you like to eat?" Lin Jin asked with a smile, standing by the table and pulling out the menu, tilting his head slightly as he looked at Yao Daqiu.
    

    
      "Do you have any specials?" Yao Daqiu held the menu with one hand, flipping through it with the other, "What's the best dish in your restaurant?"
    

    
      How would I know?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes secretly but noticed that one of the cameras was constantly focused on him. He immediately became more serious and casually recommended the dishes that were most frequently ordered by previous customers: "Our lychee pork is a popular choice. You might want to try it. Hmm... There's also roast duck with rice and such."
    

    
      After all, the restaurant was near the school, so most people ordered set meals, usually one meat and two vegetables, ranging from fifteen to twenty yuan, which was considered expensive for students, especially since a set meal in the school cafeteria wouldn't cost more than fifteen.
    

    
      "What's your favorite?" Yao Daqiu asked.
    

    
      "Chicken cutlet with rice" Lin Jin replied without hesitation.
    

    
      Because a satisfying meal of chicken cutlet rice in the school would only cost eleven yuan.
    

    
      After Yao Daqiu ordered a few dishes, the camera finally left Lin Jin's face, allowing him to breathe a sigh of relief. He then curiously watched Yao Daqiu, who was talking non-stop and making frivolous remarks.
    

    
      "This is our first time filming in Xiamen. We'll probably do four episodes. Ah, wait a second" Yao Daqiu looked back at a female college student sitting behind him, "Focus the camera on that girl in the back. Beautiful! Just my taste!"
    

    
      Lin Jin followed his gaze and saw a girl with a more rigid face than his, looking rather mature with makeup on. He immediately pursed his lips, not understanding Yao's sense of aesthetics at all.
    

    
      Here he was, such a handsome person standing right next to Yao, and Yao was paying attention to a girl who was at best mediocre.
    

    
      "This is our first time in a maid cafe, and there's only one maid" Yao Daqiu said, becoming slightly more serious and shrugging his shoulders in a disappointed manner. "I don't know how the food is, but I hope it has some Xiamen characteristics."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes again, looking aimlessly at Yao Daqiu, who was talking incessantly. To appear more professional, he was now standing with his back straight, not even daring to take out his phone to check the time.
    

    
      This internet show seemed to be quite interesting, didn't it?
    

    
      Lin Jin, watching the exaggerated expressions and actions of the very amusing Yao Daqiu, suddenly thought about checking out their show when he got back.
    

  
    Chapter 107: Filmed for a cat to watch……

    
      Chapter 107: – Filmed for a cat to watch……
    

    
      "Congratulations, task accomplished!"
    

    
      Wearing headphones, Lin Jin lay aching all over on the dormitory bed, somewhat disheartenedly looking at the black cat in the phone, holding a sign and acting cute towards him.
    

    
      Ever since he realized that the black cat was a sadistic pervert, Lin Jin's impression of cats instantly deteriorated quite a bit. He used to be a cat fanatic, immersing himself daily in cat pictures online. Now looking at this black cat, he instantly lost all interest in cats.
    

    
      He even felt an urge to kill a cat at the sight of one, although the one Lin Jin wanted to kill was the black cat in his phone.
    

    
      "Congratulations on your reward, female transformation +5% and a set of designer women's clothing!"
    

    
      Then Lin Jin saw a set of women's underwear appear in his inventory...
    

    
      With the corner of his mouth twitching, he glanced at the empty dormitory and said somewhat angrily, "Didn't you say it was a set of designer clothes?! What the hell is this underwear?"
    

    
      "I did indeed plan to get you a set of designer women's clothing! A very special brand, I even specifically went to steal it from what looked like a very wealthy tycoon's house." The black cat, standing on its hind legs, human-like shrugged, "Then I got caught, was beaten up, and in the end, I could only steal this set of underwear."
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly held his forehead, knowing that he could find a way to sell designer clothing, but selling underwear was a bit too much for him.
    

    
      "Don't look down on this underwear, okay?" Seeing Lin Jin's disdainful face, the black cat unhappily explained the brand of the underwear to him, "This brand is Triumph! The most ordinary set costs several hundred! The set I gave you is worth thirteen hundred!"
    

    
      "But I can't sell it." Lin Jin sighed, clicking on the introduction of the underwear in the inventory.
    

    
      Triumph branded underwear, suitable for ladies with a D cup.
    

    
      Damn, now even if he wanted to use it himself, he couldn't, Lin Jin now seriously doubted that he even had an A cup.
    

    
      As a genuine flat-chested person, Lin Jin not only didn't need a bra now, but even a children's vest was unnecessary. After all, with such a pitifully small chest, even when he bathed naked and touched himself, he could only feel a little bit of soft flesh.
    

    
      Previous rewards from the black cat were some strangely effective props, such as memory bread and the like. This time, it actually rewarded a piece of underwear that looked expensive but was actually utterly useless...
    

    
      "Actually, it's not completely useless." The black cat desperately explained, wanting to have more presence, "Think about it, if you pad a few layers of inserts, you can use it, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin felt the black cat was becoming more and more of a scammer...
    

    
      "So what's next week's task?" Lin Jin lay on the bed, supporting his cheek with one hand, looking at the black cat on his phone with an idiot-staring expression, "Can you not give me any random tasks anymore? When you send out a task, please confirm whether it can be completed or not."
    

    
      "Um..." The black cat tilted its head, its round head looking soft, thought for a moment, then suddenly slapped its paw, saying, "Got it!"
    

    
      Weekly task: Attract Both Men and Women!
    

    
      I need a goddess who can attract both men and women, so you need to make a girl admire you and raise her affection to 70 points. Note, she must see you as a girl. [Due to the New Year's Eve gala next week, you will have two weeks to complete this, okay?]
    

    
      Task reward: Skeletal transformation plan! And female transformation +5%
    

    
      Task punishment: Choose a roommate to forcibly... (an inappropriate action).
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened again.
    

    
      Why was there again this kind of punishment? And why did the reward seem so useless? Although his skeleton now indeed looked like a man's, he didn't need to change his skeleton to be as delicate as a girl's, did he?
    

    
      "I'm good to you, right?! To let you concentrate on completing the chain task, I even gave you an extra week for the task!" The black cat puffed up its chest and proudly boasted, "I'm not a cat for nothing, I'm just that kind-hearted!"
    

    
      "Why don't you give me a cash reward?" Lin Jin sighed and turned his head to the side.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin should have been financially comfortable, but now he was becoming more and more feminine and more beautiful, so who knows when he might become attractive enough that his roommates couldn't resist him? Therefore, he was now considering renting a place next semester.
    

    
      As for this semester, there was less than a month left until the holiday, and as far as he knew, renting usually required at least a six month lease, and the rent in Xiamen should be quite expensive, right?
    

    
      Add in the usual two-month deposit and one-month rent, he would need to prepare at least three thousand yuan, but now he only had thirteen hundred after finishing his part-time job. The New Year's Eve gala task might earn him five thousand, and he might make seven or eight thousand during the winter vacation with some more work.
    

    
      Half of it would go to buy a phone for his younger brother, and half for renting a house.
    

    
      Hmm... Lin Jin suddenly felt like he was overly devoted to his younger brother, even planning to rent a house but still thinking about his brother's phone.
    

    
      "The task is to pick up girls, huh." Lin Jin put his phone on the pillow, propping his cheeks with both hands. "It even requires me to be attractive to both men and women, and that girl must see me as a girl... Don't I need to find a lesbian then?"
    

    
      The black cat nodded: "That's right."
    

    
      Lesbian? Lin Jin recalled that during high school, for some unknown reason, being a lesbian was popular, and there were usually two or three in each class. However, after coming to college, he hadn't heard about anyone being a lesbian.
    

    
      And the girls in his classes, even if they were lesbians, they all knew Lin Jin was a man. They wouldn't see him as a girl. So, would he need to look for girls in other majors?
    

    
      Quite naturally, Lin Jin thought of the "rabbit" he had encountered while delivering takeout.
    

    
      "I'm still good to you. Seeing that you've been hitting on men a lot and might be tired, I've given you a task to pick up girls." The black cat put on an expression as if expecting praise, "If you can complete the task, you might even be able to hit a home run!"
    

    
      "What's a home run?" Lin Jin was confused for a moment.
    

    
      "You know, the act of making love." The black cat lewdly brought its big black face close to Lin Jin's phone, filling the entire screen with its lecherous smile, "But if you fail the task, you'll be the one being taken advantage of."
    

    
      "No, but what about a lesbian?" Lin Jin was somewhat tempted by the black cat's words. Since he was destined to become a girl, getting rid of his virginity before transforming might not be a bad idea, right? He could experience it...
    

    
      After all, the girl's affection would be irrelevant after the task, and a 70-point affection was enough to make a not-so-reserved girl willing to become intimate, even if a lesbian girl might have other preferences.
    

    
      "No! That's too much!" Lin Jin righteously refused the black cat's proposal.
    

    
      "Why are you drooling, then?"
    

    
      "Eh?" Lin Jin hurriedly wiped the corner of his mouth, finding that there was no drool.
    

    
      "You must follow your heart!" The black cat, wise-like, lectured Lin Jin with a bunch of platitudes, finally slipping in, "My video collection is missing a study on human reproduction, you know."
    

    
      "Damn it!" The thought that the black cat might be watching at the time killed any interest Lin Jin had. What was the difference between that and filming an adult video?
    

    
      Only, a normal adult film is made for people to watch, while what he was filming would be for a cat to watch...
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Triumph is a Swiss underwear manufacturer founded in 1886 in Heubach, Germany. It doesn’t seem that expensive, but converting it to Chinese yuan does make it several hundred.
    

    
      The rabbit is that girl he ran into way back in chapter 11.
    

  
    Chapter 108: Women are terrifying

    
      Chapter 108: – Women are terrifying
    

    
      Wu Min seems to be still playing outside with Feng Jing, and no one knows if they will end up together because they played together today. Either way, it would benefit both of them, as Feng Jing has always liked Wu Min, and Wu Min is in dire need of a woman to help him forget his ex-girlfriend.
    

    
      As for Wen Xuan, he seems to have gone to watch a movie with his 434 classmates. Lin Jin came back to the dorm at three o'clock after work, and it's already past four o'clock, but he hasn't seen him at all.
    

    
      Uh, so it's time to take a bath!
    

    
      Lin Jin pulled out his pajamas from the wardrobe, a large white shirt that was a bit yellowed from washing. It was his dad's old shirt, handed down to him for sleepwear, and the pants were also baggy. Although this outfit might be a bit hot in summer, it felt just right in the dorm during winter.
    

    
      The shirt was indeed a bit too big. He's not even 1.7 meters tall, but his dad is 1.75 meters, and with a round beer belly, this shirt is three sizes too big. He usually wears a medium or large.
    

    
      Bathing is now Lin Jin's least favorite thing to do, as his body is becoming more feminine. The feeling of his smooth skin is like touching an exquisitely maintained girl, and he even has breasts. He can't notice them normally, but he can definitely feel the soft flesh on his chest while bathing.
    

    
      And then there's his little brother, weakened by three centimeters just a few days ago. Looking down at that shrunken thing makes his heart hurt.
    

    
      F*cking hell! If it weren't for the black cat's mistake in issuing an impossible task, he wouldn't be in this mess.
    

    
      Lin Jin was thinking about how to retaliate against the black cat, but the black cat was too elusive and only appeared on his phone and computer. If it weren't for the rewards and punishments of the tasks genuinely changing him, Lin Jin might still be unwilling to believe he encountered such a thing as the black cat.
    

    
      After taking a bath and putting on his pajamas, Lin Jin came out of the bathroom, yawning, and saw Cai Jianlai standing at the bathroom door waiting.
    

    
      "I mean, come on, there’s a toilet in the bathroom, why lock the door?" Cai Jianlai, who couldn't wait at the door, said angrily, "We don't lock the door when we bathe, okay?"
    

    
      "You guys are you, I am me" Lin Jin rolled his eyes at him, still clearly remembering the incident when Wu Min burst into the bathroom while he was showering.
    

    
      Since he had just completed an old task and hadn't started a new one, Lin Jin was relatively free that day. Thinking of the New Year's Eve gala next weekend, he began to ponder whether he should call Chen Xinya out for some serious rehearsal.
    

    
      His performance has already been selected, so he doesn't have to find a secluded corner to practice like before. The school has assigned him a small classroom as a practice room, but Lin Jin has not been there much, as he's been busy completing tasks. The new task's deadline is unexpectedly lenient, finally giving Lin Jin time to rehearse.
    

    
      After sending a text to Chen Xinya, he lay idly on his bed.
    

    
      The agreed time was six o'clock in the evening after dinner, and Lin Jin planned to take a good nap in the afternoon. He didn't know why, but even though he was sleeping a full nine hours every day, he would feel sleepy in the afternoon.
    

    
      Perhaps it's a problem with estrogen?
    

    
      During this time, he had looked up some information on Baidu Encyclopedia and made some guesses about the black cat's feminization transformation. It must have been the black cat using some unknown method to inject him with estrogen while reducing his body's testosterone. When it reaches one hundred percent, his body's estrogen and testosterone levels should be within the normal range for a woman.
    

    
      It sounded like the black cat's method was quite scientific, but the feminization seemed to also subtly change things like his skin, although it wasn't very noticeable since he saw himself every day.
    

    
      "I'm back" Wu Min said, looking completely dejected as he walked through the door, looking as exhausted as if he'd been carrying bricks on a construction site all day.
    

    
      He plopped down in his chair, sighed heavily, and said, "Women are really terrifying."
    

    
      "What happened?" Lin Jin looked at him curiously, "Were you ‘bullied’?"
    

    
      "How could that be..." Wu Min suddenly remembered that he also had a woman in his dormitory, even though he considered Lin Jin a brother. If Lin Jin took his generalizations seriously, it would not be good, so he quickly changed his statement, "Feng Jing is just too much. We just agreed to go out for dinner, but I ended up shopping with her for three hours..."
    

    
      "Poor child, shouldn't you be used to this since you used to hang out with your ex-girlfriend?" Lin Jin laughed maliciously, craning his neck gossipingly, "Any progress with you and Feng Jing?"
    

    
      "I have no feelings for her, okay?" Wu Min insisted, trying to clear his name, "We're just ordinary friends. Wen Xuan went to the movies, and you were at work, so that's why I went out with her."
    

    
      "But Feng Jing doesn't think that way" Lin Jin thought of the situation at the restaurant earlier, where Feng Jing's eyes were truly filled with affection for Wu Min. However, Wu Min, the fool, seemed to have noticed nothing.
    

    
      Although Feng Jing looked average and dressed quite average too, Lin Jin felt that she must be quite good at heart, though this was just speculation.
    

    
      "By the way, I want to find a girlfriend too" Lin Jin suddenly said to Wu Min.
    

    
      Wu Min was taken aback, his face confused as he looked up at Lin Jin. After hesitating for a moment, he finally asked, "Are you really into girls?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes. What did he mean by 'into girls'? I'm a person with a little brother now, okay?
    

    
      "But the girls in the class think you're a guy. Isn't dating them kind of like deceiving them?" Wu Min rubbed his chin, feeling the stubble on his jaw.
    

    
      "I have no interest in guys anyway."
    

    
      And I'm not into girls' love either, okay? If you don't believe me, I'll drop my pants and show you?
    

    
      Even though he thought this way, Lin Jin certainly wouldn't say it out loud. Besides, the task did indeed require the other girl to see him as a woman.
    

    
      "So I have a target now, and I need you to help me gather information" Lin Jin's mind was filled with the image of the girl he had delivered takeout to last month, "She's in Building G, very short, a loli type, chubby face, oh yes, like a rabbit."
    

    
      Listening to Lin Jin's description, Wu Min pictured a rabbit-headed person in his head.
    

    
      "What's her name?"
    

    
      "How should I know?" Lin Jin widened his eyes, looking incredulously at Wu Min, "If I knew, why would I need you to gather information? Are you stupid?"
    

    
      "Damn, how can I gather information for you if you don't even have a name?"
    

    
      "I described her so detailedly, can't you be detailed and search too?" Lin Jin made a disgusted sound, "When I need you, you're no help at all, despite being in three clubs."
    

    
      "Alright, alright, I'll look for her" Wu Min said helplessly, having no idea how Lin Jin's description was detailed.
      Translator’s Note: Baidu Encyclopedia is like Wikipedia.
    

  
    Chapter 109: Being teased by a girl is not a big deal, right

    
      Chapter 109: – Being teased by a girl is not a big deal, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin's practice room was small, devoid of any equipment, just an empty room, and no one knew what it was originally used for.
    

    
      After dinner, Lin Jin arrived at the practice room around a little past six. Although the room was empty, the echoes while singing allowed him to hear his voice. It was a bit small, but it could accommodate two or three people dancing, which was enough for Lin Jin.
    

    
      After waiting in the practice room for five minutes, Chen Xinya also arrived. Upon seeing him, she looked at Lin Jin's face as if she had seen a ghost.
    

    
      "What's wrong? Is there food stuck my face?" Lin Jin touched his face, finding nothing but smooth skin, "What are you looking at?"
    

    
      "Don't you know? You've become famous on the forum." Chen Xinya excitedly circled around Lin Jin, "Wow, I'm so beautiful and I didn't get famous, but you became famous just because that maid from the polytechnic looks like you."
    

    
      "You're beautiful?" Lin Jin snorted with laughter but suddenly felt that it was inappropriate, so he covered his mouth to suppress his laughter, "Sorry, I'm really not mocking you, you are pretty indeed, pfft."
    

    
      Chen Xinya glared at Lin Jin, humming twice, "It's been over a week since we last practiced together, hurry up and sing something, let me see if you've regressed."
    

    
      "How could I regress? Just look at who I am." Lin Jin confidently thumped his chest. His singing skills were given by the black cat, and even if he hadn't practiced in a short time, he could sing well after singing a couple of songs to warm up.
    

    
      Besides, he didn't plan to rely on himself on stage since had long planned to rely on the master pill.
    

    
      Unfortunately, since he only had one pill and couldn't test its effects. Otherwise, Lin Jin would be even more confident.
    

    
      "I'm going to sing now." Lin Jin pretended to cough twice to clear her throat, "Listen up!"
    

    
      "Mm-hmm." Chen Xinya, with her arms around her stomach, leaned against the wall, watching Lin Jin's pretentious act, wanting to laugh but seeing his serious expression, she decided to save him some embarrassment and waited for Lin Jin to start singing, pretending to listen intently.
    

    
      "All right is indulgent yesterday..." Lin Jin suddenly froze, having forgotten the tune since he hadn't sung it for so long.
    

    
      "Keep going." Chen Xinya looked at him, tilting her head.
    

    
      In order not to embarrass himself in front of his friend, Lin Jin had to continue singing. Soon, the song ended, leaving Lin Jin's scalp tingling, feeling as though he didn't even know what he was singing.
    

    
      "See, that's what happens when you don't practice regularly." Chen Xinya shrugged, "I've told you before, it's best to come and practice every two or three days, but you haven't been here for a week, and now you've forgotten even the tune."
    

    
      "It's because it's a cappella!" Lin Jin stubbornly argued, but thinking about his performance just now, it wasn't just off-tune, even his voice was not steady, and he couldn't reach some notes since he hadn't sung for a while. He quickly deflated and had to resign himself, "Anyway, I'm free these days, so I'll come to practice every day after dinner."
    

    
      "What have you been busy with this week, club activities?" Chen Xinya sighed, pulling two small speakers from her bag and connecting them to her phone, "You surely didn't become a maid like those posts on the forum said, right?"
    

    
      "Speaking of which, that maid really does look a lot like you."
    

    
      Lin Jin's heart tightened, and he quickly changed the subject, pretending not to care: "Come on, let's see if your dancing has regressed lately."
    

    
      Fortunately, Chen Xinya was a bit of an airhead and did not notice Lin Jin's diversion. She immediately retorted: "You think everyone is as lazy as you? I even consulted a dance teacher to help me rechoreograph a bit, okay?"
    

    
      "Yes, yes, you're the best. I'll reward you with a little red flower."
    

    
      This practice room was located in Building A of the teaching complex, which was the building farthest from the dormitories. Lin Jin had no classes in this building this semester, and if not for the practice room being here, he wouldn't even know what this building was for. But now he knew that it seemed to be a comprehensive activity center. Some of the school's dance organizations had special classrooms here, some large clubs had activity centers, and it seemed like teams preparing for competitions were all arranged in this building.
    

    
      They practiced from a little past six to seven-thirty, only then did Lin Jin finally leave the teaching building with Chen Xinya after much begging. If it weren't for resting in the afternoon and having the foresight to bring a bottle of honey water, he would probably be too tired to speak now.
    

    
      "You're so lazy, just singing and still always complaining about being tired while I'm dancing." Chen Xinya, with her hands on her bag, walked beside Lin Jin, "But if we practice an hour every day, we at least won't embarrass ourselves on stage, right?"
    

    
      "I think me dressing as a woman is embarrassing enough." Lin Jin pouted, but he had grown more accustomed to crossdressing and wasn't as averse to it. He was just afraid that his reputation as a master of crossdressing would spread throughout the school.
    

    
      "It's okay, I'll crossdress with you." Chen Xinya waved her fists, cheering Lin Jin on.
    

    
      "Are you stupid or something..." Lin Jin sighed, but the corner of his eye suddenly caught a familiar figure sprinting towards the teaching building.
    

    
      "Hey, do you know that girl?" Lin Jin asked casually, pretending not to care, "I think I've seen her around your dormitory building before."
    

    
      "Oh, that girl." Chen Xinya looked at where Lin Jin was looking, "She's from the floor above me in our dorm. I don't know her name, but I often see her oversleep and then run late to class."
    

    
      "She probably overslept from a nap again, or maybe she simply forgot about her class tonight." Chen Xinya suddenly paused, before playfully leaning her head towards Lin Jin, "You're not interested in that girl, are you?"
    

    
      "What if I am? What's wrong with a big guy being interested in a girl?" Lin Jin declared boldly.
    

    
      "But you don't look like a big guy at all." Chen Xinya giggled, acting like a young playboy teasing a virtuous lady, "Miss, give this grandpa a smile."
    

    
      "Smile yourself, what’s next." Lin Jin's inner self remained utterly unmoved.
    

    
      "If you make me happy, I'll find out that girl's name for you, her personality, her interests, and everything else~ I could even get her contact information." Chen Xinya swaggered over to Lin Jin, imitating the mannerisms of a young master from historical dramas. She bounced in front of Lin Jin, tilting her head back and hooking Lin Jin's chin with her finger, "So, honey, what do you say?"
    

    
      "Young master, whatever you want to do to me tonight, I won't resist!" Lin Jin gave up any pretense of dignity without hesitation.
    

    
      After all, being teased by a girl is not a big deal, right?
    

  
    Chapter 110: Many, many admirers

    
      Chapter 110: – Many, many admirers
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that his integrity might have been lost entirely, having actually said those words to Chen Xinya to complete the task. Although most of it was said in jest, Lin Jin still felt somewhat ashamed afterward.
    

    
      Taking a deep breath, he returned to the dormitory to find Wu Min still sitting in front of the computer, seemingly chatting with someone on QQ. Although Lin Jin was not a gossipy person, he hadn't seen Wu Min chat so enthusiastically with anyone for so long since he broke up with his ex-girlfriend. He was so engrossed that he didn't even notice Lin Jin's return.
    

    
      Sneakily standing behind Wu Min, Lin Jin curiously peeked at his chat window.
    

    
      He must be chatting with that girl Feng Jing, right? Wu Min was such a reticent guy, always claiming he had no interest in Feng Jing and didn't like her at all, but his heart clearly said otherwise.
    

    
      Lin Jin held back a laugh, feeling as if he’d uncovered Wu Min's biggest secret. The excitement of spying on someone else made his heart race.
    

    
      "What are you looking at?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's excitement caused her to accidentally kick a nearby chair, and Wu Min immediately switched the computer screen to the browser, turned his head, and looked at Lin Jin behind him with narrowed eyes.
    

    
      "Nothing, I wasn't looking" Lin Jin denied as soon as he was caught, standing with his hands on his hips, feigning innocence. "I just came back and you didn't notice, so I was going to tap your shoulder. Do I look like the kind of person who peeps at others' chats?"
    

    
      "Oh?" Wu Min was skeptical of Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      "By the way, are you really dating Feng Jing?" Lin Jin widened his eyes and moved closer, placing his hands on Wu Min's shoulders and gently massaging them. "Come on, tell me. It's not something shameful, right?"
    

    
      "No." Wu Min leaned back in his chair, enjoying Lin Jin's massage but refusing to tell the truth. "I have no relationship with her, and I wasn't chatting with her just now."
    

    
      "Then who were you chatting with?"
    

    
      "Why should I tell you?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened, and he twisted a soft part of Wu Min's shoulder hard, causing him to almost jump up in pain.
    

    
      "Playing dumb!" He went back to his seat with a dark face, opened his computer with dissatisfaction, and casually called out to Wu Min, "Hey, are we playing Dota or not?"
    

    
      "Wait a minute."
    

    
      "You nutcase." Lin Jin snorted softly, launching a game on his computer and then pulling out his phone to check if the black cat was up to anything again.
    

    
      But when he opened the Goddess Cultivation Plan app, he was stunned by the 99+ notifications on the upper right corner of the admirer tab.
    

    
      "What the hell is this?" Lin Jin muttered to himself, baffled.
    

    
      The black cat conveniently walked in from off-screen, tilting its head to explain to Lin Jin: "You've been popular on the forums recently, right? Plus, those guests all think you're a girl, so it's normal for your admirers to increase, isn't it?"
    

    
      "It's not like having more does any good." Lin Jin complained, "I'm not a celebrity or something, what's the use of so many fans?"
    

    
      "It's different from fans, I've explained what admirers mean before."
    

    
      Hmm, being on the admirer list meant that a person had at least one point of affection towards Lin Jin, unconsciously wanting to possess Lin Jin or have that kind of... Even if the admirer's thoughts about Lin Jin were minimal, perhaps to the point where even they weren't aware, the black cat would still list them if it thought they existed.
    

    
      That is to say...
    

    
      "Do I need to be careful of being jumped by admirers when I go out now?" Lin Jin incredulously questioned the black cat, "Are you insane?"
    

    
      "Don't worry, their affection towards you is low, so they won't force anything. At most, it would only arise if you provoke them" the black cat chuckled, tilting its head, "Besides, admirers aren't without benefits, you know? One hundred admirers will bring you a reward. Now you have 131 admirers."
    

    
      "You make it sound like I should thank you." Lin Jin grimaced, expressing his disdain at the black cat's words.
    

    
      "Just think of admirers as fans!" the black cat nonchalantly waved a paw, "Hmm, how about this for a reward?"
    

    
      With that, the black cat dug its paw into its mouth and made a gagging sound, before extracting a translucent ribbon that looked like silk, even freaking coated with saliva. Lin Jin frowned at the sight.
    

    
      "A Perfect Chest Binding Ribbon! You wanted this from the last task, right? It's yours now!"
    

    
      Lin Jin moved the phone away with a look of disgust, God, it spat it right out of its mouth.
    

    
      "Actually, that's not saliva" the black cat noticed Lin Jin's disgusted expression and immediately explained, "It's gastric fluid."
    

    
      What the hell! Isn't that even more disgusting?
    

    
      "Here you go, this is your reward." the black cat scratched a small box from somewhere Lin Jin couldn't see outside the phone screen, placing the so-called Perfect Chest Binding Ribbon inside. As a result, Lin Jin's app inventory now showed an additional item.
    

    
      "It's supposed to be worn..." Lin Jin asked darkly and helplessly, "If it's supposed to be worn, why did you spit it out of your mouth?"
    

    
      "It's fine, just wash it."
    

    
      The black cat appeared completely unconcerned.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, Dota!" Wu Min had already logged into the game and urged Lin Jin, "Why do you always like talking to your phone?"
    

    
      "Hold on."
    

    
      Lin Jin first accepted Wu Min's invitation in the game, then clicked on the admirer's box, briefly scanning it. He noticed that most of the rows were filled with men, but that was normal. What was abnormal were the few women among them.
    

    
      As the number of admirers increased, they were sorted alphabetically. Lin Jin glanced through them from top to bottom and suddenly felt as if there was a familiar face among the admirers.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, hurry up."
    

    
      "I know." Lin Jin ignored the familiar face among the admirers. After all, he knew there were three admirers around him, so having a familiar face was normal.
    

    
      But that face was a bit too familiar.
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted his head, pondering the recent event, but the game had already begun, so he decided to concentrate on finishing the game first.
    

    
      He had all night to look at those hundred or so people anyway.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what do you like to eat again?" Wu Min was selecting a character, randomly clicking on the game interface, and asked in a seemingly casual manner.
    

    
      "Anything tasty." Lin Jin's brows furrowed slightly as he glanced at Wu Min. Was he acting weird today? Suddenly asking such a question when they had ate together before.
    

    
      "I see..."
    

    
      Lin Jin could only see Wu Min's profile, not his full face, so he couldn't make out his expression at the moment. But the game had started, so he temporarily put the somewhat odd Wu Min out of his mind.
    

    
      He must be overthinking it. Wu Min must be planning to treat him to dinner to thank him for all the concern he had shown over his recent ex-girlfriend situation.
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      Chapter 111: – Chen Shi the Rabbit
    

    
      "I have news." During Monday's English class, Chen Xinya glared at Wen Xuan, who was sitting beside Lin Jin, until he felt so embarrassed that he moved to another seat. Then, Chen Xinya boldly took the seat next to Lin Jin, whispering to him, "That girl lives on the fifth floor, and she's the floor representative. There's a picture of her hanging on the first floor. Her name seems to be Chen Shi. I made sure to take down her phone number."
    

    
      "Oh?" Lin Jin didn't expect the task to progress so rapidly, having now directly obtained the phone number of the girl who resembled a rabbit. So what's the next step? What should be done next?
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had never flirted with a girl before, was utterly confused, especially since this wasn't just ordinary flirting, it was the kind intended to convert the girl. Of course, if the girl was already into women, then there would be no need to convert her.
    

    
      Hm, somehow, what he was doing felt sinful, having deceived Chen Hao's feelings, and now planning to deceive a girl's feelings as well... Lin Jin furrowed his brow.
    

    
      But I do like the girl, so it's not really deceiving, right? Being her partner, if possible, would be a nice choice.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Chen Xinya, propping her chin with one hand, looked at Lin Jin, "Don't know how to pursue her?"
    

    
      "Yeah." Lin Jin immediately nodded, looked seriously into Chen Xinya's eyes, and said gravely, "I now have a great mission for you."
    

    
      Chen Xinya felt the seriousness in Lin Jin's demeanor and stopped joking, watching Lin Jin continue.
    

    
      "This mission is crucial!" Lin Jin emphasized again, but his tone suddenly became somewhat shameless, "Be my wingwoman. Once I win over Chen Shi, I'll treat you to a meal, anything under fifty yuan."
    

    
      "Tch." Chen Xinya lost interest instantly, stood up, and started to leave.
    

    
      "Hey! Think it over! Don't be so heartless." Seeing her leave, Lin Jin hurriedly tried to grab her, but Chen Xinya, being a dancer, deftly dodged Lin Jin's hand and walked straight towards her roommate.
    

    
      "Really now" Lin Jin shrugged, talking to himself, "If the reward is too little, just say so. No need to leave without a word."
    

    
      Leaning on the desk and sitting on the other side of Lin Jin, Wu Min watched the whole interaction between Lin Jin and Chen Xinya. He raised an eyebrow, wanting to say something but refrained.
    

    
      "Wu Min." Though Wu Min didn't initiate the conversation, that didn't mean Lin Jin wouldn't talk to him. "I asked you to find information about that girl a few days ago, didn't I? What's the result?"
    

    
      "What result? You just told me to look for a girl that looks like a rabbit. I might as well search in heaven." Wu Min rolled his eyes and continued leaning on the desk. "Now that I know her name, I can actually look for her, okay?"
    

    
      "You talk as if you can really find her." Lin Jin dismissively curled his lip, then, like Wu Min, lay down on the desk, looking like a dead fish.
    

    
      Wen Xuan, who had been sent away, came back too. He glanced at the two who looked like dead fish and lay down as well.
    

    
      Come to think of it, while watching his admirers last night, Lin Jin spotted a familiar face. After the game ended and he looked through them one by one, he found that most of the admirers were students from nearby schools. It seemed that most of them became his admirers due to photos posted online, and some were customers he had served before.
    

    
      In Lin Jin's mind, admirers with low affection should be like fans of celebrities, liking him but not necessarily wanting him in the way the black cat had explained.
    

    
      But what surprised Lin Jin the most was Wu Min, who he had thought completely considered him a man.
    

    
      Wu Min had actually become his admirer, just like Wen Xuan. This meant that the two roommates, who initially saw Lin Jin as a tomboy, now saw him as a woman.
    

    
      Could it be a case of love over time?
    

    
      Lin Jin's brow furrowed, suddenly feeling that this idiom seemed a bit lewd.
    

    
      However, Wu Min had indeed become Lin Jin's admirer, and the affection wasn't low either. When sorted by affection, Wu Min was even ranked third.
    

    
      The first, of course, was the perverted Chen Hao, the second was a somewhat familiar face, a customer who often chatted with Lin Jin when he was dressed as a maid at the restaurant. The third was Wu Min, with a solid affection rating of 20+.
    

    
      Not a huge number, but if the affection continued to grow with time, as long as Lin Jin stayed in the dorm, Wu Min's affection might continue to rise.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly thought of something terrifying.
    

    
      If Wu Min had malicious intentions, perhaps he would have been taken advantage of by him several times by now. Damn, that's scary.
    

    
      "What's up?" Wu Min noticed Lin Jin suddenly lift his head from the desk, his eyes full of a "you're a pervert" look. "What's with that look?"
    

    
      "No, nothing." Lin Jin's mouth twitched. "I'm thinking of moving out. Are there any houses for rent near the school?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I have a friend who lives near the school. It's around five to six hundred a month."
    

    
      Wen Xuan suddenly leaned in: "Lin Jin, why are you thinking of moving out only now? What were you doing earlier?"
    

    
      Because earlier you two perverts didn't have any affection for me at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin answered in his heart but randomly made up an excuse: "I didn't have money before, otherwise why would I go be a maid?"
    

    
      At this thought, his heart gave a sudden thump.
    

    
      Maybe it was because Wu Min saw me in my maid outfit, or saw me dressed as a woman, that he, who had always considered me a "tomboy" started to like me?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned in distress and suddenly caught sight of Wu Min typing on his phone with his fingers. "Who are you talking to?"
    

    
      "Chen Shiqi's best friend, who also lives in Building G" Wu Min answered. "I asked her to help inquire about the girl named Chen Shi."
    

    
      "Oh, okay" Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      It seemed that although Wu Min liked him, he was still willing to help.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Lin Jin" Wen Xuan poked Lin Jin's arm with his finger but accidentally slid it on his skin, and withdrew it somewhat awkwardly. He asked, "What does it feel like to call others 'master' when you're a maid?"
    

    
      "You'd know if you dressed as a woman and became a maid" Lin Jin's expression stiffened immediately upon hearing the question, and he answered with a straight face. "Or you could try calling me 'master' in the dormitory, and you'll get the idea."
    

    
      "Let's forget about it, that's too embarrassing" Wen Xuan threw his head back, laughing. "I really didn't expect you to be a maid when you're clearly a tomboy."
    

    
      I’m a real man!
    

    
      Though Lin Jin couldn't explain why he kept switching between genders, so he could only sigh helplessly: "To move out, I need to make money."
    

    
      "By the way, Wu Min, do the rental houses outside the school require a deposit or anything? Is there a minimum rental period?"
    

    
      "No time limit, the deposit is usually two hundred" Wu Min set his phone aside. "I considered moving out with my girlfriend before, but we thought it would be too much trouble."
    

    
      "Trouble?" Lin Jin didn't think moving would be that troublesome. After all, if it's close by, a few trips back and forth would suffice.
    

    
      "The school doesn't allow living off campus, so you have to come back every night for roll call" Wu Min shrugged. "I also talked to Chen Shiqi's best friend, asking them to keep an eye on Chen Shi."
    

    
      "Aren't you afraid that your ex-girlfriend's best friend will betray you, saying that you started asking about other girls just a few days after breaking up?" Lin Jin asked, tilting his head.
    

    
      "Uh..." Wu Min was taken aback, suddenly looking a bit flustered.
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      Chapter 112: – Women who chase after men are really scary
    

    
      "Congratulations, you have a new task!"
    

    
      Early in the morning, Lin Jin glanced at the time on his phone, and then saw the prompt in the center of the screen, looking baffled as he had no idea what had happened.
    

    
      Normally, task triggers happen every weekend. These time-triggered tasks are regular weekly tasks, not needing any specific triggering conditions or anything like that. As for other times, they are generally temporary tasks or chain tasks triggered by certain conditions.
    

    
      So far, the only chain task was the New Year's Eve gala, while temporary tasks were entirely triggered by the whims of the black cat and the events experienced by Lin Jin.
    

    
      So, what strange temporary task could be triggered so early in the morning?
    

    
      Lin Jin opened the task with a wry smile, only to find that it was indeed a temporary task, but he had no idea how it had been triggered.
    

    
      Temporary task: Suppress the scheming b*tch!
    

    
      Although this cat admits you're a scheming b*tch too, another scheming b*tch wants to hook up with your admirer! Don't you think that's outrageous?! So, you have to make that scheming b*tch completely give up on hooking up with your admirer!
    

    
      Task Reward: Eloquence Mastery!
    

    
      Task Penalty: Lose one item. [The item is random, oh, what if you lose your master's pill? What about the New Year's Eve gala? What if you lose the shock gun, and someone molests you?]
    

    
      Lin Jin read the task details, still feeling completely baffled.
    

    
      Putting aside being called a scheming b*tch by the black cat, just looking at those task instructions, could you please state the names? Who was this other scheming b*tch and admirer? Who knows who they are!
    

    
      The black cat was nowhere to be seen for the moment, and Lin Jin didn't think about asking it, but rather pondered over the task himself.
    

    
      Since the task mentioned that some girl wanted to pursue one of Lin Jin's admirers...
    

    
      Isn't that Feng Jing and Wu Min?! Lin Jin was eager to see Wu Min pursued by Feng Jing, even hoping they would be together. So the black cat meant to have him suppress Feng Jing, at least not letting Wu Min be moved by her, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin really wanted to curse.
    

    
      "Black cat! Come out!" Fearing he'd wake up the recently insomniac Wu Min, Lin Jin could only type on his phone, speaking to a blank page, "Hurry up! What's the deal with this new task?"
    

    
      Perhaps it was because it was early in the morning, but the black cat seemed to still be asleep. Lin Jin repeatedly sent exclamation marks to harass it, and only after ten or so minutes did the black cat appear from outside the phone screen, looking drowsy.
    

    
      "What's up?"
    

    
      The black cat stared blankly at Lin Jin outside the phone.
    

    
      "What's going on with the task? Who is this scheming b*tch and the admirer? At least tell me who they are!" Lin Jin angrily typed at the black cat, "Don't make me bustle around only to find it was all in vain!"
    

    
      "Don't worry, trust yourself." The black cat gave Lin Jin a thumbs up, showing a big white-toothed grin. Lin Jin looked at it, completely baffled.
    

    
      God knows how a cat can extend a thumb from its paw.
    

    
      "Okay, trust myself" Lin Jin muttered softly, then glared and tossed his phone aside, slapping the screen where the black cat's smirking face was.
    

    
      "Damn it, if you appear in front of me again, I'll kill you!"
    

    
      Trust yourself, my ass. How am I supposed to guess your cryptic task?
    

    
      Lin Jin, furious, got out of bed, strode to the balcony, quickly washed his face, and without even bothering to brush his teeth, sat back down at his seat.
    

    
      He glanced at the message Chen Xinya had sent him on his phone, opened QQ, input the number from the message, clicked to add a friend, and then noted "Rabbit."
    

    
      "Chen Xinya is so reliable, even staying up until 3 AM to help me" Lin Jin said, resting his cheek on one hand while using the other to click through web pages, intending to browse some videos while waiting for Rabbit to accept his friend request.
    

    
      Habitually searching for videos on site A, checking a few followed channels for updates, Lin Jin then aimlessly clicked on the entertainment section, hoping to find a couple of videos mocking the black cat to cheer himself up.
    

    
      Though abusing cats is inhumane, what Lin Jin mainly wanted to watch were those funny cat fail compilations.
    

    
      Whenever he saw a cat tumble awkwardly in a video, Lin Jin would feel a strong sense of satisfaction. If it were a black cat, he would simply imagine the treacherous black cat from his phone, and the feeling would be even more exhilarating.
    

    
      While watching the funny cat compilation video halfway through, Lin Jin noticed his QQ flashing. Clicking to see what it was, he found it was just a temporary chat with Feng Jing.
    

    
      "Are you there?"
    

    
      "Yes." Lin Jin responded coldly, somewhat puzzled about what Feng Jing wanted from him.
    

    
      Could it be that she was trying to gather information about being with Wu Min, like Lin Jin did with the "Rabbit" Chen Shi?
    

    
      "Can you give Wu Min to me?"
    

    
      "Huh?" What was going on?
    

    
      Lin Jin blinked his big eyes, his face a picture of confusion.
    

    
      "You're a man, even though you look very pretty, Wu Min cannot possibly be with you for a lifetime." Feng Jing earnestly tried to persuade Lin Jin, "You can't have children, and although you're beautiful, you're still a man, and Wu Min being with you would be homosexuality."
    

    
      "I'm not with him..." Lin Jin continued to be baffled, looking up at Wu Min, who was sleeping on the bed, and realized that Wu Min might have used him as a shield or something. He continued to ask, trying to straighten things out, "What did he say to you?"
    

    
      But why use a roommate as a shield, especially a male roommate?
    

    
      "He said you're a girl, and he's currently dating you. I know you look pretty and he mistook you for a girl, but you can't just lure men because you're beautiful."
    

    
      F*ck! When did I ever date Wu Min?! That's not how you use someone as a shield, and he even made me out to be a woman!
    

    
      With a dark face, Lin Jin continued to explain to Feng Jing, "I'm not gay, and besides being roommates, we have no other relationship!"
    

    
      "I know that because of your appearance you might think of yourself as a girl. I've heard about people like you online before." Feng Jing continued to speculate, "But this won't work, even if you have gender reassignment surgery in the future, you can't marry Wu Min and have children."
    

    
      What the hell, is this woman's brain malfunctioning?
    

    
      Lin Jin, speechless, sent six dots in response, but these dots were interpreted by Feng Jing as him being speechless because she'd hit a nerve.
    

    
      "To be honest, you are indeed very beautiful, and it's not so shameful for a man who looks this beautiful to think of himself as a woman." Feng Jing kindly suggested to Lin Jin, "How about I accompany you to see a psychologist? How's that?"
    

    
      Is she seriously suggesting that I'm a man with a woman's heart based on pure speculation?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes and directly blocked Feng Jing's temporary chat window.
    

    
      He had heard that women in love can be terrifying, but this woman chasing after a man seemed even more frightening, didn't she?
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      Chapter 113: – Shameless Wu Min
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't want to argue with Feng Jing, at least not with her because she was also a victim. The real culprit was Wu Min.
    

    
      This guy had been squatting in front of the computer chatting all the time recently and wouldn't let anyone see. Was he actually telling Feng Jing that I'm a woman? And he's also dating me?!
    

    
      After calmly finishing today's two four-hour morning classes, Lin Jin returned to his seat with a dark face.
    

    
      Just now, during class, Lin Jin could always feel Feng Jing's eyes, full of hatred, fixed firmly on him, causing Lin Jin to be distracted during both classes, thinking about what to do if Feng Jing were to try to kill to get Wu Min.
    

    
      It's all Wu Min's fault!
    

    
      Lin Jin, trembling with rage, sat in his seat, glaring viciously at Wu Min, who was typing not far away.
    

    
      This guy was definitely using him as a shield again, certainly saying strange things to Feng Jing. Things like Lin Jin is a girl, Lin Jin is prettier than you, Lin Jin and I are sincere, and so on.
    

    
      Just thinking about it makes him feel disgusted.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't sit still any longer, he couldn't tolerate Wu Min slandering him like that forever, could he?
    

    
      But the task requires him to keep Feng Jing and Wu Min apart, and as the "third wheel" he needs to make sure Feng Jing completely gives up on pursuing Wu Min.
    

    
      In any case, Lin Jin understood the temporary task in this way.
    

    
      This task could be accomplished in two ways. One is to directly deal with Feng Jing, using coercion or bribery to make her give up, and the other is to deal with Wu Min, making him, who might still have some fondness for Feng Jing, completely loathe her, or simply become Wu Min's "girlfriend."
    

    
      Damn it, the black cat is indeed not training a goddess but a scheming b*tch!
    

    
      Lin Jin took out his phone and glared at the black cat lying idly on his screen saver.
    

    
      The black cat on the phone screen seemed to sense Lin Jin's gaze, looked up blankly, glanced at Lin Jin, and tilted its head in thought. Then it suddenly realized:
    

    
      "As a goddess, you should have the necessary scheming, or else what if other women plot against you? This cat is cultivating your ability to protect yourself!"
    

    
      But when it comes to sophistry, perhaps no one can beat this cat.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and typed to the black cat, asking, "What is the time limit for the temporary task?"
    

    
      "Oh, three days!" The black cat extended its claws to show Lin Jin the number three, then raised its head, "I'm quite lenient with you, aren't I? Such a simple task and I still give you three days to complete it."
    

    
      "Go to hell!"
    

    
      Lin Jin spat out and closed his phone.
    

    
      "What did you just say?" Wen Xuan, who was behind Lin Jin, looking somewhat baffled as he turned his head and found no one else, "Why are you talking to yourself again?"
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin glared at Wu Min, noticing that he seemed to have been startled by him as well, sitting obediently playing with his phone.
    

    
      This Wu Min! In order to get rid of Feng Jing, he'd dare to do anything, not afraid that I'll dismember him, cut him to pieces, and mutilate his body at night!
    

    
      So, it's time to stop Wu Min from defaming me, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was about to stand up and give Wu Min a series of slaps, but upon careful consideration, wasn't what Wu Min was doing now exactly in line with his task?
    

    
      However, if Feng Jing really believed Wu Min's lies, and then, to retaliate, spread it in the class forum, wouldn't Lin Jin become famous in school as a man with a woman's heart, or a perverted girl hiding in the boys' dormitory?
    

    
      Damn, it's scary just thinking about it.
    

    
      It must be stopped!
    

    
      With righteous indignation, Lin Jin stood up from his chair and strode towards Wu Min. Wu Min noticed his movement, immediately locked his phone, and then closed some window on the computer with the mouse.
    

    
      "What's up?" When Lin Jin stood next to Wu Min, he asked innocently, "Want to play Dota?"
    

    
      "Your phone." Lin Jin glanced at his computer and realized even QQ was closed, "Unlock it for me, I don't know where I left my phone."
    

    
      "My phone is updating" Wu Min said, smiling as he declined.
    

    
      "That's fine, using QQ on your computer for a call will do too." Lin Jin's agile brain immediately found a way to respond.
    

    
      "My QQ was hacked, I've been dealing with that recently." Wu Min still looked innocent, tilted his head and looking up at Lin Jin, completely embodying the appearance of not caring about anything, "Why don't you ask Wen Xuan?"
    

    
      Upon hearing his name, Wen Xuan immediately turned his head and mumbled, "What's going on? What's going on?"
    

    
      "It's none of your business, get lost!" Lin Jin snapped back and glared at Wen Xuan, who shrank back and continued to obediently watch his movie.
    

    
      After intimidating Wen Xuan, Lin Jin's face darkened, and she glared at Wu Min's innocent eyes with fierce determination.
    

    
      "Feng Jing told me this morning, so don't pretend." Lin Jin felt that continuing this way would lead nowhere and bluntly said to Wu Min with a dark expression, "She said you're slandering me, saying I'm a woman."
    

    
      "No!" Wu Min shook his head without hesitation, righteously retorting, "Do you think I'm the type to betray my roommate?!"
    

    
      "Yes!" Lin Jin immediately nodded, then let out a cold laugh, "Since you claim you're not, then show me the chat history with Feng Jing."
    

    
      "I have a right to privacy and I don't have to show you my private matters" Wu Min playfully turned his head to one side and casually closed the laptop screen.
    

    
      Damn it! This Wu Min!
    

    
      Lin Jin's face was stormy, and he felt like taking out the stun gun and shooting Wu Min with it.
    

    
      "You just want to get rid of Feng Jing, right? I can help you, but don't tell her that I'm a woman or that we're in love" Lin Jin took a deep breath, deciding to compromise to get the task done, "If that gets out, how will I get by in school?"
    

    
      Wu Min raised both hands in surrender but had no sign of remorse on his face, "Since you can help me, that's great. Tomorrow you dress as a woman, and we'll flaunt our love in front of Feng Jing's face, then she won't bother me anymore."
    

    
      "Are you out of your mind?!" Lin Jin slammed his hand on Wu Min's head in frustration, angrily questioning, "I told you we can't let others know I'm a woman! And you want me to dress as one and flaunt love with you?!"
    

    
      "What strange things are you two talking about?" Wen Xuan curiously peered towards Lin Jin's side, "Are you two together?"
    

    
      "You f... you're the one who's with him!" Lin Jin turned around and glared forcefully, although his blood was boiling with rage, he still remembered not to violate the so-called prohibitions.
    

    
      Damn it, so infuriating!
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      Chapter 114: – Dumbfounded
    

    
      After a "friendly" negotiation with Wu Min, Wu Min finally agreed to Lin Jin, promising never to tell anyone again that he is a girl.
    

    
      Lin Jin also decided to join Wu Min's camp to fight against the lovesick Feng Jing, but until they finished eating, they did not discuss how to make Feng Jing give up on Wu Min. After all, Wu Min was still a bit soft-hearted, and several of Lin Jin's suggestions were vetoed.
    

    
      For example, slapping Feng Jing the next time they met, or having Wu Min tell Feng Jing directly, "It's absolutely impossible between us."
    

    
      But Wu Min seemed to have some interest in Feng Jing, hesitating and not agreeing to Lin Jin's straightforward proposal, acting almost like a coy woman.
    

    
      It must be because he has been with Feng Jing for a while that even though he verbally says he doesn't like Feng Jing, he still harbors some affection for her. Perhaps it's simply because he hasn't been separated from his ex-girlfriend for long, and even if Wu Min has some affection for Feng Jing, he doesn't want a new girlfriend.
    

    
      In fact, Lin Jin completely agrees with Feng Jing and Wu Min being together, but the problem is that the black cat gave him a temporary task to punish Feng Jing, this "scheming b*tch."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't even know where Feng Jing was being scheming.
    

    
      He sighed, discussed some matters about Feng Jing with Wu Min, then ordered takeout and collapsed on his desk like a dead fish.
    

    
      The black cat had said that there would be two weeks for the weekly task because of the New Year's Eve gala, but then there was this three-day temporary task.
    

    
      He didn't really want to do this task, but the penalty of losing an item made it hard for Lin Jin to accept. Even the most useless luxury underwear was hard-earned through tasks. Losing it would be like having done a previous task in vain.
    

    
      As a penny-pincher, Lin Jin didn't want to lose even the useless stuff. Like the holey shoes from last year, he planned to cut them with scissors and give them to his father. They would definitely look ugly, but it's better for his dad to wear them as and he care about anything else as long as he has wine.
    

    
      Old clothes would also be kept and washed. The small ones would be given to relatives' children, the worn ones torn into rags, and the ugly ones used as pajamas.
    

    
      As for the air conditioner at home... well, Lin Jin's father sold it three years ago, leaving the house empty. Aside from the lights, the only appliances left were a TV smaller than his laptop screen and a face-sized electric fan.
    

    
      To put it nicely, Lin Jin's behavior is called thrift and frugality. To put it bluntly, it's called penny-pinching.
    

    
      But Lin Jin has never thought there's anything wrong with being thrifty. Isn't there a push for conservation and environmental protection nowadays? Turning shoes into slippers and reusing old clothes is very environmental.
    

    
      "I'm going out for rehearsal" Lin Jin said, his mind preoccupied as he finished his meal and threw the takeout packaging into the trash bin. He glanced at Wu Min, who was sitting in a chair, meditating, and who knew what weird things he was thinking. Annoyed, he said, "When you have time, talk more with Feng Jing. Just criticize her for whatever you find wrong. You can tell her online that you don't like her, can't you?"
    

    
      Wu Min opened his eyes, made a surrender gesture, and nodded vigorously: "Understood!"
    

    
      "Also, hurry up and clarify what you said to her before!" Lin Jin, packing up the trash and holding the garbage bag, said angrily to Wu Min, "Feng Jing heard from you that I'm a girl and came to me this morning to ask if I'm a man with a woman's heart who wants to change sex! She even said she wanted to take me to see a psychologist!"
    

    
      Wu Min tilted his head, trying to act cute like a big man, which disgusted Lin Jin so much he almost threw the trash bag at his face.
    

    
      "Just clarify it for me quickly! I have nothing to do with you!" Lin Jin fumed, his cheeks puffed, leaving the dormitory, and slammed the door behind him.
    

    
      "What's wrong with Lin Jin? Why does he seem so emotional?" Wu Min, seeing Lin Jin leave, immediately perked up from his previously pitiful appearance and asked Wen Xuan, "Haven't you noticed that Lin Jin has been acting unusually these past two months? She used to be so aloof."
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan turned his head in confusion.
    

    
      "Didn't she?" Wu Min scratched his short hair, then excitedly began to prepare to carry out the plan Lin Jin just mentioned against Feng Jing on the computer.
    

    
      Anyway, he now had no solution for Feng Jing, who was too clingy, and Wu Min, who was soft-hearted towards girls, could only resort to a roundabout tactic, like telling Feng Jing that he and Lin Jin were a couple.
    

    
      But now that Lin Jin had begun to strategize, Wu Min planned to follow his command firmly.
    

    
      "Um..." But as soon as he started typing, the previously tough Wu Min immediately chickened out, stammering without being able to type anything else.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Feng Jing's eyes lit up when she saw Wu Min and immediately responded, "Did Lin Jin break up with you? I advised him for a long time this morning. If it doesn't work, I'll take him to a psychologist this weekend. I'll pay for it. After all, you two men being together isn't a good thing, is it?"
    

    
      Wu Min was caught off guard, confused for a moment, and forgot Lin Jin's instructions. The idea of letting Lin Jin continue to take the bullets naturally came to his mind.
    

    
      "He and I are sincere, and even though he's a man, he looks prettier in women's clothing than you!" Wu Min shamelessly typed, "I like pretty things."
    

    
      Men are really scary.
    

    
      Feng Jing muttered to herself in private, but since the person on the other end of the computer was the boy she liked, she had to be patient and said, "But no matter how beautiful Lin Jin is, you won't have a future with him."
    

    
      What future? I was just talking nonsense, and Lin Jin also told me to...
    

    
      Wu Min paused for a moment, realizing that Lin Jin had indeed asked him to clarify their relationship with Feng Jing when he left, hadn't he?
    

    
      "Actually, I have nothing to do with him, I just use him as a shield." Wu Min chose to carry out Lin Jin's central idea, first clarifying the facts to Feng Jing, and then telling her where he didn't like her, "I broke up less than two weeks ago, and I really don't feel like dating right now, so I'm sorry."
    

    
      "What's so good about Lin Jin anyway..." Feng Jing sighed faintly, typing to ask Wu Min.
    

    
      "I've told you, Lin Jin and I have nothing to do with each other." Wu Min frowned and continued to explain, if he couldn't make it clear, Lin Jin might leave his camp too. "I've told you, he's just a shield, I was just talking casually."
    

    
      "Is Lin Jin just prettier than me?"
    

    
      I... Wu Min had just typed an "I" when Feng Jing sent several messages in quick succession.
    

    
      "Is he just prettier than me?"
    

    
      "Doesn't he just stay with you every day?"
    

    
      "How could you possibly have a future with him?"
    

    
      "He can't even have children for you!"
    

    
      Wu Min could entirely imagine Feng Jing's angry face. He shrank his neck, looking at the continuously refreshing messages, blinked his small eyes, and suddenly felt at a loss.
    

    
      Feng Jing is so terrifying.
    

  
    Chapter 115: Chen Shi

    
      Chapter 115: – Chen Shi
    

    
      As Wu Min was explaining to Feng Jing with a bewildered look on his face, Lin Jin had already started walking towards the teaching building, playing with his phone and clutching his stomach, head down.
    

    
      Having just eaten, perhaps due to his poor constitution, he felt a sharp pain in his stomach after only taking a couple of steps.
    

    
      Perhaps it was a kind of connection, Lin Jin, who was reading a novel, suddenly looked up and focused his gaze on the canteen ahead. He spotted a familiar figure coming out of the canteen.
    

    
      It was the task target! No, it was the bunny.
    

    
      A smile appeared on Lin Jin's face. This bunny seemed to have just finished eating, and her mood seemed pretty good. She was hopping out of the canteen, just like a real bunny.
    

    
      As long as he could hook up with this girl and casually turn her into a lesbian, he could rest easy for the next two weeks. However, this seemed somewhat inhumane. Although Lin Jin quite liked her, he would have to conceal his gender to make a move on her...
    

    
      Lin Jin wanted to run up to Chen Shi and chat, but he felt it might be too abrupt. Hesitating for a moment, he made up his mind, clutched his stomach, and ran up beside Chen Shi.
    

    
      Chen Shi looked over, somewhat puzzled, at Lin Jin walking beside her. She thought it was just another student heading to class who had walked close to her but suddenly realized that it was the delivery girl she had met a while ago.
    

    
      "You are..." she stopped, looking up at Lin Jin, "the girl who bumped into me last time?"
    

    
      Chen Shi's impression of Lin Jin was still stuck on the time when Lin Jin, disguised as a delivery girl, bumped into her. Girls' dormitories did not allow any males, whether delivering food or anything else. Combined with the mature feminine voice she heard last time, she naturally took Lin Jin for a short-haired, capable girl.
    

    
      "Yes." Lin Jin used a girl voice, nodding, looking down at Chen Shi beside him. He suddenly felt a strong surge of confidence.
    

    
      It had been a long time since he looked downwards at someone...
    

    
      He hadn't really taken a close look last time because he was too flustered, but now, seeing Chen Shi, Lin Jin carefully scanned her face.
    

    
      Probably about 1.5 meters tall, a bit short, but her figure seemed nice, with a relatively large chest, a legal loli. With long, straight black hair and good skin, her cheeks were a bit chubby, and it must feel great to pinch them. Her eyes weren't too big, lips were rosy, and her mouth and nose were small and delicate. Although not exactly beautiful, she was definitely a cute girl.
    

    
      Truly fitting for a bunny, both her personality and appearance felt quite similar.
    

    
      "Um... do you need something?" Chen Shi tilted her head, looking at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Of course, I need something, I want to hook up with you.
    

    
      Lin Jin certainly wouldn't say that, but he hadn't flirted with a girl in a long time and didn't know what he should say.
    

    
      Indeed, flirting with guys was much easier.
    

    
      Without betraying his emotions, Lin Jin furrowed his brow and casually said, drawing on his skill in making conversation, "I'm participating in the New Year's Eve gala, so I'm going to practice. What are you doing going to the teaching building so late?"
    

    
      "I have an elective course tonight, watching a movie." Chen Shi mentioned this and suddenly froze, then exclaimed, "I'm going to be late!"
    

    
      "It's okay, we can talk as we walk." Lin Jin, using his mature feminine voice, smiled warmly.
    

    
      When dealing with other girls, Lin Jin always felt something like, "I'm prettier than her" "She's taller than me" "She seems more brash than me" and so on, as with his interactions with Chen Xinya. But with the bunny-like Chen Shi, this soft and cute girl always made Lin Jin feel like the masculine spirit he had lost under the coercion of the black cat was finally back.
    

    
      And for the first time, he felt a protective desire towards a girl.
    

    
      He wanted to pinch her face.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at Chen Shi's profile, thinking about unrelated things.
    

    
      As he was sneakily glancing at Chen Shi,
    

    
      Chen Shi was also secretly observing Lin Jin.This girl seemed much prettier than the last time they met, even with short hair, she's prettier than me.
    

    
      "By the way, haven't your friends ever told you that you look like a bunny?" Lin Jin, trying to make conversation, attempted to reinforce his definition of Chen Shi as a bunny, "The cute kind."
    

    
      "Um... some people say I look like a cat." Feeling a bit cold, Chen Shi put her hands in her pockets and smiled at Lin Jin, "But I also like it when people say I look like a bunny."
    

    
      "Then I'll call you Bunny from now on." Lin Jin nodded, playing along, "Hello, Bunny."
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Chen Shi looked bewildered, having never met someone so overly familiar, giving her a nickname on their second meeting.
    

    
      "Why did you decide to have short hair?" Chen Shi felt she should change the subject, otherwise the nickname Bunny would become permanent, and she'd probably be stuck with it for life, even though she indeed liked bunnies.
    

    
      "Because it feels more refreshing." Lin Jin was pleased that he had been taken for a girl without explanation, thinking that this would make flirting with Chen Shi less troublesome.
    

    
      "Just because it's more refreshing?" Chen Shi tilted her head in surprise as she looked at Lin Jin, "It is indeed quite refreshing, but people might easily think you're a guy."
    

    
      "It's okay, I'm a T" Lin Jin said, confidently.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin had specifically looked up a lot of information to flirt with girls, though after looking it up, he only understood that in a lesbian relationship, the terms T and P were used. However, he still didn't quite understand why something like lesbians. Just like he couldn't understand why two burly men would be gay.
    

    
      "Huh?" Chen Shi blinked her eyes, her long eyelashes fluttering and making Lin Jin a bit dizzy, she asked in surprise, "You're a lesbian?"
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded forcefully, indicating that indeed, he was a lesbian, as she suspected.
    

    
      Even though he was male...
    

    
      "My roommate is also a lesbian, and she's quite like you, with very short hair" Chen Shi tilted her head, looking cute, "She seems to have a girlfriend, um... also one of my roommates."
    

    
      "Don't you find it disgusting or anything?"
    

    
      "Not really. I feel like they're just playing around. They usually just kiss and touch each other's breasts, they don't do anything strange."
    

    
      So kissing and touching breasts aren't strange to you...?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, so the information on Baidu was right, every girl has a lesbian heart?
    

    
      "Lesbians are just like that." Lin Jin pretended to understand and nodded in agreement.
    

    
      "But when I play with my roommates, they also touch my breasts..." Chen Shi furrowed her brows in some distress, "Even though I'm not a lesbian."
    

    
      "My roommates do the same. It's normal." Lin Jin was clearly confused, but he tried to act like this was all very normal.
    

    
      "By the way, what's your QQ number?"
    

    
      "Eh? You also want to girls love me?" Chen Shi stopped in her tracks and looked up at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "No, I'm a normal person." Lin Jin lied with a straight face.
    

    
      After their conversation, Lin Jin realized that although Chen Shi was not a lesbian, she probably wasn't averse to it. However, it would be better to approach her first as a normal friend.
    

    
      "But you just said you're a T."
    

    
      "Just pretend you heard wrong."
    

    
      "Oh~"
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Apparently T and P are subcategories used for lesbians in China. T would be the more masculine one (tomboy) while P would be the more feminine one (pretty girl).
    

    
      I also only spent like 3 min googling this so might not be accurate.
    

  
    Chapter 116: I have such a good temper!

    
      Chapter 116: – I have such a good temper!
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Wu Min." Returning from the training room, Lin Jin, who was satisfied with today's gains, stood behind Wu Min with her hands resting on the back of his chair. "Have you explained everything to Feng Jing?"
    

    
      Wu Min turned his head, answering somewhat awkwardly, "No... she doesn't believe me!"
    

    
      "She doesn't believe you?" Lin Jin asked in confusion, "What did you say to Feng Jing that she wouldn't believe?"
    

    
      "Nothing, I just told her that you're a guy, and that I have no relation to you whatsoever" Wu Min continued, embarrassed. If it hadn't been for Feng Jing's preemptive questioning, which made him accidentally forget Lin Jin's words, Feng Jing might have believed Lin Jin's explanation that they had no relationship.
    

    
      "But if she doesn't believe me, I can't help it." Wu Min tried to pass the buck to Feng Jing, putting on an innocent face.
    

    
      "Then let me take a look at the chat log." Lin Jin didn't doubt Wu Min, he just wanted to see what Feng Jing had actually said.
    

    
      Wu Min hesitated, thinking that if he showed the chat log to Lin Jin, it might upset her, especially the last part where Feng Jing vented at length.
    

    
      "Maybe it's better not to?" Wu Min said with an apologetic smile to Lin Jin, "What Feng Jing said was a bit excessive, it would make you angry."
    

    
      "I have such a good temper, how could I get angry?" Lin Jin said with a sweet smile, unceremoniously shifting Wu Min to the side, and grabbing his mouse. "Don't you think?"
    

    
      "You're indeed quite good" Wu Min thought to himself, ranting inwardly, "God, your temper is good? You probably have the worst temper in the whole dormitory. Although Lin Jin hasn't lost her temper much, isn't her personality the one most prone to exploding?"
    

    
      But since Lin Jin was already half-sitting on his chair, hand holding the mouse, he couldn't just snatch it back, could he?
    

    
      Wu Min helplessly made some more space, but Lin Jin cheekily moved even closer.
    

    
      This guy...
    

    
      But, Lin Jin's body was so soft... Wu Min's face turned slightly red, but his slightly dark complexion hid it well. He watched Lin Jin lean forward, noticing that she seemed unaware of his actions, his eyes began to wander mischievously.
    

    
      After returning to the dorm, Lin Jin had taken off his jacket. Xiamen's weather was hotter than other cities, and even though it was almost January, one only needed a short-sleeved shirt in the dormitory with the door closed.
    

    
      Her arm, extending from the short sleeve, looked as white and plump as a lotus root, her neck so beautiful it could be called jade-like, beneath the white neck lay a delicate collarbone, and further down, from Wu Min's angle, he could just glimpse half of Lin Jin's chest through her collar. However, it was disappointingly small, instantly deflating Wu Min's excitement.
    

    
      Wu Min's mind began to wander as he was almost pressed close against Lin Jin's body.
    

    
      Lin Jin was actually going braless. Is this considered seducing me?
    

    
      Though he was a bit disappointed by the smallness of her chest, after a short while, he caught a faint, refreshing fragrance. The scent wasn't pungent but rather invigorated Wu Min's mind, even stirring a reaction below.
    

    
      "I need to use the bathroom" Wu Min coughed, standing up in a hurry, fearful that Lin Jin might discover his "problem."
    

    
      "Wait!" Lin Jin grabbed Wu Min's hand, his face darkening as he looked up at him. "Why did you tell Feng Jing that you're sincere about me as soon as I left?!"
    

    
      "Ah... need to pee!" Wu Min said, nervously shaking off Lin Jin's hand and running to the balcony as if escaping, slamming the door behind him.
    

    
      "Freak" Lin Jin muttered, glaring towards the bathroom before continuing to look at Wu Min's chat history.
    

    
      After reading today's conversation, Lin Jin was almost sick with anger at Feng Jing, but he still patiently read through their previous chat logs while Wu Min was away.
    

    
      He was so furious hetrembled, almost spitting blood.
    

    
      "Damn it! That guy Wu Min!" Lin Jin slapped Wu Min's laptop and stood up, his eyes filled with murderous intent as he headed towards the balcony.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you guys fighting again?" Wen Xuan, who was watching a movie with headphones on, looked up and noticed Lin Jin's movements, glancing at his now flushed face. "Did Wu Min harass you?"
    

    
      "Get lost!" Lin Jin kicked Wen Xuan's chair, almost knocking him off.
    

    
      "Wu Min! Come out!" Lin Jin went to the bathroom door, tried to open it, and found it locked. He kicked the door, yelling at Wu Min inside, "Open the door!"
    

    
      "My stomach hurts, I have diarrhea" Wu Min, hiding inside, leaned against the wall with a bitter expression, hugging his chest, and agonized over how to deal with Lin Jin at that moment.
    

    
      "Open the door!" Lin Jin slapped the door a few times, then kicked it again, demanding through the door, "What did you tell Feng Jing?! Huh? You actually told her that we slept together!"
    

    
      "Wow, this is big" Wen Xuan's ears perked up, and he immediately took off his headphones, peeking through the glass at Lin Jin on the balcony with a look of curiosity in his eyes. "They've progressed so fast, haven't they?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's yelling had disturbed dormitory 433 next door, but hearing his furious tone, they didn't come out to ask and instead listened to the gossip with perked ears.
    

    
      "Lin Jin and Wu Min actually slept together" Lin Xin said, shaking his head and sighing. "Morals have truly declined, this kind of thing can be said so blatant now."
    

    
      "Wu Min is something, huh" Xiao Ling marveled, sticking his head out from the back door to look at Lin Jin's graceful silhouette. "Tsk, tsk, he got Lin Jin so quickly."
    

    
      "Wu Min! Get out! Explain yourself!" Lin Jin's face was red with anger, and he was trembling all over. "If you don't come out, I'm going to kick the door down!"
    

    
      "No, I have diarrhea!" Wu Min inside shrank back, hiding in a corner, explaining to Lin Jin outside. "Wait for half an hour!"
    

    
      "No waiting! Just explain it from inside!" Lin Jin felt eyes on his back, but when he turned around, he saw no one peeping, so he became even more unrestrained, kicking the door forcefully. "Quickly! Explain!"
    

    
      "I just wanted to get rid of Feng Jing at the time" Wu Min steeled himself to explain to Lin Jin, fearing that this already shaky door would really be kicked open. Then not only would his personal safety be at risk, but he'd also have to pay to fix the door. "I really didn't mean to! And haven't I already explained to her? If she won't listen, there's nothing I can do!"
    

    
      "How could you tell her that we've been together for two years?! You only broke up two weeks ago, and now we've been together for two years?! Making me look like a homewrecker!" Lin Jin kicked the door twice more, glaring viciously at the bathroom door. "I'm staying here today! You're not getting out without explaining clearly! You can sleep inside if you want!"
    

    
      Wu Min gave a bitter smile. What happened to your good temper? Look at this rage.
    

  
    Chapter 117: Rumor

    
      Chapter 117: – Rumor
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin always thought he had a good temper. If someone with a bad temper had been tossed around by the black cat's tasks, they would have quit long ago.
    

    
      But last night, he was really pissed off. Fortunately, he didn't say any bad words, and it seems that "get lost" is not in the black cat's dictionary of vulgarities, so he wasn't punished.
    

    
      But! Wu Min really deserved it!
    

    
      Lin Jin sat unhappily in the lecture hall, glancing at Wu Min beside him from time to time, giving him a fierce stare, then reaching under the desk to twist his thigh hard.
    

    
      "What happened to you guys last night?" Wen Xuan, curious and bored during the class, turned his head to ask Lin Jin.
    

    
      After making a fuss last night, Lin Jin had gone straight to brush his teeth, wash his face, and go to bed. Wu Min had hidden in the bathroom from around eight o'clock until ten, only coming out trembling after being notified by Cai Jianlai that Lin Jin had gone to bed. This had annoyed several dorm mates, as there was only one bathroom and Wu Min was occupying it, forcing them to go to other dorms to use the toilet.
    

    
      Wen Xuan was still in the dark about why Lin Jin had lost his temper so badly last night. It couldn't really be because of Wu Min, could it? If that were true, Wu Min would have been killed by Lin Jin right after.
    

    
      "He spread rumors about me" Lin Jin explained with a dark face, giving another hard twist to Wu Min's waist under the desk. The pain twisted Wu Min's face, but he dared not say or even dodge anything.
    

    
      "Like what?"
    

    
      "Nothing specific." Lin Jin laid his head on the desk, thinking it better not to tell anyone about these rumors, otherwise, if Wen Xuan inadvertently leaked them, his good reputation in the class would be ruined.
    

    
      Though he didn't have much of a good reputation now.
    

    
      Even though he went to bed early last night, Lin Jin's ears were still involuntarily listening to the teacher's lullaby, and he started to feel drowsy, slumped on the desk with the feeling that he was a salted fish.
    

    
      Classes began at ten in the morning, two consecutive lessons totaling nearly two hours. At the end of the first short lesson, there was a ten-minute break, and Lin Jin planned to go to the vending machine to buy a bottle of water to drink.
    

    
      Just as he was about to get up, he suddenly heard two girls mention him as they walked past.
    

    
      "Lin Jin really seems to be a girl, and he's getting prettier. If he grows his hair long, he might even become the class beauty."
    

    
      "How could he be a girl? If so, he wouldn't be living in the boys' dormitory."
    

    
      "I heard Lin Jin might be a cross-dresser. The maid on the forum last time was him."
    

    
      "Lin Jin is apparently gender dysphoric and wants to transition into a female."
    

    
      "Lin Jin seems to be dating Wu Min. I heard it from Feng Jing."
    

    
      "Really? That's nice."
    

    
      Sitting in his seat, Lin Jin listened with a baffled expression, feeling like one of the girls was some sort of fujoshi. He looked up, exchanged a glance with Wu Min, who had also heard.
    

    
      "It must be Feng Jing..." Lin Jin glared, teeth gritted, at Feng Jing in the first row.
    

    
      "Maybe not?" Wu Min tried to defend Feng Jing, since much of the blame could be attributed to him. "Feng Jing wouldn't do something like this, would she?"
    

    
      "She wouldn't?"
    

    
      Lin Jin thought of the temporary task, which required him to suppress a cunning b*tch like Feng Jing, whom he had never liked anyway. She wore mature clothing that didn't suit a student and wore heavy makeup, which did not appeal to Lin Jin. He had originally thought it was a matter of taste or that Feng Jing was just precocious. Now, he realized that she was indeed what the task description said, a total f**king scheming b*tch!
    

    
      She even spread rumors that he and Wu Min were dating? That was one thing, but claiming he was gender dysphoric and wanted to transition?!
    

    
      Only Feng Jing could be behind this, others might think Lin Jin looked like the forum's maid but wouldn't think he and Wu Min were involved or that he was gender dysphoric.
    

    
      Damn it, if I wanted to transition, I wouldn't resist the black cat so much, okay? I'd even pray every day to let the black cat turn me into a girl, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin glared fiercely at Wu Min. If it weren't for Wu Min's loose talk with Feng Jing, this matter wouldn't have fallen on Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Feng Jing, that cunning b*tch! Green tea b*tch!" If he could swear, Lin Jin would have cursed Feng Jing's ancestors eighteen generations back. He stared into Wu Min's eyes, asking, "What are you going to do now? My reputation is completely ruined because of you!"
    

    
      "Alright..." Wu Min stroked his chin, pondering how to make Feng Jing stop this absurd behavior.
    

    
      However, Feng Jing's actions caused Wu Min, who initially had a slight liking for her but had refused her because of a recent breakup, to feel disappointed.
    

    
      "Take time to ask Feng Jing out and tell her that there's no chance between you two!" Lin Jin checked his phone, there was only about a day and a half left for the temporary task. "Sort it out by tomorrow at the latest! Otherwise, I won't have the face to see anyone in class or even at school, okay?!"
    

    
      Wu Min shrugged, decisively took out his phone, and texted Feng Jing to meet on the school playground after school that afternoon.
    

    
      "Slap her if you can!" Lin Jin fantasized about the brokenhearted expression on Feng Jing's face after being slapped and immediately felt a surge of pleasure. "Then curse her! Curse her whole family! And explain that you have nothing to do with me."
    

    
      "Isn't that going too far?" Wu Min shook his head, his lips twitching as he refused Lin Jin's suggestion. "It's too much. Feng Jing is still a girl, after all."
    

    
      "She's a scheming b*tch, not a girl" Lin Jin corrected Wu Min seriously. "Would a normal girl do this?"
    

    
      As Lin Jin and Wu Min were discussing how to punish Feng Jing without going too far but still satisfying their anger, Lin Jin heard two passing girls talking about him.
    

    
      "Lin Jin is so beautiful. I wonder what skincare products she uses. Her skin is also very good."
    

    
      "Feng Jing said that Lin Jin has been taking medication, so that's why her skin is so good."
    

    
      "What kind of medication?"
    

    
      "Estrogen and stuff like that, I don't quite understand, but Feng Jing says Lin Jin is a trans girl"
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyelids twitched, and he almost rushed to the front row to hang Feng Jing up and beat her. Wu Min, however, noticed that Lin Jin was genuinely angry and grabbed his thigh, fearing he would jump up and hit Feng Jing.
    

    
      "She actually called me a trans girl?" Lin Jin's eyes turned red with grievance as he looked at Wu Min beside him. "She actually called me a trans girl?"
    

    
      "Yeah, it's okay." Wu Min tried to soothe Lin Jin gently. "What's a trans girl?"
    

    
      "You get lost!" Lin Jin bared his teeth at Wu Min, and the weak look he had just shown instantly disappeared. "You're trying to comfort me, and you don't even know what that is?"
    

    
      "But I really don't know."
    

    
      Wen Xuan, who had been watching for a while, came over and explained to Wu Min when he heard the term trans woman: "It's a man with a big d*ck who acts like a cute girl, taking estrogen and anti-androgens. They're usually quite pretty."
    

    
      Wu Min was still bewildered.
    

    
      "Why do you know this so well?" Lin Jin turned his head, questioning Wen Xuan's sexual orientation. "Do you like trans girls?"
    

    
      "No!" Wen Xuan declared righteously. "I'm just curious about them, that's all!"
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Green tea b*tch means someone who appears innocent and kind but is actually immoral and calculating
    

  
    Chapter 118: It’s not me who hit women

    
      Chapter 118: – It’s not me who hit women
    

    
      Lin Jin had a very bad impression of Feng Jing, a really bad one. Anyway, he was now focused on getting revenge on Feng Jing. This b*tch actually spread rumors about him in class, goddamn it.
    

    
      As a result, almost half of the class had been influenced by Feng Jing's rumors. Though it's impossible for college students to be naive enough to believe Feng Jing right away, it was still a good topic for gossip. So Lin Jin could occasionally hear a few girls discussing why he looked so beautiful, or if it was really like what Feng Jing said, etc. Even some boys began to discuss Lin Jin.
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin was so angry that he almost became ill. He lay on the desk, sulking.
    

    
      After the two-hour morning class, Lin Jin went to the cafeteria to have lunch with Wu Min and Wen Xuan, then returned to the dormitory. Feeling somewhat depressed, he didn't have much appetite and left half of his meal untouched, having only ordered one meat dish and one vegetable dish.
    

    
      "Feng Jing has already agreed to meet me on the playground after school this afternoon" Wu Min said, sitting at his desk, looking at the dejected Lin Jin lying on his desk. "I will definitely help you clear things up."
    

    
      "It feels like it's no use now..." Lin Jin sighed, "Now half the class thinks that I'm either a girl or transgendered"
    

    
      "They can't possibly believe it" Wu Min said, tilting his head to look at Lin Jin. "At most, they'll take it as a joke and talk about it for a few days, just like the maid incident before. They'll forget about it after a while."
    

    
      "But they'll think of it whenever they see me." Lin Jin sighed, looking completely disheartened, "Half the class knows... Feng Jing, this guy, if you really get together with her, who knows what she'll do to you."
    

    
      "Anyway, I'm never going to be with her. I used to think she had a nice personality, but it turns out she's petty" Wu Min shrugged. Now he and Lin Jin were allies in hatred, so he put all the blame on Feng Jing, "Luckily I didn't agree to her. Otherwise, even chatting with other girls might be seen as cheating."
    

    
      "Exactly." Lin Jin nodded in agreement, as long as Wu Min absolutely refused Feng Jing's pursuit, his task should be considered complete, "From now on, no matter how she chases you, you must refuse. Throw away everything she gives you, glare at her when you see her, curse her when you talk to her!"
    

    
      "Isn't that a bit too much?" Wu Min's mouth twitched as he looked at Lin Jin, suddenly feeling that Feng Jing was indeed good at stirring up trouble, but Lin Jin seemed no less capable.
    

    
      "That's the way it is! I want revenge!" Lin Jin viciously tore a piece of paper into pieces, looking at it as if it were Feng Jing herself.
    

    
      Damn it, if he doesn't get his revenge, he's not a gentleman! Regardless of the task, he was simply extremely dissatisfied with Feng Jing's despicable tactics.
    

    
      "By the way, Feng Jing is also participating in the New Year's Eve gala." Wu Min tilted his head to look at Lin Jin, "She joined a choir and seems to be the conductor."
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin turned his head in disbelief, "Last time the counselor asked us to sign up, wasn't it just me and Chen Xinya?"
    

    
      "She signed up directly through a club" Wu Min shrugged. "It's pretty good actually. If your performance is better than hers, she'll be furious."
    

    
      "What's there to be angry about?" Lin Jin rested his cheek on one hand, thinking about whether he should play a prank on Feng Jing during the New Year's Eve gala, such as secretly sabotaging her performance costume or something.
    

    
      "The first-place program gets a three hundred yuan reward" Wu Min, who despite not participating in the program, knew quite a bit about the New Year's Eve gala. "They say it's to motivate the performers. The show will be recorded and uploaded to Youku, and whoever gets the most likes will be first."
    

    
      "There's such a thing?" Lin Jin was taken aback. He wasn't too concerned about the three hundred yuan since the New Year's Eve gala task already had a base reward of one thousand yuan. What mattered was the title of being first, which would certainly boost his reputation in the school. Wasn't the linked task's requirement for him to perform and become famous within the school?
    

    
      "You didn't know?"
    

    
      "I think I've heard about it."
    

    
      Lin Jin's face crinkled in thought as he tried to recall the details, but he could only remember hearing about it. If it hadn't been for Wu Min mentioning it today, he might only have found out from others when it was time to perform.
    

    
      Now it was already Wednesday, and only four days remained until the New Year's Eve gala. The event would be held at eight o'clock on the weekend, but there would be a dress rehearsal on Saturday. It seemed that performers needed to go on stage but didn't need to wear their costumes.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't have a specific performance costume in mind. He planned to wear the women's clothing that Chen Xinya gave him.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, when are you going on stage?" Wen Xuan turned his chair to ask Lin Jin's back, "Give us a time, so we can run down to watch when you're on."
    

    
      "Can't you watch from beginning to end?"
    

    
      "You don't even consider the theme of the New Year's Eve gala." Wen Xuan disdainfully curled his lip. "A 'Long March' themed gala holds no interest for me. Change it to something youthful, and I might be interested."
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Lin Jin, your song has an advantage" Wu Min said, coming over as soon as he heard Wen Xuan's words. "Your song isn't a red song or anything, so it should interest many young people. Even if it's not sung well, it could leave an impression. You're the only one not performing a red song at the whole New Year's Eve gala, right?"
    

    
      "It seems so? Most of them are red songs, dances, or poetry recitals."
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated and then nodded. Although he wasn't present for the entire audition last time, he had encountered other groups while training, and he had only heard red songs.
    

    
      "Poetry recitals are the most boring." Wen Xuan glanced at the balcony and noticed the gloomy weather. "Looks like rain, the clouds are so thick."
    

    
      "Will the New Year's Eve gala still happen if it rains?" Wu Min frowned slightly, walked to the balcony, and reached out. "There's a drizzle. It shouldn't last until the weekend."
    

    
      "Who cares? We have to perform even if it rains, right?" Lin Jin seemed nonchalant, more concerned about Wu Min's situation. "You'll have to explain things to Feng Jing even if it rains. If necessary, I'll pay for you to talk it over at a restaurant or something."
    

    
      "You're being so good to me?" Wu Min looked surprised, standing on the balcony.
    

    
      "It's simply to clear my own name, okay?" Lin Jin hesitated for a moment and said, "I'll be there too, watching from the sidelines as you two decide on a place."
    

    
      "You're nuts."
    

    
      "I want to see if you'll actually slap her." Lin Jin looked up and glared at Wu Min. "You won't have the heart to lay a hand on a girl, especially one who's pursuing you."
    

    
      "Beating a woman isn't right."
    

    
      "It's not my concern, I'm not the one hitting her."
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Youku is a Chinese video sharing platform.
    

    
      Red songs are patriotic Chinese songs that celebrate the Chinese Communist Party and its history
    

  
    Chapter 119: Peeping

    
      Chapter 119: – Peeping
    

    
      The weather showed mercy, with a light rain at noon, but it stopped as soon as class began. Although the sky was still somewhat overcast, since it wasn't raining, the confrontation between Wu Min and Feng Jing on the sports field was still possible.
    

    
      As soon as the afternoon class ended, Wu Min left on his own. Lin Jin, sitting in his seat, watched Feng Jing rush out too, a smile appearing on his face.
    

    
      He wondered if Wu Min would slap Feng Jing or something for his sake.
    

    
      Or would he just simply tell Feng Jing the truth? Saying that Feng Jing was very annoying and he didn't like her at all?
    

    
      “I'm going to wander around the sports field, you go back first" Lin Jin said to Wen Xuan beside him, clipping his pen in the book and holding it as he stood up, “I'll follow those two.”
    

    
      “You're crazy.” Wen Xuan rolled his eyes, packed up his phone and earphones, and left the classroom with the other students.
    

    
      In order to avoid being discovered by Feng Jing, Lin Jin waited in the classroom for a few more minutes until all the students had left, then cautiously walked out of the room. Not finding Feng Jing or Wu Min, he sighed in relief and headed straight for the sports field.
    

    
      In fact, the sports field and the dormitory were in the same direction. Lin Jin had only waited a few minutes longer, and the whole teaching building had only three or four students leisurely walking in the direction of the dormitory.
    

    
      Due to the rain, the field looked a bit damp, so there were no students exercising. Looking over, Lin Jin directly saw two figures on the basketball court behind the field.
    

    
      That basketball court was where Lin Jin had previously practiced a program with Chen Xinya, but he hadn’t been there for a while since the school arranged for a practice room.
    

    
      Reaching the grandstand in front of the sports field, Lin Jin looked at the rain shelter above the grandstand, and without minding the dirt, sat down. He glanced at the two figures about three to five hundred meters away and found that he couldn’t see their actions clearly due to the distance.
    

    
      But a wise man has his ways! Lin Jin pulled out his phone, turned on the camera, and zoomed in with his finger, so he could see Feng Jing and Wu Min's figures a bit more clearly. Although he couldn't see their expressions, at least their movements were clear.
    

    
      At this time, Feng Jing was sitting on a stone bench on the basketball court, and Wu Min was standing in front of her, his limbs stiff, looking somewhat nervous as he spoke.
    

    
      It must have just started, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin crossed her legs, found a comfortable position, and continued to observe the two in the distance.
    

    
      When would Wu Min slap her?
    

    
      Lin Jin was very much looking forward to that moment. Even though, as Wu Min said, hitting a woman would be disgraceful, Lin Jin didn't care about that at all. After all, it wasn't he who was going to do the hitting.
    

    
      "Wu Min must be explaining his relationship with me" Lin Jin muttered to himself, noticing through his phone that Feng Jing suddenly stood up, looking quite emotional as she said something to Wu Min. Wu Min was pushed back by the agitated Feng Jing, retreating constantly, showing none of his usual macho demeanor.
    

    
      "He's like a timid wife" Lin Jin sneered, somewhat dissatisfied with Wu Min's performance.
    

    
      "You... what are you doing here?"
    

    
      Suddenly, a soft and cute greeting pulled Lin Jin's attention from her phone. Turning his head, she found a rabbit – no, Chen Shi – standing beneath the grandstand.
    

    
      "Nothing, just sitting here after class" Lin Jin awkwardly locked his phone and set it aside, fearing that Chen Shi would discover his peeping, and changed the subject, "What brings you to the playground?"
    

    
      "Getting ready to exercise! I've gotten too fat lately!" Chen Shi bounced twice, looking like an energetic young girl. Perhaps yesterday's conversation with Lin Jin had pleased her, she now looked as though she was chatting with a friend.
    

    
      "You do look a bit fat, but it's not bad."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes quickly scanned Chen Shi, noticing that due to her petite figure, her thighs, wrapped in tight jeans, seemed a bit plump. But in Lin Jin's opinion, the fattest part should be Chen Shi's chest, probably at least a C cup, though she appeared to be under 160 cm tall.
    

    
      Chen Shi noticed Lin Jin's gaze but didn't mind, her face flushing slightly as she said, "Right? My legs are so thick."
    

    
      "How do you exercise to make your body look so beautiful?" Chen Shi propped herself up and sat on the grandstand, her little legs swinging back and forth.
    

    
      "I don't exercise, really?" Lin Jin did want to exercise, but his body was probably even worse than Chen Shi's. "I was born this way."
    

    
      "Ah, I'm so envious." Chen Shi bemoaned, feeling down on herself. "My legs are so thick, all fat. Your legs are so pretty, slim, and well-shaped, and your arms are thin too, with no visible fat."
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression froze at the compliment.
    

    
      Who compliments a man's legs for being pretty?
    

    
      But Chen Shi still thought of Lin Jin as a woman in her head, so such a compliment shouldn't be a problem, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin forced a smile, his mouth twitching, "Not at all. I weigh over 50 kg myself, and my thighs are all flesh. Besides, a lot of people like your plump type too."
    

    
      "I'm almost 50 kg as well, but I'm only 158 cm" Chen Shi sighed but quickly regained her energetic appearance. She jumped off the grandstand, waving at Lin Jin, "I'm going to exercise now!"
    

    
      "Off you go, off you go" Lin Jin waved back, watching Chen Shi's retreating figure on the track, his face immediately turning serious.
    

    
      Damn it! Complimented by a girl for having nice legs!
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down at his crossed legs and sighed softly, "They do look quite nice, don't they? But I'm a man... I want muscles..."
    

    
      Chen Shi's interruption almost made Lin Jin forget he was spying on Wu Min and Feng Jing. He carefully picked up his phone to continue watching, finding that Wu Min and Feng Jing seemed to be at loggerheads, neither giving an inch as they argued.
    

    
      Were they having a verbal spat?
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted his head and put the phone in his pocket, fearing that Chen Shi, who was running a lap, would catch him spying.
    

    
      He didn't know whether Wu Min had hit Feng Jing or not, but given his macho personality, he probably wouldn't. Even if Feng Jing attacked him first, he'd likely turn and run, at most finding a way to save face with words. He was the type who would probably be a henpecked husband after marriage. In his words, it's too disgraceful for a man to hit a woman.
    

    
      Realizing he wouldn't get to see Wu Min hitting Feng Jing, Lin Jin lost interest in watching and jumped off the grandstand. He greeted Chen Shi, who had just finished a lap, and then turned to head back to his dorm.
    

    
      However, he planned to take the back door, fearing that if Chen Shi saw him walk straight into the male dormitory, who knows what trouble might arise.
    

  
    Chapter 120: Provocation

    
      Chapter 120: – Provocation
    

    
      Lin Jin found the dormitory empty when he returned.
    

    
      Yawning, he sat down and laid his head straight on the table, his mind filled with scenes of Wu Min and Feng Jing's conversation on the basketball court.
    

    
      Would Feng Jing give up because of Wu Min's words? Probably, right? Even though Feng Jing seemed more stubborn than the average college student, typically young girls were delicate. Being bluntly told by their crush, "I hate you" might make any girl choose to give up.
    

    
      After all, girls were often concerned about saving face, right?
    

    
      If Feng Jing was taken care of this easily, Lin Jin's phone would have notified him of task completion. However, Lin Jin lay there waiting for a long time and never felt the vibration he was expecting.
    

    
      Feeling somewhat stuffy in the dormitory, Lin Jin took off his jacket and hung it on the nearby wardrobe, closed the back door, took off his sweater, and was finally not so hot in a short-sleeved shirt. However, his bare forearms were so cold that goosebumps formed.
    

    
      Rubbing his arms a couple of times, Lin Jin promptly closed the laptop screen, crawled onto the bed with his phone, and laid down on the thick quilt, rubbing his face on the soft blanket and humming contentedly.
    

    
      "I'm back" the front door suddenly opened, and Wu Min walked in, looking defeated. He slumped in a chair, glanced at the curious Lin Jin peering from the bed, and, collapsing, grabbed his head, saying, "I'm nearly driven mad by Feng Jing. I told her very clearly that she and I are impossible, that you and I have nothing to do with each other, but she just won't believe it."
    

    
      "Believe what?" Lin Jin propped up his upper body with his hands, looking at Wu Min.
    

    
      "She doesn't believe that you and I have nothing to do with each other. She even said that I don't like her because you and I are still together or something." Wu Min was almost going crazy, grabbing his hair in frustration, suppressing a roar, "She even started to urge me to break up with you! We have nothing going on, okay? It was embarrassing enough online, and now she's telling me directly where you're not as good as her and all that."
    

    
      "What a crazy woman!" Wu Min leaned his forehead on the table, looking at the floor, feeling like he was about to be mentally weakened by both Feng Jing and Lin Jin. "I almost slapped her."
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged his shoulders. Wasn't Wu Min's problem self-inflicted? If he hadn't started the mess to get rid of Feng Jing and used a baseless excuse, acting as if it was true, Feng Jing wouldn't have been so persistent, right?
    

    
      "So what are you going to do next?" Lin Jin thought that the task would be completed after this time, but Feng Jing was still relentless, causing his task to remain unfinished. According to black cat's three-day deadline, there was only one day left to deal with Feng Jing.
    

    
      "How would I know..." Wu Min sighed helplessly, completely at a loss. "If all else fails, you go ahead. Feng Jing said she's better than you in every way, so just make her think you're better than her."
    

    
      "Like what?" Lin Jin asked casually.
    

    
      "Like in novels, if your performance at the New Year's Eve gala gets a better reaction than hers, you've beaten her." Wu Min suddenly became excited, seeming eager to see a confrontation between Feng Jing and Lin Jin. "And if you dress up again for the New Year's Eve gala, make her think you're way prettier than her."
    

    
      "Get lost." Lin Jin, completely uninterested, turned over to face the wall.
    

    
      By the time of the New Year's Eve gala, my task would have already failed, okay?
    

    
      "Then how about just flaunting yourself dressed up in front of her?" Wu Min became somewhat excited at the thought of Lin Jin in women's clothing. He stood up and came over to Lin Jin's bedside, the dejected look from before nowhere to be seen. "Or more directly, just go and confront her in a gentleman's duel or something."
    

    
      "You crazy?" Lin Jin glanced at Wu Min, who had just poked his head up by the bed. "When did you become so childish? A gentleman's duel? Fight her?"
    

    
      "You're the one with a problem in the head." Rolling his eyes, Lin Jin flopped down into his blanket.
    

    
      After all, failing the task would only result in losing one item. Losing that branded underwear might even be a good thing. But Feng Jing might go around proclaiming he was a woman or a cross-dresser, and this matter might become a talking point in class.
    

    
      My reputation, oh, my reputation~
    

    
      Seeing that he couldn't sway Lin Jin, Wu Min felt helpless and headed straight to the balcony, intending to go to the bathroom and wash his face. At that moment, however, Lin Jin realized that the phone in his hand had suddenly vibrated.
    

    
      He raised his head suspiciously, bringing the phone before him.
    

    
      If it was a vibration related to the task, it should be more prolonged and intense, but this vibration was very brief. It was probably a QQ message or a text of some sort.
    

    
      Unlocking the screen, Lin Jin found a text message from an unknown number that he hadn't saved before.
    

    
      "Who's this?"
    

    
      Muttering to himself, Lin Jin opened the message. A brief glance was all it took for his face to turn dark.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you and Wu Min will never be together. Do you think you can be with Wu Min if you change your gender in the future? Wu Min's family will never agree to a transgender person marrying Wu Min, okay?"
    

    
      "Is this person nuts? Water got in the brain?" Lin Jin couldn't believe he'd actually encountered such a dim-witted woman. Wu Min had explained to her two or three times, right? Yet this woman still thought he and Wu Min were together. "And she's been going around talking about how I'm this and that. This woman's intelligence must have a problem, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't be bothered with her. Even if the task failed and he lost an item, the most significant impact would only be rumors in the class. Though initially angered by the gossip, he now saw things differently.
    

    
      Apart from his own dormitory mates and the students next door, he didn't even recognize the names of others in different dormitories. Why should he care? Besides, such baseless rumors would be forgotten by the next semester.
    

    
      The phone vibrated again, and Lin Jin opened the message to see just how foolish this woman could be.
    

    
      "You're not as pretty as me, not as talented, and as a man, you can't be as virtuous as me. Leaving Wu Min voluntarily would be good for both you and me. And don't you feel ashamed of seducing your own roommate? Don't you know that a rabbit doesn't eat the grass by its burrow? If you give Wu Min to me, I can even introduce a few men for you to choose from. How about that?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face grew even darker. When had he ever seduced Wu Min? And introduce a few men? Damn it! Who the hell wants your introductions?
    

    
      Wu Min returned from the balcony and immediately noticed Lin Jin's face, dark as charcoal, and curiously asked, "What happened?"
    

    
      "Feng Jing's brain must be waterlogged." Lin Jin's face was stern, filled with anger as he huffed, "I think I should find an opportunity to beat her down until she becomes an idiot. otherwise, she's too arrogant."
    

    
      "What did she say to make you so angry?" Wu Min stood by Lin Jin's bedside, his face full of curiosity.
    

    
      "Here." Lin Jin handed the phone directly to Wu Min, his whole body trembling with rage, and he clenched his teeth, pounding a fist onto the pillow. "This person is a lunatic! A pervert! Her IQ must be no higher than fifty!"
    

  
    Chapter 121: New Task…

    
      Chapter 121: – New Task…
    

    
      Lin Jin really, really hated Feng Jing at this moment.
    

    
      Until now, he had never hated someone so much. Feng Jing was the first one.
    

    
      Of course, it wasn’t just because Feng Jing had sent him some nasty texts that made him feel extremely angry. The main reason was that, during class the next day, he found that nearly half the class was discussing whether he and Wu Min were a couple or if he was transgender.
    

    
      Though these classmates wouldn’t necessarily only believe Feng Jing's words about Lin Jin and Wu Min's relationship, Lin Jin's appearance was simply too feminine now. Even though his face was not perfect and didn’t exactly resemble a girl, his skin was beautiful! Even though his hairstyle was masculine, his skin was beautiful! Fair skin can cover up many flaws, so Lin Jin's smooth and white skin easily led people to think he looked feminine.
    

    
      Even Lin Jin thought so himself. After all, he had been cross-dressing a lot, and it had somehow affected his psychology. He originally just thought that he looked a little bit like a woman, but now he felt he looked f*cking like a woman, especially since he had indeed pretended to be a woman for a bit. Already feeling guilty, he exploded with anger when his classmates started gossiping about him.
    

    
      “Wu Min, I’ve made up my mind!” Lin Jin said coldly as he walked out of the teaching building, addressing his two sidekicks, Wen Xuan and Wu Min, “Wen Xuan, Wu Min, help me gather information on Feng Jing. I want to know why she's so confident!”
    

    
      “What happened?” Wen Xuan, not knowing much about Lin Jin and Wu Min’s matters, was confused, though he did hear some gossip about Lin Jin in class. Still, he was in the dark.
    

    
      “Feng Jing has been spreading rumors about me! And it's getting out of hand! Yesterday it was just a few girls, but today almost half the class has been affected by her propaganda!” Lin Jin angrily kicked a nearby flower bed.
    

    
      “I see.” Wen Xuan nodded, stroking his stubbled chin, and comforted Lin Jin, “It’s okay, there’s only a month left until the holiday. When the next semester starts, no one will remember this.”
    

    
      “No! I must take revenge on Feng Jing, and make her a damned wretch! Let’s see if she dares to be arrogant then.” Lin Jin muttered, cursing Feng Jing repeatedly, “This kind of woman deserves to have no boyfriend, deserves to be rejected by Wu Min! She'll surely end up an old maid, never finding a boyfriend in her life.”
    

    
      “Alright, alright, is it necessary?” Wu Min shrugged. He had confronted Feng Jing the day before and had been infuriated, but his mood improved greatly when he returned to the dormitory to find someone even angrier.
    

    
      “Of course, it's necessary! You should have slapped her and told her to get lost yesterday.” Lin Jin huffed.
    

    
      There was only one day left for the task regarding Feng Jing, and Lin Jin wanted to make her feel so miserable and defeated that she would have nowhere to turn. But he had no idea where to start. Wu Min, who usually seemed quite formidable, was completely subdued by Feng Jing and could only feel angry.
    

    
      "Didn't you just need to slap her yesterday to make her doubt her life? That would have been enough!" Lin Jin twisted his head discontentedly to look at Wu Min, who was walking beside him, "But look at all the trouble you've caused."
    

    
      "Alright, alright, it's all my fault" Wu Min admitted his mistake with ease, but he didn't look repentant at all. This annoyed Lin Jin even more, and he narrowed his eyes, glaring incessantly at Wu Min.
    

    
      Since Wu Min was now confirmed to be unreliable, Lin Jin had no choice but to roll up his sleeves and step in himself. Though handling a woman like this was somewhat disgraceful, but after all, it was Feng Jing who started the mess.
    

    
      The group returned to the dormitory, and the three, who had been chatting and laughing just moments ago, immediately scattered to their respective places to do their own things. Wen Xuan was still watching movies or playing games, Wu Min had recently taken to Korean dramas, so he plopped down in front of the computer to watch those love stories about leukemia patients, while Lin Jin, with an unhappy face, pulled out his phone and sat at the bedside.
    

    
      Lin Jin was pondering how to make Feng Jing give up on Wu Min. That fool now stubbornly believed that Lin Jin was really involved with Wu Min, so she thought if she could shove Lin Jin aside, then Wu Min would be with her. Lin Jin had initially thought that the task would be simply accomplished by having Wu Min explain to Feng Jing that they could never be together. But Feng Jing, being the stubborn one she was, made people wonder if there was something wrong with her head or if water had entered her brain when showering, or perhaps she had a hole gnawed in her head by a donkey when she was a child.
    

    
      Damn it!
    

    
      Lin Jin kicked off his shoes, climbed onto the bed in his socks, and lay down, staring blankly at the ceiling.
    

    
      "Feng Jing seems to be... Chen Xinya's roommate, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly remembered that during the program evaluation, he had dressed up in women's clothing and ran to Chen Xinya's dormitory to try to scare her. Then, unexpectedly, he had seen a series of risqué scenes, including Feng Jing in a three-point lingerie set.
    

    
      Since Chen Xinya and Feng Jing were in the same dormitory, wouldn't it be easy to find information from Feng Jing?
    

    
      Thinking and acting immediately, Lin Jin took out his phone and unlocked it, ignoring the black cat desktop pet lying on the phone's screen, and went straight to the QQ page. He found Chen Xinya in his friends list and bluntly asked her, "What's the most remarkable thing about that Feng Jing in your dormitory?"
    

    
      "?"
    

    
      Chen Xinya sent back a question mark, probably showing a bewildered face on her end.
    

    
      "Did you have an argument with her? Recently, Feng Jing has been saying in the dorm every day that you're a man with a woman's heart, and that you're dating Wu Min or something."
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, explaining to Chen Xinya, "Do I look like a man with a woman's heart? Feng Jing wants to chase Wu Min, but Wu Min tricked her into thinking that he and I are together or something, so when Feng Jing couldn't get Wu Min, she blamed me."
    

    
      "It doesn't really look like it..."
    

    
      It must be, okay? Although Lin Jin looks somewhat feminine, has dressed as a woman, and flirted with men before, he is definitely not a man with a woman's heart! Right! Feng Jing is just being unreasonable.
    

    
      "So now I want to get back at her, and I need information about her" Lin Jin was pleased with himself for a moment, then immediately remembered the matter at hand. "What is she best at? I want to crush her from head to toe."
    

    
      "What's she best at?" Chen Xinya continued to be confused, glancing across at Feng Jing who was right in front of her, hurriedly lowering her head, and suddenly feeling nervous like a traitor, "Her English is the best."
    

    
      "Forget that, choose something else." Lin Jin declared confidently, "I don't want to defeat her academically."
    

    
      "Just say you're a slacker then." Chen Xinya thought again, then threw out another piece of information, "She's also really good at hooking up with men. She's had three boyfriends since the beginning of the term."
    

    
      Holy crap! Didn't expect Feng Jing to be this kind of person!
    

    
      But how can I compete with her in hooking up with men? I'm a man, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin was speechless and remained silent for a moment, sending a distraught expression.
    

    
      "There's also..." Chen Xinya continued to think, tilting her head.
    

    
      "Stop, that's enough." Lin Jin looked at the new task notification popping up on his phone, his mouth twitching, his face in despair, questioning life.
    

    
      Why did I have to foolishly ask Chen Xinya this kind of question?!
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      Task Changed!
    

    
      Because this cat suspects that you can't face the cunning b*tches on your own, I have decided to change your task and provide you with some assistance.
    

    
      Also, the time limit for the task is extended by +5 days.
    

    
      The task rewards and punishments remain the same.
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a long sigh of relief. He had thought that this task was about competing with Feng Jing to see who was better at flirting with men, scaring him out of his wits. Fortunately, the black cat had actually shown kindness for once, even offering to help him deal with Feng Jing?
    

    
      Perhaps it was because the black cat thought that him fighting with Feng Jing would be interesting? Now that Lin Jin had been caught in a first move and fallen into a public opinion disadvantage, the black cat must think that the battle between two cunning b*tches was not intense enough, so it decided to fan the flames?
    

    
      "I'm just trying to help you!" The black cat seemed to see Lin Jin's thoughts and immediately explained. "After all, you're also a goddess-in-training, right? How can we let you be bullied by a cricket-like cunning b*tch?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyebrows furrowed. This black cat had previously said in the task that he was also a cunning b*tch, right? He wouldn't forget it just because a few days had passed.
    

    
      In fact, Lin Jin didn't think he was particularly cunning. The only time he had been was because he had no other way to complete a task, so he thought of deceiving Chen Hao's feelings. Later, he didn't even succeed, did he? But Lin Jin was quite glad now that he had been exposed by Chen Hao, otherwise, Chen Hao would probably be following him around with a love-struck expression on his face.
    

    
      "Go to the app and check the new feature!" the black cat said to Lin Jin, tilting its head. "That new feature should make it easier for you to deal with Feng Jing."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin looked at the black cat suspiciously, but verifying it was simple. He immediately opened the app and saw a "Task Help" tab lined up next to "Items" "Admirers" and "Tasks."
    

    
      He had a feeling that this new feature would be as treacherous as the admirers' function. Last time, it was about affection, right? As a result, he was still accepting tasks related to affection levels.
    

    
      When he opened the Task Help, he found a long list of opinions or suggestions for temporary tasks and analyses and summaries of known information about Feng Jing.
    

    
      "Is this for all tasks or just the ones you specify?" Lin Jin quickly realized how helpful this could be and eagerly asked the black cat.
    

    
      "Of course, it's for the specified task! Otherwise, how would the author pad the plot with task analysis?" The black cat said something that Lin Jin didn't understand, then turned around and lay down, ready to sleep.
    

    
      "You rascal" Lin Jin sighed, somewhat suspecting that the black cat might actually be one of those legendary Meow aliens intending to conquer Earth. Wasn't it just a system program? But it was strangely humanized.
    

    
      He had almost started treating it like a real living cat.
    

    
      However, after this task changed, it became a weekly task, hadn't it? The time limit was extended from the initial three days to five more days, even more than a regular weekly task. And the reward was just eloquence mastery?
    

    
      Hmm, perhaps the reward also included a bit of emotional relief?
    

    
      Carefully looking at the text in the "help" section, the first row described the task requirements and such. Starting from the second row, it was information about Feng Jing: She's had three boyfriends since the beginning of school (possibly not just a scheming b*tch but a green tea b*tch), proficient in English (much better than someone's grades), likes Wu Min (although she's had three boyfriends since school started, she still likes Wu Min).
    

    
      The parentheses seemed to be the black cat's remarks, which in Lin Jin's view were the black cat's taunts, even casually insulting Lin Jin himself.
    

    
      In the following paragraph were the black cat's recommendations for completing the task, two in total. Just some suggestions to help Lin Jin accomplish the task.
    

    
      The first one was: Show Feng Jing who's better at flirting with men! Use this to undermine her confidence!
    

    
      Hello? Are you retarded? Lin Jin rolled his eyes, his mouth twitching in annoyance.
    

    
      Since when do men compete with women in picking up men?
    

    
      The second was: Since Feng Jing is spreading rumors about you, fight fire with fire! You can also spread the news that Feng Jing is a green tea b*tch! Use her behavior of changing men like changing clothes as an argument, say she's pregnant, say she's a wh*re, say she's a school sl*t! For example, secretly take a photo and post it on a forum with her QQ number!
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at this, his eyebrows tightly furrowed. Although it sounded good, if he really carried it out, Feng Jing might be infuriated to the point of paralysis.
    

    
      But such slander seemed a bit too much, didn't it?
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted his head, though he might feel exhilarated, but such excessive damage to a girl's reputation seemed a bit too much.
    

    
      What if Feng Jing was really fragile, and if he started propagating the rumors, she might do something drastic like jump off a building?
    

    
      Hmm... Lin Jin temporarily rejected the second suggestion in the "help" and looked at the third one.
    

    
      The third suggestion was quite lengthy, but it could be summarized in one sentence. The general idea was to suppress all the things that Feng Jing takes pride in from all angles, such as crushing her at the New Year's Eve gala, and other non-constructive suggestions.
    

    
      So, this function was really just to trap people, wasn't it? Giving someone a moment of happiness but ultimately being of no use.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, tossing his phone aside and listlessly staring at the ceiling.
    

    
      The black cat really wasn't so kind-hearted. These suggestions, the first one was unfeasible because he was a male, the second one was too much for the soft-hearted Lin Jin, and he was strong enough after the black cat's tempering to just get angry at most when he heard rumors. Feng Jing, on the other hand, might actually die of anger from such outrageous rumors. As for the third, it was the silliest, completely unconstructive.
    

    
      And these suggestions...could easily be obtained just by casually discussing with Wu Min, right?
    

    
      "So what should I do?" Lin Jin frowned in thought. "Should I really sacrifice myself, flaunt my love with Wu Min in front of Feng Jing? Then, of course, I'll need to take revenge for the rumors..."
    

    
      "Or maybe go a little easier when spreading the rumors?" Lin Jin mumbled to himself as he sat up from the bed, hugging his knees, leaning his head against the wall. "And then surpass her at the New Year's Eve gala to make her uncomfortable?"
    

    
      "It doesn't seem reliable" Lin Jin sighed softly, taking off his socks and balling them up, leaning out of bed to toss them onto the table under the bed. "And showing off love in drag is too embarrassing."
    

    
      Wu Min looked up, seeming to have heard Lin Jin's muttering, and a lewd smile appeared on his face. "You want to dress as a woman and show off our love?"
    

    
      "What, what?!" Wen Xuan, lifting his head like a cat smelling something fishy, his eyes shining brightly, exclaimed, "You two are going to show off your love? Can I take a photo?!"
    

    
      "Get lost, all of you!" Lin Jin snapped.
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      The 432 dorm was all prepared at this moment, everyone looking solemnly at their own computers, waiting for Lin Jin to give the order.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, is this really okay to do to a girl?" Wen Xuan said with a wry smile, feeling that playing mind games was really not something he, as a man, was good at.
    

    
      "I think it's quite good" Lin Jin glanced at the time on the lower right corner of his computer and the black cat desktop pet, "It's just to make Feng Jing uncomfortable, she can spread rumors about me, why can't I spread rumors about her?"
    

    
      "What if she says the same about you?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan looked displeased. He probably had never thought about playing mind games with someone he disliked, he'd rather just give them a cold stare or simply get into a fight.
    

    
      "Let her say it, we have the upper hand on the forum anyway." Lin Jin sneered, "The public opinion in the class is irreversible now, so let's go online! Remember what I told you before?"
    

    
      "I've already typed it out" Wen Xuan glanced at the words he'd typed into the post box, the corner of his mouth twitching. He felt like Lin Jin was becoming more and more malicious.
    

    
      Wasn't the old Lin Jin the kind of person who would face her opponents head-on? Like Zhu Dong, whom she'd pushed away. When had she started playing these overt and covert battles like a woman?
    

    
      Oh, Lin Jin was a woman...
    

    
      Lin Jin always acted like a hearty boy, almost making him forget that this good-looking person living in the male dormitory was a woman.
    

    
      "It's time! Post it!"
    

    
      At the same time, three posts accusing Feng Jing of being a green tea b*tch appeared on Xia Ruan's forum. Although the posters were different, they all talked about dating Feng Jing, spending money on her, and then being dumped within a month or something along those lines.
    

    
      Then, to create a discussion, they left a few questions at the end, basically asking if anyone else had been deceived by Feng Jing in terms of emotions and money, etc.
    

    
      After that, Wen Xuan, who often played games and had a VPN, switched accounts and followed the trend by commenting on Feng Jing's misdeeds, even posting a picture of her, although he only put a thin mosaic over her eyes, as if there was nothing there.
    

    
      "Okay, the people who like to go on the forum should know about it by tomorrow, right?" Lin Jin nodded in satisfaction. Although there were only replies from Wen Xuan using a VPN at the moment, he believed that the topic of green tea b*tches should easily interest the onlookers on the forum.
    

    
      "Let's go online and copy a 'tree hole' story, modify it a bit, and post it. We'll use 'A' for the male lead and Feng Jing's real name for the female lead" Lin Jin said, gleefully thinking about Feng Jing's infuriated and defeated expression the next day.
    

    
      "What the heck is a 'tree hole'?" Wu Min asked, looking up with a puzzled face.
    

    
      "It's just a short story, there are plenty of them online" Lin Jin glanced at the time again and stood up briskly, taking the coat from the closet door and putting it on, "Hmm, I'm going out to have fun. You guys keep it up, I'm leaving this task to you!"
    

    
      "Hey!" Wu Min turned his head, looking dumbfounded at Lin Jin, who had rapidly put on his coat, socks, and shoes, and was now adjusting the wrinkles in his clothes. "Are you going on a date with some guy?"
    

    
      "Pfft, if I were going on a date with a guy, I'd definitely wear women's clothing, okay?" Lin Jin rolled his eyes, looked down at his shoe, noticed some white dust, ran to the balcony to dampen a rag and wipe the shoe, then walked towards the front door with satisfaction. "You guys keep it up! I'm going on a date with a girl!"
    

    
      "Crazy" Wu Min rolled his eyes, "Have you been living in a male dormitory so long that you think you're really a man?"
    

    
      "What else would I be if not a man?"
    

    
      It was now eight o'clock at night. Honestly, Lin Jin didn't want to go out, especially in the winter. Although Xiamen's winter wasn't very cold, the evening's chilly wind still made one's scalp tingle.
    

    
      With hands tucked into his pockets, he made his way to the school's sports field. Perhaps due to the school being too poor, the broken streetlights from two months ago still hadn't been fixed. Standing at the entrance of the field, all he could see were blurry shadows running back and forth.
    

    
      "Where's the rabbit person?" Lin Jin tried to find Chen Shi's figure among the shadows but found that none of the feminine silhouettes he saw were Chen Shi.
    

    
      "Who are you calling a rabbit?" Suddenly, a familiar soft voice came from behind Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'm calling you" Lin Jin, who had been worried about Feng Jing's matter earlier, now broke into a smile. Taking advantage of being taller than Chen Shi, he directly slapped his hand on Chen Shi's head and rubbed it unabashedly.
    

    
      "You're crazy, this will make me not grow taller" Chen Shi resisted, slapping Lin Jin's hand down. Under the streetlight, one could vaguely see her pouting her mouth, looking displeased, "My mom said I'm so short because she liked to touch my head when I was little."
    

    
      "It's okay, I'm also short" Lin Jin grinned happily. Although she claimed to be short, it was clearly a way to flaunt his nearly 1.7-meter height to Chen Shi, "I'm still pretty short compared to those guys."
    

    
      "You're very tall compared to me..." Chen Shi looked up at Lin Jin, perhaps because she always had to look up at people, she didn't seem to find anything uncomfortable about it.
    

    
      "Isn't it running today? Exercise will make you grow taller" Lin Jin said, quite pleased with his masculine appearance. Even if others might perceive him as weak, he was satisfied as long as he saw himself as manly.
    

    
      After playing the role of a woman for two weeks and a maid for a week, Lin Jin began to doubt his own mental state. Sometimes he could clearly feel his thoughts drifting towards a feminine perspective. Fortunately, the black cat gave him the task of flirting with a girl, and he chose a soft girl, which healed his spirit.
    

    
      It felt as though he was truly in love!
    

    
      Lin Jin could feel his heartbeat speeding up, and Chen Shi, who he originally wanted to flirt with for the sake of the task, suddenly appeared more beautiful in his eyes.
    

    
      Hmm, it might be because his heartbeat quickened from running.
    

    
      Lin Jin's stamina was even worse than Chen Shi's, the "rabbit." At first, he could barely keep up, but as time went on, he struggled more and more. After one lap, he just collapsed, squatting on the ground, unwilling to move.
    

    
      But watching Chen Shi run was enjoyable too... Lin Jin lifted his head and saw Chen Shi, now running her second lap, her long black hair trailing behind her like a "meteor shower."
    

    
      "You have such poor stamina" Chen Shi squatted next to Lin Jin, tilting her head curiously, "You look like you have much better physical strength than me."
    

    
      Is it just because I look more masculine?
    

    
      "How about we go out this weekend? There's a movie I wanted to watch with my roommates, but they're all busy" Chen Shi suggested. Even though they had only known each other for three days, Chen Shi seemed quite friendly. Perhaps because she saw Lin Jin as another girl, she let her guard down, wrapping her arms around Lin Jin's waist and acting coyly, "Is that okay? Is it? Is it?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was about to refuse, citing the need for rehearsal, but when faced with Chen Shi's cajoling, his mind went blank, and he immediately said, "Let's go!"
    

    
      Oh my, it feels like I'm truly in love~
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Tree hole means places where people anonymously share personal stories, secrets, or feelings, akin to whispering confessions into a tree’s hollow.
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      The next day, Lin Jin followed his roommates to the designated class as if nothing had happened, sitting in the back row as usual, supporting his cheek with one hand and looking at the classmates who came in one after another.
    

    
      "I wonder what kind of mess Feng Jing will be in because of me." A smile appeared on Lin Jin's face, looking forward to Feng Jing's expression when she arrived in class, as if her mother had died.
    

    
      "I forgot to tell you..." Wu Min turned his head and said to Lin Jin guiltily, "Our post... was buried."
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin looked at Wu Min incredulously. "Didn't you bump the post?"
    

    
      "I did, but it got buried again." Wu Min shrugged. "You came back too late yesterday. I wanted to tell you last night, but you went straight to take a shower and sleep, so I didn't say anything."
    

    
      "No, there aren't that many people in our school's forum, right? How did it get buried so quickly?" Lin Jin continued to be dumbfounded.
    

    
      "It's because your maid outfit set a trend, now there are quite a few people in the forum." Wu Min looked at Feng Jing who was entering the classroom, "Look, Feng Jing is here."
    

    
      How could this be? Shouldn't the forum be full of those who like to stir things up? Why did the post get buried without even getting popular?
    

    
      Lin Jin pursed his lips, watching Feng Jing strut into the classroom. Feng Jing now seemed triumphant, and as soon as she came in, Lin Jin heard rumors about him.
    

    
      Yesterday's rumors were only suspicions that Lin Jin was transgendered, that Lin Jin and Wu Min were a couple, but today it had turned into him having successfully changed sex and even seduced all the men in the dormitory, doing it with them night after night.
    

    
      F*cking hell!
    

    
      This Feng Jing was really going too far! Wasn't she going to stop without a beating?
    

    
      Lin Jin narrowed his eyes slightly, pulled out his phone, entered the mobile forum app, and found the post from yesterday.
    

    
      "You two, on the forums, change the title of yesterday's post and repost it." Lin Jin was getting angry now, feeling that saying Feng Jing had a new boyfriend every month didn't seem strong enough, maybe they needed to make up more sensational rumors.
    

    
      "What should we change the title to?" Wen Xuan, who was resistant to this kind of thing yesterday, seemed quite enthusiastic today.
    

    
      "Change it to a paparazzi title, like, 'Shocking! Something something...'" Lin Jin frowned slightly, thinking about what title would make those forum spectators click on it, "Also change the content, make Feng Jing into a wh*re!"
    

    
      "This is really going too far." Wu Min wondered if Lin Jin was possessed, "Why do you have to contend with a woman?"
    

    
      "She said we’re getting it on every night! Can you stand that?!" Lin Jin snorted forcefully, his hand trembling with anger, "Well, I can't stand it!"
    

    
      "Anyway, in a month this term will be over, and no one will remember this next term." Wu Min wanted to calm Lin Jin down, but Lin Jin was still grinding his teeth, clearly unwilling to let it go.
    

    
      "Why be so stiff when we're all classmates..." Wen Xuan nodded, but changed his tone immediately when he saw Lin Jin glaring at him. "But I think we must help our roommate save face. Wu Min, if you had been tougher from the beginning, this would have ended earlier. It's all your fault."
    

    
      "Right! It's all Wu Min's fault." Lin Jin strongly agreed with Wen Xuan, casually attacking Wu Min. "Wen Xuan is reliable, Wu Min, you seem quite manly, but why do you become so weak when you talk to Feng Jing that you don't even know where the North is?"
    

    
      "Got it, let's change it to: 'Shocking! This Woman Has a New Husband Every Day and Makes Love Nightly.'" Wen Xuan suddenly slapped the table and suggested to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Also, 'Shocking! There is Such a Shameless Woman in College.'" Lin Jin tilted his head to think and immediately came up with a second and third title. "'Shocking! A Wh*re Actually Looks Like This!'"
    

    
      "I feel like you guys are going a bit too far..." Wu Min looked at Lin Jin worriedly. "If you continue like this, you'll really become a scheming b*tch like Feng Jing."
    

    
      "Who cares?"
    

    
      Anyway, even the black cat has labeled me as a scheming b*tch.
    

    
      During class, they changed the titles of last night's posts and re-uploaded them to the forum. In just half an hour, the three posts had over a dozen replies, and some people even thought Feng Jing was a loose woman and asked the original poster for her contact information. An hour later, someone posted Feng Jing's personal information, age, measurements, class, and various photos, but not the contact information that the crowd particularly wanted.
    

    
      Lin Jin originally wanted Wen Xuan to do this, but it turned out there were people on the forum with too much free time on their hands.
    

    
      Fortunately, Feng Jing's contact information was not posted, or she would surely have been annoyed to death by harassing phone calls.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally nodded in satisfaction. Although he usually hated the so-called paparazzi shocking titles, he hadn't expected them to be surprisingly effective. No wonder the title had been criticized for so long but had become even more intense. At first, it was just paparazzi news, but now even major video websites had videos with these kinds of titles.
    

    
      "Just wait for it to ferment. In another day, Feng Jing will probably be surrounded by people on the street." Lin Jin narrowed his eyes, a satisfied smile on his face. "Then, wait for the New Year's Eve gala on Sunday to suppress her once more! If she still hasn't given up attacking me, I'll simply dress as a woman and show off my love with Wu Min in front of her!"
    

    
      Wu Min looked bewildered: "Why with me?"
    

    
      "Because I want to help you solve the problem of Feng Jing harassing you! Didn't you mention this idea before? Now that I've brought it up, you're not happy?"
    

    
      "I was just joking back then." Wu Min looked at Lin Jin with a twitching corner of his mouth. Although he had to admit that Lin Jin looked really beautiful and attractive in women's clothing, showing off love with Lin Jin would be too embarrassing.
    

    
      "When you first told Feng Jing that I was your girlfriend, that I was a woman, you were also joking, weren't you?" Lin Jin glared at Wu Min with a dark face. "You started all this, and now that Feng Jing has shifted her focus to me, you're planning to ignore it?"
    

    
      "I was wrong." Wu Min's head fell onto the table, his entire face filled with a lost and bewildered expression.
    

    
      But pretending to be a couple with Lin Jin didn't seem like a losing proposition, did it?
    

    
      So, Wu Min's mind was filled with images of Lin Jin's long, straight black hair and a pink dress, looking pure and beautiful as she leaned against him, completely like a gentle and reliant little bird.
    

    
      Huh? Lin Jin as a gentle and reliant little bird?
    

    
      He glanced at Lin Jin beside him, noticing her blissful expression, and felt that her face was as changeable as the weather in June. Just now she looked ferocious, almost like a murderer, and now she was smiling like someone in first love.
    

    
      Women, indeed.
    

    
      "Are you in or not? It is me who loses by dressing as a woman" Lin Jin rolled his eyes at Wu Min, "You act like you're at a disadvantage, but I look as pretty as the school beauty in women's clothing, okay?"
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes, you have the bigger chest, so I'll listen to you."
    

    
      Lin Jin reflexively looked down at his flat chest and snorted coldly before slapping Wu Min on the back of his head.
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      The rumors on the online forum hadn't quickly reached Lin Jin's class, even though some whispering about Feng Jing had appeared in the school. But the school was so big that it hadn't reached Lin Jin or Feng Jing's ears yet.
    

    
      However, the few posts led by Lin Jin on the forum had indeed become popular, receiving hundreds of replies within a day. Although this was nothing compared to the larger forums, this was only a school forum after all. Now, the hottest post on this forum was one about Lin Jin dressed as a maid, and that post had nearly a thousand replies.
    

    
      While waiting for Feng Jing to be attacked by the spectators on the forum, Lin Jin had finally calmed down a bit. It had only been three days since Feng Jing started spreading rumors, yet he had already heard seven or eight different versions. At first, they were somewhat credible, but later on, they became completely outrageous, ranging from Lin Jin crying every night to Lin Jin successfully changing genders, etc. He found it quite annoying the first time he heard them, but later, he became numb to it.
    

    
      He had just gotten used to it.
    

    
      In the following days, Lin Jin didn't pay much attention to Feng Jing. After all, his tasks weren’t just about Feng Jing, he had to take care of the rabbit, right?
    

    
      Every night he had to practice with Chen Xinya, and after the tiring practice, he would go jogging with the rabbit Chen Shi. Although most of the time, Lin Jin would collapse on the grass after just one and a half laps, he would wait for the rabbit to run two or three laps and collapse beside him, then take advantage of being a "girl" to playfully tease.
    

    
      Anyway, this was the first time he had played with a girl to this extent, and now his relationship with Chen Shi had probably reached a good friend stage. The next step was to make Chen Shi fall in love with him... He was increasingly getting the feeling that he was deceiving her feelings.
    

    
      But then again, he was going to become a girl in the future anyway, right? And he really liked Chen Shi, so it shouldn't count as deceiving her feelings, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was deceiving himself but suddenly realized that he didn't seem to be so resistant to the fate of being turned into a woman by the black cat in the future.
    

    
      Damn! How scary!
    

    
      Had he been subtly turned into a pervert by the black cat?!
    

    
      Time flew by quickly, and after three days, it was finally the Sunday of the New Year's Eve gala.
    

    
      However, the gala was at seven in the evening, and theoretically, Lin Jin should have gone training and adjusting his condition during the day. But since he had promised Chen Shi to watch a movie, he put on his most handsome coat early in the morning...
    

    
      Although due to being poor, he only had one coat, which he wore for a week, washed on Friday, hid in the dormitory to dry on the weekend, and then wore it again on Monday. But today, he had ironed the coat until it was perfectly smooth. After dressing up, he stood in front of the mirror on the wardrobe, and he clearly felt that he looked much more handsome.
    

    
      "Going on a date?" Wu Min noticed Lin Jin's cheerful expression, resting his cheek on his hand as he looked at him, "With a girl or a guy?"
    

    
      "Of course with a girl!" Lin Jin gleefully stood in front of Wu Min, spinning around, and asked, "Handsome, right?"
    

    
      "Handsome, handsome, handsome" Wu Min replied perfunctorily, then rested his head on the table, "You're betraying our single dog dorm by going out on a date on this beautiful weekend."
    

    
      "Tch, as if you haven't done the same before" Lin Jin snorted, not at all bothered by Wu Min's teasing, "My girl is incredibly pretty, much more so than your ex-girlfriend."
    

    
      "She's probably not as pretty as you."
    

    
      Wu Min had gotten up very early today, seemingly because his recent insomnia had become too excessive. He had fallen asleep just after ten the previous night, snoring loud enough to shake the heavens. Wen Xuan, on the other hand, could play games until two or three in the morning on weekends when the internet wasn't cut off and was still sound asleep in bed.
    

    
      Chen Shi's G Building female dormitory was quite far from Lin Jin's male dormitory. It took a full five minutes to walk there. After sending Chen Shi a text to let her know he had arrived, he waited another five minutes before he saw Chen Shi, looking like a frantic rabbit, rushing down the stairs.
    

    
      "Sorry, I overslept!" Chen Shi ran up to Lin Jin, panting.
    

    
      "Uh, I can see that."
    

    
      Chen Shi looked quite disheveled at the moment, her face completely bare, not even her usual skin toner was applied, and her clothes haphazardly worn and wrinkled. Her hair was also uncombed. On anyone else, this look might have been a complete mess, akin to a female ghost, but on Chen Shi, it gave off a kind of adorable, familiar vibe.
    

    
      "I overslept... I stayed up too late watching a Korean drama last night." Chen Shi tried to fix her shoulder-length hair, hoping to make it as smooth as usual.
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes softened as he looked at Chen Shi, watching her fuss with her hair. His hand involuntarily reached up to her head, gently helping her smooth her hair.
    

    
      Chen Shi's face turned a slight shade of red, her head lowered like a rabbit's, eyes darting around as if afraid someone would discover this scene.
    

    
      "Maybe I should go back and comb my hair..." Chen Shi didn't wait for Lin Jin's response before quickly lowering her head and rushing back into the female dormitory.
    

    
      Hmm, does Chen Shi have feelings for me?
    

    
      Lin Jin squinted his eyes slightly, watching Chen Shi's bouncing figure as she ran up the stairs, a faint smile on his lips.
    

    
      To be honest, he had always been quite fond of Chen Shi's type. In high school, there was a short girl in his class who looked cute, but her personality was completely unlike her appearance—a total tomboy. Lin Jin once thought about flirting with her but ended up being teased by her instead...
    

    
      Hmm, so it's been a while since I've teased a girl.
    

    
      After waiting another ten or so minutes, Chen Shi slowly walked down from upstairs, her face wearing a gentle smile, hands resting on her lower abdomen, looking as demure as an ancient palace maid or concubine.
    

    
      Lin Jin was just about to strike up a conversation when he saw her stumble over her own feet, almost crashing headfirst into the wall.
    

    
      "Eh! I never did this when I worked as a receptionist at the hotel!" she complained like a rabbit, noticing that one of her shoes had come off. She hopped towards the flying shoe.
    

    
      "You really are a rabbit." Lin Jin, standing by and enjoying the show, nodded and gave Chen Shi a thumbs-up. "Go rabbit, go!"
    

    
      "Get away from me!" Chen Shi finally retrieved her shoe, slipping it on before rushing at Lin Jin with claws and teeth bared. "Stand still!"
    

    
      "I'm not stupid!" Lin Jin turned and ran, laughing playfully and glancing back at Chen Shi, fearful that this dazed girl might run into the roadside bushes.
    

    
      Ah, teasing girls is indeed more fun! My manliness is no doubt on full display!
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      Chapter 126: – Instructor
    

    
      Going out with Chen Shi was not as wonderful as Lin Jin had imagined.
    

    
      Because Chen Shi not only planned to watch a movie but also planned to buy some skincare products and clothes, and the destination was of course Wanda Plaza nearby. Probably in the entire vicinity of the school, only Wanda Plaza was a shopping paradise, the other places basically had nothing.
    

    
      They set out at 10 in the morning, taking a taxi through the DiDi app for fifteen yuan to arrive at Wanda. Lin Jin was already worn out from the journey. At first, it was fine as Chen Shi only bought some snacks to munch on, and Lin Jin, while feeling a pang in his wallet, paid for Chen Shi.
    

    
      Helping a girl pay is, in Lin Jin's eyes, an extremely manly act. Unfortunately, he was rather poor, and after eating together, they spent nearly two hundred yuan. When Chen Shi later bought skincare products costing hundreds or even thousands, Lin Jin's eyes twitched, and his mouth opened and closed a couple of times, but he couldn't bring himself to offer to pay.
    

    
      Why were skincare products so expensive? And why was a college student like Chen Shi buying such pricey skincare products?
    

    
      Not just the skincare products, the clothes Chen Shi bought seemed to be famous brands, too. A coat cost over a thousand, trousers were usually three to five hundred, sweaters were a bit cheaper, ranging from two to five hundred. In the end, Chen Shi bought two sets of clothes for nearly two thousand.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't bring himself to offer to pay at all.
    

    
      So instead, he offered to help carry the bags, only to find himself almost hunched over by the time the shopping spree was over.
    

    
      Who knew why Chen Shi wanted to buy a car-mounted mini fridge in winter? And while it looked small, Lin Jin could barely lift it. Fortunately, Chen Shi wasn’t so naive as to think Lin Jin could move mountains, so after he struggled with it for a few minutes, they found a place to temporarily store it.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin still almost collapsed on the spot, his back aching.
    

    
      After watching the movie, Lin Jin treated Chen Shi to fish at Da Feng Shou in Wanda, then nearly had a heart attack for how much it cost. But he still had to pretend to be rich in front of Chen Shi and casually paid for the return fare.
    

    
      If he could, Lin Jin would have liked to hang out longer, but Chen Xinya had already arranged to practice singing in the afternoon, and there would be a teacher there to help with vocal techniques.
    

    
      In total, the day's fun cost nearly four hundred yuan, almost half of Lin Jin's monthly living expenses. If split evenly, Lin Jin only spent just over a hundred, but Chen Shi ate so much... if Lin Jin hadn't earned quite a bit from working last week, he might have had to borrow money for food.
    

    
      "Pursuing girls really requires money..." Lin Jin sat in his dormitory chair, a forlorn expression on his face, painfully checking his Alipay, looking through each and every detail, almost unable to breathe from the heartache. "Four hundred at once... go out again next week, and it's probably another four hundred, and I only earned less than a thousand from working for a week..."
    

    
      "Lin Jin is out of money again?" Wen Xuan heard Lin Jin's painful muttering and his face broke into a grin. "Call me 'hubby' and I'll lend you five hundred, just pay me back next month."
    

    
      "Get lost as far as you can." Lin Jin casually threw an empty water bottle at Wen Xuan's head. "Like hell I'd call you 'hubby'!"
    

    
      Anyway, after the New Year's Eve gala tonight, there will be lots and lots of money.
    

    
      Lin Jin gathered his emotions, stood up, and stealthily made a cheering gesture to himself.
    

    
      "Where are you going?" Wu Min happened to glance over, looking strangely at Lin Jin's hand gesture.
    

    
      "Going to practice." Lin Jin walked out of the dormitory, feigning nonchalance, but his face was a bit flushed. As he stepped outside, he realized he was still wearing slippers. He hesitated, then nonchalantly walked back inside to change into shoes before hurriedly running out again.
    

    
      Wu Min watched Lin Jin's foolish antics and chuckled, saying to Wen Xuan, "Lin Jin seems to be getting dumber and dumber."
    

    
      "I just think he's become easier to bully." Wen Xuan yawned. "I'm going back to sleep for a bit, I have to go to the evening gala tonight."
    

    
      "You're like a pig."
    

    
      "I stayed up late, okay?" Wen Xuan rolled his eyes at him. "Do you think everyone goes to bed at 10 and sleeps like a dead pig like you do?"
    

    
      While the two bickered as usual, Lin Jin passed the basketball court in front of the dormitory, enviously watching the guys sweating it out on the court, while heading toward the teaching building.
    

    
      Why am I so short?
    

    
      The once basketball champion of elementary and middle school had now become a short guy. He used to be one of the tallest in class, reaching 1.65 meters in the first year of junior high, but now he hadn't even grown to 1.70 meters in college. Even running laps was a struggle, and even if he maintained his previous basketball prowess, his stamina couldn't keep up.
    

    
      Better stick to singing.
    

    
      The New Year's Eve gala was soon, and Lin Jin felt a bit nervous. The stage for the New Year's Eve gala was being set up on the field. It had been under construction since Friday and was almost finished. Thinking about being on that stage tonight, dressed as a woman, with a crowd of spectators watching him, he felt a flush spread across his face.
    

    
      Although he was fairly outgoing, singing on stage in drag still felt incredibly shameful.
    

    
      And he had no idea to what extent the "master pill" would work, perhaps it would turn him into a singing master like in the novels, or perhaps the black cat had tricked him again.
    

    
      Because he was preoccupied with these thoughts all day, he was a bit was a bit absent-minded even when he went out to play with rabbit Chen Shi, so it was simply glossed over it in a few hundred words.
    

    
      Arriving leisurely at the cramped practice room, Lin Jin immediately spotted Chen Xinya, who had just arrived and was placing her bag in the corner, and a beautiful-bodied female PE teacher... the very one who had mistaken Lin Jin for a girl during physical education class and had pressed his legs during yoga, causing him to scream like a slaughtered pig.
    

    
      Holy crap!
    

    
      Since that incident, Lin Jin had basically been avoiding her, but since male and female students didn't have PE class together, Lin Jin hadn't been caught by this teacher again to learn something like yoga.
    

    
      Even with a beginner's mastery of yoga as a BUFF, Lin Jin still didn't want to mix with a bunch of girls in PE class, okay?
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" The teacher spotted Lin Jin instantly, even remembering his name due to the profound impression he'd made on her during PE class. She put her hands on her hips, furrowed her brows, and questioned Lin Jin, "Why haven't you been coming to class?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a moment, stammering without knowing how to respond.
    

    
      "Eh?" Chen Xinya, having put away her bag, looked up and glanced between Lin Jin and the PE teacher, then asked the teacher blankly, "Teacher, don't you already know that Lin Jin is a boy?"
    

    
      "Chen Xinya, can you not sabotage me?" The PE teacher rolled her eyes at Chen Xinya but didn't continue to tease Lin Jin.
    

    
      "It's not like that." But Lin Jin had objections and, feeling teased, blurted out without restraint, "Why would you, a big-chested, brainless PE teacher, come to guide our program?"
    

    
      "I also have part-time jobs as a music teacher, English teacher, dance teacher, and fitness coach." She crossed her arms, looking down at Lin Jin with contempt, "Are you shocked, shorty?"
    

    
      Damn it! Just because you're a few centimeters taller than me! You're the shorty!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Notes: DiDi is like Uber, but partners with Taxi companies.
    

    
      Da Feng Shou means Big Harvest. Idk if it’s a real place or not.
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      Chapter 127: – Tit for Tat
    

    
      After a rather unfriendly exchange, the PE teacher began to instruct Lin Jin on his vocals.
    

    
      "Your high notes can't go up, and your low notes can't come down. How did you even pass the assessment?" The teacher crossed his arms, leaning against the wall, and scoffed at Lin Jin as the song ended. "And the last few times I came here, I didn't see you. Do you think you're doing fine?"
    

    
      If someone else had said this to Lin Jin, he would have accepted it humbly and apologized for his absence, but since it was this PE teacher, who had once screwed him over and was planning to do so again just minutes ago, he showed no kindness.
    

    
      "Where can't the high notes go? This song doesn't even have that many high notes, and the low ones sound pretty good, don't they?" To make his point more convincing, Lin Jin turned his gaze to Chen Xinya.
    

    
      Chen Xinya quickly nodded in agreement: "Yes, yes, Lin Jin sings really well."
    

    
      "You guys are unprofessional, like frogs at the bottom of a well." The teacher continued to cross her arms, her face expressionless, cold as an iceberg, making Lin Jin a little timid.
    

    
      This teacher didn't seem to be joking.
    

    
      "Your high notes are too sharp, and your low notes are too heavy. Doesn't it feel discordant to sing a song with these two kinds of voices? Moreover, this song doesn't require you to use two voices." The PE teacher seemed quite professional when it came to music instruction. "Listen to me sing it once, and then think about where you went wrong."
    

    
      Lin Jin had previously collected information about this teacher after being forced to take a yoga class. He had only heard from others that the teacher seemed to have just graduated with a Master of Education, and in the second year, she came to this school to teach. Usually, she taught English to freshmen, but he hadn't heard that she was also a music and dance teacher.
    

    
      But she did seem professional.
    

    
      So he listened to her sing the same song, and indeed, her skill level was much higher than his. He was planning to follow her advice and adjust, but then he suddenly heard:
    

    
      "I've finished singing, so show me a yoga pose to see if you can graduate from PE class."
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin almost reflexively sat down for a yoga pose, looking up in astonishment at the young teacher's suppressed smile. "Teacher, can you be serious? This is music class, not PE, okay?"
    

    
      "It's fine, come on, do one. Have you been practicing secretly after going home?" This beautiful teacher leaned closer to Lin Jin, then stepped back two steps when she saw his slightly reddened face, her smile growing wider. "Come on, there's nothing to be embarrassed about. We've seen you do yoga before."
    

    
      "Teacher, are you stupid or something?"
    

    
      This teacher was only about five or six years older than Lin Jin, probably around 25 to 27 years old. A normal person who just started working after college wouldn't be fooling around with students like this, but this teacher had only been working for a year… and there were no outsiders present.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed softly, thinking that he could show off his yoga skills a bit.
    

    
      He walked to a nearby wall, suddenly raised his leg, and with his hands grasping his calf, forcefully pressed his foot against the wall. Feeling a slight ache in his ligaments, his leg was then directly pressed in front of his head.
    

    
      "That's good enough, right? I'm actually quite talented" Lin Jin shrugged, put down his foot, and turned to glance at the teacher, saying with a self-satisfied expression that he was amazing. "You might not even be able to do this!"
    

    
      "Hmm... As expected of my student, so talented after just one class" the beautiful teacher nodded, her words tinted with innuendo. "You'll surely have many poses in bed in the future."
    

    
      "I'm a male..." Lin Jin's mouth twitched, but he could only steady himself and not argue since she was the teacher.
    

    
      "Huh? Teacher, what are you talking about?" Chen Xinya, who had been practicing dancing, was suddenly confused by the teacher's nonsensical words. "Why don't I understand?"
    

    
      "Children don't need to understand. Wait for me half an hour, I'll sort out Lin Jin's issues first."
    

    
      So after Lin Jin satisfied the teacher's request, she began to seriously instruct him. Lin Jin's vocal skills were derived entirely from "Intermediate Vocal Mastery" from an entity called the black cat. Although similar to singing, and one could even say almost the same as techniques like chest resonance and oral resonance were all the same.
    

    
      But what Lin Jin had acquired was just knowledge, and after a period of training, he could apply this so-called mastery simply, but not to its fullest extent.
    

    
      After half an hour of the teacher's guidance, Lin Jin felt that his "older sister" voice had become noticeably sexier, speaking in that voice sounded like seducing men.
    

    
      He somehow felt the teacher might have guided him in the wrong direction.
    

    
      "You practice on your own. Remember to wear your performance clothes and be at the sports field by six o'clock tonight" the teacher said before hastily rushing off to another classroom to instruct students.
    

    
      The training lasted only two hours, and to give their throats a break, Lin Jin and Chen Xinya left the practice room and went their separate ways after that.
    

    
      On his way home, Lin Jin ran into Feng Jing heading towards the teaching building.
    

    
      Feng Jing's face looked terrible at the moment, she wore a mask and had a warm knitted hat on her head, covering her face so that only a small area around her eyes was visible.
    

    
      "Hey, Feng Jing, how are you?" Since Lin Jin had already laid out his plans online, his attitude towards Feng Jing was now extremely friendly. "How have you been lately? Any progress with Wu Min?"
    

    
      "B*tch! Scheming sl*t!" Feng Jing cursed at Lin Jin with a dark face as soon as she spoke.
    

    
      "What did I do?" Lin Jin's expression was clearly bewildered for a moment, then he laughed. "Why start cursing as soon as we meet? College students of the new era shouldn’t be like this."
    

    
      "You definitely wrote that stuff on the forum!" Feng Jing's tone was filled with anger and a hint of a sobbing voice, her eyes were slightly red, obviously having just cried. "I just competed with you for a guy! Was it necessary to go this far?"
    

    
      What do you mean competing with me for a guy? When did I ever compete with you for a guy?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, and seeing Feng Jing's freshly cried appearance, he felt a sense of satisfaction. He simply shrugged with the attitude of a winner and explained to Feng Jing, full of earnestness, "Wu Min and I are just roommates, and I really didn't write the stuff on the forum."
    

    
      "Really?" Feng Jing hesitated for a moment, asking Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Yes." Lin Jin nodded without hesitation. "I copied it all from the internet, I definitely didn't write it."
    

    
      "You go to hell! B*tch! You tr*nny!" Feng Jing pulled off her knitted hat and threw it at Lin Jin, then lowered her head and quickly ran into the distance.
    

    
      You're the tr*nny!
    

    
      This word struck Lin Jin to the core. Since being harassed by black cat, Lin Jin's most hated word was "tr*nny" and he hated being called a "dead tr*nny" even more.
    

    
      Lin Jin had initially felt a little sympathy for the crying Feng Jing, even thinking that he might have been a bit too harsh on her. But now, he felt that she completely deserved it.
    

    
      "That's what you get for having a foul mouth!" Lin Jin sneered at Feng Jing's retreating figure and turned to walk away.
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      Chapter 128: – Before the Gala
    

    
      Lin Jin's encounter with Feng Jing did not affect his mood, although the words had indeed struck him to the core. But when he thought about how Feng Jing had cursed those words out of sheer rage, it made him feel incredibly pleased.
    

    
      Take that for spreading rumors! You've been countered by me now, huh? Oh ho ho~
    

    
      He returned to the dormitory in high spirits, swaying as he sat down on the chair, clearly in an excellent mood.
    

    
      "It's past three now, I can only rest for two hours." Lin Jin glanced at the time on his phone and realized that his task to strike down Feng Jing, that scheming b*tch, wasn't completed. "Looks like this Feng Jing still hasn't given up."
    

    
      "Lin Jin, our post has gone viral" Wu Min said, sitting beside Lin Jin, "Feng Jing is viral too."
    

    
      "Did we go a bit too far?" Wu Min hesitated, asking Lin Jin, "I feel like what we did to a girl was really excessive."
    

    
      "Is it? She only has herself to blame for picking the wrong opponent." Lin Jin tilted his head back, the pleasure of striking at Feng Jing making him incredibly content, so his entire demeanor changed. "I just saw her, and she was still cursing me! No sign of remorse at all!"
    

    
      "And furthermore!" Lin Jin suddenly turned serious, his eyes slightly narrowed, looking sternly at Wu Min, "If you had been harsher with Feng Jing from the start, or if you had slapped her directly last time on the field, things wouldn't have escalated to this point."
    

    
      "Alright, I was wrong." Wu Min conceded, holding his head in surrender.
    

    
      Indeed, if it weren't for Wu Min stirring things up by telling Feng Jing that Lin Jin was a girl, that he and Lin Jin were a couple, and then failing to clear up the misunderstanding, the situation wouldn't have evolved into a battle between two scheming b*tches.
    

    
      "Okay! I'm going to sleep, you can continue playing on the computer."
    

    
      In order to perform energetically in the evening and due to being somewhat tired after two hours of intense training, Lin Jin quickly undressed down to his undershirt and climbed into bed.
    

    
      The school seemed to host many events. Lin Jin had only been here since September, and it was now January 1st, just three months, but he had already experienced three or four school activities, including basketball games, Top Ten Singers competition, League of Legends competitions, and a flea market held during the club recruitment.
    

    
      Every activity seemed to have a sponsor. He vaguely remembered that the sponsor for the last Top Ten Singer preliminary was the Hunan restaurant on the first floor of the cafeteria, usually providing the prize money or something of the sort.
    

    
      Lin Jin wondered if the New Year's Eve gala's sponsor would increase the prize money for the first place. He was aiming for the top spot!
    

    
      At six in the evening, Lin Jin, who had woken up early, had already briskly taken his female clothing and ran off to prepare for the New Year's Eve gala. Meanwhile, Wu Min and Wen Xuan had already ordered takeout and were ready to go watch the performance.
    

    
      But the New Year's Eve gala wouldn't start until seven o'clock, so they were going early just to catch a glimpse of Lin Jin in female attire.
    

    
      "Hey! Are you guys planning to go or not?" Cai Jianlai walked in through the back door, only to find that he was still in his pajamas, while the two in the dormitory were already prepared to leave. "This early?"
    

    
      "We're going early to see Lin Jin in female clothing backstage" Wen Xuan said without hesitation, betraying Lin Jin's plan to perform in female attire.
    

    
      "Lin Jin's going to dress as a woman?!"
    

    
      As Lin Jin's number one admirer, Cai Jianlai had always considered Lin Jin as a female. Although Lin Jin usually acted rather manly, he was pretty! He had imagined Lin Jin in female clothing countless times in his mind, and now he would finally see him in person.
    

    
      So, in order to bring more people to enjoy Lin Jin's appearance in female clothing, Cai Jianlai ran back to his dormitory and began promoting Lin Jin vigorously.
    

    
      "Lin Xin! Lin Xin! Your wife is finally dressing up as a woman! Aren't you going to watch?"
    

    
      About to play a game and having no intention of attending the event, Lin Xin's eyes lit up. He immediately exited the game and said, "Go! Why wouldn't I?"
    

    
      "What? Lin Jin's dressing as a woman?" Xiao Ling was stunned. He had just washed his hair and was planning to watch the show at seven. But his wet hair and receding hairline made him look like a frustrated middle-aged man. "Wait for me, let me dry my hair, and we'll go together."
    

    
      The only person uninterested in Lin Jin's female attire was the dormitory head, Pan Zhe, who sat steadily in his armchair, sneering and saying, "Why go there when it’s being live streamed on Douyu?"
    

    
      "You're nuts, it doesn't even start until seven." Lin Xin didn't plan to take the chubby dormitory head with him. After all, that guy was excessively fat, a complete homebody, and the 2D anime print on his clothing was an embarrassment.
    

    
      So, five people from two dormitories set out mightily towards the school field. In winter, it was already dark by six in the evening, making it feel like late night. The school's lights were all on, lighting up the entire campus like daytime, except for the dimly lit sports field.
    

    
      However, even the dim field was adorned with small bulbs for the New Year, which were only partially lit since the event hadn't started yet. Amidst the gloom, the podium had been transformed into a vast stage, and the field was already bustling with people. Many gathered, sitting on the field, engrossed in playing mobile games, eagerly waiting for the festivities to begin.
    

    
      "So many people, even though it's not starting soon" Wen Xuan looked around, attempting to find classmates but couldn't spot anyone he knew. He could only lead the group to an empty spot and sit down.
    

    
      "Weren't we going to find Lin Jin?" Cai Jianlai, probably the one most eager to see Lin Jin in female attire, was unable to contain his excitement, restlessly shaking his leg as he sat on the field.
    

    
      "You want to see Lin Jin dressed as a woman that badly?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan glanced at him and shrugged, "But I don't know where the backstage is."
    

    
      While they were discussing Lin Jin's female clothing, Wu Min, who was idly looking around, suddenly spotted a familiar figure entering from the field entrance. He blinked, tugged Wen Xuan's coat, and asked, "Doesn't that person look like Lin Jin?"
    

    
      The group followed Wu Min's gaze, finding the figure somewhat blurred under the streetlight. Though they couldn't make out the face clearly, they could see the girl's slim and beautiful figure. The girl seemed to be looking for friends, standing under the streetlight, looking around in confusion.
    

    
      "She's wearing clothes that look like Lin Jin's" Wen Xuan and Wu Min had seen Lin Jin's female clothing before, so they recognized the girl's coat as Lin Jin's, but it was too far to see clearly.
    

    
      "Let's go and see." Wen Xuan was the first to stand up, leading the group toward the girl.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Wu Min, who was most familiar with Lin Jin, was the first to confirm the girl's identity. He quickened his pace, standing in front of Lin Jin, "Did you even put on makeup?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up, his face nonchalant since his female attire had been seen before. But when he spotted the four big men following Wu Min, his face instantly turned bright red.
    

    
      Holy crap! Why did the guys from the neighboring dorm come to watch the spectacle as well?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Douyu is a Chinese video live streaming service
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      Chapter 129: – Screw You!
    

    
      Lin Jin, at a loss and with a bewildered look, glanced at Wu Min, then at Wen Xuan, and finally turned his gaze to the three perverts from the neighboring dormitory.
    

    
      No, actually, Lin Jin felt that he himself was more like a pervert now. Normal people wouldn't appear in front of their classmates dressed as a girl, complete with a wig and feminine clothing.
    

    
      "It's not... they..." Though dressed as a girl, Lin Jin should have used his enchanting voice, but in his surprise, he forgot about it, pointing dumbfoundedly at the three people behind Wu Min, "Why are they here too?"
    

    
      "To see you in female attire!" Lin Xin, taking advantage of their close relationship and frequent gaming together, shyly approached, "You look so pretty in these clothes. Why didn't you dress up like this for us earlier?"
    

    
      "Get lost!" Lin Jin dismissively waved his hand and took two steps back, "Why would I dress up like this for you if I have nothing better to do?"
    

    
      "I knew Lin Jin would look beautiful in women’s clothes even without seeing it" Cai Jianlai stared at Lin Jin's chest, nodding thoughtfully as he commented on the attire, "Lin Jin, you should stuff a couple of apples in there, otherwise, it looks a bit flat."
    

    
      "No need for apples, there are pads, and fake breasts." Xiao Ling stroked his chin beard, acting as if he knew all about it.
    

    
      "Tsk tsk, Lin Xin, you struck gold! Just randomly picking a wife and it turns out to be this beautiful" Cai Jianlai said, regretting why he ever teased Lin Jin and Lin Xin about being a couple. If he had known Lin Jin could look this beautiful in women’s clothing, he would have made his move earlier.
    

    
      Hooking up with a guy seems a bit off?
    

    
      "You're sick, this is just makeup" Lin Jin looked at the five people in front of him as if they were idiots and sighed.
    

    
      He touched the thin layer of BB cream on his face. Since his skin was already good, he hadn't applied much else besides lipstick, double eyelid tape, and faint eyeshadow, making him look more enchanting and alluring.
    

    
      He could only be thankful that his outfit wasn't too revealing, or else he might attract some unsavory attention on the street.
    

    
      "Chen Xinya is here, I'm going backstage with her" Lin Jin said coldly, glancing at the five classmates in front of him, sighing in his heart. With the thought that things couldn't get worse, he momentarily put them aside.
    

    
      "Go on then, which number is your performance?"
    

    
      "Don't know, get lost."
    

    
      The backstage was just behind the main podium on the sports field, concealed by several person-high wooden boards. Led by Chen Xinya, Lin Jin arrived in this makeshift wooden room, where he saw Feng Jing sitting inside, doing her makeup.
    

    
      The PE teacher offering to do makeup was a special treat for Lin Jin and Chen Xinya. They had prepared to rest backstage, but the all-skilled PE teacher called them over, saying she wanted to do their makeup so they wouldn't embarrass her on stage or something.
    

    
      As a result, Lin Jin ended up with a face full of strange things, while Chen Xinya got off relatively easily, with just some unknown powder adding shadows to her face and very pronounced double eyelids.
    

    
      "That teacher is insane" Lin Jin sighed, complaining to Chen Xinya, though his eyes were fixed on Feng Jing not far away. "She insisted on doing my makeup for no reason, and it turned out neither human nor ghost-like."
    

    
      "It looks quite nice" Chen Xinya narcissistically said, taking endless selfies with her phone. "I haven't had my makeup done many times in my life, the teacher did a pretty good job."
    

    
      "I don't think so at all" Lin Jin felt like he was no longer himself after the makeup, which was why he resisted it.
    

    
      "It will start in half an hour" Chen Xinya said, putting down her phone with a relaxed smile on her face. "Luckily, I've participated in similar events before, so I'm not too nervous. What about you?"
    

    
      "Me? I'm so nervous I could explode, okay?" Lin Jin stretched out his hand towards Chen Xinya, rigid all over. The hand was bone-chillingly cold and was trembling uncontrollably. "This is my first time on stage... and cross dressing, no less."
    

    
      If Chen Xinya hadn't asked, he wouldn't have felt nervous because there was still half an hour to go. But once she asked, he was close to exploding with anxiety.
    

    
      Perhaps hearing her roommate's voice, Feng Jing turned her head, surprised to see Chen Xinya. Standing up, she wanted to speak to her but noticed that the girl sitting in front of Chen Xinya looked quite familiar.
    

    
      Familiar enough to want to skin alive.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Feng Jing asked, looking completely baffled.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin raised his head, his eyes meeting those of this scheming b*tch, who he had just ridiculed that afternoon. A gentle smile appeared on his face, "You're here too? Sorry, I didn't notice you because you're too ugly."
    

    
      "I only just saw you, didn't expect you, this pervert, to actually crossdress, huh? Planning to perform like this on stage?" Feng Jing strode forward, hands on her hips, her eyes narrowed as she stared at Lin Jin. "Are you planning to do a striptease on stage?"
    

    
      "Eh?" Chen Xinya, standing to one side, looked at them in confusion, their sharp confrontation leaving her entirely unsure how to intervene, as she didn't even understand what was happening.
    

    
      "Isn't that the dance you're going to perform? I can't steal your act." Lin Jin looked Feng Jing up and down without restraint, eyeing her short sleeves and shorts. "Dressed so scantily, what strange thing are you planning to do at a Long March-themed event?"
    

    
      "It's better than being a striptease-performing trans like you, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's temples twitched, his palms tightly clenched in his pockets. This woman had called him a trans more than once, a comment that hit Lin Jin's bottom line. If it weren't for the fact that she was a woman, and that hitting her in public would surely be stopped and punished by the school, his fiery temper would have had him pick up a stool and hit her in the face a dozen times by now.
    

    
      "Stop arguing!" Chen Xinya pushed Feng Jing away and moved Lin Jin back a bit, glaring at them both, and shouted loudly, "Why do you have to fight here if you have an issue?"
    

    
      Feng Jing glanced at the surrounding eyes and snorted, "Your act will surely be crushed by mine."
    

    
      "That's fine, I certainly can't compete with your meat-selling act, right? Public bus?"
    

    
      Lin Jin saw Feng Jing's fury, chuckled lightly, and then left the makeshift lounge.
    

    
      Had he not glanced at the online forum, Lin Jin wouldn't have known that Feng Jing had been nicknamed a "public bus" there, a testament to the forum members' staggering imagination.
    

    
      But if he hadn't seen that, Lin Jin wouldn't have thought of such a spiteful comment to enrage Feng Jing.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: A public bus is internet slang and it implies the person has been used/ridden by many people
    

  
    Chapter 130: Expired

    
      Chapter 130: – Expired?
    

    
      The evening gala began with the decorative lights lighting up one by one. A handsome male and female student host walked onto the stage, speaking the opening remarks to the audience seated on the sports field.
    

    
      Lin Jin, standing at the back of the stage, leaned against the wall of the sports field. He listened to the sounds from the stage with one ear, occasionally glancing around to observe the numerous performers packing the backstage area.
    

    
      Among all the performers, Lin Jin and his companion seemed the least professional. While others were dressed in vintage military uniforms or the like, Lin Jin was clad in an utterly modern black suit. Chen Xinya, who looked quite similar to Lin Jin, wore a white dress, shivering from the cold.
    

    
      "Nervous?" Chen Xinya, shivering, stood next to Lin Jin. She hugged her arms and stomped her feet but still showed concern, saying to Lin Jin, "It's so dark, the audience won't see clearly. Just treat it like a rehearsal when you go on stage."
    

    
      "How could they not see?" Lin Jin's nervousness had somewhat eased after arguing with Feng Jing, but as the evening gala began, he couldn't help feeling tense again, so tense that his limbs felt unresponsive.
    

    
      "Just think of them as radishes, you won't hear what they say anyway." Chen Xinya, with her experience, tried hard to alleviate Lin Jin's anxiety. "Take deep breaths before going on stage, and do it several times, you'll feel much better. Don't look at the audience during the performance."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, then heard a burst of cheers from the stage and the music that signaled the start of the first act.
    

    
      He and Chen Xinya were scheduled as the third performance. He estimated that he wouldn't have more than fifteen minutes before taking the stage.
    

    
      So Lin Jin became even more nervous. The closer he got to going on stage, the more his hands and feet felt weak.
    

    
      "It's almost our turn." Chen Xinya's cold hand grasped the back of Lin Jin's hand, gently stroking it. She comforted the visibly panicking Lin Jin, "It's fine, just treat it like a rehearsal. The teachers said our act was quite good during the rehearsal, so don't worry too much."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't know why he was so nervous. By his nature, he shouldn't be like this. Even if he was nervous, it shouldn't be to the point where he needed a girl to calm him down. He could only nod at Chen Xinya, then be led like a zombie to the edge of the stage, ready to go on at any moment.
    

    
      The first few acts of the New Year's Eve gala were individual performances, so the quality was not very high. After the first act ended, amid scattered applause from the audience, the student who had recited poetry left the stage with a flushed face, hastily put on a coat, and ran to the field to find his classmates.
    

    
      Lin Jin was somewhat worried that his performance would also be met with such sparse applause. He looked towards the audience on the sports field and noticed three cameras, one on the left, right, and center, filming the stage.
    

    
      "It seems like there really is a live broadcast." Lin Jin's mouth twitched, and he began to tremble all over, his nervousness now intensified.
    

    
      "They say it's on Douyu. Let me check." Chen Xinya quickly downloaded the Douyu app on her phone and then spent five minutes finding the live broadcast of the school's New Year's Eve gala. There were only about s thousand people watching at that moment, but the barrage of comments was overwhelming, most of them complaining about the boring nature of the last performance.
    

    
      "There really is a live stream..."
    

    
      It was just a technical college, yet they were embarrassing themselves with a live stream...
    

    
      "Please welcome the performers for the next act to the stage! Welcome Lin Jin and Chen Xinya!"
    

    
      Hearing the host's voice, Lin Jin felt his hand being pulled again and suddenly snapped out of his daze. "Isn't it just the second performance?"
    

    
      "You were daydreaming." Chen Xinya smiled helplessly. "It's our turn to go on stage. Don't be too nervous."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin kept his head down, fiddling with his phone as he followed Chen Xinya, ready to walk onto the stage. He tapped his phone a few times and suddenly an unfamiliar object appeared in his pocket. He glanced around and hurriedly popped a pill from his pocket into his mouth.
    

    
      Damn, this feels so awkward! Being broadcast live for the first time to the online audience, and the people below... As Lin Jin stepped onto the stage while the host was still present, he quickly glanced down at the audience. Though there were no streetlights, various phone lights illuminated the audience, and he saw at least a dozen classmates seated together.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin! Lin Jin!"
    

    
      Suddenly, Wen Xuan burst from the group, hopping and shouting support for Lin Jin. Feeling a bit embarrassed shouting alone, he pulled up others from the ground, including Wu Min, Lin Xin, Cai Jianlai, and a group of classmates.
    

    
      "1! 2! 3!" Wen Xuan raised his hand and called out, rallying the others to join him in cheering for Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Go Lin Jin!" the dozen or so classmates shouted in unison.
    

    
      F*ck! This isn't even a competition, it's just a New Year's Eve gala, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched as he looked at those classmates, stunned as if his head had just been caught in a door. His face turned bright red from their support, even to the tips of his ears, and his hands, due to nervousness, didn't know where to place, so he just tucked them into his pockets. His eyes flickered towards the crowd below, looking at the heckling classmates, feeling as though he had befriended the wrong group.
    

    
      "1! 2! 3!"
    

    
      "Go Chen Xinya!"
    

    
      This cheer was not only from the dozen or so male classmates but also from the only ten or so female students in the class who suddenly started to join in.
    

    
      "A bunch of lunatics..." Chen Xinya, who had initially been amused by Lin Jin's embarrassed and reddened face, now found her own cheeks flushing red as well.
    

    
      The two hosts continued to introduce the program to the audience on their own, while Lin Jin and Chen Xinya stood in a shadowed corner of the stage, awkwardly greeting the audience.
    

    
      Wasn't the master's pill supposed to be amazing once taken? Why does it feel like I just ate a jelly bean?
    

    
      Lin Jin watched wide-eyed as the host's speech was about to conclude, but still felt no difference in his body.
    

    
      Did the black cat give me a fake product? Or maybe it's expired? Why do I feel nothing after taking it?
    

    
      Lin Jin was tremendously frightened. He had originally planned to use the master's pill to support his stage performance. Although he had practiced, he hadn't thought about anything else.
    

    
      After a bunch of opening remarks, the male host raised his left hand and said loudly,
    

    
      "Now! Please welcome Lin Jin and Chen Xinya to perform 'Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses' for you all! Let's applaud in support!"
    

  
    Chapter 131: Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses

    
      Chapter 131: – Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses
    

    
      Lin Jin was definitely the thick-skinned type usually, although he would blush from shame or embarrassment, he would hardly ever tremble or stammer in speech.
    

    
      However, today he finally experienced what it was like to be unable to articulate himself properly.
    

    
      As he walked to the center of the stage, Chen Xinya consciously stood about two meters behind Lin Jin, her body slightly bent, assuming the starting pose of a dance, while Lin Jin tightly held the microphone in both hands, feeling like he might crush it due to his nervousness.
    

    
      So panicked!
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes were wide open, looking down at the students who had finished clapping and were gradually quieting down, watching Wen Xuan standing tall and continuously cheering him on.
    

    
      "Go Lin Jin! Go! You're the best!" Wen Xuan seemed completely absorbed in the atmosphere of the evening, jumping around with his flashlight on his phone, just like a fangirl at a pop concert.
    

    
      The song hadn't even started yet, what was there to cheer about?
    

    
      Usually, Wen Xuan was sarcastic towards Lin Jin or would ignore him while focusing on his own business, but Lin Jin didn't expect that the person who cheered for him the most at the gala would actually be him. Wu Min, although friendly with him usually, was somewhat introverted and didn't disregard others' opinions like Wen Xuan.
    

    
      Lin Jin had originally wanted to say a few words to warm up the crowd before the accompaniment started, just like the stars at concerts, but now he was so nervous he could barely speak, completely bewildered.
    

    
      The accompaniment started.
    

    
      The stage lights focused on Chen Xinya, dressed in a white gown, she looked like a pure fairy, gently bowing her head and then beginning to dance gracefully. The lighting effects combined with Chen Xinya's soft dance immediately drew rounds of applause from the audience.
    

    
      Of course, it could simply be encouragement for Chen Xinya.
    

    
      "Lin Jin seems really nervous" Wu Min said, frowning slightly, a bit worried, and tugging at Wen Xuan, who had been cheering all along. "Don't pressure him, look, his legs are shaking."
    

    
      "Really?" Wen Xuan took a closer look at Lin Jin on stage, noticing that he was indeed almost unable to speak from nervousness, and immediately shut his mouth, plopping down on the grass, "Don't mess it up, that would be really embarrassing."
    

    
      Cai Jianlai, a deeply hidden gay man, locked his gaze tightly on Lin Jin, his fists clenched, as if even more nervous than Lin Jin himself.
    

    
      Feng Jing stood to one side of the stage with arms crossed, her eyes coldly watching Lin Jin on stage. In her mind, she repeatedly thought about the rumors spread by Lin Jin, and she was so angry that she even wanted to cut the audio power line to create big news and disgust Lin Jin. However, this was a highly valued school event, and even if she could do a series of things to annoy Lin Jin in her pursuit of a man, she couldn't bring herself to cut the power line.
    

    
      If discovered, she would be a criticized and reprimanded at the very least.
    

    
      Twenty seconds into the accompaniment, it was time for Lin Jin to start singing.
    

    
      But Lin Jin's throat was dry and hoarse, and he was so nervous that he felt as if his Adam's apple was stuck, unable to move. He struggled to make a sound but could only let out a faint raspy noise.
    

    
      He was practically mute.
    

    
      Chen Xinya noticed Lin Jin's problem and, somewhat panicked, walked up to him, grabbed his stiff hand, and pulled the microphone toward her mouth. She selectively forgot the first line of the song and started singing from the second.
    

    
      "Thinking of tomorrow brings sun and wind, Tired and in pain, yet fearless~"
    

    
      She tightly held Lin Jin's hand, and her slightly cool touch snapped him back to reality. Opening his hoarse throat, he continued singing along with Chen Xinya's words.
    

    
      "The pain on me keeps me from sleep, The road ahead brings even more weariness~ Chasing dreams, always with twists and turns, No complaints, no regrets, calmly facing."
    

    
      "Lin Jin's performance is so off" Wu Min frowned, he and Wen Xuan were the first to hear Lin Jin, and they knew that he was not in the right state.
    

    
      "Lin Jin's voice doesn't sound good, too hoarse, feels like a eunuch's voice" Lin Xin, hearing Lin Jin's song for the first time, thought the rhythm was fine but found Lin Jin's voice a bit strange.
    

    
      Wen Xuan anxiously shook his leg, wanting to cheer for Lin Jin, but seeing his current state, he didn't dare make a sound, fearing that if Lin Jin heard him, he might become even more nervous.
    

    
      After singing a long phrase, Lin Jin suddenly felt his heart beating faster and faster. In the process of singing, his originally chilly body grew hotter, and his throat itched inexplicably, while the hand gripping the microphone began to relax.
    

    
      He closed his eyes, his mind gradually blanking out. In the few seconds between the verses, his body rapidly relaxed, and his throat became increasingly unbearable, feeling as though he would sing an incredibly beautiful tune as soon as he opened his mouth.
    

    
      "Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses. No matter how much sorrow, no matter how much pain, I bear it on my own~ Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses. Roaming all over, laughing at the world, never retreating!"
    

    
      The feeling... suddenly, he wasn't nervous anymore.
    

    
      This thought suddenly appeared in Lin Jin's blank mind, and he opened his eyes, looking down at the microphone in his hand.
    

    
      That last line was sung at least to his own standard, but his throat still felt unbearably itchy, a strong emotion wanting to be vented, gathering in his heart during the pause in the song.
    

    
      Was this the effect of the master pill? Lin Jin lightly pursed his lips. In the past, no matter how passionately he sang, he never expressed the deep emotions he felt now.
    

    
      Hearing the accompaniment approaching the next line, Lin Jin closed his eyes again, his mind inexplicably blanking out, and he involuntarily sang the next line.
    

    
      "Drifting thoughts, chasing dreams. Being true to oneself, daring in deeds~ Life is short, how can we give up halfway~ Unyielding, fearless~!"
    

    
      The applause from the audience below did not affect Lin Jin's performance, he became even more immersed in the music. As it was a song with the theme of the Long March, the classic scenes of the army marching thousands of miles, climbing snowy mountains, and crossing grasslands gradually appeared in his mind. He felt as if he were there, as if he were a member of the army, accompanying them through the vast snowy mountains, eating tree bark and grass roots with them...
    

    
      "Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses! Heart like water, passion like fire, dreams boiling! Rainbow after Storms..."
    

    
      The originally somewhat bland song became more intense with Lin Jin's impassioned and surging emotions. It was as if his heart was on fire, and that flame danced to the rhythm, stimulating his blood to boil. Despite the cold winter and the chilling wind, Lin Jin did not feel the cold at all.
    

    
      When the song ended, Lin Jin, who was still immersed in the performance, closed his mouth. The itch in his throat had disappeared through his singing, and he took a deep breath, raising his head to look at the audience standing and staring at him.
    

    
      "Why... is there no sound at all?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned.
    

    
      Even if the performance was not good, there should be some encouraging applause, right? Was such indifference necessary? These were supposed to be high-quality university students of the new century, weren't they? Where was the applause?
    

    
      "Did I sing poorly? That shouldn't be the case, I felt it was pretty good." Lin Jin turned his head, looking at Chen Xinya, who had moved to his side, only to find a few droplets in the corner of her eyes.
    

    
      "Is it raining?"
    

    
      He continued to look puzzled.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: I couldn’t find an official English version of the song, so I just copy pasted what chatgpt gave me.
    

  
    Chapter 132: Super Amazing!

    
      Chapter 132: – Super Amazing!
    

    
      "I… Did I not sing well?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was somewhat alarmed. He had clearly fallen into the effect of the master pill, uncontrollably swaying and singing along with the rhythm, but he couldn't hear himself clearly.
    

    
      "It was great" Chen Xinya said with a faint smile, wiping away a few tears from her face. She then pressed Lin Jin's back to bow to the audience below the stage with her, then hurriedly pulled Lin Jin's hand and left the stage.
    

    
      Soon after, applause like a torrential rain suddenly swept the entire sports field, scaring Lin Jin, who was about to leave the stage, almost tripping over and tumbling.
    

    
      Lin Jin, with a dumbfounded look, cast his gaze towards the audience in the sports field and found that most of them had already stood up, cheering and clapping non-stop at the stage.
    

    
      His bewildered face finally broke into a smile, and Lin Jin's heart was finally at ease, heaving a sigh of relief. Following Chen Xinya, he walked to the back of the stage and, not minding the dirty floor, sat down with a plop.
    

    
      "So tired..." Lin Jin leaned his head against the wall of the sports field, looking utterly defeated.
    

    
      He hadn't felt anything while singing, but now that he was off the stage and relaxed, the accumulated fatigue spread throughout his body, making even lifting a hand difficult. His throat was now dry and painful, as the singing had been hard on it. Anyway, it was Lin Jin's first time being almost speechless due to a hoarse throat after just one song.
    

    
      "That was a super amazing performance" Chen Xinya said, squatting in front of Lin Jin with her hands behind her back. "Listen to the sound in the sports field, they are all so excited."
    

    
      "You're quite excited too" Lin Jin chuckled, finding his throat too uncomfortable to speak further after a few words, and gestured to his throat with his hand.
    

    
      "Shall we go to the classroom together and watch the show with them?" Chen Xinya nodded, understanding Lin Jin's meaning, and immediately took his hand without waiting for an answer.
    

    
      Speaking of which, why is Chen Xinya getting closer and closer to me?
    

    
      Lin Jin was passively being dragged along, thinking strange thoughts in his head.
    

    
      Chen Xinya doesn't like me, does she? If she does, does she see me as a man or a woman?
    

    
      Through their recent interactions, Lin Jin could clearly perceive that Chen Xinya's attitude towards him was not like how she treated ordinary boys. She was generally cold towards other boys, and the closest relationship she had with them was mere chatting. But when she was with him, it was as if Chen Xinya was treating a close friend, almost like a confidante.
    

    
      Eh?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't like being treated as a girl, even though he currently had a task that required him to act like one to flirt with girls...
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you really sang well!" Wen Xuan gave a thumbs up to Lin Jin, who was sitting dumbfounded on the lawn, grinning to reveal a big white tooth. He had the style of Might Guy from the Naruto series.
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin finally came to his senses, looked around, and found that Chen Xinya was sitting beside him, quietly hugging her legs and watching the Long March play onstage.
    

    
      "I used to find your singing painful to the ears, damn, how did you manage to sing so well in such a short time?" Wen Xuan leaned in, vaguely remembering Lin Jin's howling at the KTV at the beginning of the school year.
    

    
      Wu Min lay on the lawn, propped her face with her hand, and also praised Lin Jin, "I feel like you're going to be famous soon, singing so well."
    

    
      "Isn't it obvious?!" Lin Jin immediately became smug, his nose almost pointing to the sky.
    

    
      "The comments on Douyu are all about you." Cai Jianlai handed over his phone, displaying the Douyu live broadcast page. The live image was still stuck on Lin Jin's bewildered face, looking at the silent audience after finishing his song.
    

    
      The number of people watching the live broadcast was not many, although the evening gala had been going on for nearly half an hour, and there were only over 1,300 viewers. But the barrage of comments filled the screen.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, marry me!"
    

    
      "Where did this Lin Jin come from? Feels even better than the original singer."
    

    
      "Does this girl need a boyfriend?"
    

    
      "Is Lin Jin really a girl? Didn't someone say he was a guy on Tieba a while ago?"
    

    
      "Isn't it a different Lin Jin?"
    

    
      At first, the comments were fine, mainly focusing on affirmation for Lin Jin's song and affection for him. But after a few seconds, the content of the barrage turned into a discussion of whether Lin Jin was male or female.
    

    
      "I'm so awesome, I should definitely become a star" Lin Jin said, delightedly holding Cai Jianlai's phone. Even though the barrage couldn't be heard, the praise made him instantly brimming with confidence. "I look pretty, and I sing well, maybe after this, companies will want to sign me."
    

    
      "Go be silly somewhere else." Cai Jianlai snatched his phone back.
    

    
      "At first, I felt even more nervous than you." Wu Min sat up and came over, playfully saying to Lin Jin, "I saw Wen Xuan cheering you on and you looked so nervous, almost going off-key."
    

    
      "But then I immersed myself in the song, becoming one with the music!" Lin Jin raised his head, not bothering to explain why he suddenly performed so well, simply boasting about himself, "So I forgot about the nerves and sang a legendary masterpiece! If I put this song on QQ Music or KuGou Music, it will definitely be number one!"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, yeah." Wu Min was left speechless by Lin Jin's absurd claims and didn't know how to respond, so she changed the subject. "Anyway, once it's uploaded to Youku tomorrow, you'll probably be the most popular, and the first prize will be yours. Don't forget to treat me to dinner with the prize money."
    

    
      "I will, I will."
    

    
      Lin Jin was still dressed as a woman, blending in with a group of men, plus his rumored performance on stage, attracting the attention of the surrounding students.
    

    
      The feeling of being watched was not pleasant. Although he had been the center of attention on stage, he was so nervous then that he almost passed out. Fortunately, the master's pill had worked in time.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, Lin Jin!"
    

    
      After bragging with some roommates and classmates from the neighboring dorm for over ten minutes, Lin Jin, who hadn't been watching the program, heard a familiar female voice calling him.
    

    
      Looking up, he saw Chen Shi, the rabbit, standing not far away, waving at him.
    

    
      "My friend's looking for me." Lin Jin told his classmates and stood up, heading in the direction of the rabbit.
    

    
      "Girlfriend?" Wu Min's eyes lit up as he looked in the direction Lin Jin was heading.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was clearly an introvert, had been going out every night lately, doing who knows what. Even this morning, he mentioned something about a date, making Wu Min's curiosity grow day by day.
    

    
      Then he discovered that Lin Jin was chatting with a girl who was barely pretty but rather cute.
    

    
      He felt exceptionally disappointed at once. Lin Jin actually found a girlfriend less pretty than himself. But this is yuri, right? It's yuri, right?
    

    
      As a man, he always found something like yuri very exciting, much like fujoshi fans feel about boys' love.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Notes: KuGou Music is a music streaming platform owned by Tencent.
    

    
      Fujoshi refers to female fans of yaoi/boys love.
    

  
    Chapter 133: Boy or Girl

    
      Chapter 133: – Boy or Girl?
    

    
      Lin Jin and Chen Shi walked to the edge of the sports field and sat down. From this position, they could barely see the performance on stage, but Lin Jin wasn't really interested in those shows.
    

    
      "I sang pretty well, didn't I?" Lin Jin sat on the ground, hugging his knees and looking at the crowd ahead. "My roommate said I sang really well, and the comments on the Douyu livestream said the same thing."
    

    
      "I also think you sang well, very inspirational" Chen Shi tilted her head looking at Lin Jin, hesitated for a moment, then asked, "Are you a boy or a girl?... Many people on Douyu are saying you're a boy."
    

    
      This question made Lin Jin's head go blank for a moment, and she looked at Chen Shi frantically, only to find that Chen Shi was staring seriously at his face.
    

    
      "Of course I'm a girl" Lin Jin coughed dryly. If he could, he would have said that he was a boy, but his task required him to play some kind of lesbian role. He explained in a panic, "Otherwise, how could I deliver takeout to the dormitory?"
    

    
      "But so many people say you're a boy." Chen Shi tilted her head looking at him.
    

    
      Lin Jin fell silent. Normally so good at acting, she suddenly didn't know how to continue in front of Chen Shi.
    

    
      "But it's all the same, you look so pretty, whether a boy or a girl, it doesn't matter." Chen Shi suddenly laughed, "Isn't it said now that 'if it's this cute, it must be a boy'?"
    

    
      "You're even cuter." Lin Jin retorted, pretending nothing had happened.
    

    
      "So I'm actually a boy!" Chen Shi straightened up, clenched a fist and tapped her chest lightly, looking adorably like a big boy.
    

    
      "Let's get closer to watch the show." Chen Shi stood up and pulled Lin Jin's hand, running to a slightly closer position.
    

    
      After the two sat down, Lin Jin was about to curl up his legs and hug his knees like before but suddenly realized that Chen Shi's body was leaning against his shoulder. He froze instantly, sitting upright, not daring to move, afraid that Chen Shi might be uncomfortable.
    

    
      The rabbit has a pleasant smell.
    

    
      Lin Jin's nose twitched, a faint, comfortable fragrance lingering at its tip.
    

    
      Could it be the legendary girl’s fragrance?!
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes immediately brightened, and he lost interest in the show, stiffly turning his head to look at Chen Shi's head.
    

    
      "It smells... smells really good" Lin Jin said as his face flushed and his heart beat faster, his blood rushing to hishead.
    

    
      "It's shampoo, I just washed my hair when I went downstairs" Chen Shi looked up at Lin Jin, her face full of confusion, "You didn't think it was body fragrance, did you?"
    

    
      "Eh?"
    

    
      "But you do seem to have a body fragrance" Chen Shi sniffed, leaning her face toward Lin Jin's neck. "A faint milky scent. Do you drink milk often?"
    

    
      "No, not often..." Chen Shi's face was probably less than ten centimeters from Lin Jin's, her breath clearly landing on Lin Jin's neck, causing the blush on his face to spread to his neck in an instant.
    

    
      Why does this rabbit seem to be getting better at flirting? I can't take it!
    

    
      "Lin Jin, Wen Xuan and I are going back first."
    

    
      Lin Jin's brain was in the process of crashing when Wu Min's distant shout woke him up. He quickly stood up and said apologetically to Chen Shi, "I'm going back to the dormitory first, the show is not good..."
    

    
      "Which building is your dormitory in?" Chen Shi, sitting on the ground, looked up and asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Building F, right next to your Building G" Lin Jin said, fearing that saying too much would expose the clues that he was male. "I'm leaving now, come play with me when you have time!"
    

    
      "But you didn't tell me which dormitory you're in!"
    

    
      Lin Jin hurriedly ran away, although he could hear Chen Shi shouting behind him, he pretended not to hear and quickly ran off.
    

    
      Only a ghost would know what dormitory I'd be in if I went to Building F.
    

    
      Leaving the sports field behind and seeing that Chen Shi hadn't followed, Lin Jin finally let out a long sigh of relief.
    

    
      Heaven knows how nervous he was when Chen Shi asked him whether he was a boy or a girl. Now he could finally rest.
    

    
      Exhausted, he walked back to his own dormitory and then collapsed in his chair like a soft-bodied organism.
    

    
      Wen Xuan and Wu Min had just arrived at the dormitory as well, and the two of them were still taking off their coats when they were stunned upon seeing Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Wu Min looked at Lin Jin with a strange expression on his face.
    

    
      "What's the matter?"
    

    
      "You just walked back like this?" He pointed at Lin Jin's body, blinking, looking somewhat confused, "Didn't anyone see you?"
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin looked down and was horrified to find that he was still dressed as a woman with long hair.
    

    
      "Didn't the old dormitory manager stop you?" Wen Xuan glanced back at Lin Jin. When he saw Lin Jin on the sports field earlier, the lighting made the view unclear, and though he thought it looked great, not being able to see the face clearly felt like something was missing.
    

    
      In the well-lit dormitory, they found that Lin Jin's originally somewhat masculine face had been completely concealed by makeup, rivaling the top ten beauties of the university selected on the online forum.
    

    
      Lin Jin's pants were slightly tight-fitting, emphasizing his naturally plump buttocks and thighs, stretching the pants like leggings, but also making them more tempting. The upper body was fine, Lin Jin had no chest at all, so if you just looked at the upper body, you couldn't even tell the gender.
    

    
      It was just that his posture was somewhat masculine.
    

    
      Wen Xuan disdainfully pursed his lips. Lin Jin looked so pretty, but had to lie down in an extremely masculine way like the actor Ge You.
    

    
      "I'm going to change clothes" Lin Jin yawned, stood up, and touched his face covered in powder, frowning slightly, "Do you guys have any makeup remover?"
    

    
      "No, we're two guys, you'll have to look to god to find makeup remover here." Wu Min said, opening the online forum. The school forum had already been flooded with posts about Lin Jin's performance. Every single post on the first page was about him.
    

    
      Some posts were asking about Lin Jin's class and grade, some had taken dozens of photos of Lin Jin's performance and claimed to preserve them forever on their computers, but most were still discussing Lin Jin's gender. The previous maid event had already made Lin Jin famous on the forum once, and now his perfect rendition of a song had made him even more popular.
    

    
      "You're a sensation on the forum" Wu Min said, hearing the sound of Lin Jin closing the dormitory door behind him. He turned his head to find that Lin Jin had returned to his slightly feminine-looking self.
    

    
      "I'm famous?" Lin Jin wasn't concerned about this at all. He walked behind Wu Min, complaining discontentedly, "What about Feng Jing? It took us three or four days on the forum to make Feng Jing's post popular."
    

    
      "What if Feng Jing exposes something about me on the forum right now? Wouldn't it be hard for me to turn things around?" Lin Jin sighed, resting his hands on Wu Min's chair.
    

    
      "Lin Jin."
    

    
      "What now?" Lin Jin turned his head to look at Wen Xuan, who had called him.
    

    
      "Why don't you dress as a woman from now on? I'll help you buy clothes" Wen Xuan said seriously to Lin Jin. "I can also help you buy makeup. You can learn how to do makeup, and then I won't be embarrassed to take you out."
    

    
      "Tch, go find yourself a real girlfriend! Don't look at me!" Lin Jin snapped.
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      Chapter 134: – Being liked by roommates is not a good thing…
    

    
      On the second day, Lin Jin's performance from yesterday had already been posted online by some curious netizens who had watched the live broadcast. However, since it was directly recorded from the Douyu live broadcast room, the audio and video quality were poor. Plus, the video was uploaded hastily without editing, so it didn't create a sensation or anything. At most, it stirred up some heated discussions on the school's forum.
    

    
      The next day was Monday, and Lin Jin had to get up at seven thirty for two morning classes. However, the afternoon was free, and it was a great opportunity to catch up on some sleep in the dorm.
    

    
      Looking utterly exhausted, Lin Jin arrived in class and walked straight to the back row, slumping down on the desk like a useless person.
    

    
      After the performance ended yesterday, Lin Jin felt as though his body had been hollowed out, utterly fatigued and almost paralyzed. Even after waking up from sleep, he still felt weak, as if he could hardly walk.
    

    
      Could it be the side effects of the master's pill?
    

    
      Feng Jing's performance last night seemed quite successful too. Although it was a group dance, her performance was quite eye-catching, and there were some discussions about her act on the forum.
    

    
      So where was the reward for my task?
    

    
      Lin Jin had been working on the task for the New Year's Eve gala for a whole month and had been looking forward to the task reward for a long time.
    

    
      Judging by the audience's reaction yesterday, the reward must be at least seven or eight thousand yuan, right? But until now, there was still no notification of the task's completion.
    

    
      Slumped on the desk, Lin Jin ignored the teacher's lecture and pulled out his phone to text the black cat lying on the phone's wallpaper, asking, "Where's my task reward?"
    

    
      The black cat in the background looked like a ball of black yarn, but as soon as Lin Jin finished typing, the black cat raised its head, revealing a pair of big eyes looking towards Lin Jin outside the screen. After a big yawn, it cocked its head and said, "The popularity hasn't peaked yet. Tonight your school will post the edited performance from last night online. Wait for three to five days until the popularity peaks, and then you'll get your cash reward."
    

    
      "If the cash reward is settled now, you would probably get about three thousand yuan." The black cat yawned again, looking as if it had been tired all day from doing something strange the night before. "However, I predict you should get seven or eight thousand yuan in the settlement five days later."
    

    
      "That much?" Lin Jin's eyes instantly brightened, seven or eight thousand was much more than his original expectation of five thousand.
    

    
      With this money, Lin Jin could buy his younger brother the latest model of an iPhone and still have a surplus of two or three thousand yuan. Then, with a month of winter vacation work, he could gather four thousand yuan and rent a place outside the school next semester.
    

    
      He was feeling increasingly unsafe in the dormitory.
    

    
      But Lin Jin planned to ask his younger brother what kind of phone he wanted first. It wouldn't be good to buy him an iPhone if he didn't like it.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, hey." Wen Xuan poked Lin Jin's soft arm. "Feng Jing seems to be stirring things up again."
    

    
      "What happened?" Lin Jin lifted his head and glanced at Wen Xuan, casually pulling his hand back. "What's up with Feng Jing now?"
    

    
      Since his body had become more feminine, Lin Jin started to feel more and more averse to physical contact with males. Wen Xuan's poke was fine, but he couldn't accept the rough play like before.
    

    
      "I just heard her saying you were lip-syncing yesterday or something." Wen Xuan looked towards the front row at Feng Jing, then opened the forum on his phone, saying to Lin Jin, "She's slandering you online."
    

    
      "I don't care." Lin Jin was in a good mood and had no interest in dealing with Feng Jing's antics, but today was the last day of his task regarding Feng Jing, and Lin Jin still planned to stir up trouble and annoy Feng Jing a bit.
    

    
      "When did your temper become so good?" Wen Xuan looked at Lin Jin, surprised. "I didn't see that coming."
    

    
      "Anyway, this afternoon, I plan to show off some lovey-dovey stuff with Wu Min in front of Feng Jing." Lin Jin propped his cheek with one hand. Although he didn't really want to act as Wu Min's girlfriend and show off their love, making a small sacrifice to complete the task was no big deal.
    

    
      "What?" Wu Min's head shot up at Lin Jin's words, looking utterly bewildered. "When did I agree to this?"
    

    
      "Then you sort out Feng Jing today." Lin Jin rolled his eyes. "Besides, you were the one who came up with this idea in the first place."
    

    
      "I was wrong." Wu Min rested his head in his hands, chin propped on the desk.
    

    
      But playing the role of Lin Jin's boyfriend seemed quite good, didn't it? After all, Lin Jin looked so beautiful in women's clothing, and she had made quite a splash yesterday. Taking her out would not be embarrassing at all, rather, it could earn them many envious glances, right?
    

    
      "You invite Feng Jing out, and talk to her face to face." Lin Jin stood with his hands on his hips, looking magnanimous. "All of you are university students yet you’re still nitpicking and being manipulative. College students these days are becoming less and less pure and generous."
    

    
      Wu Min didn't have the energy to retort to Lin Jin's words and simply pulled out his phone to set a time and place with Feng Jing on QQ.
    

    
      Lin Jin was really becoming more and more shameless.
    

    
      "Wu Min." Lin Jin began to strategize according to his own ideas. "When the time comes, just act a bit more affectionate with me, and then leave the rest to me."
    

    
      "You're not going to cause trouble, are you?" Wu Min looked at Lin Jin, concerned.
    

    
      Though Lin Jin accused Feng Jing of being petty and manipulative, wasn't he the same? If Feng Jing came out this time, who knows, she might be driven to the brink of frustration by Lin Jin's scheming.
    

    
      "Find a more secluded place, preferably with no one around. That way, it's more convenient for me to cause trouble." Lin Jin admitted without hesitation.
    

    
      "Don't, okay?" Wu Min's eyelid twitched, and he had a feeling that something bad would definitely happen this afternoon.
    

    
      Isn't there a saying that the left eye twitching means wealth, and the right eye twitching means disaster? So... was it the left eye that twitched? Wu Min was stunned for a moment, stupidly touching his eyelid.
    

    
      Wen Xuan didn't like Wu Min's words and immediately spoke up for Lin Jin: "Wasn't it all because of your own scheming that you got Lin Jin involved? It was originally your problem, and now Lin Jin has to suffer."
    

    
      "Exactly!" Lin Jin nodded in agreement, then gave Wen Xuan a strange glance.
    

    
      Wen Xuan seemed to be increasingly protective of Lin Jin. It was the same during yesterday's performance, all the audience members were obediently sitting on the ground waiting, except for Wen Xuan, who was jumping around with his phone’s flashlight on, cheering for Lin Jin.
    

    
      So it must be because of the crossdressing, right? Wen Xuan's affection for me has increased, hasn't it?
    

    
      Lin Jin wrinkled his nose, feeling that being liked by a roommate was not a comforting thing at all.
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      Chapter 135: – So Beautiful I Dare Not Look
    

    
      "I'm ready" Lin Jin said, dressed in women's clothing, crouching by the flowerbed at the dormitory entrance and speaking into the phone. "Hurry up."
    

    
      "I know, coming down now."
    

    
      Wu Min's extremely helpless voice on the other end made Lin Jin chuckle. After putting down the phone, he leaned back against the flowerbed, hands supporting his cheeks, staring blankly at the dormitory gate.
    

    
      After crouching for a few minutes, Lin Jin’s calves felt sore. He yawned and stretched lazily, only to realize that he seemed to be attracting attention.
    

    
      Yesterday's performance had been astonishing, even the students who hadn't been present or watched the live broadcast on Douyu knew about Lin Jin. Now, seeing the pretty girl who was singing on stage yesterday crouching at the entrance of the boys' dormitory, looking like she was waiting for her boyfriend, immediately attracted the eyes of many passersby.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the nearby students out of the corner of his eye and found that he actually wasn’t drawing that much attention, only three or four of every ten people passing by probably recognized him.
    

    
      But it seemed like he was famous now, right? And it was positive fame?
    

    
      So, there must be many more admirers now, right?
    

    
      Although he thought this, Lin Jin was too lazy to check his phone. Standing up and waiting for another two minutes, he saw Wu Min walk out of the dormitory gate wearing a handsome coat.
    

    
      "Where did you make arrangements with Feng Jing?" Lin Jin asked, his hands in his pockets as he stepped forward.
    

    
      Wu Min glanced at Lin Jin, noticing that today's Lin Jin looked quite different from the domineering beauty of yesterday. Although he was wearing the same clothes, he had changed his hair to a short ponytail, and his face was free of eyeshadow and makeup. Combined with the white sneakers on his feet, he looked neat and clean, with the feel of a youthful athletic girl.
    

    
      "Your hairstyle looks beautiful today."
    

    
      Wu Min smiled and complimented, but before he could say anything else, he was interrupted by Lin Jin's glare.
    

    
      "What the hell does me being beautiful have to do with what I asked you? Where are we meeting?" Lin Jin stared as he stood unceremoniously with his hands on his hips. "Hurry up, after dealing with Feng Jing, I have to go on a date with my girlfriend, okay? I'm very busy!"
    

    
      "The Hunan restaurant by the back door, there won't be many people there at this time" Wu Min said with a bitter smile. Although Lin Jin's appearance was similar to a girl's, her character was still as terrible.
    

    
      She was indeed a tomboy.
    

    
      "Let's hurry then." Lin Jin flicked his ponytail and started walking towards the back door on his own, while Wu Min followed behind him, still wearing a bitter smile.
    

    
      When the two arrived at the Hunan restaurant, Lin Jin's aloof expression suddenly changed. He took a few steps back and, as Wu Min caught up, he suddenly pressed herself against him, wrapping his arms around his arm. Wu Min was so startled that he almost jumped up and slapped him.
    

    
      Holy crap! Was Lin Jin possessed?!
    

    
      Wu Min looked down at Lin Jin, trembling all over, and found that Lin Jin seemed to be faring no better. His face was flushed, and he looked shy and delicate, not at all like his usual tomboy self.
    

    
      "This is acting! Don't overthink it, I like girls." Lin Jin, noticing Wu Min's gaze, raised his head, suppressing his shame, and glared at him. "I just saw Feng Jing inside. We have to make this look real, at least not let her see through us."
    

    
      "Uh-huh." Wu Min's brain was in a semi-frozen state at this moment.
    

    
      "Also, keep your hands to yourself!" Lin Jin slapped away Wu Min's hand, which had instinctively moved to his waist, and glared at him threateningly. "If you keep moving around, I'll chop your hand off when we get back!"
    

    
      "Okay." Wu Min immediately became much more obedient, allowing Lin Jin to lead him like a submissive partner.
    

    
      "By the way, don't give us away. No matter what Feng Jing asks you, don't speak. Just let me talk and nod in agreement" Lin Jin instructed nervously as they prepared to enter the restaurant. "When we go in, we'll sit together. Stay close to me, but if you mess around, I will chop off your hand, understand?"
    

    
      "Understand, understand." Wu Min, whose head was already overwhelmed with information, foolishly agreed with Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      And so, Feng Jing suddenly saw Lin Jin, whose face was flushed with shyness, clinging to Wu Min's arm, and Wu Min, smiling like a simpleton, walking into the Hunan restaurant together, leaning on each other.
    

    
      Holy crap! Were these two really together?!
    

    
      Feng Jing was no fool. Apart from the beginning, she had always known that Lin Jin and Wu Min were not actually in a romantic relationship. But she believed that Wu Min did indeed have feelings for Lin Jin, and that's why she had always maintained an antagonistic attitude towards him.
    

    
      But! But! How did these two actually end up together?
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite satisfied with the shock in Feng Jing's eyes, which looked as if she had seen the end of the world. The flush on Lin Jin's face also receded quite a bit due to the psychological pleasure of this round’s victory, and he happily clung to Wu Min's arm as dragged him to sit on the two chairs opposite Feng Jing.
    

    
      "We came to inform you" Lin Jin began, taking the initiative with a strong strategy. "I confessed to Wu Min a couple of days ago, and he agreed. So, I win this 'war.'"
    

    
      "The act of snatching men, hmph!" Lin Jin raised her head proudly. "You're even worse than this man."
    

    
      Wu Min felt as if his heart had been trampled countless times by a galloping llama, but he still followed Lin Jin's instructions, nodding vigorously when Feng Jing's incredulous eyes shifted to his face.
    

    
      "You saw my performance yesterday, right? Besides being a little better at studying, you can't compare to me in the performance nor looks. And you disgust people like those scheming b*tches. How can you compete with me for Wu Min?" Lin Jin said coldly, hugging Wu Min's arm to assert his claim.
    

    
      "I don't believe it." Feng Jing's face turned pale and green, looking like a comical Sichuan opera face-changing act. "Not unless you kiss Wu Min in front of me."
    

    
      However, her words didn't amuse Lin Jin at all.
    

    
      Kiss Wu Min?!
    

    
      Lin Jin's hand, which was wrapped around Wu Min's, began to tremble as a battle raged inside him.
    

    
      Although his first kiss had already been given away in an ignorant middle school romance, kissing another straight guy didn't seem quite right, did it?
    

    
      "If you really kiss him, then I'll believe it, and we'll go our separate ways from now on" Feng Jing chuckled. "What? Don't you dare?"
    

    
      Holy crap! But if they really did kiss, according to Feng Jing’s words just now, he could complete this task!
    

    
      But it was just a temporary task, with neither severe penalties nor particularly alluring rewards. Was it necessary to kiss Wu Min?
    

    
      His integrity had already been completely lost, and now to kiss Wu Min...
    

    
      Lin Jin's mind naturally conjured an image of kissing Wu Min.
    

    
      The picture was so beautiful that it was unbearable to look at.
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      Kissing Wu Min...?
    

    
      Such a thing, it's impossible, right?
    

    
      Although Wu Min might not be entirely opposed to treating Lin Jin as a woman, Lin Jin was utterly aware that he had not only the heart of a man but also a body that was merely slightly feminized, completely a man. How could he accept kissing another man?
    

    
      Lin Jin was torn inside, and though he wanted to maintain a calm expression, ever since his body had been altered, his face seemed to have been worn thin. As soon as he felt slightly embarrassed, his face would turn rapidly red, making him look coy to outsiders at this moment.
    

    
      His integrity had been mostly lost from the task, and kissing a man was a matter of chastity... He couldn't lose that for the task too, could he?
    

    
      "What's wrong? You don’t dare?" Feng Jing challenged, looking at Lin Jin. "Aren't you two officially together? Why are you afraid?"
    

    
      Wu Min looked awkwardly at Lin Jin, utterly at a loss, not knowing what to do with his hands and feet.
    

    
      Lin Jin's inner struggle finally ended, and he raised his head. The flush on his face had mostly faded, and he stared at Feng Jing with a still strong attitude: "Why should I listen to you? I'm here to state the facts, not to find you as a witness, okay? Who do you think you are? Do I have to kiss Wu Min in public to prove that we're boyfriend and girlfriend? Is something wrong with your brain?"
    

    
      Before Feng Jing could speak, Lin Jin once again said, "Are you brain-damaged? When Wu Min broke up, I comforted him, when he drank, I accompanied him, and when he was drunk, I dragged him to bed. You had nothing to do with any of it, and now that he's with me, you want to snatch him?"
    

    
      Wu Min looked awkwardly as Lin Jin went on and on by himself. He glanced at the counter, noticing the waiter holding the menu, dumbfounded and unsure whether to approach amidst the squabbling between two women.
    

    
      After hearing Lin Jin's words, Feng Jing turned her gaze to Wu Min, seeking confirmation from him.
    

    
      Lin Jin's words, as a scheming b*tch, were likely mostly nonsense. Although Feng Jing had little contact with Lin Jin, having fought openly and secretly with him for so many days, she had seen through the fact that under Lin Jin's cross-dressing appearance was still a scheming b*tch.
    

    
      Hmm, two scheming b*tches.
    

    
      Seeing Feng Jing turn her gaze to Wu Min, Lin Jin secretly tugged at his clothes under the table, hoping Wu Min would understand his hint. Fortunately, the tacit understanding between Wu Min and Lin Jin was quite good, and at least Wu Min didn't show a puzzled expression after Lin Jin's hint but nodded solemnly at Feng Jing.
    

    
      Then he actually just shut up like Lin Jin had instructed him to, without saying a word.
    

    
      Damn it! You could at least say something at this moment! Even saying that we're genuinely together would work!
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched. If Feng Jing weren't present, Lin Jin would definitely have hit the back of Wu Min's head by now. If he had been so obedient earlier, there wouldn't be so many problems now, right?
    

    
      However, looking at Feng Jing's appearance now, it was clear she was despondent and ready to give up.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Feng Jing's dispirited appearance with satisfaction, feeling that today's goal should have been achieved, but for some reason, his phone hadn't vibrated with the notification that the task was completed.
    

    
      Perhaps she needed one more straw to break the camel's back?
    

    
      Feng Jing began to speak languidly, holding her chin with one hand, her eyes slightly vacant as she looked at Wu Min: "Do you know? Ever since I met you during military training, I have always liked you. But people said you had a girlfriend, so I couldn't snatch you away, right?"
    

    
      "Although I had three boyfriends after entering college, at most I just held hands with them or something. You might always think I dress maturely, so I must be very open, but with them, I was only like a close friend at most."
    

    
      Lin Jin sneered,
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that Feng Jing's current appearance was so f*cking fake. Since she had found three boyfriends in college, changing one every month on average, even if she had only held hands with these three boyfriends and done nothing else, didn't her ability to do so in just four months of college indicate that she wasn't much better in high school?
    

    
      Perhaps she had changed more than a dozen boyfriends in her three years of high school.
    

    
      Lin Jin maliciously speculated about Feng Jing while prodding Wu Min's thigh with his finger, afraid that Wu Min might be truly bewitched by Feng Jing's words and reveal the truth.
    

    
      But Wu Min wasn't so foolish, he just silently watched Feng Jing confess her feelings, and only after she finished did he nod his head, his face still cold.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Wu Min's expression throughout and realized that something must have short-circuited in his brain, otherwise, he wouldn't have listened to Feng Jing so coldly for five or six minutes. According to Wu Min's character, Lin Jin guessed that he would have been unable to resist comforting Feng Jing by now.
    

    
      Though Wu Min's character wasn't bad, he always had a warm and gentlemanly attitude towards girls, which seemed to make him quite popular among them.
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn't like Wu Min's character.
    

    
      So Lin Jin hugged Wu Min's arm even tighter, and he could clearly feel Wu Min's body stiffen further, as cold and rigid as a zombie.
    

    
      "I'm leaving, then" Feng Jing said without crying, her face showing only frustration and a longing for death that would break any normal man's heart.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin was not a normal man, and Wu Min was currently short-circuited in his brain.
    

    
      Feng Jing sighed, stood up, her eyes downcast, and stumbled step by step out of the Hunan restaurant.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched her leave, feeling the vibration in his pocket, and finally let out a sigh of relief. He released Wu Min's arm and threw it aside, then stood up and plopped down in the seat across from Wu Min.
    

    
      "Alright, I've helped you with your problem. Shouldn't you treat me to a meal or something?" Lin Jin said, resting his cheek on one hand and looking at the still-dumbfounded Wu Min. Feeling cheerful, he chuckled and joked, "If you don't say anything, I'll take that as you agreeing to pay, okay?"
    

    
      Wu Min finally came to his senses, staring blankly at Lin Jin. He took a deep breath, exhaled, and then his face brightened.
    

    
      "Treat you? No problem" Wu Min said, smiling. He glanced down at his arm, still warm from Lin Jin's touch, swallowed, and then signaled to a waiter.
    

    
      "I went out with my girlfriend yesterday and spent over four hundred yuan, so now I'm so broke I can hardly afford food" Lin Jin happily took the menu from the waiter, casually referring to the rabbit as his girlfriend. "I only have a little over a hundred yuan on me now, and I don't know when my mother will send me more living expenses. I'll have to mooch meals off you guys for the next few days."
    

    
      Wu Min then realized in horror that he too seemed to be low on money.
    

    
      "How about we order a little less?" Wu Min suggested to Lin Jin with a smile, his eye twitching as he watched Lin Jin boldly order an eighty-yuan grilled fish. "The two of us can't finish such a big fish."
    

    
      "It's fine, we can take it to go!"
    

    
      After all, having finally cleared his tasks down to the last weekly one, shouldn't he celebrate?
    

    
      As for Wu Min's wallet... well, if he runs out of money, he can always wash dishes or something here.
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      The next afternoon, Lin Jin was unexpectedly confronted with his own image on the QQ app’s frontpage.
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Lin Jin was utterly bewildered, his face a mask of confusion. Why was his face appearing in the news?
    

    
      Last night, the official video of the New Year's Eve gala had been posted on various video websites by the school, like Youku, Tencent Video, and others. The official video was edited without the host's narration, creating individual videos for each performance, complete with subtitles and introductions. Consequently, the editing and compression had taken an entire day.
    

    
      There were a dozen performances in total, each lasting about five minutes. Most of the videos were titled in the format “Xiamen Institute of Software Technology’s New Year's Eve Gala—XX" but Lin Jin and Chen Xinya's performance was headlined with “Shocking! Performance Surpasses Original Singer.”
    

    
      Such a sensational title naturally attracted numerous clicks. Initially, most people assumed that the video wouldn't live up to its name, especially since Lin Jin's initial performance seemed at best on par with karaoke-level singing. However, after thirty seconds, the video indeed proved that the title was well-deserved.
    

    
      Lin Jin's singing video quickly rose to the top of the entertainment section's homepage. Released just last night, by noon the next day, it had gone viral on major video websites. Even the original singer promoted it on Weibo, causing Lin Jin's performance to not only become a sensation on video sites but also rank among the top ten on Weibo.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin was unaware of all this, so he clicked on the QQ frontpage, opened the news with his photo, and discovered that it was indeed talking about his performance at the New Year's Eve gala the day before yesterday. The news highly praised his singing and Chen Xinya's accompanying dance.
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to be utterly bewildered.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, your video's on iQiyi" one of his dorm mates exclaimed.
    

    
      It was Tuesday afternoon, a time without classes, so the three roommates were all huddled in front of their computers. Wen Xuan, who enjoyed watching TV shows and movies, had downloaded apps for various video sites on his computer. He was planning to spend the afternoon watching movies but stumbled across a photo of Lin Jin in female attire right on the homepage.
    

    
      Lin Jin walked over behind Wen Xuan, propping his arms on the back of his chair and tilted his head to look at the computer screen. "Can you play it? I haven't seen it yet."
    

    
      Upon hearing their movement, Wu Min immediately scrambled over. "Let's look at the comments first. Should be full of praises, right?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan nodded and clicked on the video. He glimpsed the shocking title at the top and, with a twitch of his lips, scrolled down to the comment section. The top-rated comment read: "Beginning at KTV level, middle at amateur singer level, ending surpassing the original singer. This video illustrates the importance of tuning in stages."
    

    
      "What does that mean?" Lin Jin, not an avid internet user beyond playing games, looked somewhat bewildered by the comment.
    

    
      "It means you're auto tuned" Wen Xuan calmly explained, scrolling down through the comments. As expected, most of the comments were overwhelmingly positive. There were a few negative ones here and there, but the reasons given were quite bizarre.
    

    
      Comments like "Too fake, just seeking attention" or "Definitely lip-syncing, probably only the first few lines were sung live" and even "Not as good as the original singer, clickbait title."
    

    
      In any case, these negative comments were insignificant, with most of the feedback being highly positive.
    

    
      "The song is beautiful, and the performer is stunning, the dance was excellent too." Such straightforward praises nearly filled the comment section, though there were also some humorous commenters.
    

    
      "The first time I heard this song was when I was begging on the streets of Suzhou. When I first finished listening to this song, I was filled with fighting spirit, and so I decided not to beg anymore. Five years have passed, and now I've made it to the capital, Beijing, to beg."
    

    
      Some even discerned the emotions contained in the song.
    

    
      "This is my favorite version of the song so far. Even the original singer didn't move me like this. The original version's charm is inspiring and unyielding, but this rendition aligns perfectly with the evening's theme of the Long March, making it exceptionally touching."
    

    
      Listening to this song, one can easily imagine the scenes of the Red Army's Long March and also feel the spirit of perseverance contained within."
    

    
      "It seems pretty impressive." Lin Jin, after reading the comments, felt as if he was swelling with pride, almost to the point of bursting. His self-satisfaction was almost overflowing.
    

    
      "Let's watch the video. One more time." Wen Xuan clicked to play the video and turned to Lin Jin during the one-minute advertisement. "Last time we were too far away to see your face clearly. Let's have a good look now."
    

    
      "What's there to look at? You can see my face if you turn around now." Lin Jin pouted, giving room to Wu Min, who had been peeking from the side.
    

    
      "No, I heard that a singer's facial expression during a performance resembles their climaxing face during sex."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin couldn't see Wen Xuan's face as he stood behind him, he could unmistakably sense a lewd aura emanating from him.
    

    
      Despite being a rich second-generation, he still acted like a creepy loser.
    

    
      Extremely disgusted, Lin Jin slapped the back of Wen Xuan's head, causing him to yelp in pain.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Wu Min, are you rich?" Lin Jin suddenly turned to ask Wu Min, who was standing beside him. "Aren't you originally from somewhere other than Xiamen? Yet you've bought a house here and lived for over ten years."
    

    
      "Not exactly rich, my family owns a car dealership." Wu Min had never mentioned what his family did before, so this was Lin Jin's first time hearing about it.
    

    
      But owning a car dealership... Damn, that must mean they're pretty wealthy, right? Am I the only poor one in the entire dorm?
    

    
      "Not bad, keeping a low profile, huh?" Wen Xuan also looked at Wu Min in surprise. "Doesn't that mean your family would give you a car as soon as you have a driver's license or something?"
    

    
      "Yeah, but it's just a car worth over a hundred thousand yuan."
    

    
      "I give this bragging a perfect score." Lin Jin felt as if he’d been hit with ten thousand points of damage inside.
    

    
      "It's starting, it's starting!"
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly put aside what had just happened and prepared to watch his performance on stage from a third-person perspective.
    

    
      The screen initially showed complete darkness, and then, a moment later, with the caption "Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses" Lin Jin and Chen Xinya's figures appeared on stage. As the accompaniment played, Chen Xinya began to dance gracefully, and faint applause could be heard from the audience.
    

    
      Chen Xinya's dancing was gorgeous, with just the right amount of force and rhythm. However, when the accompaniment reached the part where Lin Jin should have started singing, he was still holding the microphone with a confused look on his face, unable to sing a word. Chen Xinya noticed Lin Jin's condition and hurriedly stepped forward to sing a couple of lines, waking him up. Then, Lin Jin sang a couple of lyrics at a mere KTV level with his hoarse voice.
    

    
      "I was so nervous for you at that time." Wen Xuan put his hands on the table and said casually, "It was freezing cold, but I was sweating from the nervousness. Fortunately, you managed to find your groove later."
    

    
      "Exactly, I felt the same way at the time." Wu Min nodded in agreement with Wen Xuan, casually trying to build rapport with Lin Jin. "So, shouldn't you treat us to a meal? I even treated you to one yesterday."
    

    
      "Let's talk about it next weekend." Lin Jin rolled his eyes. "You guys just want to mooch a meal from this poor soul, don't you?"
    

    
      "Yes, that's right."
    

    
      As they were speaking, Lin Jin on the screen gradually hit his stride.
    

  
    Chapter 138: Love Whoever You Want to Love

    
      Chapter 138: – Love Whoever You Want to Love
    

    
      The performance of Lin Jin gradually improved. The first two sentences could be described as low-end KTV level, but as he sang the subsequent lines, he gradually forgot his nervousness and began to perform at his normal level.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded. At his normal level, he at least wouldn't embarrass himself while singing. However, because his previous singing was a strain on the ears, the barrage of strange comments in the video continued.
    

    
      "You shouldn't be nervous now, right?" Wu Min said, propping his hand on Wen Xuan's desk, speaking to himself, "There was quite a bit of applause then, but most of it was from Wen Xuan."
    

    
      "Yeah, my hands were red from clapping then." Wen Xuan nodded incessantly, and then he revealed his true intention, "So I'll eat more when you treat us on the weekend."
    

    
      Lin Jin sneered, "I'm just a poor bastard. Look at yourself, and then look at Wu Min, two rich second generations actually asking a poor bastard like me to treat you."
    

    
      "Rich second generation? That's just because my dad is richer, but I only have a little over a thousand for living expenses, isn't that almost the same as you?" Wu Min tilted his head and said, "My family doesn't give me money once a month like Wen Xuan's, and he doesn't even have to pay for his meals."
    

    
      "Yeah, so Wen Xuan should actually be the one treating us to celebrate. You don't even have to pay for food, and you actually ask a poor bastard like me to treat you to a meal." Lin Jin said while watching the video of himself.
    

    
      He had an impression of the previous scenes, especially how unbearably nervous he was, making mistakes and feeling endlessly embarrassed. He had experienced it firsthand. Fortunately, the video was dimly lit, and he had put on a bunch of makeup, so his face didn't look flushed. However, once the master pill took effect, he entered a dazed state. Although he knew he was singing hard, what appeared in his mind was the situation during the Long March.
    

    
      At this point, the video of him had already entered that state.
    

    
      In the video, Lin Jin closed his eyes, tilting his head slightly upward. His deep, commanding voice was a bit hoarse, revealing a trace of sadness, as if lamenting the loss of fallen comrades. The line "The pain in my body keeps me from sleep" was sung with a faint sobbing tone. His singing had a penetrating quality, although the volume was not loud, the sound seemed as if it could pierce through the computer screen and reach the heart of the person in front of the computer.
    

    
      At that moment, the camera panned to the audience sitting in the stadium. They too were touched to the core by the penetrating voice and their eyes reflecting sadness. Even if they couldn't fully comprehend the hardships of the Long March, the song still made them feel a painful tug at their hearts.
    

    
      The barrage of comments became sparse, with occasional lines sliding across.
    

    
      "I only snapped out of it on the third replay, had to send a barrage."
    

    
      "The title is true to its word, a heart-shaking performance."
    

    
      "You sang so well during this part that a girl beside me cried." Wu Min smiled, his hand unconsciously gripping Wen Xuan's chair back. "Especially the later part, I never thought you could sing so well."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, continuing to watch the video.
    

    
      As the video showed him hitting his stride, Chen Xinya, who was dancing behind him, was also moved by Lin Jin's emotion. Her dance was no longer just "Wow, beautiful" but like Lin Jin's singing, something that could stir emotions.
    

    
      Lin Jin's subsequent performance was even better. On stage, he was like a magician who could evoke emotions. When he was sad, the audience below felt the sorrow, when he was excited, they all felt their blood boil.
    

    
      "This is absolutely the best performance!"
    

    
      "Is this a performing arts school? The kind that teaches singing? Anyone pulled from there can sing this well."
    

    
      "Surpasses the original singer!"
    

    
      "My Blood is boiling! It gave me goosebumps."
    

    
      "Beautiful looks and a great voice, what should ordinary girls like us do?"
    

    
      "I heard the singer is a guy, in women's clothing."
    

    
      "666666"
    

    
      Watching the comments flash across the screen and the screen gradually darken as the song ended, Lin Jin took a deep breath, feeling a sense of accomplishment so profound that his chest could hardly contain it.
    

    
      And the most important thing! Since it has become so popular, doesn't that mean my task reward will be the best?!
    

    
      Ten thousand yuan!
    

    
      "You really lived up to your name, Lin Jin." Wen Xuan grinned as he closed the video, then turned to Lin Jin and said, "I share a dorm with an internet-famous beautiful singer."
    

    
      "Shouldn't you feel honored, then treat me to a meal?" Lin Jin laughed as he returned to his seat, putting on airs as he said, "Enough enough. In the future, you can go out and brag, saying things like 'I'm the roommate of that singer who sang better than the original artist, I contributed to him singing so well.'"
    

    
      "Do you think we're that kind of people?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan spoke, and at the same time commented in the section, "This beautiful singer is from my dormitory, really pretty, but her chest is a bit small."
    

    
      "Exactly, would we be those kinds of people?" Wu Min said with righteous words, nodding his head, then patting Wen Xuan's shoulder in a lower voice, "Help me post a comment too, saying that Lin Jin's singing is so good, all thanks to us roommates’ efforts."
    

    
      Lin Jin, of course, heard Wu Min's words and rolled his eyes without showing any reaction. He turned on his laptop, which had gone dark from not being used for a long time, and asked Wen Xuan, "Isn't there a very popular game recently? I think it's called PlayerUnknown's Battlegrounds? Can my computer run it?"
    

    
      "It won't run it, don't even think about it" Wen Xuan replied to Lin Jin, quickly posting Wu Min's comment in the comment section, and then swiftly closing the iQiyi window.
    

    
      "Hmm, watching those videos, I really wanted to play..." Lin Jin suddenly noticed the penguin icon flashing in the bottom right corner of his computer screen. Clicking on it, he found it was a private chat from the counselor known as Weird Sister.
    

    
      "The performance in the show was excellent, the school has decided to nominate you for the Xiamen Universities Student Singing Competition."
    

    
      "Not going" Lin Jin rolled his eyes.
    

    
      If the performance that day had represented his real ability, he would certainly have been eager to participate. Such participation might prompt the black cat to issue another money-related reward task, and these types of competitions usually offer prizes.
    

    
      But the problem was that the performance was entirely thanks to the master pill, okay? He had been completely bewildered on stage, okay? He couldn't even handle the atmosphere of a school gala, let alone a more formal and larger-scale competition.
    

    
      "Participating in the competition could earn you credits, and the school also offers scholarships."
    

    
      Lin Jin was somewhat tempted, but to prevent the black cat from issuing a task, he sent another "no" and immediately closed the chat box.
    

    
      He knew that the black cat might be spying on him at any moment. If this competition attracted its interest, he would be the one to suffer.
    

    
      So whoever wants it, let them have it, it's none of my business.
    

  
    Chapter 139: Trending

    
      Chapter 139: – Trending
    

    
      The chain task related to the gala had come to an end, and the task involving Feng Jing, that scheming b*tch, was also over. Although the rewards for the gala task had not been collected, the eloquence mastery from the scheming b*tch task was already in place on the second day.
    

    
      There was no particular sensation to speak of, though. At most, it just felt like speaking became a bit more smooth, and the originally slightly Fujian-accented intonation had improved somewhat.
    

    
      Now, the only task left for Lin Jin was the girls love one. However, this seemed to be the most difficult one to accomplish. Lin Jin had been flirting with the rabbit Chen Shi for a whole week, but still had not found Chen Shi's entry among his admirers.
    

    
      It was worth mentioning, though, that Lin Jin's admirers had now exceeded five hundred and were still gradually increasing. Among this large group of admirers, Lin Jin did indeed find a few female admirers, or what could be referred to as lesbians.
    

    
      However, since most of the admirers had never been seen, there were no displayed photos, let alone data like measurements, height, weight, or even the length of their 'little brothers.' There was just a name, a degree of affection, and their current location, so it all seemed utterly useless.
    

    
      Having completed two tasks, Lin Jin's feminization transformation still hadn't progressed, remaining stuck at 37% without any movement. According to the pace of one weekly task, and assuming 100% completion of each, reaching one hundred points would take Lin Jin at least 13 weeks, or more than three months. If Lin Jin failed to complete a few more tasks, it might take even longer.
    

    
      Three months...
    

    
      Waking up in the morning, Lin Jin's face was bitter as he lay in bed. Although three months wasn't exactly short, using four months to turn a mentally and physically normal man into a 100% woman, both in appearance and organs, still seemed too quick.
    

    
      At least give me a decade or more to adjust, right?
    

    
      But if he didn't do the tasks, who knew what weird things the black cat might do? It might even get angry and turn him into a woman on the spot, depriving him of those three transition months. What's more, if he were to become a woman now, he could certainly apply makeup and look pretty, but would the black cat really let him maintain a beautiful appearance if he were to neglect his tasks? It surely wouldn't.
    

    
      Climbing down from the bed, Lin Jin had become more mindful of his appearance. Now that his roommates thought of him as a girl, and since he had already appeared before them in women's clothing, and was becoming more and more beautiful, he began to pay a little attention to the differences between men and women. So even when sleeping, he had started to habitually put on at least two pieces of clothing, never changing into loose pajama pants. At first, it was indeed uncomfortable to sleep, but thankfully it was winter, and he could get used to sleeping fully dressed.
    

    
      Staring at himself narcissistically in the mirror for a few minutes, he sighed, pulled over a chair, and sat down with legs spread wide.
    

    
      Glancing at his parted thighs, he somewhat awkwardly brought them together.
    

    
      After all, if he was to pretend to be a girl in front of Chen Shi, he needed to be a bit more cautious, keeping his behavior somewhat feminized, so he wouldn't reveal any overly masculine movements.
    

    
      But it was so uncomfortable, and he always felt it was a bit too much.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, up so early?" Lin Xin poked his head out from the balcony, and judging by the noise, he was probably getting ready to wash up or do laundry. "You've been getting up earlier and earlier lately."
    

    
      "So have you."
    

    
      Lin Xin seemed to always go to bed early, sometimes when Lin Jin went to their dormitory for a stroll, he would see that Lin Xin was already in bed by ten o'clock and usually woke up around seven. He was like a breath of fresh air in a college dormitory.
    

    
      But now Lin Jin's routine was not much different from Lin Xin's, also part of that fresh air.
    

    
      "Want to play Dota after I finish washing my clothes?" Lin Xin leaned his shoulder against the door frame, asking Lin Jin. "Why aren't you in women's clothing anymore? It looks so good on you."
    

    
      "I look handsome in men's clothing too" Lin Jin retorted, rolling his eyes at him. "I'm not playing Dota, my roommates are sleeping."
    

    
      "Then I'll play by myself later."
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Lin Xin disappear from his sight, aimlessly booting up his computer and resting his cheek in one hand, suddenly feeling a sense of loss, not knowing what he should do.
    

    
      For a whole month, he had been busy under the black cat's urging, always having a target to reach within a week's time, never having the chance to be bored like he used to be and playing games all day. But now, even though he still had a task at hand, he was at a loss.
    

    
      Chen Shi had declined his invite to go out that afternoon, citing a full schedule, so he could only see her during their nighttime run.
    

    
      He could only continue the task in the evening, and once his classes were over, he would be bored to death during the day.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, Lin Jin." Lin Xin poked his head out again, "I saw your video on the news yesterday. The original singer on Weibo said you sang better than her and all that."
    

    
      "Oh, I already knew that." Lin Jin opened a web page and searched for "gala performance surpasses original singer" immediately finding a bunch of videos related to him.
    

    
      The video had gone viral last night, and it seemed to be even hotter today. His image appeared on various video websites like Tencent Video, and even on some anime focused websites.
    

    
      After the video became popular, the comments about Lin Jin's performance changed from "She sings so f*cking well" to debates about whether Lin Jin was male or female.
    

    
      This was mainly because there were quite a few statements on the school's forum arguing that Lin Jin was a man. Plus, some internet experts had somehow discerned from the dim lighting that Lin Jin's shoulders were too broad, his hands were too large, and his bone structure was obviously male. Of course, the most significant evidence was that Lin Jin had no chest.
    

    
      Being discussed in terms of gender was not a pleasant experience, but since he had become famous, various opinions were to be expected. What disgusted Lin Jin the most, however, was that many people were accusing him of lip-syncing because of the vast difference in his singing ability before and after.
    

    
      Although it could technically be considered lip-syncing, it was undetectable! Lin Jin, of course, wanted to champion himself as the genuine singer! It was just that he had over-performed, so it was only natural that he couldn't replicate that feeling ever again, right?
    

    
      After reading the comments about himself online, Lin Jin opened his QQ and found that there were quite a few friend requests.
    

    
      Some were from online influencer scouts, some from talent agencies, and others seemed to be from trolls.
    

    
      He chose to ignore them all, and then once again saw a message from the counselor known as "Weird Sister."
    

    
      "The school wants to reward you. Come to room 201 in building F at 4 pm after class today."
    

    
      "A reward?" Lin Jin finally remembered that the school, after posting the video online, would select the most popular performance as the winner and grant a reward.
    

    
      Perhaps it was to make this college more appealing to freshmen?
    

    
      "I understand."
    

    
      A reward, then. It should be worth one or two thousand, right? And if he could take an award certificate home, his father would probably be delighted.
    

    
      It would be his first award.
    

  
    Chapter 140: Chen Hao is an Idiot

    
      Chapter 140: – Chen Hao is an Idiot
    

    
      Two classes were scheduled, one from 10 AM to 12 PM, and the other from 2 PM to 4 PM. Lin Jin originally planned to head directly from the classroom to Building F to receive his reward, but he was notified at the last minute that Room F201 was requisitioned for a lecture, and the reward ceremony was postponed to 5 PM.
    

    
      Annoyed, he went back to the dormitory with his roommate, flopping onto the desk like a salted fish, pondering how to hook up with Chen Shi, that rabbit.
    

    
      The task required an affection rating of 70, roughly the level of affection between a couple. But as for Chen Shi's feelings toward Lin Jin, it was virtually zero affection, she regarded Lin Jin as a best friend at most. This rabbit seemed to have no interest in relationships of that nature, though Lin Jin only tentatively tried at the beginning. But after more than a week of interaction, he could faintly feel it.
    

    
      "Are you going to pick up the reward later? How much is the prize money?" Wen Xuan glanced at the class group notification and turned to ask Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Maybe one or two thousand."
    

    
      Although the black cat would guarantee at least seven or eight thousand, Lin Jin was also quite looking forward to the school's reward. He guessed that the school would meticulously edit the video of the gala, adding special effects and posting it online to increase its popularity for recruitment purposes. Just like an incident before where a school printed the school beauty's photo on recruitment brochures.
    

    
      His program had already gone viral online to the extent that Tencent News even pushed it to the frontpage. The school would surely be generous and give him several thousand, right?
    

    
      After all, he had made a significant contribution to promoting the school.
    

    
      Filled with anticipation for the prize money, he was ready to head out half an hour earlier than usual, a rare occurrence for him.
    

    
      And then, the moment he stepped out, he bumped right into Chen Hao...
    

    
      Looking at Chen Hao's gentle smile as he watched him, Lin Jin, who had just closed the dormitory door, could only complain to himself, why did he have to leave early? Why couldn't he just go there right on time?
    

    
      "Going to get the reward?" Chen Hao's voice was gentle, but to Lin Jin's ears, it sounded like the low humming of a hellish demon.
    

    
      Ever since the last time he tried to flirt with Chen Hao to complete a task, Lin Jin had deliberately avoided him, hiding behind Wu Min whenever he saw Chen Hao, trying to use Wu Min's body to hide himself. However, he was still caught today.
    

    
      Damn it! How am I supposed to face him now?
    

    
      Upon seeing Chen Hao, a strong sense of shame welled up within Lin Jin. Just looking at him made him recall how he’d shyly pressed half his body against him, completely like a soft and gentle girl.
    

    
      Damn! What should I do?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face looked awful, flushing red and turning pale in turns. He took two steps back, eyeing Chen Hao warily and asked him, "What do you want?"
    

    
      "I'm going to prepare to present your reward." Chen Hao was still smiling, his smile probably one of the best Lin Jin had ever seen on a man, possibly even surpassing the smiles of many celebrities he’d seen online.
    

    
      But! But in Lin Jin's eyes, that smile was filled with profound meaning, as if he was about to ask why he tried to hook up, or even seduce him the last time.
    

    
      "Let’s go, it so happens to be the same way." Chen Hao reached out to Lin Jin, startling him so much that he jumped back two steps.
    

    
      "What are you trying to do?" Lin Jin looked like a timid guinea pig, fearfully staring at Chen Hao. He brandished his claws in a threatening gesture towards him, warning him, "Listen, I'm a guy, so watch yourself."
    

    
      "You looked pretty during the New Year's Eve gala. I accidentally thought you were a girl." Chen Hao didn't seem embarrassed at all, casually putting his hand into his pants pocket. He turned around, "Let's go."
    

    
      "I looked absolutely gorgeous at the New Year's Eve gala" Lin Jin boasted, his vanity piqued at Chen Hao's praise. "Not just beautiful, but I also sang incredibly well! I made it to the front page of Tencent News, you know? People online are calling me a goddess!"
    

    
      "You indeed sang quite well, except for the first few lines" Chen Hao recalled, thinking back to the gala a few days ago when he watched Lin Jin's nervous appearance from a backstage corner. He had been quite worried that Lin Jin would embarrass himself on stage, but he ended up performing extraordinarily well under the pressure. "You sang beautifully, your stage presence was great, and most importantly, you looked stunning" he added, nodding in approval.
    

    
      "I was just too nervous at the beginning, okay? My actual level of performance is that great!" After a pleasant exchange, Lin Jin felt much better about Chen Hao. The previously wary expression on his face relaxed slightly, and he walked right up to Chen Hao, urging, "If we're going together, hurry up. It's already forty, we should get going."
    

    
      "Alright, alright" Chen Hao followed Lin Jin, a helpless look on his face. "I've been saying we should leave, I need to go pick up your certificate."
    

    
      "Certificate? What kind of certificate? Don't tell me it's one of those one-yuan ones" Lin Jin's eyes brightened, and he quickly turned to ask, "Is it one of those with gold dust and a gilded frame?"
    

    
      "It’s the one-yuan kind. Don't overthink it" Chen Hao rolled his eyes.
    

    
      "Tch, disappointing" Lin Jin huffed and turned to continue walking.
    

    
      "But there's a cash prize of two thousand yuan. You and Chen Xinya can split it, so you'll get a thousand" Chen Hao said, hands in his pockets, swaggering along. "Plus, two extra credits. If you work hard in your exams, you might even get a scholarship."
    

    
      "Two thousand yuan?" Lin Jin ignored Chen Hao's latter comment about working hard in exams, fist-pumping with excitement. "Even split as a thousand! I'll have money to rent a better place next semester!"
    

    
      "Why move out?" Chen Hao asked as he followed Lin Jin out of the dormitory building.
    

    
      "I'm too handsome, I'm afraid my roommates might be gay. That could be life-threatening" Lin Jin shamelessly replied.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin didn't plan to save the thousand yuan for next semester at all. It might be spent on taking his roommates out for fun this weekend, along with wooing the rabbit, taking her out, and such. It's possible that not a single penny of the thousand yuan would be left, and he might even end up spending more.
    

    
      But he felt that even if he spent so much money on the rabbit, he would still be rejected when he confesses.
    

    
      And if she already knew through some sources that he was a guy, even if his confession was accepted, her name wouldn't appear on the list of admirers, let alone have any affection points.
    

    
      Even if her affection for him was off the charts, the black cat would only recognize the affection points on the admirers' list.
    

    
      So frustrating.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Chen Hao noticed the troubled expression on Lin Jin's face.
    

    
      "How do you woo a girl?" Lin Jin sighed. "It's so hard."
    

    
      Chen Hao was taken aback for a moment, "Then try wooing guys."
    

    
      This time, it was Lin Jin's turn to be dumbfounded. He looked up at Chen Hao, his eyes wide.
    

    
      Are you an idiot?
    

  
    Chapter 141: Debate Competition

    
      Chapter 141: – Debate Competition
    

    
      The school's reward was exactly as Chen Hao described, a certificate worth one yuan along with two thousand yuan.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin planned to receive the reward and leave, but when he arrived at the large classroom, he found that it was not just an award ceremony for him and Chen Xinya. Instead, all the rewards for competitions and other activities for the semester were being presented together, resulting in three or four rows of recipients.
    

    
      Worth mentioning was that the award ceremony would also be broadcast online. According to Chen Hao, the school had its own account on video websites like Youku, and anything slightly significant would be posted there, including this ceremony.
    

    
      So Lin Jin endured twenty minutes of leaders' drivel, followed by ten minutes watching people from the champions of the basketball competition and other miscellaneous competitions going up to receive awards. Since the New Year's Eve gala was the last in the timeline, he and Chen Xinya had to wait another ten minutes to go up and receive that perhaps trash-bound certificate and two big red envelopes.
    

    
      After fussing for half an hour, a physically and mentally exhausted Lin Jin staggered back to the dormitory, while Chen Xinya hurried back to class.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, how much money did you get?" Wen Xuan and Wu Min asked in unison as soon as he walked into the dorm.
    

    
      "One thousand yuan" Lin Jin tiredly slumped back into his seat, leaning against the chair, looking at the ceiling, calculating, "It'll probably cost three to four hundred to treat you guys to a meal, and I still need to flirt with girls. One thousand yuan is not enough at all."
    

    
      "You're a girl yourself, why are you flirting with girls? Wasting resources" Wen Xuan turned to look at Lin Jin, legs crossed, "Which girl are you planning to flirt with?"
    

    
      "A sophomore, you don't know her anyway."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes, glanced at the time, and seeing it was almost five o'clock, thought about his evening run with Chen Shi and felt a recurring pain in his knees.
    

    
      Although he usually ran and walked in turns every night, and his level of activity was relatively low compared to before, his knees seemed to be struggling. Whenever he exerted force, he would feel a slight stabbing pain in his knees, and if he swung them significantly, he could hear a "creaking" sound.
    

    
      When would some sort of physical prowess mastery come into play? With such poor physical condition, what would he do for the final exams in gym class? What if he were robbed on the street or chased by a mad dog?
    

    
      "Wu Min! Wu Min!" The front door suddenly burst open, and Zhuang Yuqing rushed in, "The debate team is short of people, are you going?"
    

    
      "Debate competition?" Lin Jin raised his head, hearing about this for the first time.
    

    
      Hearing Lin Jin's question, Zhuang Yuqing immediately abandoned Wu Min and fawned over Lin Jin, "Big Boss Lin Jin! Wow, you looked so damn pretty crossdressing on stage the other day! Worthy of the big boss! Not only good at Hearthstone but also beautiful in women’s clothing, and your singing is wonderful too!"
    

    
      "That's a given!" Lin Jin puffed out his chest and lifted his head, looking proud. Although he had heard these compliments countless times in recent days, his vanity was still inflated with pride.
    

    
      "So, Big Boss, are you interested in participating in the debate competition? Just one match will do!" Zhuang Yuqing somehow slipped behind Lin Jin and began massaging his shoulders, "Big Boss, debate is easy. Just find some information, and no matter what the opponents say, just throw the information at them. We only lack the third speaker, and the third speaker doesn't have to talk much."
    

    
      Lin Jin's body didn't have much flesh, and although his shoulders were rounded, they felt almost like bone. He only felt a series of pain as his shoulder blades were pressed.
    

    
      "Hey~ go find Wu Min, don't touch me" Lin Jin brushed his hand away, moved his shoulders a bit, and pushed Zhuang Yuqing aside, "I'm not articulate enough when speaking fast, find someone else."
    

    
      However, Lin Jin suddenly froze. He remembered the reward for his recent task: eloquence mastery.
    

    
      "Big Boss Wu Min?" Zhuang Yuqing looked expectantly at Wu Min, casually explaining the debate competition situation, "Just one debate will do, it's the class finals! Our original third speaker lost his voice and can't go on stage."
    

    
      "When?" Wu Min looked at Zhuang Yuqing's smiling face, his lips twitching. Not wanting to flatly refuse a smiling classmate, he tried to find an excuse, "I'll see if I have time."
    

    
      "Next Tuesday evening at six."
    

    
      Wu Min frowned, quickly coming up with an excuse in his mind, "I have a date with my girlfriend at six, I've already told her."
    

    
      "Big Boss Wu Min has a girlfriend?" Zhuang Yuqing had a habit of calling everyone "Big Boss" and although most people knew this habit, since they were addressed as such, most classmates were friendly toward him, "What about Wen Xuan?"
    

    
      "Watching movies, no time." Wen Xuan immediately put on a 'I'm a homebody, don't bother me' look, staring at the computer screen. "I watch at least two movies every night and play games, I'm totally busy."
    

    
      "Alright then."
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Zhuang Yuqing helplessly grab his short hair, preparing to leave, and suddenly spoke up, "How about I go?"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      All three focused their attention on Lin Jin, their eyes filled with astonishment.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt somewhat uncomfortable being stared at, and quickly waved his hands and shook his head to explain, "I've never seen a debate competition before, so I want to try it out."
    

    
      "Can you do it?" Wu Min looked at Lin Jin doubtfully. In his mind, Lin Jin was not someone who would participate in competitions for no reason. It was surprising enough when he took part in the New Year's Eve gala last time, and now he wanted to join a debate competition.
    

    
      "Probably..." Lin Jin wasn't too sure himself. He had volunteered on a whim, seeing Zhuang Yuqing's desperate expression. Of course, he was also harboring the idea of testing his eloquence mastery. He shrunk his head a little nervously, asking, "Or should we forget about it?"
    

    
      Usually, mastery would have a prefix like beginner or intermediate, but his eloquence mastery didn't.
    

    
      "No problem! Lin Jin, just wait for the debate on Tuesday afternoon. I'll find all the materials! Leave it all to me, you just wait to go on stage." Zhuang Yuqing took charge of everything for Lin Jin, and then excitedly darted out of the dorm.
    

    
      It seemed as though he had searched everywhere and found no one interested, and now that Lin Jin had volunteered, he didn't even consider whether Lin Jin was suitable or not and was simply happy to have someone fill the spot.
    

    
      "Two crazies" Wen Xuan, who was quietly watching a movie, commented casually.
    

    
      Lin Jin snorted lightly, indicating that Wen Xuan, the homebody, could never understand his behavior of taking on worries for his classmates. At the same time, he noticed his phone vibrating, looked down at it, and was left utterly bewildered.
    

  
    Chapter 142: Troublesome Task

    
      Chapter 142: – Troublesome Task
    

    
      "What the hell? This isn't what was promised, right?"
    

    
      Initially, upon hearing Zhuang Yuqing mention that the debate would be next Tuesday, Lin Jin's mind was set on initiating an obvious and easy task for himself to complete the debate task. But the result... The black cat completely ignored him! When the black cat first entered the phone, didn't it set tasks for everything to show off its presence? Why now, when he wanted to exploit this feature, did it suddenly become cunning?
    

    
      With a face full of disillusionment, Lin Jin lay on the desk, stiffly ordering a chicken cutlet rice, then blankly looking at the task, which was completely different from what he expected, even leaving him at a loss.
    

    
      Due to timing issues, the black cat didn't trigger next week's task for him but issued a temporary task instead. The requirements were very similar to his first weekly task, which was to attract men's attention. However, this time the requirement was: make ten people lose composure because of you.
    

    
      "What the f*ckl! Isn't this task too outrageous?"
    

    
      Lin Jin cutely tilted his head while staring at his phone.
    

    
      Initially, it was just about attracting men's gazes, but now it's even about making men lose composure for me?
    

    
      "I'm not a damn enchanting beauty who can topple kingdoms and cause disasters, okay? Even if I might become that kind of girl after the black cat's transformation, I'm currently a handsome boy with a slightly masculine face. At most, I look a little prettier with long hair. How is it possible to make men lose composure upon seeing me?"
    

    
      "It's not like I'm acting in a movie, or some melodramatic novel, or one of those exaggerated Japanese ads. This is reality, okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin pursed his lips, propped his cheeks with both hands, and glumly looked at the desktop wallpaper on his computer.
    

    
      Unlocking his phone, Lin Jin looked down at the task description with drooping eyes.
    

    
      Temporary Task: Boy~
    

    
      You’re already in college, you're a big boy now. You should dress as a girl, learn to shape beautiful eyebrows, apply clean eyeliner, spray pleasant perfume, and then hit the streets to flirt with men.
    

    
      So, you should make ten men lose composure because of you within three days. 【For example, like running into a lamppost, crashing into a wall, falling into a ditch, etc.】
    

    
      Task Reward: One-day Transformation Card
    

    
      Task Punishment: Grow a pair of D-cup breasts for one day!
    

    
      "What the hell is this!"
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't resisted a task so much in a long time. The last time was when he had to flirt with Chen Hao, which made him feel exceptionally resistant. The maid episode was quite embarrassing, but since it could earn him money, it was tolerable. But this time... what the hell was this reward? What the hell was this punishment?
    

    
      And moreover! Black cat, can't you come out of my phone and have a proper chat about life or something?
    

    
      Who the hell knows how to make men lose their composure?
    

    
      Pursing his lips and puffing his cheeks, Lin Jin's hand restlessly tapped on the table. His leg shaking non stop as his mind thoroughly pondered how to tackle this task.
    

    
      Then, he suddenly heard a "bang" noise, startling him so much he almost kicked the table. Looking back, he found Wen Xuan clutching his head with a pained expression.
    

    
      "What happened?" Lin Jin asked blankly, his gaze shifting to the closed back door behind Wen Xuan, roughly imagining what had just transpired.
    

    
      But why would Wen Xuan be stupid enough to bump his head into a closed door?
    

    
      "Nothing, I just wasn't paying attention" Wen Xuan said, trying his best to act as if nothing had happened. However, the constant twitching of his eye still allowed Lin Jin to notice that he was surely in so much pain that tears were almost coming out.
    

    
      Wen Xuan stumbled and opened the back door before walking out.
    

    
      "Idiot" Lin Jin muttered, his eyes moving back to his phone, only to see a new message had popped up.
    

    
      "Task Completion 1/10"
    

    
      So Wen Xuan had bumped into the door because of me? That's why the task counted it as a completion? But I was just behaving as usual, wasn't I?
    

    
      Could it be that Wen Xuan found my behavior and expression just now amusing, so he got distracted, and then he bumped his head into the door?
    

    
      Wen Xuan came back, holding his forehead.
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin looking at him with a perverted expression, Wen Xuan suddenly felt embarrassed and then tried his best to act nonchalant as he planned to return to his seat.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan" Lin Jin's eyes sparkled as he got up from his chair, smiling as he approached Wen Xuan from behind. His hands gently rested on Wen Xuan's shoulders, and he lowered his head, lips near Wen Xuan's ear, softly asking, "How did you end up hitting the door just now?"
    

    
      "I was looking at something..." Wen Xuan's body was trembling with tension, his voice unnaturally shaky, "so I bumped into the door."
    

    
      "What were you looking at then?" Lin Jin breathed warm air into Wen Xuan's ear, continuing to ask with a playful smile.
    

    
      Wu Min noticed the commotion from Lin Jin's direction, and turning his head, saw that Lin Jin and Wen Xuan were acting intimately. He was so startled that he almost sent his mouse flying.
    

    
      What was going on? When did Lin Jin and Wen Xuan become so close again?
    

    
      Hadn't Lin Jin claimed to be only into women, not men? That he was going to flirt with girls? Why was he flirting with Wen Xuan now?
    

    
      "I was looking at..." Wen Xuan had a sudden idea and came up with an excuse, "I was reading a novel and was so engrossed that I didn't pay attention. Why do you care so much about me hitting the door?"
    

    
      "Nothing, nothing." Lin Jin rolled his eyes secretly, thinking that an ordinary person might have been fooled, but he wasn't just anyone.
    

    
      Knowing that Wen Xuan probably wouldn't tell the truth, Lin Jin simply moved away.
    

    
      Perhaps Wen Xuan was so mesmerized by my appearance that he was stunned?
    

    
      Of course, it could also be that something was stuck to my face?
    

    
      The task had a three-day deadline, so Lin Jin wasn't in a particular rush to complete it. It looked quite challenging, but Wen Xuan had already helped accomplish one-tenth of it right after acceptance.
    

    
      Maybe by simply attending classes and such, the task would naturally be completed?
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to gaze at his computer screen with hands supporting his cheeks, thoroughly engrossed, even though the screen only displayed a wallpaper of a black cat.
    

    
      Next up was confessing to Chen Shi, right? There were only three or four days left for the task related to Chen Shi, but she had yet to appear in Lin Jin's admirer list. If he didn't confess and expedite the progress, the task might fail.
    

    
      But it seemed that Chen Shi was already suspecting that I am a man.
    

    
      To confirm that Lin Jin was a man would actually be quite simple: just find a student from the class of 2016 and ask.
    

    
      I hope Chen Shi won't really do that...
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      Chapter 143: – Lin Jin and Chen Shi
    

    
      Lin Jin put the temporary task to the back of his mind. He always feels that Chen Shi already suspects that he was a man. Therefore, matters like confession should also be put off until he completed the temporary task and obtained the so-called one-day transformation card. Then, he would have the confidence to tell Chen Shi that he was a girl.
    

    
      But it seemed that time was running out.
    

    
      Chen Shi, the rabbit, was a sophomore. Although her daily courses were fewer than Lin Jin's, who was a freshman, she had three night classes from Monday to Friday, lasting from seven in the evening to after nine.
    

    
      Therefore, Lin Jin didn't put on his running shoes and leave the dormitory building until nine, heading straight to the spectator’s stand on the sports field and sitting down. The grandstand had not yet been restored to its original state, and the stage from New Year's eve gala was still not dismantled.
    

    
      After waiting for about ten minutes, Lin Jin spotted Chen Shi's figure under the light of the entrance lamp to the sports field.
    

    
      "You're early" Chen Shi said, coming up to Lin Jin and leaned against the grandstand before yawning heavily. "The elective teacher is insane, actually dragging the class on."
    

    
      "That's definitely insane" Lin Jin nodded in agreement. Although he had been in school for less than half a year and wouldn't have elective courses until next semester, whatever Chen Shi said was right.
    

    
      "Let's run. Two laps, then I'll go back to shower and sleep" Chen Shi said, not waiting for Lin Jin, and began to jog around the track after bouncing on the spot twice.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, watching Chen Shi's figure grow fainter and fainter in the dim evening.
    

    
      For some reason, ever since meeting up today, he felt as though Chen Shi's attitude towards him had undergone some subtle changes, and inexplicably felt that she seemed a little colder towards him.
    

    
      Unable to figure it out, Lin Jin jumped down from the grandstand and began to jog leisurely.
    

    
      Running was nothing short of torture for Lin Jin. Even a slow jog would make his calves ache and his knees begin to hurt after half a lap. Although he didn't run many laps every day, his body seemed unable to adapt.
    

    
      Indeed, his previous body was better. His current one was even more fragile than Lin Daiyu's.
    

    
      He felt he could even give himself a nickname called "Little Sister Lin."
    

    
      After running one lap, Lin Jin sat down on an unoccupied lawn, his whole body aching. He glanced around. Even though it was the middle of winter and past nine in the evening, there were quite a few students out for night runs, dating, or simply sitting on the lawn chatting with friends. At a glance, there were probably more than a dozen people.
    

    
      "Not running anymore?" Chen Shi squatted beside Lin Jin. "Why do I feel like your body is even worse than mine?"
    

    
      "It must be a natural constitution problem" Lin Jin found a casual excuse, looking at Chen Shi, who was engrossed in something on her phone. "I've only been running with you for a few days, and now my knees are hurting. My body is just too weak."
    

    
      "Hmm..." The rabbit seemed lost in thought, leaning back and plopping down on the grass, continuing to look at her phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin sneakily peeped at Chen Shi from the corner of his eye, swallowing hard.
    

    
      The last time they met, Chen Shi would playfully interact with him at close quarters, even pouncing on Lin Jin to frolic. But this time, Chen Shi indeed seemed much colder.
    

    
      "What are you looking at?" Lin Jin asked somewhat restrainedly, his hands clasped together as he turned to Chen Shi. "Why do I feel like you're not in a good mood today?"
    

    
      "No, not at all" Chen Shi lifted her head, a hesitant look on her face. "Well... many people on the forum are saying you're a man."
    

    
      Lin Jin's heart gave a violent thud and sank heavily.
    

    
      He had been friends with Chen Shi as a girl and even planned to continue his relationship with her as a girl. Although he wanted to tell her that he was actually a man, the task's requirements did not allow him to do so.
    

    
      "Maybe someone is stirring up drama on the forum" Lin Jin forced a laugh, his face filled with an awkward expression. "I have a bad relationship with a classmate, and she often posts on the forum."
    

    
      "Really?" Chen Shi tilted her head, looking at Lin Jin. Her originally bunny-like innocent eyes now revealed a very serious and earnest gaze. "But your classmate also said you're a man."
    

    
      "I have a fellow townsman in your class, we went to the same high school" Chen Shi scrolled to the chat history on her phone and handed it to Lin Jin. "My fellow townsman wouldn't lie to me, right? He said that even though you look very pretty and sometimes cross-dress, you live in the male dormitory, so you must be a man."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't take Chen Shi's phone, his head hanging somewhat dejectedly.
    

    
      "Actually, I don't care whether you're a male or a female" Chen Shi said, unconcerned, putting away her phone and scooting closer to Lin Jin. Her big eyes stared at Lin Jin's bowed head. "It's not like I can only hang out with girls."
    

    
      "And you like me, right? But since you like me, why would you pretend to be a girl?" Chen Shi tilted her head in confusion. "It doesn't make sense."
    

    
      Lin Jin gave a bitter smile. He couldn't possibly tell her that the black cat required him to approach the Rabbit pretending to be a woman, could he? And if he continued following the black cat's plan, he would eventually become a woman.
    

    
      Even though he wanted to resist the black cat, the creature always came up with punishments that he could not accept and rewards he could not refuse. Besides, he was becoming more and more handsome, although his demeanor might indeed be a bit effeminate. In Lin Jin's eyes, after spending more than a month with the black cat, he was definitely more handsome than before.
    

    
      At least his originally thin, fleshless face had become fuller, and with just a little hairstyling, he looked almost like a Korean pop star.
    

    
      Even though he had never liked Korean stars before as he always found them too effeminate.
    

    
      "What's the real reason?" Chen Shi poked Lin Jin's arm with her finger, her face flushing slightly. "Actually, if you want to date me, I don't mind, but you at least have to tell me your real gender. You can't hide it from me, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was taken aback for a moment. He wasn't a fool, from Chen Shi's words, he knew that she seemed to genuinely like him.
    

    
      Should he just abandon the task and start dating Chen Shi?
    

    
      Should he tell Chen Shi about the black cat? Ask her to help him resist the black cat's tasks?
    

    
      But with the black cat's inexplicable existence, even if he showed the black cat to Chen Shi, she would only think it was a prank video.
    

    
      "Um..." Lin Jin hesitated for a long time, still unable to muster the courage to tell her about the black cat.
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      "Never mind..." Lin Jin gave another bitter smile, patting his buttocks as he stood up. "I'm going home."
    

    
      "Huh?"
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      Chapter 144: – Choose to give up?
    

    
      Lin Jin still liked Chen Shi who was as adorable as a rabbit.
    

    
      Although he didn't know what his feelings for Chen Shi were exactly, he knew that when he was alone with her, he could feel his heartbeat quicken, his face flush slightly, and a sense of happiness fill his heart.
    

    
      He had originally planned to pursue a passionate romance with Chen Shi while disguised as a girl. But Chen Shi found out that he was male, and although Lin Jin was not averse to a relationship with her as a man – indeed, he was even more excited by the idea – he suddenly realized something.
    

    
      If he pursued a relationship with Chen Shi as a girl, wouldn't that be girls love? Wouldn't that be gay? Regardless of whether society would accept it, Chen Shi herself would not, right? Even if she did, what about the future? Would Chen Shi never marry? Would she fall out with her family over it?
    

    
      And if he pursued her as a boy... there was the presence of the black cat. No matter how much Lin Jin resisted the task, he would gradually become a real girl, wouldn't he?
    

    
      For the first time, Lin Jin felt extreme dislike and aversion towards the black cat.
    

    
      If it weren't for the black cat, perhaps he would have already accepted Chen Shi's hints and left the sports field with her to a secluded shop to enjoy a romantic late-night snack.
    

    
      How could he get rid of the black cat?
    

    
      Not doing the tasks was impossible. Just look at the punishment for the temporary task he had just accepted: growing a D-cup chest for an entire day.
    

    
      Damn it! How could he accept that? He was still living in a boys' dormitory, and his body was still entirely male, albeit a bit effeminate. Even if he were a girl now, a sudden change to a D-cup would cause extraordinary distress, right?
    

    
      The black cat loved to use these nauseating punishments to force him to complete the tasks.
    

    
      For these two weeks' tasks, he was required to pick a girl and make her affection for him reach 70 points. So Lin Jin decided to approach Chen Shi as a girl. 70 points in affection was a number that could only be reached between couples, so Lin Jin wanted to pursue a relationship with Chen Shi as a girl...
    

    
      And the punishment for this weekly task was: choosing a roommate to sleep with.
    

    
      If he accepted Chen Shi, it could hurt her for a lifetime. She might quarrel with her family for Lin Jin, or even actually become a lesbian because of him...
    

    
      If he chose not to complete the task...
    

    
      No matter how he thought about it, it was terrifying!
    

    
      To be forced to sleep with a roommate! How could he possibly accept such a thing?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that he should display some masculine bravado. So what if he was to be forced by a roommate? He could pull out a stun gun and "zap" that person, and the night would be over.
    

    
      "Lin Jin? Lin Jin?"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly turned his head to find Wu Min's hand patting his shoulder. "What's wrong?"
    

    
      "I see you looking as if you're ready to sacrifice yourself to blow up a bunker" Wu Min said, leaning against the door of Lin Jin's wardrobe with concern in his eyes. "What could make you wear such an expression? Did a man confess to you?"
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin, lacking interest, pushed the laptop on his desk away and buried his head on the table. "I'm just a bit unhappy."
    

    
      "Did your girlfriend dump you?" Wen Xuan turned around, a smile on his face. "What future is there in a lesbian relationship? You'll still have to marry a man eventually. You'd better find a boyfriend honestly."
    

    
      "I think Wu Min and I are both great. Look at me! Handsome, rich, and willing to spend money! And look at Wu Min, equally handsome, just a tad taller than me, and from a well-off family." Wen Xuan started to run his mouth as usual, "With two tall, rich, and handsome roommates like us, why would you want to hook up with women? Choose one of us to marry."
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched as he lay on the table, feeling as sick as if he'd eaten something disgusting.
    

    
      To have Wen Xuan say such things to him... Choose a roommate to marry? Damn it! Even if I were to be forced to sleep with you guys because of the task’s punishment, I would never marry you, alright?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt even more upset, and with a scrunched-up bitter face, he lifted his head to look at Wen Xuan, then forcefully hurled a bottle full of mineral water at him.
    

    
      Wen Xuan was so frightened that he jumped, dodging the water bottle by leaping from his chair. The bottle whizzed past his nose and smashed against the wardrobe, scaring him so much that he thought he was going to get his head blown off. Just as he was feeling relieved, he realized that he had lost his balance in the effort to evade the bottle. As he was trying to adjust, Lin Jin reached out and maliciously yanked at his wrist.
    

    
      "Damn! Ouch, ouch, ouch!" Wen Xuan, who had fallen on his back, rolled around on the ground, clutching his head in pain.
    

    
      "Deserved it" Lin Jin hummed lightly, shooting a glance at Wu Min, who was watching the drama unfold.
    

    
      Wu Min immediately shook his head and waved his hands, indicating that it was none of his business. He even added insult to injury, telling Wen Xuan, "You deserved that beating. Well done!"
    

    
      "Whatever." Lin Jin sighed, returning dispassionately to his seat. Earlier, his face had been twisted in a grimace. Now, it was completely expressionless.
    

    
      "What's really going on?" Wu Min said, puzzled by Lin Jin's appearance. "If something's wrong, tell us, and we'll help if we can. We've been friends for over a decade, haven't we? What can't you talk about?"
    

    
      "From September till now, it hasn't even been four months. Where's this decade-long friendship coming from?" Lin Jin was somewhat reluctant to express his thoughts, but when he looked up and met Wu Min's sincere gaze, he ultimately chose to trust his roommate.
    

    
      "Do you really think girls love is good?" Lin Jin propped his chin on one hand, asking with some difficulty, "I feel... turning someone else into a lesbian might not be right."
    

    
      "Of course it's not right." Wen Xuan had already sat up from the floor, looking at Lin Jin as he said, "If you're a lesbian, don't drag normal people into it. And in your case, your family might be more accepting since they've raised you as a boy, letting you live in a male dorm. But for others, their families would definitely feel great pressure."
    

    
      "You're actually saying something like this?" Lin Jin looked surprised, attempting to mask his embarrassment with that expression.
    

    
      "Don't change the subject, let's talk about the real issue." Wu Min crossed his arms, continuing, "I suspect you might be from some rural mountainous area where males are favored over females, so much so that they let you live in a male dormitory."
    

    
      "Also, being a lesbian really isn't that great, like Wen Xuan said. You might not have a problem, and your family might even approve, but what about your partner's family?" Wu Min shrugged, his eyes serious as he spoke to Lin Jin, "Actually, there is a solution."
    

    
      "Hmm?" Lin Jin's eyes brightened, looking at Wu Min expectantly.
    

    
      "Marry a good man."
    

    
      This... wasn't a great suggestion, was it?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Homosexuality is still heavily frowned upon in China (in case you somehow still didn’t pick up on that yet).
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      Chapter 145: – Teacher, do you know how to seduce a man/men?
    

    
      Since he had already decided to give up the task of chasing Chen Shi in the pursuit of justice, Lin Jin needed to focus on completing the task that would cause ten men to lose their composure.
    

    
      Wen Xuan had already lost his composure once. Although Lin Jin didn't know what the reason was, he was sure that there must be at least two ways to make a man lose his composure. The first was, of course, the most straightforward: using beauty to attract a man's eyes, so that they can't look away, and then causing them to bump into something, thereby completing the task.
    

    
      However, even with delicate makeup, Lin Jin's appearance was no match for that of celebrities. At most, he could make people think he was pretty. Based on Lin Jin's long experience as a man, this level of attractiveness would only draw a man's gaze for about a second before moving on. At most, they might comment to a companion, "A pretty girl just walked by" or something like that.
    

    
      So if Lin Jin used this method, even if he wandered around outside 24 hours a day, he might not be able to complete the task. Therefore, Lin Jin needed to use a second method: attracting attention through some unique feature.
    

    
      It could be weird clothing, an extremely large chest, or some special temperament.
    

    
      Ah, this is so troubling.
    

    
      Lin Jin had none of the three attributes listed above!
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you want to go thank the physical education teacher?" Chen Xinya approached Lin Jin during the break and asked, "She helped with my dance choreography, your singing, and even the makeup before going on stage."
    

    
      "That perverted teacher?" Lin Jin thought of the rather good-looking but nasty physical education teacher and felt a headache coming on. He pressed his temples with both hands but could only nod helplessly, "Well, that's fine. Let's go to her office and thank her."
    

    
      By the way, since the beautiful physical education teacher had been a woman for more than twenty years, she should know how to attract men's attention, right?
    

    
      But discussing this with a female teacher felt somewhat strange.
    

    
      "Let's go after class then" Chen Xinya tilted her head and rested her hands on Lin Jin's desk. Her dancer's body made her waist look incredibly supple and strong, and Lin Jin found it hard to look away.
    

    
      "The physical education teacher is really amazing. She can do yoga, dance, sing, and even teach English" she said with a worshipful expression, her eyes almost shining, "I want to be as good as her in the future."
    

    
      "You're an animation major" Lin Jin reminded her, "Learning those things is useless."
    

    
      "Being an animation major doesn't mean I can't do something else after graduation" Chen Xinya said, shaking her fist at Lin Jin. "I've decided! I'm going to take the teaching certification exam!"
    

    
      "You go for it. I'll support you spiritually."
    

    
      Chen Xinya was always full of energy, and her figure was not bad either. Except for her somewhat plain looks, she seemed to have no flaws. If Lin Jin hadn't been restrained by the black cat, having a girl like this around every day would certainly cause his mind to wander.
    

    
      But the black cat was still on his phone.
    

    
      Lately, Feng Jing had finally stopped causing trouble. Although some people were still talking about her rumors, it was clear that she had become a lot more settled. Her face, however, remained icy, evidently still angry from the last encounter with Lin Jin and Wu Min.
    

    
      Although the black cat forced Lin Jin to attend classes on time every day, there was no requirement to pay attention in class. So, Lin Jin had become accustomed to storing some anime, movies, etc., on his phone to watch during class. Mostly because the black cat also found it too boring and wanted Lin Jin to download something for it to pass the time at night, claiming that cats are nocturnal creatures.
    

    
      Another hour passed and luckily the teacher had no intention of dragging out the lesson. As soon as the bell rang, the teacher announced the end of class and was the first to leave the classroom.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Chen Xinya gathered outside the classroom, planning to visit the physical education teacher.
    

    
      They had been to the physical education teacher's office before when they had their makeup done, so they knew the way quite well.
    

    
      The office was a remodeled large room that has been divided into more than a dozen desks, with the physical education teacher's desk at the far end.
    

    
      There were few teachers left in the office. Unless they had classes or something else to do, they wouldn't even come to the school. Once, Lin Jin's class at four left him and a group of students locked outside the classroom for over half an hour before the teacher drove over in a car.
    

    
      "What's the physical education teacher's name again?" Lin Jin craned his neck to peek into the office, spotting the half-visible head of the physical education teacher seated at the farthest desk.
    

    
      "I think it's..." Chen Xinya paused, her face showing an embarrassed expression, "Just call her Teacher Lin, that'll do."
    

    
      "Alright." Lin Jin was thinking about asking the physical education teacher to share her twenty-plus years of experience in attracting men, so he looked a little flushed at the moment.
    

    
      "Teacher Lin!" Chen Xinya walked in first, with Lin Jin peeking in behind her. "We came to see you."
    

    
      "See me for what?" Teacher Lin poked her head out from behind the partition of her desk. "It’s not the hospital, so what's there to look at?"
    

    
      "We just came to thank you" Chen Xinya exclaimed as she bounced over and hugged Teacher Lin's arm affectionately, her voice sweet and soft. "Thank you for helping us with our makeup at the last party~"
    

    
      "Oh?" Teacher Lin looked at Chen Xinya with suspicion. "Are you sure you didn't cause some trouble and now want me to take the blame for you?"
    

    
      "And you, Lin Jin" Teacher Lin squinted at Lin Jin, "Is it that you want to dress as a woman again, so you want me to help you with your makeup?"
    

    
      F*ck! How did she see through that?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face was filled with confusion.
    

    
      "Lin Jin only dressed as a woman for the stage" Chen Xinya earnestly explained to Teacher Lin. "We really just came to thank you, that's all."
    

    
      "So you came to thank me, but you didn't even bring a gift?"
    

    
      "We did!" Chen Xinya stepped aside, pushing Lin Jin forward, jokingly saying, "We brought you a large-sized toy mannequin!"
    

    
      "Hey! Are you kidding?" Lin Jin shook off Chen Xinya's hand, casting a wary glance at the seemingly dangerous Teacher Lin and immediately backed away. "What are you up to?"
    

    
      "Nothing, just getting ready to leave work." Teacher Lin withdrew her gaze and packed her teaching materials into her briefcase, no longer teasing them. "You two go have lunch, I need to go eat too."
    

    
      "Okay, okay." Chen Xinya turned and left without hesitation.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a deep breath, casting a glance at Chen Xinya, who had already walked out of the office. He leaned closer to Teacher Lin and asked softly, "Teacher... do you know... how to seduce men?"
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      Chapter 146: – You just want me as a mannequin right?
    

    
      "Teacher, do you know how to seduce men?"
    

    
      As he asked this question, Lin Jin's face turned as red as a monkey's butt. He twisted his body uneasily as his hands tightly clenched together.
    

    
      Teacher Lin raised her head to look at Lin Jin with a strange expression, staring blankly for a few seconds, her face practically screaming: Holy sh*t, what is this?
    

    
      A moment later, as if she had figured something out, her dull expression instantly turned lively and animated, "You want to seduce men? That's totally fine! I'm an expert in this area!"
    

    
      "An expert?" Lin Jin flushed, swallowing his saliva.
    

    
      He then imagined the beautiful teacher before him, night after night, hanging around in bars, taking a different man to a nearby hotel every night.
    

    
      That was quite terrifying.
    

    
      "That's right! Don't judge me by my current figure and lack of makeup, making me look less beautiful" Teacher Lin began to brag about her past campus experiences. "You should know that when I was a student, half the boys in my class were in love with me!"
    

    
      "That impressive?"
    

    
      "Of course! Even though I was adored by many, I was very loyal. I only had one boyfriend throughout college, and now he's my husband." Teacher Lin hummed proudly, quickly forgetting that she needed to go home for dinner, as she boasted to Lin Jin about her college life.
    

    
      "By the way, why are you trying to seduce men?" The teacher suddenly remembered that the student before her was a boy, though he had sometimes looked quite feminine and had even once cross-dressed.
    

    
      Lin Jin had already prepared an excuse, a look of dismay on his flushed face, "Yesterday, I played Truth or Dare with my roommates, and I lost. They want to see me dressed as a woman and cause trouble."
    

    
      "Cause trouble?" Teacher Lin didn't quite understand Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      "It means they want me to dress in women's clothes, then attract people on the street and cause them to run into doors or fall into pits and stuff" Lin Jin explained, his hands under the table clenched tightly, afraid that his teacher might not believe his excuse.
    

    
      "You boys play this game too?" Teacher Lin was stunned for a moment, then slapped the table, her eyes gleaming, confidently promising, "No problem! I'll help you! I can definitely dress you up beautifully enough to make those men's eyes stick to you and not look away for a second!"
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt like he was courting disaster.
    

    
      Had he somehow sparked this wickedly mischievous teacher's interest? Was the teacher spending all her time studying how to attract men, and now wanted to experiment on him?
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Chen Xinya poked her head out from the office door, somewhat puzzled, "What are you talking to the teacher about?"
    

    
      "It's something... you go ahead first" Lin Jin turned his head and waved, "No need to wait for me."
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Chen Xinya's figure disappear beyond the door before turning back to look at Teacher Lin.
    

    
      If it weren't for the fact that Lin Jin believed his eighteen years of male *** surely wouldn't compare to Teacher Lin's more than twenty years of female *** experience in attracting male attention, he wouldn't have come to this teacher to become her plaything, right?
    

    
      "Teacher..." Lin Jin turned his head and found Teacher Lin sizing him up from head to toe, her gaze as though she wanted to strip him clean.
    

    
      Uncomfortable by Teacher Lin's scrutiny, Lin Jin swallowed and stood stiffly, his eyes darting around in helplessness.
    

    
      "Hmm, to attract men's attention, you must either be very beautiful, or have something about you that particularly stands out" Teacher Lin stated, something even Lin Jin, a twenty-year-old man, knew.
    

    
      "Yes, yes" Lin Jin nodded in agreement, "Then what?"
    

    
      "Then even if you put on makeup, you won't be exceptionally beautiful"
    

    
      "At least you're not stunningly beautiful to the point of being nation-shaking, so you'll have to emphasize some particular feature about yourself" Teacher Lin continued, sizing Lin Jin up. As a physical education teacher, she was dressed in sportswear that highlighted her figure – full in the front and perky in the back – making Lin Jin's eyes glaze over as he looked.
    

    
      She noticed Lin Jin's gaze and unapologetically thrust her chest forward, continuing, "Normally, having a large chest is what attracts men's attention the most, just like you right now. But you're a man, you don't have breasts at all."
    

    
      Actually, I have a little bit.
    

    
      Lin Jin mentally complained, somewhat discontented, but suddenly realized: why would he mind the teacher saying he was flat-chested?!
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin's thoughts were becoming chaotic due to his sudden realization, Teacher Lin continued.
    

    
      "But your butt is perky!" The teacher slapped Lin Jin's derriere, startling him like a frightened rabbit as he jumped to the side. The teacher, unfazed, continued, "It's quite firm. How about some tight leggings, a black jacket, and styling you like a dance student?"
    

    
      "A dance student?" Lin Jin touched his slightly numb butt where he’d been slapped and looked up in confusion.
    

    
      "Yes, dance students usually wear something like leggings as practice wear, paired with tight, stretchy short sleeve clothing. This kind of outfit emphasizes the figure." Teacher Lin seemed to be imagining Lin Jin dressed in that form-fitting dance attire and luring men outside, her mouth slightly agape and almost drooling.
    

    
      "You can't really wear that outside, can you?" Lin Jin had seen the kind of clothing Teacher Lin was describing. In high school, he’d known students who practiced dance, and those dance students usually wore something over their practice wear, though they seldom added pants over the leggings.
    

    
      The f*ck? She can't seriously expect me to wear that, right?
    

    
      "Why can't you wear it outside? Just buy something thick and warm, like what I'm wearing. I'm perfectly fine in it" Teacher Lin said.
    

    
      She was wearing sportswear at the moment. Although it looked a bit dated, it did indeed highlight her figure.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't imagine what he would look like in that kind of sportswear... if it was that tight, would his "little brother" really not show through?
    

    
      "But... but I'm a guy..." Lin Jin protested, taking two steps back, feeling that the teacher wasn't considering how to help him complete the task but just wanted to toy with him.
    

    
      "You've worn women's clothing before anyway" the teacher shrugged. "If you're willing, I'll go out and buy it for you."
    

    
      "But..." Lin Jin frowned in rebuttal. "Why does it have to be dance practice wear? Can't I wear tight jeans instead?"
    

    
      "That's true" Teacher Lin nodded, indicating that Lin Jin had a point, before shrugging nonchalantly. "But I want to see you dressed like that."
    

    
      "I knew you were unreliable" Lin Jin sighed deeply. His face had been flushed before, but after talking for so long, the redness gradually faded.
    

    
      "No worries! Jeans it is! I promise to pick a really good-looking pair for you! I'll help you with the whole outfit. I once aspired to be a stylist, you know!" Teacher Lin smiled, patting Lin Jin's shoulder. "Let's go eat first! After my afternoon class, I'll take you to choose clothes!"
    

    
      "Can't we just shop on Taobao?" Lin Jin asked, his mouth twitching.
    

    
      "The quality on Taobao isn't good" Teacher Lin answered without hesitation.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought for a moment, then finally concluded, "You just want to use me as a mannequin."
    

  
    Chapter 147: How about, giving up

    
      Chapter 147: – How about, giving up?
    

    
      Lin Jin had no classes in the afternoon, but that wicked Teacher Lin had a physical education class, so it was only after class at four o'clock that Teacher Lin called Lin Jin to the training room in Building A.
    

    
      It was the same small training room used previously for rehearsal.
    

    
      He had no idea what bizarre antics this teacher might pull to mess with him...
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and regretted seeking help from this unreliable teacher. Now, he had to worry about being forced into some strange clothes, like a bunny girl costume or something... Such an outfit could indeed attract quite a bit of attention on the streets and causing many men to lose composure didn't seem like a difficult feat.
    

    
      But wasn't that too embarrassing?
    

    
      With familiarity, Lin Jin arrived at the training room in Building A, and he immediately spotted Teacher Lin crouched on the floor, organizing a handbag.
    

    
      "You're here" Teacher Lin heard the sound of Lin Jin opening the door and looked up, smiling elegantly. "Come, come over and take a look."
    

    
      To Lin Jin, that smile looked like a demon that had crawled out of hell, with a large mouth still stained with blood, grinning menacingly at him, sending a shiver down his spine. A powerful chill then engulfed him, and the hairs on his arms stood on end.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a step back, pretending not to have seen anything, and silently closed the door.
    

    
      This teacher was terrifying, asking her for help was indeed a mistake.
    

    
      This person clearly knew he was a man, but still attempted to make him attend her physical education class... It was obvious that she thought he looked effeminate and was easy to bully, right?
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Teacher Lin opened the door, puzzledly looking at Lin Jin, who was standing outside. "Why did you leave?"
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin smoothed the hairs on his arms before lifting his head warily, and asked the teacher in front of him while smiling faintly, "What were you organizing just now?"
    

    
      "You know I'm also a dance teacher!" Teacher Lin smiled sweetly, her slightly chubby face adorned with two beautiful dimples. "So I have some unused practice clothes and such at home, and I brought them for you."
    

    
      "I told you, I only needed jeans..."
    

    
      "Your legs are too thin, I don't have jeans in that style for you." Teacher Lin shrugged nonchalantly. "So why don't you try these on? What if they look good?"
    

    
      "I'm a man, though..." Lin Jin's face turned pale. He wanted to bluntly tell the demon in front of him that men in those tight pants would undoubtedly have a strange protrusion, but saying such a thing to a teacher seemed inappropriate.
    

    
      "So what if you're a man? If you didn't say anything, I would have forgotten you're one" Teacher Lin said, grabbing Lin Jin's arm and revealing that terrifying smile again. "Come on, go in and try on the clothes. It won't be too embarrassing. Just try it, you even wore a maid outfit just fine."
    

    
      "How did you know?!" Lin Jin jumped at Teacher Lin's statement, thinking that no one but his roommate knew he had once worn a maid outfit.
    

    
      "I've been to the cafe, but you didn't recognize me." Teacher Lin giggled, somehow managing to look lewd despite her pretty face. "You even called me 'master.' Even though you wore a wig and were fully dressed, I'm your teacher, and can see through everything."
    

    
      "You're not my teacher..."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, resigned to his fate, and walked into the training room.
    

    
      The training room was still empty, except for a large bag that Teacher Lin had brought along. It was the rectangular kind typically used for sports, and on top of it lay a set of obviously female tight-fitting practice clothes.
    

    
      With a bitter expression, Lin Jin looked towards the window, only to find his teacher peering inside.
    

    
      What the f*ck!
    

    
      Was she seriously peeping on him?
    

    
      With a dark expression, Lin Jin walked over to the window,
    

    
      Staring at Teacher Lin, who gave him a blatantly cheeky smile, Lin Jin pulled down the curtain without a word.
    

    
      "Hey! Don't do that! I want to see if you're really a man or a woman!" Teacher Lin protested, banging on the window. "Hey! Hey! Even though the school register says you're a male, you look like a young girl! Otherwise, how could your butt be so perky?"
    

    
      Is it my fault that my butt is perky? Shouldn't you blame the black cat?
    

    
      Lin Jin silently opened the door and glared at Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Honestly, he had never seen a teacher who enjoyed teasing students like this. At most, he had known a young teacher who would joke around, play games with the students on weekends, and even go to internet cafés with them. That was already unbelievable to him. Now, in college, he encountered a female teacher attempting to peep at a male student changing clothes!
    

    
      If this story were a normal youth campus web novel rather than some love or action novel, Lin Jin felt that he might have been completely devoured by this teacher by now.
    

    
      "Fine, I won't look anymore" Teacher Lin quickly backed down, seeing Lin Jin's murderous gaze.
    

    
      "Tch."
    

    
      Lin Jin closed and locked the door, then checked the windows again to make sure he wouldn't be spied on by the female rogue. Only then did he pick up the clothes from the bag.
    

    
      The clothes were not like the tight dance clothes that Teacher Lin had described, but rather the jeans that Lin Jin had suggested. It seemed that Teacher Lin understood the awkward situation that men would face if they wore those tight leggings.
    

    
      The packaging hadn't even been torn off yet, perhaps because the teacher had previously bought them and found her legs too thick to fit. Lin Jin didn't dare think that this wickedly humorous teacher would buy a set of clothes just to help a student with a frivolous bet during her lunch break.
    

    
      Since they were jeans, Lin Jin wasn't as opposed to them. Though jeans could also be tight-fitting, they wouldn't be so tight as to cause any strange protrusions.
    

    
      Without hesitation, he took off his sweatpants, revealing his boxer shorts, and cautiously looked around before struggling into the jeans.
    

    
      They were low-waisted jeans, sky blue in color, with the calf area a slightly deeper shade. They didn't look very different from the jeans young girls usually wore on the streets.
    

    
      Lin Jin's feet, although quite attractive, were still those of a man, size 37, and the pants were slim-fit, making them extremely difficult to wear. He had worn tight jeans before but never so tight that they clung to his body, feeling as though the fabric was sticking to his legs from calf to thigh.
    

    
      Though he felt somewhat uncomfortable when he first put them on, a look at his lower body revealed that his attractive legs were completely accentuated by these jeans. Looking at his rear, he found that his buttocks, already plump and perky thanks to the black cat's body modifications, were now emphasized even more by these trousers. Suddenly, he felt that his backside looked quite... provocative.
    

    
      He suddenly felt like giving up on this task...
    

  
    Chapter 148: Virtual Pet

    
      Chapter 148: – Virtual Pet?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down dejectedly at his own legs, though admittedly they were quite nice to look at, the way his buttocks curved made him feel somewhat lascivious. Also, because he wore low-waisted jeans, no matter how high he pulled them up, the button was always on the lower abdomen, making it feel rather uncomfortable.
    

    
      Teacher Lin had only prepared these pants for Lin Jin and didn’t prepare a top, so Lin Jin put on the pants, unlocked the door, and let his teacher in.
    

    
      "Quite nice looking." The moment the teacher walked in, her eyes lit up, staring at Lin Jin's legs, "I can't even fit into these pants, yet you fit them just right."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin's face flushed, gulped, and looked down at his own legs, "But I feel kind of weird in them."
    

    
      "No way! Squat down and take a look, the elasticity of these pants should be quite good." Teacher Lin's eyes gleamed like a cat eyeing a mouse, "Your legs look even better than mine used to. If you wore a super short skirt with black stockings, you would surely hook a bunch of men."
    

    
      "Super short skirt?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched as he took a step back, his flushed face paling. He tried desperately to dissuade Teacher Lin, "It's winter now, I'd freeze to death in a super short skirt."
    

    
      "It's fine, we'll try it on you in the summer." Teacher Lin leaned in, her eyes shining brighter, "Come on, squat down and see. If the pants are too tight, we'll buy a similar pair on Taobao."
    

    
      "Alright..." Lin Jin squatted down. Although the jeans were not very elastic, he did manage to squat quite smoothly. Only, once he had squatted down, the curve of his buttocks was completely exposed, looking... even more seductive.
    

    
      "Mm, not bad. I'll help you match a jacket and a wig. Do you have Taobao on your phone?" Teacher Lin stroked her chin with one hand, nodding repeatedly at Lin Jin's appearance, "Just the pants look a bit strange, but your legs and butt should be able to seduce quite a few men."
    

    
      "I don't plan on seducing men..." Lin Jin sighed, standing up and pulling on the jeans that clung tightly to his thighs before continuing, "Just going out on the street to make those men lose their composure is all, it's not the same as hooking men. If I hadn't lost in the game, I wouldn't even be doing this."
    

    
      "I didn't realize, but you're actually a man of your word" Teacher Lin chuckled with a "pfft."
    

    
      "What's there to laugh at?" Lin Jin shot her an unhappy glance, "I am a grown man, okay? Even if I'm asked to do something like this, a grown man fears nothing."
    

    
      "Alright, whatever you say" Teacher Lin shrugged indifferently, "Give me your phone, I'll help you put together an outfit."
    

    
      "Don't pick anything too expensive" Lin Jin unlocked his phone and handed it over, awkwardly tugging at the pants that were tightly wrapped around his thighs, "You go out, I'll change back into my pants."
    

    
      "You can have these pants, I can't wear them anyway." She quite readily went outside, seemingly with no intention of sneaking a peek or anything of that sort.
    

    
      It was already the second day of accepting the task, and tomorrow would be the third day, Saturday. If calculated by 72 hours, the deadline for the task should be Sunday noon. So, online shopping for clothes wouldn't actually be in time.
    

    
      Lin Jin only realized this after he had changed back into his pants.
    

    
      "Teacher Lin." Lin Jin, having changed, walked out into the corridor and immediately spotted Teacher Lin leaning against the wall playing with his phone.
    

    
      "What's up?" She looked up, her eyes dancing as she leaned towards Lin Jin, "Lin Jin, where did you get the virtual pet on your phone? It's quite fun!"
    

    
      "Virtual pet?" Lin Jin froze suddenly.
    

    
      Teacher Lin waved the phone screen in front of Lin Jin's eyes, and a black cat standing and waving flashed before his eyes.
    

    
      "It's this black cat! Where did you download it from?"
    

    
      What the hell?!
    

    
      The black cat's been exposed! Could something unexpected happen?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face immediately went pale.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Teacher Lin looked at Lin Jin's pale face in confusion, "Is this cat some kind of secret of yours? Where did you download it from?"
    

    
      "It's just... downloaded from the place that comes with the iPhone" Lin Jin stammered, his mind a blank.
    

    
      Teacher Lin wouldn't notice that the cat's intelligence is high and that it can talk, would she? She wouldn't find out that this cat actually has human-like intelligence and is not just an app, right? The black cat wouldn't have talked to her, would it?
    

    
      "What's the name of this app?" Teacher Lin poked Lin Jin's phone screen gently with her finger, looking at the black cat on the screen, seemingly disappointed as it pressed its black face to her finger, "How cute! Is technology really this advanced now? It's almost no different from a real cat."
    

    
      "Is it now..." Lin Jin wanted to get closer to see what the black cat had done to Teacher Lin, only hoping that the cat wouldn't reveal its human-like intelligence and ability to speak, or else his phone might be confiscated for research.
    

    
      "Right, Teacher, Taobao might not be fast enough, and my classmate wants to go out with me this weekend" Lin Jin suddenly remembered the matter at hand. As he spoke, he reached over to grab his phone, stuffing it into his pocket under his teacher's somewhat confused gaze. "I'll go out and pick an outfit myself tomorrow, so you don't have to worry about it."
    

    
      "No, what's the name of that pet app?" Teacher Lin insisted, moving closer to inquire, her interest unabated. "If you're going out to buy, I can help you too. I happen to be free this weekend."
    

    
      "After we buy it, I can do your makeup, and then you can go out and pick up guys" Teacher Lin seemed more interested in Lin Jin picking up men than in the black cat desktop pet. "I promise to make you look beautiful. Oh, and you should trim your eyebrows. Your bangs are also too long, they're covering your eyebrows."
    

    
      "Trim my eyebrows?" Lin Jin had never thought in his lifetime that he would need to trim his eyebrows. In his understanding, wasn't that something only women did?
    

    
      "Yes, since you're going to dress as a woman, you must trim your eyebrows. I wanted to do it for you during the New Year's Eve party last time, but I didn't have the tools" Teacher Lin said matter-of-factly. "Also, you should change your shoes. A pair with a medium heel would be better."
    

    
      "I don't have that much money..." Lin Jin's head started to spin at the thought of spending money on shoes.
    

    
      "What about the New Year's Eve performance prize?"
    

    
      That money was for renting a place next semester! Even if he received the bonus for the New Year's Eve party task, he'd have to buy things like a phone for his younger brother. How could he have spare money to buy shoes?
    

    
      "I gave it to my dad, and I haven't received my living allowance for this month yet" Lin Jin said, shrugging nonchalantly.
    

  
    Chapter 149: Younger Brother is Coming

    
      Chapter 149: – Younger Brother is Coming
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin?"
    

    
      Having just escaped from Teacher Lin's clutches, Lin Jin returned to the dormitory and received a call from his mother. Normally, his mother wouldn't call him unless something was up, and she would usually call him only once a month to check on his life and such. As for his father, he would never call him, okay?
    

    
      "Mom, what's up?" Lin Jin walked onto the balcony with his phone, leaning against the railing, and conversed with his mother in their regional dialect.
    

    
      "Well, your younger brother's school is on holiday for three days."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin tilted his head, not understanding what his brother's holiday had to do with him.
    

    
      "So he said he wants to come and play at your place."
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      My younger brother is coming to hang out with me? And he's going to stay for three whole days? F*ck! Doesn't that mean he'll find out everything?
    

    
      Lin Jin still has to dress up as a woman and flirt with men on the street in the next few days, right? If his younger brother comes over, won't he not only see him dressed as a woman but also possibly see him flirting with men all over the street?!
    

    
      Being seen in women's clothing might not be that bad, considering that his mother often dressed Lin Jin as a girl when he was in kindergarten, and his younger brother even liked to call him 'big sister' and such. But being seen flirting with men would be bad, right?
    

    
      Who knows, his younger brother might even report him to their mother, and then she might personally come over and have a heart-to-heart with Lin Jin or something.
    

    
      "That's not a good idea, is it?" Lin Jin immediately decided to prevent his younger brother from coming here. "Three days means at least two nights in a hotel. Hotels in Xiamen are expensive, costing two or three hundred a day. With all the playing and stuff, it would probably cost over a thousand for three days. Plus, I have classes on the weekends and won't have time to hang out with him."
    

    
      "Isn't your dormitory quite big? He can just sleep with you." His mother was entirely unmoved.
    

    
      The dorm being big doesn't mean the bed is big... And how am I supposed to sleep with my younger brother in my current situation?!
    

    
      Although Lin Jin still had a flat chest like a man, according to the reactions of his two roommates lately, his figure was at least approaching that of a young girl. There would occasionally be a scent similar to a girl's fragrance on him. And then he was going to sleep with his younger brother, an 18-year-old with robust vitality?
    

    
      F*ck! Just thinking about it was terrifying, okay?
    

    
      "The dorm bed is very small, and my younger brother is so big now. How can he sleep with me?" Lin Jin refuted his mother's words, trying his best to dissuade her from this idea. "Besides, he's in his senior year of high school. How can you let him travel so far to Xiamen to play at this critical time? What if his grades drop? He said he could go to a 986 or something university. What if he ends up like me and only gets into a technical college?"
    

    
      "Your younger brother isn't as dumb as you" his mother corrected Lin Jin, laughing. "It's called 985, not 986."
    

    
      What the f*ck, are you my real mother? Calling your own child dumb?
    

    
      Lin Jin wanted to say something, but his mother cut him off: "Besides, your younger brother has already boarded the bullet train. He will probably arrive at Xiamen North Railway Station around seven in the evening. Remember to pick him up. I gave him a cell phone, and I'll text you the number. Just send me a text to let me know he's safe when he arrives."
    

    
      You're not even giving me a chance to reject! You're telling me only after he has boarded the bullet train.
    

    
      After hanging up the phone, Lin Jin returned to his seat, feeling completely dejected. According to his original plan, he would go out and buy a set of clothes tomorrow morning and then wear them while strolling around. Perhaps he'd catch the eye of many men, causing them to be so stunned they'd walk into walls or lampposts, thus completing the task. If that didn't work, he could call Teacher Lin to help or something.
    

    
      But now his younger brother was coming, and it was so sudden.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a storm of problems closer to him bit by bit.
    

    
      He hadn't seen his younger brother for nearly three years, and who knows what the once glasses-wearing bookworm had become. Would he turn into a sarcastic expert like Wen Xuan? Or a strong man like Wu Min?
    

    
      No matter what he had become, Lin Jin still preferred his younger brother to be like the old bookish type, okay? Because even if he found out, that kind of brother was more introverted and might not spill Lin Jin's secrets to their mother.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin didn't know if it was some kind of genetic mutation or what, but his mother was just over 1.6 meters tall, and his father was only 1.7 meters tall. Yet, three years ago, his younger brother Lin Chen, who was only in middle school, had already grown to 1.8 meters tall. He was very tall but skinny, and with his black-framed glasses, Lin Jin thought he looked no different from the bookworm types despite his younger brother playing basketball and such.
    

    
      Lin Jin inherited his appearance from his mother. In his freshman year of high school, when he wasn't suffering from acne, Lin Jin's photos even looked almost identical to his mother's when she was young. His younger brother Lin Chen's appearance, on the other hand, took after their father. However, because he was too thin, even though their facial features were somewhat similar, a glance wouldn't make people think the two looked alike.
    

    
      Sigh... My younger brother is coming, and he might even sleep in the same bed as me.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt his phone vibrate and glanced at it. His mother had sent over his younger brother's phone number.
    

    
      At the same time, he also noticed a message from black cat, stating that the New Year's Eve task reward had been directly transferred to his bank card, a total of 9,000 yuan.
    

    
      Even though the video had gone viral online, it was only 9,000 yuan, but adding the school's prize amounted to 10,000 yuan.
    

    
      Lin Jin was somewhat dissatisfied. His admirers now numbered over three thousand thanks to the viral video of the performance, but he was still only rewarded 9,000 yuan by black cat.
    

    
      What about the previously mentioned reward for breaking a thousand admirers?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the three or four water bottles on his desk, the full trash can at his feet, and the takeaway boxes beside the trash, and sighed.
    

    
      Since his younger brother was coming, he'd better clean up.
    

    
      And the quilt. The sun was quite strong today, so he could take it to the roof to air out.
    

    
      "Wu Min, want to air out your quilt?" Since Wen Xuan always took his quilt home to wash, Lin Jin ignored him and directly asked Wu Min.
    

    
      "What's gotten into you today? Thinking of airing out the quilt?" Wu Min was trimming his nails and glanced at Lin Jin. "Why not wait until the holidays and wash the quilt cover directly with the washing machine downstairs?"
    

    
      "Airing out the quilt isn't too troublesome."
    

    
      Lin Jin took another trash bag and cleaned up the takeaway boxes and water bottles, then wiped the table with a cloth. After thinking for a moment, he climbed onto the bed and cleaned up the fallen hair from the head of the bed.
    

    
      The thought of Lin Chen coming filled him with an extremely bad premonition.
    

    
      What if the black cat stirred up more trouble...
    

    
      So, it really would be best to spend money to put Lin Chen in a hotel outside.
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      Chapter 150: – Manly Younger Brother
    

    
      Younger brother is coming.
    

    
      Lin Jin had tidied up his desk and bed, and was sitting in a chair with one hand propping up his chin, contemplating how he should deal with his younger brother when he arrived.
    

    
      His younger brother, Lin Chen, lived with their mother in Guangzhou. Although it was in another province and there were no direct high-speed trains to Xiamen, even with a transfer, it would only take three or four hours. However, they hadn't seen each other for several years now... He didn't know if it would be as fun as the last time they met, maybe the changes in their lives would make them unfamiliar and cause it to be awkward when meeting face to face?
    

    
      After dinner, Lin Jin stood up and yawned.
    

    
      "My brother is coming over tonight" Lin Jin glanced at the vacant bed in the dormitory, feeling fortunate that there was still an empty bed, otherwise he might have had to sleep with his brother that night. "Do any of you have an extra quilt?"
    

    
      "How could we have one?" Wu Min lived in Xiamen, but his home seemed to be on the island, and it would take three or four hours by bus, so he usually only went home during holidays. If there were any unused quilts, he would take them back home. "Ask Wen Xuan, doesn't his family own properties all over Xiamen?"
    

    
      "No, even though there's a house in Jimei, I don't know how long the quilts there have been stored, and it's six o'clock now, how do you expect me to go and fetch them?" Wen Xuan’s legs were crossed as he was completely immersed in his game.
    

    
      None of his roommates were reliable when he needed them.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed helplessly, glanced at the time, saw it was already six-thirty, and could only put on his shoes and obediently go to Xiamen North Railway Station to pick up Lin Chen.
    

    
      Why did this guy choose such a time to come over...
    

    
      "Where are you going?"
    

    
      "To pick up my brother, where else could I be going?" Lin Jin put on his coat, answering Wu Min while heading out the door.
    

    
      Although Xiamen's winter was not very cold, staying around ten degrees celsius, the cold wind still stung his face when he went out late at night. He had to pull up the hood of his coat and keep his hands in his pockets, constantly mumbling how cold it was.
    

    
      The school was not far from the station. If you didn't count the waiting time, it would only take ten minutes by bus. So Lin Jin wasn't in a hurry. He leisurely bought a cup of warm coffee milk tea from the small snack street on campus, which was only three or four hundred meters long. Then, sipping his milk tea, he walked to the bus stop from the back gate.
    

    
      According to what Mom had said, he should arrive at seven, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at the time and thought that he should arrive at the station at exactly seven o'clock.
    

    
      She didn't know why Lin Chen didn't even make a phone call. If his mother hadn't called to tell him, he might still be unaware that Lin Chen was coming to visit.
    

    
      Could it be a surprise?
    

    
      Hmm, possibly, otherwise, Mom wouldn't have called only after Lin Chen had boarded the train.
    

    
      Lost in thought, Lin Jin arrived at the high-speed train station at six fifty-five, not far off from the seven o'clock time his mother had mentioned. He reached the exit and heard an announcement that a train was arriving at the station.
    

    
      She didn't know if it was Lin Chen's train.
    

    
      With nothing to do, he leaned against a pillar, glanced down at his phone, then anxiously looked around, trying to spot Lin Chen's figure at the exit.
    

    
      Lin Chen had already been 1.8 meters tall three years ago. Even if he hadn't grown taller since then, his height would still stand out in a crowd.
    

    
      Soon, a large number of people appeared at the exit, and Lin Jin nervously ran forward, standing on tiptoe to look from a distance. He noticed that there seemed to be quite a few individuals of 1.8 meters in height among the crowd, but none looked like his younger brother.
    

    
      Lin Chen should be quite thin, but in the dead of winter, a skinny person wearing a coat would be hard to recognize, even if they were skin and bones. Lin Chen's face resembled their father's square face, and when thin, it was the very epitome of that facial shape. He should have been able to recognize him easily, but perhaps the crowd was too dense, and Lin Jin's eyes were dazzled. In any case, he couldn't find him.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin noticed someone carrying a suitcase walking towards him.
    

    
      Hmm... This person had short hair and a square face as if it were chiseled from stone. The eyebrows looked somewhat like his younger brother's, but he was dressed in a military coat, and his figure was clearly robust even with the coat on. He looked like a soldier coming from the army, his face cold and stern, and he walked with a fierce swagger, exuding a tough, manly vibe.
    

    
      Definitely not his younger brother. His brother's face was skinny with hardly any flesh on it, and he had the appearance of a delicate young man, nothing like the tough guy before his eyes.
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to scan the crowd, but the military-looking guy walked right up to him.
    

    
      "What do you want?" Lin Jin crossed his arms, taking a defensive step back.
    

    
      He's not a human trafficker, is he? Thinks I'm handsome and wants to kidnap me to have children in some remote village?
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" The man instantly shattered Lin Jin's first impression of him, scratching his buzz-cut head with a goofy smile that Lin Jin found all too familiar.
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      "Younger brother?" Lin Jin stepped forward in surprise, studying the face closely, then was so shocked that he took a step back. "You! How did you turn into this?"
    

    
      "Mom thought I was too thin and wanted me to work out, so I ended up like this" he continued, smiling goofily and scratching his head.
    

    
      No, my brother was a naive and adorable bookworm, not this robust and dignified man!
    

    
      "The change is so drastic, I almost didn't recognize you" Lin Jin swallowed awkwardly, feeling as though his worldview had been violently shaken. "So where are you planning to stay tonight?"
    

    
      "I'll sleep with you" Lin Chen said, looking at Lin Jin with a curious expression, as though equally surprised by his brother's transformation. "It feels like big brother has also changed a lot. Three years ago, you weren't this... handsome?"
    

    
      "No choice, I'm in college now, so I've learned how to dress and groom myself." Lin Jin puffed up with pride the moment Lin Chen complimented his looks, completely forgetting his own efforts. He began sharing his experience, "Sleep early at night, get up early in the morning, drink plenty of water, and you don't even need face wash or skincare products to be as handsome as me."
    

    
      "Look, my face doesn't have a single pimple anymore. But look at you, your face is all pitted and scarred." Lin Jin, having met up with his brother, grabbed the suitcase from his hands and headed towards the bus stop, "Come on, let's go. I'll take you to the dorm first."
    

    
      "I usually stay up doing homework until midnight." Lin Chen agreed wholeheartedly with Lin Jin's advice, nodding vigorously and following behind, "Brother, should I carry the suitcase?"
    

    
      "What for? I used to be able to beat you up, remember? Now that you've been working out, you look down on your big brother?" Lin Jin snorted, taking advantage of his status as the elder sibling to scold, "If Mom hadn't called me, I wouldn't even have known you were coming. You've grown up, huh? Learned to scare me, have you?"
    

    
      "No way, it's a surprise, not a scare."
    

    
      "Anyway, it's late now, so we'll go to my dorm first. You can drop off your luggage, and then I'll take you out for dinner and buy a blanket at the supermarket. There's an extra bed in my dorm for you to sleep on." Lin Jin babbled, planning Lin Chen's evening, "I'll give you my quilt, and I'll take the blanket. If you catch a cold while you're here, Mom will definitely hang me up and beat me."
    

    
      "Sleep early tonight, or play on my computer. Anyways, I sleep at ten, and there shouldn't be any internet cutoff tonight. Are you still playing League of Legends? If you want to play, I'll download it for you when we get back."
    

    
      "Yes yes" Lin Chen kept nodding, not intending to argue with Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced back at Lin Chen, sighing inwardly.
    

    
      Why had his delicate, gentle younger brother transformed into a tough guy, while he was still stuck being effeminate?
    

  
    Chapter 151: Brother Complex

    
      Chapter 151: – Brother Complex
    

    
      "Lin Jin is back?" Wu Min turned his head and immediately saw Lin Jin, drenched in sweat, dragging a small suitcase into the room. He then focused his eyes and noticed Lin Chen standing behind Lin Jin in the dark. "Is that your younger brother?"
    

    
      Wu Min thought the man standing behind Lin Jin was quite handsome. Though he had a square face, he looked very resolute and gave off a military vibe.
    

    
      "His name is Lin Chen, he'll be staying here for the next couple of days." Lin Jin dragged the suitcase and placed it under the empty bed. Wiping the sweat from his forehead, ge glanced at Lin Chen behind him, "Rest a bit. We'll go eat later."
    

    
      "Mm." Lin Chen nodded obediently, found a chair that had been shoved in the corner, and sat down. He then saw Lin Jin immediately run to the balcony to grab a cloth to wipe the table for him.
    

    
      "Should I do it instead?" Lin Chen sat there feeling extremely awkward, completely clueless about what to do.
    

    
      "No need, you know I'm your older brother, right?" Lin Jin meticulously wiped the table, then placed the suitcase into the wardrobe. He then went to check the bed and noticed it didn't even have a cover, "I need to buy a cover for you later. Uh... and an extra blanket to keep you warm, don't catch a cold."
    

    
      Wu Min was baffled watching the interaction between the two siblings. How could the younger brother, who looked like a war veteran, be so thoroughly taken care of by Lin Jin, who looked like a complete weakling?
    

    
      Sitting on one side, Wu Min exchanged glances with Wen Xuan in the other corner of the dorm room. Both read the unspoken words in each other's eyes.
    

    
      Why does Lin Jin not look like an older brother, but more like a younger brother-obsessed older sister?
    

    
      Wait, Lin Jin is actually a girl. Having shared a dorm for so long, they'd almost forgotten the gender.
    

    
      Wu Min watched in a daze as Lin Jin busily arranged the bed for Lin Chen.
    

    
      So, Lin Jin is just obsessed with her younger brother?
    

    
      "Brother, you should rest. I can handle this myself. I'll go to the supermarket later" Lin Chen said with a wry smile as he stood up, sensing the odd looks from the other two. "I'm not a child anymore."
    

    
      "You dare say that just because you're of age?" Lin Jin climbed onto the bed and sat down on Wen Xuan's bed, proceeding to wipe the bed board where Lin Chen would sleep tonight. "When you got beaten up and came to me crying and sniffling as a child, you didn't say you weren't a kid then."
    

    
      Halfway through wiping the bed board, Lin Jin realized he couldn't reach the rest while sitting. He had no choice but to kneel on the already cleaned part of the bed board. However, recalling Teacher Lin's words, he immediately lowered his raised butt to sit on his calves, and continued wiping the remaining areas.
    

    
      Thanks to Teacher Lin's reminder, Lin Jin was now well aware that his buttocks might be somewhat attractive to men, so he had become considerably more cautious.
    

    
      "Brother, I'll go to the supermarket myself" Lin Chen stood up, looking at Lin Jin who was busily wiping the bed board. "I know where it is."
    

    
      "Don't get kidnapped" Lin Jin turned his head and looked at him worriedly. "If you get lost, call me."
    

    
      "How old do you think I am?" Lin Chen said with an innocent look. "The last time I got lost, I was five years old."
    

    
      "Really? I almost cried back then."
    

    
      Lin Jin vividly recalled the incident when Lin Chen got lost as a child. At that time, their family still lived in a rural village, and the kindergarten was just over a kilometer away from home. Being five and six years old respectively, the furthest they would usually go alone was that kindergarten. One time, after school ended, Lin Jin was busy licking an ice pop and didn't look back. He only realized Lin Chen was missing when he got home.
    

    
      Back then, Lin Jin did indeed cry, although mostly because he was scolded by his mother. At six years old, he was not completely ignorant and knew that losing his younger brother was a big deal. He scrambled everywhere to find him, only to get lost himself.
    

    
      However, it obviously ended well, or else Lin Jin and Lin Chen wouldn't be meeting in his dorm now.
    

    
      "I'm going to the supermarket."
    

    
      Lin Chen turned around, waved to Lin Jin, and left the room.
    

    
      After a short while, Lin Jin had tidied up the bed. He jumped off and stretched, calmly accepting the bewildered gazes of his two roommates.
    

    
      "What's the matter? Why are you looking at me like that?" Lin Jin walked to his desk, grabbed a towel hanging on the side to wipe the sweat from his face, and turned around to ask Wen Xuan unhappily "What? I can't care for my younger brother?"
    

    
      "It just seems like you might be caring a bit too much" Wu Min said, pulling his chair next to Lin Jin. "Don't you find it weird, a sister who's less than 1.7 meters tall caring for a brother who is taller than me and looks like a war veteran?"
    

    
      "How is that weird?" Lin Jin had never thought caring for his brother was strange, and his face showed his confusion. "I'm older than him, what's wrong with showing some concern?"
    

    
      "Isn't it too much?" Wen Xuan nudged his chair next to Lin Jin, flanking him with Wu Min on either side. "You're not overly obsessed with your brother, are you? Do you really need to tend to him as if he's a paraplegic patient?"
    

    
      "The point is, if your brother were as delicate as you, or even more so, this level of concern would be fine. But he looks a lot stronger than you" Wu Min said, giving Lin Jin a peculiar look. "You don’t actually have a younger brother complex, do you? Like, in the way some sisters are fond of their younger brothers?"
    

    
      "Pfft, I'm a man" Lin Jin glared at him. "Could you not talk nonsense?"
    

    
      "Fine, you're a man" Wu Min nodded, indicating that he wouldn't argue with Lin Jin about this matter.
    

    
      After a brief conversation, Lin Chen returned with a straw mat. Seeing the three roommates engrossed in a conversation, he didn't bother to interrupt. He just laid the straw mat on his bed.
    

    
      For some reason, after not seeing each other for three years, his brother seemed to have gotten prettier and even resembled a girl from a video he saw online.
    

    
      Lin Chen sat in a chair, back straight as an arrow, fiddling with his old-fashioned cell phone while occasionally sneaking glances at Lin Jin.
    

    
      He felt like he was looking at a sister, not a brother.
    

    
      Wen Xuan happened to catch Lin Chen's glances and leaned in to whisper to Lin Jin, "Look at your younger brother. Could he be obsessed with his sister? Seems like he's sneaking peeks at you."
    

    
      "Are you insane? Since when do brothers become obsessed with their sisters? My brother is a normal person, okay? Not everyone is gay like you" Lin Jin gave Wen Xuan's head a knock before standing up to walk toward Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Crazy, aren't you a girl? What's wrong with being a sis-con?" Wen Xuan muttered under his breath, rubbing his aching head.
    

    
      "Why didn't you buy a blanket?" Lin Jin walked over to Lin Chen, glanced at the bed and saw only the straw mat. "If you don't have money, just say so. Mom sent me 1200 yuan."
    

    
      "My body’s tough, I don't need a blanket."
    

    
      Lin Chen gave a goofy smile, which made it hard for Lin Jin to get angry. He could only roll his eyes.
    

    
      "Suit yourself. I'm going to take a shower first, we'll go eat later."
    

    
      Lin Jin flicked his hair and turned towards the balcony.
    

    
      This younger brother is becoming rebellious, even starting to contradict what I say.
    

  
    Chapter 152: Don’t Learn From Him

    
      Chapter 152: – Don’t Learn From Him
    

    
      After taking a shower, Lin Jin changed his clothes in the bathroom and emerged smelling fresh and clean. He had only given his hair a quick wipe, so it was still damp with some water droplets trickling down.
    

    
      "Little bro, you hungry? Big brother will take you to eat something delicious!" Lin Jin called out to Lin Chen, who was sitting at his desk. He walked straight to his wardrobe, looking at his reflection in the door's mirror. Surprisingly, his slightly wet, dripping hair gave him a sort of ethereal beauty.
    

    
      Well, can't be helped if one is handsome.
    

    
      "I'm fine, not very hungry" Lin Chen was using Lin Jin's computer at the moment, but he wasn't playing games or anything, just browsing the web and watching a movie.
    

    
      "Not very hungry means you’re hungry right?" Lin Jin said while stretching out to grab a hairdryer from Wu Min's desk. "Why don't you take a shower too?"
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't really like using hairdryers, but his hair had grown a bit too long, completely covering his eyebrows. If he waited for it to dry naturally, who knows how long it would take. Fortunately, his hair was of good quality, so even using a hairdryer wouldn't make it dry and brittle.
    

    
      Looking at Wu Min's hair, even though it was short and he didn't use a hairdryer, it felt like straw when touched.
    

    
      After blow-drying his hair, the increasingly narcissistic Lin Jin admired himself in the mirror for a few minutes, nodding in satisfaction. Although his hair was a bit long, he looked like a handsome boy at first glance!
    

    
      "Little bro, let's go" Lin Jin glanced at the time, saw it was already 8:30 PM, and touched his flat stomach. Although he had already had dinner, he still felt a bit hungry. "It's already half past eight. I'll take you out for dinner."
    

    
      "Okay" Lin Chen stood up. He yawned and stood straight behind Lin Jin.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin's younger brother always liked to follow behind him when they went out together, whether it was during their childhood or when Lin Jin was in his first year of high school and went to find him. But this time, the way Lin Chen silently stood behind Lin Jin felt a bit off.
    

    
      It gave the impression of a bodyguard.
    

    
      Walking out of the dorm with Lin Chen, Lin Jin immediately spotted Chen Hao smoking in the dormitory corridor.
    

    
      "You haven't picked up smoking, have you?" Lin Jin immediately turned to Lin Chen, who was now wearing a camouflage coat, and asked.
    

    
      "No" Lin Chen, who usually appeared muddled in front of Lin Jin, immediately became stern when he saw a stranger.
    

    
      "Don't ever start smoking. Look at that guy, his fingernails are all yellow. I bet even his teeth are yellow, its disgusting" Lin Jin commented as they walked past Chen Hao, pointing at the fingers holding the cigarette. "And smoking will keep you from finding a girlfriend. See, he's quite handsome, isn't he? But I've heard he doesn't have a girlfriend because he smokes."
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah" Lin Chen nodded solemnly, taking Lin Jin's words seriously.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin" Chen Hao, who was not deaf, immediately got upset upon hearing Lin Jin slander him. He had been smoking while acting solemn, but now confronted Lin Jin with a smile, "Can't you talk about me behind my back? You say bad things and it has to be right in front of me, huh?"
    

    
      "You two know each other?" Lin Chen, being rather introverted, stepped aside when he saw Lin Jin meeting a friend.
    

    
      "Just a little bit" Lin Jin said, fearing Chen Hao would mention their past interactions. He glared at Chen Hao and warned him, "This is my younger brother, Lin Chen. Don't talk nonsense."
    

    
      Chen Hao, tilting his head to look over Lin Jin at the much taller Lin Chen, suddenly burst into laughter, "If you said he's your older brother, I'd believe it, but your younger brother? That I can't believe."
    

    
      "See, smoking has messed up his brain" Lin Jin said, protecting his brother from Chen Hao's influence, "My younger brother and I are going to eat. Keep smoking if you’ve got nothing better to do. Just don't smoke yourself to death."
    

    
      "Is this you caring about me?" Chen Hao said cheekily.
    

    
      "Psycho" Lin Jin rolled his eyes, worried Chen Hao would say something more outrageous and cause a misunderstanding. He grabbed Lin Chen's wrist and hurried away.If it weren't for the Black Cat's restriction on swearing, he would have already let loose with a barrage of 'F*ck you' and 'motherf*cker', and would have likely pounced on Chen Hao with a 'Nine Yin White Bone Claw' attack.
    

    
      Looking down at his somewhat long fingernails, Lin Jin thought that if he were to scratch someone, he might actually cause some serious harm.
    

    
      "Brother, who was that guy just now?" Lin Chen, having been pulled down to the base of the dormitory building, asked in confusion. "It seemed like you two don't get along?"
    

    
      "That guy's just crazy" Lin Jin complained unhappily. "When we first met, he mistook me for a girl. Can you believe it? Isn't his head messed up?"
    

    
      Lin Chen thought about it and felt that it wasn't wrong for his brother to be mistaken for a sister.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin had often dressed as a girl since kindergarten, and he used to call him 'sister' every day. Even after they started elementary school together, he often called Lin Jin 'sister'. Lin Jin had always looked like a girl since he was young, especially during elementary school, where even in boys' clothes, people would call him 'little girl'.
    

    
      Originally, when he saw Lin Jin in his first year of high school, having slimmed down, he felt a bit down that his 'sister' had finally turned into a 'brother'. But now, upon meeting again, he realized that this 'sister' was still 'sister'.
    

    
      "Why aren't you speaking?" Lin Jin, dissatisfied, glanced back at Lin Chen, only to realize he was still holding his brother's wrist. He quickly let go and pretended to be casual, continuing, "What do you want to eat? Barbecue? Grilled fish? I missed your coming-of-age celebration this year, so how about we make up for it by celebrating your birthday today?"
    

    
      "No need" Lin Chen said, looking down at his wrist that had just been tightly gripped, swallowing a gulp. He found that his brother's hand was as soft as a girl's, almost indistinguishable.
    

    
      "How about I take you to buy a phone tomorrow?" Lin Jin put his hands in his coat pockets, trying to appear carefree to project a manly image in front of his introverted brother, aiming to give him a sense of security.
    

    
      "For dinner..." Lin Jin thought for a moment, feeling that since it was Lin Chen's first visit, he should treat him to something nice. "How about steak then? The steak in the school isn't expensive, just forty yuan."
    

    
      "Okay, I'll listen to you" Lin Chen nodded continuously.
    

    
      Hmm, it's been a long time since I've had steak.
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up. He had only eaten steak once or twice from childhood to adulthood, so this time he could finally splurge a bit.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Nine Yin White Bone Claw is a fictional martial arts technique from Chinese Wuxia stories.
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      Chapter 153: – Experienced Driver
    

    
      Last night's steak dinner had been uneventful. They simply went to the Western-style restaurant on the second floor of the cafeteria, where Chen Hao had once taken him. A meal of steak and appetizers had cost a bit over a hundred yuan. While Lin Jin thought it was slightly expensive, the food tasted good, and he was quite satisfied.
    

    
      That night, Lin Jin gave his thick quilt to Lin Chen, then rummaged through his stuff to find the light duvet he brought at the start of the school year. Although Lin Jin is physically weak, getting tired after running just three or four hundred meters, he doesn't really feel cold, so he had a rather comfortable sleep.
    

    
      Early the next morning, when the other three in the dorm hadn't woken up yet, Lin Jin quietly climbed out of bed. He carefully packed his women's clothes and wig into a bag, changed into his usual outfit, and after washing up, checked in the mirror for any new pimples. Then, without saying goodbye to anyone, he took his bag and left.
    

    
      "What’s Lin Jin going to do?"
    

    
      Lin Jin had just closed the dormitory door when Wen Xuan opened his eyes. He sat up, talking to himself, and glanced at the open cabinet door under Lin Jin's bed.
    

    
      "Went out to dress as a girl?" Wu Min suddenly sat up straight in bed, like a zombie rigidly rising from a coffin in a horror movie.
    

    
      "Holy sh*t! You scared the hell out of me!" Wen Xuan was startled by Wu Min's sudden speech.
    

    
      "Just go back to sleep, don't worry so much about Lin Jin." Wu Min glanced at Lin Chen, who was in the dormitory, and noticed that Lin Chen also seemed to have woken up, having just turned over in bed.
    

    
      He must have heard what was just said, right? But since Lin Chen is Lin Jin's brother, he should know that Lin Jin is a girl, right? So even if he heard it, it wouldn't matter.
    

    
      Once Wu Min had figured this out, he immediately put the accidental revelation that Lin Jin was crossdressing out of his mind, threw himself back on the bed, and planned to go back to sleep.
    

    
      Lin Jin, unaware that his brother now knew about his cross-dressing, went to the bathroom to change into women's clothes and the versatile wig, and then answered a call from Teacher Lin in a mature female voice.
    

    
      "Teacher, do you really need to drag me out to buy clothes so early in the morning?" Lin Jin continued the phone call as he walked to the roadside at the school's back gate, sighed, scanned the surroundings, and then sat down on a small pillar used to block cars.
    

    
      "No way! Teaching you to seduce men is my duty!" Teacher Lin declared righteously from the other end.
    

    
      God knows where she got that sense of duty from.
    

    
      "I live near the school, are you at the back gate now?" The sound of a door closing came from Teacher Lin's side, followed by the clicking of high heels, "I'll drive over to pick you up, just wait a bit."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't understand Teacher Lin's weird taste at all. Although what she did indeed helped him, he still felt like he was being treated as a toy or something.
    

    
      That feeling wasn't very pleasant.
    

    
      With nothing to do while waiting, Lin Jin had no choice but to take out his phone, rest his chin on one hand, and look down at his phone.
    

    
      It was early morning. Although college students generally get up and go out later due to their habits, there were still quite a few students passing by the back gate. Lin Jin's "performance" on New Year's Day should still be fresh in many people's minds, so seeing Lin Jin, the main character, immediately drew their attention.
    

    
      "I feel like, she doesn't look very pretty without makeup" a girl whispered to her male companion.
    

    
      "Her sitting posture is just like a guy's."
    

    
      "I heard he is a guy."
    

    
      Although the voices were quiet, the early morning streets weren't filled with many other sounds, so the fragmented voices around were somewhat indistinctly heard by Lin Jin.
    

    
      It felt like becoming a celebrity.
    

    
      If he encountered admirers who became fans after watching his show, would they come up to ask for his autograph?
    

    
      Thus, Lin Jin stopped playing with his phone, bowed his head, and imagined himself becoming a big star. He pictured himself sitting there, surrounded by four or five tall and muscular bodyguards, with a group of student fans screaming outside the circle, each shouting out.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!"
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin lifted his head, swaying it from side to side. He noticed a cute, small, red car by the side of the road, and Teacher Lin, wearing sunglasses, was waving at him.
    

    
      Hmm, this car seems like a Chery QQ, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't really understand cars, but this model stood out to him because of its name, which reminded him of the QQ messaging software.
    

    
      He hadn't expected Teacher Lin's car to be so cute...
    

    
      Lin Jin walked over with a twitching smile, originally fantasizing that Teacher Lin would drive something like a Mercedes or BMW. At least the logo of those cars would have been enough to deceive him, a car novice, into thinking it was very upscale. But it turned out to be a cute little car.
    

    
      He sat down in the passenger seat, and Teacher Lin immediately leaned in with shining eyes.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you haven’t put on makeup today!"
    

    
      "No need!" Lin Jin immediately lifted his head trying to avoid the claws that Teacher Lin was extending towards him.
    

    
      "Then forget it" Teacher Lin shrugged, seeming to be just joking. She rested her hand on the steering wheel, boasting, "My car is cute, isn't it?"
    

    
      Huh? Why is she showing off?
    

    
      Lin Jin was startled for a moment, then simply nodded: "Very cute, and being small must be convenient, right?"
    

    
      It was cute, but he couldn’t appreciate it.
    

    
      Lin Jin silently rolled his eyes as he complained in his heart.
    

    
      "With that comment! I'll definitely make you look pretty and gorgeous today!"
    

    
      Teacher Lin, excitedly stepped on the accelerator and sent the car speeding away, frightening Lin Jin so much that he instantly grabbed the assist handle, shouting in panic, "Hey! I haven't fastened my seatbelt yet!"
    

    
      "No worries! It's not far!"
    

    
      F*ck! F*ck!
    

    
      Lin Jin, with a look of horror, watched as Teacher Lin drove onto the highway, performing a series of dangerous maneuvers like weaving and overtaking, as if they were about to become part of a car crash compilation.
    

    
      F*cking hell! No wonder people say never let women drive!
    

    
      "Don't worry! I'm an experienced driver, completely safe!" Teacher Lin, while continuously weaving through traffic, even glanced at Lin Jin and replied to a text message with one hand.
    

    
      D*mn! Women are scary!
    

    
      "I've already thought of what clothes to put on you last night! A bit of makeup and you'll definitely attract a lot of men's attention!" Teacher Lin, completely oblivious to her dangerous driving habits, took a lollipop from the car door and put it in her mouth, "I specifically brought a makeup kit for you, we'll buy clothes and then go to the restroom for a makeover."
    

    
      "No, can we drive a bit slower?" Lin Jin, terrified, watched as the Chery QQ they were in overtook one normal driving car after another, and the side mirrors almost scraped the cars next to them. He asked tearfully, "Your driver's license wasn't issued by an amusement park, right?"
    

    
      Teacher Lin looked at Lin Jin strangely, not quite understanding his words: "No, it wasn't."
    

    
      "Don't look at me! Watch the road!" Lin Jin screamed, followed immediately by a sudden brake that nearly sent him flying out of his seat.
    

    
      Truly an experienced driver, your license must have been issued at an amusement park's bumper cars!
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      Chapter 154: – Buying Women’s Clothing
    

    
      On the bumper car, Lin Jin was nearly scared out of his wits, but Teacher Lin remained carefree, occasionally glancing at her phone, sometimes lifting her leg to scratch an itch, then looking again at Lin Jin's face that was pale with fright.
    

    
      Fortunately, the school wasn't far from their destination. With Teacher Lin driving fast yet "steady" it took about ten minutes for the Chery QQ to reach the underground parking lot of Wanda Plaza.
    

    
      Lin Jin, pale-faced, got out of the car, resolutely deciding never to ride in a car driven by a woman for the rest of his life.
    

    
      Although he wasn't very knowledgeable about cars, he had spent years watching car crash compilations on Station A, the "Ten Minutes A Day, Driving Slow and Scared" series. The old Lin Jin didn't think much of overtaking and changing lanes as they seemed pretty normal. But ever since he started watching those compilations, he, who had originally planned to get a driver's license during the summer vacation, became so timid that he didn't even dare to apply for one.
    

    
      "I drive quite steady!" Teacher Lin was still smug about having driven her beloved car to Wanda Plaza without any scrapes. "Let's go, up to buy some clothes. If you're short on cash, we can just go to Uniqlo."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin took a deep breath, finally feeling his heartbeat stabilize a bit. He sighed and followed Teacher Lin to the elevator, then said awkwardly, "I'll call for a ride myself when we go back. It's not good to always trouble you."
    

    
      "It's no problem, it's on the way."
    

    
      No, why are you suddenly being so polite to me!
    

    
      Lin Jin's face twitched. He always felt that if Teacher Lin continued this way, she would definitely become a bona fide road hazard. At least now, Teacher Lin knew to slow down at pedestrian crossings and knew to stop at red lights. Weaving through traffic generally just resulted in rear-ended collisions, which was relatively harmless...
    

    
      But it still felt terrifying.
    

    
      "About the clothes, I've already figured it out for you. When we go to the store, you can try them on" Teacher Lin said, leaning against the elevator wall with his phone in hand. "If necessary, it's best to buy a few breast pads to fill it out. Otherwise, you wearing women's clothes will look too out of place with no breasts at all."
    

    
      "No need" Lin Jin raised his head, his eyes filled with resignation. "Why would I, a grown man, need pads?"
    

    
      "When you're dressed as a woman, wear breast pads when it’s right. Anyway, once you're out in women's clothes, no one will know you're a man."
    

    
      Why does it seem like you, a teacher, are so much more open-minded than me?
    

    
      Lin Jin, powerless to retort Teacher Lin, could only nod his head. Thinking that having a larger chest might make his task easier, he reluctantly agreed.
    

    
      Just finish the task quickly, then go back and take my younger brother out to play.
    

    
      Glancing at the time, considering the drive and the time it took to get here, it had only been twenty minutes. It was just past eight o'clock, and logically, his roommate shouldn't be up this early. Lin Chen has always been picky about beds and probably didn't sleep well last night, so he might sleep until noon.
    

    
      That means there are four hours to pick clothes and complete the task!
    

    
      "Hurry up!" The elevator doors opened, and Lin Jin walked out first, speaking in a seductive, mature-sounding female voice that he had been practicing and refining.
    

    
      "Alright!"
    

    
      Then Lin Jin was led to a lingerie store...
    

    
      F*ck! F*ck!
    

    
      A dazzling array of items!
    

    
      The four walls of the lingerie store were filled with all kinds of underwear, from the little vests worn by children just starting to develop, to the strawberry-patterned bras worn by young girls, to the black lace bras sometimes seen on TV...
    

    
      Even the erotic lingerie was boldly displayed on the wall. There was a stunningly figured, cold-faced woman dressed in a ladies' suit, the CEO type, looking up with great interest at those erotic lingeries.
    

    
      F*ck!
    

    
      Lin Jin's mind was filled with a continuous stream of curses. He even saw a woman in her thirties strip down to her bra and let the clerk measure her bust with a tape measure.
    

    
      This...
    

    
      Lin Jin felt his head filling with blood, his entire face and neck flushing red. His overheated brain felt like it was about to fry his brain. If this were a comic, there would definitely be puffs of steam rising from Lin Jin's head.
    

    
      "Why are you getting so excited?" Teacher Lin glanced at Lin Jin, who was already in a daze, and decisively grabbed his wrist, pulling him to the counter. He asked the clerk, "Do you sell breast pads here? This one next to me needs some."
    

    
      The clerk's face bore a practiced smile, clearly an experienced veteran. However, she was still surprised when she followed Teacher Lin's gaze to Lin Jin's chest.
    

    
      Kids nowadays generally have good nutrition, but why does this young lady, who looks to be in her twenties, have such a small chest?
    

    
      "We do have them." After a moment of surprise, the clerk quickly composed herself, smiling, "Our breast pads are the most well made, we guarantee they’ll be completely undetectable."
    

    
      "Okay, then give her a set" Teacher Lin nodded decisively, then patted Lin Jin's shoulder with a smile. "How about buying a set of lingerie as well?"
    

    
      "Lingerie?" Lin Jin's face turned as red as Guan Yu's. He nervously clutched Teacher Lin's sleeve, his head bowed shyly as he looked at the tips of his shoes, whispering, "Maybe we should skip it?"
    

    
      "If you don't buy it, you can't use the breast pads" Teacher Lin chuckled and said to the clerk, "Let's have a set of cute lingerie, help us choose."
    

    
      Could there really be a day where I’ll be wearing lingerie?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mind was a complete mess. Originally, he wanted to say something tough to Teacher Lin like "I am a man" but as soon as he entered this place, his mind was already burning and he was almost delirious.
    

    
      Silly and confused, Teacher Lin led him out of the lingerie store, with a paper bag already hanging on his other hand. Then, Teacher Lin pulled him into a nearby shop.
    

    
      Feeling the voices of the men around him, Lin Jin's blushing face finally began to fade. He swallowed, looked around, and realized that he was now walking in a huge clothing store.
    

    
      "Are you okay now?" Teacher Lin put down her hand, handed over the coat and trousers to Lin Jin with a smile, "Go ahead, try these on."
    

    
      "Eh?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at the black cropped skinny jeans, took a long breath to calm his emotions, and then looked at the ordinary black coat.
    

    
      At least these were not so embarrassing.
    

    
      "Why do you want me to buy another pair of trousers when you said you'd give me yours?" Lin Jin raised his head and asked Teacher Lin.
    

    
      "I thought about it later and felt that jeans weren't very suitable. These pants are better, they can highlight the body shape. The black coat can cover up your flat chest, drawing men's attention to your lower half" Teacher Lin earnestly explained her fashion matching ideas to Lin Jin, and then pushed him on the shoulders, "Go on, go change and show me."
    

    
      Uncomfortable...
    

    
      Sighing, Lin Jin, for the sake of the task, reluctantly went into the fitting room.
    

    
      "Oh, and don't forget to change into the lingerie in the bag you're holding!"
    

    
      So, Lin Jin opened the paper bag and saw the tiny strawberry panties and the pink bra.
    

    
      If he were a girl with a girly heart, he might be quite happy to see these two items, but Lin Jin's face turned red and crumpled up at the sight.
    

    
      How do I use these? And... so embarrassing!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: I couldn’t find an English name for the show, so I just directly translated it as “Ten Minutes A Day, Driving Slow and Scared”. It in Chinese is 每天十分钟，开车慢又怂.
    

  
    Chapter 155: Putting on Makeup

    
      Chapter 155: – Putting on Makeup
    

    
      After fidgeting with a bra and breast pads in the changing room for half an hour, Lin Jin finally managed to put them on.
    

    
      The feeling of having extra flesh on the upper body wasn't great; it seemed like his center of gravity had shifted. Fortunately, although these fake lumps didn't look very obvious under a coat, they added a slight curve, slightly improving Lin Jin's figure.
    

    
      At least he didn't look like a complete flat-chested "airport" like before.
    

    
      Terrifying...
    

    
      The trousers he wore were high-waisted, tighter than the jeans Teacher Lin brought earlier, but also more elastic. When worn, they clung tightly to his thighs and buttocks. Turning around in front of the changing room mirror, his legs appeared meaty yet slender and straight. If he posted a photo online, comments like "leg fetish" would probably flood in.
    

    
      Why did he feel like he was becoming more and more perverted?
    

    
      Lin Jin leaned against the wall of the changing room, looking at the beautiful person in the mirror, and sighed heavily.
    

    
      He had completely turned into a cross-dressing pervert...
    

    
      Gathering his emotions, Lin Jin left the changing room and immediately saw Teacher Lin waiting at the door, whose eyes lit up noticeably at the sight of him.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! You look really pretty in this outfit!" Teacher Lin approached, shamelessly groping Lin Jin's buttocks, and exclaimed in amazement, "So soft and bouncy! Big buttocks, good for childbearing!"
    

    
      Good for childbearing?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened immediately.
    

    
      "Alright! Let's pay for it! This set isn't expensive, just over two hundred." Teacher Lin clapped his hands, not continuing to tease Lin Jin, and grabbed his shoulder, casually tugging at his wig, "This wig is pretty good, it looks quite realistic."
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      Lin Jin responded perfunctorily.
    

    
      Over two hundred… it really hurts, all my money is earned through ard honest work, okay? If I were to buy the same thing on Taobao, it will probably be half the price, right?
    

    
      Painfully paying the money, Lin Jin was then dragged by Teacher Lin by the wrist, all the way to the women's restroom.
    

    
      Speaking of which, this wasn't Lin Jin's first time in a women's restroom. Back in kindergarten, when he was often dressed as a girl by his mother, he used to follow her into the women's restroom.
    

    
      Although the memories are not vivid anymore, even somewhat blurry, Lin Jin has no such curiosity towards women's restrooms like most men do.
    

    
      "I'll do your makeup."
    

    
      Teacher Lin took out her makeup box from her handbag, and Lin Jin, very consciously, found a place to lean against and presented his face to Teacher Lin, letting her do as she pleased.
    

    
      "Don’t do heavy makeup. I can't stand heavy makeup." Lin Jin didn't like the kind of makeup with bright red lips and eyeshadow smeared all over the eyelids. Though it seems like that's the norm for formal banquets and such, he only planned to hit the streets and attract a few men.
    

    
      "I know." Teacher Lin pursed her lips, placed the makeup box on the sink beside them, and then took out a small box, "I'm starting now, okay? Don't worry about my skills, I've been doing my own makeup since junior high. I even thought about becoming a makeup artist before."
    

    
      You still want to be a makeup artist, huh? But since you're a jack of all trades and master of none, you ended up as a do-it-all PE teacher, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes and let Teacher Lin apply all sorts of strange powders and stuff on his face.
    

    
      "I'll give you a more innocent look..." she babbled, grabbing a lipstick and applying it to Lin Jin's lips, "When I draw your eyeliner, keep your eyes wide open, if I accidentally poke your eye, I'm not responsible."
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Lin Jin was startled, then felt a shiver run down his spine, instinctively shrinking his neck.
    

    
      This teacher drives so recklessly, it seems normal for her to be wild with makeup, maybe even poking someone's eyeball with an eyebrow pencil, right?
    

    
      Thinking about it... it's getting scarier!
    

    
      "Come on, open your eyes wide, don't let me poke your eye" Teacher Lin whispered to Lin Jin.
    

    
      The gentleness made it even more terrifying!
    

    
      Under Teacher Lin's threats, Lin Jin trembled like a mouse being toyed with by a cat. Although Teacher Lin's driving was wild, her makeup skills were actually good. In just a few minutes, she had given Lin Jin a light makeup look without any incidents of an eyebrow pencil poking his eye.
    

    
      "Problem solved!" Teacher Lin clapped her hands, packed up the makeup into a box, and looked satisfied at Lin Jin's current makeup. "With this makeup and your outfit, you'll definitely attract a lot of men's eyes! Those stinky men, if they knew they were actually looking at another man, they might just lose their mojo! Pfft."
    

    
      Hey, you scared the girl behind you to death, okay?
    

    
      "Alright! Problem solved! Let's go out and get some men!"
    

    
      Why does it feel like you're the one going to seduce men? I just can't understand why this female teacher is so excited.
    

    
      Honestly, Lin Jin feels that he could attract men's attention in his current state. His appearance now is like that of an innocent high school girl. The cropped pants he's wearing seem to be quite popular in high schools, Lin Jin has seen many high school girls wearing similar pants.
    

    
      He had also once admired the beautiful legs of girls wearing these tight pants, but he would never end up in a disgraceful situation like the ones described in missions.
    

    
      "Wanna walk around?"
    

    
      After leaving the restroom, Teacher Lin suggested to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Sure." Lin Jin nodded, somewhat clueless about how to make men stare at him and lose their composure.
    

    
      Can he just walk on the street like that? Or should he make some weird movements on the street? Or maybe sing in the street?
    

    
      Hmm, without a master pill, it would be almost impossible to sing a complete song under the watchful eyes of the public.
    

    
      "What are you thinking about?" Teacher Lin seemed to enjoy shopping. She looked around everywhere, occasionally gazing at the brand-name clothing stores, but she still noticed Lin Jin's troubled expression.
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin shrugged.
    

    
      "Then just honestly accompany me shopping!" Teacher Lin grabbed Lin Jin's wrist and pulled him along as they jogged to a branded store marked with two Cs.
    

    
      Sigh... Lin Jin sighed. Even though he was already dressed in clothes recommended by Teacher Lin, had put on makeup, and wore a beautiful long black wig, he still felt like it was all pointless.
    

  
    Chapter 156: Emergency!

    
      Chapter 156: – Emergency!
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite interested in shopping, but although he was still considered wealthy, having earned ten thousand yuan from a New Year's Eve party, plus the additional thousand from his mother, he was still reluctant to spend his money on shopping.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, want something to eat?" Teacher Lin, glancing around in a handbag store and not seeming to find anything she liked, changed her mind and said to Lin Jin, "This morning, I even skipped breakfast to pick you up, I'm starving."
    

    
      "What do you want to eat?"
    

    
      So, she just wants me to treat her, huh? Does she need to beat around the bush?
    

    
      "Ice cream, maybe. The McFlurry is quite good, they have it on the third floor," Teacher Lin replied without hesitation.
    

    
      Ice cream in winter?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a chill and zipped his jacket all the way up, shrinking his neck and putting his hands in his pockets, which made him feel much warmer.
    

    
      This newly bought jacket was also black, but shorter at the hem, barely covering half of his buttocks when pulled down. If this jacket had a hood, it would probably be considered a hoodie.
    

    
      It's a bit awkward having half of my buttocks exposed.
    

    
      Although he couldn't see it himself, and generally, tops only cover half of the buttocks, the problem was that Lin Jin's pants were too tight. His buttocks were tightly squeezed, giving him the feeling that he wasn’t wearing clothes.
    

    
      "Want some grass jelly?" Teacher Lin initially wanted ice cream, but as soon as they reached the second floor, she suddenly spotted a dessert shop and immediately switched her target, "This place has really good grass jelly."
    

    
      Lin Jin followed Teacher Lin's gaze and saw it was the same dessert shop where he first met Feng Jing.
    

    
      I hope I don't run into Feng Jing again.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin had no appetite at that moment. Wearing makeup and embarrassingly tight pants, he was more focused on completing his task than wandering around the streets eating. However, walking around the streets also presented opportunities to accomplish his mission.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat opposite Teacher Lin at a window seat, disinterestedly ordered two bowls of grass jelly, and then rested his chin on his hands, gazing out of the window.
    

    
      Suddenly, he felt a burning sensation on his back. Startled, he turned around and saw a fat man walking towards him in the mall corridor outside the transparent glass. The man's gaze was fixated on Lin Jin's straight back and rear. However, as Lin Jin turned, the fat man quickly lowered his head, pretending to be engrossed in his phone.
    

    
      Ugh, creepy!
    

    
      F*ck! As a man, I'm being ogled at my butt by another man!
    

    
      And it's a man so fat he doesn't even have a neck!
    

    
      Lin Jin pretended not to notice and turned his head away. He wasn't sure if the fat man continued to stare at him, or if it was just psychological, but he kept feeling an uncomfortable burning sensation on his back.
    

    
      So this is what it feels like to be stared at by a man?
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Teacher Lin, holding the freshly served grass jelly dessert, ate a spoonful and asked, "You seem uncomfortable?"
    

    
      "It's nothing." Lin Jin forced a strained smile, and uneasily took a bite of his dessert.
    

    
      Then, he suddenly heard a clanging noise followed by a painful groan.
    

    
      Before he could turn around to see what happened, his phone on the table violently vibrated before going stillness.
    

    
      Did that fat man bump into something?
    

    
      Turning his head, Lin Jin saw that about five meters outside the dessert shop, a young man, who looked like a college student in his twenties, had knocked over a metal trash can and was now sitting on the ground, continuously rubbing his knee.
    

    
      It turned out it wasn't the fat man.
    

    
      "Why did that person bump into the trash can?" Teacher Lin tilted her head, watching the person outside who after realizing his embarrassment, quickly got up with a reddened face and hurried away.
    

    
      "Who knows."
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin wouldn't say that the person bumped into the trash can because he was staring at him for too long.
    

    
      So, does that mean the task already got two people? But it's been half an hour since he bought women's clothes and did his makeup, and only one person has been completed in that time. Does that mean it would take another four hours to complete the remaining eight people?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the time, frowning slightly in dissatisfaction. In four hours, it would be well past one or two o'clock, and by then, his brother would probably have called him already.
    

    
      "Why do you seem unhappy?" Teacher Lin, sitting with one leg over the other. She was not in her usual sportswear today but a small suit, looking mature and pretty. She yawned and said to Lin Jin, "I'm a bit sleepy. Shall we go back?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was startled. Why was this teacher so whimsical, changing her mind so quickly?
    

    
      "I got up too early this morning, usually I don't have classes in the morning." She took another bite of the grass jelly, then laid her head on the table. "Are you going back with me, or do you want to continue shopping?"
    

    
      "I'll shop a bit more."
    

    
      He had to at least complete the task this morning, as he wouldn't have time in the afternoon.
    

    
      "Then I'll head back after I finish eating?" She took out a bottle of makeup remover from her bag and handed it to Lin Jin. "It's cleaner to use this for removing makeup. Makeup can be bad for the skin."
    

    
      "Okay, thanks." Lin Jin took the makeup remover, saw Teacher Lin quickly finish the remaining half bowl of grass jelly before leaving.
    

    
      Rushing off like that, she's probably going on a date, isn't she?
    

    
      Lin Jin maliciously imagined Teacher Lin's date, picturing someone short, hunchbacked, with a twisted face, the kind of unsightly person that could scare someone to death.
    

    
      As soon as Teacher Lin left, Lin Jin was about to comfortably finish his grass jelly dessert and then plan how to complete his task, but his phone suddenly rang.
    

    
      Answering the call, he was surprised to find it was from Wu Min.
    

    
      "Lin Jin? We're planning to go watch a movie. Where are you now?" Wu Min spoke rapidly from the other end. "Your brother is here with us, right? As hosts, we can't just let him stay indoors playing computer games all day, can we? So, we're taking him out for a movie and maybe grab a meal or something."
    

    
      "???" Lin Jin tilted his head, looking completely baffled.
    

    
      "We're waiting for a car now, to Wanda Plaza. Where are you? I've already bought your ticket."
    

    
      "Hey!" Lin Jin, quite displeased, questioned, "I never said I was going to watch a movie. Why did you buy me a ticket?"
    

    
      "We've got tickets for noon. We're planning to have a good meal first, of course, you're coming along, right, Wen Xuan?" Wu Min laughed and joked on the other side, with Wen Xuan chiming in, "Exactly, you're the pillar of our dorm, aren't you?"
    

    
      Since when did I become the pillar?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, and without hesitation, he stood up, grabbed his coat and bag, and headed towards the door.
    

    
      It would take at most half an hour, including waiting for and traveling by car. He needed to quickly complete the task and then change out of his current clothes in the restroom. Even if his brother saw him in women's clothing, it had to be something more androgynous, not the outfit he was wearing now!
    

    
      The thought of his brother possibly seeing him in his current state gave Lin Jin an almost apocalyptic feeling of dread.
    

    
      Please, heaven help me! Let me complete the task within half an hour!
    

  
    Chapter 157: Dance Machine

    
      Chapter 157: – Dance Machine
    

    
      Lin Jin had only half an hour left to complete his task as his roommates and Lin Chen were on their way.
    

    
      Of course, he could choose to stop the task now, go to the bathroom to change out of his female attire into something more normal, and then wait for the arrival of his roommates. However, doing so would mean he could only continue the task in the afternoon as today was the deadline.
    

    
      He definitely did not want to suffer the punishment of this task, which was to have his chest grow to a size D!
    

    
      Damn it! How could he accept that?
    

    
      So, he decided to use the last half hour to complete the task. But since he needed to attract the attention of men and make them stare, as Teacher Lin had said, there certainly needed to be some characteristic that could captivate men.
    

    
      His current outfit did highlight some of his features... like his protruding buttocks.
    

    
      But it seemed that wasn't enough. At best, it only attracted a glance or two before people shifted their gaze away. After all, most people cared about their image and didn't want to appear perverted in front of others.
    

    
      So, did he need to give them a reason to stare at him?
    

    
      Frowning, Lin Jin aimlessly wandered around the second floor of the Wanda Plaza, eventually reaching the third floor. Suddenly, he heard a burst of noise and looked up to realize he had reached the entrance of an arcade on the third floor.
    

    
      It was a store filled with all sorts of chaotic, new and old-style arcade games and a bunch of claw machines. The store was quite large, its area exceeding that of most restaurants or clothing stores in Wanda Plaza. The lighting inside was dim, and from the entrance, one could see a young man awkwardly twisting and turning on the dance machine at the center of the store.
    

    
      "Hmm... would dancing on the machine attract a lot of attention?"
    

    
      The man dancing was pretty bad at it, clearly a novice or someone with no dancing skills, yet he was still drawing a crowd.
    

    
      Lin Jin walked straight in. As a child, he had been to those arcade venues to play games like The King of Fighters, but it had been almost ten years since he last set foot in such a place. Moreover, the arcades of his childhood were cramped, dark little rooms, whereas this arcade was huge, lavishly decorated, and had an atmosphere akin to a KTV lounge.
    

    
      It felt pretty high-end.
    

    
      Hesitantly stepping into the vast arcade, he looked around. Perhaps because it was early morning, there weren't many customers around, just about seven or eight people engrossed in their own games.
    

    
      After locating the counter and asking about the tokens needed for the dance machine, Lin Jin exchanged for twelve tokens.
    

    
      Four tokens were required for one play, so twelve tokens would only allow for three plays. However, Lin Jin just wanted to experiment, as he had never played on a dance machine in his life. The idea of using it to attract men's attention seemed somewhat improbable.
    

    
      But since he had skills in beginner yoga, perhaps he wouldn't look too awkward when twisting and turning?
    

    
      Each coin insertion in the dance machine allowed for playing three songs. However, Lin Jin, not knowing how to play, stood on the machine and hesitantly inserted the coins, then randomly selected a song with a lower difficulty. He then lowered his head, looking at the keys under his feet, completely bewildered.
    

    
      Is it played like those rhythm games? It should be, right?
    

    
      The intro of the music started, and due to the slow tempo, some arrow symbols were slowly moving towards the center from the bottom of the screen.
    

    
      Hmm... Lin Jin felt a bit nervous, constantly checking the arrows under his feet, trying to memorize them in his mind. For such a simple song, he at least needed to get the rhythm right. He didn't expect to look good, just hoping not to embarrass himself on his first try.
    

    
      To make his dancing posture more attractive, Lin Jin simply took off his jacket, revealing the long-sleeved shirt underneath. This shirt was a unisex piece he had specifically chosen, slightly tight-fitting when he usually wore it. Now, with a chest pad added and wearing this long-sleeved shirt, combined with an approximate A-B cup fake bust, his figure appeared curvaceous.
    

    
      Taking a deep breath and listening to the intro pass, Lin Jin watched as the arrows on the screen reached the crucial yellow area. He immediately stepped on the upward arrow above his foot.
    

    
      F*ck, it feels so stiff!
    

    
      Although the rhythm was slow and there were few arrows to step on, Lin Jin was completely rigid. Feeling the eyes of those around him, he blushed with embarrassment, all flustered. Glancing at the screen and then looking down at the keyboard under his feet, he could only step on the arrows in a daze.
    

    
      It didn't look like dancing at all. Why did those dance machine experts he saw online look so graceful and perfect?
    

    
      The difficulty was only one star.
    

    
      Lin Jin, with a stern face, threw himself into the dance machine. After one song, he was so tired that he leaned on the handrails on either side.
    

    
      "Girl, if you can't do it, step down and let me show you!"
    

    
      Lin Jin turned his head to see who it was and realized it was the owner who had exchanged coins for him at the counter.
    

    
      "Call me handsome, thank you." Lin Jin pouted, stepped down from the stage, and approached the owner directly, saying, "Show me."
    

    
      “No problem!”
    

    
      The owner was a handsome older man. He looked to be in his thirties, with a slicked-back hairstyle and a slender figure, clearly someone who knew how to dance.
    

    
      At least someone who knew how to dance on a dance machine.
    

    
      "I'll demonstrate first, then you can try it out?" The owner's smile was charming, and the wrinkles at the corners of his eyes made him seem approachable. "When you practice, don't think about people watching you, don't look down at the board. As a beginner, just follow the rhythm and move freely. You can follow my example for the steps."
    

    
      The owner got onto the machine Lin Jin had just used and said to him, "I'm not really good at teaching, so you'll have to watch closely."
    

    
      "Understood." Lin Jin nodded seriously, his face stern, carefully observing the owner's movements and steps.
    

    
      It didn't seem too difficult.
    

    
      The song chosen by the owner was quite simple, with a slow rhythm. Although it might not have been very exciting for the owner, it allowed Lin Jin to see everything clearly.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no dance background, but his mastery of yoga had taught him many dance-like movements, and his vocal proficiency included musical techniques. He found it easy to get into the rhythm. He suddenly thought that if he let loose, even if he missed the beat, he might still look good.
    

    
      He paid close attention to the owner's hand movements as well. Most of them mimicked the character on the screen, but they still looked pleasing when performed.
    

    
      "How was it?" After the song ended, the owner, unfazed, stepped down from the platform and leaned on the railing with one hand, asking Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'll give it a try."
    

    
      "Not many people are here right now, so not many will look at you. Just focus on the screen and act as if you're the only one here" the owner gently smiled. "How about I treat you to a meal after you're done dancing?"
    

    
      "Now when there are few people around, not many will notice you, so just focus on the screen and pretend you're the only one here" the owner said with a gentle smile. "How about I treat you to a meal after you finish dancing?"
    

    
      "Treat me to a meal?" Lin Jin, just about to step onto the dance machine, was startled by the owner's words and almost tripped, nearly smashing his face onto the machine. He turned around in surprise, suddenly realizing that the owner seemed to be hitting on him.
    

    
      The owner smiled and nodded.
    

    
      "I have plans with a friend, we're going to see a movie at noon, sorry" Lin Jin declined politely.
    

    
      But the owner was persistent, pulling out his phone and displaying the QR code for his QQ account, extending it towards Lin Jin: "Add me as a friend, and I'll give you a 50% discount next time."
    

    
      Lin Jin was in a dilemma. It seemed like the owner was really trying to flirt with him, a man. He wanted to refuse, but it seemed rude to reject the extended QR code with a smile.
    

    
      "Okay, I'll definitely come next time if I have the chance" Lin Jin responded with a forced smile, "We can have a meal together next time when I'm free."
    

    
      "Of course."
    

    
      Sh*t, a man is actually trying to hit on me...
    

    
      Swallowing hard, Lin Jin stepped onto the dance machine, feeling that his life was about to get more complicated.
    

  
    Chapter 158: A Herd of Pig Teammates

    
      Chapter 158: – A Herd of Pig Teammates
    

    
      Lin Jin might not be skilled in dancing, but thanks to his proficiency in yoga, he had some semblance of dance foundations.
    

    
      However, the dance machine was somewhat difficult for Lin Jin. After spending tens of tokens and trying about ten songs, Lin Jin could only manage to step on the arrows accurately, while his upper body remained stiff as a board. Even though he could hit the arrows, his movements had no semblance of dancing.
    

    
      Eh... Could it be that he had no talent for this?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt his pocket and realized he had used up all his game tokens. He stretched lazily, grabbed his coat that was placed on the railing, and stepped off the dance machine.
    

    
      Only then did he notice that about a dozen people had gathered around the dance machine, watching him.
    

    
      Holy sh*t, when did so many people start watching?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked around the entire arcade. The vast space was now approximately three times more crowded than before. Initially, there were only about a dozen people, but now there were more than thirty, and a third of them were watching him.
    

    
      "Why isn't the girl dancing anymore?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched as he raised his head to look at the speaker.
    

    
      Damn it, why don't you give me some game tokens?
    

    
      Having done seven or eight songs, Lin Jin was now extremely tired. He found a single-seat sofa to sit down, casually took out his phone to see if anyone had made a fool of themselves while watching him dance.
    

    
      The task was originally only completed by two people, but upon checking again, Lin Jin found that the progress had gone up by two more people. These seven or eight songs, averaging three minutes each, had taken up nearly half an hour.
    

    
      Two people in half an hour, that seems not too bad, but his roommates must have arrived by now, right? Wearing his current outfit to meet his roommates felt somewhat embarrassing. However, wandering around outside in this attire with his roommates might just help increase the progress of his task.
    

    
      Just as he thought this, Lin Jin's phone rang.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, where are you?" Wen Xuan's voice came from the phone, noisy on his end, seemingly near the entrance of Wanda, "We've arrived, f*cking hell, that car went to refuel, making us waste more than ten minutes."
    

    
      "I'm in the arcade hall on the third floor." Lin Jin responded casually, placing his jacket over his legs.
    

    
      Having danced for nearly half an hour, although his upper body was stiff with little movement, Lin Jin was also sweating from moving around, so he decided not to put on his jacket for the time being.
    

    
      After waiting for a moment, Lin Jin heard the voices of Wen Xuan and Wu Min conversing. Turning his head towards the entrance, he saw the two of them walking side by side, with Lin Chen following behind like a bodyguard.
    

    
      Feeling a bit panicked, Lin Jin still managed to sit up straight, pretending as if nothing had happened, casually using his jacket to cover his thighs, afraid that Wen Xuan, who was always running his mouth, would tease him about wearing tight pants.
    

    
      Lin Chen spotted Lin Jin sitting in the chair at first glance, excitedly shouted "Bro!" and then stood there, baffled and asked, "Sis?"
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you really did come out to play in drag today." Wen Xuan sat on the armrest of the sofa chair, smiling at Lin Jin and asked, "What brought you to Wanda so early in the morning? On a date with a guy?"
    

    
      "Teacher Lin called me out to play." Lin Jin looked up disdainfully at Wen Xuan, thinking that this guy's mind was probably filled with nothing but dating and computer games.
    

    
      Wu Min stood behind Lin Jin and immediately noticed Lin Jin's more prominent chest. He was momentarily stunned but didn't say anything, quietly sitting down on the sofa chair next to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are we going to eat? You said you were going to treat us to a meal." Wen Xuan, still oblivious to Lin Jin's chest, wrapped an arm around his neck in his usual carefree manner, "Don't think about backing out. You made a thousand bucks at the New Year's Eve party, I have to extort a bit from a rich person."
    

    
      "I know, I know." Lin Jin, resigned, brushed a few strands of hair that blocked his vision behind his ear and turned to Lin Chen, who was still standing dumbfounded, "How about I make up for your birthday today? The three of us can celebrate it together."
    

    
      Lin Chen was about to speak when Lin Jin interrupted him: "After eating, we can go see a movie, then hit the KTV. I sing really well now, absolutely fantastic!"
    

    
      "That works, I guess..." Lin Chen hesitated, not knowing what else to say.
    

    
      "I'm telling you, it was fine being skinny, weak, and a bit introverted before, but now you're all buff and still so shy? Why?" Lin Jin was dissatisfied with Lin Chen's somewhat timid character. This personality was fine before, allowing Lin Jin to openly bully his younger brother. But now that Lin Chen was an adult and still behaving this way, it somewhat annoyed Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'm not, I'm just not used to it yet." Lin Chen explained with a simple, honest smile.
    

    
      Psh, drunk people always say they're not drunk, and introverts always claim they're extroverted.
    

    
      "How about we grab something to eat first? The movie is at twelve" Wu Min suggested, "How about going to Little Sheep? It's a hot pot restaurant specializing in mutton, tastes pretty good."
    

    
      "Sounds good."
    

    
      After chatting for a bit, Lin Jin forgot about his current appearance and abruptly stood up, only then realizing that his chest had been accidentally touched by Wen Xuan, who had his arm around his neck.
    

    
      "What the f*ck?! Lin Jin, when did you get boobs?" Wen Xuan almost jumped up, looking in disbelief at his hand and then at Lin Jin's chest, "You didn't secretly eat papaya and drink milk, did you?"
    

    
      "Idiot." Lin Jin rolled his eyes. Feeling the sweat on his body cooling off, he put on his coat, walked over to Lin Chen, and grabbed his hand, fearing that Lin Chen, new to this unfamiliar place, might get lost. Then he turned back to his two roommates and said, "Let's go, we're eating at Little Sheep, my treat."
    

    
      "Has Lin Jin suddenly decided not to be a tomboy anymore?" Wen Xuan whispered to Wu Min as he followed Lin Jin, "She even has boobs now."
    

    
      "Obviously, they're fake." Wu Min said dismissively, rolling his eyes.
    

    
      "Holy cr*p, you're such a pro, dude." Wen Xuan, who had been roommates with Wu Min for three or four months, had no idea Wu Min was so adept at identifying such things, to the point where he could tell at a glance that Lin Jin's chest was fake.
    

    
      Wu Min gave Wen Xuan a look that said, "Are you stupid?" before explaining, "It’s not like Lin Jin didn’t take off her jacket when she slept last night, she was flat-chested then, and now she's suddenly at least a B cup. You tell me if it’s fake or not?"
    

    
      "That makes sense."
    

    
      "Are you two brain-dead?!" Lin Jin, his face flushed red, suddenly turned back and knocked both of their heads.
    

    
      "Look, the tomboy's getting shy now." Wen Xuan burst out laughing.
    

    
      Damn it! If you keep talking like this, what will my brother think of me?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Lin Chen next to him, clearly noticing that the way he was looking at him was very odd.
    

    
      Oh, come on! A herd of pig teammates!
    

    
      Ploania
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      Chapter 159: – Buying a phone
    

    
      On their way to Little Sheep, they passed a store selling Apple products. Lin Jin immediately stopped and pulled Lin Chen inside.
    

    
      "Let me buy you a phone, then you won't need Mom to buy you one" Lin Jin said casually as he entered the store. Looking at the various Apple iPhones and other electronic products like tablets displayed in the counter, he walked straight to the latest iPhone 7 and asked Lin Chen, "Are you comfortable using an iPhone? You haven't used an Android before, right? It should be easy to get used to."
    

    
      "No need, Mom already told me she would buy me a phone after I graduate" Lin Chen said with a bitter smile as he was dragged by Lin Jin, feeling like someone who relies on others for a living. "Besides, isn't it better for you to keep your money for yourself?"
    

    
      "I've been working part-time for so long just to buy you a phone, okay? I missed your birthday, so at least I should give you a birthday present" Lin Jin glanced at a salesperson approaching them and immediately asked with a smile, "How much is the iPhone 7 now?"
    

    
      "The 32GB is 5,300, the 128GB is 6,100. Our counter's prices are almost a hundred cheaper than the official website" the salesperson, a beautiful girl in a white shirt uniform with a gentle and sweet smile on her face, said. She hadn't heard the conversation between Lin Jin and Lin Chen. "An iPhone is a great gift for a boyfriend. As for storage, usually 128GB is needed because 32GB doesn't hold much."
    

    
      Boyfriend?
    

    
      Lin Jin's smiling face immediately froze, and Wu Min, who had just followed him into the store, burst into laughter.
    

    
      The salesperson looked utterly confused, not knowing what she had said wrong.
    

    
      A man and a woman holding hands, and the woman planning to buy the man a phone, aren't they a couple? If not a couple, could they be siblings?
    

    
      But they didn't look like siblings.
    

    
      "Laugh your mom!" Lin Jin turned and glared fiercely at Wu Min. Turning back and coincidentally seeing Lin Chen looking at him, he immediately broke into a radiant, gentle smile, "Little brother, what color phone do you like? How about a 128GB? I'm pretty rich now after working part-time for a few months."
    

    
      "No need, just spend the money you earned from your part-time job on yourself."
    

    
      Seeing Lin Chen seemingly resistant to the idea of buying him a phone, Lin Jin frowned slightly, not understanding the reason. However, since Lin Chen was unwilling, Lin Jin could only sigh.
    

    
      "Alright then" he shrugged nonchalantly and left the store with Lin Chen.
    

    
      "I suddenly need to go to the restroom" Lin Jin said, pausing momentarily after leaving the store. He smiled at Lin Chen beside him, "I'll go to the restroom. You guys go ahead to Little Sheep and wait for me, okay? Send me the location when you get there."
    

    
      "Wait for you?"
    

    
      "No need" Lin Jin turned his head, giving Wu Min and Wen Xuan a meaningful look and wink. They immediately nodded subtly, showing they understood his signal.
    

    
      "We'll go ahead. Lin Jin won't get lost" Wen Xuan quickly became friendly, tiptoeing to hook his arm around Lin Chen's neck, grinning, "We'll go order first. Lin Jin will join us soon."
    

    
      Wu Min, almost the same height as Lin Chen, also hooked his shoulder, laughing along as they walked, "Exactly, Lin Jin is grown up and won't get lost. Won’t take long, let's go."
    

    
      "But..."
    

    
      Lin Chen wanted to resist, but he was pulled away by the two, helplessly looking back at the smiling Lin Jin.
    

    
      Watching the three of them leave the mall arm in arm, Lin Jin didn't hesitate to return to the store. He bought a white iPhone 7, paid with a QR code in one go, and stuffed the phone in its white box into the bag he was carrying. Only then did he breathe a sigh of relief.
    

    
      But why would my brother refuse my gift?
    

    
      Unable to figure it out even after pondering, Lin Jin didn't dwell on it further. He glanced at his tight pants and suddenly wanted to change back into his men's clothes in the restroom.
    

    
      However, the restrooms in the mall are usually crowded, and even if not full, there are typically a few people around. Entering the women's restroom to change into men's clothes would lead to him being mistaken for a pervert when he comes out. And entering the men's restroom... he would probably be stared at by a bunch of men with strange looks even before he got in.
    

    
      Perhaps he was still not comfortable with dressing as woman and speaking in a feminine voice?
    

    
      Having purchased the phone, Lin Jin walked as if nothing had happened to the food street next to Wanda. He and his two roommates had been to this street twice and had noticed the Little Sheep restaurant before, so there was no issue of getting lost.
    

    
      However, it seemed that a somewhat goofy person was staring at him and accidentally bumped their head into the transparent glass.
    

    
      Well, just walking helped me progress in the task!
    

    
      "Lin Jin, over here."
    

    
      As soon as Lin Jin entered Little Sheep, he heard Wen Xuan's voice and turned to see the three of them sitting near the wall. He walked over and sat next to Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Have you guys ordered yet?" Lin Jin asked with a casual smile, his sisterly tone becoming more and more practiced. Initially, his throat would feel uncomfortable after speaking in this voice for a long time, but now he was even starting to have difficulty distinguishing what his natural speaking voice was.
    

    
      Lin Chen appeared a bit constrained. Although he now projected an outgoing and sunny image, his personality still seemed rather introverted.
    

    
      "We just finished ordering, spent over two hundred" Wu Min said with a smile, looking at Lin Chen. "If your brother hadn't stopped us, we could have ordered three or four hundreds worth."
    

    
      "No problem, if it's not enough, we can order more later."
    

    
      That's my brother, even thinking of saving money for me.
    

    
      After sitting down, Wen Xuan lost his earlier liveliness and kept staring at his phone, seemingly reading a post on some gaming forum. Besides being a sharp-tongued guy, his daily life seemed to revolve only around games and movies.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned his gaze to Lin Chen, observing his resolute and rigid face. He poked Lin Chen's thigh with his finger, slightly displeased. When Lin Chen turned his head in confusion, Lin Jin asked, "Why do you look so unhappy? I haven't seen you talk much today."
    

    
      "I'm just not used to it..." Lin Chen replied with a naive smile, "I'll get better in a couple of days."
    

    
      "In a couple of days, you'll be leaving, right?" Lin Jin suddenly froze. Although Lin Chen had only arrived last night and they had spent just half a day together, he would be leaving again tomorrow afternoon, "Let's spend the whole day out today, okay? You're leaving tomorrow."
    

    
      "Yeah" Lin Chen nodded.
    

    
      "I'll come to visit you during my holidays, I'll just tell Dad I'm going for a part-time job" Lin Jin said with a smile, "My holiday is not far off anyway. By then, you'll probably still be in school, and I can just stay at home playing on your computer."
    

    
      "Anyway, Mom won't let me play on the computer when I'm studying" Lin Chen's face brightened with a smile, clearly picturing the daily life when Lin Jin would come to visit him during the winter vacation.
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      Chapter 160: – A Little Jealous
    

    
      "Little Lamb," is actually just a hot pot restaurant themed around lamb hot pot.
    

    
      Wen Xuan and Wu Min ordered three plates of lamb for hot pot and some assorted things like tofu puffs, totaling over a hundred and maybe even two hundred+. However, Lin Jin didn't really mind, in his view, today's meal was entirely to celebrate Lin Chen's birthday, and his two roommates were just along for the ride.
    

    
      "The lamb tastes great," Lin Jin was treating, and Wen Xuan ate with reckless abandon, directly dunking a large pile of lamb slices into the hotpot to cook them. Eating till his mouth was full of oil, it appeared that he’ll probably take half of the meat for himself this meal. He was also shouting how hot it was while telling Lin Jin, "It's delicious when you're treating!"
    

    
      "Next time, it'll be Wu Min's turn to treat," Lin Jin ate gracefully, picking up a slice of lamb with her chopsticks and eating leisurely. "Wen Xuan and I have both treated before, Wu Min, you can't miss out."
    

    
      "No problem, I'll treat when I have the money." Wu Min immediately nodded in agreement. Although he wasn't eating as excessively as Wen Xuan, he was just as quick, throwing whatever he picked up into the hot pot and immediately eating whatever looked cooked.
    

    
      "We'll have to wait forever for you to have money."
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Lin Chen beside him. He still looked somewhat constrained, seemingly unsure of where to put his hands and feet, occasionally glancing at the hot pot but mostly looking under the table.
    

    
      Following his gaze under the table, Lin Jin discovered that Lin Chen was actually looking at his own thighs…
    

    
      "Hey!" Without any courtesy, he slapped him on the back of his head and glared at Lin Chen, then picked up the ladle and scooped a heap of food into his bowl. "There's so much food to eat, why are you looking under the table!"
    

    
      Lin Chen, startled, raised his head and looked at Lin Jin with a somewhat peculiar gaze, before lowering his head to eat the food in his bowl.
    

    
      Why does it always feel like his younger brother has misunderstood something?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, suspecting his brother might be mistaking him for a cross-dressing pervert or someone considering gender reassignment surgery... Why else would his brother, who had seen him in women's clothes since childhood, have such a strange expression?
    

    
      No, this won't do! He needed to find an opportunity to talk to him properly, at least to clear up the misunderstanding, otherwise, if their mother found out, things could get really bad.
    

    
      After the meal, with half an hour left before the movie started, Lin Jin and the group didn't head straight to the Wanda cinema on the top floor. Instead, at Wen Xuan's suggestion, they returned to where Lin Jin had been earlier: the arcade.
    

    
      It was now noon, and the arcade was much busier than in the morning, with easily over a hundred people at a glance.
    

    
      "Boss, thirty game tokens, please." Lin Jin went straight to the counter and spoke to the boss who had tried to flirt with him earlier.
    

    
      "Bringing so many friends to support the place, huh?" The boss smiled, taking Lin Jin's thirty yuan, and casually scattered a handful of game tokens on the table. "All yours, let me know if you need more."
    

    
      "Woah, Lin Jin, when did you hook up with the boss?" Wen Xuan slung an arm around Lin Jin, scooping up the game tokens and stuffing them into his pocket.
    

    
      "In your dreams." Lin Jin responded, initially not intending to accept the boss's generosity, but since Wen Xuan had already taken some, he didn't say much. He casually picked up a few tokens from the table and put them in his pocket, leaving the rest for the others.
    

    
      "Thanks," Lin Jin smiled at the boss, knowing the boss was trying to flirt, but he didn't take it to heart, holding the mindset that he was a man.
    

    
      "Go have fun, everyone. We'll meet up in twenty minutes." Lin Jin only took six game tokens, just enough for two rounds of six songs on the dance machine, which would take about twenty minutes. "Go, go."
    

    
      Using the dance machine in front of strangers wasn't too embarrassing for Lin Jin, since they didn't know him, and he had gotten used to it after dancing for half an hour earlier. However, it was a different story when in front of his roommates. If he didn't dance well in front of these guys, he would definitely be laughed at mercilessly.
    

    
      Otherwise, Lin Jin wouldn't have tried to shoo everyone away them.
    

    
      Wen Xuan didn't say much. He seemed quite familiar with the place and headed straight to the back of the arcade hall with his game tokens, while Wu Min, who seemed less knowledgeable about arcade games, followed him.
    

    
      Lin Chen, on the other hand, followed Lin Jin to the dance machine. He looked around the arcade hall with a blank expression. The hall was very dim, with a dark blue lighting that created a great gaming atmosphere, but it was somewhat overwhelming for Lin Chen, who had never been in an arcade before.
    

    
      "I'm going to play on the dance machine, what about you?" Lin Jin was somewhat worried about Lin Chen. Although he was technically an adult and physically robust, he had been sheltered by their mother and probably hadn't even been to an internet cafe before. Lin Jin was concerned he might inadvertently cause trouble in the arcade. "Maybe you can just watch from the side? Or find an empty machine to play for a while?"
    

    
      "I'll just watch from the side."
    

    
      There was a row of sofa chairs around the dance machine. Lin Chen obediently nodded, then found a chair to sit on, watching Lin Jin step onto the unoccupied dance machine.
    

    
      His brother seemed more and more like a sister.
    

    
      Lin Chen's impression of Lin Jin had always been androgynous. Even though they used to bathe together and run around naked as children, he didn't have a strong sense of the differences between boys and girls back then, and he couldn't even remember if Lin Jin had a thing down there or not.
    

    
      Later, in kindergarten, although Lin Jin usually wore boys' clothes to school, those clothes were of a cute style, and at home, their mother often dressed him like a girl, leading Lin Chen to start calling Lin Jin 'sister' out of habit.
    

    
      Then, during their elementary school years... everyone wore uniforms, and Lin Jin was no exception. Wearing the old-fashioned school uniform with short hair, Lin Jin still looked like a girl, and could even be said to be the prettiest girl in the class.
    

    
      After their parents divorced, Lin Jin and Lin Chen ended up living in different places. Lin Jin visited Lin Chen during his first year of high school, and although Lin Jin's face still had some feminine features at that time, it was clear he was a boy.
    

    
      Honestly, Lin Chen had felt a bit regretful that Lin Jin, who he used to call 'sister', had become a 'brother'. But now, during this visit, he found that Lin Jin no longer needed their mother to force him into women's clothesk, he was willingly dressing in feminine attire and speaking in a girlish voice in public.
    

    
      So, should he still call him 'sister'?
    

    
      Lin Chen's face turned slightly red as he watched Lin Jin twisting and jumping on the dance machine. Lin Jin had once again taken off his jacket, and his fitted long-sleeve shirt and pants accentuated his figure, making him look even more beautiful than an average girl. Although his dancing wasn't particularly graceful, his figure alone was enough to attract a bunch of onlookers.
    

    
      Seeing the dozen or so men gathering around, Lin Chen suddenly felt uncomfortable in his heart.
    

    
      Jealous……
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      Chapter 161: – Punishment…
    

    
      It might be because Lin Jin has a natural talent for dance, or perhaps his proficiency in yoga really did help with dancing. Lin Jin gradually got engrossed in the dance machine game. Watching the little figure on the screen move, he learned to imitate its dance moves. Slowly, Lin Jin began to master the basics of the game.
    

    
      At least he could dance to the songs that were three stars or less in difficulty, mimicking the little figure on the screen as it twisted its body, stretched its arms, and continuously stepped on the arrows, trying to get a higher score. Once he got absorbed, Lin Jin ignored the increasing number of spectators gathering around him and also failed to notice Wen Xuan and Wu Min, who might have been drawn over by the crowd.
    

    
      One song followed another, and Lin Jin felt sweat on his forehead and a slight soreness in his calves, but he found it incredibly exhilarating.
    

    
      "Phew... It's been a long time since I've exercised like this." After getting into it, Lin Jin's body movements became much larger. So, after just three songs, he felt his body couldn't take it anymore. He temporarily stopped dancing and leaned against the railing behind him.
    

    
      Then, casually glancing around, Lin Jin realized that, unbeknownst to him, a crowd of over thirty people had gathered.
    

    
      His face instantly flushed red, but fortunately, the dim lighting prevented anyone from noticing his embarrassment.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Not continuing?" Wen Xuan, unexpectedly, was also standing in the crowd. He and Wu Min, one tall and one short, stood together, quite eye-catching.
    

    
      "No more." Lin Jin tried his best to keep a straight face, hoping that Wen Xuan wouldn't notice his embarrassment. Then, taking his jacket, he stepped down from the dance machine and approached them, "Shall we go to the cinema upstairs?"
    

    
      "It's about time." Wen Xuan glanced at the time and asked Lin Jin with a laugh, "How come I never knew you could play this? You dance quite well."
    

    
      "Just learning as I go." Lin Jin kept a cold face, maintaining a stiff expression.
    

    
      Lin Chen came over from the sofa and stood behind Lin Jin like a bodyguard, without saying a word.
    

    
      "Little bro, let's go watch a movie." Lin Jin turned his head to look at Lin Chen, who was also keeping a cold face like hers, and habitually grabbed his hand. "Smile more, don't always keep such a straight face, it looks terrible."
    

    
      "Aren't you doing the same right now?" Wu Min followed behind Lin Jin and Lin Chen, teasing them, "Look at the two of you holding hands, you look like a couple."
    

    
      "I call this familial love with my brother, okay?" Lin Jin rolled his eyes.
    

    
      Although he hadn't seen Lin Chen for several years, and even though his appearance and physique had undergone dramatic changes, Lin Jin still felt a sense of closeness to his younger brother.
    

    
      There was none of the awkwardness he had worried about last night, the fear that they might feel estranged after not seeing each other for so long. In Lin Jin's view, his relationship with his younger brother was still pretty good.
    

    
      "Little bro, what time is your train tomorrow?" As they got on the elevator to the cinema, Lin Jin, feeling uncomfortable with the crowded space, pulled Lin Chen to a corner of the elevator and positioned him in front to block other people. Then he continued, "I'll send you there tomorrow, it's not far anyway."
    

    
      "My train is at three in the afternoon. I should be home by seven." Lin Chen dutifully shielded Lin Jin's petite figure, making sure no one else could get too close to him. "Should be okay to send me there?"
    

    
      "Three o'clock? Then why don't you come over and hang out tomorrow?"
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized that Lin Chen seemed to have stopped calling him "brother" and even spoke less. But looking at his own attire, Lin Jin understood the reason. If someone on the street suddenly called a girl "brother" it would probably give the people nearby quite a shock, wouldn't it?
    

    
      The elevator doors opened, and everyone surged out. While Wen Xuan went to get the tickets, Lin Jin found a seat and sat down with his phone. As for his bag of clothes, it was now in Lin Chen's hands.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't sure if his dance earlier had contributed to his mission progress.
    

    
      Opening his phone, he found that the black cat seemed to be waiting for him. As soon as he unlocked his screen, the big face of the black cat appeared.
    

    
      "Hey!" The black cat waved its paw in greeting to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Ignoring it, Lin Jin opened his mission list to check the progress of his temporary mission. To his surprise, he already had a progress of 7.
    

    
      However, the content of another task, the weekly task that required him to flirt with girls, had already been marked with a failed icon. Perhaps the cat had deemed the task a failure, thinking it impossible for Lin Jin to complete it in the remaining time of the last day.
    

    
      But it still felt annoying.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and glanced at Lin Chen beside him, noticing he was also sitting on a chair, head lowered, seemingly engrossed in a novel on his old-fashioned bar phone, and not paying attention to Lin Jin's actions.
    

    
      Lin Jin, relieved that no one would peek at his phone, typed a question to the black cat: "Since the weekly task has already failed, when will the punishment be implemented?"
    

    
      The punishment for this task was: Choose a roommate to clap clap clap…
    

    
      "Of course, tonight!" The black cat grinned at Lin Jin, showing a mouth full of white teeth. "Who among your roommates do you want to choose as your bed partner tonight?"
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes widened in horror. Could this black cat really be serious about such a thing?
    

    
      No, wait. Although the black cat indeed seemed capable of anything, and all the previous task punishments had indeed been implemented on Lin Jin, this kind of punishment... involving clap clap clap... seemed out of place. This novel isn't a porno, so why clap clap clap?
    

    
      "You're not choosing? Then I'll help you!" The black cat somehow produced a small spinning wheel from a corner, divided into three parts, each with a cartoon character's head on it. "Here we go!"
    

    
      The three cartoon heads were clearly recognizable as Wen Xuan, Wu Min, and Lin Chen... but why was Lin Chen included in this?
    

    
      "He's not my roommate! He's my brother!"
    

    
      The wheel spun slowly, and after about ten seconds, it stopped, with the pointer on Wu Min's cartoon head.
    

    
      "OK! Your bed partner for tonight is Wu Min!" The black cat grinned at Lin Jin. Before Lin Jin could explode in anger, the cat, as if suddenly spotting something, scampered off the screen like a dog chasing its tail.
    

    
      And so, Lin Jin lost sight of the culprit behind this predicament.
    

    
      "Sis, what's wrong?" Lin Chen noticed Lin Jin's dark expression and moved closer, concerned. "Are you feeling unwell all of a sudden?"
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin clenched his fists tightly, glaring at his phone through gritted teeth.
    

    
      It clearly didn't look like 'nothing'.
    

    
      Lin Chen looked worriedly at Lin Jin's trembling body. It seemed as if he was either enduring some immense pain or suppressing great anger.
    

    
      "What's wrong with Lin Jin?" Wu Min, carrying two buckets of popcorn, came up to Lin Jin and immediately noticed his intense anger. Not wanting to provoke him further, he handed the popcorn to Lin Chen and cautiously stepped back. "I'll go get some cola."
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin looked up, his gaze at Wu Min resembling that of someone looking at their archenemy.
    

    
      "What did I do?" Wu Min touched his face, wondering if there was a bug or something on it that had displeased Lin Jin.
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      Chapter 162: – Brothers Should be Closer!
    

    
      Watching movies and such, Lin Jin wasn't too interested. After all, his entire mind was preoccupied with how to pass the night.
    

    
      According to the Black Cat, Wu Min would want clap clap clap with him tonight...
    

    
      Damn it! Damn it!
    

    
      How could he possibly concentrate on the movie when such a serious situation was about to happen!
    

    
      A movie typically lasted about two hours, and throughout these two hours, Lin Jin was completely distracted. Lin Chen, sitting beside him, clearly noticed that something was off with Lin Jin. He lost interest in the movie as well, constantly staring at Lin Jin, fearing that Lin Jin was either physically unwell or had encountered some tricky situation. Otherwise, Lin Jin's complexion wouldn't have been so poor.
    

    
      "Sister?"
    

    
      Although this "sister" was actually a brother, Lin Jin was dressed as a woman in public, so Lin Chen didn't dare to directly call him "brother" lest the onlookers around them would become stunned.
    

    
      "It's nothing, you watch the movie." Lin Jin, with a headache, rubbed his temples with his index fingers, only thinking about hurrying back to the dormitory to prep the stun gun, and when necessary, use it on Wu Min tonight.
    

    
      Would this method help him avoid the task punishment? Since realizing that pursuing a relationship with Chen Shi would lead nowhere and only bring her both family and societal pressure, Lin Jin lost all interest in the task of flirting with her, essentially giving up. At least, he hadn't initiated contact with Chen Shi in two or three days.
    

    
      He was already prepared for the task's punishment. The stun gun locked in the cabinet hadn't been used since he got it, and Lin Jin planned to use it tonight for the first time.
    

    
      If the stun gun didn't work... Wen Xuan and Lin Chen would probably stop it, right?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you coming to the KTV this afternoon?" Wen Xuan sat on Lin Jin's other side. Although the movie had started, he had deemed it a flop after half an hour and lost most of his interest in it. Instead, he began planning the next part of their day. He leaned towards Lin Jin's shoulder, lowering his voice so as not to disturb others, "Wu Min hasn't treated us yet, right? Let's have him take us to KTV."
    

    
      "KTV? Going to KTV in the afternoon?"
    

    
      "The booths are cheaper in the afternoon, aren't they, idiot?" Wen Xuan, with a look of experience, explained to Lin Jin, "And your brother has only been here for a day and a half. We should really show him a good time, right?"
    

    
      "If it's cheaper, then wouldn’t Wu Min spend less money, right?" Lin Jin said somewhat reluctantly.
    

    
      "Then we'll just drink more."
    

    
      Wu Min, overhearing their conversation, immediately felt displeased when he realized Wen Xuan was planning to scam him. He slapped Wen Xuan's leg and expressed his dissatisfaction, "You two are going a bit too far. I never thought of scamming you guys, and now you're planning to scam me, this poor guy?"
    

    
      "Rich people who own car dealerships shouldn’t talk" Lin Jin retorted sharply to Wu Min, leaving Wu Min utterly confused and unaware of when he had offended Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Little bro, are you still planning to watch the movie?" Although Lin Jin was distracted, he had watched some of the movie. Despite its big name and impressive special effects, the plot left Lin Jin utterly baffled.
    

    
      "It's not good."
    

    
      Huh, looks like my little brother's taste is exactly like mine! No surprise there, coming from the same parents.
    

    
      "I also think it's not good, f*cking disappointing" Wen Xuan shook his head and stood up first. "Let's just go to KTV then."
    

    
      The movie started at twelve, but the cinema was sparsely populated. A quick glance around revealed only about twenty-something people. Probably others had heard in advance that this movie was a flop.
    

    
      "The KTV is on the third floor, the same one we went to last time."
    

    
      Wen Xuan seemed unusually enthusiastic about KTV, maybe he had secretly practiced a couple of songs to show off his singing skills.
    

    
      At the KTV, they booked a small private room. Guided by the staff, the four of them arrived at a room no larger than five square meters, adorned with colorful lights. The only furnishings were a long table and a single sofa, horribly simple.
    

    
      The space was just enough for the four of them, albeit a bit cramped.
    

    
      "I'll go with Wu Min to the supermarket and see if there are any snacks. Do you guys want some drinks?" Wen Xuan looked at Lin Jin and Lin Chen, who had already settled down, and chuckled, planning to make Wu Min spend a bit more. "How about we get a case of beer?"
    

    
      "You're allergic to alcohol, aren't you?" Lin Jin looked at Wen Xuan curiously, wondering if he had been faking it all this time.
    

    
      "It's fine, at most I'll just turn all red after one bottle. I'll risk it for the ladies" Wen Xuan said jokingly, not waiting for Lin Jin's response before hurrying out with Wu Min.
    

    
      "Maybe we shouldn't drink?" Lin Chen, sitting next to Lin Jin, said with concern, "Drinking isn't good."
    

    
      "It's okay, I can only handle three or four bottles before getting dizzy. Once I'm dizzy, I won't feel like drinking anymore." Lin Jin waved it off nonchalantly. Although he wasn't fond of drinking in the past, he wasn't in a good mood now and thought a little drink might numb himself.
    

    
      The room fell silent for a moment before Lin Chen hesitantly spoke up: "Brother... about that."
    

    
      "What is it?" Lin Jin sat up straight, his posture accentuating the "breasts" under his clothes. He had already taken off his jacket in the enclosed space of the booth. Even though it was January, he still felt somewhat hot.
    

    
      "Why… you still wear women's clothes?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was taken aback, realizing that Lin Chen might be probing to see if he had become a man who identified as a woman.
    

    
      "No, not really, I rarely wear them" Lin Jin replied with a smile, trying to sound convincing to Lin Chen, "I have a competition coming up and picked a song to sing. The teachers at school said that if I'm going to sing in a female voice, it's better to wear women's clothing on stage, otherwise the judges might find it strange."
    

    
      "I came here this morning with a teacher to buy women's clothing. I didn't plan to tell you guys, but you just happened to come over to hang out." Lin Jin shrugged his shoulders, realizing that since Black Cat's arrival, his ability to bluff had improved significantly.
    

    
      "Oh, I see..." Lin Chen nodded, believing Lin Jin's excuse.
    

    
      So, his brother isn't like those crossdressers on the internet?
    

    
      He felt strangely disappointed...
    

    
      While they were chatting, the door of the private room suddenly opened, and Wen Xuan and Wu Min came back empty-handed.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, move over a bit, you're taking up half the space."
    

    
      Wen Xuan said this as he squeezed Lin Jin into the middle of the sofa, thoughtfully leaving some space for Wu Min. When Wu Min, the big guy, sat down, Lin Jin was almost pushed off the sofa.
    

    
      But Lin Jin wasn't without a plan. He simply his legs over Lin Chen's thighs. Seeing Lin Jin about to be squeezed off, Lin Chen quickly wrapped his arms around Lin Jin's shoulders. The result was that Lin Jin seemed to be cuddling in Lin Chen's arms.
    

    
      But there's nothing wrong with two brothers being a little close, right?
    

  
    Chapter 163: KTV

    
      Chapter 163: – KTV
    

    
      Lin Jin was feeling sleepy.
    

    
      Although he went to bed early last night, he was woken up early in the morning and put through a series of activities and scares by Teacher Lin. After that, he spent over forty minutes on the dance machine, and now he was so tired that he could barely keep his eyes open.
    

    
      He had his legs draped over Lin Chen's thighs, and now only a small part of his butt could touch the sofa. However, he didn't mind. He was already beginning to doze off and lacked the energy to care about anything else.
    

    
      Wen Xuan stood up and walked over to the tablet-like device for song selection. "Wu Min, what do you want to sing?"
    

    
      "You go first."
    

    
      As Wen Xuan walked away, Lin Jin had more space and shifted to a more comfortable position, resting his head on Lin Chen's shoulder, his eyes half-closed as he watched Wen Xuan.
    

    
      Suddenly, the door of the private room was pushed open. A waiter, pushing a small dining cart, came in. He arranged snacks on the coffee table and then took out about a dozen beer bottles from under the cart. The already small coffee table was now completely filled with snacks and beer.
    

    
      "Open one for me" Lin Jin, who had been falling asleep, suddenly widened his eyes, looking excitedly at the beer.
    

    
      These past few days, Lin Jin had been feeling frustrated due to the tasks assigned by the Black Cat. Particularly, the punishment for today's task was so disgusting that it significantly increased his stress. As a result, he desperately needed to drink some alcohol to alleviate the pressure.
    

    
      Lin Chen, very obediently, nodded and used a bottle opener to open a beer for Lin Jin, placing it in front of him. He whispered, "Drink less."
    

    
      "It's fine, I can't hold my liquor." Lin Jin, always aware of his limits, took the opened beer and gulped down two mouthfuls before speaking in a slurred voice, "I usually start feeling it after three or four bottles. I can't drink much."
    

    
      "Then you can only drink up to three bottles today" Lin Chen said helplessly, shaking his head as he watched Lin Jin quickly down half a bottle.
    

    
      "You can't learn bad habits from me and start drinking" Lin Jin warned after finishing half a bottle, remembering Lin Chen. He advised with concern and then threatened, "Otherwise, I'll tell Mom you've started to pick up bad habits outside, drinking, gambling, and so on and so on."
    

    
      Since when did he become learn to drink and gamble?
    

    
      Lin Chen thought his brother might already be drunk.
    

    
      Wu Min watched the brothers' interaction with a smile, shaking his head. He casually bit open a bottle his teeth and took a sip of beer before setting it aside. Although he could handle his liquor well, he didn't want to get tipsy during the day and embarrass himself on the streets, so he planned to drink just a little.
    

    
      Wen Xuan finally picked a song. He grabbed the microphone from the table, stood up, and began to sway his body in the manner of a rock musician as the music started.
    

    
      "Bro you've lost weight, you look tired!"*
    

    
      Wen Xuan seemed very excited, his loud voice causing a ringing in Lin Jin's ears. However, his voice was completely unsuited for the somewhat courage song he chose. Even with the original track playing, it sounded like a ghost crying.
    

    
      "Little bro, in the future, when you go to KTV, don't hang out with these kinds of microphone hogs. It's ear rape" Lin Jin complained, covering his ears and frowning. He felt like his ears were about to go deaf from Wen Xuan's relentless assault.
    

    
      Lin Chen was also not comfortable in this noisy environment. Frowning slightly, he leaned over the coffee table, picked up a few strands of dried squid and started eating them.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, pick 'Blue and White Porcelain' for me" Wu Min suddenly shouted, standing up from the sofa and sitting down on a high stool in the corner, also grabbing a microphone. He joined Wen Xuan in on the ghost cries.
    

    
      However, truth be told, Wu Min's voice was much more pleasant than Wen Xuan's.
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly finished one bottle of beer. After just one bottle, he felt his head getting heavy. Already a bit sleepy, he became even more drowsy and a bit disoriented.
    

    
      However, he didn't show it outwardly, only a slight flush appeared on his face. In the dim lighting of the KTV, it was hard for others to notice. He grabbed another bottle, opened it himself, and gulped it down in a few swigs, feeling even more lightheaded.
    

    
      "Brother, maybe you should stop drinking?" Lin Chen, who had stuffed his mouth with squid strips, looked worriedly at Lin Jin's listless appearance.
    

    
      "It's okay, I can still drink seven or eight more bottles" Lin Jin laughed, quickly finishing his second bottle.
    

    
      Then he felt a painful bloating in his stomach, which made him slow down a bit. Lin Jin started alternating between sips of beer and snacks, taking it a bit easier.
    

    
      Wu Min and Wen Xuan finished their first song, and without much delay, the intro of "Blue and White Porcelain" requested by Wu Min, began to play.
    

    
      Lin Jin, watching Wen Xuan sit next to him eat snacks, glanced at him from the corner of his eye and said unhappily, “Your singing is an insult to KTV.”
    

    
      “What?”
    

    
      “I said you sing terribly and too loudly, like you’re yelling" Lin Jin retorted, sticking his pinky in his ear and twisting it a couple of times to alleviate the ringing caused by Wen Xuan’s loud singing.
    

    
      “Isn’t singing in KTV all about yelling?” Wen Xuan, looking up at Wu Min singing "Blue and White Porcelain" in a soft voice, shrugged his shoulders. “Anyway, it seems like I’m the worst singer in our dorm now. But it's just for fun, right? Why does it have to sound good?”
    

    
      Lin Jin used to be the worst singer in the dorm, but with the Black Cat’s help, he had at least reached the level of a KTV enthusiast. Now, Wen Xuan had taken the spot as the worst singer.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, how about you sing one?” Wu Min finished his song, stood up, took a few sips of beer to moisten his throat, and smiled at Lin Jin, “Want me to pick a song for you?”
    

    
      "Let's go with Little Sloppy then?" Lin Jin said, proud of his performance of this song. His loli voice, combined with Little Sloppy, was a perfect match.
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      After the song was selected, Lin Jin unhesitatingly took the microphone from Wen Xuan. He didn't stand up but just cleared his throat slightly, switching from his current mature voice to a almost cloyingly sweet loli voice.
    

    
      "Little Sloppy, really really sloppy~"
    

    
      Honestly, Lin Jin's loli voice was so overly sweet it could almost make himself nauseous. However, back in his first year of high school, he liked to use this voice online to trick men, pretending to be an underage girl. This guise allowed him to make excuses for his gaming mishaps.
    

    
      But Lin Jin's favorite voice to use was his youthful, energetic girl voice. If it wasn't for his current mature appearance when dressed as a woman, he wouldn't have resorted to using a mature woman's voice when talking.
    

    
      After finishing his song, Lin Jin, feeling tired, drank a few more sips of beer and then lost interest in doing anything else. He just sat there, foolishly holding the bottle and drinking it sip by sip.
    

    
      He felt dizzy... but it was a comfortable sensation.
    

    
      His mind gradually emptied, and he only thought about drinking more to reach a state where he wouldn't think about anything. That way, he could temporarily forget all the unpleasant things.
    

    
      Lin Chen kept urging Lin Jin to drink less, but to Lin Jin, Lin Chen was just a younger brother of lower status, so his advice was ineffective.
    

    
      Wen Xuan, on the other hand, enjoyed the spectacle without concern for the consequences. Wu Min did advise restraint, but he thought that the worst outcome of Lin Jin's drunkenness would be falling asleep on the spot, so he didn't intervene much.
    

    
      Thus, in just two hours, Lin Jin had consumed nearly half a box of beer.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note:* 99% sure this is lyrics that is being sung
    

    
      Little Sloppy (小邋遢), I don’t think there’s an official English name.Blue and White Porcelain (青花瓷).
    

  
    Chapter 164: Your Girlfriend is a Virgin

    
      Chapter 164: – Your Girlfriend is a Virgin
    

    
      This was the first time Lin Jin had gotten himself blackout drunk...
    

    
      Wu Min, Wen Xuan, and Lin Chen stood bewildered by the table, staring at Lin Jin, who was sprawled across the sofa, crying and making a fuss about wanting to drink, which gave them a headache.
    

    
      When they used to drink with Lin Jin, it wasn't like this, was it? Lin Jin was always moderate with his drinking, usually feeling dizzy after three or five bottles and then going to sleep obediently. But what on earth had happened to him today?
    

    
      Wu Min grabbed a handful of his short hair, heaved a long sigh, and turned his gaze to Lin Chen. "Has your sister... I mean, your brother, ever gotten like this when he's drunk?"
    

    
      Lin Chen got even more puzzled by the question. The last time he saw Lin Jin, he was in the ninth grade. Back then, Lin Jin had only stayed with him for a few days and hadn't even touched alcohol. The time before that, they were both in elementary school and probably didn't even know where to buy alcohol.
    

    
      "I've never seen my brother drink..." Lin Chen blinked innocently, then glanced at Lin Jin lying on the couch hugging an empty bottle, hurriedly hiding the remaining bottles under the table.
    

    
      Wen Xuan had initially wanted to continue singing, but barely over an hour into their fun, Lin Jin had already drank himself into a stupor.
    

    
      "What should we do? Carry him back?" Wen Xuan leaned against the wall, crossed his arms, and asked blankly. "Or Lin Chen, maybe you could carry your brother back?"
    

    
      Lin Chen nodded helplessly, but looking at Lin Jin causing a ruckus on the couch, he felt at a loss about how to proceed.
    

    
      "Where's the alcohol? I want to drink!" Lin Jin squinted, glancing around at the three people nearby, then lowered his head to glance at the bottle in his arms. He tipped the bottle to his mouth, only to find it empty.
    

    
      Without hesitation, Lin Jin set the empty bottle aside and sat up. His head swaying, he reached for the other bottles on the table. But after tipping each one to his mouth, he found them all empty and could only look up at Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Little bro, get your brother some booze!" Lin Jin suddenly shouted in a rough male voice.
    

    
      What the hell? The sudden shift from a mature female tone to a male voice was a bit too hard to adapt to.
    

    
      Wen Xuan was taken aback for a moment but had prepared for this. He handed a bottle from beside him to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Why is this warm?" Lin Jin continued, his head tilted, speaking in an adorable loli-like voice. Although the alcohol was warm, Lin Jin didn't seem to mind. He took a gulp and then sweetly thanked Wen Xuan in a gentle, girlish tone, "Thank you, little brother~"
    

    
      "Lin Chen, your brother must be crazy" Wenxuan rolled his eyes and suggested to Wu Min, "Shall we continue? We can head back once Lin Jin sobers up."
    

    
      "I think it's best if I just take my brother back" Lin Chen said, standing in front of Lin Jin and staring at his attractive face. "If he keeps making a ruckus here, you guys won't be able to sing either."
    

    
      "Do you know how to get to the school?" Wu Min looked at Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Just DiDi a car" Lin Chen said, not caring that Lin Jin was currently pouring water into his mouth. He bent down and picked up Lin Jin in a princess carry.
    

    
      "Little bro..." Lin Jin opened his eyes slightly and asked Lin Chen, "Why are you holding me?"
    

    
      Great, now back to the mature female tone.
    

    
      Lin Chen gave a wry smile, slung Lin Jin's bag over his finger, and said to Wu Min, "Could you hail a car for me? My phone is too outdated."
    

    
      For some reason, Wu Min felt that Lin Chen had suddenly lost all traces of his previous naive, honest, and introverted demeanor. Standing upright and holding Lin Jin, his aura seemed to have changed, as if he the so-called Prince Charming?
    

    
      Hmm, or maybe more like a charming younger brother?
    

    
      "I'll go out with you. Wen Xuan, you stay here, okay?" Wu Min took out his phone to call for a ride. In just a few seconds, a taxi located a kilometer away accepted the request and was now heading towards Wanda's Gate 5.
    

    
      "Sure, then I'll clean up a bit." Wen Xuan glanced at the mess on the floor, most of which was spilled alcohol. Lin Jin was so drunk but hadn't vomited. If he had, he might have sobered up. Instead, Lin Jin was now fussing like a newly born child.
    

    
      "Lin Chen! Lin Chen!" Lin Jin, held in a princess carry by Lin Chen, was fidgety. He pinched Lin Chen's cheeks from both sides. Although Lin Chen had gotten much bulkier than before, there still wasn’t much to pinch on his face. "Why is your face still so thin even though you've gotten fatter?"
    

    
      Lin Chen looked helpless, his face aching from being pinched, yet he dared not resist. If he resisted and Lin Jin started crying and making a fuss, then he'd really be in trouble.
    

    
      Finally, Lin Jin settled down a bit.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Chen had bulked up quite a bit since he started working out. He never thought the first time he'd make use of his newfound strength would be to carry his brother back to the dorm.
    

    
      However, his brother's body felt soft and surprisingly light, almost like a girl's.
    

    
      Lin Chen looked down to see his cross-dressing brother leaning his head against his chest, guzzling water from the bottle he was holding. Lin Chen chuckled bitterly, feeling like he had become the "older brother" in this scenario.
    

    
      "You two look like you've just left a bar, and you're carrying home a corpse" Wu Min said, his hands in his coat pockets, walking alongside Lin Chen. He was extremely cautious, afraid that Lin Chen might trip and drop Lin Jin. He watched Lin Jin carefully, ready to help at any moment.
    

    
      "Carrying a corpse?" Lin Chen, a high school senior with little exposure to the internet, didn't quite understand.
    

    
      "Never mind if you don't get it."
    

    
      After a brief conversation, Wu Min and Lin Chen exited through Gate No. 5 and took the elevator. Wu Min made a call to confirm the taxi's location and then helped Lin Chen get Lin Jin settled in the back seat of the car. Watching the taxi drive off, he finally felt a bit relieved and returned to the KTV.
    

    
      The taxi driver was a young-looking man. He glanced at Lin Chen in the back seat taking care of Lin Jin and asked with a chuckle, "Are you two a couple? You let your girlfriend get this drunk?"
    

    
      Lin Chen didn't bother to explain and simply said, "He seems to be in a bad mood."
    

    
      "What kind of boyfriend are you, then? Your girlfriend is upset, and you let her drink instead of trying to cheer her up?" The taxi driver was clearly experienced, maintaining a smooth ride and enjoying casual conversations with his passengers. "You guys must be college students. Back in my college days, I was so good to my girlfriend. Even if she was upset and hit me a few times, I didn't mind."
    

    
      Lin Chen gave a bitter smile. He had no idea why Lin Jin was suddenly in a bad mood, he was cheerful when they first met.
    

    
      "Listen, you college students, it's common to break up after graduation, but if you can avoid it, that's even better. Women in society are never as pure as those in college." The driver turned down the music in the car, careful not to disturb the drunken Lin Jin. While waiting at a red light, he glanced back at Lin Jin, who was resting his head on Lin Chen's lap, continuously playing with his cheeks. "Your girlfriend is quite pretty."
    

    
      "He is pretty" Lin Chen sat straight, expressionless. If it wasn't for his face being twisted into various shapes by Lin Jin, he would definitely be seen as an icy male god in the eyes of many girls.
    

    
      "So you should cherish her" the taxi driver turned into a sage for a moment. "Your girlfriend is still a virgin, right?"
    

    
      "What?" Lin Chen, who had been maintaining a neutral expression, was so startled he nearly jumped out of his seat.
    

    
      "I could tell with just one look. Take good care of her."
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: In spoken Chinese, the male and female pronouns sound the same.
    

    
      The corpse thing implies that the person is so inebriated that they are as helpless or unresponsive as a corpse and someone is taking them away for potentially bad stuff.
    

  
    Chapter 165: Holy Sht!

    
      Chapter 165: – Holy Sh*t!
    

    
      When Lin Jin woke up, he found himself in what seemed like a dark little room. His body couldn’t move, only his head was able to turn slightly.
    

    
      Glancing around, Lin Jin realized he was not in his dormitory. Instead, he was lying on the kind of double bed used at home. Beside the bed, a shadowy figure sat quietly.
    

    
      Is this... is this a dream?
    

    
      Could it be sleep paralysis? Was it because he drank too much?
    

    
      His head ached terribly, most likely a hangover from the alcohol. The last memory in his mind was of a splitting headache and downing another bottle of alcohol. After that, he remembers nothing.
    

    
      During high school, Lin Jin had gone through periods of extreme stress. During that time, he experienced sleep paralysis every three or four days, so he had somewhat grown accustomed to it. The initial panic had even faded quite a bit, for him, sleep paralysis was almost like a fun experience.
    

    
      But this time seemed different.
    

    
      Normally, when you wake up to sleep paralysis, you find yourself in the same room where you fell asleep. Logically, Lin Jin had fallen asleep on a KTV couch, so even if he was experiencing sleep paralysis, his surroundings should have been that KTV private room.
    

    
      So where was this? And who was the person beside the bed?
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite calm now, even though his head was a bit foggy from pain. Other than being unable to move, he felt relatively fine.
    

    
      Then he discovered that there seemed to be a strange shadowy creature squirming around under his bed.
    

    
      Although he knew this was a dream, and he had been through this experience multiple times before, when the shadowy creature's tentacles began to crawl up onto the bed, an uncontrollable sense of panic emerged in Lin Jin's heart.
    

    
      Lin Jin wanted to move, wanted to forcefully knock his hands against the bed board to wake himself up. He strained his eyes wide open and vigorously shook his head, but moments later, he found he couldn't even control his head anymore.
    

    
      It felt like his whole body was buried in sand, weighed down by a force that rendered him completely immobile.
    

    
      Yet, from his senses, Lin Jin could still vividly "see" the tentacles of the creature under the bed climbing up, inching toward his limbs, waist, and neck.
    

    
      Panic escalated into fear. Lin Jin's eyes widened and he wanted to ask for help from the black figure sitting beside the bed, but he couldn't make a sound, and the figure didn't seem to notice the evil that had spread to the bed. It just sat there.
    

    
      Finally, the cold tentacles touched Lin Jin's wrists, coiling around them, tightening, and then pulling his arms apart. At the same time, they did the same with his ankles.
    

    
      For some reason, Lin Jin found his clothes had disappeared, leaving him stark naked. He even noticed his breats were perked up high and his lower body had become flat.
    

    
      Not only had his clothes vanished, even his body had turned into that of a woman.
    

    
      Before Lin Jin had time to panic, another tentacle coiled around his waist and tightened forcefully.
    

    
      It somewhat felt like those Japanese tentacle hentai?
    

    
      His thoughts had suddenly taken a strange turn. However, just as Lin Jin used this strange line of thinking to calm himself slightly, he noticed that the shadowy figure beside the bed suddenly climbed onto the bed. Though the figure was shrouded in darkness, Lin Jin could distinctly sense that the figure was a man, a naked man at that!
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes widened as he looked at the man. The face concealed by shadows gradually came into focus.
    

    
      What the f*ck? Is that Wu Min?
    

    
      Is this a dream? Is this sleep paralysis? Why would Wu Min show up in my sleep paralysis to scare me?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly had a feeling, as if he had discovered something?
    

    
      He paused, wondering if this dream was the task punishment from the black cat.
    

    
      Wasn't it said that the punishment would involve being intimate with a designated roommate? The black cat had spun a wheel and picked Wu Min, saying he would be intimate with him tonight...
    

    
      Then Wu Min appears in his dream, and both of them completely naked? And this "Wu Min" before him seemed to have malicious intentions?
    

    
      Halfway through his thoughts, Lin Jin suddenly felt a splitting headache, the aftereffect of the alcohol made him feel nauseated whenever he tried to think.
    

    
      Moreover, Wu Min had already climbed onto the bed and straddled him.
    

    
      Holy sh*t!
    

    
      Even in a dream, I don't want to be f*cked like this, okay?!
    

    
      All fear of the tentacled creature disappeared. Just as the shadowy figure resembling Wu Min was about to commit an indecent act, Lin Jin suddenly felt a surge of strength throughout his body. His hand, tightly bound by the tentacles, broke free and slapped the shadowy figure.
    

    
      Smack!
    

    
      Lin Jin abruptly opened his eyes.
    

    
      "Brother…" Lin Chen looked down at Lin Jin with an innocent face, a bright red handprint visible on his cheek.
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn't have time to explain, for fear that he was still in his dream and hadn't woken up. He raised his head and looked around and found that he was now in the dormitory. The world outside the window was dim, probably around four or five in the afternoon. And he was lying in Lin Chen's arms like a baby…
    

    
      "I'm fine now" Lin Jin said coldly, getting up from Lin Chen's embrace. After confirming that his other roommates were not back yet, he turned to Lin Chen and asked, "Why are you holding me?"
    

    
      "You were drunk, and the bed is too high for me to get you up there alone" Lin Chen said with a naive smile. "So I figured it would just be easier to hold you. It should be quite comfortable anyways."
    

    
      Was he an idiot? It's not like there's no one next door. Wouldn't it be better to have asked someone to come over and help?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched slightly as he looked down at the women's clothes he was wearing. He wondered how Lin Chen managed to bring him, dressed as a woman, into the boys' dormitory.
    

    
      If the other students saw him, they would probably think Lin Jin was a girl he had picked up somewhere, wouldn't they?
    

    
      "I'm going to change" Lin Jin sighed. Recalling the dream still sent shivers down his spine. He glanced at the bag of clothes on the table, walked over, and was about to carry the bag into the bathroom when he suddenly felt dizzy. His vision blurred, and he leaned against the wall for support.
    

    
      "Are you okay?" Lin Chen hurried over, steadying Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'm fine."
    

    
      Lin Jin held his head and shook it vigorously. The headache from the hangover showed no signs of dissipating. All he wanted now was to take a shower, change into his pajamas, and get a good night's sleep.
    

    
      It would be even better if he could sleep without experiencing another episode of sleep paralysis and the ensuing nightmare.
    

    
      "Shall I help you in?" Lin Chen grabbed Lin Jin by his armpits and brought him directly to the bathroom before Lin Jin could reply. "Call me when you’re done changing."
    

    
      "Mhm."
    

    
      Lin Jin wobbled into the bathroom and leaned against the wall. Just as he was about to undress, he felt dizzy again. His legs gave way, and he fell onto the bathroom floor.
    

    
      So sleepy...
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      When Lin Jin woke up, it was already deep into the night. This time, he got up from the bed, his clothes mostly unchanged except for the absence of his jacket and trousers, leaving him in a pair of boxer shorts and a long-sleeved shirt.
    

    
      Sitting up, he glanced down from his bed and noticed that Wen Xuan was still watching a movie, and Wu Min seemed to be engrossed in a game. He couldn't see Lin Chen clearly as he was directly under his bed.
    

    
      "Awake?" Lin Chen stood up, peeking his head out from the side of the bed to look at Lin Jin. "Does your head still hurt?"
    

    
      "It doesn't hurt anymore." Lin Jin shook his head vigorously. His head was actually still somewhat throbbing, but it was much better than the last time he woke up. However, he simply said it didn't hurt.
    

    
      "Should I boil some hot water for you?" Without waiting for Lin Jin's response, Lin Chen picked up the electric kettle from Lin Jin's desk and went to the balcony to fill it with water.
    

    
      For some reason, Lin Jin felt that his younger brother didn't seem as wretched as before?
    

    
      Slightly furrowing his brow, Lin Jin couldn't figure out why Lin Chen's personality had undergone a subtle change all of a sudden.
    

    
      Could it be because he had been somewhat reserved during their initial meeting and earlier today, making him appear more introverted, and now for various reasons he had loosened up?
    

    
      But that was not the main point right now.
    

    
      Lin Jin took out his phone and glanced at his task list. He noticed that the temporary task of attracting men's attention had been inexplicably completed.
    

    
      If he remembered correctly, before going to the cinema, he had danced on an arcade machine for a while, and the task progress was at six. The remaining four must have been completed unintentionally while heading to the cinema or the KTV. It was also possible that it got completed when he was being carried away by Lin Chen in his sleep, being too eye-catching at that moment.
    

    
      Well, as long as it was completed, that was good enough. Although he didn't particularly need the reward, that one-day transformation card could probably only be used when he was disguising as a woman. But it was fine as long as there was no penalty.
    

    
      Just thinking about the penalty made Lin Jin's face pale again.
    

    
      Damn it! That dream was terrifying! Thankfully he woke up in time, and the dream was hazy enough so he didn't experience the full horror.
    

    
      Was the dream the work of the black cat?
    

    
      Finding out wouldn't be difficult, after all, the black cat was currently snoozing on the wallpaper of his phone's desktop.
    

    
      First, he glanced at the time. It was already past 11 at night. But for Lin Jin's roommates, the night had just begun. He knew that sometimes when he woke up in the middle of the night to use the bathroom, he'd even find Wen Xuan and Wu Min watching a movie together. These two usually didn't sleep until 3 or 4 in the morning on weekends. And yes, they watched normal movies.
    

    
      "Black cat, have I already experienced the penalty for my task?" Lin Jin sat on the bed, leaning against the wall with his legs crossed, typing out the question to the black cat.
    

    
      The black cat lifted its head, looking puzzled for a moment, before shifting its gaze to Lin Jin outside of the screen.
    

    
      "Tell me, was that dream the task penalty?" Lin Jin was rather impatient at the moment. If that dream was indeed the penalty for the task, that was fine. But if it was merely a result of his own anxiety, he might just smack Wu Min in the back of the head with a brick while he was gaming.
    

    
      "Of course it was" the black cat cocked its head, showing a strange smile. "Do you think I'd ever let those disgusting men tarnish the purity of my goddess?"
    

    
      Then why the hell did you set up a bunch of penalties saying I would get screwed?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened, and he shot the black cat a fierce glare.
    

    
      "Um, your task reward has been sent to your inventory." The black cat appeared to have a problem with its neck, its head tilted the whole time. "When you want to use it, just take it out and tear it up. However, you can't interrupt the effect once it starts, and it will last for twenty-four hours."
    

    
      "Brother, come down for some water." The water was boiled, Lin Chen lifted his head to speak to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Got it." Having received a satisfactory reply from the black cat, Lin Jin finally felt relieved. The heavy stone labeled "black cat" in his heart could now be cast aside.
    

    
      According to the black cat, those penalties involving getting screwed wouldn't physically happen to him, after all, he was a reserve goddess.
    

    
      But thinking about himself, a grown man, being a reserve goddess made him somewhat melancholic for reasons he couldn't fathom.
    

    
      Carefully climbing down from his bed, Lin Jin glanced at the steaming cup of hot water on the table, nodded at Lin Chen, and headed for the bathroom.
    

    
      It wasn't because he needed to pee, it was entirely because he hadn't yet removed the chest pads adhered to his chest. It felt really uncomfortable, okay?
    

    
      And the strap of his bra was chafing so badly it hurt. Also really uncomfortable.
    

    
      Lin Chen knows I'm a man, why didn't he help me out of my clothes before tossing me onto the bed?
    

    
      Lin Jin entered the bathroom dissatisfied, swiftly removing his bra and those two chest pads. Lowering his gaze to the sight of his bare white legs, he suddenly felt a chill.
    

    
      He hurriedly went back to the dormitory to change into his pajama pants. Only then did he yawn comfortably and lean against the wardrobe.
    

    
      "By the way, brother" said Lin Chen, who was sitting in his chair playing League of Legends, lifting his head. "I put all your clothes in the basin inside your wardrobe."
    

    
      "Mm" Lin Jin had no intention of washing those newly-bought, alcohol-stained women's clothes. After all, where would he dry them? The balcony was shared between two dorm rooms. Although the neighboring dorm knew about his occasional cross-dressing, openly hanging women's clothing on the shared balcony would probably attract weird stares.
    

    
      He felt that although he still stood up while using the toilet and all his physical organs were those of a man, his recent lifestyle had begun to give him the sensation of being completely a woman.
    

    
      It's all the black cat's fault.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Even if his feminization was only at 40, he already felt somewhat like he was deluding himself into thinking he was a woman.
    

    
      His phone vibrated again. Without thinking, he instinctively took it out from his pajama pants. He found that it was the task for next week.
    

    
      "So I can't fail any course?" Lin Jin thought carefully. If Wu Min helped with attendance, if he could cheat a little on the English test, and if he could barely pass the PE test, then not failing any course didn't seem too difficult.
    

    
      Weekly Task: Prioritize Grades.
    

    
      As the end of the term approaches, as a goddess, your grades must be at least above the baseline. No course should score less than seventy points. Final exams start the week after next, so you should start reviewing all your courses from next week.
    

    
      Task Reward: Feminization +10%, Forgiveness Pill x1.
    

    
      Task Penalty: Your younger brother will spread the news that you've become a woman to all your relatives and friends.
    

    
      Upon seeing the pill as a task reward, Lin Jin was reminded of a popular online joke: "Of course, I forgive her!"
    

    
      This inexplicable task reward was one thing, but the black cat was even too lazy to provide any explanation this time. And why had the task progression suddenly sped up? The feminization level reward had actually doubled. Could it be that the black cat's superiors were urging it to accelerate his feminization process?
    

    
      Perhaps it was the influence of readers who threatened to send razor blades to the creator god?
    

    
      After pondering for a moment, Lin Jin quickly forgot about all the weird thoughts in his mind and also conveniently forgot about this task. The task seemed straightforward on the surface, requiring only a score of 70 or above in all courses. It wasn't much different from not failing any course.
    

    
      It was only now that he realized, had it not been for the black cat's reminder, he would have almost forgotten that the semester was ending in two weeks.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin saw another task notification appear on his phone screen.
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      Chapter 167: – Are you trying to seduce my younger brother!
    

    
      "Sh*t, is it trying to make life impossible for me? Just when I managed to complete two tasks, now there are two more tasks dumped on me?
    

    
      Is this black cat out of its mind?
    

    
      Lin Jin curled his lips in disdain, continuing to look at the newly-refreshed tasks.
    

    
      Temporary task:
    

    
      As a goddess-in-training, you must not only be a goddess in front of others but also in the eyes of your family. Therefore, you need to have your younger brother kiss you once to demonstrate the strong bond between you two.
    

    
      Task Reward: Beginner Art Mastery.
    

    
      Task Punishment: Harassment by local thugs.
    

    
      So, was that weekly task earlier just an appetizer? Is this temporary task the main focus?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, pondering for a moment. He suddenly realized that this task might not be that difficult. After all, the task didn’t specify where or how the kiss should be done. Just find an excuse to have his brother kiss his cheek, and it'll be OK! There’s no requirement for it to be a French kiss or anything.
    

    
      Hmm, decision made! He will do it when he takes Lin Chen to the bullet train station, using their imminent separation as a reason for the kiss!
    

    
      Although the general plan for completing the task had been decided, Lin Jin still needed an evening to carefully consider the details. Moreover, the most important thing right now... he was hungry.
    

    
      Sniffing the smell of alcohol on his clothes, Lin Jin didn't hesitate to throw on a jacket and rush to the bathroom for a quick shower. In just five or six minutes, he had swiftly handled the situation. After blow-drying his hair, he noticed that Lin Chen's game had also ended.
    

    
      "Little bro, are you hungry? Let's go out for some late-night snacks."
    

    
      "I'm not hungry" Lin Chen replied, lifting his head in confusion. Just then, he saw Lin Jin's flat stomach and remembered he hadn't eaten since the afternoon. He quickly changed his tune, even patting his stomach apologetically, "Now that you mention it, I do feel a bit hungry. Brother, you want to get something to eat?"
    

    
      Ah, his once clueless younger brother was getting the hang of things!
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded in approval. Seeing Lin Chen bend down to tie his shoes before standing up, he also put on slippers, ready to leave the dorm.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, get me something to eat" Wen Xuan called out, lifting his head amidst his busyness. "Anything will do, I'm not picky."
    

    
      "Got it" Lin Jin responded, curling his lips as he left the dorm. Then, quite coincidentally, he saw Chen Hao, who was leaning against the corridor wall and looking at his phone.
    

    
      Is this guy waiting for me here?
    

    
      A twitch formed at the corner of Lin Jin's mouth as he chose to ignore the guy.
    

    
      Although Chen Hao verbally claimed to have lost interest in him, Lin Jin was not an ordinary person who could only guess at Chen Hao's true intentions based on his actions. He could directly see Chen Hao's affection toward him on his phone.
    

    
      Although Chen Hao had been quite well-behaved recently, not bothering Lin Jin or even setting foot in his dorm for quite a while, he still topped the list of admirers. His affection score was as high as 40 points. Even Wen Xuan and Wu Min, who spent all day with Lin Jin, didn't have such high points, barely reaching 30 points at that.
    

    
      Could it be that, despite Chen Hao verbally acknowledging that Lin Jin is a man, deep down he still thought that he was a woman?
    

    
      "What do you feel like eating, little bro?"
    

    
      It was already 11 pm. On weekends, this time usually marked the beginning of most students' nightlife. However, as for the campus cafeterias, most were already closed. Only a few street stalls offering barbecue near the back gate and a burger place on Student Street were still open.
    

    
      "Up to you" Lin Chen replied. He wasn't hungry, and even felt a bit full. But since Lin Jin had subtly invited him out, he couldn't say no to his elder sibling, could he?
    

    
      "How about burgers?" Lin Jin's head was still a bit woozy. Walking a few steps made him feel like the ground was swaying, causing his body to sway involuntarily. However, he didn't mind. After all, Lin Chen was right behind him. If he were to trip and fall, his bodyguard-like younger brother would surely catch him.
    

    
      "Sure" Lin Chen nodded.
    

    
      Speaking of which, it had been quite a long time since Lin Chen had indulged in something as unhealthy as a burger. After all, he was on a fitness regime, eating recklessly would ruin his transformation from a skinny guy to the hunky man he had become.
    

    
      By the time they reached the burger shop on Student Street, it seemed like the place was about to close. There were no customers, and the staff inside were asking the manager if they could shut down the delivery app.
    

    
      After ordering a combo meal, Lin Jin and Lin Chen found a table for two and sat down. Lin Jin had planned to use this time to catch up with his brother, whom he hadn't seen for three years. But when it came time to speak, he found herself at a loss for words.
    

    
      "Um..." After a moment's thought, Lin Jin decided to start with family matters. He put his phone into his pocket and looked up at Lin Chen, "How's mom doing these days?"
    

    
      "She's doing alright, just busy" Lin Chen replied, gripping his small, flat phone with both hands on the table. Sitting up straight with his square, resolute face, he looked like he'd just been discharged from the military. "Mom's still running her clothing store, and business seems good. She even opened a new one last year."
    

    
      "What about dad? Is he still the same?" Lin Chen's question about their father seemed formulaic, revealing the lack of emotional connection between him and their dad.
    

    
      "Drinking all day and gambling whenever he has money, he’s beyond saving" Lin Jin sighed at the thought of their dad, who seemed to have no ability to take care of himself.
    

    
      Now that Lin Jin was not at home to cook for him, their good-for-nothing dad was probably freeloading meals off his gambling buddies. As for his so-called job, it was nothing more than a security guard position provided by a relative. He'd spend his days in the security room playing on his phone, gamble when he had money, and do odd jobs on construction sites when he was broke.
    

    
      He's really beyond saving...
    

    
      "Here's your meal" a young female employee, who looked like a part-time college student, brought their tray over to the table. Setting it down, she flashed a sweet smile at Lin Chen. This was not the sort of forced smile reserved for regular customers, it looked genuine... and flirtatious.
    

    
      What the hell? Is this woman hitting on my brother?
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately shot a wary glance at the waitress. Oblivious to Lin Jin's expression, she continued to smile at Lin Chen: "We'll be open for another half-hour, so you can stay as long as you like. We're just missing one chicken leg, I'll bring it over in about five minutes."
    

    
      She's definitely trying to flirt with my brother! Isn’t she!
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      Chapter 168: – Come, let’s Strengthen our brotherly bonds!
    

    
      As for academics, this was just a community college. Final exams generally consisted of handing in assignments to the professors. For example, for philosophy, you had to submit a PowerPoint presentation with more than 30 slides. For Photoshop class, a poster would suffice. The only subject that required a written exam was English.
    

    
      Lin Jin had once studied English diligently. Though he had forgotten many of the words, he believed that a week of preparation would be more than enough. Rememorizing words he had learned before would be easier the second time around. The only hassle was that the English teacher had covered two new units recently, adding some thirty-odd words and phrases that Lin Jin needed to memorize.
    

    
      In any case, Lin Jin felt that this week's task would be easy to complete.
    

    
      It was his younger brother Lin Chen’s task that was more complicated.
    

    
      He took a bite of his burger and glanced at Lin Chen, who was leisurely eating fries.
    

    
      His little brother seemed to have become much more manly. Even though he had appeared just as simple and naive as before when they first met last night, the experiences today made Lin Jin feel that his brother was more of a man than he was at the moment.
    

    
      So why on earth would the black cat choose him, a man, as a goddess? Even now, although Lin Chen still looked short and boyish, he was still a man! That had to be better than Lin Jin's current androgynous state, right?
    

    
      The thought made Lin Jin's heart ache as if pricked by a needle.
    

    
      "Brother, when do you plan to come over during the winter break?" Lin Chen suddenly looked up and asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought for a moment, considering that if he were to foolishly rush over to Lin Chen and their mother like he did during his first year of high school, he might get a good talking-to from his dad again when he returned.
    

    
      "After Chinese New Year? I'll tell dad that I'm going to work part-time and then go to your place for about a week before school starts again" Lin Jin detailed his plans for the winter break. "I'm a bit worried about leaving dad alone at home for too long, so I want to be home for Chinese New Year at least."
    

    
      Fortunately, although his father had gambled away almost everything they had, he hadn't resorted to borrowing from loan sharks. If that had happened, Lin Jin probably wouldn't even be able to attend college. He'd have to start working right after high school to pay off the debts.
    

    
      "Sure, I'll probably get a week off for Chinese New Year too. Not sure if you'll be able to make it in time" Lin Chen said, focusing on the fries that Lin Jin didn't like from the combo meal they had ordered.
    

    
      The fries were actually quite tasty, but Lin Jin avoided them out of fear they'd cause pimples.
    

    
      "I’m done eating, let's go." Having talked and eaten enough, Lin Jin promptly stood up, brushed off any crumbs from his clothes, and led Lin Chen towards the exit.
    

    
      Lin Jin's mood wasn't the best. Although his current tasks didn't seem too complicated, the issue was that he would soon be going home.
    

    
      He had to face his often intoxicated father, who had been opposed to Lin Jin cross-dressing since his kindergarten days. And now, Lin Jin didn't even need to cross-dress. Even in men's clothing with slightly longer hair, he often received disapproving glances from elderly people who would call him "young lady."
    

    
      So, better shave his head before going home!
    

    
      It was only when he returned to the dorm that Lin Jin remembered he had forgotten to bring Wen Xuan his late night snack.
    

    
      "Where's my snack?" Wen Xuan, hearing the door open, turned to find Lin Jin's hands empty.
    

    
      "I forgot" Lin Jin said, holding his head high.
    

    
      Speaking of which, his memory seemed to be playing tricks on him lately. He was increasingly forgetful. Just the other day, he was holding his phone while searching for it all over the dorm. He even had Wu Min make a call to his phone to locate it. His roommates were equally clueless, ignoring the fact that the missing phone was actually in Lin Jin's hand the whole time. It took them half an hour to suddenly realize that the phone they had been looking for was right there in Lin Jin's grip all along.
    

    
      It must be the black cat's fault.
    

    
      In any case, whenever something negative happened, Lin Jin could conveniently blame it on the black cat.
    

    
      "Little bro, wanna go for a run on the track or something?" Lin Jin suggested, not sure what got into him to suddenly think of jogging.
    

    
      "Sure" Lin Chen replied, standing up from his seat before he could even get comfortable.
    

    
      What was his brother up to now?
    

    
      Lin Chen internally grumbled about Lin Jin but, glancing at the game he had just started on his computer, dutifully followed Lin Jin, who had already changed his shoes, out of the dorm.
    

    
      Lin Chen was a top student. Although he liked to game, he mainly spent his time studying. He only managed a couple of games on weekends, the rest of his time was consumed by his high school's demanding workload and his fitness routine. So, the idea jogging didn't bother him.
    

    
      Lin Jin, however, had reservations.
    

    
      His jacket was a bit too thin for the weather. During the day, when the sun was still out, a light jacket was fine for Xiamen's winter. But now, approaching midnight, the outdoor temperature was far from warm. A chilly wind blew relentlessly into Lin Jin's clothing.
    

    
      But Lin Jin wasn't actually planning to exercise. He just wanted to strengthen his bond with Lin Chen. That way, when he asked Lin Chen for a cheek kiss tomorrow, it wouldn't seem too abrupt.
    

    
      But since when did brothers show their affection with a kiss on the cheek? It's not like they were in a foreign country where people greet friends with cheek-to-cheek kisses.
    

    
      Upon arriving at the track, they found that the lights had been fixed, illuminating the field as if it were daytime. Despite it being past midnight, a couple of pairs of lovebirds could still be seen strolling around, and three or four people were jogging or working out.
    

    
      Hmm... Lin Jin slowed down to walk beside Lin Chen, stealing a glance at him. Lin Chen seemed eager, already taking off his military coat.
    

    
      "Let's, uh..."
    

    
      "Then I'll go jogging first?" Lin Chen handed Lin Jin the coat, bounced in place a couple of times, and then headed toward the track.
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      Wouldn't you at least let me finish what I was saying? This wasn’t the script, was it?
    

    
      Aren't we supposed to have a chat first to strengthen our brotherly bond before going jogging together? Why'd you take off running on your own?
    

    
      Lin Jin stood there, stupefied, holding Lin Chen's military coat. Watching his brother start running in just a short-sleeved shirt, he could only shake his head helplessly. He plopped down onto the grass, took out his phone, and began searching online for strategies to better connect with his brother.
    

    
      After all, they could always strengthen their relationship once Lin Chen finished his run!
    

    
      Ploania
      Sorry, exam week so forgot to schedule.
    

    
      Ploania
    

    
      Ploania
    

    
      Sorry, exam week so forgot to schedule.
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      Chapter 169: – Little Brother, Give me a kiss? /s
    

    
      Online discussions often cover how to strengthen the bond between brothers, most suggestions involve spending more time together, chatting, and hanging out.
    

    
      Hmm, seems like useless advice.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised his head to locate Lin Chen's current position and found him still relentlessly running. It seemed that in just the short time Lin Jin had glanced at his phone, Lin Chen had already completed more than one lap. Moreover, he was neither red-faced nor out of breath, looking utterly at ease.
    

    
      Who knows how much longer he'll run?
    

    
      Lin Jin lay back on the grass, tightening his jacket around himself. Yawning, he gazed at the dark night sky.
    

    
      The night sky in Xiamen was decent enough, at least the moon and a few scattered stars were visible. He laid down and shielded himself from the cold wind. Feeling comfortable, he decided to close his eyes and rest for a while, planning to catch up with Lin Chen after he was done running to discuss their brotherly relationship.
    

    
      And then... then, still slightly foggy-headed from his drunkenness, he gradually lost consciousness. Lin Jin promptly fell asleep within five minutes.
    

    
      Meanwhile, Lin Chen was still unaware that Lin Jin was sound asleep on the grass. He continued to run laps at a steady pace, burning his energy. Only after running for more than half an hour did he take a long breath, feeling somewhat tired.
    

    
      But where had Lin Jin gone?
    

    
      Lin Chen looked left and right, attempting to find Lin Jin's figure on the dimly lit field. Although the field's lights had been fixed, some dark corners remained. Lin Chen searched for a long time but couldn't find any trace of Lin Jin.
    

    
      Could he have gone back to the dormitory?
    

    
      Frowning, Lin Chen walked to the center of the field to do some leg stretches. To his surprise, he found his brother sound asleep just two or three meters away from his feet.
    

    
      "Brother, brother." Lin Chen crouched down and shook Lin Jin's shoulder, expressing concern. "Wake up. You'll catch a cold sleeping out here."
    

    
      Lin Jin groggily opened his eyes and was startled to see the large face in his field of vision. He jumped up, hitting his head on Lin Chen's forehead, causing Lin Chen to topple backward and land on his rear.
    

    
      "Why did you fall asleep?" Lin Chen, who didn't seem to mind the mishap, simply sat cross-legged and looked at Lin Jin. "Didn't you come here to run? Why are you sleeping on the field?"
    

    
      "I'm too tired." Lin Jin shook his head. Though he'd slept quite a bit today, the lingering effects of the alcohol meant that no amount of sleep could shake his grogginess.
    

    
      At least his head wasn't throbbing anymore.
    

    
      Suddenly remembering the issue at hand, Lin Jin looked up sharply at Lin Chen and asked, "Little bro, do you have a girl you like right now?"
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Chen was taken aback by Lin Jin's question.
    

    
      "A crush is fine too."
    

    
      When Lin Jin had been searching online about 'how to strengthen brotherly bonds,' one suggestion had been to "talk about women." Though he didn't particularly like this method, the other suggestions like dining out or hanging out together didn't seem feasible at the moment.
    

    
      "None, I guess?" Lin Chen shyly turned his head to the side, a faint blush appearing on his cheeks.
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up instantly. Could it be that his little brother did have a crush on someone?
    

    
      "Who is it? Is she pretty? Is she the virtuous type?" Lin Jin immediately became curious, genuinely surprised that his introverted, academically-focused younger brother would have a crush. Shouldn't his favorite things be books and homework?
    

    
      "Don't worry, just tell me. I swear I won't blab about it." Lin Jin was aware that their mother would definitely be the traditional, no young love type. His gossiping curiosity was now burning fiercely. "Is she the kind with long hair down to her waist? Someone who's really beautiful and also excels in studies?"
    

    
      Lin Chen shook his head, hesitated for a moment, and said, "I like short hair..."
    

    
      "Short hair, huh? Short hair is good." Lin Jin readily agreed with Lin Chen's aesthetic preference.
    

    
      Who would have thought his little brother was into short hair?
    

    
      "Her grades are probably pretty bad..." Lin Chen continued, his face flushed. "But she has a great personality and often takes care of me."
    

    
      "Mhm" Lin Jin nodded continuously, his mind gradually painting a picture of the person based on Lin Chen's description.
    

    
      "She's skinny, maybe a bit hot-tempered? But she's really good to me" Lin Chen said shyly, a stark contrast to his ruggedly handsome appearance.
    

    
      Lin Jin continued nodding, the mental image in his head becoming clearer.
    

    
      But why did the figure in his mind increasingly resemble himself, as described by Lin Chen? Could it be that Lin Chen had a thing for his brother?
    

    
      Lin Jin began to look at Lin Chen with somewhat peculiar eyes.
    

    
      "I have a photo." Lin Chen took out his flip phone. "I specially uploaded it from my computer. Want to see?"
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately cleared the self-resembling image from his mind and leaned in to see the screen of Lin Chen's phone. What he saw was a very sunny-looking, short-haired girl. She was quite pretty, had a bun-shaped face, and was dressed in a cute style.
    

    
      Hmm, little bro has good taste.
    

    
      "Nice! She's quite pretty, your aesthetics haven't disappointed me" Lin Jin said approvingly, nodding his head. "Now that we're on this topic, how about giving your brother a hug?"
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Chen looked up, visibly puzzled, staring at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "We haven't seen each other in so long..." Lin Jin put on a pitiful look. "We, as brothers, haven't met for three years. It's been a long time since we were close, hasn't it?"
    

    
      What should I do... my cross-dressing brother is suddenly asking for a hug? Is something off about him? Urgently awaiting advice online.
    

    
      Lin Chen hesitated, shifting himself away from Lin Jin, all the while staring blankly at Lin Jin's face full of anticipation.
    

    
      "Why are you acting so shy? We've kissed each other on the cheek when we were kids" Lin Jin said nonchalantly, waving his hand. "Besides, we're brothers!"
    

    
      Back then we were kids, and it didn't seem like a big deal, right? And didn't you always tempt me into kissing you by offering lollipops or other snacks?
    

    
      Seemingly coming to a realization, Lin Jin dropped the topic for the moment. He fumbled in his pocket and actually pulled out a lollipop that he had swiped from the car when he was out with Teacher Lin that morning.
    

    
      "How about this? I give you this lollipop, and you give me a kiss. Deal?" Lin Jin looked at Lin Chen with hopeful eyes, anticipating that this task could be easily and smoothly accomplished.
    

    
      However, in Lin Chen's eyes, Lin Jin looked like a creepy guy trying to lure children.
    

    
      With an expression of helplessness, Lin Chen pushed away the hand Lin Jin was extending with the lollipop. He shook his head and said seriously, "Bro, I'm 18 now, 180 cm tall, and have bulked up from working out. Can you stop treating me like a child.."
    

    
      "Can you also stop bullying me like I'm a child?" Lin Chen sighed. "After all, I am 18."
    

    
      I didn't intend to bully you, though?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked confused for a moment. He had genuinely been hoping for a simple kiss on the cheek from his younger brother, mainly because it was part of a task.
    

  
    Chapter 170: Belated Birthday Gift

    
      Chapter 170: – Belated Birthday Gift
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't believe it, he was actually rejected by his younger brother with such righteous words?
    

    
      What's going on?
    

    
      Moreover, he had never thought about bullying Lin Chen. Looking at Lin Chen's current height and build, Lin Jin was more afraid that if he tried to bully him, he'd get a good beating in return. Even though Lin Chen wouldn't actually attack him, anyone would instinctively show some respect when faced against that kind of physique, right?
    

    
      "Alright" Lin Jin sighed, patted his butt and stood up, admitting his mistake. "I really shouldn't treat you like a child anymore."
    

    
      "So you didn't need to fuss over me like that when I just arrived" Lin Chen walked over to Lin Jin and shrugged. "It's not that I'm not used to it, but I'm already eighteen. Yet, you still treat me like a child."
    

    
      "Okay, okay" Lin Jin shook his head, feeling that his task was doomed to fail.
    

    
      Did Lin Chen really resist being taken care of by me that much?
    

    
      In the past, Lin Chen used to be bullied all the time and would run crying to Lin Jin for revenge. He would always like to follow Lin Jin around like a little tail. Although Lin Jin was only a year older than Lin Chen, he often took care of him when the family was not around.
    

    
      But now, he was being rejected.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit down as he stuffed his hands into his pockets.
    

    
      Taking care of Lin Chen had become a habit. Even though they hadn't seen much of each other after turning ten, the habits from childhood coupled with the nearly ten-year separation made Lin Jin even more caring towards Lin Chen.
    

    
      So it's all the black cat's fault!
    

    
      Back in the dorm, Lin Jin finished his nightly routine and climbed into bed, ready to sleep. Lin Chen seemed to sense that the conversation on the sports field had made Lin Jin a little unhappy, so he didn't play on Lin Jin's computer. Instead, he got into bed, texted his mom a few sentences with his old-school phone, and then looked over at Lin Jin.
    

    
      This older brother was getting weirder and weirder.
    

    
      Lin Chen even began to suspect whether Lin Jin had contracted some incurable disease. Otherwise, why would Lin Jin suddenly suggest something as outrageous as asking for a kiss?
    

    
      Both of them were men, after all. Now, if Lin Jin were to crossdress and asked him for a kiss, perhaps he might consider it.
    

    
      Hmm...
    

    
      Lin Chen frowned deeply, feeling that he had just been walking on a tightrope just now. If he had actually kissed Lin Jin, who knows, he might end up being bullied by Lin Jin for the rest of his life.
    

    
      Or he could become so enamored by Lin Jin's care that he'd lose interest in his current crush, perhaps even falling for Lin Jin if he were dressed as a woman.
    

    
      The thought itself was terrifying!
    

    
      Lin Chen forcefully swallowed, then suddenly recalled how he'd held Lin Jin for several hours that afternoon. Unintentionally, he'd almost touched Lin Jin all over, especially later when Lin Jin fell asleep in the bathroom, he even helped Lin Jin take off his jacket and such...
    

    
      Recalling this afternoon's experience in detail...
    

    
      It seemed like the texture of his brother's skin felt no different from a girl's?!
    

    
      He lowered his head to look at his own palm, the images of Lin Jin's soft, smooth skin, his perky butt, and even the slight swell of his chest flashing before his eyes.
    

    
      Hmm, but that chest was fake.
    

    
      Lin Chen felt increasingly horrified, feeling as if his brother had truly transformed into a sister. Although having a sister wasn't unacceptable, the thought was still terrifying.
    

    
      Question: If my cross-dressing brother grows up to become my sister, what should I do? Urgently waiting for advice!
    

    
      "By the way, Lin Chen" Lin Jin, who was lying on the bed and swinging his two pristine white legs up and down, suddenly propped himself up and looked at Lin Chen, "how about I give you a surprise?"
    

    
      Lost in thought, Lin Chen was startled by Lin Jin's shout. Gazing through the darkness in the dorm room, he naively asked, "What surprise?"
    

    
      "A phone!" Lin Jin quickly got up from the bed and jumped down, almost twisting his ankle. Nonetheless, he eagerly opened his wardrobe, found the bag placed inside, and pulled out the Apple iPhone he had secretly bought for Lin Chen. Holding it high and even hopping a few times, he exclaimed, "An iPhone 7! You like it, don't you?"
    

    
      Lin Chen paused for a moment, instantly realizing that the phone was purchased when Lin Jin had made the excuse to go to the restroom earlier in the day.
    

    
      However, since it was already bought with money that his brother had saved up from working for several months, he couldn't refuse it.
    

    
      With a bitter smile, he got off the bed and watched Lin Jin, who was bouncing on the spot with a face full of smiles.
    

    
      "Your birthday gift!" Lin Jin had almost forgotten about this birthday gift, but fortunately, he remembered before Lin Chen left. He hastily stuffed the square white iPhone box into Lin Chen's arms and urged, "Quick, open it and see if you like it. I got you the white one, you should like white, right?"
    

    
      "You didn't have to buy this for me" Lin Chen shook his head, found a chair to sit down, and started to unbox the gift. He mumbled, "Mom would buy me a phone after my college entrance exams are over. Why don't you spend the money you earned on yourself? There's no need to waste it on a phone for me."
    

    
      "A basic Redmi phone would have been sufficient."
    

    
      "It's fine, you're my little brother! Besides, I wasn't there for your birthday, so a gift is the least I could do" Lin Jin leaned forward and rested his hands on Lin Chen's shoulders, watching him unbox the phone. He bragged, "Last time I worked at a restaurant, I made over a thousand yuan in just one week! This phone only costs a bit over six thousand, I covered that in just over a month!"
    

    
      Over a thousand a week?
    

    
      As Lin Chen pulled the phone out of the box, he wondered if Lin Jin had been working in some sort of bar as a host, as that would explain making more than a thousand yuan a week at a mere restaurant.
    

    
      "Don't worry! I'm really good at making money! If not, dad would've starved to death by now" Lin Jin said proudly, shaking his leg. "You know, dad only makes two thousand yuan a month, which barely covers his drinking and gambling. If it weren't for me working part-time throughout high school, he wouldn't have that big beer belly now."
    

    
      So dad is really in that bad of a state now?
    

    
      Lin Chen glanced at Lin Jin next to his shoulder, but didn't give it much thought. He pressed the power button on the iPhone.
    

    
      Although he usually didn't have a smartphone, his mom's phone was also an iPhone, so he was fairly comfortable with using one. He quickly inserted the SIM card and completed the initial setup. The phone was now ready to use.
    

    
      "Don't bring this phone to school to play with. If your grades drop, Mom will definitely blame me" Lin Jin said, relieved that Lin Chen hadn't refused his gift. He had been afraid that Lin Chen would vehemently reject it and ask him to return the phone.
    

    
      With that said, Lin Jin turned around, planning to return to his bed to play on his own phone.
    

    
      "Got it."
    

    
      The previously gloomy-faced Lin Chen responded, his heart filling with a sense of happiness as he turned his gaze toward Lin Jin's delicate figure.
    

    
      Once I get to college, I'll definitely come to Xiamen, find a part-time job, and buy a gift for my brother on his birthday.
    

    
      Lin Chen thought to himself, lovingly examining the new phone in his hand. But suddenly, he realized that he didn't actually know when Lin Jin's birthday was.
    

    
      Even if he had known before, seven or eight years of separation had naturally faded the memory.
    

  
    Chapter 171: Breakfast

    
      Chapter 171: – Breakfast
    

    
      Early in the morning around 7 a.m., Lin Chen woke up due to his biological clock. He thought he would be the earliest to rise, only to find that Lin Jin was already up and playing games under the bed.
    

    
      "Brother, you're up so early?" Lin Chen hadn't stripped completely bare last night, having only removed his army overcoat before going to bed. Now, he flipped open the covers and climbed straight out of bed.
    

    
      "Slept too much yesterday, woke up at 5 a.m." Lin Jin was engrossed in playing Dota 2 and didn't even turn his head to look at Lin Chen. He just reminded him, "Keep your voice down, Wu Min and Wen Xuan probably played until 2 or 3 a.m. before going to bed."
    

    
      "Mm, I'll go freshen up." Lin Chen cast a curious glance at Lin Jin's computer screen. He had heard of the game Dota before, but he didn't like the art style so he never played it. Besides, he was too busy with school and didn't have much time to learn a new game.
    

    
      "Go, go. After I finish, let's go eat together." Lin Jin's left foot was stretched onto the chair, leg bent, as he rested his chin on his knee while contemplating how to survive longer after his character respawns.
    

    
      Hmm, with Lin Jin's level of gaming skill, he shouldn't be thinking about killing anyone.
    

    
      Lin Chen quickly finished brushing his teeth and washing his face with a cheap toothbrush and towel. After making another trip to the bathroom, he returned to the dorm to find that a big "Defeat" had appeared on Lin Jin's screen.
    

    
      But Lin Jin never took winning or losing in games too seriously. Although winning made him happy, losing didn't trigger negative emotions like it did for Wu Min.
    

    
      "Let's go, time for breakfast." Lin Jin draped the overcoat that was hanging in the wardrobe over his shoulders, put his phone in his pocket, rubbed his eyes, yawned, and then directly left the dorm.
    

    
      Lin Chen hastily put on his army overcoat and followed Lin Jin out.
    

    
      "When are you planning to confess to the person you have a crush on?" Lin Jin still led the way, his hands nonchalantly tucked into his pockets, shrugging his shoulders, enjoying the morning chill. "Be careful, someone else might snatch her away if you don't confess."
    

    
      "I'll wait until college. Right now, we're all busy studying and don't have time for relationships" Lin Chen followed diligently, responding, "And besides, high school relationships are prone to breaking up. If she and I really got together and then broke up, it would be quite painful."
    

    
      "True, waiting until college to date is probably better" Lin Jin nodded in agreement with Lin Chen.
    

    
      But Lin Chen suddenly asked back, "Do you have a girlfriend, brother?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was momentarily stunned by the question. He casually replied, "Not yet. I'm too short, what normal girl would be interested in me?"
    

    
      Besides, I'll be turned into a woman by a black cat in the future... Wouldn't that be unfair to her if I actually had a girlfriend?
    

    
      "But there was a girl who confessed to me before, and I turned her down" Lin Jin immediately boasted to Lin Chen. "You should learn from me. Look at your brother, I may be short and not that good-looking, but I still get confessions!"
    

    
      Lin Jin was referring to the time when he was at the sports field with Chen Shi, and she had hinted at her feelings for him.
    

    
      "I've had a few too" Lin Chen nodded, continuing, "But I turned them all down."
    

    
      What the hell? My younger brother is actually winning at life?
    

    
      "I need to focus on my studies, I don't have time for relationships. Besides, although they are pretty, dating them would definitely be expensive" Lin Chen said with an air of nonchalance, acting a bit smug.
    

    
      Just like a younger brother of mine should be.
    

    
      That's all Lin Jin could think to comfort himself as he glanced at Lin Chen's face, feeling even more bitter inside.
    

    
      Why do we, born of the same parents, look so different?
    

    
      F*ck, I'm so jealous.
    

    
      Lin Chen was indeed quite handsome. It wasn't just his face, but the rugged masculinity he exuded that made him seem very reliable. However, Lin Jin was completely immune to his brother's charms, having grown up with him.
    

    
      The school had only three storefronts for breakfast, one of which was a Shaxian snack shop. Lin Jin walked straight into the cafeteria and bought six meat buns and two cups of soy milk from the store that offered Tianjin-style buns. Then he casually found a spot and sat down opposite Lin Chen.
    

    
      The school's meat buns were a rip-off, each was smaller than the size of a palm, and the meat inside was so mushy it felt like a lot of flour had been mixed in. The taste was atrocious, as if the store were tarnishing the reputation of Tianjin buns.
    

    
      However, if you didn't want greasy food for breakfast, this was the only option. The other store served fried pancakes and the like, but Lin Jin wasn't a fan of oily food.
    

    
      "Is it enough?" Lin Jin handed four of the meat buns to Lin Chen. Taking a big bite of the bun in his hand, he chewed, gulped down some soy milk, and asked, "Do you want to take some snacks with you this afternoon? The dinner on the high-speed train is expensive. I can buy you some bread or something to eat on the train."
    

    
      Lin Chen hesitated for a moment before nodding, accepting Lin Jin's kind offer.
    

    
      "Lin Jin!" A familiar figure abruptly plopped into the chair next to Lin Jin, wind trailing behind him. "I can't believe you're here this early for breakfast!"
    

    
      "Long Lihao, can you not be stupid?" Lin Jin sighed. This Long Lihao was a nightmare for him. The guy was too effeminate, overly cutesy, and if he picked on him, would even cry. Just a hassle.
    

    
      "Wow! Who's this handsome guy?!"
    

    
      Lin Jin, taken aback, cast a bewildered glance at Lin Chen before replying, "He's my younger brother."
    

    
      "No way, not blood related, right? The two of you look completely different" Long Lihao quipped, shoving a meat bun into his mouth as he spoke. "I came to the school only because I'm going out with a girl today."
    

    
      So, both Long Lihao and I look effeminate, huh? Why can he attract a bunch of girls while I seem to only attract guys?
    

    
      Lin Jin twitched his mouth, turning his face away, not wanting to converse with the lady-killer Long Lihao.
    

    
      "I'm leaving as soon as I finish eating! You go on with your date with this handsome guy!" Long Lihao slapped Lin Jin's shoulder generously. "Don't worry, I won't tell anyone about you being gay."
    

    
      "You're the gay one" Lin Jin mumbled, facepalming.
    

    
      "I'm bisexual!" Long Lihao proclaimed proudly, head held high, exuding an unexplainable sense of confidence.
    

    
      Sitting on the floor, Lin Chen looked bewildered. Why couldn't he understand the conversation between these two guys?
    

  
    Chapter 172: 6……60Kg!!!

    
      Chapter 172: – 6……60Kg!!!
    

    
      It seemed that the Lin Chen task was doomed to fail.
    

    
      Lin Chen had completely taken Lin Jin's requests as a joke, but it wasn't hard to understand. After all, Lin Jin had been bullying Lin Chen since they were kids, though not in an overly cruel way. He did it simply to assert his role as the older brother.
    

    
      Moreover, while Lin Jin bullied Lin Chen, he also took very good care of him. Lin Chen's personality was completely opposite to Lin Jin's when they were kids. Lin Jin was extremely outgoing, whereas Lin Chen was so introverted that he hardly had any friends. If Lin Chen got bullied, Lin Jin would run over, cursing and swearing, to help "avenge" him. And when their parents were not at home, Lin Jin was usually the one cooking.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin could only manage basic dishes like scrambled eggs and stir-fried vegetables, that was quite impressive to Lin Chen during their elementary school days.
    

    
      A bit distressed, but the punishment for failing this task wasn't unacceptable, so Lin Jin didn't mind too much. Besides, the task was related to art, which was pretty good since his courses included sketching and coloring.
    

    
      It was a headache.
    

    
      Lin Jin wiped his fingers with a tissue, tidied up the plastic bag, and looked up at Lin Chen, who had already finished his meat bun. "Are you full?"
    

    
      "Yeah."
    

    
      Long Lihao, that pervert, had already left a while ago. He'd only come over to chat a few sentences with Lin Jin, not intending to stick around. After all, he had to go find his 'girlfriend'.
    

    
      Damn it, why could Long Lihao attract so many girls? And he hardly even attended classes, right?
    

    
      It felt so unfair.
    

    
      "Full. Shall we go back?" Lin Chen was playing with the iPhone 7 that Lin Jin had given him yesterday, clearly infatuated with it.
    

    
      "Do you have any places you'd like to visit?" Lin Jin normally enjoyed shopping, but his dorm had two homebodies, making shopping alone quite boring. Hence, he was beating around the bush to probe Lin Chen, "How about we go shopping? You're leaving in the afternoon, so why not walk around a bit?"
    

    
      "Sure, sounds good." Lin Chen nodded, and as he saw Lin Jin stand up, he also stood and followed him out.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't plan to take Lin Chen too far, just guiding him out the back gate and walking forward.
    

    
      There was practically nothing near the school's back gate. Though there were some small clinics and stores, there were virtually no entertainment venues. The most you could add was a billiards hall about 300 meters away from the school.
    

    
      Not even a single f*cking internet cafe! Back when they started school and a typhoon hit, causing a campus-wide power and water outage, they'd wanted to go find an internet cafe to charge their phones and kill some time. Turns out, there were no internet cafes within miles of the school! The closest one was near Wanda Plaza.
    

    
      "Little bro, are you planning to come to Xiamen for college?" Lin Jin's hands were in his pockets as they aimlessly walked forward. There was actually nothing much to see on this street, but Lin Jin wanted to leave Lin Chen with some memories of the place. "Xiamen has quite a few good schools, I think. Like, their Polytechnic Institute is a pretty good one."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't actually have much of an idea about how good or bad schools were, he only knew that he was attending Xiamen Institute of Software Technology, which was an affiliate of the Polytechnic Institute.
    

    
      "We'll see. I also want to study in Xiamen" Lin Chen seemed to know more about the quality of universities than Lin Jin, and he casually said, "The best university in Xiamen is Xiamen University, right? As for the Polytechnic, I think it's a Tier 2 university."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin glanced at a small alley next to them, which had a sign pointing to the Polytechnic Institute at its entrance. "Want to visit the Polytechnic?"
    

    
      "Sure" Lin Chen nodded, walking slowly alongside Lin Jin. For some reason, he felt like they were a couple out shopping. His brother was dressed in regular men's clothing today, and while his face still had some feminine features, he was clearly male. "How about I try to get into Xiamen University? I should be able to get in, It's a 985 University, but I should be able to get in."
    

    
      Although Lin Chen had good grades, top-tier schools like Tsinghua and Peking University were still a bit out of reach. However, apart from those two, getting into any other 211 or 985 university should not be a problem with his current grades.
    

    
      That was Lin Jin's opinion, anyway.
    

    
      As they walked and browsed, Lin Jin was snacking along the way.
    

    
      Lin Jin usually ate quite sparingly, but he never held back on snacks. Thanks to his metabolism, he never seemed to gain weight no matter what he ate. Even though he had been quite lazy lately, always in his dorm playing on his computer and munching on snacks, with the school's meals mostly being greasy, he still couldn't put on any weight!
    

    
      He might have gained a little recently due to his pet black cat, mainly some extra meat on his butt and thighs, but everywhere else looked more or less the same as before, especially his stomach, which had virtually no extra fat!
    

    
      Spotting a pharmacy on the side of the road, Lin Jin's eyes lit up. He immediately grabbed Lin Chen's hand, ready to go in and check their weights.
    

    
      "Little bro, you're probably around 75 to 80 kg now, right?" Lin Jin said to Lin Chen with a tone of pride. "Last time I weighed myself at home, I wasn't even 50 kg!"
    

    
      "But isn't 50 kg too thin for a man?" Lin Chen looked at Lin Jin's face, puzzled.
    

    
      And judging by your physique, you probably weigh at least 55 kg now.
    

    
      Although he didn't say it out loud, Lin Chen obediently followed Lin Jin into the pharmacy, walked up to the scale, and then glanced at Lin Jin, who was eagerly watching him.
    

    
      Is my brother trying to compare our weights just to put me down?
    

    
      Lin Chen's mouth twitched. Why did he feel like his brother was getting more and more childish?
    

    
      Stepping on the scale, it came as no surprise that Lin Chen weighed 80 kg. Considering his height and build, 80 kg was just perfect for him.
    

    
      "You're almost as heavy as two of me" Lin Jin said, nudging Lin Chen off the scale. With a lollipop still in his mouth, he stepped onto the scale, only to become confused and question life.
    

    
      ...
    

    
      "Why am I suddenly 60 kg?" Lin Jin had thought that even after the black cat transformed his body, he'd weigh at most 55 kg, a weight that would be considered slightly thin for his height.
    

    
      Turns out he's f*cking 60 kg?
    

    
      "It’s fine. You don't look that heavy" Lin Chen scratched his head. He hadn't felt that Lin Jin was particularly heavy when he carried him the day before.
    

    
      "Diet!" Lin Jin gritted his teeth, biting the lollipop into pieces. "I'm only 165 cm tall and I weigh 60 kg! Other people at 165 cm are usually under 50 kg!"
    

    
      Lin Chen hesitated for a moment, then reminded him, "But those who weigh less than 50 kg are usually girls, right?"
    

    
      "I don't care! Diet! Running! Exercise!"
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin made up his mind, he reached into his pocket for another lollipop to continue snacking. However, he noticed his phone began to vibrate. It seemed like the black cat also wanted to join the fun, likely prompted by Lin Jin's newfound resolution.
    

  
    Chapter 173: Let Me Hear You Say Sister

    
      Chapter 173: – Let Me Hear You Say Sister
    

    
      Temporary Task: Lose Weight!
    

    
      As a goddess! How can you be so fat! Look at your stomach, your butt, and your legs! What have they become! Hurry up and lose weight!
    

    
      Please exercise two hours every day for the next three days and cut your food intake by half.
    

    
      Task Reward: Feminize your bones! [Your entire skeleton will become as petite as a normal girl's.]
    

    
      Task Penalty: Become prone to gaining weight [Even drinking water will make you fat.]
    

    
      Ah, f*ck! Can this black cat stop causing trouble?!
    

    
      After reading the task description, Lin Jin subconsciously loosened his clothes and glanced at his belly. He found that his stomach was indeed fatter than it had been a month ago. Although it wasn't very obvious while standing, if he sat down, there would definitely be a small lump of excess fat.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin didn't mind this little bit of extra fat at all, once he put on clothes, it wouldn't be visible. But! This damn black cat is causing trouble again!
    

    
      Why the hell do you care if I lose weight?!
    

    
      Getting fat even from drinking water is just too much, isn't it?
    

    
      With a dark expression, Lin Jin walked out of the pharmacy, feeling as if his life was still bleak, without a glimmer of light to be seen.
    

    
      Besides, wasn't the black cat the reason for his weight gain?
    

    
      Lin Jin had long guessed that the black cat's "feminization" was essentially introducing estrogen into his body. A normal person would gain weight if they used a large amount of estrogen, so for Lin Jin, of course, it was even easier to get fat.
    

    
      This black cat was getting more and more outrageous! Now, the only two things that make Lin Jin look somewhat like a man are his slightly masculine face and his larger male bone structure. And now it even wanted to feminize his bones!
    

    
      At this rate, wouldn't he be seen as a woman even if he wore men's clothes and had short hair?
    

    
      Okay, fine. Although Lin Jin might inevitably become a woman one day due to the black cat's actions, he at least doesn't want to be perceived as a woman while wearing men's clothing before that happens, alright?
    

    
      He sighed. As much as he wanted to rebel against the black cat, it was hiding inside his phone, there was no way to grab it and give it a good beating. Moreover, the black cat and its tasks didn't align with Marxist materialism at all. Whether the cat was fantasy or science fiction, anything like this definitely had nothing to do with materialism.
    

    
      There's just no way to fight back against the black cat.
    

    
      "Brother, why do you suddenly look unhappy?" Lin Chen noticed Lin Jin seemed to have changed his mind and was making a detour back to school. He hurriedly caught up and said, "You're only 60 kg, you're not fat."
    

    
      Psh! If I were 170 cm, I'd think I'm not fat either!
    

    
      And what Lin Jin was angry about wasn't just that he had gained around 10 kg in two months, okay?
    

    
      They meandered back to the dorm. Lin Jin and Lin Chen's outing didn't take long, at most an hour or so. When they got back, the two "pigs" were still sound asleep. Wu Min was even snoring in a low, rumbling tone.
    

    
      Early in the morning, Lin Chen didn't have much to do. After returning to the dorm, he sat in his chair, connected his phone to the WiFi, and decided to try out the game Honor Of Kings that he had downloaded yesterday.
    

    
      Many people in his class played this game, but he never had a good enough phone to join them. Although his academic performance was good, he was a bit isolated because he couldn't play games with them. But then again, not many high school seniors are addicted to games, if they were, it wouldn't matter whether they attended school or not.
    

    
      "Brother, what's your QQ number?" Lin Chen suddenly looked up and asked. He realized he and his brother hadn't added each other on any social media platforms yet.
    

    
      He didn't know about this stuff back in elementary school, and the last time Lin Jin visited him, they didn't even have a computer at home, so he had forgotten about it.
    

    
      "Come over here, I'll scan your QR code with my phone" Lin Jin said, sitting in front of the computer, supporting his cheek with one hand. He was pondering what amount of exercise would make the black cat believe he had genuinely worked out for two hours. And cutting his food intake by half? God knows how much that was, he never had a fixed amount of rice or servings of food in the first place.
    

    
      The best way to answer these questions would be to ask the black cat directly, but it seemed like the cat had gone over to Doraemon's side to cause some mischief. He had typed and called for the cat several times on his phone but saw no sign of it.
    

    
      So, was the Doraemon that the black cat spoke of the real Doraemon, or was it just a nickname?
    

    
      Just like some people who carry all sorts of miscellaneous items with them, so much so that if a female friend suddenly got her period, they'd even be able to produce a sanitary pad, those people are often jokingly referred to as "Doraemon" by their friends or others.
    

    
      "Ugh, such people are really scary."
    

    
      Lin Jin handed his phone to Lin Chen, allowing him to scan the QR code and add him as a friend. In the remarks section, he wrote "Dumb Younger Brother" and then tossed his locked phone aside, paying it no more mind.
    

    
      "Brother" Lin Chen said after adding him, not leaving. He moved his chair next to Lin Jin's and started to glance at his computer screen. "You now, uh..."
    

    
      "What is it?" Lin Jin noticed Lin Chen hesitating, so he turned his head to look at him. His eyes met his, and seeing that he seemed to be dodging his gaze, he laughed and asked, "What's so hard to say? We might not have seen each other for a long time, but we're still brothers, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin had never treated Lin Chen as an outsider, even though they had been out of contact for three years.
    

    
      "Well..." Lin Chen looked elusive, his words tinged with hesitation. He turned his head away so that Lin Jin couldn't stare into his eyes anymore, then slowly asked, "Bro, have you... started to see yourself as a girl?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's heart leapt at the question, but he quickly drew on his acting skills, smiling casually and waving his hand. "Why would you think that? Sure, I crossdress occasionally, but only when there's a need. Crossdressing doesn't mean I want to be a girl."
    

    
      She even gave an example: "Look at all those guys at anime conventions cross-dressing as girls. Do you think they all want to be girls? Besides, with my personality, how could I ever want to be a girl?"
    

    
      Lin Chen really wanted to tell Lin Jin that his personality was pretty tomboyish, especially when he was cross-dressing. There was virtually no discord between his appearance and behavior.
    

    
      "I thought you wanted to be a girl" Lin Chen awkwardly laughed, feeling that he'd better not probe any deeper. "I guess I was thinking too much."
    

    
      "You used to call me 'sister' all the time. Now you're uncomfortable seeing me in women's clothing?" Lin Jin crossed his legs and leaned back in his chair, teasing Lin Chen. "Come on, call me 'sister' again."
    

    
      "Sister" Lin Chen said, very straightforwardly.
    

    
      What the f*ck! Lin Chen really does like me crossdressing, doesn't he?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened. He decided that maybe it would be better if he just disowned this younger brother after all.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Honor of Kings was unofficially named King of Glory for a good while before its official global release. I say global release but it only includes Brazil as of 2023.
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      Chapter 174: – Lin Chen Leaves
    

    
      Lin Chen was about to leave.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin planned to take Lin Chen out for some fun in the morning or around noon, perhaps to places like Gulangyu Island. However, from the school to Gulangyu, it would take nearly three hours. Round trip would be six hours. Even if they left early at eight in the morning, Lin Chen would only have an hour to explore before needing to head back to catch the train.
    

    
      It simply wasn't worth it, so Lin Jin didn't even bring it up. Lin Chen spent the early morning messing around on Lin Jin's computer and enjoying the birthday gift Lin Jin had just given him. Then, around noon, he toured Lin Jin's school before preparing to leave.
    

    
      Once Lin Chen left, Lin Jin's temporary task would be deemed a failure.
    

    
      But the punishment of being harassed by thugs didn't seem too severe, did it? Maybe it would be like the last time with the "cornered in the alley by thugs" punishment, just being teased by a female thug.
    

    
      The nature of the black cat's punishment was truly unpredictable to Lin Jin. The punishments always seemed severe and scary on the surface, but in reality, they were usually like dreams or some other strange yet harmless penalties.
    

    
      Still, Lin Jin didn't dare to intentionally fail the task. What if the black cat suddenly had an epiphany and decided that a goddess not only lacked integrity but also chastity? Then Lin Jin would be screwed.
    

    
      Who knew what the hell was going on in that cat's head?
    

    
      "Little bro, don't bring your phone to school once you're back" Lin Jin felt somewhat down about Lin Chen leaving but still tried his best to fulfill his duties as an older brother. He said earnestly, "After you finish your homework and studying at home, help mom with some chores. She's really busy running the store by herself, and you're eighteen now, you should take on some household responsibilities."
    

    
      At this moment, Lin Jin and Lin Chen were sitting on the bus to the train station. Although it was the weekend, no students tended to go home unless it was a holiday. Therefore, the bus was almost empty, with only four people, including the Lin brothers.
    

    
      "I know, I know." Lin Chen nodded incessantly, feeling his head buzz from Lin Jin's nagging.
    

    
      Although Lin Chen now looked like the grown man he was supposed to be, Lin Jin still felt his younger brother was emotionally immature. He even thought that his younger brother, who was nearly 30 centimeters taller than him, still needed his protection.
    

    
      "After the college entrance exams, do you want to go home and visit? Dad might say he doesn't care about you and mom, but deep down, he misses you both." Lin Jin made a face at his own disingenuous words. If their father was as good as he claimed, Lin Jin wouldn't have been beaten for going to see Lin Chen and their mom during his first year of high school.
    

    
      Though the beating wasn't severe, Lin Jin's delicate skin made even a friendly pat on the shoulder feel painful.
    

    
      "Uh, we'll see what mom says?" Lin Chen didn't particularly like his father, to say nothing of his mother. If it weren't for their dad's gambling habit that brought down the family's financial status, their mother wouldn't have been so determined to divorce him and move to another province with Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Brother, what do you plan to do after graduating from college?" Lin Chen suddenly asked.
    

    
      "Me?" Lin Jin looked up blankly at the bus ceiling. After a moment of confusion, he shrugged and said, "Depends on the school. There'll be job fairs, I'll go wherever I can get a job."
    

    
      "But I'd prefer to work close to home so that I can keep an eye on dad and make sure he doesn't squander all his money on gambling and drinking." Lin Jin had no concrete plans for his future. Any job that paid money was fine by him. And since he was only a freshman, it seemed a bit early to worry about such things. "But our hometown is just a small county, I doubt there are any animation companies there."
    

    
      "Probably not" Lin Chen yawned, leaning his head against the window and watching the bustling traffic outside. He muttered to himself, "It would have been so nice if dad hadn't gambled. Then all four of us could still be living together…"
    

    
      Lin Jin chose not to comment on this matter and remained silent.
    

    
      What he should be thinking about now wasn't a series of "what-ifs" from the past, but rather how he was going to face his father's barrage of questions when he got home, looking as feminine as he did.
    

    
      Even the task from the black cat seemed less pressing compared to this issue.
    

    
      Though his father wasn't the type to favor sons over daughters, after all, he had two boys, and even if one were a girl, it wouldn't really matter and might even be a good thing, since the divorce, the responsibility of carrying on the family name had fallen entirely on Lin Jin. If his father found out that Lin Jin had become the kind of "man" who could barely perform as one, wouldn't he get beaten to death?
    

    
      So, he needed to come up with a strategy. The semester would end in two weeks, and he would have to go home.
    

    
      About ten minutes later, the bus arrived at the station. The two brothers disembarked and walked toward the south entrance gate.
    

    
      Xiamen North Railway Station was quite large. Standing at the entrance on the second floor, Lin Chen checked the time on his phone and saw that they still had half an hour before the train arrived. Not in a hurry, he turned to Lin Jin and asked, "Want to take a picture together for my wallpaper?"
    

    
      "Sure!"
    

    
      Though Lin Jin's appearance had changed quite a bit, he still looked like a boy and was actually more handsome than before, no longer the skinny face with acne marks. So, he didn't mind taking a photo.
    

    
      They found a less crowded spot, and Lin Chen took out his phone and switched to selfie mode, raising the phone in front of him.
    

    
      However, the camera only captured the area around Lin Chen's head, completely missing Lin Jin, who was standing beside him.
    

    
      "Come closer, you're not in the frame" Lin Chen told Lin Jin, who was standing shoulder to shoulder with him.
    

    
      Upon hearing this, Lin Jin didn't hesitate at all. He leaned half of his body onto Lin Chen, wrapping his arms around Lin Chen's neck, and pressed his face tightly against Lin Chen's arm.
    

    
      Brother... can you not be so close to me?
    

    
      Lin Chen swallowed hard, feeling uneasy as he sensed Lin Jin's warm, soft body against him. Then he even smelled a faint milky scent, which made the situation even more awkward for him. His face turned a shade redder.
    

    
      Fortunately, due to long-term exercise, Lin Chen's skin was darker, so the blush wasn't noticeable.
    

    
      "I'm taking the picture now, smile" Lin Chen said, suppressing his discomfort and pressing the shutter button.
    

    
      The phone captured an image of a serious-faced Lin Chen and a beaming Lin Jin clinging onto him.
    

    
      Lin Chen frowned and looked down at Lin Jin's hand that had inadvertently been placed on his lower abdomen. Unexpectedly, he found that his thing began to raise its head.
    

    
      Has his brother become that scary?
    

    
      "I'll go in first, you should head back" Lin Chen said, putting away his phone immediately, grabbing his luggage, and hastily walking toward the entrance.
    

    
      Eh, why the rush?
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Lin Chen's departing figure with a puzzled expression, increasingly feeling that he couldn't understand his younger brother.
    

    
      Meanwhile, Lin Chen's healthily tanned face turned completely red. Embarrassed, he pulled down his coat and handed his ID and train ticket to the ticket checker at the entrance.
    

    
      I... did I actually get aroused by my brother?
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      Chapter 175: – Xiao Ling’s Thoughts
    

    
      Lin Chen had left, so Lin Jin's temporary task was naturally declared a failure by the black cat. Of course, Lin Jin wasn't the type to mess around with thugs or anything like that, he always carried the stun gun and pepper spray with him.
    

    
      The stun gun hadn't even been used yet.
    

    
      When he returned to his dormitory, Lin Jin lazily yawned. He didn't bother to change his shoes and just flopped down at his desk, pondering how to accomplish his exercise task.
    

    
      Two hours of exercise every day...
    

    
      With Lin Jin's current physique, it was definitely impossible to exercise for two hours straight. Half an hour at a time was more like it. So, to complete the task, Lin Jin would have to break it up into four sessions to meet the black cat's required level of exercise. Cutting his meals in half was easier, one bowl of noodles for lunch and a five-yuan fruit salad for dinner should be sufficient.
    

    
      Hmm, it's already four in the afternoon.
    

    
      Extremely dissatisfied, Lin Jin yawned again and stood up, preparing to leave the dormitory with a face full of reluctance.
    

    
      Fortunately, it was winter. If it were summer, Lin Jin would ignore the task altogether, even at the risk of being penalized. The summers in Xiamen were so hot they could literally roast people. Back during military training, Lin Jin was in decent shape but still got sunstroke on the first day. A big part of that was because he was too lazy to eat breakfast.
    

    
      "What are you up to now?" Wu Min turned her head to look at Lin Jin, who was about to leave, and casually asked, "You seem busy lately, always going out."
    

    
      "Going to exercise, I've gotten too fat" Lin Jin sighed. Initially, when he saw he weighed 60 kg, he only planned to eat a bit less and exercise a little more to lose weight, not exercise two hours everyday as the black cat demanded.
    

    
      At four in the afternoon, the sun was no longer as strong. It being winter, Lin Jin lay down on the grassy field of the sports ground, bathed in the sunlight, and took out his phone to see if the black cat had returned on his wallpaper.
    

    
      The black cat was quite accommodating. As soon as Lin Jin unlocked his phone screen, it was already squatting in the center, greeting him.
    

    
      "Black cat, how intense does the exercise have to be?" Lin Jin lay on the grass, placing his phone beside his ear and staring at the white clouds in the sky as he asked.
    

    
      "Aerobic exercise will do, like jogging. If you can't handle that at first, speed walking is also acceptable" the black cat answered. It had a voice function, but its voice was peculiar, husky and deep, yet androgynous, making it impossible for Lin Jin to guess the cat's gender.
    

    
      "Speed walking, huh?" Lin Jin really couldn't handle running, even a day or two of jogging would make his knees ache. Speed walking, as the black cat suggested, was more in line with his physical condition.
    

    
      "The system will time you as you start exercising, clocking two hours every day" the black cat continued.
    

    
      Understanding the situation, Lin Jin put away his phone and headed to the track to start his rounds of speed walking.
    

    
      Generally, speed walking is done at a speed of one kilometer in ten minutes. However, Lin Jin had no idea how fast he should go, so he simply tried to speed up as he circled the track. Although it was only four in the afternoon, the field was quite lively since it was the weekend. Groups of people sat on the grass in the middle of the track, chatting and laughing, and he could see a few people jogging.
    

    
      After two rounds, Lin Jin started to feel a slight pain in his feet.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't have special running shoes, he usually wore casual flat-soled shoes. While they were fine for walking, they were far from comfortable for speed walking. The thin soles made the soles of his feet ache.
    

    
      With a slight frown, Lin Jin felt sweat forming on his forehead. Speed walking wasn't comfortable either.
    

    
      "Lin Jin? What are you doing walking circles here?" A somewhat familiar voice suddenly came from beside him.
    

    
      Turning his head, Lin Jin saw that it was Xiao Ling, dripping with sweat, following him.
    

    
      "What are you doing?"
    

    
      Lin Jin asked, coldly.
    

    
      As introduced before, Xiao Ling was an 18-year-old student with a slightly receding hairline. At the moment, he looked somewhat like an athletic young man. However, if you raised your view slightly, you could see his windswept hair and the scalp barely visible beneath it.
    

    
      F*ck! This guy's hair loss is pretty severe, isn't it?
    

    
      "You know, give it another twenty years, and you'll probably be bald" Lin Jin sneered after glancing at him.
    

    
      Unfazed by Lin Jin's mockery, Xiao Ling pretended to be cool, wiping his hand through his hair and continued to shamelessly walk beside Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Don't you find it tough to always stay in the men's dormitory?" Xiao Ling suddenly said seriously, "I think you'd be better off moving out sooner rather than later. But it seems there are requirements for living off-campus."
    

    
      "Yeah, everything else is negotiable, but you have to have a Xiamen household registration" Lin Jin deeply frowned as he mentioned this, and took several deep breaths, partly because he was speed walking and somewhat out of breath. After a pause, he continued, "Is this counselor discriminating against outsiders?"
    

    
      "I've also heard you need a Xiamen household registration to move out, and apparently, a copy of a property deed?" Xiao Ling chuckled and suggested, "I've heard many seniors secretly live outside and just come back for the eleven o'clock roll call or make up for it later, and that's fine."
    

    
      "That's pretty annoying" Lin Jin maintained his brisk walking pace as he continued forward. Xiao Ling was jogging at a steady speed to keep up with him.
    

    
      "Maybe have my roommate cover for me? Say I'm in the restroom or something? As long as it's not the Disciplinary Committee doing the roll call, those guys won't be that" Lin Jin was suddenly reminded of something and stopped abruptly.
    

    
      "What is it?"
    

    
      "If it's the Disciplinary Committee doing the roll call... I know the president of the Disciplinary Committee" Lin Jin looked confusedly at Xiao Ling. "I could ask him to cover for me, tell the students taking attendance it's okay, right?"
    

    
      "That could work."
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly looked at Xiao Ling with a strange expression, "Why do I get the feeling you're rushing to kick me out?"
    

    
      "Because it feels weird knowing there's a pretty girl wandering about in the neighboring dorm" Xiao Ling's face darkened a bit. "And also because you f*cking love to walk around in just your boxer shorts."
    

    
      In Xiao Ling's mind, he naturally recalled the recent scenes of Lin Jin strolling around in boxer shorts, usually after taking a shower. Those boxer shorts were quite large, almost like the ultra-short denim shorts that girls wear during the summer. The issue was that Lin Jin's boxer shorts were somewhat tight-fitting, hugging his buttocks and exposing his pale white thighs...
    

    
      The other roommates who didn't know Lin Jin was a girl just thought that Lin Jin, as a boy, had nice legs. But Xiao Ling, who knew the truth, found it a bit hard to get used to, okay?
    

    
      Ploania
      Merry Christmas and Happy Holidays!
    

    
      Ploania
    

    
      Ploania
    

    
      Merry Christmas and Happy Holidays!
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      Chapter 176: – Yellow Haired Boy
    

    
      After walking for nearly half an hour and covering about three kilometers, Lin Jin returned to the dormitory feeling sore all over. He checked his phone to see that the task timer had indeed recorded a half-hour of exercise for him, and only then did he breathe a sigh of relief.
    

    
      However, it seemed he really had to move out.
    

    
      Lin Jin recalled what Xiao Ling had told him on the playground. His roommates had long grown accustomed to Lin Jin occasionally revealing his legs as he ran around the dormitory. But Xiao Ling just couldn't adapt.
    

    
      Moreover, by next semester, Lin Jin's body would undoubtedly be more feminized than it is now. Staying in the male dormitory would indeed be somewhat unsafe.
    

    
      In fact, the two roommates who had lived with a pretty girl for two months had not done anything weird to Lin Jin. Even Wen Xuan and Wu Min had instinctively kept their distance from Lin Jin, which indicated that the two were relatively decent people.
    

    
      Well, relatively decent, one could say...
    

    
      By the time he returned to the dormitory, it was already five o'clock. The winter sky darkened quickly, and in no time, it was difficult to see the road clearly.
    

    
      Soon after, rain began to fall in a light drizzle, adding a touch of chill to an already cold winter.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, when are you planning to leave for the holiday?" Wen Xuan, crossing his legs, turned his head to ask Lin Jin. "Do you want to delay your departure by a day or two? Shall we go out for a meal or something?"
    

    
      "A meal?" Lin Jin thought for a moment and realized that they had been going out to much recently. So, he simply shook his head to decline. "Didn't we just have a meal together yesterday? Why do we need another one just because it's the holiday? Do you have too much money or something?"
    

    
      Wu Min also agreed with Lin Jin's opinion: "Exactly, going out a single time easily costs two or three hundred. That's hard to keep up, isn't it?"
    

    
      "How about going to Gulangyu for some fun?" Wen Xuan continued to suggest.
    

    
      Speaking of which, when the semester first started, Wen Xuan had wanted to take the whole dorm to Gulangyu Island to strengthen their friendship. However, Lin Jin only had a monthly allowance of 900 yuan at that time, barely enough for food and drink, let alone going out for fun. Wu Min was even worse off, although he had a monthly allowance of over 1,000 yuan, close to 2,000, he also had a girlfriend back then, leaving him nearly broke.
    

    
      The winter drizzle stopped after about half an hour, and a cold mist hung in the air. Lin Jin, inside the dorm, opened the back door and immediately shivered from the cold. He walked to the edge of the balcony and reached out his hand to find that the rain had indeed stopped. He then planned to go out and buy some fruit to eat.
    

    
      "I'm going to buy some fruit, do you guys want me to get anything for you?" The temperature had dropped a few degrees because of the rain, so Lin Jin put on an extra sweater before he felt warm enough to go outside.
    

    
      "Get me some fruit for a few yuan" Wu Min responded, and then continued to focus on his computer game.
    

    
      There was a fruit shop on the university's snack street that Lin Jin had tried when he first started school. He found that the fruit there was not very fresh and was relatively expensive. As a result, he usually went to a fruit shop about 300 meters away from the school's back door to buy fruit.
    

    
      Though ordering fruit for delivery was also a good option, there was a minimum delivery fee of 10 yuan, so Lin Jin decided to go out and buy it himself.
    

    
      The streets were relatively empty because it had just rained. Lin Jin had just exercised, so his feet were still a bit sore. He wobbled his way to the fruit shop.
    

    
      The owner of the fruit shop was very polite and even had a "guess the price" promotion. If you guessed the price correctly, your order would be free. Additionally, if you used Alipay, there were even more various discount promotions, sometimes even reducing the price by two or three yuan.
    

    
      Lin Jin casually ordered around five yuan's worth of fruit for himself and a similar amount for Wu Min. After a brief chat with the owner, Lin Jin picked up the bags in each hand and prepared to head back to school.
    

    
      However, just as he stepped out of the shop, he noticed that it had started to rain again.
    

    
      "Boss, do you have an umbrella I could borrow?" Lin Jin turned back helplessly and asked the woman who looked to be in her thirties.
    

    
      "Let me check." The shop owner stood up and went into the back room. She returned empty-handed a moment later, giving Lin Jin an apologetic smile. "My husband took it, and the remaining ones are broken."
    

    
      "Can I wait here until the rain stops?" Lin Jin looked out at the rain, which was getting heavier. Initially, it had just been a drizzle, but now the raindrops were so large that they stung when they hit his hand. "If it doesn't stop, I'll call my dorm mates to come and pick me up."
    

    
      "No problem, feel free to sit" the shop owner said as she returned to her counter, fiddling with her 19-inch computer screen. "Stay as long as you like, the shop is empty anyway."
    

    
      "Alright." Lin Jin found a low stool and sat down, watching the heavy rain outside.
    

    
      With the rain coming down this hard, what about his exercise task? He surely couldn't risk speed walking outside in this downpour?
    

    
      "It probably won't last too long, don't worry" the shop owner seemed to read Lin Jin's thoughts and reassured him.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, placing the two bags of fruit by his feet. He rested his cheeks in his palms, watching the hurried figures running past outside.
    

    
      Although there had just been a light rain, this downpour came quite unexpectedly, leaving many unfortunate souls without umbrellas drenched like drowned rats outside the shop.
    

    
      In truth, Lin Jin also wanted to make a dash for it in the rain, but he was carrying bags of fruit and was wary of his currently weak constitution. He feared that getting soaked might lead to a cold or fever, and unbearable discomfort the next day.
    

    
      The rain didn't last long, stopping after about twenty minutes. Lin Jin let out a sigh of relief. After saying goodbye to the shop owner, he left the store. The streets were empty, even more so after the rain, and the chill that followed was piercing. Lin Jin tightened his coat and pulled his hood over his head, wrapping himself up tightly as he lowered his head and walked towards school.
    

    
      However, he hadn't gone far when he walked straight into someone. His frail body, caught off guard, staggered back a few steps and nearly fell flat on his rear end.
    

    
      "Don't you look where you're going?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and realized he'd bumped into a young guy with dyed yellow hair and two earrings. The guy was probably only seventeen or eighteen years old, and didn't look like a student. Instead, he had a familiar vibe that made Lin Jin chuckle softly to himself.
    

    
      This guy was the spitting image of Lin Jin at fifteen or sixteen years old! He was even more of a punk than Lin Jin had been back then.
    

    
      "What the hell are you laughing at?" The yellow-haired guy snarled as he leaned in, trying hard to make his eyes appear menacing. "You f*cking bump into someone and you don't even know how to apologize?"
    

    
      "I'm sorry." Lin Jin cleared his throat, looked up, and said earnestly, "My apologies, it's my fault."
    

    
      "Hmm." The yellow-haired guy nodded, clearly satisfied with Lin Jin's apology.
    

    
      And then he noticed Lin Jin's face, which was quite delicate when he lifted his head.
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      Chapter 177: – Huang Meng
    

    
      After apologizing, Lin Jin was ready to leave. However, just as he passed by the punk with dyed hair, he abruptly felt his wrist being grabbed.
    

    
      "What're you doing?" Lin Jin turned his head, furrowing his eyebrows. Although this punk looked like a freak, he was still somewhat taller than Lin Jin. Lin Jin had to look up to make eye contact, somewhat annoyed, he said, "I've already apologized."
    

    
      Lin Jin used to be a small-time thug, similar to the punk standing in front of him. However, he never bullied people. He had seen this kind of situation with guys like this punk quite often. Most of the time, he would just watch the drama unfold. He hadn't expected to become the center of such an incident himself.
    

    
      Logically speaking, the punk should be trying to extort him, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite displeased at the thought.
    

    
      "You think a simple 'sorry' is enough after you bumped into me? If saying sorry worked, what would be the point of police?" The punk continued to snarl, thinking his expression looked menacing. But to Lin Jin, it just seemed like the punk was acting like a clown.
    

    
      "So, what do you want to do?" Lin Jin had already been quite irritated by this relentless punk, but upon seeing his facial expression, it was already an achievement not to burst out laughing. He sternly shook off the punk's hand, crossed his arms over his chest, and asked, "What, are you going to say I dirtied your clothes and demand money?"
    

    
      "Huh?" The punk paused, then discontentedly asked, "Do you think I'm one of those scammers who fakes accidents?"
    

    
      "Are you not?" Lin Jin was also taken aback.
    

    
      So this punk wasn't trying to scam him? Was he trying to collect protection money then?
    

    
      Come to think of it, there weren't even bars or internet cafes near the school, just a normal billiard hall. Why would a punk like this appear in such a place?
    

    
      "Hey, girl, how about we get to know each other? I can treat you to dinner or something" the punk's fierce expression instantly turned tender. "Look, you bumped into me. So asking for your QQ number isn't too much to ask, is it?"
    

    
      So... he mistook me for a girl?
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin's mouth twitched. So, the punk had been putting on an act all along?
    

    
      "I'm a guy" Lin Jin said without hesitation.
    

    
      However, the punk, who introduced himself as Huang Meng, didn't believe him. Although Lin Jin's voice was somewhat androgynous, it was not overtly masculine. One could even vaguely detect a feminine tone.
    

    
      "My name is Huang Meng. I should be able to enter a programing school this September. I'm just scouting the place today" the punk actually began to introduce himself. "Even though I'm from a vocational school and my grades aren't great, I shouldn't have any problems getting into programming. Maybe you could take care of me when that time comes?"
    

    
      His words sounded nice, but he's probably thinking of how to pick me up, isn't he?
    

    
      Ever since Lin Jin's appearance had become increasingly feminine, he had been hit on quite a few times. He knew how to handle such situations and added Huang Meng as a friend by scanning the QQ code.
    

    
      After adding him as a friend, Lin Jin thought he could finally leave, but Huang Meng, still smirking, looked at him and asked, "So now that we're acquainted, how about we go for a drink?"
    

    
      What the hell? I thought this guy wasn't a thug, but it turns out he's still a small-time hoodlum, isn't he?
    

    
      Lin Jin began to feel quite displeased with the punk in front of him. His day had already been going poorly. Bumping into Huang Meng and getting extorted for a few tens of yuan wouldn't have been a big deal. After all, it's best to avoid trouble whenever possible, right? But this punk dared to provoke him over and over, and now seemed to have taken a liking to his "looks"?
    

    
      This is just intolerable, isn't it?
    

    
      Lin Jin squinted at the punk named Huang Meng in front of him. The guy was scrawny, and if it weren't for his dyed hair, earrings, and the hint of a tattoo peeking out from his collar, Lin Jin might have mistaken this rather delicate fellow for a introverted guy. Yet, this man who stood less than 1.7 meters tall was not only a small-time thug but also one who seemed to have a few screws loose.
    

    
      "What's the matter? It's just a drink. I know where there's a bar nearby, and it's only a half-hour ride on my electric scooter" Huang Meng said, his smile seeming quite sincere. He appeared genuinely interested in getting to know Lin Jin. But Lin Jin wasn't born yesterday, he knew all about the trick of luring people to a bar, getting them drunk, and then taking advantage of them. Such scams had been widely discussed online, hadn't they?
    

    
      Hmm... maybe I should just beat him up?
    

    
      A menacing glint flashed in Lin Jin's slightly narrowed eyes.
    

    
      Huang Meng, still oblivious, held onto Lin Jin's wrist and seemed intent on forcibly dragging him away.
    

    
      "Hold on, I'm carrying stuff" Lin Jin said with a light laugh. He was holding two servings of fruit salad in his hands. Pointing to an alley, he added, "I rent a place in that alley. How about we go to my place first?"
    

    
      "Do we really need to?"
    

    
      Huang Meng worried that there might be a tall and mighty man in Lin Jin's home ready to punch him out.
    

    
      "What are you worried about? I'm still single. This fruit salad is for my cat" Lin Jin lifted one of the small servings of fruit salad for Huang Meng to see. "Would you like some?"
    

    
      "No, I'm good" Huang Meng said, seemingly aware of Lin Jin's ulterior motives. He continued to hold onto Lin Jin's wrist tightly. "Let's go. We're just going for a drink. I won't make you drink much. My treat."
    

    
      The rain had stopped, and more students were out on the streets. They glanced curiously at the tense standoff between the two, but most, not wanting to get involved, chose to look the other way as they walked past.
    

    
      Shop owners peeked out to watch the development between Lin Jin and Huang Meng. To them, the pair seemed like a quarreling couple, making the shop owners hesitant to interfere without knowing the full story.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Originally, he'd planned to lure this guy into an empty alley and incapacitate him with the stun gun before venting his frustrations on the unconscious Huang Meng. But Huang Meng hadn't taken the bait.
    

    
      So, he had to resort to taking action right there on the busy street.
    

    
      With all eyes on them, Huang Meng didn't dare to use excessive force on Lin Jin. He was just forcefully pulling Lin Jin's wrist, dragging him towards his electric scooter. The grip was so painful that Lin Jin was on the verge of tears. He wanted to take out his stun gun, a high-end weapon rewarded by the black cat, and fire it, but that seemed like overkill at the moment.
    

    
      So Lin Jin suddenly squatted down, startling Huang Meng, who reflexively looked back only to see that Lin Jin had simply put the two bowls of fruit salad on the ground.
    

    
      "What's up?"
    

    
      "Nothing" Lin Jin replied, as he pulled down the zipper of his jacket and took out his secret weapon.
    

    
      "Pshhh!"
    

    
      "What the f*ck! Motherf*cker!" Caught completely off guard, Huang Meng was hit squarely in the face by pepper spray. He immediately let go of Lin Jin's wrist, cursing and pretending to be tough, but instinctively covering his eyes and rubbing them vigorously.
    

    
      The spray had entered Huang Meng's eyes directly, the burning and stinging so severe that he thought he was going to go blind. He involuntarily fell to his knees, tears streaming down his face due to the intense pain.
    

    
      "Not bad, pretty effective" Lin Jin hummed, picking up his bowls of fruit salad. He didn't hesitate to kick Huang Meng in the shoulder, flipping him over onto his back on the ground.
    

    
      "Did you really think I was an easy target?" Lin Jin looked down, satisfied, at Huang Meng who was struggling on the ground and rubbing his eyes. A very pleased smile appeared on his face.
    

    
      "Pah! Scum!"
    

    
      If this were some alleyway, I would've already stripped you bare and thrown you on the ground!
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      Chapter 178: – Lose Weight! Exercise! Water!
    

    
      Lin Jin got busy again, spending an hour and a half exercising on Sunday evening. But it was always only half an hour at a time, and with the rest periods, he wasted three hours on the field. His feet were almost rubbed raw from all the walking. Yet as soon as he returned to his dorm, he received the materials from Zhuang Yuqing, information for the debate he had agreed to participate in last week.
    

    
      The topic of the debate was: Should university life include dating?
    

    
      Lin Jin's side was: University life is dull without love. The other side argued: University life is still fulfilling even without love.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin didn't understand the point of such a debate. If their side won, would the school assign a girlfriend to each single guy to make their university lives more exciting?
    

    
      However, on a whim, Lin Jin had agreed to Zhuang Yuqing's invitation to join the debate. He couldn't back out now, nor did he see a reason to. It was a good opportunity to test the level of his eloquence mastery. Who knows, it might turn out to be incredibly useful. Maybe when he transitioned into a woman in the future, he could befuddle his dad with his eloquence.
    

    
      Actually, there was no need to wait for the future. Even now, with his effeminate looks, he'd be mistaken for a girl even in men's clothing by people who weren't paying attention. He figured he'd probably get treated like he'd already transitioned when he went home.
    

    
      For two consecutive days, Lin Jin ate little and exercised for two hours each day. He didn't know if he'd lost any weight, but he would be eternally grateful if he could accomplish this task.
    

    
      It was already only two weeks left until the vacation, and the school hadn't done anything strange. This week was mainly about finishing end-of-term assessments for courses like Photoshop and Philosophy to hand in next week. The English teacher went over key points for the upcoming exam. The week's classes were easygoing. The teachers didn't talk much, and the students basically spent their time playing on their phones.
    

    
      By noon on Tuesday, Lin Jin returned to his dorm and woefully ate his lunch, which consisted of two slices of bread and a bottle of mineral water.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you that broke lately? I always see you eating bread" Zhuang Yuqing poked his head in, immediately noticing Lin Jin's lunch.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced up at him. Zhuang Yuqing took the debate very seriously, so he visited Lin Jin's dorm two or three times a day to supervise his preparation.
    

    
      "Dieting" Lin Jin responded, taking a bite of his red bean bun. He glanced at the materials Zhuang Yuqing had given him a couple of days ago. "I've gone through it smoothly. Didn't you say the third speaker doesn't have to speak much?"
    

    
      "You don't have to speak much, but you still have to stand up and say something when it's your turn."
    

    
      The school's debate wasn't particularly formal. There weren't set roles like first speaker or second speaker. If it were a formal debate, there would ideally be four speaker.
    

    
      Anyway, it wasn't a formal event. It seemed like it was organized by the student council, without even an advising teacher.
    

    
      Lin Jin was busy and didn't have the time to deal with Zhuang Yuqing. Besides preparing for the debate, he had final assignments and had to run for two hours a day. He didn't take this informal competition seriously and simply sent Zhuang Yuqing on his way.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin planned to half-heartedly complete his end-of-term assignments. But his mysterious black cat's task required him to score at least seventy points in each subject. So, not only did he have to complete his assignments, but he also had to memorize English and other subjects.
    

    
      When he first enrolled, Lin Jin thought he could just cheat and muddle his way through the English exams. However, that plan had been ruined by the appearance of a peculiar black cat.
    

    
      And then there's the debate.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Not only did his body ache from exercising, but memorizing English and studying debate materials had also given him a headache. He had never been studious. He had thought that after getting into college, he could just slack off for the next three or four years. But instead, he found himself swamped.
    

    
      Really, I'm not the studious type. Why do I have to memorize English?
    

    
      Seeing Zhuang Yuqing leave the dorm, Lin Jin tossed the debate materials aside and yawned, his hands cradling his chin.
    

    
      He didn't have much interest in studying. Or rather, he didn't have the level of focus a senior high school student would have on academics. If not for the black cat's compulsory tasks, he would definitely be a complete slacker.
    

    
      Hmm, if it wasn't for the last task that forced him to memorize almost all the words in the textbook, he would be pulling his hair out trying to memorize the whole textbook in just two weeks.
    

    
      Recent tasks didn't provide memory bread either, just some useless masteries and even a set of underwear...
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you going to exercise at noon?" Xiao Ling's voice suddenly came from the balcony door.
    

    
      Turning his head, Lin Jin saw Xiao Ling dressed quite elegantly, in something akin to a suit. He looked rather handsome. However, if Lin Jin were to stand on his tiptoes, he would probably spot a small bald patch on Xiao Ling's head.
    

    
      "Sure, just give me a moment."
    

    
      Ever since Xiao Ling saw Lin Jin on the sports field last time, he had been tagging along, saying it's more motivating to exercise together.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't stupid, though. With one glance at his list of admirers, he saw that Xiao Ling had over 20 affection points.
    

    
      Who knows what Xiao Ling is thinking? On one hand, he's suggesting Lin Jin should move out, on the other, he actually likes Lin Jin.
    

    
      Could it be that Xiao Ling is jealous because Lin Jin lives in the next dorm room?
    

    
      Suddenly having that thought, Lin Jin felt like his idea made sense. He turned his head to look at Xiao Ling.
    

    
      "What's up?" Xiao Ling looked puzzled as he felt Lin Jin's gaze on him. He scratched his head, bewildered.
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin continued to look down as he put on his shoes.
    

    
      "My new figurines have arrived, do you want to come over and check them out?"
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin remember that Xiao Ling was a big collector of figurines. His favorite anime character was Saber, the pretty girl King Arthur from the Fate series. Xiao Ling's desk shelf displayed three or four Saber figurines, each about the size of two palms. There was even one that was probably as long as a forearm. Lin Jin was quite surprised the first time he saw them and even touched the figurines, almost getting scolded by Xiao Ling.
    

    
      "I'll pass. Let's go downstairs." Lin Jin wasn't particularly interested in anime figurines. Besides, those things were too expensive. Being broke, if he liked an anime character, he'd probably just change his phone wallpaper or something.
    

    
      "By the way, Xiao Ling, where are you from?" Lin Jin put on his shoes, stood up, and suddenly turned to ask Xiao Ling.
    

    
      Xiao Ling was momentarily stunned, then answered, "I'm from Lanzhou."
    

    
      Lanzhou noodles?
    

    
      The mention of Lanzhou immediately made Lin Jin think of the ubiquitous Lanzhou noodle shops all over the streets.
    

    
      "Next semester, bring me two servings of Lanzhou noodles, thanks" Lin Jin said, not beating around the bush.
    

  
    Chapter 179: Urgently waiting for answers

    
      Chapter 179: – Urgently waiting for answers
    

    
      The break was approaching fast. At his school, there wasn't the usual sense of urgency felt at other colleges nearing their final exams. At least in Lin Jin's surroundings, everything was pretty peaceful. Those guys were either happily looking for companions to go home with or asking around about when people were leaving.
    

    
      In any case, Lin Jin was a complete outlier.
    

    
      He was probably the only one in the entire class who looked at English textbooks during class, looked at English textbooks after class, and continued studying English after going home from school by jogging.
    

    
      The debate had also concluded. This debate was hardly formal. Basically, if you had enough information and spoke fast enough, you were good. Lin Jin's eloquent speech didn't help at all. When you spoke quickly, who knew what the hell you were saying. It would be good enough to catch a few keywords, who cares whether Lin Jin was eloquent or not.
    

    
      In the end, due to Zhuang Yuqing's too-fast speech that was incomprehensible, the animation cohort regretfully lost.
    

    
      Lin Jin barely opened his mouth until the end, just as Zhuang Yuqing had said, he hardly needed to speak while sitting there.
    

    
      If it weren't for the sake of this still being a competition, Lin Jin would probably have played with his phone right then and there during the debate.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, have you finished your end-of-term assessment?" Lin Xin popped into Lin Jin's dorm. As soon as he got there, he pleasingly put his hands on Lin Jin's shoulders and started massaging them.
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin put both feet up on the chair, placed the English textbook on his lap, and looked down to read, not bothering to pay much attention to Lin Xin. "Just spit it out, what do you want?"
    

    
      "Can you help me make a poster when you're free? I'll treat you to a meal" Lin Xin finally revealed his true intentions.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and rejected him without hesitation, "No way, at least fifty."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was poor in academic subjects, he was exceptionally gifted in software courses like Photoshop. Back in high school, he had skipped computer classes to self-study Photoshop, intending to learn a skill that would allow him to find non-manual labor after graduating. He had even found a small advertising shop where he planned to work, but his mom insisted that he go to college instead.
    

    
      And, as it turned out, Photoshop was part of the curriculum in his first semester of college, something he had already self-studied for nearly a year.
    

    
      So, making a poster or something like that was basically a piece of cake for Lin Jin. He could whip up a somewhat mediocre one in about ten minutes, even if it might end up looking like the common eyesores seen on street corners.
    

    
      "How about twenty?" Lin Xin was utterly useless when it came to Photoshop. He basically spent his class time watching movies on his phone, and his classroom assignments were haphazardly done.
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated for a moment, then finally nodded under the lure of money.
    

    
      Though twenty wasn't much, it was still money! With Lin Jin's current living expenses, twenty yuan was at least some food money!
    

    
      He had also been exercising for three days now, and another half-hour of exercise tonight would finally complete this weight-loss task.
    

    
      "I'll transfer the money to you as soon as you finish" Lin Xin immediately broke into a smile.
    

    
      Lin Jin gave Lin Xin a heads-up, saying, "If it ends up looking ugly, don't complain. It's just for the end of term."
    

    
      "No problem!" Lin Xin wasn't picky. After receiving a satisfactory answer, he stopped massaging Lin Jin's shoulders and dashed back to his dorm without hesitation.
    

    
      "This guy." Lin Jin shook his head, tossed his English textbook aside, bent down to put on his shoes, and glanced at the darkening sky outside.
    

    
      It was already getting dark, and Lin Jin planned to go finish his task. Although the reward for this task wasn't what he wanted, he still had to complete it to avoid penalties.
    

    
      Having speed walked for two days, Lin Jin had grown accustomed to the pace as well as the odd stares from others. After all, most people jogging in the field were slow running, and Lin Jin was the only one speed walking.
    

    
      "Lin Jin."
    

    
      He had only completed two laps when he noticed a familiar person approaching from behind.
    

    
      "Chen Shi, what's up?" Lin Jin turned his head to look at her.
    

    
      It had been a week since Lin Jin and Chen Shi had seen each other. A week ago, he had some mild feelings for her and the idea of dating her. But after a week, all he saw her as was a regular friend.
    

    
      Did he actually not like Chen Shi back then?
    

    
      Lin Jin even began to question if he was fickle. He had wanted to confess his feelings to Chen Shi just a week ago, but now he felt nothing.
    

    
      "Why haven't you come to find me?" Chen Shi slowed down her pace to walk beside Lin Jin, her voice tinged with a sense of grievance. "Did I say something wrong that day?"
    

    
      "No, I've just figured things out" Lin Jin responded indifferently.
    

    
      Chen Shi was stunned for a moment before asking, "Figured what things out?"
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't possibly say that he had come to the realization that he was likely to become a woman in the future, so he didn't want to date any girls. Nor could he mention that he no longer had strong feelings for Chen Shi.
    

    
      If it hadn't been for the black cat, Lin Jin might have accepted Chen Shi's hints a week ago, and they might have already become a couple.
    

    
      But then again, if it hadn't been for the black cat, Lin Jin would have never been interested in getting to know Chen Shi in the first place...
    

    
      So it was all the black cat's fault! It wasn't Lin Jin who was in the wrong, it was the "world!"
    

    
      "We can't be together" Lin Jin's steps slowed a bit as his thoughts drifted while he spoke. He sighed, his mind racing as he spun a lie, "My mom told me not to date in college because relationships usually end after graduation, and it's a waste of time and money."
    

    
      "How could that be?" Chen Shi, who still had some lingering feelings for Lin Jin, desperately wanted to salvage what could have been her first romantic relationship in college. "If we truly get together, we can work in Xiamen in the future, earn money together, buy a house, and even a car. My family isn't poor and we don't have the custom of demanding a high dowry. We would be really happy together!"
    

    
      Ah, where could one find such a great girl...
    

    
      Lin Jin's lips twitched. If it weren't for the black cat's insistence on transforming him into a goddess, he would have accepted Chen Shi's proposal last week, right?
    

    
      "Would your family be able to accept a homosexual relationship?" Lin Jin gave a wry smile.
    

    
      "Homosexual?" Chen Shi was stunned, standing still for a moment before rushing to catch up. She urgently asked, "But aren't you a boy? Don't you live in the male dormitory? How could you be gay..."
    

    
      Lin Jin was just about to deploy his ultimate excuse: "I am actually a woman" as a way to reject Chen Shi, but she had already filled in the blanks in her own mind.
    

    
      "You mean... you actually like men?" Chen Shi hesitantly asked.
    

    
      What the hell?!
    

    
      "If you actually like men... then I guess that's it" Chen Shi looked expectantly at Lin Jin, hoping to get a denial from him.
    

    
      "I... I..."
    

    
      Which is less compromising, "I am gay" or "I am actually a woman"? Urgently waiting for answers!
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      Chapter 180: – Finished
    

    
      If he claimed to be gay, Chen Shi would likely consider that an excuse, wouldn't she? Unless Lin Jin actually got a boyfriend to prove it to Chen Shi. Of course, a fake boyfriend would work too.
    

    
      And if he said he was actually a woman, then things would get even more complicated. Lin Jin would have to prove that he was a woman, explain why he was disguised as a man, and finally clarify why he was living in the men's dormitory...
    

    
      Just thinking about it was troublesome.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Seeing Lin Jin lost in thought for a while, Chen Shi urgently inquired, "What's really going on?"
    

    
      "Well... actually, I am a woman..." For the first time, Lin Jin blushed and his heart raced while spewing such nonsense. Although he knew he might really become a woman under the influence of the black cat in half a year, saying this still felt so bizarre.
    

    
      "Huh?" Chen Shi stopped walking, incredulous, and scrutinized Lin Jin, who was claiming to be a girl. She questioned skeptically, "If you're a woman, how could you be living in a men's dorm?"
    

    
      "There's a reason for that." Lin Jin also stopped and turned to face Chen Shi directly. Though he was full of lies, he somehow found it hard to lie when facing Chen Shi. Still, he tried to act nonchalant, "It's a family issue, not easy to talk about."
    

    
      "I don't believe you."
    

    
      No normal person would.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes internally. If, back then, Wu Min, Wen Xuan, and their next-door neighbor Xiao Ling hadn’t heard from professional doctors that Lin Jin was actually a woman, then even if they pressed him about it, they wouldn't believe him unless he dropped his pants.
    

    
      After all, the idea of a girl living in a men's dormitory was just too unbelievable. This wasn't a novel, nor was it some cross-dressing anime. From a normal person's perspective, of course they'd think Lin Jin was lying, even though he did look quite feminine.
    

    
      Chen Shi closely examined Lin Jin. He appeared hesitant and unsure when speaking. Although the light on the sports field was dim, she also noticed that his face was slightly flushed, as if he had revealed a secret and now had nowhere to hide.
    

    
      Moreover, Lin Jin did indeed resemble a girl. When Chen Shi first met Lin Jin, she didn't have this impression. At that time, she had simply assumed Lin Jin was a girl because he appeared in the female dormitory. But now, upon closer inspection, she realized that although his hair was much shorter than most girls, his facial structure and body didn't differ much from a girl's. At most, his bone structure seemed a little larger, and his face a bit more angular.
    

    
      Standing tall and confident, Lin Jin let Chen Shi size him up. After a moment, Chen Shi sighed, "Forget it, I don't care whether you're telling the truth or lying... I'm going back."
    

    
      Chen Shi thinks I'm lying, doesn't she?
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't foolish, he clearly sensed that something was off with Chen Shi's mood. She obviously considered his words to be lies.
    

    
      Although half of it was indeed a lie... because at best, Lin Jin could only be considered half a girl right now.
    

    
      Ah, it's not easy finding a girl who likes me... If Lin Jin were still entirely a man, a man not threatened by a black cat, then he would definitely accept Chen Shi. But as he stood now, his own future was so uncertain that he could become a woman at any moment... Maybe it's best to put off dating until after the black cat leaves?
    

    
      Lin Jin watched helplessly as Chen Shi walked away, opting to put her temporarily out of his mind and continue exercising.
    

    
      Otherwise, he might not be able to complete his task.
    

    
      He still had nearly an hour left for exercise today, and it was already past 8 p.m. If he didn't push himself now, even if he completed today's exercise, he might not have time to review his English vocabulary.
    

    
      Learning English vocabulary was something that needed to be done daily. Learn ten words today, review them tomorrow, and learn another ten. The cycle had to continue for about five or six days before Lin Jin's memory could firmly grasp the first ten words.
    

    
      While this method made the learning stick, if he occasionally reviewed it, vocabulary wouldn't be a problem. However, given Lin Jin's personality, he'd likely forget all the words he had learned in this period within half a month after the final exams if there were no similar tasks to do.
    

    
      He was quite envious of Wen Xuan. That guy played games every day, occasionally read the English textbook, and hardly ever seemed to study English, maybe cramming the night before an exam at most. Yet, his English scores were always above 80.
    

    
      Comparing oneself to others could indeed be infuriating.
    

    
      Once the exercise was over, Lin Jin returned to the dormitory drenched in sweat. His whole body felt as if it was going to collapse as he slouched on his chair like the actor Ge You.
    

    
      Only after glancing at the completed task notification on his phone did Lin Jin finally breathe a sigh of relief. He rummaged through his wardrobe to find his pajamas and wobbled his way into the bathroom.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, can you knock before coming in? You scared me."
    

    
      As mentioned earlier, the bathroom has a frosted glass partition. One side of the partition is for the squat toilet, and the other side is the bathing area. The bathroom is shared between two dormitories, and since they are all guys, they only pull up the partition when showering. After all, the frosted glass becomes even less transparent when steam fogs it up.
    

    
      However, under Lin Jin's influence, Wen Xuan, Xiao Ling, and Wu Min, those who either know or believe Lin Jin is a girl, have started to lock the door cautiously while showering, obviously to avoid any awkwardness.
    

    
      "Cai Jianlai, can't you lock the door while showering?" Lin Jin glanced at the partition and noticed that Cai Jianlai hadn't used very hot water for his winter shower, so the steam hadn't fogged up the glass. Through the frosted partition, the outline of Cai Jianlai's skinny figure was still visible. Lin Jin mocked him without any feminine grace, "Look at your little d*ck, so tiny, I can see the whole thing."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin actually hadn't seen anything at all.
    

    
      "Eighteen centimeters, man! Don't compare sizes with me, you cross-dresser. You'll die of depression" Cai Jianlai retorted, flamboyantly turning around so that Lin Jin could catch a vague outline of his physique. This guy had no sense of shame, he would walk around the dorm in summer wearing only a pair of shorts.
    

    
      "Tsk!" Originally, Lin Jin had planned to shower, but with Cai Jianlai present, he didn't even feel like turning on the water. He turned around, hugging his clothes, and headed back to the dorm room.
    

    
      Damn it! Ever since being possessed by the black cat, he had to avoid any discussions about 'size'! Although his roommates wouldn't discuss such matters, who knows if the guys in the neighboring dorms knew that Lin Jin was a "girl"?
    

    
      "Annoying." Frustrated, Lin Jin tossed his clothes back into the closet. He leaned his head on his hands and sullenly stared at the pitch-black computer screen.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Wen Xuan, who had just pulled out his phone to do some online shopping, turned his head and asked Lin Jin, "I remember someone was showering in the bathroom, right? Did you just go in?"
    

    
      "Yeah..."
    

    
      "No wonder you're annoyed." Wen Xuan rolled his eyes, immediately imagining the scene where Lin Jin, as a 'girl,' accidentally saw a guy naked. He then comforted him, "Just be careful in the dorm. Knock if the bathroom door is closed."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Feeling irritable, Lin Jin scratched his somewhat long and messy hair and took out the jade comb from his drawer to brush through his hair a few times.
    

    
      "Lin Jin."
    

    
      "Hmm?" Lin Jin unconsciously looked towards Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "Where did you get this comb? Is it real or fake jade?" Wen Xuan came closer, extremely curious, scrutinizing the comb in Lin Jin's hand. "If this is real, this piece of jade must be worth tens of thousands, right?"
    

    
      "I..." An image of a street vendor selling jade combs flashed through Lin Jin's mind. He hesitated, then said, "I think... I think I bought it from a street stall? I can't really remember."
    

    
      "Ah, then it must be fake. Here I was, thinking you were some hidden rich second generation" Wen Xuan instantly lost interest and returned to his seat.
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      Chapter 181: – Gained Weight Again
    

    
      Lin Jin woke up early in the morning at around five o'clock. It wasn't a natural awakening. Rather, he felt an unbearable itch all over his body in his dreams, accompanied by a slight stinging sensation.
    

    
      "Ugh..." Lin Jin stared blankly at the ceiling. The itch on his body was not unbearable, and the stinging was also very mild. He had no idea why such minor discomfort had woken him up.
    

    
      Speaking of which, why did he suddenly feel uncomfortable all over his body?
    

    
      Lin Jin turned over and reached for his phone on the bedside table, only to be stunned.
    

    
      What the f*ck! Why does my hand feel like it's shrunk several sizes?
    

    
      Am I still dreaming?
    

    
      Lin Jin scrutinized his own hand. The skin hadn't changed, but it was obvious that the hand was smaller than it was yesterday.
    

    
      When he picked up his phone to compare, the difference was even more noticeable. Originally, Lin Jin could barely manage using his iPhone 6 with one hand, but now there was absolutely no possibility of that.
    

    
      His thumb was now even shorter than the width of the phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked dumbfoundedly at his shrunken hand. His hands were already smaller than the average male's, and now they had shrunk even more. They could now be described as delicately petite.
    

    
      Suddenly it occurred to him, hadn't he completed yesterday's exercise task?
    

    
      Although exercising for two hours a day for three days couldn't possibly have made Lin Jin lose weight or anything like that. Even if the three days of exercise had somehow slimmed him down, it was impossible for the very bones of his hand to shrink as well. Lin Jin's hands were originally quite slender, with not much flesh on them. Now that the bone structure had shrunk, the flesh on his hands had bunched up.
    

    
      Like the chubby hands of an overweight person, or should he say, like pig's trotters?
    

    
      Ah, f*ck!
    

    
      Anyway, the shrunken palms were definitely the result of some task reward. The itching and slight pain he felt on his body might very well be the side effects of the Black Cat's nighttime body modifications on him.
    

    
      Lin Jin got off the bed and stood in front of the mirror on his wardrobe door.
    

    
      His clothes had originally been a perfect fit, with a round collar that just barely exposed his neck. Now, however, it revealed half of his collarbone.
    

    
      Upon closer examination, it turned out his collarbone was rather nice-looking.
    

    
      Even though he thought this, Lin Jin still felt like he had overlooked something.
    

    
      What could it be?
    

    
      He looked down at his pajama pants. He had bought them a size smaller, and they originally exposed his ankles. Now, they perfectly covered his entire legs. The fit was just right, actually.
    

    
      The problem was... Lin Jin stood on his tiptoes and craned his neck, trying to get a look at his own bed.
    

    
      Did I f*cking shrink? Is that it? Why can't I even see the bed when I stand on my tiptoes?
    

    
      I was already just 1.65 meters tall. Don't tell me I'm going to be shorter than 1.6 meters now? And what's the deal with shrinking? If my roommates notice and ask, what am I going to say?
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to be dumbfounded.
    

    
      After a moment, he restrained his urge to vent and sighed, shaking his head as he walked toward the balcony.
    

    
      The task reward was a feminization of the bones, right? But why did they even chop off my height?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, morning." Lin Xin usually woke up early, and it seemed like he had just woken up too, looking entirely spiritless as he weakly soaked his towel in a basin.
    

    
      "Morning." Yawning, Lin Jin turned on the faucet, emanating an air of utter despair.
    

    
      Lin Xin glanced at Lin Jin, feeling that something about him seemed off today, but didn't think much of it. He washed his face, reviving his drowsy eyes a bit, then took another look at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Something still felt off.
    

    
      Lin Xin and Lin Jin were good friends who often saw each other. Lin Jin was terrible at video games but loved to sabotage him. He would frequently run over to Lin Xin's dorm to taunt him, so they basically saw each other every day.
    

    
      "What are you looking at?" Lin Jin noticed Lin Xin's gaze and felt panicked, afraid that something had been noticed.
    

    
      Lin Xin pondered for a moment and said, "You seem... shorter?"
    

    
      "No, I've always been 1.7 meters" Lin Jin blurted out, talking nonsense.
    

    
      Lin Xin had zero chance of believing such an obvious lie. After all, Lin Xin was a few centimeters shy of 1.7 meters himself, and Lin Jin now seemed even shorter than him by half a head.
    

    
      In the past, the height difference between Lin Jin and Lin Xin was hardly noticeable. Moreover, Lin Jin, despite not being particularly tall, liked to go around comparing heights, trying to find someone shorter than him to mock.
    

    
      However, up until now, Lin Jin had never encountered a classmate shorter than him to ridicule. At most, there were a few students in his class whose heights were similar to his, to the point where it was difficult to tell who was taller just by looking.
    

    
      But now that Lin Jin had shrunk, he probably wouldn't even find students of similar height anymore.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, it feels like you've changed a lot overnight" Lin Xin finished his morning routine but didn't leave. He leaned against the sink and turned to Lin Jin, "Were you wearing elevator shoes all this time? You seem to be half a head shorter than me now."
    

    
      "Elevator shoes?" The thought flashed across Lin Jin's mind. Maybe he could indeed buy a pair of elevator shoes or inserts to hide his sudden decrease in height. However, he vehemently denied it, "Do I look like the kind of person who wears elevator shoes? You must not be fully awake, that's why you think I look shorter."
    

    
      "No" Lin Xin shook his head, his face serious as he considered measuring their heights by hand, "It looks like your hands have also become smaller. It feels like you've shrunk all over, though it seems like you've put on some weight."
    

    
      No sh*t, my skeleton shrunk but the flesh on my body didn't.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin weighed 60 kg, and at a height of 1.65 meters, he looked fine. At least his stomach only had a slight bit of extra fat that was barely noticeable unless he sat down. But now? His skeleton had shrunk, yet he hadn't lost any weight.
    

    
      Dodging Lin Xin's outstretched hand, Lin Jin looked visibly uncomfortable. He subconsciously touched his stomach, noticing that the extra fat was more evident. Strangely, it felt rather soft and comfortable to the touch.
    

    
      But this didn't seem to be a good thing.
    

    
      "Stop talking nonsense, I'm going back to my computer."
    

    
      Finally done with his morning routine, Lin Jin gathered his toiletries and retreated into the bathroom. He stared at himself in the large mirror, realizing that his body fat seemed to have piled up somewhat. On the flip side, his proportions seemed a bit better. Just by looking, he could vaguely feel that his lower legs appeared longer, making his legs seem more attractive overall.
    

    
      But the extra weight on his buttocks and stomach had also increased...
    

    
      This can't continue! I need to lose weight! F*ck!
    

  
    Chapter 182: Change

    
      Chapter 182: – Change
    

    
      Lose weight! Lose weight!
    

    
      Looking at his belly and the fat on his thighs with a face full of indignation as he sat down, Lin Jin was determined to lose weight!
    

    
      Lin Jin finally understood what the temporary weight loss task from the Black Cat was for.
    

    
      It's just f*cking meant to get Lin Jin used to exercising every day for three days, and then give him a reward that turned his skeleton into that of a woman’s to show him how fat his 60 kg actually was, prompting him to take the initiative to exercise.
    

    
      Damn it! Really? Lin Jin knew he was a bit overweight at 60 kg, but he only planned to lose weight slowly by eating less and skipping late-night snacks. Now, his body frame has shrunk, and he still has so much extra meat on him that it's hard to look at directly.
    

    
      Lin Jin purposely went to the supermarket to buy a tape measure to measure his height and found that he had shrunk by a whole five centimeters. Initially, Lin Jin's 165cm height, coupled with a more masculine bone structure, made the 60 kg not too noticeable. But now, being a 160cm individual with a feminine bone structure and this much extra weight is way too obvious, okay?
    

    
      Even when standing, he could feel the extra fat on his belly, and when he sat down, the fat on his thighs was so excessive that it was blatantly noticeable.
    

    
      Is this the effect of gaining 5 kg? This looks more like gaining 15 kg!
    

    
      So, Lin Jin, who got up early, adhered to the exercise task he had just completed yesterday, continuing to exercise for two hours every day to lose weight. As for meals, he planned to stick to the same diet as the previous three days, maybe he could lose a few kilos before the holidays.
    

    
      He would slim down to 50 kg! He'd continue exercising even when he goes back for the winter holidays!
    

    
      Lin Jin vigorously waved his fists, showing his determination to work out.
    

    
      Then he looked at the time and saw it was only 6:30 in the morning. He initially thought of exercising outdoors early in the morning, but as soon as he stepped out of the dorm, he was hit by the chilly morning wind and returned, shivering.
    

    
      Actually, it might be better to go back to sleep for now. I'll exercise when the wind isn't as strong at noon.
    

    
      Thinking this, Lin Jin dismissed the idea of going out to exercise and crawled back into bed to continue sleeping.
    

    
      When he woke up at noon, he suddenly remembered that he had said he would exercise at noon. But when he looked around the dorm, he saw that his two roommates were still sleeping like logs because they had no morning classes.
    

    
      Hmm, maybe I'll go exercise in the evening?
    

    
      Lin Jin blinked, his hands clutching the thick, soft quilt. Just as he was about to get out of bed, he felt the cold air rushing at him, and he dived back under the covers.
    

    
      It's not that I don't want to exercise, but the quilt has kidnapped me...
    

    
      The quilt is holding me tightly and won't let me go.
    

    
      For some reason, today's temperature seemed to have dropped a lot. Lin Jin had already gotten used to the winter temperatures of around 10 degrees Celsius in Xiamen, but today it felt especially colder, so cold that there were hardly any voices heard in the corridor outside the dormitory even at noon.
    

    
      "Lin Jin..."
    

    
      Wu Min, who was next to the bed, suddenly spoke up, startling Lin Jin enough to make him shiver.
    

    
      "What?" Startled, Lin Jin responded grumpily.
    

    
      Wu Min poked his head out from under his quilt, his eyes sleepy as he looked up at Lin Jin, who was lying down. "What time is it?"
    

    
      "It's six in the morning, go back to sleep" Lin Jin said without even glancing at his phone, making up the time on the spot. "Look outside, it's still early, and it's freezing out there."
    

    
      "Really?" Wu Min glanced at the balcony outside, the sky looking somewhat dim as if it was going to rain, making it seem like the usual pre-dawn hours. After looking, he didn't doubt what Lin Jin had said and tucked his head back into his quilt, planning to continue sleeping.
    

    
      However, after a while, Wu Min realized he wasn't sleepy anymore. If it really were six in the morning, he would have fallen asleep as soon as he closed his eyes.
    

    
      Also, why did Lin Jin look... a bit weird just now?
    

    
      He glanced at Lin Jin, who was curled up in bed playing on his phone.
    

    
      Naturally after seeing each other day and night, Wu Min was very familiar with Lin Jin. At least, he could accurately describe whether Lin Jin was fat or slim. Lin Jin didn't look this fat yesterday, why did his fingers seem much thicker today?
    

    
      It's not like he slept for two months and fattened himself up, right?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why do your fingers look so much thicker?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face immediately darkened, and he looked up to glare at him.
    

    
      Can you f*cking speak properly?! Who says things like this right off the bat? Couldn't you be a bit more tactful?
    

    
      Only then did Wu Min realize, seeing Lin Jin's expression, that although Lin Jin was totally a tomboy, he did care about his appearance. Wu Min then rephrased, "You look... much more voluptuous?"
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at Wu Min again before finally getting out of his quilt, stretching his body. Although the weather was indeed cold, if he didn't get up now and adjust to the sudden drop in temperature, he probably wouldn't even feel like going to class later.
    

    
      During winter, Lin Jin usually wore just a long-sleeved shirt, sometimes even a short-sleeved one, with a jacket over it. However, today's temperature was intolerable. Fortunately, he had brought clothes for all four seasons when he came, including two sweaters. After putting on a sweater, although he still felt his face freezing, walking around was no longer an issue.
    

    
      Would his face really not get frostbite if he went running in this kind of weather?
    

    
      Lin Jin pondered over which was more threatening to him, frostbite or obesity. After thinking for a long time and with laziness as his ally, he decided frostbite was the greater threat.
    

    
      Maybe he should wait for the weather to warm up a bit before going for a run? For now, it was better to just stay put in the dorm, reading books and using the computer.
    

    
      "Lin Jin." Wu Min also got out of bed. Wearing just a short-sleeved shirt and large shorts, he shivered all over from the cold. He hurriedly ran to put on more clothes before approaching Lin Jin. "Why do I feel like you've changed a lot all of a sudden?"
    

    
      "Have I?"
    

    
      It was impossible not to notice a change, his bone structure had become smaller, and Lin Jin had even shrunk by five centimeters. The visible changes were even more pronounced. However, as a little prince of acting and a master of bluffing, Lin Jin, of course, would not admit to these changes.
    

    
      "Maybe it's thermal expansion and contraction because of the cold weather?" Lin Jin casually said to Wu Min. "Or it might be that your eyes are still foggy since you just woke up."
    

    
      "That's possible."
    

    
      Wu Min felt something was off about Lin Jin from the moment he first saw him today, but he couldn't pinpoint what exactly was different.
    

    
      However, had Lin Jin's hands always been this small?
    

    
      Wu Min glanced at Lin Jin's palm gripping the computer mouse. The mouse came free with the computer and was rather small. A normal man's palm would typically find it too small, and Lin Jin was no exception. Before, he could grip the mouse so tightly that there was no space left around it, but today it seemed like his fingers had shortened and couldn't completely grip the mouse anymore.
    

    
      "Maybe I'm seeing things."
    

    
      "You've also said before that I've changed a lot all of a sudden, but everything's still the same."
    

    
      Wu Min had noticed something off about Lin Jin when he was first transformed by the black cat, but he didn't pay it much attention at that time.
    

    
      Of course, a normal person wouldn't think that something fantastical had happened to Lin Jin. Moreover, human memory is inherently misleading. Once Lin Jin gave a nudge in the direction of doubt, Wu Min began to question whether he was really misremembering things.
    

    
      "Hmm, I'm going to wash my face." Wu Min yawned, casting a glance at Lin Jin's increasingly slender shoulders as he walked towards the balcony, muttering, "If Lin Jin becomes even prettier, staying in the dorm with us, Wen Xuan and I would probably turn into beasts."
    

    
      Lin Jin shot a glance at Wu Min's retreating figure. He knew that Wu Min was saying this for him to hear, urging him to move out soon.
    

    
      "I'll probably move off-campus next semester."
    

    
      "That’s good too."
    

  
    Chapter 183: Before Leaving School

    
      Chapter 183: – Before Leaving School
    

    
      The period had been quite uneventful, without much upheaval. The black cat didn't show up to stir the pot either. The only difference was a sudden drop in temperature, making almost half the class late every day due to the cold.
    

    
      Lin Jin had been carrying out his exercise plan, but because the temperature was too low, he shortened his original two-hour routine to half an hour per day. Sweating a bit and eating a little less shouldn't be a big problem. He may not lose weight quickly, but at least he wouldn't gain any more.
    

    
      He also managed to complete all his end-of-term assignments and handed them over to the class monitor, Wen Xuan. As for English, it wasn't too bad. He had more or less memorized the vocabulary and some key phrases. It was all rote memorization, Lin Jin still had no idea what grammar was all about.
    

    
      In the last week before winter break, Lin Jin's schedule became even more relaxed. There were only two classes each day, morning and afternoon. Each class consisted of Wen Xuan taking a USB drive to submit assignments. The other students simply signed their names and left. The whole process took up three or four days, and on Friday morning, the only written final exam for English began.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin had been diligent in memorizing English words lately. Although he couldn't read them due to his lack of understanding of English phonetics, he just guessed on the listening part that was worth thirty points. He managed to complete the rest somewhat decently. Although he might not score above sixty on the written test, adding in his classroom attendance points should bring his mark above seventy.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, when are you leaving?"
    

    
      The English exam had ended, and half his classmates were planning to hastily leave the school that afternoon, with the rest staying for the next day or the day after.
    

    
      Lin Jin was packing his clothes and other belongings into his suitcase when he heard Wu Min ask him. Looking up, he saw that Wu Min had even packed his quilt and placed it on the ground, apparently planning to leave.
    

    
      "Tomorrow, you're leaving so soon?" Lin Jin stood up and stretched.
    

    
      "My home is in Xiamen, my dad is coming to pick me up by car" Wu Min explained, then turned to Wen Xuan, asking, "You too, right?"
    

    
      "My dad didn't send anyone to pick me up..." Wen Xuan sighed. His luggage was excessive, with a suitcase almost twice the size of Lin Jin's, plus a huge backpack, laptop bag, and a quilt. At first glance, it looked like Wen Xuan's slender frame would be crushed by all these belongings. "I'll probably leave around one or two in the afternoon. I'll check if anyone in my family is available. I can't carry all this stuff by myself."
    

    
      "Do you want my dad to give you a ride?" Wu Min kindly offered.
    

    
      "No need, someone should be coming to pick me up in the afternoon" Wen Xuan turned to look at Lin Jin, "What about you?"
    

    
      Lin Jin curled his lip. Why do they all have a father, but his own father never picked him up or dropped him off at school since the first grade?
    

    
      "I don't have much stuff, I can go back by myself" Lin Jin plopped down on a chair and zipped up his suitcase. "Besides, my family is out of town. You expect my dad to drive over here? Knowing him, he'd probably come get me on a tricycle."
    

    
      The two roommates, who knew to some extent that Lin Jin's dad was a gambler, said nothing and continued packing their luggage.
    

    
      Other people's dads had cars and houses and took great care of their children. His own dad couldn't even cook a meal, managing at best a bowl of clear noodle soup or instant noodles... Going home this time probably meant becoming his dad's caregiver again, doing the grocery shopping and cooking every day, and even finding time to help the neighbors and exchange some New Year's goods.
    

    
      Damn it, life is tough. Besides the pitiful kids in impoverished rural areas, how many urban kids are specifically tasked with being their dad's caregivers?
    

    
      "But who can blame my dad for giving birth to me instead of shooting it against a wall?"
    

    
      Lin Jin twitched the corner of his mouth as he opened his laptop.
    

    
      But this time it wasn't so bad, he still had over nine thousand yuan on him. He could set aside a few hundred to buy some New Year's goods and add a bit of meat to his dad's daily diet of instant noodles for the past few months. Being away for so long, his dad had probably lost 5 to 10 kg.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, want to go back together?" Lin Xin walked in from the back door and spotted Lin Jin's packed suitcase. "You're leaving today?"
    

    
      "Tomorrow morning, I have a ticket for eight o'clock. What about you?" Lin Jin turned to ask.
    

    
      Having a classmate to share a high-speed train ride with would be nice, they could look out for each other.
    

    
      "I haven't bought my ticket yet, was just about to head to the North Railway Station to get one" Lin Xin approached and rested his hands on the back of the chair. "Check if there are any tickets left on your train. If there are, I'll jot down the details and buy a ticket for the same train."
    

    
      "We won't be sitting together anyway." Lin Jin casually opened his phone and switched to the train ticket booking app.
    

    
      However, Lin Xin's keen eyes caught sight of a strange app on Lin Jin's phone screen. "What's that 'Goddess Cultivation Plan'?"
    

    
      "It's a game, not very fun, forgot to uninstall it."
    

    
      Indeed, it was a game, but he wasn't the player, he was the one being played. And what's more, he was being played by a black cat of uncertain origin, whether virtual or real.
    

    
      "You're on the 8:30 one, huh. There are still over a hundred second-class seats left. I'll go check it out later. Gotta go for now."
    

    
      After checking Lin Jin's train ticket, Lin Xin nodded and, without saying much, turned and left.
    

    
      "Go on, then."
    

    
      Watching Lin Xin leave, Lin Jin hastily moved the icon for the "Goddess Development Plan" app into a folder, afraid someone else might discover it. Lin Xin hadn't made a big deal of it this time, but it would be a problem if he lent his phone to some young relative to play with during the holiday, and they accidentally opened the app.
    

    
      Who knows whether or not opening the app would entangle an outsider with that black cat.
    

    
      Speaking of which, all the exams were over, so the tasks should be over too, right?
    

    
      Feeling like a guilty thief, Lin Jin glanced at his two roommates. Seeing they were busy, he opened the app.
    

    
      The black cat was nowhere to be found, and there was no notification about completing the task either. Under the task tab, the words "likely to be completed" were displayed. It would probably take a few days until the exam results were out for the task to be officially completed.
    

    
      Annoying.
    

    
      Once again, he saw the irritating "Feminization +10%" as a task reward. If it weren't for this specific reward, he might actually put in effort for the various other strange but effective rewards. To Lin Jin, adding to the feminization progress felt more like a punishment than a reward.
    

    
      After this task is completed, the feminization would be at 47%, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned deeply. A sudden ten percent increase, he had no idea if there would be noticeable changes to his appearance. He didn't want to go home only to be unrecognizable to his own father.
    

    
      And then there was that girl, Shi Yuli...
    

    
      An image of a pretty girl with a ponytail popped into Lin Jin's mind. Just thinking about this girl, who could be considered his childhood friend, gave him a headache. He shook his head vigorously, trying his best to shake that pretty face out of his mind.
    

    
      Better to avoid seeing her altogether!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Second class is like economy on a plane, I don’t think there’s a lower tier of seats on the high speed rail. Anything lower would be on the normal trains.
    

  
    Chapter 184: On The Road

    
      Chapter 184: – On The Road
    

    
      "Dad, I've boarded the train." Standing on the high-speed train platform, Lin Jin held a suitcase in his hand and a laptop bag on his back, speaking into his phone. "I'll be home around eleven or twelve."
    

    
      "Got it."
    

    
      His father's tone was quite good, even though Lin Jin, the "unfilial son" had rarely called him since starting college. Clearly, his father didn't mind.
    

    
      "Do you want me to pick you up?"
    

    
      "No need, there’s no exact time." Just as Lin Jin heard the approaching sound of the high-speed train entering the station, he hastily told his father, "I got to go, see you at noon."
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      "Lin Xin, stop playing with your phone, the train is coming." Lin Jin turned his head and yelled toward Lin Xin, who was sheltering from the wind behind an advertisement board.
    

    
      As luck would have it, Lin Xin had even managed to buy a ticket in the same carriage as Lin Jin. If the person next to Lin Jin was agreeable, they might actually be able to sit and chat together.
    

    
      "Ok." Lin Xin didn't have much luggage either, his laptop was stuffed into his suitcase. Aside from the suitcase, he didn't carry any additional bags.
    

    
      The train rolled into the station, and the crowd on the platform began to move along with it. When the train doors opened, dozens of people squeezed towards the entrance, yet they politely waited for the passengers inside to exit first.
    

    
      Lin Jin was in no hurry, dragging his suitcase to the very end of the crowd. He pursed his lips, his eyebrows slightly furrowed.
    

    
      Going home was always a hassle. Lin Jin's hometown was just a county town, and this high-speed train could only go as far as Fuzhou. After disembarking, Lin Jin would still have to lug all his luggage onto a long-distance bus to get home.
    

    
      As he followed the crowd into the carriage, Lin Jin found his seat, placed his suitcase on the luggage rack above, and took a glance at the empty seat next to him before settling down in seat F with his laptop bag.
    

    
      I wonder how Dad's doing now.
    

    
      Although the trip home was cumbersome, Lin Jin was quite concerned about how his father, whom he hadn't seen in three or four months, was doing. Maybe his father had quit gambling and drinking and had started to work honestly?
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin's father had a rather chaotic source of income. When money was tight, he would take temporary construction jobs. Even when he did earn some money, he didn't save it. He'd give Lin Jin a few hundred yuan as the family's living expenses and then go off to gamble with the rest. If he won, things were fine, he would generously take Lin Jin out to eat. If he lost, he would drown his sorrows in alcohol and make do with the few hundred yuan he had given to Lin Jin.
    

    
      If he couldn't find temporary work when broke, he would honestly go to work as a porter in a relative's supermarket, earning just a few dozen yuan a day. However, the job included meals, so he managed to get by. Dad used to be a small business owner with a protruding belly, but his lifestyle now had surprisingly made him much fitter.
    

    
      Perhaps the only silver lining for Lin Jin was that, despite their financial decline, his father's health seemed to have improved compared to his previous heavy-drinking, heavy-eating days.
    

    
      At least that's how it appeared on the surface.
    

    
      Lost in his thoughts, Lin Jin suddenly felt a slight vibration in the seat next to him. Turning his head, he saw a skinny young man, likely a college student, had taken the seat next to him in D.
    

    
      Ignoring the person beside him, Lin Jin rested his head against the window, feeling the slight vibration as the train moved along. His thoughts continued to drift back to his parents.
    

    
      Mom should be doing okay now, right?
    

    
      He had heard that before getting married and having kids, his mother was just a worker in a textile factory. After giving birth to him and his brother Lin Chen, she had to quit her job to become a stay at home mom. She had even hoped that her second child would be a girl, but ended up with the young man that was Lin Chen.
    

    
      Later, when their financial situation deteriorated, Lin Chen, who stayed with their mother, mentioned that she had taken him and moved to Guangdong to be with relatives. Fortunately, her relatives were quite reliable. They not only gave her and Lin Chen a room in their house but also taught her the clothing business, even helping her set up a street stall.
    

    
      However, after running the stall for a few years, Guangdong started cleaning up the informal sector. City management officials would show up daily to chase people away and fine them. After being fined and having her goods confiscated multiple times, she gave up the stall. She then pooled some money from relatives, added in her savings, and rented a storefront to sell various types of clothes. Business was slow in the beginning, but it improved when a nearby street was transformed into a food street, attracting tourists and curious passerbys.
    

    
      Now, Mom even has branches and is planning to buy a house in Guangdong. Meanwhile, Dad is still living in a haze.
    

    
      I wonder when he'll wake up.
    

    
      "Miss, could you pick up the bottle cap for me?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was startled for a moment, looked around, and finally fixed his gaze on the skinny young man beside him.
    

    
      "It's by your foot" said the young man, holding a bottle of mineral water that he'd barely drunk from. He pointed to the ground, "It's by your right foot, I can't reach it."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin blinked blankly a couple of times, bent down to pick up the bottle cap, and then suddenly snapped back to reality. "What did you just call me?"
    

    
      The young man, seemingly oblivious to Lin Jin's tone, cheerfully responded, "Miss, of course. You're so pretty, anyone would call you that."
    

    
      However, those words didn't sit well with Lin Jin. Was this guy mocking him for looking like a girl?
    

    
      "I'm a guy." Lin Jin shot a dark glance at the man beside him.
    

    
      The man was momentarily confused, but then he quickly recovered, apologizing with a smile as he took the bottle cap from Lin Jin. What the man thought at that moment, Lin Jin could only guess.
    

    
      Though he was on the same train as Lin Xin, Lin Jin found the idea of a three-seater next to Lin Xin unappealing. So he had not bothered to switch seats. After an hour and a half on the train, he finally left the confined cabin, dragging his suitcase behind him.
    

    
      Lin Xin had bought a ticket to Fuzhou North Bus Station, while Lin Jin had already gotten off the train at Fuzhou South Railway Station. He blended into the crowd and left the train platform. But when he walked out of the station, he was momentarily confused.
    

    
      Where should he go for the bus back home?
    

    
      He had only taken the high-speed train twice in his life. The first time was when a high school classmate's father had conveniently dropped him off at the south railway station, and this was his second time.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin knew he should take a bus to get home, he had no idea where to find the busses.
    

    
      Damn it! If he'd known, he would have checked online while still on the train.
    

    
      Walking into a KFC, he shamelessly took a seat without ordering anything, pulling out his phone to look up the route home.
    

    
      I'm a grown man, I can't possibly get lost here, can I?
    

    
      "Miss, are you going to Changle?"
    

    
      Huh?
    

  
    Chapter 185: Going Home

    
      Chapter 185: – Going Home
    

    
      "Miss, are you going to Changle? I’ll go anywhere in Fuzhou."
    

    
      The man talking to Lin Jin was a seemingly introverted middle-aged man. He stood in front of Lin Jin's table, awkwardly not knowing where to place his hands and feet. He was clearly a newcomer to the unlicensed taxi business.
    

    
      If it were the veterans, how could they come to a KFC to solicit customers? Most of them would stand directly at the entrance of the station and loudly ask when they see people coming out. The thick-skinned ones would even directly approach pedestrians who might become customers to inquire.
    

    
      The middle-aged man in front of him obviously belonged to the kind who were too embarrassed to solicit customers in public and had to look for lone individuals in KFC to inquire privately.
    

    
      "How much to go to Changle city center?" Lin Jin, seeing that he looked honest and not likely to overcharge, didn't mind the term 'Miss.'
    

    
      The middle-aged man hesitated for a moment and asked uncertainly, "One hundred?"
    

    
      "I might as well take a coach bus then." Lin Jin was no fool, the ride from here to the Changle city center would only take half an hour if it were fast. A hundred yuan was clearly too expensive. He bargained without hesitation, "Thirty."
    

    
      "Thirty?" The middle-aged man continued to hesitate, his awkward face turning red. After doing some mental calculations, he spoke, his expression slightly unpleasant, "Thirty is a bit too low."
    

    
      "You can go find more customers to carpool." Lin Jin lowered his head to play with his phone and continued to check the location of the bus. "The bus only costs a dozen yuan, and taking your car won't save me much time. Thirty is already too much for me."
    

    
      The middle-aged man nodded blankly, completely clueless about where to find more customers. You have to know that today was his first day as an unlicensed taxi driver, and Lin Jin was his first customer after standing at the South Railway Station for half the day. How could he find more customers to carpool with?
    

    
      "How about forty for the whole car?" Lin Jin raised his head and glanced at him, "That should at least cover the gas, right? At least you could earn a few dozen yuan, right?"
    

    
      "Enough, enough" the middle-aged man smiled awkwardly. In reality, the fuel cost from here to the Changle city center was around fifteen yuan, so a round trip would be thirty. Forty yuan would barely earn him around ten.
    

    
      "Let's go then." Lin Jin immediately stood up, carrying his suitcase with him.
    

    
      The middle-aged man kept nodding his head and led Lin Jin to the station's parking lot.
    

    
      After placing Lin Jin's luggage in the trunk and starting the navigation, the middle-aged man silently drove onto the road.
    

    
      "You don't look like the type to drive an unlicensed taxi" Lin Jin's phone was almost out of battery, so he put it away and asked the middle-aged man who was in the driver's seat, "Your car seems quite nice. Why are you out here driving an unlicensed taxi?"
    

    
      "The factory closed down" the middle-aged man sighed, keeping his eyes focused on the road while he continued to speak regretfully, "I got involved in gambling with some friends these past few years. Once I was in, I drained my family's finances. The factory also had unsellable stock, so it had to close."
    

    
      "Just like my dad" Lin Jin said, letting out a bitter laugh when he heard that the reason was gambling. "You're better off, at least you still have a car. My dad sold all our furniture."
    

    
      "Is that so?" Hearing that Lin Jin's family had experienced similar circumstances, the middle-aged man seemed to have found a confidant and began to pour out his woes.
    

    
      From meeting that friend to getting involved in gambling, it was almost identical to what had happened to Lin Jin's father. Initially, they gambled small amounts, ranging from hundreds to thousands, and had wins and losses, losing didn't hurt, and winning brought joy for a night. Later, the stakes grew larger, from thousands to tens of thousands. Occasionally, they'd even gamble hundreds of thousands. At one point, he even won over five hundred thousand. Then one day, his luck took a turn for the worse. He was losing tens of thousands every day, and he continued losing until his bank account was utterly empty. Only then did he come to his senses.
    

    
      Then, adding the troubles at the factory and the inability to pay wages, the factory closed down.
    

    
      "Do you still gamble now?" Lin Jin asked, crossing his legs as he listened to the middle-aged man.
    

    
      "I wouldn't dare, wouldn't dare" the middle-aged man repeatedly shook his head. "If I kept it up, I'd lose not just my factory but also my wife and kids. We'd have nothing to eat. At least now, I'm saving a little to get by for a while."
    

    
      "My dad still gambles, always thinking he'll turn his luck around someday" Lin Jin sneered. "You're not so bad off, my dad is probably beyond saving. This is how he'll be for the rest of his life."
    

    
      Back when his dad was at the peak of his gambling addiction, he even borrowed hundreds of thousands from relatives and hasn't repaid them yet. Fortunately, the relatives were quite understanding, although they stopped lending money, they didn't exclude Lin Jin's family during holidays and even provided his dad with a job as a laborer.
    

    
      As for his dad's friends, the moment they heard he was bankrupt and the factory had closed, they vanished without a trace. Only the long-term neighbors remained somewhat in touch.
    

    
      Should he ask this man to help persuade his dad? After talking with the middle-aged, unlicensed taxi driver for about fifteen minutes, Lin Jin considered the idea, his eyes flickering as he looked at the back of his head.
    

    
      But even if he was willing to help, his dad hadn't come to his senses despite losing his wife and children. His granddad had even been hospitalized due to the stress his dad caused, and still, he hadn't changed. Persuasion would not work.
    

    
      After half an hour of conversation, Lin Jin finally arrived at his residential community.
    

    
      "I'm going now, thank you" Lin Jin nodded at him, walking up the slope leading to the community's main gate.
    

    
      Lin Jin's original home was in a wealthy village in the countryside, they had moved into this urban apartment when he was five or six. He could vaguely remember that when they moved in, his dad had thrown a big feast, inviting a host of relatives, both known and unknown.
    

    
      Back then, the community had been quite upscale. Now, the seven-building complex had clearly seen better days, even the ceramic tiles on the walls had started to peel off.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you're back?" Just as he walked past the security office, a balding security guard poked his head out from the window. "You've become quite pretty since going to college. The Lin family's genes really aren't too shabby."
    

    
      "What do you mean 'quite pretty'? Uncle Chen, do you dare use the word 'handsome' instead?" Lin Jin positioned his suitcase and stared at the bald security guard.
    

    
      This guard had been a resident of the community from the beginning. After retiring, he became a security guard. He and Lin Jin had known each other for years. Lin Jin had often played around in the community in his youth, and many of the familiar uncles and aunties liked to tease him about his childhood antics.
    

    
      But to be recognized even after undergoing so many changes, maybe his dad wouldn't kick him out thinking he was a stranger?
    

    
      "Hey, when you were little, I even carried you to school. Are you being fierce with Uncle Chen now?"
    

    
      "Move along, I need to go home" Lin Jin waved his hand, although his face didn't show any signs of impatience. "I need to see what sort of state my dad is in these past few months."
    

    
      "Him? Same old, same old. Just a few days ago, I even brought him some bags of noodles. Don't know if he's finished them yet."
    

    
      "Going now!"
    

    
      This community wasn't like modern ones where you might live for three or four years without even knowing your next-door neighbor's name. Although the relationships between various residents weren't as harmonious as they were in the countryside bungalows of his youth, at least the Lin family had some interactions with people in a building or two.
    

    
      However, now there were only a few households left.
    

    
      He needed to go see his dad now.
    

  
    Chapter 186: Yuli

    
      Chapter 186: – Yuli
    

    
      "Dad, I'm back." Lin Jin opened the door with his key and listlessly called out into the house.
    

    
      Glancing at the filthy tile floor, Lin Jin didn't even bother to take off his shoes. He directly dragged his suitcase into the house.
    

    
      It's been three or four months since he’s been back, and the place was turning into a dump...
    

    
      Entering the living room, Lin Jin's lips twitched at the sight of three or four trash bags and a floor scattered with liquor bottles. In the middle of this mess sat his dad, engrossed in a small 10 something inch TV on the TV cabinet.
    

    
      "You're back?" His dad turned his head and glanced at Lin Jin, who had just entered the house with his suitcase. Without saying anything more, he turned his attention back to the television.
    

    
      Then suddenly, his dad's movements froze, and he looked at Lin Jin as if he'd seen a ghost.
    

    
      Lin Jin's body stiffened a bit. Pretending as if nothing was amiss, he dashed into his own room with his suitcase, locking the door behind him without hesitation.
    

    
      My dad must have noticed something strange about me, right? Or does he think I've suddenly turned into a girl?
    

    
      Ever since his body was altered, Lin Jin found that people on the street often mistook him for a woman. Especially now that his height had shrunk to only 1.6 meters and his frame had become smaller, he could easily be mistaken for a girl even without looking at his face. A height of 1.6 meters was barely acceptable in southern cities, of course, if you're comparing it to girls...
    

    
      Dad must think I've changed too much after not seeing me for three or four months, huh?
    

    
      Lin Jin took the clothes out of his suitcase and put them in the closet, placed his laptop on a small table next to him, and then collapsed onto the bed.
    

    
      His home didn't have much furniture to begin with, a bed and a small table made up the large, eerily empty room. Naturally, there was no internet in Lin Jin's home either. Although he had brought his computer back, he guessed he could only play single-player games on it. Maybe after he got tired of the games downloaded on his computer, he could go to an internet café to mooch off the WiFi and download some more.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, come out for a moment." Dad knocked on the door twice and tried to come in directly but was stopped by the lock.
    

    
      "Coming." Lin Jin called out, quickly got up, and opened the door, lifting his head to look at his father.
    

    
      The dad before him appeared somewhat leaner, lacking the beer belly he had a decade ago. Although he looked thin, he was muscular, his rolled-up sleeves revealing arms filled with elongated muscle groups. His face, similar to Lin Jin's younger brother Lin Chen, was square-shaped, with a crew cut and a long scar on his face. It was said to be from a conflict over business dealings fifteen years ago.
    

    
      All in all, Lin Jin guessed that his dad could easily lift him with one hand and swing him around.
    

    
      "What's the matter? I haven't finished unpacking yet." Lin Jin merely glanced at his dad before lowering his head swiftly, feigning nonchalance as he checked his phone. "Do you want me to go to the market to buy some groceries?"
    

    
      "I have to go out for work in a bit, you can eat by yourself tonight." His dad first gave an instruction, then hesitated as he scrutinized his son.
    

    
      Just three or four months ago, even though he was small and skinny, he at least looked like a man. How could he have changed so much in just one semester?
    

    
      The transformation in Lin Jin was immense. Although his roommates, who spent day and night with him, didn't easily notice, his dad was stunned by the change when he saw Lin Jin again after three or four months.
    

    
      "You..."
    

    
      "Chengchang! Let's go, the boss said we need to be there by one or it’ll be too late."
    

    
      The front door wasn't locked, and a man as muscular as Lin Jin's dad walked directly into the house, shouting at him and interrupting his words.
    

    
      "Got it." Dad, in a rush to go to work, didn't continue questioning Lin Jin. He turned around, grabbed a white towel to hang around his neck, and followed the man out of the house.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally felt relieved and let out a long sigh, walking over to the front door to close it.
    

    
      Dad was apparently the youngest among his siblings. It was said that when he was born, he was deeply favored by his grandfather. They hired a scholar to name him, thus giving him the name "Lin Chengchang."
    

    
      Although the meaning of the name was unclear, the grandfather believed that a name given by a scholar was good, so the name has been with Dad for half his life now.
    

    
      "I feel like trouble is brewing" Lin Jin frowned as he lay down on his bed, which was only covered with a straw mat. He would have to find his own bedding later on.
    

    
      He looked up at the off-white ceiling, let out a yawn, and pondered on how he should handle his dad's questioning when he came back.
    

    
      The change had been too drastic. While the transformation seemed minimal to classmates he spent day and night with at school, it wouldn't be so easy to bluff his way through with his dad.
    

    
      Lin Jin touched his chest and could barely feel two soft mounds of flesh, his chest wasn't too obvious.
    

    
      With Dad not at home, and having already unpacked, Lin Jin felt restless. He tossed and turned on his bed, unsure of what he should do next.
    

    
      Maybe I should go out and buy some groceries?
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated for a moment, got up from his bed, and ran to the kitchen.
    

    
      The kitchen was indeed very clean, but that cleanliness indicated that Dad hardly ever used it. There was no fridge in Lin Jin's home, and naturally, there weren't any food ingredients stored either. Opening the kitchen cabinet where there should have been a bucket full of rice, not a single grain could be seen.
    

    
      "Guess I really do have to go grocery shopping" Lin Jin shook his head. After tidying up the kitchen a bit, he took some money and left the house.
    

    
      Lin Jin's home was situated at the center of the city. Despite being in the center, the nearby streets were not particularly prosperous.
    

    
      The grocery market was only three to five hundred meters away from Lin Jin's residential area. Lin Jin used to go there often to buy vegetables, so he was familiar with many of the uncles and aunties who sold produce year-round.
    

    
      However, those uncles and aunties probably wouldn't recognize Lin Jin now.
    

    
      Walking into the market, there were not many vendors in the market at noon. Lin Jin went to a store selling rice and bought a large bag. Then he went around the market and proceeded to buy some bunches of water spinach and a few eggs. Carrying the bags, he leisurely made his way back home.
    

    
      The rice would be delivered to his doorstep, so Lin Jin didn't have to use his frail body to carry it upstairs.
    

    
      His home was on the seventh floor, the highest in this old-fashioned apartment complex, which also lacked an elevator. Normally, Lin Jin was used to climbing up to the seventh floor, but now it felt as if walking up seven floors could exhaust him to the point where he could barely walk.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin's heart jumped once again. Coming down from the upper floors was a girl with a ponytail, dressed all in white.
    

    
      The girl curiously looked at Lin Jin, whose face seemed somewhat unfamiliar yet vaguely recognizable. As they passed each other, an image of Lin Jin's cute appearance from elementary school suddenly appeared in her mind.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" The girl abruptly halted, turning around and calling out to Lin Jin's retreating figure.
    

    
      Lin Jin was so startled by this shout that he felt as if his soul had fled his body. Just a moment ago, he felt like his legs were too weak to climb the stairs. Now, a sudden burst of energy appeared from nowhere, and he ran up the stairs, taking two at a time.
    

    
      "It really is Lin Jin!" The girl's eyes lit up as she hurriedly followed him, shouting, "Hey! Why are you running away? You come back for the holidays and you don't even look for me!"
    

    
      "I'm not!"
    

    
      What the f*ck! How did he run into this lunatic?!
    

  
    Chapter 187: Worst Korean Slander in History

    
      Chapter 187: – Worst Korean Slander in History
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why are you running?"
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't dare to run too fast with eggs in his hand, and as a result, he was stopped by the girl after just going up two flights of stairs.
    

    
      "Yuli, can you...spare my life this time?" Lin Jin said with an flattering look on his face. "I'm really busy right now, I've only been home for half an hour and I still have to clean my room and stuff."
    

    
      "Tch, what do you mean spare your life? When have I ever wanted your life?" The girl put her hands on her hips, glaring at Lin Jin with a sulky look.
    

    
      The girl's name was Shi Yuli. She was very pretty, with her beautiful black hair tied neatly into a ponytail at the back of her head. She should have recently turned nineteen, a few months older than Lin Jin, and was now also a freshman, but studying at Fuzhou University.
    

    
      Unlike Lin Jin, who disliked studying and reading, Shi Yuli was a good girl who loved to learn. She seemed to have a lot of extracurricular knowledge, reading all sorts of books, from classical novels like Romance of the Three Kingdoms to modern web novels, from Spring and Autumn to historical records to cookbooks... Anyway, she seemed to find any book fascinating.
    

    
      To those who were unfamiliar with Shi Yuli, she might appear to be a talented and cultured young woman. But in Lin Jin's eyes, this girl was practically a demon, alright?
    

    
      "Let's go, let's go! I'll also go to your house!" Yuli cheerfully hooked her arm around Lin Jin's neck, but looked at him with surprise. "Why do you seem shorter?"
    

    
      "How could that be?" Since he was already caught, Lin Jin had no thoughts of escaping and resignedly walked toward his home under the grip of Yuli's arm.
    

    
      "Really, before, when I hooked my arm around your neck it was a bit uncomfortable, but now..." She furrowed her brows, looking at Lin Jin's neck, "now it's just right."
    

    
      "You’re hallucinating" Lin Jin replied with a neutral expression.
    

    
      "And you've gotten so much prettier, I almost didn't recognize you at first" Yuli playfully leaned half of her body against Lin Jin's soft body, giggling as she spoke. "And you're so soft, it feels so comfortable holding you. How about you be my pillow for the night?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face changed instantly, shaking his head immediately.
    

    
      F*ck being your pillow.
    

    
      Shi Yuli lived across the hall from Lin Jin. When Lin Jin moved here at the age of five or six, her family also moved in across from him around the same time. Therefore, the two families were quite familiar with each other, helping each other out now and then. Lin Jin and Yuli had been playmates since childhood, they attended the same kindergarten, elementary school, and middle school. It was only in high school that they went their separate ways because of academic reasons, Lin Jin to an ordinary high school, and Yuli to the best high school in the area.
    

    
      Yuli was quite a handful when they were kids. She often slept with Lin Jin, hugging him tightly like an octopus and making it hard for him to sleep. It wasn't because Lin Jin was too excited to sleep next to a girl, he didn't understand any of that back then, but simply because he was held too tightly to fall asleep.
    

    
      Their families had even had an arranged marriage when the two were still in kindergarten. However, after Lin Jin's dad became a gambler, Yuli's family had distanced themselves, occasionally offering some help but not much more.
    

    
      When they arrived home, Yuli finally let go of Lin Jin. She peeked into his house and exclaimed in surprise, "What... What happened to your place?"
    

    
      She hadn't visited Lin Jin's home for years and was unaware that Lin Jin's dad had sold off all the furniture.
    

    
      "My dad gambled it all away."
    

    
      Lin Jin stored the groceries in the kitchen and grabbed a broom and dustpan from the balcony to start cleaning the house. "It was pretty clean when I was around. I've been away for school for just three or four months, and my dad has turned the place into a complete mess" he casually said.
    

    
      "Why would uncle do that?" Yuli frowned, gathering the trash in the living room and setting it by the front door. She also picked up the liquor bottles that had fallen on the ground one by one, placing them into a cardboard box in the corner.
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged without replying, silently sweeping the floor clean before mopping it. It took him about half an hour to get it done, and only then did he take off his shoes and walk barefoot around the house.
    

    
      After spending another half an hour cleaning the dusty tables and chairs at home, Lin Jin took a long breath, sat down on the bedside of the bedroom, and looked at the ceiling helplessly.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, Lin Jin." Once everything was done, Yuli approached him again, questioning with her eyes wide open. "How do you take care of your skin? I have some pimples on my face, but you don't have any. I remember you used to have quite a few."
    

    
      She looked down at Lin Jin's face, closely examining his nearly flawless skin and somewhat feminine features.
    

    
      He seems to be even prettier than me, despite being a guy.
    

    
      But then she thought about it, Lin Jin had been co-titled the 'beautiful girl' of the class along with her back in kindergarten. That Lin Jin now appeared somewhat androgynous was actually quite acceptable.
    

    
      "Facial cleanser" Lin Jin replied, lying back on the bed. "While everyone else goes out and has fun during the winter break, I come home and end up being swamped with chores."
    

    
      "Why does it feel like you've gotten so much shorter?" Yuli propped herself on her elbows on the bed, looking down at Lin Jin. "And it seems like you've... become prettier."
    

    
      "College, you’ll change a lot too after three years in college. It's normal."
    

    
      If it were his dad asking these kinds of questions, Lin Jin wouldn't dare to bluff. But he knew Yuli well, and a few vague answers would let Yuli know that pressing further would be pointless.
    

    
      "The thing is, you seem to have become more... ‘submissive’." (TL Note: This sounds the same as "skinny" in Chinese)
    

    
      "I've gained 10 kg..." Lin Jin twitched at the corner of his mouth, touching his belly in self-mockery. "Look at this stomach. Easily two months' worth."
    

    
      "Pfft, I mean ‘submissive’ in terms of top and bottom relationships" Yuli chuckled. Her curved eyebrows made her look very pretty, capturing people's attention.
    

    
      Lin Jin was momentarily stunned by Yuli's smile, then turned his head away, saying discontentedly, "That joke is not funny, okay? Other than looking a bit like a girl when I was a kid, when have I ever been submissive?"
    

    
      "This father used to be a big shot in middle school and high school, you know?" Lin Jin huffed, countering Yuli's words.
    

    
      Yuli was no fool, and she had also attended middle school with Lin Jin. She couldn't help but laugh at Lin Jin's words, "I've never seen you being a big shot, I only know you skip school to play online."
    

    
      "Hey" Yuli's legs swung back and forth as she curiously asked Lin Jin, "You're so pretty now, have you found a boyfriend in college?"
    

    
      "Pretty?" Lin Jin raised an eyebrow, looking unconvinced. "What boyfriend? I even flirted with a girl, okay? And how I look is called 'handsome', the Korean kind!"
    

    
      "That's the worst Korean slander I've heard." Yuli didn't think much about why Lin Jin had suddenly become so pretty, she glanced at the time on her phone and sat up. "I’m going home to read."
    

    
      "Go ahead."
    

  
    Chapter 188: Drunk Dad

    
      Chapter 188: – Drunk Dad
    

    
      After returning home, Lin Jin found himself with nothing to do. Even though it was just his first day back, the lack of a computer in the house left him with few options, at most, he could read novels on his phone or watch shows on the small TV.
    

    
      The problem was that Lin Jin had lost interest in television. After all, he was accustomed to using a computer, which offered a wider variety of shows and far fewer commercial interruptions.
    

    
      Lin Jin threw all the empty liquor bottles in the house into the garbage bin downstairs and gave the place a thorough cleaning. Exhausted, he collapsed onto his bed and drifted into a restless sleep.
    

    
      When he woke up, it was only 6 in the evening. Staring blankly at the ceiling for a while, Lin Jin finally got up and went to the kitchen to prepare dinner for himself.
    

    
      Lin Jin's cooking skills were quite poor, almost on par with his dad's. Fortunately, he at least knew how to stir-fry vegetables and fry an egg. As for the taste, it was just barely passable.
    

    
      For dinner, he stir-fried some water spinach, fried an egg, and cooked a small bowl of plain porridge. Lin Jin hadn't even eaten lunch that day. Originally planning to lose weight, he found himself unable to control his laziness when it came to exercising. So, to lose weight, he had to control his appetite instead.
    

    
      After spending an hour cooking and eating, Lin Jin cleaned up the dishes and returned to his bed to play on his phone. He occasionally shifted positions or lay sprawled on the bed, lost in thought.
    

    
      His phone vibrated in his hand. Glancing at it, Lin Jin saw that it was a notification for the completion of the weekly task. Shortly after, the class group chat received a message from the counselor tagging everyone, saying that the scores had been posted on the campus website, along with a link.
    

    
      Since he had completed the task, he was assured of scoring at least 70 in the final exam. Having already passed, Lin Jin had no interest in checking his grades and put his phone aside.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!"
    

    
      A somewhat unfamiliar shrill female voice suddenly burst out from the phone's speaker, startling Lin Jin so much that he nearly flung his phone across the bed.
    

    
      "Your task is completed again! The new task will be available tomorrow. Also, your 'Forgiveness Pill' has been sent to your inventory" the voice said.
    

    
      "Black cat?" Lin Jin hesitantly asked.
    

    
      "Yes."
    

    
      What the f*ck? Lin Jin had heard the black cat's voice a few times before, but it had always been a rough, low-pitched and slightly weird male voice. Now it had turned into a cutesy loli voice?
    

    
      "Did you get a sex change or something?" Lin Jin frowned as he picked up his phone. On the screen, he saw the black cat squatting in the center.
    

    
      "I am an all-powerful system! Changing my voice is a trivial matter. Don't humans also use software to modify their voices?" After explaining, the black cat suddenly stood up, placing its front paws behind its back and arrogantly said, "With this voice, I've already seduced three innocent young boys who want to start online dating with me!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face twitched. He had never considered that the black cat could be out on the internet seducing men with a female voice.
    

    
      "I've become so proficient at hooking up with guys~ Lin Jin, you can't fall behind!" The black cat giggled in that loli voice, sending chills down Lin Jin's spine.
    

    
      If he had heard this loli voice elsewhere, Lin Jin might have felt attracted to the person behind it. But the problem was that this voice belonged to the black cat...
    

    
      "Right! I just remembered a... what should be a rather interesting new task." The black cat wore a sinister grin on its face, its two front paws anthropomorphically placed in front of it, rubbing together, "How about, you can get together with your dad?"
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin was so startled by the black cat that he sprung up from his bed. He hurriedly placed his phone on the pillow, knelt down, and joined his hands together in a devout manner. With complete sincerity, he spoke to the black cat, "Big Brother, I was wrong. From now on, I will wholeheartedly carry out your tasks. I am very very willing to become a goddess, so let’s not do these unethical things?"
    

    
      The black cat was extremely satisfied with Lin Jin's reaction. It snorted twice, and with a swipe of its large paw, a new task message popped up on Lin Jin's phone.
    

    
      F*ck, it's not really a task about getting together with dad, is it?
    

    
      Trembling, Lin Jin opened the task to find that it was a chain task.
    

    
      Chain Task: Family Bonds!
    

    
      Current Completion Status: Lin Chen (1/1), Wu Juan (0/1), Lin Chengchang (0/1)
    

    
      "Your family is fraught with conflicts, so you should get your family members to love each other, make your parents rekindle their old relationship, and ensure that your family can live happily together. But for now, what you should address is getting your dad to accept you as you are now. Pfft.
    

    
      Task Reward: Height 165 cm [It's said that you wish you were taller, so this cat will make you grow taller!]
    

    
      Task Punishment: Wear a mini-skirt for an entire day
    

    
      This black cat actually knows the name of his mother, who hasn't even appeared in this book yet.
    

    
      Hmm? This task... although it seems quite difficult, is actually the first one in a long while that appears to have no downside for me?"
    

    
      Heaving a sigh of relief, Lin Jin rested his hands on his cheeks and carefully pondered over the task.
    

    
      As for his younger brother Lin Chen, the task was already marked as completed, so that could be ignored.
    

    
      But if he was to help his parents rekindle their old relationship, then surely he would need to figure out a way to get his dad to quit gambling and drinking, right? If those two issues aren't resolved, even if his mom agrees to meet with his dad, and even if his dad behaves exceptionally well at that time, they would undoubtedly break up again later.
    

    
      "This task is doable, right?" The black cat stood proudly with its paws on its hips, grinning smugly, a sense of satisfaction washing over its face after teasing Lin Jin. "That's right, it's about getting together your dad, nothing wrong with that."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes at the black cat, not wanting to engage with the cat that had just teased him.
    

    
      If I have to get Dad to quit gambling... um, that seems unlikely. Better think about how to get him to accept me in this almost girl like look of mine now.
    

    
      Hmm, I don't know what the 'Forgiveness Pill' does, but maybe they can be used on Dad? Although just hearing the name makes me feel like I'm getting cucked.
    

    
      After pondering for a moment, Lin Jin suddenly heard the sound of his dad opening the door.
    

    
      Soon after, another man's voice appeared outside Lin Jin's bedroom, seemingly the man who had called for his dad to work earlier today.
    

    
      "I'm not drunk! Don't touch me!"
    

    
      A series of chaotic noises followed from outside the door, as the man was apparently infuriated enough by Lin Jin's dad to slam the door and leave. After that, Lin Jin could no longer hear any sounds from his dad.
    

    
      Carefully opening his bedroom door and poking his head out, he saw his dad lying on the ground, writhing around, clearly extremely drunk. Even Wu Min, who got wasted after a breakup last time, seemed to look better than his dad did at that moment.
    

    
      "As expected, there's no saving him..." Looking at his dad in this state, Lin Jin sighed deeply, feeling hopeless about the task the black cat had given him."
    

  
    Chapter 189: Can’t Hide Anymore

    
      Chapter 189: – Can’t Hide Anymore
    

    
      Dad was drunk…
    

    
      Although at this moment, dad was in the living room wriggling on the ground, crying like a child for more alcohol, Lin Jin hid in his room, watching his father's situation through a crack in the door, utterly indifferent.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't dare to go out at a time like this. His dad, when drunk, wasn't like normal people who might cry or directly go to sleep. Instead, he had a volatile temper and might start beating or scolding someone over any little thing that upset him or rubbed him the wrong way.
    

    
      Lin Jin vaguely remembered that when he was about nine years old, his dad had just gotten addicted to gambling and alcohol. One day, after losing hundreds of thousands in a bet, his foul mood drove him to drink until he was unconscious and was then brought home by friends. That was the first time his mom had seen his dad drunk. When she tried to help him change out of his vomit-stained clothes, she was inexplicably beaten and scolded by him.
    

    
      However, his dad didn't use much force when he was drunk. His mom was even able to restrain him at the time. But from then on, whenever his dad got drunk, she simply ignored him.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin wasn't about to risk anything, especially when his dad seemed extremely unhappy about him becoming more feminine.
    

    
      "Let's wait until he falls asleep" Lin Jin mumbled to himself, locking the door. He sat back on the bed, somewhat hesitant, propped his elbow on his thigh and rested his cheek on his palm, listening to the noise outside.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!" His dad's clamor erupted again. He was holding a small stool in one hand, pounding it on the ground, and an empty bottle in the other, trying to pour it into his mouth. Propping up his upper body with his hand, he yelled at Lin Jin's bedroom door, "Come out! Buy alcohol for me! Buy alcohol for your dad!"
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to sit on the bed, indifferent. He yawned and leisurely pulled out his phone to read a web novel, utterly ignoring his dad outside the door.
    

    
      With a loud "bang" his dad threw the stool directly at Lin Jin's bedroom door, then lay dumbfounded on the ground. He tossed the empty beer bottle aside and stared blankly at the ceiling.
    

    
      Lin Jin was already quite experienced in dealing with his dad's drunken episodes. Nearly every week, his dad would get drunk for one reason or another, and each time he would drink until he blacked out. Even if he hurt someone during his drunken fits, he would wake up the next day with a puzzled look, asking Lin Jin what had happened.
    

    
      After waiting for about half an hour, the commotion from his dad in the living room finally ceased. Lin Jin hesitated for a moment, cracked open the door, and peeked outside. He found that his dad seemed to be sound asleep. He was sprawled on the floor like a toad, shirtless with only his underwear remaining, mumbling something under his breath.
    

    
      Swallowing a mouthful of saliva, Lin Jin cautiously made his way to the living room and squatted down in front of his dad. He could faintly hear what his dad was mumbling.
    

    
      "No more drinking… no more drinking… even my son is ignoring me now…"
    

    
      Pfft! As if you haven't said that sort of thing before. Every time you're drunk, you say this kind of stuff, but the moment you wake up, you forget all about it.
    

    
      Lin Jin pursed his lips, struggling to turn his dad's hefty body over. He tried to find a position to lift him off the ground, but Lin Jin's strength was pitifully inadequate, probably comparable to an average girl's. He simply couldn't drag an adult man off the floor.
    

    
      "What a hassle" Lin Jin muttered, scratching his hair and tilting his head as he looked at his dad, who wasn't sleeping very peacefully.
    

    
      He tried to lift his dad up, but even though his dad might weigh less than 65 kilograms, Lin Jin's slender arms were absolutely no match for the task. Moreover, fearing that he might wake his dad, he didn't dare to use too much force. As a result, after much effort, all he managed to do was get his dad to change his position on the floor a couple of times.
    

    
      "How about you just sleep on the floor?" Lin Jin sighed. In the past, even though it was difficult to move his dad to the bed, with some effort, he could manage. Now, however, he couldn't even pull him up.
    

    
      Recently, cold weather had affected the entire Fujian region, and Lin Jin was somewhat worried that his dad would catch a cold sleeping on the floor in the dead of winter.
    

    
      There was no vomit on his dad, just a strong smell of alcohol, so there wasn't a risk of dirtying the blanket. Lin Jin decisively ran to his dad's bedroom and moved his blanket and quilt to the living room.
    

    
      After laying the blanket neatly on the floor, he managed to roll his dad onto it and covered him with the heavy quilt. With that, his job was more or less done.
    

    
      He turned to head to the bathroom to wash up but suddenly heard a noise from his dad. Turning back, he saw that his dad seemed to find the quilt too hot and had kicked it off.
    

    
      Feeling utterly helpless, Lin Jin went back and laid the quilt horizontally over his dad's stomach. Then, abruptly, his dad turned over and began retching, vomiting out a bunch of random stuff.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt he was entirely his dad's babysitter, or even acting like his wife.
    

    
      "What kind of sins did I commit in my past life?"
    

    
      Fortunately, the vomit hadn't soiled the blanket. Aside from some residue on his dad's nose and mouth, there wasn't much mess on him.
    

    
      Running to the bathroom, Lin Jin grabbed a mop and a damp towel. He wiped his dad's face and then mopped the floor clean. Even in the middle of winter, he was sweating.
    

    
      "Lin Jin."
    

    
      "Dad, are you awake now?" Lin Jin looked at his dad disdainfully, rolling his eyes. "You drank a little less this time, huh? You woke up after just vomiting once."
    

    
      "Uh..." His dad shifted his gaze back to the ceiling, staring blankly at the light fixture above.
    

    
      "If you're awake, go take a shower and sleep" Lin Jin stood up, speaking irritably. "I don't have time to waste on you here."
    

    
      Even though he didn't really have anything to do after returning to his room, Lin Jin was just impatient with his dad.
    

    
      Looking after his dad once or twice when he's drunk was one thing, but eight or ten times was simply too much. Especially since Lin Jin had been the one to take care of him every time he got drunk after his parents divorced.
    

    
      "Alright." His dad sat up, holding his head. He still looked very drunk, swaying even while sitting. He tried to stand but only got halfway up before collapsing back down, looking at Lin Jin as if seeking help.
    

    
      "If it's really not possible, just go to sleep."
    

    
      Though his words were harsh, Lin Jin still extended his hand to help his dad up. Fearing that his dad might stumble and fall while walking, he wrapped his arm around his dad's neck and supported his heavy body as he led him into the bedroom.
    

    
      "Go to sleep." Lin Jin put his dad on the bed, standing there looking at him.
    

    
      The bedroom was as barren as it could be, with only a bed and a wardrobe. At around twenty square meters, it was even emptier than Lin Jin's own room.
    

    
      "Mm" His dad lifted his head, hesitating with his mouth opening and closing, but never actually continuing to speak.
    

    
      After bringing the quilt back onto the bed, Lin Jin feared his dad would question him about his looks. Although his dad wasn't blacked out at this point, his thoughts were probably still not clear due to the alcohol. Who knew what might happen in the heat of the moment.
    

    
      So, when he saw that look of curiosity in his dad's eyes, he turned and walked away.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! How come you've changed so much since going to college?"
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Can’t hide anymore!
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      Chapter 190: – What if… What if it sags?
    

    
      "Lin Jin." Dad lifted his head and asked Lin Jin, "Why have you changed so much after going to college?"
    

    
      Lin Jin froze upon hearing his dad's question, his mind urgently trying to come up with an excuse that wouldn't upset his dad too much.
    

    
      After pondering for a few seconds, Lin Jin realized he couldn't make his dad wait for an answer that long. So, he resorted to playing dumb: "I haven't really changed, haven't I always been like this? I..."
    

    
      "You've changed." His dad cut him off without hesitation.
    

    
      Curling the corner of his lips, Lin Jin felt that talking to his dad with his back turned was insincere. So he turned around and said, "It's probably because you haven't seen me for so long. Even my roommates haven't said that I've changed much."
    

    
      "I mean, I've been studying for just three or four months. Even if my hair wasn’t a bit longer and I hadn’t gained some weight, you would still think I've changed a lot." Lin Jin lifted his shirt to reveal his belly. "I weigh 60 kg now, all fat. Of course you'd think I've changed."
    

    
      Dad wasn't foolish, even though he was somewhat muddled from drinking, he soon realized that Lin Jin was diverting the topic after thinking for a moment.
    

    
      What he wanted to ask was why Lin Jin had become so feminine looking, not why he had gained weight. Although he didn't ask directly, he believed Lin Jin knew what he meant.
    

    
      "I mean, why have you become so..." Dad struggled to put it diplomatically, "so much like your mother?"
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin continued to play dumb, "But haven't I always resembled mom since I was little? My younger brother has always looked like you."
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin had indeed resembled his mother from childhood, except for a period in high school when his face was covered in acne and seemed entirely different. But now that he had become feminine again, his looks overlapped with his mother's once more. If Lin Jin had a photo of his mom at twenty, he would find that, aside from the hairstyle, his current appearance was about 70% similar to his mother's.
    

    
      The remaining 30% consisted of some masculine angles on Lin Jin's face, while the rest could be attributed to "genetic mutations" or inheritance from his dad.
    

    
      "Maybe it's because my acne has cleared up and I've gained weight, so I look similar to how I did in junior high?" Lin Jin didn't have any photos from junior high, but he assumed that since he had feminized, he must look similar to how he did back then.
    

    
      "Perhaps." Dad didn't press the issue. He slumped his head, half-closing his eyes as if he would fall asleep at any moment.
    

    
      "You should go to sleep. I'm going to bed too." Lin Jin noticed his dad's state and felt a burst of relief, but still maintained a calm demeanor as he slowly left his dad's bedroom. He even closed the door behind him, then sprinted back to his own room.
    

    
      Dad seems to have not noticed that my height has changed as well.
    

    
      The most significant change Lin Jin experienced recently was not due to so-called "feminization" or anything like losing body hair. The most significant change was the change to his skeleton which directly made his hands and feet smaller and even reduced his height. As a result, his clothes and pants were now one size too big, and even his shoes were one size too large. Even walking felt awkward.
    

    
      Fortunately, dad hasn't noticed.
    

    
      After all, it had been three or four months since they last saw each other. If he looked shorter, Dad might just think it was him remembering wrong. Of course, it could also be that he simply hadn't noticed, especially since they had only briefly seen each other at noon and Dad was drunk in the evening.
    

    
      Rushing back to his room, Lin Jin flopped onto his bed, pondering how he should interact with his dad going forward.
    

    
      Should I just directly tell Dad that I'm a girl now? Or that I will eventually become a girl?
    

    
      Hmm, that feels like asking for trouble, but if I really want Dad to accept me as I am now, there doesn't seem to be any better options.
    

    
      In any case, Lin Jin didn't think that the things he said while his dad was drunk would still be believable once his dad had sobered up.
    

    
      Moreover, there's still the task of getting Dad to accept him. But how should he go about it? Dad would definitely have reservations about his current appearance.
    

    
      His dad has always hated Lin Jin's feminine looks since he was young.
    

    
      Although he often cross-dressed as a child due to his mom's eccentric tastes, Dad never agreed with Mom dressing him in skirts and the like. Dad always believed that a boy should look like a boy, with a crew-cut and a robust figure.
    

    
      Would Dad be happy if he saw Lin Chen?
    

    
      Lin Jin touched his own hair. It had grown quite long, the bangs could reach down to his nose. He usually styled it with a side part. If his bangs grew any longer, he'd probably need a hair clip to maintain the parting. The hair in the back had grown to cover his neck, overall, it was in that awkward in-between length that looked somewhat punkish.
    

    
      The last haircut was only a month ago, but his hair had grown rapidly since then. Lin Jin estimated that if he let it grow for another three months, no one on the streets would assume he was male.
    

    
      But in three months... maybe he'd already be turned into a woman by the black cat?
    

    
      "I should get a haircut." Lin Jin took a selfie with his phone and found that he looked increasingly unfamiliar.
    

    
      He really did look a lot like his mom, but he was actually far more beautiful than her. And the black cat's modifications to him were only at 30+ percent, yet he had already transformed this much.
    

    
      And it would be 40+ percent after tonight.
    

    
      Lost in thought, Lin Jin drifted off to sleep.
    

    
      In his dream, he seemed to have really become a girl, living with his dad, mom, and younger brother. He even had a boyfriend in college and, due to whims of the heart, secretly had a girlfriend too...
    

    
      The school even found out about his gender and changed his identity, sending him to live in the girls' dormitory...
    

    
      It was a terrifying dream.
    

    
      Lin Jin woke up pale-faced, patting his chest with lingering fear.
    

    
      He had actually dreamed of being pinned down by a burly man, and of fooling around with a girl... What the hell? Why would he have such strange dreams?
    

    
      Lin Jin sat up in bed with a sullen face, only to suddenly notice that something felt off about certain parts of his body. He lifted his hands to look at them, then touched the slight amount of belly fat he had, finally moving his hand towards his chest.
    

    
      It had grown...
    

    
      His chest was a little sore, and when he gently pressed down, he could feel a small lump, it was clearly bigger than yesterday.
    

    
      Did I just develop again?
    

    
      When he had been restrained by the black cat, Lin Jin's chest had also shown signs of slight development. For some unknown reason, his chest had only grown a little back then, looking like the chest of someone who was simply overweight. But today, it had developed again...
    

    
      Do I have to go buy a bra? Lin Jin looked down at his chest.
    

    
      Otherwise, what will happen if it sags in the future...
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      Chapter 191: – Feminization 47%
    

    
      Feminization at 47%.
    

    
      Overnight, Lin Jin's feminization increased by 10%. The changes on him weren't particularly drastic, at least there wasn't a night and day difference.
    

    
      He checked his father's room and found that he had apparently already left. Even though his dad had been drunk last night, long-term drinking seemed to have given him some alcohol tolerance. Despite having been completely blacked out the night before, he had already left home by 8 a.m.
    

    
      Lin Jin entered the bathroom of his home.
    

    
      Speaking of which, the only place in his house that didn't look impoverished was the bathroom. This was mainly because most of the bathroom furniture was built into the walls, like the glass and cabinet-style sink, and the sitting toilet. These were things his dad couldn't sell off, so... this bathroom was the only place in Lin Jin's home that didn't look poverty-stricken.
    

    
      However, the water heater had been sold by his dad a few years ago. During the winter, Lin Jin always had to heat up a pot of water before enjoying a hot bath.
    

    
      Locking the bathroom door, Lin Jin stripped himself completely and stood in front of the sink, looking at his reflection in the mirror.
    

    
      His chest was starting to develop, showing a slight curve that wasn't too noticeable. The angles on his face had become much softer due to last night's transformation. His somewhat flat nose also seemed to have perked up a little. As for other areas like the waist and buttocks, they didn't show much excess fat since he was standing upright. At least no belly fat was visible when standing, and there was even a feeling that his waist was quite slender. However, his buttocks were still a bit too perky, especially after undressing, they were borderline erotic.
    

    
      If Lin Jin were still a normal man, he'd probably find it hard to contain himself seeing his body in its current state.
    

    
      It seemed he absolutely had to move out and rent a place next semester. Otherwise, if his roommates couldn't restrain themselves and did something to him...
    

    
      Lin Jin could already imagine the headlines of the news reports, "Shocking! Man Gets Assaulted by Roommate for Being Too Beautiful!"
    

    
      Shaking his head to dispel these messy thoughts, Lin Jin finally noticed the key issue, his "little brother" seemed to have shrunk even more.
    

    
      When it was in a dormant state, it was now only about the size of a thumb joint. But it seemed like it had been a long time since Lin Jin had any kind of arousal. The last time was when he was with Chen Shi, the rabbit, and had some dirty thoughts that all men would understand.
    

    
      "Ah" Lin Jin sighed dejectedly as he continued to look at himself in the mirror.
    

    
      Due to the skeletal restructuring, both his thighs and calves seemed to have been elongated somewhat. In any case, they looked more proportionate and aesthetically pleasing. The firm muscles he used to have on his calves had turned into fat, which then seemed to be balanced out quite attractively after his legs were elongated.
    

    
      Even his feet had shrunk a size, and they were clean and dainty. If he went out in sandals, he might catch the eye of some foot fetishist.
    

    
      Every part of him seemed to have shrunk, except for his pelvic bones, which had actually grown larger. If an older person were to look at Lin Jin's buttocks now, they'd probably think he was very "fertile."
    

    
      If these changes happened to a normal girl or someone with a male body but a female heart who wanted to become a woman, they might be overjoyed and start dressing in women's clothing to flirt with men every day...
    

    
      But Lin Jin felt like a river of sorrow was flowing backward in his heart, and his nose tingled with a sense of loss.
    

    
      Suddenly, the front door was knocked on, startling Lin Jin and almost causing him to fall over.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Open the door! Open the door!"
    

    
      What was this crazy woman doing here at this time?
    

    
      Lin Jin hurriedly put on his clothes, left the bathroom in disarray, and opened the front door located opposite the bathroom.
    

    
      "Lin Jin!" Shi Yuli burst in with a big step, glanced at the disheveled Lin Jin, then looked around the room. Finally, she turned her suspicious eyes back to Lin Jin and questioned, "Were you hiding a man in here? Why else would you not open the door for so long?"
    

    
      "You only called out once, okay?" Lin Jin retorted weakly. "And why would I be hiding a man?"
    

    
      "Hmph, I don't believe you." Shi Yuli, acting as though she was catching an unfaithful spouse, roamed around Lin Jin's house.
    

    
      Lin Jin shot a glance at Shi Yuli, who seemed to be on some strange task, then straightened the clothes he had hastily thrown on. Without inviting the guest to sit, he yawned and sat down on his bed.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you going to the middle school reunion?" Shi Yuli eventually followed him into his room to talk about the main issue. "It seems like it was suggested by our homeroom teacher. They said it's been several years since we last met and wanted to see what we're all up to now."
    

    
      "Our homeroom teacher?" Memories of that teacher flooded back into Lin Jin's mind. That teacher was probably the most memorable one he'd ever had.
    

    
      Back then, Lin Jin was about twelve years old, and his parents had been divorced for two years. He was pretty much a delinquent at that time, skipping school, skipping classes, playing cards with classmates during lessons, and even beating up a classmate who looked down on him for coming from a single-parent household.
    

    
      Typically, a student like Lin Jin would be ignored by most teachers, who might at most involve the parents a few times before giving up altogether. But that homeroom teacher was different. When Lin Jin skipped school, the teacher would search all over the county town to find him. If Lin Jin was caught playing cards during class, the teacher would educate him. Knowing that Lin Jin's home life was difficult, the teacher even occasionally brought fruit and milk to Lin Jin's home during holidays.
    

    
      This level of dedication from a homeroom teacher had become increasingly rare.
    

    
      If it weren't for this teacher, Lin Jin might have ended up as more than just a poor student in high school, he could have become a small-time hoodlum who roamed around with gangsters causing trouble.
    

    
      "How many people are going?" Lin Jin placed his feet on the bed and asked Shi Yuli, who had unabashedly sat on the floor. "How much do we have to pay?"
    

    
      "About half the class?" Shi Yuli wasn't entirely sure and toyed with her long hair as she spoke. "I saw it in the class group chat, the homeroom teacher said it's 50 yuan per person. Overpayments will be refunded, and underpayments will be added after. We're eating at a food stall."
    

    
      Due to the strict attitude of their junior high homeroom teacher, not many students liked him at that time. But after all these years, most students likely realized that the teacher was actually looking out for their well-being.
    

    
      "Sure, when's the reunion?" Lin Jin pulled out his phone, opened the class group chat, and sent a message to the homeroom teacher, indicating his intention to attend. He then looked up and continued asking Shi Yuli.
    

    
      "It's in three days, in the evening. We're eating at Yu Yuan Wei" she replied.
    

    
      Shi Yuli looked up and suddenly paused, asking Lin Jin in surprise, "Why do you seem even prettier than yesterday?"
    

    
      Although the details transformed by the 10% feminization weren't drastic, the cumulative effect had led to noticeable changes on Lin Jin's face.
    

    
      "Maybe I looked bad yesterday because I was too tired?" Lin Jin had an explanation ready for everything. "I didn't look as good as I do today, which is quite normal."
    

    
      "Huh?" Shi Yuli looked at Lin Jin's face in bewilderment, seemingly trying to verify whether his explanation was indeed the case.
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      Chapter 192: – Going for a Physical Examination?
    

    
      Shi Yuli didn't spend much time with Lin Jin, she had only come to make a brief visit and discuss some party plans with him.
    

    
      After staying at Lin Jin's home for half an hour, she left early.
    

    
      Lin Jin also took out the trash after Shi Yuli left and went to the market to buy some of the remaining morning produce. Then he leisurely made his way back home to cook lunch.
    

    
      Lin Jin's home didn't have a refrigerator or anything like that, so they had to buy groceries every day. The food cooked each day wasn't excessive, and whatever was cooked at noon had to be finished by evening, or else it would go to waste. They generally didn't buy fish because Lin Jin always found it particularly troublesome to prepare. Plus, he didn't like steamed fish or similar dishes, he preferred braised fish but didn't know how to cook it.
    

    
      Today, he bought half a cabbage and two pieces of meat. He was relatively well-off now, so his meals were considerably better than before.
    

    
      Around noon, his dad returned home, looking exhausted.
    

    
      "Dad, food’s almost ready" Lin Jin said, peeking his head out of the kitchen while wrapping a scarf around his neck. "We have cabbage and shredded pork today. What do you want to eat tomorrow? I'll buy it if I know how to cook it."
    

    
      Usually, Lin Jin wouldn't be so nice to his dad, but his current task required him to get his dad accustomed to his current appearance. Therefore, the most convenient method was to win over his dad as soon as possible, at least making him feel a bit favorable towards his current looks so that he would be more accepting.
    

    
      "There's nothing I want to eat" his dad usually had a stern and serious looking face, not prone to smiling, making him seem unapproachable.
    

    
      But he really was unapproachable...
    

    
      Before his dad got into gambling, he was a businessman. Even if he looked serious, he would always try to put on a smile to please customers. After he stopped doing business, coupled with gambling, drinking, and various frustrations in life, his personality had become increasingly enigmatic.
    

    
      Otherwise, Lin Jin wouldn't be so cautious around his dad.
    

    
      "Time to eat."
    

    
      Lin Jin finished stir-frying the pork and put it on a plate on the dining table. Although he hadn't added much seasoning, causing the flavor to be somewhat bland, his dad had been eating his cooking for eight or nine years and had long since gotten used to it.
    

    
      His dad didn't respond to Lin Jin, simply walking straight to the dining table and sat down. He picked up the chopsticks that were already laid out and began eating.
    

    
      Today there were three dishes, fried eggs, stir-fried cabbage, and stir-fried shredded pork. These dishes weren't Lin Jin's specialties, but he cooked them frequently simply because they were easy to make. As for his specialty dishes... he had none.
    

    
      Despite having cooked for eight or nine years, Lin Jin had no culinary talent. Even now, he would occasionally mix up salt and MSG.
    

    
      "Too much salt." His dad took a bite of the fried egg and slightly furrowed his brows, but didn't say anything more and finished the egg.
    

    
      "Is it?" Lin Jin picked up a piece of fried egg and cautiously licked it with his tongue. Immediately, the saltiness made him stick out his tongue.
    

    
      It seemed he had been distracted while frying the eggs, and accidentally put in a little too much salt.
    

    
      Thankfully, it wasn't the elementary mistake of confusing MSG for salt.
    

    
      "Lin Jin." His dad took a few bites of rice to neutralize the salty taste in his mouth, then looked up at Lin Jin, who was sitting directly across from him. "You seem to have gotten shorter."
    

    
      "No" Lin Jin immediately denied. "You're just seeing it wrong."
    

    
      "You’ve been with me since you were a baby, how could I possibly get it wrong?" Lin Jin’s dad looked at him calmly.
    

    
      The tone of his dad's voice was calm, but it still made Lin Jin feel a little uneasy.
    

    
      "It must be your eyes playing tricks on you" Lin Jin explained, head lowered as he picked at his food, visibly uneasy. "How could I possibly get shorter? It's not like I'm getting old."
    

    
      "I heard that taking medication can make you shorter" his dad said, making a statement that left Lin Jin puzzled.
    

    
      Looking up in bewilderment, Lin Jin gave his dad a confused and innocent look, which made his dad furrow his brows.
    

    
      What was his dad talking about? Taking medication can make you shorter?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it, he hadn't taken any medication for three or four years. For common illnesses like colds or fevers, he would just tough it out. His health had always been weak since childhood, and coupled with various other ailments, he had visited numerous hospitals when he was young. As a result, he had developed a strong aversion to hospitals. Unless it was an extremely serious illness, he would adamantly refuse to seek medical treatment.
    

    
      "I haven't taken any medication for about three or four years, I think?" Lin Jin recalled, nodding in agreement with himself. "The last time I took medication was during my ninth grade when I had a high fever, and you took me to the hospital."
    

    
      His dad stopped eating and put both of his hands flat on the table, his gaze fixed on Lin Jin.
    

    
      It seemed like he wasn't lying.
    

    
      His dad's brows slightly furrowed as he noticed Lin Jin awkwardly turning his head away.
    

    
      Normally, Lin Jin had many small tells when he was lying, things like touching his nose, tugging at his clothing, or shifting his feet. But now, his face remained bewildered, as if he hadn't understood a word his dad had said.
    

    
      Either Lin Jin really hadn't taken any medication, or his ability to lie had improved significantly since going to college.
    

    
      "So why have you gotten shorter?" His dad continued to gaze at Lin Jin as he asked, "Your height and even your hands seem to have gotten smaller."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin looked down at his own hands. Indeed, what used to be fairly average-sized hands now seemed quite small. It wasn't surprising that this had caught his dad's eye.
    

    
      "Maybe I've gained weight, and my fingers got fatter, making them appear smaller?" Lin Jin mused, guessing aloud.
    

    
      "We'll go to the hospital for an examination in a couple of days" his dad said, resuming his meal after finishing his sentence.
    

    
      An examination? F*ck! Wouldn’t that be bad? God knows what the black cat has done to his body!
    

    
      "In a few days, I have a middle school reunion" Lin Jin scratched his head, "It's organized by that homeroom teacher who often visited our house."
    

    
      "Go get a haircut later. Your hair is too long and looks messy" his dad looked up and glanced at Lin Jin's hand scratching his hair. "Then we'll go for the physical examination tomorrow. I'll make an appointment for you."
    

    
      "Alright..." Lin Jin's mouth twitched, "I'll go get a haircut after I finish eating."
    

    
      Since he had to carry out his dad's request, he had no choice but to comply with whatever his dad said.
    

    
      A physical examination shouldn't result in any significant issues, right? As long as the black cat didn't mess around with my body too much, I should be fairly healthy, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a little anxious inside.
    

    
      He wasn't sure about the principles behind the bone modifications, but as for the feminization process, he guessed that the black cat had been administering some "drugs" like estrogen and anti-androgens or stuff like that, followed by slight alterations to make his facial features and other areas more feminine...
    

    
      So, there shouldn't be any problems, right?
    

    
      He glanced up and looked at his dad, who was solemnly using his chopsticks to eat each grain of rice one by one...
    

    
      His dad seemed to be quite engaged in the activity.
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      Chapter 193: – Phone Call With Lin Chen
    

    
      "Dad" Lin Jin looked up at his dad who was still picking up rice one grain at a time with his chopsticks, and asked, "Are you still gambling?"
    

    
      His dad paused, glanced at Lin Jin, and then changed the subject rather obviously "I've been working every day lately."
    

    
      "So you've stopped gambling?" Lin Jin began to discuss his plan. "I told my younger brother to come back for the holidays. Maybe Mom will come too."
    

    
      His dad lowered his head, speaking in a still indifferent tone, "If she comes, she comes."
    

    
      His dad had once harbored some resentment towards his mother. Perhaps he felt that although he had gambled away their entire fortune, his wife had not hesitated to ask for a divorce despite having been married for over a decade. Moreover, it seemed that his mother was doing quite well on her own in Guangdong, which might have sparked some resentment or jealousy within him.
    

    
      If that wasn't the case, then his dad wouldn't have beaten Lin Jin that time he went to visit his mother during his first year of high school.
    

    
      Although the beating wasn't really severe...
    

    
      "What's the point of your mom coming back? Letting your brother come and visit for a few days is enough" said his dad, his mood seeming a bit off. He quickly finished his meal, stood up, and seemed ready to evade Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin, of course, would not let his dad off so easily. If his dad didn't agree to let his mother come back, even if she did come, his dad's attitude towards her would definitely be very poor. Lin Jin needed to work towards family harmony...
    

    
      "Is it bad if Mom comes back?" Lin Jin didn't get up but asked looking at his dad's retreating figure, "Isn't it better than just the two of us?"
    

    
      His dad's footsteps halted for a moment, as if pondering something. After a while, he finally said, "If your mother wants to come, let her come."
    

    
      With that, his dad walked directly out of the dining room. After messing around with something in his room, he left the house.
    

    
      Lin Jin shook his head. It seemed like his dad might be considering reconciling with his mother, but he was too proud to say much about it.
    

    
      Maybe he could plan with Lin Chen on how to get their parents back together?
    

    
      Lin Jin cleaned up the empty bowls on the table. While doing the dishes with dish soap, he pondered how to facilitate his parents' reconciliation.
    

    
      In the days without his mother, he felt as if he had become the "mother."
    

    
      Whenever Lin Jin was home, almost all the household chores would be done by him, whether it was cooking, doing laundry, or mopping the floors. On top of that, there was no dishwasher or washing machine at home. His dad often worked at construction sites or took on temporary manual labor jobs, and he would always be covered in sweat and dust. Even in the coldest winter, his dad would take a bath every day. As a result, Lin Jin also had to wash his dad's clothes daily...
    

    
      Although there was a bit of resentment, Lin Jin was rather willing to do it. He didn't have much else to do at home, and after all, his dad had given him life rather than "shooting him against the wall" so to speak. People should have some sense of gratitude, right? Even if his dad's attitude towards him hadn't been very good in the past... Well, it wasn't particularly good now either.
    

    
      "Lin Chen" Lin Jin returned to his room and sat on his bed after washing the dishes. He called his younger brother Lin Chen, "When are you planning to come here?"
    

    
      "Two days after Chinese New Yearr?" Lin Chen pondered for a moment on the other end, shrugging somewhat helplessly, "I'm in my senior year of high school now, and the winter break is only about ten days long. Once Chinese New Year is over, I can only come for about five days."
    

    
      "Alright, five days is fine" Lin Jin nodded, then continued, "Do you want Mom and Dad to get back together?"
    

    
      Lin Chen expressed doubt about Lin Jin's question: "With him constantly gambling, do you think Mom would reconcile with him? Besides, it seems like Mom is already planning to get remarried, she's been going on blind dates recently."
    

    
      What the f*ck? You've got to be kidding me.
    

    
      Lin Jin was dumbfounded. If his mother successfully went through with the blind date, would that mean his task was a complete failure? It certainly wouldn't be a good thing if they got divorced and she remarried.
    

    
      "No way! Persuade Mom to stop! Tell her Dad has quit gambling and drinking, and that he wants to see her! She can't go on blind dates!" Lin Jin shouted into his phone, standing up nervously. "Tell her to come back with you after the New Year!"
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Chen was confused by Lin Jin's sudden outburst. "Has Dad really quit gambling?"
    

    
      Who knows? Probably just gambling less than before.
    

    
      "Yes, he has" Lin Jin said with a firm tone.
    

    
      If he wanted Lin Chen to trick their mother, then Lin Jin definitely had to trick Lin Chen into believing everything he was saying was true. Otherwise, Lin Chen might give the game away.
    

    
      "Dad is working outside every day now. We didn't have anything at home before, but now we've even bought a washing machine" Lin Jin continued, not hesitating at all as he spewed nonsense.
    

    
      If his dad had no intention of reconciling with their mother, then what Lin Jin was doing would certainly backfire. However, Lin Jin felt that his dad did seem to be contemplating reconciliation.
    

    
      Having lived together for eighteen years, Lin Jin had a good read on his dad, just as his dad had a good understanding of him. His dad's recent behavior clearly indicated a desire for reconciliation but an inability to articulate it.
    

    
      "That could work, I guess? I'll talk to Mom when she comes home tonight?" Although Lin Chen had become less introverted than before, he still approached the matter with a shy and uncertain tone.
    

    
      "Exactly, you have to convince Mom to come back! Think about it, if Mom ends up marrying someone else after going on these blind dates, wouldn't you have to call a stranger 'Dad' from then on? That would be so uncomfortable, right?" Lin Jin tried his best to sway Lin Chen. "And who knows, the guy might even have his own child. What if Mom ends up liking that person more than you? You could end up not having enough to eat or wear, and you might even get mistreated by your stepdad. That would be terrible."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Chen's tone was filled with skepticism and anxiety.
    

    
      "Why not?" Lin Jin bluntly pointed out Lin Chen's naïveté. "Just look at the news online. There are always stories about stepmothers and stepfathers mistreating their stepchildren. How can you be sure that won't happen to you?"
    

    
      "When Mom is dating another man, that man will definitely try to please you and all, but once they get married, who knows? He might just start abusing you. Even if he doesn't go that far, he'll definitely favor his own children over you, right?" Lin Jin continued to manipulate Lin Chen, trying to make him paranoid.
    

    
      "I'll talk to Mom tonight, but I can't guarantee she'll come with me to visit."
    

    
      "Just make it clear to Mom that you absolutely won't allow her to remarry, okay?" Lin Jin said, pausing for a moment, "At least not until she meets Dad again and they don't have a falling out. If that happens, then there's nothing we can do."
    

    
      "Alright..."
    

    
      "Good luck!"
    

    
      After encouraging his younger brother, Lin Jin hung up the phone. Despite his efforts, he still felt anxious, fearing that Mom had already given up on Dad and was strongly averse to reconciling with him.
    

    
      Come to think of it, if Mom hadn't lost hope in Dad, she wouldn't have chosen to divorce him and struggle on her own in a strange place.
    

  
    Chapter 194: Molestor

    
      Chapter 194: – Molestor
    

    
      On the second day, before six o'clock, Dad knocked on the door.
    

    
      Lin Jin woke up in a daze, staring blankly at the ceiling for a moment before remembering that he had to go for a physical examination today.
    

    
      The county hospital where Lin Jin was located was not large, so they usually went to the provincial capital, Fuzhou, for physical examinations and treatments. It wasn't strange that he was woken up so early today, leaving at 6:30 would get them to Fuzhou around eight or nine, just after the hospital had opened.
    

    
      "Hold on."
    

    
      After shouting out, Lin Jin put on his usual short-sleeved casual pants and walked out of the room, yawning. He completely ignored his dad, who was already seated and ready, and leisurely went to freshen up.
    

    
      "What are we checking today?"
    

    
      "A full body examination" Dad replied.
    

    
      A full-body examination? Lin Jin frowned in the bathroom, looking at himself in the mirror.
    

    
      Would the doctor discover that his body had already begun feminizing? Would the black cat help cover it up somehow?
    

    
      With a slight frown, the person in the mirror hardly exhibited any masculine features anymore. However, he wasn't particularly beautiful. If someonehad to describe him, he would be considered delicate. Lin Jin's face was nearly devoid of any weird acne scars or pits and even lacked those faint white fuzz hairs.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked delicate, in the way that women are delicate. His facial features weren't perfect and still retained some masculine traits. However, perhaps because he was originally male, he exuded a somewhat strange aura.
    

    
      This aura wasn't the scholarly elegance of a literati, nor the imposing authority of a high-ranking official, and definitely not the sort of charm that makes businessmen immediately likable to people.
    

    
      Instead, it had a kind of... allure that specifically attracted men? The aura of a 'green tea b*tch'?
    

    
      Lin Jin was fully aware that he was not a green tea b*tch. The aura he emitted was merely somewhat attractive to men, nothing more than being like a flower that attracts bees and butterflies. The reason he knew this was because he was once a regular guy himself. Simply by switching his now somewhat feminized mindset, he could clearly perceive that his current aura did indeed seem to attract men.
    

    
      But who knows what kind of aura this is, and where it came from?
    

    
      Rolling his eyes at his reflection in the mirror, Lin Jin finished freshening up and stepped out of the bathroom. He quickly gathered some odds and ends to take with him before following his dad out the door.
    

    
      Usually, when going to Fuzhou, Lin Jin would take a short-distance bus. But this time, his dad didn't head to the bus station. Instead, they went to a nearby public bus stop to wait.
    

    
      "The 601 can take us directly to Fuzhou South Railway Station now" Dad said, standing upright on the platform, occasionally glancing into the distance.
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      Needless to say, Lin Jin had already seen the information on the bus stop sign, hadn't he?
    

    
      Well, at least now he would know how to save money on future trips back.
    

    
      Around 6:40 a.m., the first morning bus arrived. Even though it was the first bus of the day, the vehicle was almost packed like a can of sardines with people going to Fuzhou. Given Lin Jin's height and build, he couldn't push through anyone. Once on the bus, he was jostled to the back but fortunately found an unoccupied pole. He grabbed it with both hands to keep himself from falling.
    

    
      His dad followed the crowd and made his way to Lin Jin's side. Without hesitating, he elbowed through to shield Lin Jin under his arm.
    

    
      "What kind of person are you, no manners at all?"
    

    
      A man who was almost knocked over by the sudden push complained, but was immediately silenced by a stern glance from Lin Jin's dad.
    

    
      Dad actually has this side to him?
    

    
      When Lin Jin was a child, he had experienced this kind of special treatment when riding buses with his dad. But ever since he turned twelve, which is to say, ever since he started middle school, his dad had stopped caring about such things. Moreover, Lin Jin and his dad rarely took the bus together anymore.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin thought he would be alienated by his dad upon returning home, perhaps due to his changed appearance. But it turns out his dad was still as protective as ever?
    

    
      His father’s height was around 175 cm, almost a head taller than the current Lin Jin. He stood in front of Lin Jin, arm outstretched, practically shielding Lin Jin entirely.
    

    
      Why does it feel so warm inside? Could it be what they call a sense of security?
    

    
      This was the first time Lin Jin had been treated like this as an adult, and it was by his own dad.
    

    
      He looked up at his stern-faced dad, gripping the pole even tighter, then lowered his head and pulled out his phone to read a novel.
    

    
      Lin Jin's dad was a very protective person. Probably back when Lin Jin was in third grade, his dad had just learned how to gamble, and the family's finances hadn't yet been ruined by him. It was at this time that he got a call from the teacher saying Lin Jin and Lin Chen had been bullied and made to cry at school. The teacher wanted him to mediate with the parents of the child who had hit them.
    

    
      Dad went to the school with a stern face. After understanding the situation, that the fight had started because the other student had called Lin Jin girly and subsequently managed to hit both Lin Jin and Lin Chen, he beat up the other kid's parent without a second thought. He argued that failing to raise one's child properly was the dad's fault and then responsibly paid the medical bills.
    

    
      Even though Dad was a bit impulsive back then, Lin Jin and Lin Chen still felt grateful for having such a dad.
    

    
      Lost in these thoughts, Lin Jin lost interest in his novel and directed his gaze out the bus window, staring blankly at the passing scenery.
    

    
      Actually, even if the black cat didn't make him perform tasks, once he was capable in the future, he would do everything possible to reconcile his parents.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin felt a hand touch his butt.
    

    
      Blinking in confusion, he scanned his surroundings but didn't see anyone suspicious. The person closest to him was his dad, but his dad certainly wouldn't idly touch his butt.
    

    
      Perhaps it was an accidental touch by someone?
    

    
      Generously forgiving the incident, Lin Jin continued to gaze out the window at the passing scenery.
    

    
      Due to waking up so early, Lin Jin's mood was somewhat low. All he could think about was sleep, sleep, sleep, get through the physical exam quickly and head back home to sleep.
    

    
      Half-asleep and hugging the pole, Lin Jin was on the verge of nodding off while standing when he once again felt a hand placed on his butt.
    

    
      Lin Jin jolted awake in an instant. When he realized this was a deliberate act of a molester and not an accidental touch, he felt as if he'd ate sh*t, utterly disgusted.
    

    
      His eyes widened, but he didn't make a sound, nor did he move. He let the person think he had dozed off.
    

    
      It couldn't be his dad.
    

    
      Lin Jin calmly glanced at his dad's face with his peripheral vision. His dad seemed to be aware of his gaze. He lowered his head and nodded at Lin Jin, then continued to look out the window.
    

    
      Well, it should be someone else, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin squinted his eyes, and the hand on his buttocks, after some probing, found that Lin Jin didn't offer strong resistance. It became even more arrogant, covering his buttocks directly.
    

    
      Never thought that one day, I'd be molested in a car...
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like he'd been struck by lightning, or maybe like a giant cockroach from the south had leaped onto his face. His mouth twitched, suppressing the instinctive scream, and a flush of embarrassment appeared on his face.
    

    
      He abruptly turned his head and seized the wrist of the hand.
    

    
      Behind Lin Jin was a young man who appeared to be in his early twenties. His position happened to be right behind the outstretched arm of his dad. One hand was still in his pocket, while the other had already been caught by Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" Lin Jin narrowed his eyes slightly, making his otherwise innocent big eyes appear somewhat stern. He scolded, "Feeling good about groping and molesting people all the time?"
    

    
      Dad only just realized that his own son was actually being harassed by another man on the bus right under his nose.
    

    
      Can you believe someone would do such a thing to another man?
    

    
      If it weren't for Dad being quite worldly-wise, his whole perspective might have been completely ruined by that young man.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Green Tea B*tch according according to Urban Dictionary: A woman who presents herself as innocent, sweet, and kind in order to approach guys who she finds useful
    

  
    Chapter 195: Physical Examination

    
      Chapter 195: – Physical Examination
    

    
      One day, of all people, I, a "man" had the misfortune of encountering a molestor...
    

    
      Lin Jin had never imagined that something like this would happen to him, and to make matters worse, his dad was right there when this f*cking thing occurred!
    

    
      As a son, having another man touch his butt right in front of his father... It's embarrassing and infuriating no matter how you think about it, right?
    

    
      So, after Lin Jin questioned him, without waiting for the man to respond, he kicked the guy's calf. It wasn't the joking kind of kick, but was heavy, almost his full-force. The man, caught off guard, was knocked down and let out a cry of pain as he fell to the side.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" The molester still clung to the attitude of no one saw it, so if you hit me, I'll report you. He loudly confronted Lin Jin, wearing a fierce and menacing expression that almost scared the nearby crowd. "Do you have a f*cking problem? What did I do?"
    

    
      F*ck, this guy is experienced, isn't he? If it were a softer girl, she probably wouldn't dare to speak up after such a fierce reaction, would she?
    

    
      However, although Lin Jin may appear to be a softer, more delicate girl on the surface, in reality, he was a man who wasn't afraid of death. In addition, with his father right beside him, he didn’t fear losing in this situation. He let go of the pervert's wrist, and as people around them made way, he unceremoniously lifted his foot and kicked the molester in the belly again.
    

    
      Due to being on the bus, where it was already hard to stand steadily, the pervert got kicked and tumbled straight to the ground. However, he didn't say much and instead got up aggressively, ready to fight with Lin Jin.
    

    
      The molester charged at Lin Jin, and considering that Lin Jin was a "woman" he didn't use his fist. Instead, he swung a forceful slap toward Lin Jin's face. At that moment, Dad swiftly inserted himself between Lin Jin and the pervert. With one hand, he grabbed the pervert's wrist, and with the other, he unceremoniously gripped the collar, lifting the molester up entirely.
    

    
      "Driver, stop the bus!" Dad yelled coldly.
    

    
      The molester struggled in panic, looking up at Dad and shouting things like"mind your own business.
    

    
      The driver, who had already noticed the situation in bus, immediately found a spot to stop the bus and open the door upon hearing Dad's words.
    

    
      Then the molester was thrown out by Dad, still struggling.
    

    
      Finally, a semblance of calm returned to bus. Lin Jin continued to stand in the same spot, holding onto the pole, not saying any words of thanks to Dad. hismind was filled with thoughts about that pervert.
    

    
      Why could perverts these days be so foolish as to do such things right in front of someone else's dad?
    

    
      Moreover, they couldn't even differentiate between men and women. If that person knew that the butt he touched actually belonged to a man... Well, the texture should be pretty much the same as touching any other girl, right? Perhaps the molestor didn't care whether it was a man or a woman at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin grabbed a handful of his long hair. Although Dad had told him to get a haircut yesterday, he quickly forgot about it after Dad left the house. His mind was entirely occupied with thoughts of how to get his parents back together, he totally forgot about needing to get a haircut.
    

    
      If he had gotten a haircut yesterday, maybe this wouldn't have happened today? It was disgusting, so nauseating that he felt his throat churning as if he was about to vomit.
    

    
      Lin Jin held onto the pole beside him and lowered his head to retch a couple of times. His brows were tightly knitted, he felt as though that pervert had sickened his to the core.
    

    
      About ten or so minutes later, the bus came to a stop. Dad turned to him and said, "We're here."
    

    
      The bus had reached its final stop, the Fuzhou South Railway Station. Everyone began to disembark one by one. Lin Jin, who had been holding it in for the whole trip, hurriedly found a trash can as soon as he got off the bus and crouched down to puke.
    

    
      Luckily, he hadn't eaten breakfast, and he hadn't had much to eat last night either. After retching for quite some time, he didn't actually throw up anything.
    

    
      "Tissue" Dad pulled a box of tissues from his pocket and handed it to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      After retching for a while and ultimately only bringing up some water, Lin Jin wiped his mouth with a tissue. He then went to the nearby restroom to rinse his mouth and finally felt much better.
    

    
      But was Dad actually this concerned about me?
    

    
      Lin Jin turned to look at Dad, who had been silently following behind him the whole time.
    

    
      "Let's go, to the hospital" Dad said, his hands straight at his sides. "If we don't go now, it'll be too crowded."
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      The subway in Fuzhou had been operational for quite some time. They spent four yuan to take the subway from the South Railway Station. When they reached their stop and walked less than two hundred meters, they arrived at the hospital Dad had booked in advance.
    

    
      "This is your son?"
    

    
      Dad's friend was standing at the entrance of the hospital and spotted Dad and Lin Jin right away, his eyes showing a hint of surprise.
    

    
      "Mm" Dad nodded without changing his expression and followed the man into the hospital.
    

    
      His friend was a portly middle-aged man who appeared to be around the same age as Dad. He was quite jovial and tried to get Dad to laugh during the walk, although without much success.
    

    
      The man led Lin Jin and his Dad to the director's office and directly procured a full-body examination slip from the hospital director. After that, Lin Jin only needed to go through a blood test, ultrasound, and chest X-ray to complete the full-body examination. It was much simpler compared to the full-body checks he had as a child, which involved running all around the hospital's examination department.
    

    
      It was only then that Lin Jin realized that when Dad said he had an appointment, he meant that his good friend would be pulling some strings for them.
    

    
      Dad sat on the bench outside the director's office waiting, while Lin Jin followed the man to various departments for the examination. Armed with the slip from the hospital director, they didn't have to queue like everyone else. They directly went through the blood test, ultrasound, and chest X-ray, and the whole process took only about twenty minutes.
    

    
      "I am your dad's high school classmate" the man finally breathed a sigh of relief after all the examinations were completed and smiled at Lin Jin. "Originally, your dad was the most successful among our classmates, but then he got into gambling."
    

    
      "Yeah" Lin Jin maintained her reserved demeanor, even with strangers.
    

    
      "When I first saw you, I thought your dad had brought his daughter, but then I remembered he doesn't have one" the man spoke, seeing that Lin Jin remained silent. "What did the doctor say when you did the ultrasound?"
    

    
      Ultrasound?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face flushed red instantly. He turned his head and whispered in a soft, almost inaudible voice, "The doctor said I have a fatty liver and a weak heartbeat."
    

    
      F*ck! That ultrasound practically had him exposed for the upper half of his body, okay? Who knows how ashamed he felt under the doctor's gaze when they noticed his upper body didn't differ much from a girl's?
    

    
      Especially when they saw Lin Jin's slightly bulging ****!
    

    
      And that gun-like device poking around on his body... It felt so f*cking ****.
    

    
      "Fatty liver, huh? That's no big deal. Last time I came, they told me the same thing. It seems like anyone who is a bit overweight has it these days."
    

    
      "Mm" Lin Jin kept his head down and followed behind the man.
    

    
      "Next, we'll just wait for the blood test results. The director will send the report to me via WeChat, and I'll pass it on to your dad."
    

  
    Chapter 196: This wasn’t on the script

    
      Chapter 196: – This wasn’t on the script?
    

    
      Due to the speed of the examination, Lin Jin returned home around noon.
    

    
      Lin Chen's phone call also came around noon. He told Lin Jin that their mom agreed to come back after Chinese New Year to try to talk things over with their dad. However, Lin Chen said their mom seemed to not fully believe that their dad had truly quit gambling and drinking, and started living a new life.
    

    
      In reality, their dad had not quit drinking. As for gambling, it was also unclear, he had perhaps merely reduced the frequency.
    

    
      "Dad." Upon receiving Lin Chen's message, Lin Jin stepped out of his bedroom and called out to his dad, who was watching TV in the living room. "Dad, mom says she will come back after the New Year."
    

    
      His dad froze, his head turning from the TV to Lin Jin in astonishment. "Really?"
    

    
      "Yes, my brother has already spoken with mom, they will come back together" Lin Jin felt this was the time to strike while the iron was hot. He wanted to make it clear to his dad that if he continued to gamble, mom would not come back. So, he stepped closer and said, "Mom says if you quit gambling and drinking, and if the household situation has improved a little since she left, she'll consider remarrying you."
    

    
      His dad's eyes widened in surprise at Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      "Mom had already been considering remarriage and was going to meet someone new. I had my brother persuade her to change her mind! Anyway, Mom will be back in about ten days. We have to figure out electrical appliances by then, right? We need to show her your good side, right? We have to buy things like water heaters and washing machines for the house, at least to make Mom think you've turned over a new leaf, right?" Lin Jin kept on coaxing his dad, hoping to actually turn him into the man he and his brother described. "So, you're going to stop gambling now, aren't you?"
    

    
      He looked at Lin Jin's face, hesitated for a moment, and then said with a flicker in his eyes, "Well, I've mostly quit gambling."
    

    
      "You also have to quit drinking, otherwise, Mom will definitely not reconcile with you" Lin Jin squatted in front of his dad, looking at him as he sat on a small stool, forcing himself to be patient. "I told Mom you've quit gambling and drinking and have started to work hard to make money. That's why she's willing to come back. Don't start gambling and drinking again when she returns."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Dad nodded vigorously, a glimmer of hope for the future in his eyes. Then he thought about the hundreds of thousands of dollars he had thrown into gambling tables over the past decade and hesitated again.
    

    
      It felt a bit intolerable not to win that money back. What if he won next time? Recently, it seemed he had been winning a lot, and his luck was at its peak.
    

    
      Though his thoughts were not particularly positive, his face remained expressionless as he continued to nod in agreement with Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I know quitting gambling and drinking right away will be difficult for you" Lin Jin said understandingly, squatting on the floor and hugging his knees. "So if you drink, just don't get blackout drunk. If you gamble, betting one or two hundred is fine."
    

    
      "As for the household appliances, I've been working part-time every day while studying. I have a few thousand yuan saved up. I can go buy a water heater, or else Mom will have to boil water herself for baths when she comes". Lin Jin thought for a moment and felt it might be a hassle if he went to buy it himself. So he asked, "Do you have WeChat or Alipay? I can transfer the money to you, and you can buy a water heater when you have some time in the next few days."
    

    
      Dad continued to nod, but suddenly asked after nodding, "What part-time job are you doing at school that you can save up a few thousand yuan? Don't you need to eat?"
    

    
      "Mom gives me 900 yuan a month for living expenses. That's enough for food" Lin Jin sweetly smiled at his dad, exaggerating his part-time earnings. "So I haven't spent a penny of the money I've made from my part-time job, I saved it all to buy furniture and stuff for the house when I get back."
    

    
      The truth was, this idea had just come to Lin Jin. He initially had over 9,000 yuan saved up from doing tasks and was thinking about using it to rent a house next semester. But on second thought, he didn't need that much money for rent, so he might as well use it to add some appliances to the house.
    

    
      However, remembering his dad's past behavior, Lin Jin felt the need to warn him, "So this is money I earned. After buying the water heater, you are not allowed to sell it!"
    

    
      Dad listened carefully, sighed lightly, and his previously rigid face revealed a somewhat stiff smile. "Alright, I understand. I won't touch my son's money."
    

    
      Even though his dad's integrity had rapidly declined after his gambling habits took over, Lin Jin chose to trust him. He transferred all 5,000 yuan from his bank account to his dad, instructing him to buy a water heater and a large TV for the house.
    

    
      But man, my persuasive skills are off the charts! Dad didn't refute a single thing I said! He just sat there, stunned!
    

    
      "Can I go get a haircut now?" Lin Jin, having transferred the money, stood up from his squatting position.
    

    
      If he was making this much effort to help his dad reconcile with his mom, his dad should have no reason to comment on how effeminate he may look, right?
    

    
      The smile on Dad's face grew wider, and he kept nodding as he checked the money in his WeChat account. However, a moment later, he suddenly looked up and said to Lin Jin, "Don't let your mom know that you were... were touched on the bus."
    

    
      As soon as this matter was brought up, Lin Jin felt incredibly uncomfortable, shifting his gaze away from his dad awkwardly.
    

    
      "Come on, before you go get a haircut, tell me what you're really thinking" Dad's smile disappeared again, as he spoke to Lin Jin with a certain seriousness.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately sensed that something was off in his dad's tone, realizing that his dad must be about to discuss some serious matters. The only serious matters that concerned his dad right now were probably Mom's return and his appearance.
    

    
      Feeling uneasy, he returned to sit in front of his dad, finding a small stool in the corner.
    

    
      "Do you want to be a woman?" Dad asked, cutting straight to the point.
    

    
      The f*ck?! This wasn’t on the script, wasit?
    

    
      Lin Jin was so startled by this question that he nearly lost his soul, shaking his head vigorously in denial.
    

    
      "Why did you turn into this after just one semester at college?" Dad squinted his eyes, his expression extremely stern. "Did you take some medication? A friend of mine had a son who changed just like you after working outside for a year. Almost became like a woman."
    

    
      "That guy took hormones for a year. How long have you been taking them?" Dad felt the need to be even more explicit. "Did you take estrogen? How else could you gain 10 kg in just three months?"
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to shake his head, his face turning increasingly grim.
    

    
      "My friend and I also tried to talk some sense into his son back then. The boy was once perfectly fine, a sturdy young man. But after taking those pills for a year, he was so weak he could hardly climb five floors. You could even see his chest through his shirt, looking neither male nor female, absolutely disgusting." Dad's tone was far from gentle, he was almost saying that Lin Jin, too, looked neither male nor female and was quite revolting.
    

    
      The more Lin Jin listened, the worse his expression became, his entire body trembling slightly.
    

    
      If it wasn't for the black cat... I wouldn't have ended up like this...
    

    
      Neither male nor female, disgusting as hell? Is that how Dad sees me?
    

    
      "Stop taking those medication. The medical report will come out tonight. Medication is bad for you, and look at yourself now. Do you look anything like a man?" Dad's tone grew even more severe, not giving the pale-faced Lin Jin a chance to retort. "Later go downstairs and get a crew cut from the barber. Stop keeping your hair so long! And throw away all your medication! Don't you feel ashamed walking around looking neither male nor female? Do you enjoy it when a man touches your butt on the bus?!"
    

    
      Tears filled Lin Jin's eyes as he silently nodded. He stood up, his body swayed dangerously, nearly falling onto the ground.
    

    
      And here I thought that doing my best to reconcile my mom and dad... would make Dad accept me as I am now... At least he wouldn’t say such things to me.
    

  
    Chapter 197: A Very Goddess - Like Mission

    
      Chapter 197: – A Very Goddess-Like Mission
    

    
      Lin Jin had his hair cut into a buzzcut, and the barber had asked him multiple times if he was sure. Under Lin Jin's steadfast gaze, the barber finally cut his hair short, so short that one could almost see his scalp through the hair.
    

    
      This was the first time Lin Jin had chosen this hairstyle. He had grown up in a small rural village where there were no stringent requirements for hairstyles, so his hair had always been relatively long. This was the first time he had seen himself with such a short cut.
    

    
      Fortunately, his face was fairly handsome, and the shape of his face was decent. The saying that a good-looking person looks good in any hairstyle was perfectly exemplified in Lin Jin.
    

    
      However, he looked like a female monk who had just shaved her head...
    

    
      F*ck, I feel it still looks ugly as hell! Although he did indeed look quite refreshing without hair, he just couldn't adapt to this hairstyle at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin returned home in a foul mood, took out a hat from his closet and put it on. He felt much more comfortable looking at himself in the mirror with the hat on, at least he didn't look like a monk anymore.
    

    
      His dad was nowhere to be found, probably working hard because he heard that Lin Jin's mom was coming back. But Lin Jin still felt annoyed. He had tried his best to reunite his parents, and yet his dad had said such harsh things… And it wasn't even his fault, okay? It was that crazy black cat!
    

    
      Lin Jin furrowed his brows tightly. While he could understand what his dad was saying, after all, every father wants his son to be a strong and upright man instead of a cross-dresser, except for those perverted dads who have no daughters.
    

    
      But it still felt a bit too much.
    

    
      He leaned against the headboard of his bed, his long white legs straight out on the bed, looking upwards as he lost himself in thought.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin felt somewhat upset when his dad spoke those words to him face-to-face, his mental state was quite resilient. After pondering his dad's words for half an hour, he gradually stopped dwelling on them.
    

    
      After all, if he weren't mentally strong, he would have been driven to despair by that black cat long ago.
    

    
      "Hey, Black Cat" Lin Jin took out his phone and asked the cat that was sprawled across the table on the screen, "What should I do to make my dad accept me?"
    

    
      The Black Cat lifted its head to glance at Lin Jin upon hearing his voice, then laid its head back down on its paws disinterestedly. "I don't have a time limit for you. Do whatever. As long as you're not kicked out of the house by your dad or something, I won't count it as a task failure. Don't worry."
    

    
      "What do you mean 'do whatever'?" Lin Jin’s mouth twitched, feeling that relying on the Black Cat for advice was indeed unreliable. The cat might even be monitoring him in real-time, perhaps even snickering when he was being scolded by his dad.
    

    
      Since Black Cat wasn't reliable, Lin Jin had to think of other options.
    

    
      He opened the system's inventory, planning to see which of the items he had earned from completing tasks could help him with this current situation.
    

    
      Ignoring the wig and the stun gun, one was for cross-dressing, and the other was for self-defense. Unless his dad wanted to beat him to a pulp, he wouldn't use the stun gun.
    

    
      The chest wrap and the transformation card also weren't useful. One was for binding his chest, but his chest wasn't large anyway. Wearing thick clothes in winter concealed it completely. Feeling through the clothes would reveal nothing but flatness. As for the transformation card, it could only be used in special situations where he needed to turn into a woman completely, so it was of no use for dealing with his dad either.
    

    
      As for the designer lingerie... it's actually erotic lingerie. Lin Jin couldn't possibly wear erotic lingerie to seduce his dad. Even if he did manage to seduce his dad, whose to say that the good relationship task with his dad would be complete? That would be a total loss of integrity, he couldn't possibly do something like that.
    

    
      As for the "Forgiveness Pill"... Lin Jin had no idea what this was for.
    

    
      "Black Cat, what is the use of this Forgiveness Pill?" Lin Jin pulled out the pill from the item list. The pill was only the size of a fingernail, its body green and greasy, making it uncomfortable to look at. "It's not like if I get a girlfriend and cheat on her, I could give her this pill and she'll forgive me, right?"
    

    
      The Black Cat lifted its head lazily, yawning widely, revealing a set of flat, white teeth.
    

    
      Huh, he hadn't noticed before, but this cat's teeth actually looked similar to human teeth, devoid of the typical sharpness of regular cats. Does this mean Black Cat is actually a herbivore?
    

    
      "If you want to interpret it that way, it's not totally wrong. Basically, no matter how outrageous the thing you've done, giving this pill to someone will make them choose to forgive you without hesitation" the Black Cat explained, tilting its head at Lin Jin. "And with the way you look, at most you'll find a lesbian girlfriend, and you'll probably be the 'bottom' in the relationship."
    

    
      Damn it! Could you please not say unnecessary things?!
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at the Black Cat through gritted teeth.
    

    
      But according to what Black Cat said, if my dad can't get over my feminine appearance, if I give him this pill... wouldn't he be able to forgive me then?
    

    
      Holy sh*t? That sounded so fantastical! If the Mastery Pill can still be explained away by hypnosis or something, then this Forgiveness Pill could only be a product of fantasy or wuxia genres, right? Is the direction of this story finally heading towards fantasy? Will various cultivation and pills pile up to turn me into a martial arts master or something?
    

    
      "Rest assured, this book is still a very serious modern daily life story, or rather, a goddess story" Black Cat seemingly heard Lin Jin's inner thoughts and unnecessarily explained.
    

    
      "Right, it's already Sunday, it's time to give you your task for next week" Black Cat suddenly stood up, pulling out a small wooden bucket from behind its rear. The bucket was filled with sticks. "This time, your task will be assigned based on a draw!"
    

    
      You’re assigning tasks this randomly now?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked helplessly as Black Cat grabbed the small wooden bucket with both paws and started to shake it. After quite a bit of fumbling, finally, a stick fell out.
    

    
      Picking up the stick and giving it a glance, Black Cat hummed for a moment before looking up at Lin Jin, who was watching him nervously.
    

    
      "The task is, to attend tomorrow's class reunion in drag, and within one week, re-establish contact with five male middle school classmates". The Black Cat buried its gloomy face into its paws, disappointed. "Such a simple task. I was hoping to see you seduce men."
    

    
      "Seducing men doesn't make me a goddess, okay?" Lin Jin rolled his eyes. "What happened to cultivating a goddess? I feel like you're turning me into a schemer or a two-faced person."
    

    
      "That's also true" the Black Cat nodded, "then let's give you a very 'goddess-like' task."
    

    
      Weekly Task: Middle School Classmates
    

    
      After attending tomorrow's class reunion in women’s clothing, passively re-establish relationships with five middle school male classmates. You may not initiate the exchange of contact details or start conversations, please be a quiet and beautiful goddess.
    

    
      Task Reward: Feminization Level +10%, gain a loyal bodyguard! [The bodyguard is absolutely loyal and should not do anything weird to you.]
    

    
      Task Penalty: Gain a loyal suitor [The suitor absolutely likes you and will probably do something weird to you.]
    

    
      Eh, eh, eh? What's the difference between the penalty and the reward?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Wuxia is a genre in China about martial art heroes.
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      Dad had finally stopped bothering Lin Jin for a while. Every day he would leave early in the morning, and it wouldn't be until seven or eight in the evening that he'd return home drenched in sweat. He'd take a shower without even eating dinner and go straight to bed. So Lin Jin wasn't facing any trouble from his dad, at least for the moment. Of course, it could also be that his dad was satisfied with his buzz-cut, which was probably less than a centimeter long.
    

    
      Then came the day of the class reunion.
    

    
      With his dad not at home, Lin Jin took the opportunity to dress up in women's clothing. Although wearing a dress to a middle school reunion was a bit embarrassing, he thought it was acceptable for the sake of the task at hand.
    

    
      After all, there was a punishment involving a suitor... and not just any suitor but one who might make strange moves if he couldn't win him over.
    

    
      Lin Jin saw a news story that day about a guy who, after years of unsuccessful wooing, had thrown the girl he was pursuing off a building. What the f*ck! That's terrifying, alright?! If a person like that were to come after him as a punishment for failing his task, he might not only lose his chastity but possibly his life as well!
    

    
      People these days come in all shapes and sizes. You can never tell. The young man next to you with a crew cut might be a beautiful woman in exquisite women's clothing the next day.
    

    
      Yes, we're talking about Lin Jin here.
    

    
      When Shi Yuli arrived at Lin Jin's home to call him for the reunion, she was shocked to see him completely dressed as a beautiful woman. Her face turned pale, and it seemed as if her entire outlook on life had taken a hit.
    

    
      Although Shi Yuli had indeed played with Lin Jin since they were young and had seen him dressed as a girl when he was little, that Lin Jin was just a child. Back then, the women's clothes only made him cuter. The Lin Jin she saw now could only be described as beautiful… even though the women's clothes he was wearing probably hadn't been washed in a while.
    

    
      "Why are you dressed like this?" Shi Yuli looked at Lin Jin with a bewildered expression. "Have you given up on yourself or something?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes, giving Shi Yuli a strange look.
    

    
      So much hair yet so little knowledge! Have you never seen such a pretty crossdresser?
    

    
      Lin Jin adjusted his clothes and went into his bathroom to check the state of his attire.
    

    
      His current outfit was much more refined than the first time he had dressed in women's clothing., especially the shape of his face. Even though he chose long black hair for himself, his softer face matched the hairstyle perfectly. He wore a mature black jacket given to him by Chen Xinya, along with black slim-fit trousers he'd bought at Wanda Plaza. Although his outfit didn't scream fashion model, he still looked quite good.
    

    
      If his dad were to see him like this, he might just break his legs.
    

    
      But Lin Jin wasn't concerned about his dad's reaction, especially since his dad was currently somewhere working. Turning back to Shi Yuli, who was still gaping in astonishment, he tilted his head and gave her a sweet smile.
    

    
      "F*ck!" Shi Yuli, the refined girl that she was, involuntarily let out a curse and charged at Lin Jin. She frantically groped him all over and asked with undeniable frustration, "Why are you so pretty? How can you look better in women's clothing than I do? You're a man! A man!"
    

    
      "No, actually, I'm a trap."
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite pleased with Shi Yuli's shocked appearance, and he couldn't resist poking fun at himself, flaunting his achievement.
    

    
      "If you go to the reunion like this, our middle school classmates might actually think you've always been a girl!" Shi Yuli grabbed Lin Jin's hand. Although she was slightly taller than him, she lowered her posture, slightly bending her knees, looking up at him as if she was about to kneel. "Boss, how did you become so pretty? Can you recommend the skincare products you use?"
    

    
      "Aren't you supposed to be a refined and cultured girl? When did you become such a goof?" Lin Jin held back a laugh and shook off her hand.
    

    
      "Who says a refined girl can't be goofy? Even if I read a ton of books, even if I got into Tsinghua, I'd still be a goof, okay? And I only went to Fudan University."
    

    
      Only went to Fudan? Really?
    

    
      Seeing his reflection in the mirror, Lin Jin felt confident that no one would recognize him as a boy when he stepped outside. Although he wasn't wearing makeup, the skeletal changes had been so drastic that even when he wore men's clothing, people on the street would assume he was a girl. He even had to deal with perverts on the bus.
    

    
      "We're eating at Yu Yuan Wai this time, it's not far from here."
    

    
      Just like two best friends, Shi Yuli tightly gripped Lin Jin's wrist as they left the house together.
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted his head in thought, finally recalling the location of Yu Yuan Wai.
    

    
      His residential area was right in the city center, while Yu Yuan Wai was near Walmart. From his current location, it was just a little over a kilometer away about a ten-minute walk.
    

    
      "What time does it start?" Lin Jin lowered his head and glanced at his hand tightly held by Shi Yuli. He twitched at the corner of his mouth, attempting to free his hand from Shi Yuli's grasp, but it was firmly suppressed.
    

    
      She thought for a moment and hesitated, "It's probably around 5:30? Anyway, it's just at Yu Yuan Wai."
    

    
      Within ten minutes, the two of them had already arrived at Yu Yuan Wai. By now, seven or eight people had gathered in front of the shop, chatting in pairs.
    

    
      They're probably all middle school classmates, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin could vaguely see the appearance of his middle school classmates on their faces. However, back in those days, he didn't have many friends in class, Shi Yuli was one, and the other one he hadn't been in contact with for several years.
    

    
      "Yuli is here." Those people noticed Shi Yuli and Lin Jin approaching and waved from a distance, greeting her, "Yuli, who's the girl next to you?"
    

    
      "If we tell them it's Lin Jin, will they be scared?" Shi Yuli lightly chuckled and whispered to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Who cares?" Lin Jin's hand was held by Shi Yuli, and his other hand was in his pocket. He looked around the surroundings and at those middle school classmates with a somewhat lifeless gaze.
    

    
      None of them were familiar. Even though he could recognize them as middle school classmates, he had forgotten all their names.
    

    
      If it weren't for the fact that this gathering was organized by their homeroom teacher, Lin Jin wouldn't have bothered with it at all.
    

    
      "Why are you all standing at the door?" Shi Yuli, pulling Lin Jin along, approached the group of people and asked, "Hey, Da Sha, is the old teacher here yet?"
    

    
      "He hasn't arrived yet. We're waiting for him at the door" replied a burly guy who was talking to Shi Yuli. He used to be the class heartthrob in middle school, but now he didn't look all that great. His face was covered in pimples. After saying this, he shifted his gaze to Lin Jin. "Who's this beauty next to you? Don't introduce her?"
    

    
      This guy's nickname was Da Sha or Niu Shengqi, and his real name was Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      "These are our middle school classmates. Can't you recognize her?" Shi Yuli pushed Lin Jin forward with a playful smile. "Come on, take a good look at who it is."
    

    
      Lin Jin shook his head helplessly, standing calmly in front of the group of people.
    

    
      Ploania
       Translator's Note: Da Sha here means big idiot, Niu Shengqi here means Angry Cow
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      "Come and see who this is." Shi Yuli rudely pushed Lin Jin out.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood bewildered in front of these people, thought for a moment, and didn't say anything. He shook his head helplessly and looked them squarely in the eyes.
    

    
      "Who is this?" Liu Shengqi on the other side slightly furrowed his brows, asking as if drawing a lottery, "Zi Qi?"
    

    
      Lin Jin shook his head without hesitation.
    

    
      "Then who is it?" A short person next to Liu Shengqi interjected, "Could it be that Fatty Jiang?"
    

    
      The Fatty Jiang this person spoke of was a chubby girl in their middle school class, who already weighed around 80-90 kg back then. However, her face was rather clean, and it was unknown if she had slimmed down now or perhaps even became pretty after doing so.
    

    
      Shi Yuli sprang out from behind Lin Jin, her face wearing a mischievous smile: "Da Sha, you can't guess, can you?! If you can't, then stop guessing. Whoever treats me well during dinner, I'll tell them."
    

    
      "Heh, Yuli, I'm not stupid. Why would I try to please you?" Liu Shengqi, nicknamed Da Sha' suddenly showed his smarts. He shyly stepped closer to Lin Jin, "Sis? Sister, what's your name? Tell me so I can get to know you."
    

    
      Lin Jin took two steps back, frightened by Liu Shengqi's words. How did he not appear to have pervert potential before? His smiling face was truly f*cking obscene.
    

    
      As they were talking, a few more middle school classmates appeared from behind, several girls coming in a group.
    

    
      "Yuli! Yuli!"
    

    
      One of them ran over quickly and hugged Shi Yuli, laughing cheekily: "Caught you! Haha!"
    

    
      "How come you're still like this after all these years?" Yuli rolled her eyes, but suddenly noticed a middle-aged man among the group of girls. Ignoring the girl who was practically hanging onto her, she greeted the man, "Teacher! Everyone has been waiting for you!"
    

    
      "I'm here, I'm here." The person referred to as 'Teacher' walked over cheerfully but immediately spotted Lin Jin. He paused for a moment, glanced at the six girls beside him, and at Yuli, as well as the girl hanging onto Yuli like a koala. After racking his brains, he asked bewilderedly, "Didn't our class only have eight girls? Why is there an extra one?"
    

    
      "Let's go inside and talk!" Yuli, of course, knew that if she revealed Lin Jin's identity here on the street, these guys would spread it around, letting the whole world know that the pretty girl was actually a man. She quickly shook off the human koala clinging to her and moved beside the teacher, "Let's go, let's go, let's go in and eat!"
    

    
      Once inside the restaurant called Yu Yuan Wai, Shi Yuli and the girls gathered around the teacher to order food, while Lin Jin sat bewildered amidst a group of boys, one of whom was Liu Shengqi, who had spoken to him earlier.
    

    
      Lin Jin idly leaned against the back of his chair, legs crossed, not bothering to talk to anyone. He scanned the circle of men at the table and lightly furrowed his eyebrows.
    

    
      His best classmate from middle school hadn't shown up for the reunion, or maybe he was running late, or perhaps had changed so much he didn't recognize him.
    

    
      As for the guy beside him, this Liu Shengqi fellow, they used to get along well back in the day. Lin Jin back then was playful and got along well with Liu Shengqi, the two were the class's gangsters. Whether it was skipping school to go to the internet café or cutting class to play ball, they always stuck together. However, they weren’t really good friends as after middle school, they stopped all contact except for occasionally gaming online together.
    

    
      It wasn't that he didn't want to chat with the people next to him, it's just that his 'task' required him not to initiate conversations with others...
    

    
      "Sis, what's your name?" Liu Shengqi noticed that after Lin Jin glanced around the table, she seemed disengaged, looking down and appearing unsociable. He leaned over and softly asked, "Are you from our class? Or did Yuli bring you here for fun?"
    

    
      "From the class" Lin Jin continued to look down at his phone.
    

    
      "From the class?" Liu Shengqi tried to recall his classmates. Though he and Lin Jin were little tyrants in school, his memory was decidedly better than hers. He had recognized a few classmates who had changed dramatically, all except Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Just consider it as if Yuli brought me along" Lin Jin lifted his head and shot him a glance, not intending to reveal his identity. "You wouldn't guess it anyway."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi continued to furrow his brows, scrutinizing Lin Jin's face carefully, attempting to find any clues that might jog his memory. But after staring for a while, all Liu Shengqi could think was that the girl in front of him was quite attractive, at least to his type.
    

    
      And her personality seemed somewhat introverted, very quiet. Although she spoke in a somewhat tomboyish manner, this long black hair really was to his liking, wasn't it?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's eyes sparkled, and the way he looked at Lin Jin was almost as if he was looking at his own wife.
    

    
      I must pursue this!
    

    
      "What are you looking at?" Lin Jin rolled his eyes at him.
    

    
      "Nothing, you just look a bit like... Lin Jin?" Liu Shengqi hastily thought of an excuse, only then remembering that Lin Jin's name was on the list of attendees announced by the class teacher. "Right, Lin Jin hasn't arrived yet. Are you his sister, here on his behalf?"
    

    
      This guy hasn't realized that I'm actually Lin Jin, has he?
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled softly and shook his head. He noticed that Yuli and the class teacher had returned from ordering food. Yuli plopped down next to him, while the class teacher sat at another table.
    

    
      Sixteen people had come to this reunion, neatly divided into two tables of eight. Apart from Yuli, everyone at Lin Jin's table was male, while the other table was mostly female.
    

    
      "Yuli, who did you bring?" As the organizer, the class teacher wanted to confirm the identities of the attendees. He noticed one less Lin Jin and one more beautiful girl.
    

    
      "Oh, him!" Yuli instinctively stood up to answer but hesitated sharply, sending Lin Jin a glance.
    

    
      Should I say or not?
    

    
      Lin Jin caught the signal and nodded slightly.
    

    
      If I'm going to get these old classmates to contact me willingly, my identity would have to be revealed sooner or later. Plus, revealing my identity now would make them curious about me, which might help me complete my 'task' more quickly, right?
    

    
      "It's Lin Jin" Yuli gave the class teacher a bright smile, completely oblivious to the shocked faces of him and the surrounding classmates. She stammered a bit, trying to cover for Lin Jin, "Lin Jin... Lin Jin was always a girl."
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Lin Jin stared at Yuli in disbelief.
    

    
      "Are you kidding? Since when did Lin Jin become a girl?" Someone immediately shouted, clearly not believing Yuli's words. While Lin Jin in middle school was indeed quite pretty, and aside from the hairstyle, wasn't much different from any girl. As for clothes, everyone wore uniforms back then, so there was hardly any difference between boys and girls.
    

    
      "Could be possible, has anyone ever seen Lin Jin use the school restroom?"
    

    
      "You're telling me Lin Jin being a girl went unnoticed for three years?"
    

    
      "Liu Shengqi! Back then, you and Lin Jin were dubbed as the troublemakers by the old class teacher. You were close to him, so you should know Lin Jin's real gender, right?"
    

    
      Faced with this question, Liu Shengqi, who already looked bewildered, was even more at a loss.
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      Lin Jin was actually a girl?
    

    
      This revelation caused a sensation amongst the class. But on second thought, it seemed that Lin Jin had never been seen entering the restroom back in middle school school. And middle school was three or four years ago, many details had become blurry. Some people with poor memory even almost forgot what Lin Jin looked like back then.
    

    
      The homeroom teacher looked at Lin Jin with a baffled expression. He, of course, knew that Lin Jin was male, but was confused about whether Lin Jin and Yuli were trying to cause trouble.
    

    
      "Are you really a girl?" Liu Shengqi leaned in close to Lin Jin and whispered.
    

    
      Lin Jin was also in a state of confusion. Who knew that Yuli would use such an explanation for his cross-dressing today? Saying that he was originally a girl was even worse than just admitting he was cross dressing, wasn't it?
    

    
      F*ck, how am I going to explain this to the homeroom teacher? Will the teacher think I'm a pervert?
    

    
      Confused, Lin Jin ignored Liu Shengqi's question and turned his gaze to Yuli beside him, his face twitching as he asked, "What were you thinking?"
    

    
      Yu Li turned her head and said apologetically to Lin Jin, "I had a brainfart, don't know why I said that..."
    

    
      Don't know why you said that? You might as well just admit you were trying to mess with me.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and glanced at the homeroom teacher at another table, who was clearly watching the drama unfold.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you a girl or not?" Liu Shengqi, sitting on the other side of Lin Jin, raised his voice and asked again.
    

    
      This time, Lin Jin finally noticed him, turned his head to look, curled his lips and nodded, "Yeah, whats the matter?"
    

    
      Since Yu Li had already labeled him as a girl, he had no choice but to play along. Besides, his task was to not initiate contact five old classmates after the gathering. Yu Li's blunder was actually a blessing in disguise, having the identity of a "girl" would probably make these old classmates more interested in him.
    

    
      The class launched into a discussion about whether Lin Jin was male or female. Some said they had seen Lin Jin use the men's restroom before, some claimed that Lin Jin had looked especially cute in middle school but they hadn't thought much of it at the time, and some even said they had previously seen Lin Jin cross-dressing and shopping in the county town.
    

    
      However, this was Lin Jin's first time cross-dressing in the county town. In any case, all sorts of random comments made the issue of Lin Jin's gender increasingly murky. Liu Shengqi, sitting beside Lin Jin, wore an expression that screamed, "You all are idiots. Why don't you just ask the person involved?"
    

    
      Finally, the food arrived, and the discussion about Lin Jin was interrupted and came to a pause. They began talking about embarrassing stories from middle school, discussing the colleges they were attending, and their girlfriends. A few who had started working right after high school were also present. One had even become a small business owner, running a profitable milk tea shop in Fuzhou with a monthly net income of tens of thousands and had bought a small car.
    

    
      Of course, his milk tea shop was financed by his parents, and the car was a coming-of-age birthday gift. His family owned a textile factory with an annual income of millions.
    

    
      So this person also became the focus of the gathering. Although most classmates were still college students, some more outgoing ones began calling that person "big brother" to build relationships.
    

    
      "Do you want some beef? I can pass it over to you" Liu Shengqi, who hadn't been much involved in the gathering offered. He was continually eating and drinking soda, focusing mainly on Lin Jin beside him.
    

    
      "I'm not eating." Lin Jin glanced at him and sighed again.
    

    
      "How about some soda?"
    

    
      "No thanks, it'll make me gain weight."
    

    
      Could this guy, who used to be called a gangster along with me, have fallen for me?
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't imagine that Liu Shengqi, the buddy who used to skip classes to play basketball with him, flip over walls to go to internet cafes, and even sneak out at night to have barbecue and drinks, could possibly develop feelings for him. Wouldn't Liu Shengqi find it strange to fall for a former drinking buddy?
    

    
      "No worries, work out with me in the mornings and evenings during the winter break, and I guarantee you'll lose twenty pounds! Then you can eat whatever you want without fear" Liu Shengqi said cheerfully, flattering Lin Jin. "Besides, your figure is already quite good, no need for dieting."
    

    
      F*ck you!
    

    
      Lin Jin almost cursed out loud. Since when did people compliment a man on his figure?
    

    
      Although, due to the influence of the black cat, Lin Jin's psychology had increasingly aligned with that of a typical girl, he still considered himself a man, a fairly good-looking man, not a real 'girl.' Otherwise, he might actually be pleased to be complimented on his figure.
    

    
      Under Liu Shengqi's gaze, Lin Jin's face visibly darkened. Liu Shengqi immediately shut up, pondering what in his previous remarks could have caused Lin Jin to switch from pink to black so suddenly.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, shall we toast the class teacher?" Shi Yuli came over, not looking at Lin Jin's face but at the lively toasting scene around the class teacher. She whispered to Lin Jin, "Everyone else has gone, shall we go too?"
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't had a drop of alcohol at this gathering yet, but he was indifferent since it was just for a toast and he wouldn't be drinking much.
    

    
      Pouring himself a glass, he stood up first and led Shi Yuli over to the class teacher.
    

    
      "Old homeroom teacher" Lin Jin smiled at the teacher who once looked after him, expressing his sincere gratitude. "Thank you for taking care of me during middle school."
    

    
      "Old homeroom teacher, me too!" Shi Yuli hurriedly poked her head out from behind Lin Jin's shoulder, resting her chin on it as she spoke to the class teacher, "I also thank your entire family!"
    

    
      "Why does that sound like an insult?" The class teacher didn't mind Shi Yuli's joking tone, raised his glass to Lin Jin and Shi Yuli, and drank it down in one gulp.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, what are you two planning to do today?" Although the class teacher was in his forties, he had an open mindset and looked at Lin Jin with a smile. "You're crossdressing today and also claiming to be a girl. Are you trying to stir things up at this gathering I organized?"
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin shook his head decisively, swiftly stepping aside and pushing Shi Yuli forward. "She's the one stirring things up, I'm just a victim."
    

    
      "Eh? What does this have to do with me!"
    

    
      Shi Yuli looked at Lin Jin blankly, then awkwardly scratched her head and let out a sheepish laugh. "I just wanted to liven things up a bit!"
    

    
      "Alright, alright, go eat, eat more" the class teacher waved his hand in resignation. "Lin Jin, you stay. I want to ask you a few things."
    

    
      "You're always causing trouble." Lin Jin glared at Yuli and then moved closer to the class teacher with a forced smile. "What's the matter?"
    

    
      "How is your family doing now?"
    

    
      "It's the same as always." Lin Jin didn't understand what the teacher was specifically referring to.
    

    
      "Is your dad still gambling? Has your mom come back?" The class teacher concernedly pulled over a chair for Lin Jin to sit and lowered his voice, as if afraid others would hear Lin Jin's personal matters. "After all these years, is your dad still gambling and drinking every day?"
    

    
      There was a time when the class teacher went for a home visit at 7 pm, only to find Lin Jin's dad drunk. The result was that the teacher got kicked out by the drunken dad.
    

    
      "Um, I think that should be no more? He promised me he wouldn't gamble or drink anymore."
    

    
      "That's good, then go eat."
    

    
      Lin Jin obediently nodded and left.
    

    
      The class teacher really is a good teacher.
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      The dinner ended about an hour and a half later. Most of these middle school school classmates hadn't seen each other for three or four years, so the atmosphere was somewhat awkward. They chatted about their current situations and reminisced about old times, but eventually felt there wasn't much else to talk about. After finishing their meals, they gathered at the entrance of the restaurant and left one after another.
    

    
      It was only seven o'clock in the evening, but Lin Jin had no plans to go anywhere else. For him, the main point of this gathering was to see his homeroom teacher, things like completing tasks or eating were secondary.
    

    
      After all, whether he completed the tasks or not, the result was essentially getting a stalker, just different kinds. One could be defined as a "bodyguard" that might protect Lin Jin, while the other might actually harm him.
    

    
      Of course, both types of stalkers ultimately wanted to “pa pa pa” with Lin Jin.
    

    
      Motherf*cker. When thinking about this, I might as well give up and not do any tasks at all. Anyway, if I complete the task, I will become a woman. And if I fail the task, I will just be toyed with by the black cat in other ways.
    

    
      But upon further consideration, living in fear of the black cat and being shamefully toyed with seemed worse than becoming a woman. At least becoming a woman offered the chance of retaining some dignity.
    

    
      Ayo, thank God my mentality is strong. If an ordinary person encountered such things, they'd either turn into a cross-dressing pervert or a depressed individual.
    

    
      Although, it seemed like he was leaning toward the cross-dressing pervert side himself…
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you thinking?" Shi Yuli nudged him with her shoulder. "The teacher is leaving and wants to say goodbye."
    

    
      "Oh?" Lin Jin lifted his head and saw the homeroom teacher waving at him. He hurriedly responded, "Take care."
    

    
      The homeroom teacher nodded, mounted his little electric scooter, and slowly disappeared into the distance.
    

    
      "Let's go, time to head back" Lin Jin stretched lazily and turned around, only to see Liu Shengqi's figure. He immediately took several steps back in surprise and asked, "Why haven't you left yet?"
    

    
      "The two of you girls walking alone at night isn't safe" Liu Shengqi stood up straight, speaking in a tone that allowed no disagreement. "As a man, I feel obligated to escort you both home!"
    

    
      "No, you're the least safe person here." Away from the noisy gathering, Lin Jin's tongue had sharpened considerably. "Go on, head back. What's there to fear when Yuli and I are together?"
    

    
      Yuli raised an eyebrow and glanced at both Lin Jin and Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      "Um" Yuli cleared her throat and looked around evasively. "I have plans and can't go back now. Some friends and I are going to KTV. Lin Jin, you go back first?"
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin turned his head incredulously and questioned her, "Why didn’t you tell me you’re going to a KTV?"
    

    
      "We made the plans while eating just now" Shi Yuli gazed at the sky, lazily swinging her leg. "So go back with Liu Shengqi. His home is close to ours anyway."
    

    
      "Is it? How come I didn't know?" Lin Jin then turned his gaze to Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's eyes lit up and he nodded furiously, "I'm telling you, not only is my home near your neighborhood, but my school is also near your school."
    

    
      "But didn't you drop out?" Lin Jin blinked, completely baffled.
    

    
      If he remembered correctly, Liu Shengqi had stopped attending school after middle school. This guy didn't seem like someone who would listen to a homeroom teacher. He had started working in various places with his uncle as soon as he graduated.
    

    
      "I've started attending school again" Liu Shengqi explained with a smile.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes but didn't inquire further. He glanced at Shi Yuli, who had already reached the bus stop, and sighed. Not caring that Liu Shengqi was following him, he headed straight for home.
    

    
      On the main road, the two walked leisurely against the wind. Liu Shengqi swallowed his saliva and secretly glanced at Lin Jin beside him.
    

    
      He wasn't quite 1.8 meters tall, but he was close, which was considered tall in the south. Compared to Lin Jin, who was only 1.6 meters, he was considerably taller, towering over Lin Jin by a head. From his height, he could easily see Lin Jin's slightly protruding **** and even make out the snowy white collarbones just below the neck.
    

    
      Swallowing his saliva, he took a deep breath and asked Lin Jin, "Do you have a boyfriend?"
    

    
      "A boyfriend?" Lin Jin paused for a moment, instantly understanding what he meant and nodded without hesitation. "I have a boyfriend, in Xiamen."
    

    
      "Is that so?" Liu Shengqi nodded and continued, "Then when do you plan to break up?"
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin looked at Liu Shengqi in bewilderment, this was the first time he had heard someone ask if one had a partner and then immediately inquire about when they would break up.
    

    
      "No, I didn't mean it like that." He also realized that he had accidentally said the wrong thing, and immediately changed the subject, "Which school are you studying in now?"
    

    
      "I don't know."
    

    
      Lin Jin sensed Liu Shengqi's intentions. After thinking about it, he put his hands in his pockets and looked at Liu Shengqi coldly. Is this guy “investigating my household” to prepare for harassing me in the future?
    

    
      "Don't overthink it, it's impossible between us" Lin Jin looked up and said to him with a straight face, "If your home isn't nearby, you should quickly head back."
    

    
      "Is it impossible now because you don't know me?" Liu Shengqi swallowed again, nervously looking down at Lin Jin. "How about we add each other as friends later? We can chat more online? Get to know each other better?"
    

    
      "No, no need."
    

    
      Upon hearing this, Lin Jin felt a little sick, shuddering as goosebumps covered his skin.
    

    
      What the f*ck? This guy used to skip classes with me in middle school, and now he wants to chase me when we meet again? But can this motherf*cker be more restrained? When you chase a girl, you usually have feelings for her when you first meet her, and then gradually arrange to meet up and chat, right? How could you immediately start arranging stuff as soon as you meet someone?
    

    
      And this is toward a former male friend... don’t you even doubt the gender a single bit? How can you just blindly accept everything you hear?
    

    
      "I'm a guy" Lin Jin sighed, finally telling the truth. "Yuii and I were just messing with you earlier, I'm actually crossdressing."
    

    
      "No wonder... I’ve never seen you in female clothing back in middle school." Liu Shengqi said, as if suddenly enlightened.
    

    
      "That's right, and I like women, so you can forget it."
    

    
      "But you could get a sex change" Liu Shengqi said without hesitation. "You're so pretty that nobody would be able to tell after the surgery."
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Are you a f*cking pervert? It’s okay if you like a man, but you still want the man you like to change his gender? Are you a pervert or just mentally resilient? Normal people wouldn't say things like that, right?
    

    
      "I've already told you that I like women. Crossdressing is just a hobby" Lin Jin said as he lowered his head weakly, not knowing how to deal with him "A sex change is out of the question."
    

    
      "Fine then…" Liu Shengqi stopped walking, watching as Lin Jin walked further and further away. He ran his fingers through his naturally curly short hair.
    

    
      After all, it's not like they wouldn't see each other again, there's no rush.
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      Chapter 202: – What Happened To Turning Over A New Leaf?
    

    
      By the time Lin Jin returned home and changed his clothes, his dad had already returned, taken a shower, and was sitting on a small stool watching TV.
    

    
      Luckily, the gathering didn't go on for another half an hour, otherwise Lin Jin would have had to face his dad's storm of criticism in drag.
    

    
      "Where have you been?"
    

    
      "A reunion for middle school. I told you about it a few days ago." Lin Jin's attitude towards his dad had grown cold again. The hurtful words from his dad a few days ago still weighed on his mind.
    

    
      However, he had bigger issues to worry about. Back then, he felt devastated, but now his mind was preoccupied with how to deal with Liu Shengqi, that pervert.
    

    
      Who knows, the stalker in Black Cat's task rewards or punishments might just be this Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      "I've already bought the water heater, it will be delivered and installed by noon tomorrow. Keep an eye out" his dad said, eyes still fixed on the small TV in front of him, not even glancing at Lin Jin. "Haven't bought the television yet, still choosing."
    

    
      "Oh" Lin Jin responded coldly as he walked into the bathroom. He looked at his buzzed hair in the mirror and his lips twitched. He wiped his face with a towel.
    

    
      "Lin Jin" he heard his dad calling him as he returned to his room.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin paused at the bedroom door. He was more anxious to see how many old classmates would contact him because of his crossdressing today.
    

    
      Finally, Dad looked up at Lin Jin. He seemed quite pleased with Lin Jin's buzz cut and nodded before saying, "Your physical examination results are out. There's nothing wrong."
    

    
      "Also, are you still taking medication?"
    

    
      "Can you stop saying that I'm taking medication?" Lin Jin sighed helplessly. He didn't know who brainwashed his dad into thinking he was on some sort of hormone therapy. Turning around, he angrily asked, "Why do you keep saying that I'm taking medication? What's wrong with me being naturally good-looking? You preferred it when I had acne and looked skinny and ugly with a pockmarked face in high school?"
    

    
      "Now my acne is gone, I've rounded out a bit, and I look as good as I did in elementary and middle school. What's the problem?" Lin Jin finally found a chance to talk back against his father. He frowned because he was said to be neither male nor female by his father before. "What does it have to do with me if your friend's son is taking hormones? When I start becoming more handsome, you accume me of also taking it? Are you crazy?"
    

    
      Dad was at a loss for words, staring at the suddenly exploding Lin Jin, unsure of what to say.
    

    
      "That friend of mine's son is just like you. After coming back from college, he became very…"
    

    
      "He's him, I'm me!"
    

    
      Lin Jin bluntly cut his dad off. Since his parents divorced, he'd been dutifully cooking and doing household chores at home, so the only authority his dad had left was physical force. Unlike other kids who might cower in front of their dads, Lin Jin had no such reservations. So he continued without any politeness.
    

    
      "Was he as cute as me when he was a kid? Did he get called 'little girl' by old aunties on the street before he got acne in middle school? It’s just that my acne is gone now! Where are you getting all this drama?" Lin Jin glared menacingly at his bewildered dad before turning around and storming into his room.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Dad shouldn't be saying stuff about me being unmanly or looking neither man nor woman now, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin took a moment to calm himself down and pulled out his phone to check his QQ messages.
    

    
      Two people had added him as a friend, and two others had directly asked him via a temporary chat session whether he was male or female.
    

    
      Lin Jin then opened the goddess app and noticed that none of the five-person task indicators had been completed. So he decided to reply to the two individuals who initiated chats with him.
    

    
      "Guess. If you guess wrong, then guess again."
    

    
      After all, for gender, you can guess at most three times, either male, female, or nonbinary. These two couldn't possibly guess wrong.
    

    
      Ah, the task completion jumped from 0 to 2.
    

    
      Even though the conversation consisted of only one sentence from each person, according to the task criteria, this still counted as completion.
    

    
      Without any concern for his old classmates' feelings, Lin Jin even forgot the names displayed on those two temporary chat windows. He simply blocked them. They were of no use to him once the task was completed.
    

    
      He also accepted the other two friend requests. One was from someone whose name he had forgotten but looked familiar, and the other was from the relentless Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      Within a few seconds, Liu Shengqi took the initiative to start a conversation with Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Let’s go to the movies tomorrow?"
    

    
      What the hell? Is this guy still not giving up? Does he think I lied about being a guy, or does he really think it’s acceptable for a pretty boy to transition?
    

    
      "No, I'm busy tomorrow."
    

    
      But he still had to reply, since there's the task. Although this task is kind of a trap as there's not much difference between succeeding or failing. Either way, you get a stalker, just the nature is different. The successful stalker is a bodyguard, while the failed one is an obsessed creep.
    

    
      Well, although the task description states the reward for success was: a loyal bodyguard. The description for failure was: a loyal suitor. But what's the damn difference? Aren't they both stalkers?
    

    
      Lin Jin took a deep breath of relief after deleting and blocking Liu Shengqi from his friend list. It's only Monday, and he's already completed three-fifths of the task after the reunion. Looks like he won’t fail this task now.
    

    
      The middle school alumni group chat seemed to still be discussing Lin Jin's gender. These people had discussed it once during the meeting and even sneakily uploaded photos of Lin Jin in women’s clothing. Now, all forty-plus members were debating Lin Jin's gender. They were divided into two camps. One insisted that Lin Jin must be a girl, while the other argued that he was crossdressing.
    

    
      Hmm, don’t know if it was his mischievous mentality, but Lin Jin enjoyed watching them argue, each side using various evidence or reasoning to prove whether he was a woman or not.
    

    
      After briefly scanning through the group chat history, Lin Jin tossed his phone aside.
    

    
      Go ahead and talk. In the end, they'll still have to come to me for confirmation. At that time, I'll just reply "guess" so I’ll be able to recover regardless if I turn into a girl or if I become free from this black cat and remain a man.
    

    
      Sighing, Lin Jin glanced at the pile of women's clothing in his closet. After some thought, he neatly packed them into a bag and hid them in his suitcase.
    

    
      Thankfully, it's winter now, so he won’t sweat much when wearing women's clothing outside. Otherwise, these clothes that I've worn several times but never washed would probably smell by now.
    

    
      Moreover, although the weekly task was going smoothly, the task of restoring his relationship with his father was making negative progress.
    

    
      I don't know why Dad is so adamant about thinking I'm a on hormones.
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated, wondering if he should use the forgiveness pill on his dad. If he did, his dad would probably forgive him. But when his mom comes, if she can't forgive his reformed dad, then the forgiveness pill could be used then.
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin was pondering about the tasks, he suddenly heard the doorbell ring. Moments later, with the sound of coarse voices, his dad's friends arrived.
    

    
      "Go go go, let’s go drink!"
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Didn't Dad say he was going to turn over a new leaf?
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      Chapter 203: – Your Dad Is Hopeless
    

    
      Dad went out drinking again.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed helplessly, feeling that his dad wasn't genuinely trying to change and work hard these days. Instead, he might be trying to win back the money he'd lost in the casino.
    

    
      Why is it like this? For Dad, is hanging out with his drinking buddies more important than reuniting with Mom and having a happy family?
    

    
      He squatted somewhat depressed on the bed, leaning against the headboard and looking down at the blanket. He was beginning to feel despair about his dad.
    

    
      Sure enough, leopards can’t change their spots! No wonder people online always say that once you're addicted to gambling or drugs, your life is over.
    

    
      "Hey, black cat, what should I do now?" Lin Jin gloomily asked his phone lying next to his foot.
    

    
      The phone lit up, and the black cat was squatting in the center of the screen, tilting its head and looking at Lin Jin. "This is your problem, what does it got to do with me?"
    

    
      "I just wanted some advice from you" Lin Jin pursed his lips, tears glinting in his eyes as he looked pitifully at the black cat.
    

    
      Staring at Lin Jin's teary eyes, Black Cat remained silent for a moment before violently shaking its head to the side and spitting out a pile of black and white vomit.
    

    
      "Can you not use that trick on me? Acting pitiful won't work on me, okay?" The next moment, the black cat became serious, disdainfully looking at Lin Jin, who was putting on a tearful act. "I'm not unaware of your acting skills, so quit the act and go away."
    

    
      "Tch." Lin Jin immediately retracted his pitiful look, wiped away his tears with the back of his hand, and adopted a more earnest expression before asking the black cat again, "What do you think it would take for my dad to quit gambling and drinking? If he continues like this, not only will my mom never get back with him, but I’ll also want to run away from home."
    

    
      "I think..." the black cat tilted its head and thought for a moment before finally shruggly like a human "He's hopeless."
    

    
      "Then why did you give me a task asking for family harmony?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched. Did this black cat already decide that he couldn't complete the task before issuing it?
    

    
      "Exactly, family harmony doesn't necessarily require your dad to quit gambling or drinking, right? As long as your mom can tolerate it, can't the family still live in harmony?" the black cat spouted nonsense to Lin Jin with complete seriousness.
    

    
      Can the family ever be at peace if dad keeps gambling? It’s already a miracle if his parents don’t fight every day, okay?
    

    
      This black cat was clearly not a reliable entity to ask for help from. Lin Jin felt grateful that the cat hadn't made things worse. Especially when Liu Shengqi had been bothering him earlier, he was relieved that the black cat didn't add a task to flirt with Liu Shengqi. It’s divine intervention that the black cat wasn't causing trouble.
    

    
      "Quickly go away." Lin Jin disdainfully waved his hand at the black cat and flipped his phone face down on the bed before putting it on silent.
    

    
      He turned over and laid down on the bed, intending to read a novel on his phone. But just a few minutes after lying down and finding a novel he liked, the doorbell rang again.
    

    
      Dad had gone out to drink, and he had keys, so the one ringing the doorbell should be... Shi Yuli, who had screwed him over and then run away.
    

    
      Well, if she screwed him over, so be it. There's nothing much to lose, and right now he really needs someone to discuss how to get his dad to quit those bad habits.
    

    
      But first! He must find a hat. Otherwise, his bald head will surely be the subject of ridicule from Yuli.
    

    
      After putting on a hat, Lin Jin took a deep breath and leisurely walked to the door. He adjusted his hat once more before opening it.
    

    
      Behind the door was indeed Shi Yuli, wearing a smile on her face. This person had an extremely lewd smile on her face. She clearly wanted to mock Lin Jin for getting pestered after crossdressing.
    

    
      "Lin Jin~" Yuli started, grinning as she approached him, "How are things with Liu Shengqi? Have you set a time for your next date yet? If you two actually end up together, remember to invite me for drinks."
    

    
      "Dream on" Lin Jin rolled his eyes. He knew very well that the girl in front of him was joking so he was not angry. He simply turned around and walked towards his bedroom. "Remember to close the door."
    

    
      "I know, I know."
    

    
      Yuli closed the door behind her and curiously looked at the hat on Lin Jin's head. Suddenly, she lunged at him and snatched the hat off: "Why are you wearing a hat at home?"
    

    
      Then Yuli froze, staring at Lin Jin's short hair through which the scalp could be seen.
    

    
      "What do you think?" Lin Jin had no particular emotions. Just a sense of resignation as he picked up his hat from the floor and put it back on with a sigh.
    

    
      "Um... Actually, it's not bad-looking" Yuli stopped joking when she saw Lin Jin’s expression. She followed him into the room, trying to comfort him. "Really, you're handsome, so you look good even when bald. I just didn't react earlier."
    

    
      "Stop talking" Lin Jin's eyelids twitched as he walked into the room and sat down on the bed. He looked back at Yuli, who had just entered. "Why are you here so late?"
    

    
      "Nothing. Just wanted to know how things are going with Liu Shengqi" Shi Yuli giggled, almost as if she had 'gossip' written on her forehead. "Did you scold him away? Did he say anything weird to you?"
    

    
      "Isn't this all your doing?" Lin Jin gave her a look. "He said that even if I'm a guy, he could accept me transitioning..."
    

    
      "Pfft." Hearing this, Yuli's eyes went wide. She even covered her belly with her hands, laughing, pointed at Lin Jin and asked while laughing, "Haha, did your head explode at that time? Pfft haha!"
    

    
      "Alright, alright, let's drop it."
    

    
      "Okay." She immediately became serious, rubbed her cheeks with her hands, cleared her throat, and even offered an explanation for her behavior. "Who told you to go to the gathering dressed as a woman?"
    

    
      Lin Jin, of course, couldn't say it was because of the black cat's task. He just self-mockingly said, "My head wasn’t working."
    

    
      "By the way, what do you think my dad should do to quit gambling?" Lin Jin moved on to the real issue, straightened his back, and asked Yuli, "I remember your dad used to gamble too. How did he quit back then?"
    

    
      "My dad?" Yuli thought back, her dad's gambling habit occurred when she was about seven or eight years old, so she couldn’t remember too clearly. "He didn't seem to gamble much. Just for two or three months. After sinking ten thousand or so my mom found out."
    

    
      "At that time, my mom said she would divorce him and take me with her. My dad kneeled and begged my mom, and he hasn't gambled since then" Yuli tilted her head and told Lin Jin. "Your dad is still gambling even after getting divorced? He must be hopeless then, right?
    

    
      "No, anyone can be saved. Even drug addicts can quit" Although Lin Jin said so, he was actually not very confidant in his father. Although his dad had said he wouldn't gamble anymore, his tone was clearly hesitant. Who knows, he might be at a casino with his drinking buddies right now.
    

    
      "Why not call the police to raid the casino?" Yuli casually suggested, "Without a casino, wouldn't your dad have nowhere to gamble?"
    

    
      "If they want to gamble, they don’t even need a casino. Just a deck of cards is enough to win or lose over a hundred thousand." Lin Jin scoffed. His dad used to bring friends home to play cards all night long.
    

    
      Yuli shrugged her shoulders, implying that Lin Jin's dad was beyond saving.
    

    
      Really, was he beyond saving?
    

    
      Lin Jin lay flat on the bed, staring blankly at the mottled ceiling, and dully recollected the times when his parents and brother were all together.
    

    
      Maybe he is...
    

    

    
      Translator's Note: Casinos are illegal in China
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      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!"
    

    
      A few hours after Yu Li left, his father returned home drunk. He leaned against the wall, calling out his son's name while his head swayed dizzily.
    

    
      "Drunk again?" Lin Jin cautiously cracked the door open just a smidge and spoke through the gap, "If you're drunk, go to sleep."
    

    
      "I'm not drunk." Dad vigorously shook his head. He directed his gaze toward the gap of Lin Jin's bedroom door. Through that gap, he could vaguely see Lin Jin's extremely vigilant eyes.
    

    
      No matter what, it was really uncomfortable for his son to be so wary of him, almost as if he had seen a murderer.
    

    
      "I'm really not drunk!" Dad raised his voice, shouting at Lin Jin. "My friends kept pouring me drinks! I didn't even drink much! Otherwise, I would’ve been carried home, you know!"
    

    
      "You said you wouldn’t drink or gamble anymore." Lin Jin inside the bedroom became even more alert. He grabbed tightly held the doorknob, afraid that his drunk dad might lose control and become violent. In that case, he could quickly lock the door. "So what happened? As soon as your friends called for you, you followed them?"
    

    
      "No!" His dad shook his head crazily like a child and continued explaining to Lin Jin. "I said I would quit drinking! They insisted on taking me drinking one last time. I thought they won’t hang out with me anymore if I quit, so I went with them! I didn't drink that much! I only had half a case of beer!"
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned when he saw his father like this, feeling as if his heart was being tugged by something.
    

    
      "Anyway, if you don't want to reconcile with Mom, then keep drinking and gambling." But Lin Jin still let out a cold huff towards his dad and warned him, "If Mom comes back this time and finds out you're still drinking and gambling, then I'll leave with her too."
    

    
      "No way! No way!" His feet went soft and he suddenly sat on the ground while leaning against the wall, but he still continued shaking his head. Defending himself to Lin Jin. "I didn't black out this time. I just accidentally drank a little too much. I agreed that I'd only have two bottles, but they kept pushing me to drink more."
    

    
      "You see, as an adult, Dad has to socialize with friends..."
    

    
      "Socialize my ass!" Lin Jin rudely interrupted him and sarcastically said, "Those people just see you as their wallet, right? Are they really friends if they keep urging you to drink?"
    

    
      Anyway, Dad wouldn't remember anything after sleeping it off, so Lin Jin didn't bother with the kind of respect that should exist between father and son.
    

    
      "Break it off with those so-called friends! Block their number! If they knock on the door, don't ever open it!" Lin Jin took a deep breath, shook his head, and spoke resignedly, "Never mind, you'll forget everything by tomorrow anyway."
    

    
      "I keep telling you I'm not drunk!" Dad emphasized. "I'm absolutely not drunk right now! At least not so drunk that I don't know what I'm doing!"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, go take a shower and go to bed. I'm going to sleep too." Lin Jin rolled his eyes at his dad through the gap in the door, then slammed it shut and locked it.
    

    
      Really, what kind of father was this? He was already in his forties and still just drinks almost every day and accomplishes nothing.
    

    
      It was already this hard to get dad to quit drinking, getting him to quit gambling seemed even more impossible.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and flopped onto the bed, feeling as if he was definitely going to fail his task. When that happened, he'd have to wear a miniskirt for the entire day...
    

    
      F*ck! If he were in school, his roommates would have been used to seeing him in women's clothing. Even if he wore miniskirt, they'd probably just be surprised or stunned for a moment.
    

    
      But at home! If his dad saw him in miniskirt, wouldn't he be beaten to death?!
    

    
      And to make matters worse, it was miniskirt with panties... Holy f*ck! He wouldn’t even dare to go outside, okay? But, if he stayed home, he risked being seen by his dad...
    

    
      If he did go outside... f*ck, it was winter, and the miniskirt would be so cold! And the wind could blow his skirt up, and then...
    

    
      Then people would see a true dickgirl?
    

    
      F*ck! The whole idea was terrifying!
    

    
      As Lin Jin thought about this, he was so frightened that his face began to turn pale.
    

    
      Swallowing a mouthful of saliva, he began to wonder whether he should complete this task at any cost, even if it meant sacrificing his body to get his dad to quit gambling and drinking, and to accept his current appearance.
    

    
      But sacrificing his body seemed a bit too far. Well, let's forget it. Hooking up with his dad was a bit too much.
    

    
      Plus, his dad wasn't even handsome... Ugh! This matter not only concerned ethics and morality, but he was also a man! It wouldn't matter how handsome his dad was, it was unacceptable!
    

    
      Ah, his integrity felt like it had suffered multiple hits. He couldn't believe such bizarre thoughts were entering his mind when the task was at a deadlock.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin!"
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin was contemplating his moral dilemmas, the eerie voice of the black cat startled him so much that he nearly leapt off the bed.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, your dignity has long been gone" the black cat seemed to be able to hear Lin Jin's thoughts and snickered. "I think, given the circumstances, sacrificing your chastity to complete the task isn't unacceptable, right?"
    

    
      "Shut up!" Lin Jin darkened his face and lifted his phone, glaring at the black cat on the screen. "You asshole, did you ever consider whether I could even complete the task you set? Have you ever seen a goddess trade their chastity to complete a task?"
    

    
      "You have a point" the black cat immediately nodded in agreement with Lin Jin’s point of view. "A goddess sacrificing her dignity for a task is already enough eyeballs, using her chastity would indeed be too much. If not careful and it goes too far, this book would even be blocked."
    

    
      "Crazy" Lin Jin rolled his eyes.
    

    
      "This task has no time limit. If you're willing, you can just slowly wait. Once your dad comes to his senses and quits gambling and drinking, the task will naturally be complete" the black cat suggested a lousy idea to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Pssh, by the time that happens, my mom would've remarried long ago."
    

    
      Just as he spoke, Lin Jin heard his dad calling out again.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!" Dad was in the bathroom with his eyes closed, calling out weakly while tilting his head back. "Lin Jin, help me wash these clothes!"
    

    
      "Oh!" Lin Jin poked his head out and noticed that his dad was wearing only a pair of shorts.
    

    
      It's just shorts, which he'd often seen in the summer, but wouldn't wearing only that in winter give him a cold?
    

    
      Cursing in his mind, Lin Jin swiftly grabbed his dad's clothes from the balcony and dashed toward the bathroom .
    

    
      "Lin Jin!"
    

    
      Dad suddenly yelled again, startling Lin Jin so much that he almost slipped and fell before reaching the balcony.
    

    
      "What's the matter?! Always shouting like that!"
    

    
      "I! I'll never gamble or drink again! If it happens again..." Dad paused, his alcohol-fogged brain seemingly shutting down.
    

    
      "If it happens again, then what?"
    

    
      "If it happens again..." His eyes vacant, he looked at Lin Jin and countered, "What do you say?"
    

    
      "If it happens again, I won’t come back and you can live life by yourself!"
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      Lin Jin now doubted whether he was… becoming increasingly feminine not only physically under the torture of the black cat, but also mentally.
    

    
      However, despite saying this, Lin Jin could still assure himself that he was into girls, not those crude and burly men.
    

    
      But it still felt so terrifying. He realized he was actually interested in beautiful women's clothing, became increasingly sentimental, and subconsciously compared himself to those beautiful girls.
    

    
      What the f*ck!
    

    
      If this continues, I'm going to become the kind of pervert with a male body and female mind that Feng Jing mentioned, right!
    

    
      Early in the morning, when Lin Jin woke up, he questioned his life and worldview, before slowly walking to the bathroom to wash up.
    

    
      His dad woke up up earlier than him. Today, he didn't go out to do temporary work but sat in the living room watching TV from early morning.
    

    
      "Dad, should we buy a sofa as well?" Lin Jin walked to the living room after washing up and glanced at his father, who was huddled up and sitting on a small stool. "Just a cheaper one. Otherwise, the living room feels too empty. Mom won't be comfortable when she comes back."
    

    
      "Mm" Dad lifted his head to look at Lin Jin, but it was unclear what he was thinking. A moment later, he redirected his attention back to the TV.
    

    
      His father was greatly focused on the TV, which was currently airing an advertisement for Tingmei underwear.
    

    
      Speaking of which... Dad has been divorced for eight years now, he surely wouldn't be using this type of advertisement to masturbate right?
    

    
      A strange thought popped into Lin Jin's head, making his face turn pale for a moment. He immediately cleared his mind of such thoughts and lightly coughed before asking his dad, "What do you want for breakfast? Should I buy something or make it?"
    

    
      "Porridge is fine."
    

    
      Dad wasn't picky. After all, what he ate before Lin Jin came back probably wasn't even as good as what they were having now.
    

    
      Lin Jin, at the very least, prepared meals with both meat and vegetables every day, essentially guaranteeing two meat dishes and one vegetable dish, although one of the meat dishes was usually just fried or scrambled eggs.
    

    
      "Then it'll be fried eggs and porridge."
    

    
      At this moment, Lin Jin was wearing a white set of pajamas with loose pants that had a pink cat pattern on them. He originally didn't plan on wearing this slightly feminine style in front of his dad, but he didn't expect that his dad would stay home today.
    

    
      After bustling around the kitchen for a short while, Lin Jin had today's breakfast ready and laid out on the table in less than half an hour.
    

    
      With nothing else to do, he pulled out his phone and sat in a chair in the living room, reading web novels while waiting for the porridge to cool down.
    

    
      Ever since Lin Jin became entangled with the black cat, he started reading those gender transformation web novels. His read everything, from urban romance transformation stories to fantasy world transmigration ones, and even the most popular show biz now. Lin Jin had pretty much read them all. However, if you were to ask what he learned from these novels... it was basically nothing.
    

    
      So now, he started reading novels that interested him, the kind of uplifting stories that put him in a good mood.
    

    
      "Lin Jin." His dad walked into the dining room and glanced at Lin Jin who was sitting at the table playing with his mobile phone. He also sat down and had a hand on his forehead like a philosopher.
    

    
      "What's up?"
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin was currently quite annoyed with his dad, so he spoke hastily, without much patience.
    

    
      "I wasn't drunk last night..." His dad looked at Lin Jin with flickering eyes. "I've said I wouldn't gamble or drink anymore."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin responded coldly, nodding his head. "But saying it doesn't mean you can do it."
    

    
      His dad wanted to say more, but Lin Jin interrupted him first, "Let's eat."
    

    
      What happened last night was f*cking damaging to Lin Jin's morale. He originally thought he could somehow complete the task of achieving a harmonious family, but seeing his dad being led away by his friends for drinks made him realize that perhaps it wasn't just his dad he had to deal with, but also his dad's drinking buddies.
    

    
      Goddammit! His dad was over forty years old, couldn't he distinguish between real friends and drinking buddies?
    

    
      Quickly finishing the cooled-down porridge, he walked straight to the balcony without even touching the scrambled eggs.
    

    
      Although he had already mopped the floor once since he came back, it was covered in dust again after just a few days.
    

    
      What about the last two old classmates who took the initiative to contact me?
    

    
      Mopping the floor, Lin Jin occasionally took out his phone to check it. Even though he had met three of his task targets after yesterday's gathering, he still fell short by two people.
    

    
      I look so pretty crossdressing, why has no one contacted me?
    

    
      Lin Jin had been mopping floors for several years. In addition, the house wasn’t very large. Although it had two bedrooms, a living room, kitchen, dining room, and a bathroom, the total area was only about 70 to 80 square meters. Some areas were also occupied by stuff and didn’t need to be cleaned, so it took him just ten minutes to finish mopping.
    

    
      Then he saw his dad walking out of the dining room in barefeet.
    

    
      "Go put on some slippers! Your feet will leave marks all over the floor!!" Lin Jin shot his dad a dark look.
    

    
      His dad was surprisingly timid and didn't have the same momentum as when he previously scolded Lin Jin for his looks. Without a word, he obediently went to put on his slippers.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, when is mom coming back?" his dad suddenly asked.
    

    
      "After Chinese New Year, probably around the second or third day? Mom hasn't told me yet." Lin Jin took out his phone to check the date for the upcoming New Year. "The New Year is on the 28th... She should be back next month."
    

    
      It was then that Lin Jin realized that Chinese New Year was less than a week away.
    

    
      "I should start preparing for the New Year" Lin Jin muttered to himself, then suddenly remembered the money he had given to his dad. He turned around and questioned, "You didn't use the money I gave you for gambling, did you?"
    

    
      "No, I haven't been gambling recently" Dad immediately shook his head.
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was deeply skeptical of his dad's integrity. If one were to say that Lin Jin himself had no integrity, then his dad abandoned the concept altogether after the divorce with his mom.
    

    
      Keep in mind that his dad once deceived his uncles by borrowing money for a 'business opportunity' only to lose it all in a casino a week later.
    

    
      "This time, I really used it to buy a TV" Dad assured Lin Jin. "I'll also contribute my own money to buy a sofa and a coffee table."
    

    
      Though the house lacked many pieces of furniture, the presence of a TV, sofa, and coffee table would at least give it the semblance of a home. The bedroom had been empty enough, but the living room looked even worse with only a small stool and a small TV, giving it an impoverished appearance.
    

    
      "The New Year is coming soon, we need to get these things before the holidays, or no stores will be open afterwards" Lin Jin reminded, before retreating to his own room.
    

    
      Has Dad really quit gambling?
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      Noon.
    

    
      Lin Jin stared in confusion at the two people before him, Yuli and Liu Shengqi, his head feeling as though it had just been slapped.
    

    
      "So... Weren't the two of us supposed to hang out alone?"
    

    
      The three were standing in the residential complex where Lin Jin lived. The complex was indeed "small" with only three buildings. Although it had some greenery, it lacked a garden, sports facilities, and convenience store.
    

    
      To buy anything, one would have to go to a store located beside a school across the complex. If not for that school, finding a convenience store would probably require walking seven or eight hundred meters.
    

    
      "Liu Shengqi's house is right across the street, and he invited me to hang out" Yuli said with a sly smile. She then winked at Liu Shengqi, "Right?"
    

    
      "Yes! Yes!" Liu Shengqi eagerly approached, his face red as he sidled up next to Lin Jin. "You both have nothing else to do during the holidays, and I also don't have any other plans as Chinese New Year is soon. Wouldn't it be great for us three old classmates to go hiking and get some exercise?"
    

    
      Hiking is nice, but it'd be even better without you.
    

    
      Lin Jin shot a glare at Yuli, only to have her run off giggling like a bell.
    

    
      He let out a long sigh. Even in the past, he was never fond of hiking. Although he didn't find it particularly tiring back then, he found it very boring. As for now... he might just drop dead halfway up the hill.
    

    
      "Let's go, let's go" Liu Shengqi seemed to be in high spirits as he walked with excitement "Let’s take the number 4 bus and head to Jingangtui first?"
    

    
      "Jingangtui?" Lin Jin frowned. When he had just moved to this county town at the age of five or six, his parents had taken him there once. It was just an oddly shaped massive rock, nothing much to look at.
    

    
      "Yep. I don't know if you've been there, but it's near the mouth of the Min River flowing into the sea. It's good to go and feel the sea breeze, look at the water, and it's inside a park" Liu Shengqi seemed well-versed about today's outing. "The park is free. We take the bus straight to the Jingangtui stop, and then we just walk along the river. The environment there is quite nice."
    

    
      "Oh" Lin Jin yawned, visibly unenthusiastic. He turned his attention towards Yuli, who was on standing aside her phone, chatting with someone.
    

    
      "Let's go."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't object to going out, it was just that hanging out with Liu Shengqi seemed weird. Luckily, Yuli would also be coming along.
    

    
      "Actually, I can't go. My friend just called me to go to the library to study" Yuli hung up the phone and made an apologetic gesture toward Lin Jin. "He suddenly called me to study, so I can't really say no... Sorry."
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Lin Jin even wondered if Yuli was deliberately setting him up. Was the call even connected, or was she just pretending to be on the phone?
    

    
      "I’ll go first." Yuli turned and ran into the underground parking lot. Moments later, she emerged riding a red bicycle and waved at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at Liu Shengqi with a dark face.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Liu Shengqi touched his own face and found nothing. He then innocently looked at Lin Jin with his small eyes.
    

    
      "No, it's nothing." Lin Jin took a deep breath and said to Liu Shengqi, "Let's not go. I want to go back and play on the computer."
    

    
      "What’s wrong?" Liu Shengqi still had that naive expression.
    

    
      F*ck! What’s wrong? Two grown men going to a park to look at some weird rock?! Are you out of your mind?
    

    
      "I'm a guy" Lin Jin helplessly clarified to Liu Shengqi, emphasizing his words in an attempt to clear up their relationship. "I'm not into men, I'm not gay, and I'm not planning on getting any sex change surgery, so could you please stop bothering me? Bro."
    

    
      "Look at my hair right now." Lin Jin took off his hat, revealing a buzz cut. "See? I'm a man, buzz cut. Not the long black hair from yesterday. I'm really a guy!"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was dumbfounded. Yesterday at the reunion, it wasn’t easy for him to finally believe his male friend from middle school was actually a girl. As a result, when Lin Jin told him on the way home that he was a guy, he didn’t believe it. Yet now here was Lin Jin, with a buzz cut, again insisting he was really a guy.
    

    
      Stop, this isn't a novel, do we need all these twists and turns?
    

    
      "If you're a man, why did you dress up as a woman yesterday…?" Liu Shengqi looked puzzled.
    

    
      Does Lin Jin hate me so much that she’s willing to cut off her hair to get rid of me?
    

    
      "Yesterday was all Yuli’s fault. She forced me to dress up as a woman and cause chaos." Lin Jin immediately shifted the blame, "It was all her idea. I'm actually a victim too."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi stared blankly at Lin Jin's face. Actually, the moment he saw Lin Jin's buzz cut, he had already believed that Lin Jin was indeed a man. But for some reason, a voice inside him kept saying: Lin Jin is a girl, a very pretty girl, exactly your type, the one you fell in love with at first sight.
    

    
      "What's the matter?" Lin Jin looked at Liu Shengqi's dazed expression, a little worried that he might have unintentionally caused this burly-looking man some psychological damage.
    

    
      Hurting his feelings isn't a big deal, but if he demands emotional damage payments from me, that would be problematic.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was quite a handsome guy back in middle school. But now, he had grown into a tall and burly man. His current appearance could still barely be described as handsome, although his face was a bit too large and the acne scars were a bit much.
    

    
      "You're not bad looking, so why are you so fixated on a guy like me? There are so many pretty girls out there in the world" Lin Jin rolled his eyes and turned to leave.
    

    
      Rather than going to a park to look at some weird rock with a man who's interested in me, I'd prefer to go home, lie in bed, and play with my phone.
    

    
      I could also look at how much affection this guy has for me.
    

    
      "But..." Liu Shengqi watched Lin Jin's retreating figure with a lost expression on his face, tinged with sadness.
    

    
      "But what? There's no but. It's freezing out here, why call me out instead of staying cozy in bed at home?" Lin Jin waved at Liu Shengqi, yawned, and started to walk up the stairs.
    

    
      "But I placed a reservation for a steakhouse near Walmart… The store just opened, I heard it’s really good."
    

    
      Lin Jin's steps halted immediately. Almost reflexively, his mind conjured up an image of a succulent, juicy steak.
    

    
      His eyes lit up, and he turned back to Liu Shengqi, asking, "Really good?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I heard it's so tasty that there's a line every day."
    

    
      "You're treating?"
    

    
      "Yes."
    

    
      "Order anything I want?"
    

    
      "Of course."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi smoothly answered.
    

    
      A bright smile instantly broke out on Lin Jin's face. He walked toward Liu Shengqi, even complaining, "Ah, why didn't you say so earlier? Go go go! I'm yours for the afternoon!"
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: 金刚腿 Jingangtui 
      https://baike.baidu.com/item/%E9%87%91%E5%88%9A%E8%85%BF/10198115
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      Lin Jin hadn't had steak from a proper western restaurant in ages. The small western place near his school was so small and lacking decor that it was like a roadside stall. The taste was definitely not as good as a standard western restaurant. Besides, Liu Shengqi said the place they were going was newly opened and even required a reservation.
    

    
      F*ck it! How could you pass on such a good thing! The green vegetables and shredded pork he ate at home was so bland that he always felt like his mouth was devoid of oil.
    

    
      "Let's go, let's go! Forget about the Jingangtui, let's just go eat!" Lin Jin's eyes lit up as if they were lightbulbs instead, appearing extremely hungry. "Steak! I want two portions! Does that place have a buffet?"
    

    
      "It does!" Liu Shengqi saw Lin Jin was so excited and got pumped up himself. But then he thought about it and reluctantly added, "But the reservation I made is in the evening, at 5 pm."
    

    
      "5 pm?" Lin Jin glanced at his phone and his cheeks instantly puffed up like a frightened pufferfish. He rolled his eyes at Liu Shengqi, "It's only one o'clock now, you know?"
    

    
      "So let’s do something else first, Jingangtui? Internet cafe?" Liu Shengqi slightly bent down to meet Lin Jin's eyes and asked attentively, "How about we eat something from a roadside stall first?"
    

    
      "No, where's your home? Wait until 4:30 before leaving." Lin Jin hummed, not planning to go out with Liu Shengqi at all. The only reason he even considered going to eat was because his recent meals had been pretty terrible. Besides, Liu Shengqi clearly had some weird ideas about him, so Lin Jin had no intention of spending any more time with the guy.
    

    
      "My home is in the community across the street, not too far. It's just a 10 min walk. Haven’t you been to my place before?" Liu Shengqi stroked his hair, completely losing his youthful energy from middle school. "How about we to my place? We can play until 4:30, then go eat?"
    

    
      "No."
    

    
      I'm not stupid, who knows if you'll drug me after tricking me to your house, and then do me... it's not like there hasn't been similar news recently.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin didn't know whether it was because society was becoming more openminded, or if he was just becoming more feminized, but he found there seemed to be a lot more news about boys being assaulted recently.
    

    
      For a boy as pretty as Lin Jin, one has to be especially careful.
    

    
      "I'm going back first." Lin Jin waved at him and hurriedly ran upstairs.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi sighed softly as he watched Lin Jin's figure disappear into the stairwell, shaking his head.
    

    
      Even now, Liu Shengqi was somewhat confused about Lin Jin's gender. Although Lin Jin had been very cute in middle school, he had always called himself a guy, so Liu Shengqi never questioned it. However, last night's experience and the stunning impression Lin Jin left in women's clothing had abruptly changed his previous understanding, turns out Lin Jin was a girl, and had been hiding it for so many years.
    

    
      Then today, he saw Lin Jin in a men's buzz cut... this reversal made him question his own life a bit.
    

    
      He wasn't a pervert or anything. Saying things like "even if Lin Jin is male, I could accept him transitioning" were just jokes... But to be honest, there are so many girls with dicks out there these days. If it's a pretty boy like Lin Jin, he could still accept it, right?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was thinking some rather unsettling thoughts. Meanwhile, Lin Jin was unaware, having rushed back to his bedroom and locked himself in.
    

    
      Holy sh*t! It looks like I can complete the weekly task! This task is so damn easy! All I had to do was put on women's clothes for the gathering and wait.
    

    
      Lin Jin saw that two more old classmates had messaged him privately on his phone. After replying with a few words and then promptly blocking them, the task was naturally completed.
    

    
      To be honest, this was probably the simplest task he had received in the two months that he'd been entangled with the black cat. All he had to do was overcome the shame of wearing women's clothes to his middle school reunion.
    

    
      Lin Jin had long since lost all sense of shame due to the black cat's training. Although he still felt a bit embarrassed, it wasn't a big deal for the sake of completing a task.
    

    
      "Congratulations on completing the task!" The black cat popped out from one corner of the phone, bowed slightly to Lin Jin with its paws clasped together, looking ridiculously cute.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin would certainly not be deceived by the black cat's appearance. He snorted softly, nodded, and without paying much more attention to the black cat, went straight to the Admirers tab on on the app.
    

    
      Chen Hao's favorability rating for him had now fallen below 30, and perhaps due to not seeing each other over winter break, the ratings from his two roommates had dropped to less than 10 in just a few days.
    

    
      Lin Jin would’ve felt relieved, but Liu Shengqi had suddenly emerged. Lin Jin had no idea if the guy had been kicked in the head by a donkey or had simply lost his senses. Just on the second day, Liu Shengqi's favorability rating towards Lin Jin had already exceeded fifty points.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Does this guy actually like me?!
    

    
      Lin Jin had initially thought that Liu Shengqi was pestering him just because he had nothing better to do during the holidays. But it turns out he actually fell for him? But it was only the second day, could it really be love at first sight?
    

    
      "This is my gift for you!" The black cat tilted its head, interrupting Lin Jin's train of thought. It grinned slyly, "He's now your bodyguard! Of course, if you're willing, he could also become your boyfriend!"
    

    
      "No, not willing at all" Lin Jin shook his head vehemently.
    

    
      "No worries, if you're not willing, just string him along. Being a backup is fine, too. What goddess doesn't have a backup, right?" The round face of the black cat crinkled into a ball as it laughed. This cat was special. It particularly enjoyed seeing Lin Jin flustered. "For a goddess like you, you should have at least ten to twenty backup options. That way, when your scumbag male god of a boyfriend hurts you, you can have others to complain to!"
    

    
      "Psh! I'm not that kind of person" Lin Jin looked at the black cat's idea with extreme disdain. "Besides, I'm a guy! I like girls!"
    

    
      "Mm, I'll believe you" the black cat reluctantly nodded.
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at the cat, wishing he could yank it out of the phone and give it a good beating, although this remained only a thought.
    

    
      So, if he didn't want a backup, Lin Jin could only figure out a way to get Liu Shengqi to give up on him. Being pursued by another man didn't feel great at all.
    

    
      If all else fails, should I just drop my pants in front of Liu Shengqi to show off my "big” manly charms?
    

    
      Lin Jin furrowed his brows, his mind filled with chaotic thoughts.
    

    
      But for a pervert who could say "I could accept you changing sex" this tactic probably wouldn't work. Was Liu Shengqi the kind of guy who only cared about appearances?
    

    
      If he liked me just because I looked like a girl, wouldn't he be afraid that my eighteen centimeters would have a bayonet duel with him?
    

    
      Uh, I guess it’s probably three or four centimeters at most these days...
    

    
      It seems I must completely avoid any contact with Liu Shengqi, Lin Jin thought. He didn't want to find himself inexplicably bedded by another man one day.
    

    
      Damn, Liu Shengqi is so dangerous.
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      In the Admirer's tab, Lin Jin could find basic information about Liu Shengqi, such as gender, height, size measurements, personality, etc.
    

    
      Unexpectedly, Liu Shengqi's was described as honest and sincere? Back in middle school, this guy was a troublemaker, alright? Whenever he went to the internet cafe with Lin Jin, he would often pick fights with others. His temper was so explosive that he would lash out at anyone he didn't like. He was not honest and sincere at all, okay?
    

    
      And this guy even had two skills, one was fighting and the other was having a thick face.
    

    
      He really did have a thick face. Could it be that his fighting skills were honed from fighting in middle school?
    

    
      As for his physical health, it was listed as healthy. Of course, none of this was important. The important part was that his length was listed as 17cm. In the comments by the black cat, it was said that he was excellent ******.
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Black cat, have you no shame?
    

    
      Lin Jin lay dejectedly on the bed. Given Liu Shengqi's expertise in fighting, Lin Jin figured he wouldn't stand a chance against him, especially if Liu Shengqi were to get forceful. He could probably take on four or five weak “women” like Lin Jin.
    

    
      With that in mind, no matter what Liu Shengqi said in the future, he couldn't hang out with him anymore. Liu Shengqi's favorability rating toward him was already over fifty. If this continues, he might become another Chen Hao.
    

    
      And Chen Hao was still somewhat tolerable. Although there were signs that Lin Jin had turned him gay, Liu Shengqi seemed to be a complete bisexual pervert. As long as the person looked like a girl, he didn't seem to care whether they were male or female.
    

    
      Why does stuff like this always happen to me?
    

    
      Lin Jin had already made up his mind: if Liu Shengqi invited him out for steak in the evening, he would definitely not going. So, he planned to take a nap or something.
    

    
      Lying with his eyes closed for a moment, Lin Jin suddenly remembered something very important...
    

    
      The Chinese New Year’s goods hadn't been bought yet, and there was less than a week left until the New Year.
    

    
      Lin Jin's home didn't have a refrigerator, so when he went to buy New Year's goods, he naturally wouldn't purchase perishable items like fish and meat. If he did buy them, it would be to eat them on the same day. In previous years, he usually bought things like dried and fresh fruits, and at most, some easily preserved noodles or something for his dad to eat when he wasn't home.
    

    
      Chinese New Year was approaching, and although this was a county town, it was still a city. There wasn’t a strong New Year’s atmosphere, only the occasional sounds of firecrackers. Lin Jin hadn't experienced the atmosphere of the New Year in three or four years.
    

    
      "Lin Jin" Dad knocked on Lin Jin's bedroom door a few times, "Do you want to go back to our hometown for the New Year?"
    

    
      "Go back to our hometown?" Lin Jin opened the door, standing in front and blocking it. He raised his head and looked at his father in front of him, feeling a little annoyed. "Haven't you not gone back for five or six years? Why go back all of a sudden?"
    

    
      "No reason, just asking."
    

    
      Since the New Year was nearing, Dad also had nothing much to do starting today. He went out in the morning and scurried back at noon, saying that there wasn't any place that needed him to work at the moment.
    

    
      The TV set for the house had also been purchased and installed, now they were just missing a sofa. A cheap sofa set would only cost a few hundred yuan, but what Lin Jin really wanted was... internet!
    

    
      "Remember to get a sofa for a few hundred yuan" Lin Jin leaned against the door frame and casually asked his dad, "You didn't go out gambling this morning, did you?"
    

    
      "No, I just wanted to ask if you're going back to our hometown for the New Year. Why do you keep asking if I'm gambling?" Perhaps feeling guilty, Dad lost the assertiveness he had when Lin Jin first returned.
    

    
      Rolling his eyes at him, Lin Jin complained, "Let's go back after you've repaid all the money you owe to uncle. Do we go back now just to be subject of gossip?"
    

    
      As far as Lin Jin knew, his dad owed relatives more than a hundred thousand yuan. If you included what Lin Jin didn't know about, it probably amounted to over two hundred thousand. Fortunately, it seemed that none of the debt was from loan sharks, otherwise, Lin Jin really couldn't continue living in this home.
    

    
      "I've repaid half of it" Dad said, shifting his gaze away in a guilty manner.
    

    
      Yeah, right.
    

    
      "I'm not going back. I'm going to take a nap, don't disturb me."
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin felt like the power dynamic between him and his dad had reversed, especially after he had given money to his dad. Initially, his dad's tone was quite assertive, but in the past few days, he seemed to have become much weaker.
    

    
      Could it be that he gambled away the money I lent him? Is that why he's acting so guilty?
    

    
      Lin Jin closed his bedroom door and squinted as he recalled his dad's recent expression.
    

    
      His dad had always been a strong willed person and very defensive, especially towards Lin Jin, his son. Communication between them was minimal, and his dad always had a cold face. But these past few days, he looked as if he had become submissive.
    

    
      Could it really be that he took the money and gambled it away? Even a water heater and a TV, if you saved a little and bought slightly cheaper models, the total wouldn't exceed three thousand yuan. It was likely that the remaining money had been thrown into gambling.
    

    
      Lin Jin lay down softly on his bed and sighed with some regret.
    

    
      I trusted Dad's integrity too much.
    

    
      In the past, it could be said that his father had never deceived Lin Jin, although he frequently lied to his mom, like claiming he had no secret savings, or that he wouldn't gamble or drink anymore. However, his father’s integrity probably shattered to pieces after gambling. The fact that he still maintained his stern nature was already quite good, but lying to Lin Jin had probably become second nature for him.
    

    
      Dad seemed to have gotten used to Lin Jin's now more feminine appearance, or perhaps it was because Lin Jin had cut his hair short that his dad had stopped scrutinizing him. The problem was that Dad still seemed to be gambling, and Mom would be back in just a few days. If Mom found out that Dad was still gambling, then Lin Jin's task might never be completed.
    

    
      "Black cat, is there any kind of pill that can cure gambling addiction?" Lin Jin grabbed his phone and asked.
    

    
      However, there was no sight of the Black cat on the phone screen, who knows where it had gone.
    

    
      With the black cat's capabilities, there should be a pill for curing gambling addiction, right? After all, they even had those cuckold "Forgiveness Pills."
    

    
      His mind scrambled for ways to help his father quit gambling. By now, Lin Jin had already played the family, marriage, and even the money card, but his dad wasn't accepting any of them. He continued to gamble.
    

    
      Did he have to resort to playing the feelings card next? Winning Dad's "heart" directly and leading him back on the right path? Hmm... that would be a bit too disgusting. Fighting with Mom over a man wasn't something a decent man should do.
    

    
      Maybe Dad hadn't been gambling, and I'm just overthinking things?
    

    
      Lying in bed, pondering, he somehow drifted into a light sleep, not waking up until the evening when his phone buzzed.
    

    
      He glanced at the caller ID and found it was an unknown number. After hesitating for a moment, Lin Jin promptly declined the call.
    

    
      Who knew if it was a scam call? If it was, that would be okay. But at this hour, it might just be Liu Shengqi, that pervert, calling.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin never gave Liu Shengqi his phone number, it wouldn't be strange if Liu had asked Shi Yuli for it. After all, she seemed to have a bit of an interest in yaoi.
    

    
      The phone rang again, and Lin Jin declined again without hesitation.
    

    
      Then, there was a knock on Lin Jin's front door. His dad, who had been idly watching TV all day, didn't hesitate to go and open it. He was greeted by the tall and robust Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      "Uncle, I am Lin Jin's friend. I came to play with him."
    

    
      "Oh! Are you the one who visited our house back in middle school?" Dad's memory was quite good. He opened the half closed door and warmly invited Liu Shengqi in.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi nodded with a smile and handed Dad a cigarette "Yes, it's been a long time since I've seen Lin Jin, so I came to visit him."
    

    
      Accepting the cigarette, Dad noticed that it was a Zhonghua brand, costing more than fifty yuan a pack. His eyes lit up a bit. "I'll go call Lin Jin" he said cheerily.
    

    
      "Sure, Uncle, you can keep these cigarettes. I don't smoke much" Liu Shengqi generously gave Lin Jin’s father the rest of the Zhonghua cigarettes from his pocket.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had been eavesdropping from his bedroom door, immediately scowled.
    

    
      Dad, are you a troll teammate?!
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      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!"
    

    
      Hearing her father’s call, Lin Jin hesitated for a moment before realizing that he could only open his bedroom door. He saw Liu Shengqi, who was already wearing slippers, standing in the living room.
    

    
      "Come, sit."
    

    
      His dad eagerly offered the small stool he had been sitting on to Liu Shengqi. Then, he ran off to grab another stool. As a result, Lin Jin confusedly discovered that there seemed to be only be two stools in the living room.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, look at your classmate." His dad seemed quite pleased with his classmate Liu Shengqi. He intended for the tall young man before him to influence Lin Jin away from his femininity. "Your classmate used to be about as tall as you when you were kids. Now he's a whole head taller and so well built."
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, yeah." Lin Jin resigned to bringing over a chair from the dining room. He propped his hand under his chin and looked at Liu Shengqiu who was sitting side by side with his father.
    

    
      As tall, my ass. He was already 1.7 meters before, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes and glared at Liu Shengqi, whose face was crinkled in a warm smile. "What are you doing here?"
    

    
      "Didn't we say we'd hang out in the evening? I tried calling but you didn’t answer." Liu Shengqi spoke with a warm smile on his face.
    

    
      Hello! Dad! Don't you see there's a guy here trying to hit on me?! His smile is so disgusting!
    

    
      Lin Jin turned to his dad for help, only to find him looking at Liu Shengqi as he was looking at a son-in-law.
    

    
      What the f*ck? What on earth?
    

    
      "What do you usually do?" His dad asked Liu Shengqi in a gentle tone.
    

    
      "Me? I like to play basketball, exercise, that sort of thing" Liu Shengqi said with a smile to Lin Jin's dad. "I've also joined a combat training class, so I’m somewhat capable now."
    

    
      Upon hearing this, Dad turned his head to glare at Lin Jin, who spent his days lazing around in bed.
    

    
      But if Lin Jin went out to play with this young man to play basketball and exercise a bit, maybe he wouldn’t be as girly right?
    

    
      So he continued to ask Liu Shengqi, "What do you do for work now?"
    

    
      "Me? I move bricks at a construction site."
    

    
      "Pfft!" Lin Jin couldn't help but laugh at the response. However, seeing both his dad and Liu Shengqi turning their heads toward him,he immediately straightened up and stared forward as if nothing had happened.
    

    
      "Moving bricks? Moving bricks is good. You can stay fit and make good money, though it’s quite tiring. Dad said with a deep smile. "What brings you here today?"
    

    
      "I came to hang out with Lin Jin" Liu Shengqi scratched the back of his head, smiling innocently. "We agreed to go out and play."
    

    
      Great, then take him to workout.
    

    
      "Then Lin Jin, you should go. I'll be fine by myself tonight" Dad said. In his mind, he imagined Lin Jin standing in front of him with a tanned and muscular body after working out with Liu Shengqi. The deep smile somehow deepened, deepened to the point where the wrinkles on his face almost formed a chrysanthemum pattern.
    

    
      However, what Lin Jin’s father didn't know was that Liu Shengqi actually intended to flirt with Lin Jin. Who knows, maybe Liu Shengqi would show up again in a suit to propose marriage to his son.
    

    
      "Fine, fine." Lin Jin returned to his room in a daze, put on a hat to cover his buzz cut. He didn't know what strange things his father was thinking about before when he smiled like a chrysanthemum. Following Liu Shengqi out of the house, he still couldn't accept it and asked, "Are you really moving bricks?" "
    

    
      "It's not exactly moving bricks, I just work at a construction site."
    

    
      Although people often say there's no hierarchy when it comes to jobs, the majority still perceive the job of moving bricks around as something done by uneducated individuals. Lin Jin was no exception.
    

    
      "So, what exactly do you do?" Lin Jin held the handrails and slowly walked down the stairs.
    

    
      While hehad indeed resolved to avoid Liu Shengqi for good, the problem was his troll of a teammate. Who else’s dad would have such a good memory? He could even clearly remember the middleschool classmates who have only been to their house once. And he actually recognized Liu Shengqi despite the changes.
    

    
      "You can just think of me as a bricklayer, making a few thousand a month" Liu Shengqi didn't want to disclose his current profession.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes at him.
    

    
      For now, let's just assume Liu Shengqi is indeed a bricklayer. With his build, and the fact he's also taken combat training, it wouldn't be a problem to consider him the bodyguard reward the black cat mentioned..
    

    
      Liu Shengqi continued to follow Lin Jin with a silly grin on his face, pondering whether Lin Jin was a boy or a girl.
    

    
      Based on the reaction of Lin Jin's dad, Lin Jin should be a male, and apparently not liked by his dad for being short and weak. But then again, could it be that he was belittling his own to treat the guest better?
    

    
      Regardless of whether Lin Jin is male or female, even with a buzz cut and a hat, he looked like a girl anyway. So gender doesn't really matter, as long as someone is attractive, that's enough. Haven't young people's views on gender already become quite relaxed? Otherwise, there wouldn't be so many femboys online.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi looked at Lin Jin's retreating figure, contemplating how he could win him over.
    

    
      Truth be told, Liu Shengqi felt love at first sight upon seeing Lin Jin's feminine appearance. It was like an electric shock. Coupled with their interactions over the past few days, he always felt that Lin Jin was not only beautiful, but also had a kind heart.
    

    
      Look, the family was so poor, the dad gambles all day and looks down on Lin Jin. Yet, Lin Jin is so filial, enduring humiliation at home, even spending his own money to furnish the house. Isn't that indicative of a kind heart?
    

    
      Of course, all of this was told to him by Shi Yuli.
    

    
      "Lin Jin."
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      Lin Jin turned his head and glanced at him, instantly noticing the possessiveness in Liu Shengqi's eyes. He shuddered with disgust and scolded, "If you look at me like that again, I'm going back!"
    

    
      "I'm sorry." Liu Shengqi genuinely apologized, resuming his simple and honest smile. "Shall we go straight to the Walmart plaza? The steakhouse there is said to be especially good. There's usually a line, but I've reserved a table so we won't have to wait."
    

    
      Why does it feel a bit like a date?
    

    
      Lin Jin furrowed his brows, snorted, and said to him, "Don't pretend to be innocent in front of me, my brother has the same habit as you."
    

    
      "I've always been simple and honest" Liu Shengqi continued with his goofy grin.
    

    
      "Tch."
    

    
      If Liu Shengqi were really so simple and honest, he wouldn't have been called a little tyrant back in middle school school. Although he couldn't deny that Liu Shengqi must have changed over the last four years, as the saying goes, a leopard can't change its spots. Even if he had become a bit more honest, he definitely wouldn't act so naively.
    

    
      As they reached the front gate of the community, Lin Jin suddenly stopped and turned to look at Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      "Too lazy to walk." Lin Jin playfully leaned against a pillar at the community gate.
    

    
      "Should I call a taxi then?" Liu Shengqi asked shyly. "Or should I go back and get an electric scooter to pick you up?"
    

    
      "I'm not taking a scooter." Lin Jin turned his head away.
    

    
      Ahh! Lin Jin acting all stubborn looks so cute!
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's smile grew even wider as he lowered his head to call a tax. However, he found out that this small county town apparently didn't have the Didi taxi service. After waiting for a few minutes, not a single driver accepted the order. One must know, this was the city center, okay?
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      Fortunately, even though they were in a county town where there were fewer Didi drivers, there were still a few available. After waiting for about five minutes, a nearby driver finally picked up the order and sent Lin Jin and Liu Shengqi to Walmart Plaza.
    

    
      However, Walmart Plaza was only about a kilometer away from Lin Jin's home, a walk that would only take about ten minutes.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, there’s still 20 minutes left before the reservation time. Why don’t we go inside and have some dessert first?" Liu Shengqi was like a dog, constantly fawning over Lin Jin. "Or do you want to go shopping for some clothes or something? My treat."
    

    
      "Buy clothes? Sure." Lin Jin happily agreed. Since Liu Shengqi said he was paying, Lin Jin naturally wouldn't refuse.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin felt it was a bit strange for a man to spend another man's money, why pass up a good deal? Besides, Liu Shengqi was currently pursuing him. How can ge feel regret and quit if Lin Jindoesn’t spend more of his money?
    

    
      Without any hesitation, Lin Jin led Liu Shengqi into a high end looking clothing store. He looked around and quickly scanned through the styles of clothes. His eyes suddenly lit up.
    

    
      "How about this trench coat?"
    

    
      What caught Lin Jin's eye was a long black trench coat that would likely reach his knees. It also featured a belt around the waist, making it particularly suitable for someone with long legs like him.
    

    
      Yes, Lin Jin had long legs. Even if they didn’t fit the so called golden ratio, they were definitely long, especially for someone who was 1.6 meters tall. This trench coat would suit him very well.
    

    
      "It doesn't look like it suits you" Liu Shengqi walked over, first looking at the style, then focusing on the price tag. His face turned pale at the 699 listed, but he calmly turned back to Lin Jin, "You're a bit short, this trench coat won't look good on you. Plus, the color is too dark."
    

    
      "There's a khaki one over there." Lin Jin pointed his head to a khaki-colored trench coat nearby and said nonchalantly, "It's not expensive anyway, how much is this one?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi swallowed and finally said, "Seven hundred."
    

    
      Lin Jin leaned over to glance at the tag and waved his hand dismissively, "It's only six hundred, not expensive."
    

    
      What the f*ck?! If Liu Shengqi hadn't known a little about Lin Jin's family situation back in middle school, he would have thought Lin Jin was some rich young master. Casually buying a piece of clothing for seven hundred and saying it's not expensive? And 699 is seven hundred, okay? What do you mean by 'only six hundred'?
    

    
      Wouldn't an average person wince a bit at buying a 700 yuan piece of clothing?
    

    
      "Excuse me, I'd like to try this on."
    

    
      Lin Jin turned his head and called out, and soon a sales staff jogged over to him. The staff first looked at Lin Jin's face, then glanced at his height, hesitated for a moment, wondering whether the person in front of them was a short-haired girl or a delicate boy, before ultimately deciding not to address Lin Jin directly and simply asked, "What size do you wear?"
    

    
      Who knows? When he was a little over 165 cm, he usually wore a medium size. So, does he need a small size now?
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated for a moment and said, "S, I guess. Could you find one for me?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi looked painfully at the sales staff who ran to find the clothes. He touched his pocket, feeling the still-bulging wallet, and asked Lin Jin with a mournful expression, "Do you want to consider a different piece?"
    

    
      Even though he's already working, 700 yuan is almost half a month's salary for him, okay?
    

    
      "Consider what? I haven't even tried it on yet to know if it looks good or not." Lin Jin crossed his arms and watched the sales associate rummage for clothes, casually adding, "If you're concerned about the cost, never mind. I don't really care either."
    

    
      "No, I don't mind at all" Liu Shengqi said definitively.
    

    
      Well, he's good at pretending.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at him, then heard the sales staff call him to try on the clothes. After nodding, he ran into the fitting room with the still packaged clothes the sales staff had just found.
    

    
      This was Lin Jin's first time wearing this kind of long trench coat. It did feel quite warm after putting it on, but it was somewhat heavy. And the hem of this small-sized coat actually almost reached his calves. According to the mannequin model, the hem should have only come down to the knees.
    

    
      If his height hadn't changed, the coat would have fit just right. But now it was a bit too loose.
    

    
      "Do you have one size smaller?" Lin Jin emerged from the fitting room wearing the coat.
    

    
      Huh, why do I have to go to the changing room to switch into a trench coat when I'm already wearing three layers of clothes in the middle of winter?
    

    
      "Let me check." The sales staff then squatted down again to search for another size.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi continued to look painfully at the coat Lin Jin was wearing. This one coat was 700 yuan, basically half of what he had in his wallet.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why don't we switch to something else? Don't you think this coat doesn't suit you?" The muscles on Liu Shengqi's cheeks twitched, making him feel that after today, he might only be able to afford instant noodles.
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was paying more and more attention to his appearance these days. Otherwise, he wouldn't have looked so forlorn after getting a buzz cut. He walked over to the full-length mirror, tightened the belt around his waist, and spun around.
    

    
      To be honest, this long trench coat looked somewhat feminine. Although it didn't have the cinched waist of a woman's coat, nor the narrow shoulders. However, Lin Jin's current skeletal structure was now pretty much that of an average woman. So, the trench coat looked kind of awkward on him, as if a child had stolen some adult’s clothes.
    

    
      "Hmm, it does seem a bit off" Lin Jin admitted, furrowing his brows.
    

    
      Excited, Liu Shengqi grabbed a thick coat from a nearby rack and showed it to Lin Jin. "How about this one?"
    

    
      "Too cheap, don't want it." Lin Jin glanced at the price tag and immediately showed his disdain.
    

    
      What the hell?! Does he think I'm some kind of rich guy?
    

    
      "Excuse me, this coat's style doesn't suit me. Can you find me something similar, for women."
    

    
      Lin Jin had grown less resistant to women's clothing, especially coats like these that had little difference from men's styles.
    

    
      "Alright." The sales associate didn't have much to say, he still hadn't figured out whether Lin Jin was male or female. Even listening to Lin Jin's voice, he could only hear a neutral tone that made it impossible to distinguish.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi wore a bitter expression as he looked at Lin Jin, unsure of what to say.
    

    
      It took Lin Jin a total of fifteen minutes to finally put on a trench coat that satisfied him. The smile on his face was so sweet it could nauseate people. One glance at Lin Jin's smile and Liu Shengqi felt like his heart had been captured instantly. He nearly melted on the spot before gladly paying for the coat.
    

    
      With shopping over, Liu Shengqi followed Lin Jin out of the clothing store and cautiously asked, "Does this count as a date?"
    

    
      "A date?" Lin Jin was still happily looking at the coat he was wearing. But upon hearing Liu Shengqi's words, his face immediately darkened. He cautiously glanced around, afraid that someone would overhear Liu Shengqi and label him as being the same sort of gay guy.
    

    
      "The reservation time is almost up. Let's go to the steakhouse" Liu Shengqi, good at reading social cues, immediately sensed Lin Jin's change in expression and changed the subject. "That steakhouse is really good, my family took me there once. It's definitely the best place around here."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin rolled his eyes.
    

    
      If it weren't for my dad's issue, I would never have gone out to eat with you. But getting a coat out of it isn't a bad deal.
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      Lin Jin wasn't very interested. He had followed Liu Shengqi to this so called newly opened and extremely delicious steakhouse. Sitting across from Liu Shengqi, he rested his cheek on one hand, his expression one of utter indifference as he blankly observed the restaurant's interior.
    

    
      The decor wasn't too different from your average western restaurant. Solid wooden tables and chairs were arranged in a circle in the dining area, with long tables in the center laden with some common self serve items.
    

    
      At first glance, Lin Jin couldn't see how this place was any different from other western restaurants. Maybe the only distinction was the greater number of customers?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced back at the entrance. On the long bench by the door sat three or four people, with a dozen more standing nearby, waiting for seats.
    

    
      "What’s wrong?" Liu Shengqi had yet to fully grasp Lin Jin's character and temperament. Back at one or two oclock, Lin Jin had clearly been thrilled to hear that he was treating him to steak, but now he looked utterly disinterested. After ordering two steaks from the waiter, Liu Shengqi clasped his hands together on the table, sitting up straight as he asked, "Is it too noisy here?"
    

    
      "No."
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at him, yawned and turned his head to the side.
    

    
      I'm a grown man, yet I'm having a dinner date with another man?
    

    
      If Lin Jin's roommates knew what was going through his mind, those two would probably be dumbfounded and mock him: Scum! Shameless loli!
    

    
      "Is something wrong?" Liu Shengqi's face carried a gentle smile, trying to give Lin Jin a sense of warm spring breeze.
    

    
      Is something wrong? Originally, Lin Jin was quite happy having swindled Liu Shengqi out of seven or eight hundred yuan. But the moment they entered the restaurant, that stupid black cat gave him another task, okay? And under the ridiculous pretext that as a goddess in training, he couldn't take the initiative to flirt with men, the task had to be carried out passively.
    

    
      Pah! Why didn't you say this when you asked me to hook up with Chen Hao last time?
    

    
      This black cat just does whatever it wants, doesn't it? Originally, he was in a great mood, planning to scam a coat and a meal, and then disappear from Liu Shengqi's life. But now that this task has been handed down, won't Liu Shengqi think he's actually interested in him?
    

    
      "I’ll go get some stuff from the buffet?" Seeing Lin Jin's lack of enthusiasm, Liu Shengqi scratched his own short, curly hair, puzzled. He didn’t know if he had inadvertently offended Lin Jin, so stood up and asked, "What would you like to eat? Ice cream?"
    

    
      "Whatever."
    

    
      Sighing, Lin Jin picked up his phone from the table. As Liu Shengqi walked away, he unlocked his phone and looked at the task that had been assigned earlier.
    

    
      Temporary Task:
    

    
      As you're already a goddess in training, you can't be the one to initiate the flirting. Others should be flirting with you. Therefore, without taking the initiative, make Liu Shengqi feed you.
    

    
      Task Reward: Advanced Facial Transformation! [After the transformation, you will be breathtakingly beautiful!]
    

    
      Task Punishment: Gain 15 kg! [Imagine yourself weighing 70 kg.]
    

    
      Reading the task again, Lin Jin still found it headache inducing.
    

    
      This kind of passive task felt outrageously difficult. Liu Shengqi was supposed to feed him? In public? Even if Lin Jin had no shame, Liu Shengqi likely did, right? And he couldn't even take the initiative to ask for it...
    

    
      But the penalty for failure was too harsh. Lin Jin was already eating simple meals every day just to lose weight, yet a single task failure would make him gain 15 kg...
    

    
      "What are you thinking about?" Liu Shengqi returned, holding three plates. On the plates were normal buffet items like fruits and stir fried noodles. He set the plates on the table, maintaining his graceful demeanor, and softly asked, "What would you like to drink? I'll go get it for you."
    

    
      "Coke." Lin Jin put down his phone and took a plate with stir-fried noodles. He took a few bites with his chopsticks, finding the noodles dry and hard, inferior even to those from a street stall. Losing his appetite, he put down his chopsticks and waited for the supposedly delicious steak to arrive.
    

    
      A moment later, Liu Shengqi was back. He sat down, somewhat awkwardly, and began eating the buffet food he had just brought over, not sure what to say.
    

    
      At this rate, the task would surely fail, wouldn't it?
    

    
      Lin Jin secretly glanced up at Liu Shengqi and sighed softly, not knowing how to improve this awkward atmosphere.
    

    
      The mood was extremely uncomfortable. Although most people in the restaurant were talking and the atmosphere was lively, their table was as cold as if two enemies were dining together.
    

    
      "Um..." A girl with a round face, probably only 15 or 16 years old, approached Lin Jin's table holding a large plate of steak. Noticing the awkward, cold atmosphere at the table, she thought something had happened and cautiously said, hunching her shoulders, "Um... could you please move back a bit? Otherwise, you might get splashed with oil."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded and shifted his chair to make room.
    

    
      With nothing else to do, both of them watched the waiter's every move. This made the waiter even more nervous. She gulped, poured sauce over Lin Jin's steak with a restrained manner, and then hurriedly ran off.
    

    
      "This little girl." Lin Jin was amused and laughed, instinctively covering his mouth with the back of his hand. He suddenly realized that his gesture seemed rather feminine and promptly placed his hand back on the table, pretending as if nothing had happened.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's eyes lit up, Lin Jin's smile had made him feel all fuzzy inside.
    

    
      "This girl is already working at such a young age." Liu Shengqi quickly recognized this as a good opportunity to break the awkward silence. He placed both hands on the table, sitting upright like a gentleman, and asked Lin Jin, "How old were you when you got your first job?"
    

    
      "I started working right after graduating from middle school." Lin Jin also sensed that this was the first step in completing his task. He didn't refuse to answer, and instead imbued his response with an undertone of hardship. "You know my dad gambled, right? After middle school graduation, we were close to going broke. My mom didn't have money then to send me, so I started working."
    

    
      "End of middle school? Then you were just 14 or 15, right?" Liu Shengqi asked with concern. "What kind of work did you do?"
    

    
      "Sales person, waiter, stuff like that." Lin Jin nonchalantly took out the knife and fork from their paper container. "It wasn't heavy labor. If you got a good manager as a waiter, they'd even treat you to meals."
    

    
      "My first job was after graduating from high school. My dad thought my grades were bad and decided I shouldn't go to college" Liu Shengqi began sharing about himself. "So I went to work on a construction site with my dad. He was a contractor, and he gave me work that wasn't too strenuous."
    

    
      "Mhm" Lin Jin cut himself a small piece of steak and popped it in his mouth, finding that the steak here actually tasted quite good, definitely better than the one from the school restaurant.
    

    
      As they were chatting, Liu Shengqi's steak arrived at the table. He picked up his chopsticks and took a big bite of his steak, completely losing the gentlemanly demeanor he had displayed earlier.
    

    
      "Um..." Lin Jin looked down at his steak, took a deep breath, and said to Liu Shengqi, "I hurt my hand a couple of days ago, so I can't really use a knife and fork..."
    

    
      This kind of hint not count as "initiating", right?
    

    
      Lin Jin anxiously waited for the vibration of his phone to signal the failure of his task, but the black cat was quite forgiving and didn't rule his task as a failure.
    

    
      So, Lin Jin felt even more emboldened. He lifted his head and gave Liu Shengqi a pitiable look.
    

    
      "Ah?" Liu Shengqi was stunned for a moment and looked at Lin Jin's tender eyes.
    

    
      Is Lin Jin... trying to seduce me?
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      "Um, I hurt my hand these past few days, so I can't use a knife and fork" Lin Jin nervously gulped lowered his head.. His hands were tightly clenched together, feeling sweaty in the palms.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly lifted his head and looked at Liu Shengqi with his big watery eyes. His cheeks were slightly flushed, and his eyes were full of tenderness.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! What happened to Lin Jin? Did he get possessed?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was startled by Lin Jin's behavior, his small eyes widening in shock. He waved his hand in front of Lin Jin's eyes and asked with concern, "Do you have a fever?"
    

    
      You're the one who's f*cking sick!
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened, and he lowered his head to continue eating his steak.
    

    
      It took a lot of courage to do such a thing in public yet this Liu Shengqi didn't appreciate it at all. Has this guy's brain been clogged with water?
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Normally when I act like this, shouldn't a pervert like Liu Shengqi hurry up and start cutting the steak for me and then feed it to me?
    

    
      In Lin Jin's mind, he naturally imagined the scene of being fed steak by Liu Shengqi, while a crowd of people watched the two men being intimate.
    

    
      So, his face turned even darker, and he ungraciously lifted his head to glare fiercely at Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      "What happened?" Liu Shengqi had never been in a relationship in his life. Although starting work early gave him some social experience, his mind was filled with Lin Jin these past days and he was practically on autopilot. He stupidly asked Lin Jin, "Do you not like the taste of the steak?"
    

    
      "No, it's delicious." Lin Jin gritted his teeth and shoved a piece of steak into his mouth.
    

    
      Damn it, what do I do if I encounter a blockhead like this for the task? If I fail, I'll gain 15 kg, okay?! If it were Chen Hao sitting across from me, that bastard would've known what to do by now.
    

    
      I can't just directly tell him, 'I want you to feed me,' right? Let alone the task not allowing it, even if it did, I wouldn't have the guts to say such a thing to a man I have absolutely no feelings for. Especially not with so many people around.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a couple of bites, looked around, and realized that nobody seemed to pay attention to them. So he began to scheme again.
    

    
      If I try again, would Liu Shengqi get it?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, would you like to try some of mine?" Liu Shengqi suddenly asked him, "It also tastes good. Want a bite?"
    

    
      Huh? Did he finally get it?
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up immediately. He lifted his head and looked at Liu Shengqi with his shiny, big eyes, full of hope, nodding incessantly.
    

    
      Has Lin Jin fallen for me?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi frowned slightly, still not sure what was going on with Lin Jin. He had been cold earlier but was now suddenly enthusiastic.
    

    
      Based on what he knew of Lin Jin these past few days, if he had said something like this, Lin Jin would undoubtedly have refused. Yet, Lin Jin was now accepting without any hesitation.
    

    
      Honestly, the idea of wooing someone who was once a middle school classmate, and barely counts as a close friend, didn't feel great. Liu Shengqi's mind occasionally flashed back to the dirty jokes Lin Jin used to share with him in middle school, the cursing when they played games together, or the confrontations and mutual banter during basketball games.
    

    
      But his recent interactions with Lin Jin had revealed a considerable change in his former friend. Not only had Lin Jin become more attractive physically, but his temperament also seemed less explosive than before, and he had stopped using coarse language.
    

    
      In any case, all the changes seemed to be steering Lin Jin toward becoming the type of girl that Liu Shengqi liked.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi lowered his head to cut a piece of steak, picked it up with chopsticks, and was about to place it in Lin Jin's plate, but suddenly found that Lin Jin actually opened his mouth slightly with expectation written all over his face.
    

    
      What the hell?! What's Lin Jin trying to do?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi even suspected that Lin Jin was playing some kind of prank on him, given how unexpectedly cooperative he was being.
    

    
      With a slight cough, Liu Shengqi sat up firmly and steadied his feet. This way, he could quickly get up and run away after Lin Jin's revealed it was a prank.
    

    
      "Here." He hesitated and put the piece of steak on the chopsticks towards Lin Jin's mouth.
    

    
      Lin Jin's lips are so cute...
    

    
      His hand was slightly trembling, and he was so nervous that his whole body became tense. After putting the steak into Lin Jin's mouth and watching those bright, adorable lips closing, he felt a tingle run through his body.
    

    
      Lin Jin was such a terrifying monster when flirting.
    

    
      Finally having been fed a piece of steak by Liu Shengqi, Lin Jin immediately relaxed. Glancing at his phone that vibrated twice, he chewed the meat in his mouth and reviewed his own actions just now, feeling as though he had acted like some seductive b*tch.
    

    
      F*ck, it's disgusting. If only for that black cat!
    

    
      Lin Jin's previously expectant and watery eyes immediately returned to their initial coldness. Now that the task was completed, there was no need for him to disgust himself like he did just now. He looked around and saw that Liu Shengqi's actions had been quick enough to not draw much attention to the fact that one man was feeding another.
    

    
      However, it was still so embarrassing! The first time in his life being fed, and it was by another man.
    

    
      Lin Jin tried hard to calm himself down, but aside from his eyes appearing somewhat more stable, his face still flushed in waves.
    

    
      "What's the matter?" Liu Shengqi thought that since Lin Jin had allowed him to feed him, it must mean Lin Jin had at least some interest in him. Feeling that their relationship had progressed, his facial expression softened, and he beamed, "Want another bite?"
    

    
      "No, no need."
    

    
      Goosebumps erupted all over Lin Jin's body. The look in Liu Shengqi's eyes made him so nauseated that he almost couldn't remain seated. He hastily finished the remaining steak and stood up, disregarding the still unfinished buffet on the table. "I need to go back, my dad just called me."
    

    
      "Ah?" Liu Shengqi was utterly confused. Only then did he notice that Lin Jin had suddenly become cold toward him again. Scratching his head in confusion, he said, "I didn't see you take a call just now."
    

    
      Lin Jin was so affectionate earlier, why had he suddenly changed?
    

    
      "Um, told me on QQ" Lin Jin said, without the slightest embarrassment of lying. He felt that there wasn't anything more awkward than what had already happened, "I'm going back now."
    

    
      "Let's go back together." Liu Shengqi disregarded the remaining items on the table as well, stood up with Lin Jin, and went ahead to pay the bill at the counter. Then, he eagerly followed Lin Jin out of the restaurant.
    

    
      Is Lin Jin's temperament really that strange? It felt like he was doing everything on a whim.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi wondered if Lin Jin was deliberately leaving him to hang a bit first, or perhaps he was really just here for the meal.
    

    
      "I'm going back." Lin Jin glanced back at Liu Shengqi, sighed, waved his hand, and stood at the bus station.
    

    
      He had originally planned never to meet this guy again, but as they say, 'Man proposes, God disposes'... If this continues, will Liu Shengqi pester me for the rest of my life?
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      Chapter 213: – Dad’s Drinking Buddies
    

    
      Before Lin Jin went home, he stopped by the supermarket and bought some Chinese new year's goods.
    

    
      However, it was really just some dried fruits and other snacks, spending a little over a hundred yuan. It barely counted as New Year's goods. He also bought a red lantern to hang on the balcony. Additionally, he got some firecrackers, one has to set off some firecrackers on Chinese New Year after all.
    

    
      The atmosphere during Chinese New Year has been dwindling over the years. The only thing to look forward to during the Chinese New Year holidays was the break itself. But in reality, the break wasn't all that great for Lin Jin. He had no friends and nothing to do, he would just squat at home and become his dad's caretaker. He had to endure his lectures and watch him go crazy after losing money gambling and getting drunk. It was tormenting. A lot less comfortable than hanging out at school.
    

    
      Holding a bunch of big and small bags, he had spent a total of almost three hundred yuan before he slowly returned home.
    

    
      There was a new set of sofas in the house, probably delivered this afternoon. Coupled with the wall mounted big TV and the TV cabinet underneath, the living room finally looked less empty than before.
    

    
      There was only one set of sofas, one placed vertically and the other horizontally. The material felt quite comfortable to the touch, it should not one of those cheap sofas that cost just a few hundred yuan. A transparent glass coffee table sat between the two sofas, which looked somewhat poor in quality. It was just composed of four legs and a piece of glass. Nevertheless, the living room looked better than a few days ago and finally resembled a home.
    

    
      However, the bedroom was still empty, even worse than the shabbiest budget motel rooms. Just a bed, completely empty.
    

    
      He placed the bags in the dining room. The dining room was actually a repurposed bedroom, originally where his mom slept separately from his dad after he became addicted to gambling. After his mom left with Lin Chen, this bedroom was transformed by his dad into a dining room and a storeroom, with clutter occupying almost half of the corner. His mom's small desk became the dining table.
    

    
      Speaking of which, his mom was quite the literary person. Lin Jin often saw her reading all sorts of classics and novels when he was young. From martial arts and fantasy to more adult content, his mom was indiscriminate in her reading.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin didn't know that his mom was reading H novels at the time. He had only seen the titles of the books his mom read. Later, he found on the internet that they were actually H novels.
    

    
      He wondered how a literary girl like his mom could have fallen for a coarse man like his dad.
    

    
      While reminiscing about the past, Lin Jin organized all the bags of stuff he had brought. He put most of the snacks in his bedroom and a small portion on the coffee table, then went back to his room to lie down quietly.
    

    
      Whenever his dad was not around, Lin Jin would always assume he had gone off to drink and gamble. Now that it was nearing Chinese New Year, most of the shops on the street had been closing one by one. His dad had also said there was not much work available, so naturally, he wouldn’t have found any temporary jobs.
    

    
      After lying in bed for less than ten minutes, Lin Jin heard the sound of the front door being unlocked by a key. He also heard his dad and several men talking.
    

    
      "Chengchang, let's go! If we don't go today, the boss will go home for the New Year tomorrow and won't be back until after the tenth" one man spoke loudly, tempting his dad with bewitching words. "Why not gamble one last time today? You've already poured so much money into it, maybe you can win it all back?"
    

    
      "I don't have any money" his dad reluctantly responded.
    

    
      Then another man began to chime in: "What do you mean you don't have money? I see you’ve spent a lot of money recently, what with the water heater and the TV and all."
    

    
      "That money was earned by my son through his part-time job" Dad's voice sounded somewhat anxious, but he still patiently explained to those men. "How could I possibly use my son's money?"
    

    
      "Isn’t your son's money is also your money, what's the big deal?" The man hooked his arm around Dad's shoulder, laughing as he spoke. "The New Year is almost here, win a few rounds before it, and the holiday will be even better, right?"
    

    
      "I promised my son I won’t gamble anymore."
    

    
      Lin Jin carefully leaned against his bedroom door, listening to his dad's words.
    

    
      As expected of my dad! Well done! Don’t be fooled by this group of scumbag friends!
    

    
      But didn't I tell him before not to let these people into our home? Why did he bring them back again?
    

    
      "No problem, your son won’t know!" The man dragged his father's hand and tried to take him out of the house by force. He kept saying, "If you win money at the casino, we'll treat you to drinks, you've been a 'God of Wealth' these past two weeks, hardly losing at all, right?"
    

    
      "It's just small amounts, a few hundred at a time" Dad said with a wry smile. His luck had indeed been good these past two weeks, but the stakes were low. He only dared to gamble a couple hundred each time. Some nights he won, some he lost, generally only making two or three hundred, which was less than those people in the mahjong rooms.
    

    
      Moreover, whenever he won money, these people would pull him into having meals and drinks, so not much was actually left.
    

    
      "Still, it adds up! Plus, there's your son's money. Pool it together, and we can gamble big tonight! Maybe by the New Year, you'll have tens of thousands to spend. Wouldn't that be nice?"
    

    
      "But...but..."
    

    
      His father seemed to waver.
    

    
      "What's there to think about? Think about how much money you've invested over the years? Since it's going to be your last time playing, shouldn't you go all in? What's wrong with winning back a little?"
    

    
      Dad seemed even more tempted now, to the point where he didn't know what to say anymore.
    

    
      Lin Jin knew he had to step in at this point. Otherwise, his father would definitely be taken away to gamble. And this time, his father was actually tricked into planning to use the money he gave him to gamble?
    

    
      Quietly opening a crack in his door, he peeked at the four men in the living room. Other than his dad, the other three were all burly men, one even had a tattoo covered arm. At a glance, you could tell they had volatile tempers and were difficult to deal with.
    

    
      He gulped hard, feeling nervous. After all, he looked too young and easy to bully, and his dad's friends were all big and tall. Although his dad was there, and they probably wouldn't do anything excessive to him, he would definitely be overpowered by their presence, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin closed his eyes, took a deep breath, and then exhaled forcefully. He felt slightly less nervous.
    

    
      If you succeeded this time! Maybe dad would never gamble again! You got this!
    

    
      Lin Jin composed himself emotionally, rubbed his eyes vigorously, and filled his beautiful, long lashed eyes with tears.
    

    
      If he couldn't overpower their presence, then he’d change the strategy!
    

    
      Mustering up the courage, Lin Jin suddenly flung his bedroom door open, exposing himself to the group of men.
    

    
      "Dad, you're going to gamble again?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at his father with tearful eyes, blinked hard, and the tears in his eyes began to drip to the ground.
    

    
      "Dad?!"
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      Chapter 214: – Amazing Acting
    

    
      Holy sh*t! My acting skills are absolutely amazing! Sure, I'm a bit upset because my dad is going off to gamble, but crying? That's absolutely not happening, okay? If it weren't for his extraordinary acting skills, there's no way Lin Jin would've been able to cry.
    

    
      If my grades were good enough to get into the Central Academy of Drama, I'd definitely be the best actor in the class!
    

    
      Lin Jin felt pleased with himself for a moment, then realized he might have gotten a bit carried away. He cleared his throat softly, and continued to look at his dad with watery eyes, also glancing at the three men beside him.
    

    
      "Is this your daughter?" One of the men, seeing Lin Jin's tears, felt extremely awkward, took two steps back, and asked his dad, "Why haven't I heard that you have a daughter?"
    

    
      "My son" Dad also felt incredibly awkward, scratching his short hair, not knowing what to say.
    

    
      "Son?”
    

    
      Chengchang’s son was so bewitching? He was even more beautiful than my daughter.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no idea what the man before him was thinking. He just looked at them pitifully, pleading, "Uncles, could you please not take my dad to gamble anymore? My mom doesn’t want me anymore because of my dad's gambling..."
    

    
      F*ck, this tone is so disgusting.
    

    
      "Okay okay okay, don't cry."
    

    
      Although the men just found out that the short haired young woman in front of them was actually male, the boy was still too pretty. Not knowing what to say, one of the men reluctantly apologized, "Sorry, we'll leave right now."
    

    
      "Why leave?" Another man, with tattoos on his arms, was less polite. He grabbed hold of Dad's arm, "Chengchang, let's go. Do you still have to listen to your son when doing anything?"
    

    
      "Enough enough!" Dad suddenly exploded, shaking off the tattooed man's hand, pointing at Lin Jin with a stern face, "Go back! Isn't it embarrassing enough?!"
    

    
      "You all get out too! I already said I won't gamble anymore, so what's with all the nonsense!" Dad's furious outburst was terrifying. His muscles quivered as if possessed, and his arms, which never seemed that strong to begin with, looked like they had grown in size. "Go! Don't come looking for me again! My wife is coming back! What the hell is there to gamble for!"
    

    
      The three men were caught off guard by Dad's sudden eruption. They exchanged glances, shrugged and went out the door one by one.
    

    
      Lin Jin was so frightened by his dad's outburst that he quickly ducked his head back in and locked the door.
    

    
      Although he was scared to death, at least his dad didn't go off to gamble. Lin Jin heard them say that the gambling house would be closed after tonight, so at least he wouldn't go gambling again before the tenth day of the lunar month, which was good.
    

    
      Most importantly, the few thousand yuan he'd given his dad were safe.
    

    
      After the living room quieted down and Dad had chased off Lin Jin and his gambling buddies, he turned on the TV to watch a show. His brow furrowed slightly as he contemplated how to face his returning wife and his increasingly feminine son.
    

    
      To be honest, he wasn't too concerned about his wife's return. He knew she was a sharptongued person and if he hadn't been so lost to gambling back in the day, she wouldn't have been so heartbroken as to choose divorce.
    

    
      Now he wasn't so obsessed with gambling anymore. It was just that friends he met through gambling constantly tempted him, and he willingly went along, which led to a decade of gambling.
    

    
      Now that those friends had been chased away by his son, perhaps he could really start a new life.
    

    
      It seems what he had said to Lin Jin earlier was a bit too much.
    

    
      He cast a somewhat concerned glance towards Lin Jin's bedroom. Lin Jin's increasingly feminine demeanor had him worried whether his son's mentality had also become as fragile as that of a woman.
    

    
      But that wasn't the case...
    

    
      Right now, Lin Jin was rolling around on his bed in sheer happiness, pleased not only because he'd managed to drive away his dad's friends but also because of his exceptional acting skills.
    

    
      Ah! If things keep going this way, maybe he could even make it in the entertainment industry! Humiliate and shame all those pretty boys who want to act yet have no skills.
    

    
      How could my acting be so awesome! Crying on cue whenever I want. Most actors wouldn’t be able to cry to that extent like me.
    

    
      After rolling three or four times on the bed, Lin Jin finally settled down, lying on the bed with his chin resting on the pillow.
    

    
      Dad's outburst earlier had been filled with energy. Though he'd squandered all the family's money, his body had become healthier from doing temporary heavy manual labor. Lin Jin recalled how, when he was ten, his dad had been a hefty man weighing over 100 kg.
    

    
      When Mom comes back, she should be really happy to see dad like this, right?
    

    
      But why had dad and his brother become muscular men, while he had turned into a weakling?
    

    
      "Lin Jin." His father knocked on the door.
    

    
      Lin Jin on the bed lifted his head to glance at the bedroom door, then slowly got up to open it.
    

    
      "What is it?" Lin Jin's face was already devoid of the tear stains from earlier, only his eyes were still slightly red. He wasn't bothered by what Dad had said to him earlier. He even asked with concern, "Have you had dinner? If you haven't, should I go cook?"
    

    
      "I've eaten." Dad paused for a moment before saying, "I've stopped gambling."
    

    
      "Well, I'll believe you for now" Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      The atmosphere between the two was even more awkward than when Lin Jin had dinner with Liu Shengqi. They just exchanged dry, meaningless words.
    

    
      To be honest, his father’s performance today had surprised Lin Jin. Before, his father would let his friends drag him out for drinks, but today he was very manly, kicking out all those scumbag friends.
    

    
      Though, if Lin Jin hadn't shown up, dad might really have been dragged off to gamble.
    

    
      "You won't let them take you to gamble again, will you?" Lin Jin leaned against the doorframe, looking down at his bare feet. "Really, stay away from these people from now on."
    

    
      "Okay" Dad nodded, appearing somewhat indifferent.
    

    
      "You haven't borrowed money from loan sharks, have you? High-interest loans or something like that?"
    

    
      What worried Lin Jin most was that his dad might have secretly borrowed from high-interest lenders. Many gamblers would impulsively borrow money at exorbitant rates on the spot.
    

    
      "No" Dad shook his head. "I just borrowed tens of thousands from a few friends, and also some from your uncle. Altogether it's around a hundred thousand."
    

    
      It was good that he hadn't borrowed from loan sharks. Although a hundred thousand was indeed excessive, money borrowed from relatives wasn't as urgent. As long as they worked hard to pay off his dad’s debts to his friends, life would be much easier moving forward.
    

    
      Ah! He felt as if his future life was suddenly full of hope!
    

    
      Sending his father away, Lin Jin ran back to his bed to roll around again, unable to contain his joy.
    

    
      However, he suddenly remembered that he had completed another task today... and the reward for the task was facial transformation. This meant that his face would look even more feminine after tomorrow.
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      Chapter 215: – Bad… Bad Guy?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mood was not good. When he woke up and turned his phone’s front camera to take a picture of himself. Previous facial transformations mostly targeted his acne marks and the fuzz on his face, but this time was different.
    

    
      The first transformation got rid of his acne scars. The reason why he became prettier later was simply because his face rounded out a bit from gaining weight or his body became more feminine. The second time just refined Lin Jin's features further, and along with some baby fat still on his cheeks, he looked even more beautiful.
    

    
      Before today, he was in the state of his second transformation. Even with short hair, people would mistake him for a woman.
    

    
      Today was the third modification... This time, it seemed that the changes were not focused on the outer skin, but on the shape of his face and features.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who originally had eyes as big and watery as a girl's, now looked even more beautiful. His eyelashes seemed to have grown longer, equivalent to the effect of using mascara. His somewhat flat nose was also more prominent, and his lips were even more exquisite and cute. Even his slightly prominent ears had become more flattering. The somewhat rigid facial shape he had inherited from his parents was now rounder after the modification. Overall, Lin Jin's features were a bit more three-dimensional, but due to the changes in his facial shape, he looked even more beautiful...
    

    
      If his previous facial modifications were like adding two layers of beauty filters on Lin Jin, then this modification was basically like Lin Jin getting an overnight cosmetic surgery.
    

    
      F*ck, although the change wasn't that big, his dad would definitely be able to tell at a glance that his son now looked even more like a girl, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face looked a bit grim. His dad was already watching TV in the living room, and he had no choice but to go out and greet him.
    

    
      Besides, he had to go grocery shopping in the morning.
    

    
      Taking a deep breath, Lin Jin finally managed to calm his restless heart. He changed out of his pajamas, put on his usual men's clothing, and wore a hat. But then he suddenly froze.
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't noticed it while looking at his phone, but when he touched his hair, he clearly realized it had grown quite a bit overnight.
    

    
      Short hair is usually prickly, but when he touched it just now, he found that it was much softer and longer. Using his fingers to measure it, he realized that his hair had grown to the length of two finger joints.
    

    
      Before, his hair was less than one finger joint long.
    

    
      Who knows, maybe after this winter break, his hair would grow back to the length it was before the holidays.
    

    
      Lin Jin put his hat aside. Since his hair had grown, there was no need to wear a hat anymore.
    

    
      Walking out of the bedroom, Lin Jin glanced at his dad half-lying on the sofa and greeted him, "I'm going out to buy groceries."
    

    
      Buying groceries had become a daily routine for Lin Jin. After greeting his dad, he didn't mind that his dad didn't respond. He walked into the kitchen, picked up a shopping basket, and left the house.
    

    
      Thank goodness dad didn't look at me, otherwise, he would have definitely exploded again.
    

    
      During this time, Lin Jin had once again gotten familiar with the vendors in the marketplace. The word "again" is used here because Lin Jin had known them for a long time. He was so familiar that he could just say hello and take a few onions or cloves of garlic. After all, he had started grocery shopping when he was just a teenager, and those uncles and aunts would usually take care of him a bit. However, since Lin Jin looked so different upon his return, those uncles and aunts couldn't recognize him at all, so he had to rebuild these relationships.
    

    
      "Little Lin, what are you buying today?" An aunt saw Lin Jin stand in front of her stall and immediately put on a smile, asking him, "Do you want some water spinach? Today's water spinach is definitely tender."
    

    
      "Um... let me have a look."
    

    
      Lin Jin never liked to haggle over prices when buying groceries. After all, this isn't like buying clothes or items worth hundreds. At most, haggling over groceries could save a few or a dozen yuan, or even just a few cents... Lin Jin simply didn't have the patience for that. However, because of this, the uncles and aunts at the market would usually throw in some extra onions, ginger, and garlic for him.
    

    
      Lin Jin actually didn't like the marketplace, especially these less formal ones. Although the vendors were all very kind, and you could even ask them to slice the meat or grind it, the problem was that the environment was really messy and dirty.
    

    
      The ground was full of dirty water and rotten vegetable leaves, and all kinds of strange smells from seafood and meat mixed together, which really made people not want to stay any longer than needed.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?"
    

    
      "Huh?" Suddenly hearing someone call his name, Lin Jin turned his head and saw a man who looked like a college student standing at the entrance of the market, waving at him.
    

    
      "Who are you?" Lin Jin stood in place, squinting at the man.
    

    
      "We were good friends in middle school, and now you've forgotten about me?" The man said, smiling as he approached Lin Jin.
    

    
      Hmm... now that he mentioned it, the guy did look somewhat familiar.
    

    
      This man was not handsome, but not ugly either. He was a short and chubby fellow, so chubby that you couldn't even see his neck. His face was filled with flabs of fat, but there was no sense of malice. Instead, he actually seemed gentle like a big bellied Buddha.
    

    
      After pondering for a while, Lin Jin could only shrug his shoulders honestly "I forgot."
    

    
      Since Lin Jin's middle school was close to his home, many of his classmates actually lived in nearby residential areas.
    

    
      "So you really forgot about me?" The Buddha like man had an awkward expression on his face. He let out a couple of dry laughs and rubbed his almost hairless head.
    

    
      Speaking of which, there weren't many chubby kids in his middle school class, but none of them looked like the guy standing in front of him now.
    

    
      "I was your deskmate, don't be dumb." Though he teased, his smile was gentle, devoid of any aggression. However, there was something unsettling about his gaze.
    

    
      It was a blatantly disconcerting look, giving Lin Jin the eerie impression that the man wanted to strip him bare.
    

    
      Lin Jin slightly furrowed his brows. Although his initial impression of this guy was not bad, the uncomfortable gaze made him want to hammer the guy's head.
    

    
      The man had casually mentioned being Lin Jin's deskmate, but in reality, Lin Jin had been deskmates with most of the boys in his class. Back in middle school, there were no strict seating assignments, and he was a bit of a bully, not listening to anyone and sitting next to whoever he found agreeable.
    

    
      "Do you want to come over to my place?"
    

    
      "No, I still have to buy groceries." Lin Jin looked at him cautiously. Before noticing the man's gaze, he hadn't been so guarded, but now he felt as if the guy might be a scammer or even a human trafficker.
    

    
      This was just a small county town, and the public safety was not great. While news of homicides was rare, brawls involving weapons, street racing, and even blatant gambling dens were not uncommon. It wasn't that the police didn't care, rather, when they did respond, they usually only managed to catch a few accomplices.
    

    
      Just a few months ago, Lin Jin had even seen news of a gambler from his county who directly stormed a hospital with a knife and killed people.
    

    
      "I'm going home now." Having mostly finished his shopping, Lin Jin didn't hesitate to turn and leave.
    

    
      This fat guy is definitely bad news! But considering there were so many people around the market, it seemed unlikely that he would do anything outrageous.
    

    
      Motherf*cker, you can't even go grocery shopping without running into stuff like this.
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      Chapter 216: – Not Just a Crossdressing Boss
    

    
      The New Year was approaching.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin's appearance had been slightly changed by the black cat a few days ago, thankfully his hair was still short. His dad seldom had contact with him, so he only felt somewhat puzzled on the first day. However, he grew accustomed to Lin Jin's subtly altered facial features over the next few days.
    

    
      The Chinese New Year atmosphere in Lin Jin's home was rather light, the sort that would feel like no celebration at all if not for the firecrackers outside. Ever since his mother left, they did not do any activities to worship their ancestors during the Chinese New Year. There were no burning of incense paper. Usually, they'd buy some snacks fancily referred to as New Year candies, and some firecrackers to join in the fun on New Year’s Eve.
    

    
      This year, there was something else.
    

    
      Lin Jin held a lantern he had bought a few days earlier and hung it on the balcony. Flipping the switch on, he watched the red lantern light up..
    

    
      "It’s becoming less and less festive" Lin Jin turned his head and said to his father behind him.
    

    
      "It’s like this every year" his dad nodded, looking up at the red lantern that had been hung, and asked, "Want to watch the Spring Festival Gala with me tonight?"
    

    
      "I'd rather not, not interested" Lin Jin shook his head, walked forward a couple of steps to the edge of the balcony, and looked down at the streets below through the security bars and glass.
    

    
      Since it was New Year's Eve, there were almost no pedestrians on the streets tonight, and even the traffic was sparse. It was just after six in the evening, yet the traffic flow was no different from a your usual midnight.
    

    
      Looking down from the balcony, almost all the stores along the street had closed, with only one dry cleaner preparing to close.
    

    
      His dad had already gone back inside. With nothing else to do, Lin Jin turned around and leaned his back against the balcony wall, lowering his head to fiddle with his phone.
    

    
      My butt seems to be getting bigger.
    

    
      Lin Jin slightly frowned. Ever since he completed this week's task, the 10% feminization transformation didn't happen overnight but gradually over the week. Throughout this week, Lin Jin felt as if the scant muscles he had were all converted into soft flesh, and most importantly,, his butt seemed to have grown bigger.
    

    
      Even his chest had grown a bit. Originally, one could only feel the it was a bit soft when touching his chest, but now it was at least at an A-cup level.
    

    
      Lin Jin suspected that the previous 50% transformation was just preparing for the transformation, and the real transformation would take place in the next 50%. After all, this 10% had made his chest a whole circle bigger.
    

    
      Though it was winter and if he wore and thicker clothing, ithere would only be a little curvature. But once summer comes, his chest would spell diaster for him.
    

    
      F*ck, if this keeps up, I might end up with a C-cup, right?
    

    
      However, by that time, there might also be a 'little brother' down there. If both male and female traits coexisted in his body, wouldn't he essentially become the legendary shemale?
    

    
      What the hell?! The moment he realized this, Lin Jin felt a chill run down his spine.
    

    
      He could accept being a crossdresser, but a shemale? That was something Lin Jin couldn't come to terms with.
    

    
      Why not just turn me completely into a woman?! It’s just being a woman! That’s not something I can’t accept, okay?!
    

    
      In fact, when the black cat first came into his life, Lin Jin had considered this. The problem was that back then he still thought he could get rid of the black cat. Although the transformations at the timeincluded a bigger butt and slightly bigger chest, they were not like now where completing a task made him instantly go from an airport to an A, okay?!
    

    
      "Black cat! Black cat!" Lin Jin spoke to his phone with a dark look, "Can you just turn me into a woman already? I’ve figured it out! There's nothing wrong with being a woman!"
    

    
      Well, it's certainly better than being neither male nor female!
    

    
      The trend’s already been set, okay!
    

    
      The phone screen lit up, and the black cat sat upright and looked at Lin Jin through the screen. Suddenly, it opened its mouth wide, revealing its sharp fangs, and laughed eerily, much like a super villain from a novel. "At this stage of the transformation, haven't you understood already?"
    

    
      "You, speak clearly!"
    

    
      "Alright." The black cat closed its mouth and tilted its head. The usually "cute" and "well-behaved" black cat came back again. It used its paw to scratch its own head, then adorably extended a paw towards Lin Jin in a cute way. After a meow it finally explained, "At this point, even if I wanted to stop, it's too late, right?"
    

    
      "Bullsh*t! How is it too late?"
    

    
      It's not like Lin Jin has never been transformed into a woman by a black cat. He knew full well that the progress bar and tasks were simply the cat's way to train him into some kind of "goddess."
    

    
      "Well, this cat thinks it’s too late, so it’s too late!!" the black cat snorted playfully, then twisted its body and disappeared to who knows where.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Black cat, don't run away! Come out and face me one on one!
    

    
      "What are you talking about on the balcony?" His dad suddenly popped his head out from the living room.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately straightened up, suppressing the anger that the black cat had provoked in him, reverting to his usual cold look.
    

    
      "Talking about games with a classmate" Lin Jin lied smoothly.
    

    
      "It's 6:30, time to cook dinner."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin watched as his dad turned away and sighed softly. Although his dad had stopped gambling over the holidays and rarely went out, the issue was that he just sat on the sofa watching TV all day and not do any chores. Lin Jin has completely turned from a son to his father’s nanny.
    

    
      "What do you want to eat?"
    

    
      Lin Jin walked into the kitchen, glanced at the vegetables and meat and stuff he had already chopped up, and decided to make some more dishes for the meal.
    

    
      After all, it was New Year's Eve, he should make more.
    

    
      "Dad, do you want to drink alcohol tonight?" Lin Jin suddenly popped his head out to ask his dad.
    

    
      His dad looked up at him in surprise. "I thought you didn't want me to drink?"
    

    
      "I said you shouldn't get drunk. It's New Year's Eve, you can have three bottles" Lin Jin retracted his head and shouted to his dad in the living room, "You'll have to go downstairs and buy them yourself."
    

    
      While his dad was generally unhelpful around the house, when it came to drinking and gambling, he was quite obedient. After all, whether or not his mom would return after the Chinese New Year depended on it.
    

    
      "Alright!"
    

    
      His dad's mood perked up instantly. As a man who had been an alcoholic for ten years, asking him to quit drinking was almost like asking for his life. To avoid the temptation, he had even refrained from leaving the house these days, for fear that he'd impulsively buy a couple of cases when passing a convenience store.
    

    
      It's the New Year~ Lin Jin softly hummed as he tossed the vegetables into the pan.
    

  
    Chapter 217: Chinese New Year’s Eve

    
      Chapter 217: – Chinese New Year’s Eve
    

    
      The night gradually deepened, and fireworks lit up the sky outside the window. The sound of firecrackers and fireworks bursting non-stop.
    

    
      Lin Jin actually didn't like the Chinese New Year. Every Chinese New Year's Eve, he wouldn’t be able to fall asleep until three or four in the morning. After all, once it passed midnight, the sound of firecrackers outside would be so loud that it made people’s ears ring. Moreover, his family didn't really celebrate the holiday with a large party. There was no New Year's Eve dinner, at most, the usual two meat and one vegetable dishes would change to three meat and two vegetable dishes.
    

    
      Lying on the bed and looking through the open curtains at the sky outside, splendid fireworks exploded in the sky, turning into beautiful sparks. Amid the noise of the fireworks, he could faintly hear the chatter of children in the community and the chatter of those setting off fireworks on rooftops.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, the Spring Festival Gala has started."
    

    
      "Not watching, not interested."
    

    
      Having refused his dad, Lin Jin pulled the quilt up to his neck, huddled in, and quietly watched the fireworks outside the window.
    

    
      It seems that his father has gradually accepted him becoming more feminine. At least, in previous years, his dad had never called him to watch the Spring Festival Gala.
    

    
      He vaguely remembered that before he was ten, every New Year's Eve, his mom would prepare a table full of good food. His dad, who was busy doing business all year, would also come back to rest for a week on this day. The family would gather around the table, eating and chatting about the past year and resolutions for the next. After dinner, everyone would gather on the sofa, his mom would serve desserts and snacks, and they would all watch the Spring Festival Gala together.
    

    
      At midnight, his mom would lay out all the New Year goods on the table, light incense and candles to honor their ancestors, and then take the two children to set off firecrackers in the hallway. Then they'd go up to the roof of their residential building to set off fireworks.
    

    
      Back then, Chinese New Year really felt like the New Year. But now, all he could do was reminisce about the past while huddling in his bed on Chinese New Year's Eve, watching the rising fireworks outside the window.
    

    
      "Sigh."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed softly. Although he was already eighteen and it had been eight years since his mom left, he still found it hard to adapt to the lonely New Year's Eve.
    

    
      Suddenly, there was a knock at the door. His dad got up from the sofa and opened it.
    

    
      "Uncle, I brought a classmate to hang out!"
    

    
      Shi Yuli, along with Liu Shengqi, stood at the doorway holding two cartons of Wangzai milk, and cheerfully said to Lin Jin's dad, "Wishing you a happy New Year in advance!"
    

    
      "Are you here to hang out with Lin Jin?" The coldness on his dad's face melted away, replaced by a kind smile. "Come in, come in."
    

    
      Lin Jin walked out of his bedroom when he heard the noise and saw the two people walking in from the door. His original sadness was instantly replaced with happiness.
    

    
      "Why did you guys come to my place on New Year's Eve?"
    

    
      Lin Jin took the milk cartons they brought and placed them in a corner of the living room. He then hurried to the kitchen to wash some fruits he'd bought a few days earlier and put them on the coffee table. He even brought out all the snacks from his bedroom.
    

    
      "My home is just across from yours, okay? It's no big deal." Yuli, who was sitting on the sofa, hooked her arm around Liu Shengqi's neck and explained to Lin Jin, "His place was empty, so I brought him along."
    

    
      "It's fine if you come, but why did he have to?" Lin Jin sat on the other side of the sofa and asked, "Wouldn't it be nice to let him spend the New Year alone at home?"
    

    
      "Lin Jin!" His dad shot him an unhappy glare.
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly changed his tune: "But it's great that you both came. Chinese New Year's Eve should be lively after all."
    

    
      "We also bought fireworks. After midnight, let's go to the rooftop and set them off!" Yuli casually grabbed a handful of roasted sunflower seeds from the table and said as she ate, "Anyway, we've got nothing to do tonight. I even brought a book to read!"
    

    
      "By the way, Liu Shengqi, why is no one home at your place?" Lin Jin turned to ask Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi shrugged helplessly: "My dad went to the countryside, and my mom was invited to play mahjong. I don't really know her friends, so I didn't go."
    

    
      "Tsk, abandoning her own son at home on Chinese New Year's Eve to go play mahjong" Lin Jin shook his head and asked him seriously, "Are you really their biological child?"
    

    
      "I also suspect that I was picked up from a trash can."
    

    
      Lin Jin had experienced the Chinese New Year's Eve mahjong situation himself. Back when they hadn't moved to the county town and were still living in a small rural village, seven or eight neighbors would set up tables in the village square. The adults would play mahjong while the kids ran around setting off firecrackers.
    

    
      Those were the New Years that truly felt festive, but this year wasn't too bad either, it was at least a bit livelier.
    

    
      On the newly purchased large screen LCD TV, the Spring Festival Gala was playing. Lin Jin's dad was sitting next to him, happily watching the three youngsters chatting, occasionally glancing at the TV.
    

    
      This was the happiest Lin Jin had seen his dad all year.
    

    
      Well, except for when he won money at the casino.
    

    
      After a bit of chit-chat, Lin Jin stood up: "I’ll make you guys some food."
    

    
      "I'll help!" Yuli immediately jumped up from the sofa, "When we were kids, our cooking was praised as especially delicious by everyone!"
    

    
      "Actually, we were nearly throwing up" Lin Jin's dad chimed in nonchalantly, "We just didn't want to discourage you two."
    

    
      "You might as well not bother. What can you do besides causing trouble?" Lin Jin also didn't mince his words, "You can't even tell the difference between MSG and salt, don't cause trouble."
    

    
      "Then I'll help."
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could refuse, Liu Shengqi followed him into the kitchen.
    

    
      Unexpectedly, Liu Shengqi's cooking skills were actually quite good. As soon as he entered the kitchen, he pushed Lin Jin aside, looking like a professional. His chopping was quick and precise, and he even knew how to toss ingredients in the pan. Clearly, he either cooked often or had trained to be a chef.
    

    
      "By the way, do we have a classmate who's both short and so fat that the neck isn’t visible?" Lin Jin suddenly remembered the kidnapper he encountered a few days ago while grocery shopping. "That guy said he was a middle school classmate and even wanted me to come over to his house, but I don't remember anyone being that fat in middle school."
    

    
      "What's his name?" Liu Shengqi was sweating profusely while cooking. He took a moment to reply but then paused, "It should be Yu Feifan, right? I saw him yesterday, and he mentioned you."
    

    
      Yu Feifan?
    

    
      Furrowing his brows, Lin Jin focused, finally connecting the name to someone from the corner of his memory.
    

    
      "Wasn't he dark and skinny?" Lin Jin asked in surprise.
    

    
      "Yeah, but he gained weight later. His family opened a restaurant, and he's been eating well, so he gained weight" Liu Shengqi quickly finished frying the remaining chicken Lin Jin had and made a side dish of scrambled eggs with tomatoes. "He didn't attend our previous gathering because he was afraid you guys would make fun of his weight."
    

    
      "Oh, oh."
    

    
      So it wasn't a kidnapper or a scammer?
    

    
      Well… Although the county's public safety wasn’t great, the chances of running into a bad person right after stepping out was indeed quite low.
    

  
    Chapter 218: Chinese New Year

    
      Chapter 218: – Chinese New Year
    

    
      "Want a drink?" His father looked at Liu Shengqi as he set down two dishes on the coffee table. He picked up two bottles of beer he had bought earlier from the side of the sofa.
    

    
      "Thank you, Uncle." Liu Shengqi politely took the beer Dad offered him, bit open the bottle cap with his teeth, and downed three gulps right away.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at his dad who was happily drinking and placed his chopsticks on the table. He then sat down next to Yuli and casually reminded his dad, "Don't get drunk."
    

    
      "I only bought three bottles, I won't get drunk." Dad waved his hand dismissively, picked up his chopsticks, and ate a few pieces of meat as a side dish for his drink.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't bother with his dad any further. There were only three bottles of beer at home anyway. Even if he got carried away, there were no open convenience stores or supermarkets downstairs for him to buy more. So, his earlier reminder was just a conditioned response to seeing his dad drink.
    

    
      Yuli had tucked her feet onto the sofa at this point. The book she brought with her was lying on her lap as she curled up and was quietly reading.
    

    
      This girl who had grown up with Lin Jin was always a top student. However, her personality was somewhat bad. Only when reading could you see her true scholarly nature. Not only was she quiet, but her demeanor would also switch from her usual playful attitude to that of an academic.
    

    
      If Yuli didn't have any close friends in college, perhaps her fake intellectual aura and appearance would be enough for her to become the class beauty or even the department’s beauty.
    

    
      Well, if Lin Jin were a real girl, he might also be at least a class beauty by now.
    

    
      "Reading on New Year's Eve." Lin Jin peeked at the content of the book on Yuli's lap. "Why not watch TV or something?"
    

    
      "The Spring Festival Gala is getting more and more boring." Yuli had tied her hair in a ponytail today, looking neat and tidy. She was so engrossed in her book that she couldn't be bothered to give Lin Jin a glance. "It’s better to read."
    

    
      "Isn’t reading the same whenever?" Lin Jin crossed his legs and took a bite of the stir fried pork made by Liu Shengqi with his chopsticks. His eyes lit up instantly, and he grabbed three or four more pieces to eat.
    

    
      Wow! This was good!
    

    
      Who would have thought that Liu Shengqi, a tall and burly guy, could cook this well?!
    

    
      Let's try the scrambled eggs! Huh! Why do they taste so much better than mine? I was watching him in the kitchen just now and it didn't seem like he added any special seasoning?
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes were practically glowing like light bulbs as he kept picking food with his chopsticks. In just one minute, he had eaten almost half of both dishes.
    

    
      If it wasn’t for his dad and Liu Shengqi, who also needed the food as snacks for their drinks, he would've unceremoniously finished them all.
    

    
      "Yuli, do you have a boyfriend now?" Dad finished one bottle of beer and turned his head to ask Yuli, who was engrossed in her book.
    

    
      "Boyfriend?" Yuli paused, not knowing why Lin Jin’s father would suddenly ask her such a question. She thought about his reason for asking, but still shook her head. "I'm not interested in dating right now."
    

    
      "What do you think of my Lin Jin?" Lin Jin’s father smiled warmly. "Lin Jin may only attend a college, but he earned five thousand yuan part time in just the first three or four months of the semester. He’s this hardworking even as a college student."
    

    
      What the f*ck? Dad, you finally see my strong points!
    

    
      Yuli turned her head and blankly looked at Lin Jin, whose face was even more beautiful than hers, and immediately shook her head without giving it another thought.
    

    
      "We’re not a good match."
    

    
      If I were to have a boyfriend who's prettier than me, wouldn't I be living in insecurity every day? Not only would I have to worry about him cheating with another woman, but there's also the concern that one day he might suddenly bring a boyfriend home, okay?.
    

    
      That would be terrifying.
    

    
      "How would you two not be a good match? When you guys were younger, didn't you and Lin Jin agree to marry each other when you grew up?" Lin Jin’s dad chuckled and opened another bottle of beer for himself.
    

    
      "We were just kids and didn't know any better. Besides, Lin Jin doesn't like me" Yuli said, giving a light laugh as an excuse. She then directed her gaze at Lin Jin, winking.
    

    
      "I think it's quite good" Lin Jin winked back, the corner of his lips twitching as he tried had to suppress a smile. "I quite like Yuli, and I was serious about it when we were kids."
    

    
      Upon hearing this, his dad was overjoyed, "You see, even Lin Jin says it's not a problem."
    

    
      Shi Yuli was dumbfounded by Lin Jin's words. She widened her eyes at Lin Jin in disbelief. The expression on her face clearly displayed an "Are you f*cking kidding me?"
    

    
      Lin Jin understood her very well. Seeing her expression, he immediately knew what her expression meant and subtlely nodded to indicate that he was indeed messing with her.
    

    
      Who the hell told you to keep bringing Liu Shengqi over to pester me every day?
    

    
      Finally, Liu Shengqi sensed the underlying tension between Lin Jin and Yuli. After hearing what Lin Jin's father said just now, he became extremely anxious.
    

    
      If Lin Jin ends up with Yuli, then what will he do?! Plus, someone as beautiful as Lin Jin should be ruining the lives of boys like him, not girls, right? Gender wasn’t important, okay?
    

    
      "Uncle, I think if Lin Jin and Yuli are to be together, it would be better to consult with Yuli's parents first" Liu Shengqi politely toasted with Lin Jin’s father, adding, "They're still young, even if they do get together, they could easily break up over a small disagreement. So it's better to wait until they both graduate before matchmaking them."
    

    
      "That's true! That's true!" Dad happily took a sip of his drink. Since he was enjoying the conversation with Liu Shengqi, his affection for Liu Shengqi instantly skyrocketed. He nodded in agreement with his words and then dropped the topic of Yuli and Lin Jin.
    

    
      This Liu Shengqi guy is up to no good. Clearly, he's planning to win over my dad first and then me, right?
    

    
      And dad, you're chatting and drinking happily with a guy who's pursuing your son. Aren't you afraid that one day your son will actually bring him home and announce they're getting married or something?
    

    
      Taking advantage of the moment when his father turned his head to watch the Spring Festival Gala, Lin Jin shot Liu Shengqi a menacing glare. Then, he straightened his palm and made a slashing motion across his own neck.
    

    
      You’re f*cking courting death!
    

    
      Liu Shengqi pretended not to notice and turned his head away, continuing his lively conversation with Lin Jin’s father. "Uncle, to be honest, there's no profit in being a contractor anymore. My dad is even considering giving up being a contractor, it's really tough."
    

    
      Just now, Dad and Liu Shengqi had been discussing construction sites.
    

    
      "So what's your dad planning to do?"
    

    
      "I'm not sure yet, but it seems like he's considering getting into real estate."
    

    
      Going into real estate?
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up. He hadn't expected Liu Shengqi to be a rich second generation?
    

    
      Having a rich second generation boyfriend would be... ah, no! I can't think like that. I can never have a boyfriend in this life, that's never going to happen.
    

    
      As they were talking, the Chinese New Year's bells rang and the television started playing the annual grand chorus of Unforgettable Tonight. Outside, the firecrackers and fireworks went off almost as if they had been coordinated, their thunderous booms instantly ringing in Lin Jin's eardrums.
    

    
      The New Year has arrived.
    

    
      Translator's Note: Unforgettable Tonight, 难忘今宵
    

  
    Chapter 219: Dad! When you do this kind of thing… can you lock the door

    
      Chapter 219: – Dad! When you do this kind of thing… can you lock the door?
    

    
      It’s Chinese New Year.
    

    
      Last night, on Chinese New Year's Eve, Yuli and Liu Shengqi played at Lin Jin's house until 2 am. before going home. Lin Jin then showered and did his bedtime routine, not falling asleep until 3 a.m. So Lin Jin who usually spelt for a long time was still dazedly laying in bed at 10 am.
    

    
      Until his cell phone rang.
    

    
      Lin Jin blankly opened his eyes and reached for his phone following the direction of the ringtone. After fumbling for quite a while, he finally grasped the phone in his hand, but by then, the ringing had abruptly stopped.
    

    
      "Mmm…" Holding the phone, Lin Jin turned over and curled up on his side. His mouth was slightly opened as he dazedly closed his eyes again.
    

    
      A few seconds after Lin Jin fell asleep again, the phone rang once more.
    

    
      Slow to react, Lin Jin was stunned for five or six seconds before finally answering the phone. Lazily turning over again, he finally spoke with a somewhat raspy voice, "Who is it?"
    

    
      "Brother, it's me."
    

    
      "Oh…"
    

    
      Lin Jin again sank into a daze, mumbling an acknowledgment before his head completely blanked out again.
    

    
      "Mom said she’ll go back with me tomorrow."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin blankly opened his eyes, and his confused brain didn't think much after hearing Lin Chen's words. He just mumbled, "Coming back, huh… Mmm."
    

    
      "What?!" His eyes suddenly widened, and his body instantly straightened up, sitting up in bed. She asked for confirmation once again, "You and mom are coming tomorrow?"
    

    
      "Yes, brother, are you half-asleep?" Lin Chen's tone was full of helplessness. "We're taking the train at 1 pm tomorrow, we should be home by evening."
    

    
      "Oh, okay." Lin Jin no longer had the dazed look he had earlier, his expression turned serious as he asked again, "Did mom say anything?"
    

    
      "No, she just said we're going back for New Year visits or something."
    

    
      Hearing this, Lin Jin's eyebrows slightly furrowed.
    

    
      Mom wasn't coming back to reconcile with Dad, but at least she was coming back. If dad could put on a perfect performance, perhaps they could keep mom around.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t want to call a strange man “dad” the next time he went to Guangdong to visit his mother.
    

    
      That would be terrible, right?
    

    
      "Tomorrow afternoon, come home with mom first, don't go directly to the countryside for New Year's visits. Tell her I've cooked dinner and am waiting for you both." What Lin Jin feared the most was that his mom wouldn't come home at all, and would directly go to the countryside for the Chinese New Year and then head back to Guangdong.
    

    
      "Alright."
    

    
      "Let's leave it at that for now."
    

    
      Lin Jin climbed out of bed, hung up the phone, and pressed his lips together with a serious expression.
    

    
      If he could sort things out with his mother, then the chain task could be completed. Although she hadn't sorted things out with his father in the chain task, if things goes smoothly this time, getting his mother on board would also be a good thing.
    

    
      But will mom accept me as I am now?
    

    
      Although his mother often dressed Lin Jin in girls' clothes when he was young and even mentioned how nice it would be to have a daughter, that didn't mean she would easily accept that Lin Jin, a full-fledged boy, looked almost indistinguishable from a beautiful girl.
    

    
      Well, thinking about this now was useless. It was better to first make sure dad is prepared to welcome mom.
    

    
      Changing out of his pajamas, Lin Jin yawned and walked out of the bedroom with sleepy eyes.
    

    
      His father wasn't in the living room watching TV as usual. Lin Jin looked around and noticed some movement in his father’s bedroom. Completely preoccupied thinking about his mother, he disregarded any etiquette about knocking on the door and directly turned the doorknob to enter.
    

    
      What he saw next left him stunned.
    

    
      At that moment, his dad was lying on the bed wearing only a pair of oversized underpants, so big they almost looked like shorts, and wearing nothing else.
    

    
      The sudden intrusion gave his father a deep shock, his face twisted in surprise. He pulled his hand out from his pants, coughed awkwardly, and then drew a blanket over his lower half.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Dad! When you do this kind of thing... can you lock the door?!
    

    
      I understand you've been divorced for eight years without a woman's company, but you can't be doing this in front of your own son!
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned red, he forcibly shifted his gaze away from his dad’s lower half, stammering, "Um... Lin Chen said he and mom are coming back tomorrow evening, so you should prepare a bit..."
    

    
      "Uh... Just don't dress too sloppily, and hide whatever needs hiding in your room." Lin Jin, feeling awkward and unable to make eye contact with his dad, let his gaze wander aimlessly around the room. It then landed on the small TV in Dad's bedroom, which had been retired from the living room and was now playing a small film.
    

    
      "Anyway, that's it. I'm going out to buy groceries!" Lin Jin rushed out the door.
    

    
      Accidentally seeing dad doing that kind of thing... Ah, how should I face him when I come back home later?!
    

    
      So embarrassing...
    

    
      As he descended the staircase, Lin Jin couldn't help but think of the scene he'd witnessed when he opened the door. His face flushed and his heart raced, as if he had just run several kilometers.
    

    
      He shook his head forcefully, but the image still didn’t go away. So he glanced at the wall of the starwell, braced his hands against it, and gave it a solid headbutt.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! It hurts... Lin Jin, who had sensitive tear glands, almost burst into tears from the pain.
    

    
      At least that image finally faded.
    

    
      Lin Jin was also an adult. If he were a more open-minded individual, he might have already had a girlfriend and go check out a room everyday. Even though he understood and empathized, he still felt it was.. so f*cking embarrassing!
    

    
      As for dad, who hadn't been with a woman for eight years... Well, not exactly. Lin Jin wasn't too familiar with his dad’s private life, but he knew dad had a group of rowdy friends. Who knows, they might go find some company after a night of gambling.
    

    
      Eh, let's just pretend he hasn't been with anyone. So it wasn't totally incomprehensible for dad to do something that most teenage boys would do, and watch a kind of movie that most teenagers watch.
    

    
      It was just incredibly awkward that Lin Jin had to catch him.
    

    
      Lost in thought, Lin Jin slowly arrived at the market.
    

    
      "Lil’ Lin! What are you eating today?"
    

    
      "Let me see, just looking around." Lin Jin's flush hadn't yet receded. Feeling awkward talking to people, he decided to keep quiet and just circled the market aimlessly.
    

    
      Maybe I should send dad a text at noon, telling him to go eat out by himself?
    

    
      Then I could hide at Yuli's house under the pretext of Chinese New Year's greetings. It would be better not to have face to face interaction with dad until this blows over.
    

    
      Otherwise, the atmosphere might become really awkward.
    

    
      From now on, I should definitely avoid entering dad’s room casually. It would be awful to stumble upon such a scene again.
    

    
      But... Dad's looked quite big.
    

  
    Chapter 220: Black Cat’s World

    
      Chapter 220: – Black Cat’s World
    

    
      After hiding at Yuli's house for half a day and skipping lunch, Lin Jin returned home around 3 in the afternoon.
    

    
      His dad was watching TV with his usual emotionless face. Hearing Lin Jin's arrival, he glanced back briefly before refocusing on the television.
    

    
      It seemed he hadn't paid much attention to the earlier incident.
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a soft sigh of relief, placed the groceries he'd bought that morning into the kitchen, and dashed into his bedroom.
    

    
      Mom is coming back tomorrow afternoon, so I should prepare some of my specialties and make dinner exceptionally lavish!
    

    
      The problem was, Lin Jin didn't actually have any specialties to speak of.
    

    
      The food he cooked was always improvised, especially when he was just learning and didn't have a phone. Back then, whether he would stir fry vegetables or meat, or other stuff all depended on his mood. The seasoning was also based on the the thinking that too much seasoning tastes bad whereas too little only made it bland, so bland it was.
    

    
      As a result, his initial cooking was virtually tasteless, to the point where his dad almost decided never to come home for meals again.
    

    
      At one point, both father and son even suffered from stomachaches for a whole day because the food wasn't cooked properly.
    

    
      It's a bit better now. After all, he'd been cooking for eight years. No matter how talentless he was, practice makes perfect. Although his dishes couldn't compare to those of a restaurant chef, they were at least palatable.
    

    
      But he still didn't have a specialty dish.
    

    
      Sitting on his bed, leaning against the headboard, Lin Jin lowered his head to play on his phone.
    

    
      He really hoped his mom and dad could reconcile. But the prerequisite was that his dad had to move on from his past of gambling and drinking. Moreover, his dad had to pull himself together and become the backbone of the family. It wasn't necessary for him to be a businessman like before and make the family rich, but at least he should be able to provide for the family, right?
    

    
      Otherwise, mom would definitely not give up her two clothing stores in Guangdong to reconcile with dad.
    

    
      Though engrossed in his phone, Lin Jin's thoughts involuntarily drifted here and there. After thinking for a while, his attention was finally pulled back by the vibration of his phone.
    

    
      "Dang dang dang dang! Another week has passed! So it's time to announce the weekly task!" A black cat jumped up from the bottom of the phone screen. After striking several poses, the cat finally settled down, looked up at Lin Jin with an adorable expression, and said, "It's Chinese New Year! Aren't you excited?"
    

    
      "Cut to the chase. What's the task?"
    

    
      Lin Jin bent his legs, placed the phone on his lap and looked at the funny looking black cat.
    

    
      "Well, since it's Chinese New Year, this task is actually a reward!" The black cat rolled around inside the phone, made another cute face, and then got to the point. "This task is very simple. Just make sure your mom doesn't leave within seven days!"
    

    
      "What do you mean by doesn't leave?" Lin Jin's face darkened immediately, fearing that the black cat was setting a trap. He hastily listed several possibilities. "Do you mean my mom can't step out of this house after she arrives, or that she has to come back to stay every night for seven days? Or does it simply mean she hasn't gone back to Guangdong?"
    

    
      "Um..." The black cat scratched its head with its paw, pondered for a while, and finally concluded, "You're thinking too poorly of me, I have no intention of setting a trap."
    

    
      "All cats that can act cute are good cats! Don't project your malice onto this innocent cat!" The black cat retorted righteously.
    

    
      "Pfft!" Lin Jin didn't believe the black cat's nonsense at all and shot back, "Then explain that task where you had me crossdress and go out to attract men!"
    

    
      "That task..." The black cat laughed awkwardly and finally spread its paws in a helpless gesture, "That was just an accident!"
    

    
      "Tsk."
    

    
      "Alright! I'm going to officially issue your task now! Pay attention and look!"
    

    
      The black cat's expression suddenly became serious. With a swipe of its paw, a task page appeared from the corner of the phone.
    

    
      Chinese New Year's Task!
    

    
      This task is very simple! Just make sure your mom comes home to stay every night for seven consecutive nights! Who knows, maybe your mom and dad will have deep late-night talks, late-night quarrels, deepen their feelings late at night, or even make a baby late at night~
    

    
      Task Reward: A "big" Chinese New Year gift package!
    

    
      Task Punishment: Being touched all over by your younger brother~
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Setting aside the questionable details of the task and the reward, just the task punishment alone was enough to fuel endless complaints, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin really wanted to curse out the black cat.
    

    
      "What the hell is this punishment?" Lin Jin finally calmed down and voiced some of the most glaring issues, "And what's this 'making a baby late at night'? Why is the word 'big' in the Chinese New Year's gift package in quotes?"
    

    
      "Um... the meaning of the punishment is that you will be touched all over by your younger brother~" The black cat showed a mischievous smile, then continued to explain to Lin Jin, "The big gift package! It's just a big gift package."
    

    
      "But why is it in quotations?" Lin Jin continued to calmly complain, "Is it because all the text for this task was actually voice inputed by you?"
    

    
      "Maybe I pressed the wrong button, but the gift package is definitely big!" The black cat straightened its back without changing its expression.
    

    
      Bah! A big gift package should not only be big in size but also rich in content. But this cat's big gift package is probably large in size but only contains a single cookie, right?
    

    
      "And what's this making a baby late at night?" Lin Jin laid flat on the bed, then waved his hand "Forget it, don't explain."
    

    
      Anyway, it was clear that this cat was once again trying to scam him.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin." The black cat suddenly showed a flattering expression, "I wanted to ask you... how do you woo girls?"
    

    
      "Woo girls?" Lin Jin was about to read a novel, but the black cat's current demeanor sparked his curiosity, "How does a cat like you woo girls?"
    

    
      "Cat girls!" The black cat matter of factly said, "Recently, I've taken a liking to the girl next door, I think her name was keti or something…."
    

    
      "Anyway, that cat is a foreigner, and as a patriotic cat, I can’t read her name!"
    

    
      "Keti? You mean Kitty?" Lin Jin immediately thought of the famous cartoon cat from the Hello Kitty brand. He was familiar with the character because it had once been printed on his backpack during his elementary school days.
    

    
      So Lin Jin searched for Hello Kitty's image online and asked the black cat, "Is it her?"
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes! It's Keti!" The black cat nodded frantically, asking Lin Jin in return, "So, how should I go about wooing her?"
    

    
      The hell? What's going on where this black cat lives? Not only is there Doraemon, but there's also Hello Kitty? Is Garfield from the cartoons also a neighbor of this black cat?
    

    
      "Who knows how to woo a cat" Lin Jin rolled his eyes helplessly, "What's the deal with where you live? Why are there all kinds of cats?"
    

    
      "Exactly! Cats that can be my neighbors are naturally extraordinary!" The black cat lifted its head proudly, "Garfield, Chi, and Tom from your world are all my neighbors!"
    

    
      It sounded incredibly unbelievable.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like he had stumbled into a somewhat fantasy world.
    

    
      Anyways, it was a world that seemed very different from the style of this book.
    

    
      Translator’s Note: Hello Kitty. Garfield. Chi from Chi’s Sweet Home. Tom from Tom and Jerry.
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      Chapter 221: – Before Mom Comes Back
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite interested in the world described by the black cat. According to the black cat, that world was a gathering of all sorts of 2D cats from Lin Jin's own world.
    

    
      Hmm, Doraemon like robotic cats were one thing, although they were technically machine cats, even "cats" like Hello Kitty, whose designers had clarified was actually a little girl and not a cat, existed in that world.
    

    
      As for why Lin Jin knew Hello Kitty wasn't a cat, of course, he had just looked it up on Baidu! Otherwise, with his limited knowledge, how could he know about such things, which are typically only of interest to girls?
    

    
      After asking Lin Jin for advice on courting a female cat, the black cat disappeared. In truth, Lin Jin hadn't taught the black cat any techniques to chase girls... Not to mention that Lin Jin himself had little experience in pursuing girls. But the black cat was trying to chase a female cat, okay?! Who knew how to do that!
    

    
      Lin Jin yawned and sat on his bed. He reviewed the task details once again, only to realize it was actually quite challenging.
    

    
      Because there wasn't even a third bedroom for his mother to sleep in! There was no way his mother would come here and sleep on the sofa, let alone share a bed with his dad! Sleeping on the floor for a day or two might be tolerable for his mom, but she would surely go back to the countryside and stay at grandpa’s house under the pretext of celebrating Chinese New Year.
    

    
      Ah, if he wanted his mother to spend the night, he at least needed to offer her a comfortable room to stay in, right?
    

    
      Thinking of this, Lin Jin immediately sprang into action.
    

    
      He stepped out of his room, glanced at his dad who was expressionlessly watching TV in the living room, and went into the dining room to start organizing the clutter in the corner.
    

    
      After organizing for a while, Lin Jin found that most of the clutter was old clothes and books his mother had left behind, as well as textbooks and other miscellaneous items from his childhood. He packed a box of books and poked his head out to call to his idle dad, "Dad! Take this stuff down to the storage room in the basement!"
    

    
      "What are you trying to do?"
    

    
      Dad got up from the sofa and walked to the entrance of the dining room.
    

    
      "Mom is coming back. If you don't want her to sleep on the floor for a couple of days and then run off to the countryside to stay with Grandpa, it'd be best to clear out a room for her" Lin Jin turned to look at his surprised looking dad and continued, "Fix up mom's room, make it look nice, so she can see your sincerity."
    

    
      To be honest, his father would usually scoff at this sort of talk. However, perhaps because it concerned about mom, he actually nodded. He then picked up the box Lin Jin had packed without a word and headed for the door.
    

    
      "Remember to put it in the storage room!"
    

    
      "I know."
    

    
      Lin Jin was afraid that his dad might think these things were useless and throw them directly into the trash…
    

    
      But why did he feel that his dad seemed to be taking his words more seriously recently? If it weren't for the fact that his girly appearance had irritated his dad and led to a few angry outbursts, Lin Jin would almost think his dad was starting to fall for his own son.
    

    
      Maybe it was due to his proficiency in eloquence?
    

    
      Those mastery skills didn't come with detailed explanations. Many of Lin Jin's skills felt utterly useless, merely listed on the app’s interface.
    

    
      So far, only his vocal proficiency seemed somewhat useful. As for the rest, like yoga, they seemed ridiculous. What use was there for a man to learn yoga?
    

    
      Thinking of this, Lin Jin unhesitatingly did the splits. He found that his mastery in yoga could indeed increase his range of positions. Doing a split only made his ligaments feel a slight pain.
    

    
      Hmm, it really does unlock positions.
    

    
      Getting up from the floor, Lin Jin pressed his legs against the wall, easily making his legs parallel with his body. Then he heard the sound of his dad returning through the door. Without hesitation, he lowered his legs and resumed an earnest look as if he were sorting through the items.
    

    
      Dad went down and back up four times before they finally cleared out the room. He assembled the bed frame that was leaning against the wall, placed the desk that had served as a dining table into a corner, and set a stack of four or five books that Mom had read before on top before they finished.
    

    
      The layout of the dining room had now returned to how it was before mom left. Lin Jin thought for a moment, made some minor changes, and then, with his dad's help, moved his own double bed into the room while opting to sleep on the newly assembled single bed.
    

    
      The room, which wasn't particularly large to begin with, seemed a bit cramped after fitting in Lin Jin's double bed. However, the cramped space had its own charm, making the room appear less empty.
    

    
      Well, mom should find this quite cozy, right?!
    

    
      It would be even better if they could add some stickers to the room, that would make it feel even more like home.
    

    
      "That should do." After half an hour of bustling around, Lin Jin stood up and stretched, then turned to look at his dad who was standing behind him. "This should be fine, right?"
    

    
      "Mm." Dad maintained a cold expression from beginning to end, as if someone owed him millions. After nodding, he went back to the living room to watch TV, acting as if he couldn't care less about mom’s return.
    

    
      How could he not care? His father was just a tsundere!
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled quietly in his heart, then returned to his bedroom and sat down on the newly assembled wooden bed.
    

    
      Though Lin Jin found it a bit hard to adjust to the wooden bed after sleeping on a large double bed for over a week, it was still better than the beds at school, right? Those were high off the ground so there was always the risk of falling off while sleeping. If he could get used to those hard beds, then this bed should be no problem.
    

    
      Leisurely lying on the bed, Lin Jin looked at the ceiling, eager to see his mom, whom he hadn't seen in quite some time.
    

    
      Yet he felt somewhat nervous. Mom definitely harbored some resentment towards dad. If mom slapped dad as soon as she returned, or got into an argument on the first day, she might just go to the countryside to celebrate the New Year and then return to Guangdong.
    

    
      They shouldn’t argue, right? After all, they've been divorced for eight years. No matter how big the conflict was, no matter how angry they were back then, they would have calmed down now, right? ...Hmm, it's Chinese New Year, so make that nine years.
    

    
      Would his younger brother find it hard to adapt to life here? After all, he had lived in Guangdong with his mother since he was nine, and the quality of life there was far better than here. Not to mention computers and phones, this place doesn't even have internet. If he didn’t have enough mobile data, life would be even tougher here.
    

    
      Maybe he should get internet?
    

    
      Lin Jin paused, remembering that he had thought of setting up an internet connection at home after he got some money, but he'd forgotten about it. Now it was the first day of Chinese New Year, chances were none of the service providers would be open. Even if they were, the technicians wouldn't come during the holiday season.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why did you buy so much food?" Dad shouted from outside the bedroom.
    

    
      "It's for making a big meal for mom tomorrow" Lin Jin responded before lying back down on the bed.
    

    
      The truth was, he had bumped into his dad doing that in the morning and felt so awkward he didn't know where to go. So, he decided to kill time by buying a heap of things at the market.
    

    
      Besides, it's winter, the food won't spoil.
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      Chapter 222: – Mom is Back
    

    
      Standing at the south exit of Fuzhou South Railway Station, Lin Jin and his dad both leaned against a stone pillar, waiting for the train his mom was on to pull into the station.
    

    
      "How much longer?" Dad looked quite uneasy. His hands were in the pockets of his jacket and his left leg kept shaking. He took a pack of cigarettes out of his pocket, wanting to smoke, but was afraid that the smell would cause him to get berated later. So he put the cigarettes away and stood up to look towards the exit. "It's already five o'clock."
    

    
      "It should be about time. Younger brother told me it's around five" Lin Jin replied, not as nervous as his dad. Although he hadn't seen his mom for quite a while, their relationship was still pretty good. What he was nervous about was whether his parents would argue when they met.
    

    
      They wouldn't argue, would they? Even if their relationship had deteriorated, time should have smoothed things a bit by now. What Lin Jin feared the most, however, was that their feelings for each other had also faded. His mom wouldn't have left in the first place if his dad hadn't broken her heart so thoroughly. But maybe it was precisely because they had feelings for each other that his mom's heart was so broken?
    

    
      Hmm, maybe.
    

    
      The announcement for the incoming train blared through the speakers, and his dad became agitated. He kept standing on his toes to look at the exit, watching the crowd beginning to pour out.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit more composed, still leaning against the stone pillar, scanning the exiting crowd from left to right, fearing he might miss his mom and Lin Chen.
    

    
      "I see them." Lin Jin spotted the tall figure of Lin Chen walking behind a fashionably dressed woman who looked to be in her thirties.
    

    
      "Where?"
    

    
      His father hadn't seen mom or Lin Chen in nearly a decade and didn't recognize them.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised his arm high, waving towards Lin Chen's direction: "Lin Chen!"
    

    
      Lin Chen heard him clearly. He turned his head and immediately saw his short-haired sister (wrong) wearing a hat.
    

    
      "Brother." Lin Chen ran straight over but abruptly halted upon seeing their dad standing beside Lin Jin. Pulling Lin Jin to the side, he whispered, "Is this dad?"
    

    
      "Yeah, you don't recognize him?"
    

    
      As mentioned before, when Lin Jin was ten years old, their dad was quite overweight. Back then, he was a businessman and was constantly socializing. Plus, since the family was relatively rich, he ate well and slept well, and even drank occasionally. As a result, he weighed over 100kg at that time.
    

    
      So, it was quite understandable that Lin Chen couldn't recognize him now. These days, their father had muscles and only weighed around 65kg, even his face slimmed down.
    

    
      Their mom walked slowly up to their dad, looked him in the eye, and then moved beside Lin Jin. She smiled gently at Lin Jin and asked, "How have you been lately?"
    

    
      "Uh, not bad."
    

    
      Perhaps Lin Chen had told her about Lin Jin's current situation when he went back home, so she didn't seem surprised. She took both Lin Jin's and Lin Chen's hands and walked up to their dad. Her expression instantly turned icy as she said, "Let's go."
    

    
      "Alright."
    

    
      Dad promptly took out his car keys from his pocket and led the way towards the parking lot.
    

    
      Although they used to have a car, it had been sold by their dad to pay off gambling debts. The car they were heading to now was actually rented from a car rental below their residential building.
    

    
      It was merely an attempt to maintain some semblance of dignity in front of their mom.
    

    
      "How's your studies, Lin Jin? Even though you're in a college, you could still transfer to a university if you do well." It had been more than three years since mom last saw Lin Jin. Seeing him again, she momentarily forgot Lin Chen standing beside them and kept asking how he was doing. "How's life at home? Are you able to afford meat? Have you been bullied by classmates? If so, just tell your mother."
    

    
      "No, it's more like I bully my classmates, they don't have the nerve to bully me." Lin Jin gave a wry smile, shaking his head. He glanced at his hand, which was gripped tightly by his mom, and looked up at her. "Life at home is pretty good, we just don't have a computer. As for meals, I cook what I like to eat."
    

    
      "And what about your studies?"
    

    
      "My studies... uh, I've passed the final exams." As soon as the topic turned to his academic performance, Lin Jin became vague. "Anyway, the point of college is to not fail any subjects. I even passed English without cheating. Over 70 points."
    

    
      "You actually scored in the seventies without cheating?" Lin Jin’s mother rubbed his's head affectionately, "Keep up the hard work."
    

    
      "Yep, yep."
    

    
      Lin Jin's mom looked young, but it was largely due to her makeup and the independent aura she gave off. Because of this, his mother who was already in her forties only appeared to be in her thirties. Her physique was also quite good, not at all like some of the out of shape women her age.
    

    
      "Is your dad really done with gambling?" Her voice suddenly dropped a few notches, and she leaned in close to Lin Jin, whispering, "You and your brother aren't teaming up to deceive me, are you?"
    

    
      "Um, he really hasn't been gambling recently, and he's cut down on drinking too." Lin Jin was actually not very confident inside, the main reason his dad wasn't gambling was likely due to the casinos closing for the Chinese New Year. However, he still pretended to be sure of himself. "I think he's quit for good. Our home used to be empty, but he's been earning money and bought some furniture."
    

    
      His dad, who was leading the way up front, paused for a moment upon hearing Lin Jin's words but didn't interject.
    

    
      "That's good then" Mom nodded and chuckled coldly, "When we divorced, I even had to go to the casino to get him to sign the papers. Took him nine years to change."
    

    
      "Mom, did you mainly come back to visit for the New Year?" Lin Jin put on a feigned innocent act and asked naively, "Could you stay at home for a while? I've prepared a really, really beautiful room for you."
    

    
      "Brother, can you not talk in that tone?"
    

    
      Before Mom could say anything, Lin Chen couldn't take it anymore, brushing the goosebumps off his arm.
    

    
      "Scram!"
    

    
      After walking about a kilometer, they all climbed into the small car their dad had rented. Dad drove in silence like a professional driver, while the trio in the backseat chatted away.
    

    
      Especially mom, her enthusiasm towards Lin Jin was so much that Lin Chen started to wonder if he was actually their biological child.
    

    
      "Do you want mom to get you a new phone? Yours is all scratched up." Mom fiddled with Lin Jin's phone, noticing the scratches and dents from being dropped. "How about switching to an iPhone 7? Once Lin Chen starts college, I'll get you both the latest model."
    

    
      "No need, it's too wasteful." Lin Jin, who was used to being frugal, instinctively declined the offer.
    

    
      Phones are supposed to last until they break down, aren't they? Besides, his iPhone 6 only had cosmetic scratches. It could probably last another three or four years.
    

    
      "That's fine too." While mom kept talking to Lin Jin, she occasionally glanced at their dad. Then she asked, "Why haven't you grown taller? You've been this height since the first year of high school."
    

    
      "Ah... don't talk to me about height..." Lin Jin looked heartbroken. "I must have had a genetic mutation or something. Both you and dad are pretty tall, but I'm only 1.6 meters."
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, brother, I also think you have a genetic mutation" Lin Chen chimed in, agreeing with Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      If it weren't a genetic mutation, how could a perfectly good older brother end up looking like a sister?
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      Chapter 223: – There’s no way you’re shy around me, right?
    

    
      After a half-hour drive, the family arrived at Lin Jin's residential complex.
    

    
      Mom looked around, taking in the neighborhood where they had lived for several years which had hardly changed and she sighed deeply.
    

    
      An old man in a security uniform walked past Lin Jin and the others but abruptly stopped. He adjusted his reading glasses and asked, "Wu Juan?"
    

    
      "Uncle Chen" Mom broke into a radiant smile and greeted the man known as Uncle Chen.
    

    
      "You're back? It’s good to be back, come hang out at my place tonight."
    

    
      Uncle Chen was a retired man in his seventies. It felt like he has been the security guard for this community since its inception. He took on the job just to have something to do every day. It was more of a precautionary role, as a man in his seventies, he wouldn’t be much use if a thief actually showed up.
    

    
      "Sure, I’ll take Lin Chen and Lin Jin to your place this afternoon for New Year’s greetings." Running into an old acquaintance seemed to lift mom's spirits. Holding Lin Jin in one hand and Lin Chen in the other, she cheerfully walked up the stairs.
    

    
      Once back home, Mom looked around the entire house and found that there were even fewer pieces of furniture than before she left. Lin Jin's room didn't even have a table. She glanced at Lin Jin’s father with a slight frown but didn’t say much and directly entered the room that used to be hers.
    

    
      Her room had already been arranged by Lin Jin, who had even bought a bouquet of flowers for the table. It looked very cozy.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why don't you have any furniture in your room?" Mom emerged from her room, her brows deeply furrowed. When she had left, the house’s furniture hadn’t yet been completely sold off by dad. There were tables, chairs, benches, etc. in the three bedrooms. They were all neatly arranged, but now it seemed as if the whole place reeked of poverty.
    

    
      "Not long after you left, dad sold everything" Lin Jin said, sparing a glance at their dad who was awkwardly standing in the living room, neither sitting nor standing straight. "Only the stuff that couldn't be disassembled wasn't sold."
    

    
      "Is that so?" Mom turned back to glare at dad, then turned to Lin Jin with a caring inquiry, "Why don't you come live with me? It's a bit far from your school, but it's much better than here."
    

    
      "I have internet and a computer at my place. Once you move in, I'll set up a room for you and buy you a computer. We even have a maid for cooking. It's much better than having to buy groceries and cook for yourself here."
    

    
      Lin Jin awkwardly glanced at dad. It seemed that Mom had no intentions of reconciling with him. She probably planned to pay Chinese New Year's visits to grandparents, relatives, and friends, then take Lin Jin away.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin thought that mom had come back because she wanted to reconcile with dad, perhaps due to Lin Chen’s persuasion.
    

    
      "Um, let me think about it" Lin Jin said, mimicking Lin Chen's way of playing dumb. He chuckled awkwardly and scratched his head, subtly changing the topic, "So, is younger brother sleeping in my room tonight?"
    

    
      "Me?" Lin Chen paused for a moment. Sleeping with his brother wouldn't have been a problem when they were kids. Even if his brother were a tall and burly man, it still wouldn’t be an issue.
    

    
      But the problem was that he, the younger brother, was the tall and burly man. And not only that, he was the type of guy who had hardly ever interacted with girls. Now he was supposed to share a bed with a brother who not only looked like a school beauty but also had a good figure?
    

    
      Hey, hey, hey! Brother, are you trying to mess with your little brother's orientation or what?
    

    
      "Your room is pretty empty, why don't Lin Chen sleep on a mattress on the floor? He’s strong, so he won't get cold" Mom said. Given that Lin Jin and Lin Chen used to share a bed when they were younger, she didn't think too much about it. She yawned, "I'll go make dinner, you guys go hang out for a bit."
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin initially planned to prepare a lavish feast for mom, he had to rush out to pick her up, leaving a pile of ingredients untouched in the kitchen.
    

    
      As mom entered the kitchen, dad, who was visibly uneasy, looked toward Lin Jin with pleading eyes. He looked as pitiful as an abandoned puppy.
    

    
      It was the first time Lin Jin had seen dad with such an expression.
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged, pointed toward the kitchen, and shrugged again, as if to say he couldn't do anything about it. Dad should take the initiative to help in the kitchen.
    

    
      His father furrowed his brows in confusion. He didn't have a good tacit understanding with Lin Jin. Following Lin Jin's gesture towards the kitchen, he hesitated, thinking perhaps Lin Jin meant he should go and have a good talk with their mother. After pausing for a moment, dad walked briskly into the kitchen.
    

    
      Lin Jin caught a glimpse of Dad's retreating figure, turned around, and went into his own bedroom. He locked the door out of habit and then saw Lin Chen, who was staring at him with a puzzled look.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin sat down on the bed, stretched lazily, and turned his head towards Lin Chen, who was sitting next to him. "Why are you looking at me so strangely?"
    

    
      "Am I?" Lin Chen sat there stiffly, his back straight. Although he wore a smile on his face, the awkward atmosphere was palpable.
    

    
      "Why is your face red, then?" Lin Jin seemed to have discovered a new continent. He leaned his face closer to Lin Chen's, stared at him with wide eyes, and said, "Look at you, your face is as red as a monkey's butt."
    

    
      "No, I'm not." Lin Chen awkwardly turned his head away.
    

    
      "Really!" Lin Jin thought Lin Chen might not have realized it himself, so he leaned in again, half of his body pressed against Lin Chen. He pressed his hand against Lin Chen's forehead, muttering to himself, "Did you get a fever on the bullet train? Your face shouldn't be this red, right?"
    

    
      "And it feels like you’re burning up." Lin Jin placed the back of his hand on Lin Chen's forehead. "Your forehead is also hot."
    

    
      "I don’t have a fever" Lin Chen said, clearly uncomfortable. He glanced down quickly at his slightly elevated 'thing' swallowed hard, and hurriedly stood up to walk towards the wardrobe. Facing away from Lin Jin, he crouched down and asked, "Where are the straw mats and blankets? I'm going to sleep on the floor tonight."
    

    
      "Why? What's the point of sleeping on the floor?" Lin Jin glanced at the bed under his butt, hesitated for a moment, and immediately backpedaled, "Actually, you should sleep on the floor! You're so tall, both of us sleeping on this bed...you might get kicked off by me in the middle of the night."
    

    
      As the older brother, Lin Jin has always been very assertive when sleeping since young. According to their mom, when Lin Chen was just born, Lin Jin was already a year old. At that time, both were sleeping on the bed while mom was cooking. A few minutes after she left, Lin Chen got kicked off the bed by Lin Jin.
    

    
      The same happened when they were five or six years old. They always slept together, and if the bed wasn't big enough, Lin Chen was usually the one who got kicked off.
    

    
      "Exactly, your bed is so small." Lin Chen breathed a sigh of relief. Fortunately, his older brother didn't insist on sharing the bed, otherwise, he wouldn't be able to sleep all night.
    

    
      "By the way, Lin Chen" Lin Jin walked over to him. The conversation just now made Lin Jin feel that Lin Chen probably wasn't running a fever. "You're not..."
    

    
      "shy around me, are you?"
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      Chapter 224: – Honorable Brother Complex
    

    
      "Ah Lin Chen..." Lin Jin suddenly leaned his face close to Lin Chen, asking with a smile in his eyes, "You're not shy, are you?"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Lin Chen abruptly stood up in panic and took two steps back. Lin Jin instantly noticed the large tent at Lin Chen's crotch. His eyes widened in shock. Lin Jin who was originally teasing Lin Chen began to blush.
    

    
      Holy sh*t! My little brother is actually reacting to me, his dignified elder brother?!
    

    
      Lin Jin knew his appearance had been getting increasingly attractive, but he had never imagined his little brother would react this way to him!
    

    
      How terrifying!
    

    
      Both Lin Jin and Lin Chen stared at each other in bewilderment for a few seconds, then almost simultaneously turned their heads, each awkwardly changing the subject.
    

    
      "Let me find you a quilt to lay on the floor." Lin Jin cleared his throat and crouched down, pulling out a quilt from the wardrobe.
    

    
      Lin Chen sat silently on the bed, watching his brother's back and his rather perky butt as he crouched down.
    

    
      Swallowing hard, Lin Chen felt his condition was becoming more and more off.
    

    
      His brother wasn’t this beautiful last time they met, right? And wearing jeans, his figure was almost indistinguishable from that of a beautiful girl. That perky butt also seemed rather erotic, as if it was seducing people.
    

    
      Shaking his head vigorously, Lin Chen realized that something was off with his thoughts. Setting aside the fact that his brother was a man, the key point was he was his brother, okay?! They shared the same parents! How can he be reacting to his brother?!
    

    
      Could it be because I have a brother complex?
    

    
      Lin Chen frowned, lost in all sorts of thoughts, only to suddenly realize that Lin Jin had already stood up, holding the quilt, and was spreading it out on the empty floor of the room.
    

    
      "I'll do it!" Lin Chen suddenly stood up. The tent he'd accidentally pitched while lost in thought had finally deflated. He walked straight to Lin Jin's side and squatted down, taking the quilt that Lin Jin had thrown onto the floor in preparation to lay it out. "You go play on your phone."
    

    
      "We don't have straw mats at home. Just use this quilt as a mat, and I'll go find you another one."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't listen to Lin Chen, turning around to search for another quilt in the closet. After rummaging through it, he found that there were no extra winter quilts in the house.
    

    
      "Dad!"
    

    
      Lin Jin shouted as he walked out of the bedroom door, only to find that his father had an extremely obvious slap mark on his face. He was sitting on the sofa with a really lonely look. When he heard Lin Jin calling him, he raised his head and looked at Lin Jin blankly.
    

    
      "What happened?"
    

    
      He hadn't heard any fighting between his parents just now. How come his dad had suddenly been slapped?
    

    
      "It's nothing." Dad touched his face and gave a bitter smile. "Why did you call me?"
    

    
      "Do we have any more quilts at home?" Lin Jin stood in front of his dad and asked.
    

    
      "No more. The last one went to your mom." Dad's mood didn't look good. After answering Lin Jin, he turned his attention back to the TV.
    

    
      "Alright then." Lin Jin helplessly shrugged his shoulders and once again retreated back to his own bedroom.
    

    
      He hadn't heard any argument between his mom and dad. Normally, if someone got slapped, it would be accompanied by a fight, right? Only when emotionally agitated would his mom slap dad like that, right?
    

    
      Could it be that his father suddenly became emotional and slapped himself?
    

    
      "There’s no more quilts." He returned to the room and sat on the bed with a frown. Lin Jin looked at Lin Chen, who had already spread out the quilt on the floor and was sitting on the floor. Tentatively, he asked, "How about I give you my quilt?"
    

    
      "No need, I'm fine. My body is strong, it won't be a problem." Lin Chen waved his handand refused.
    

    
      "But that's not good, is it?" Lin Jin thought for a moment, noticed that the area covered by the quilt on the floor was actually quite large, and then proposed again, "How about I sleep on the ground with you?"
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin remembered the tent that Lin Chen pitched earlier and immediately added: “Anyways, my quilt’s quite big. If you don’t move around while sleeping, we won’t bump each other. If it still doesn’t work, we can sleep on opposite ends.”
    

    
      "Well..." Lin Chen thought for a moment and felt that even he might catch a cold and get a fever if he slept without a quilt in the dead of winter, so he reluctantly nodded, "Alright then."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin pondered for a moment and then suddenly looked up and threatened Lin Chen with a stern face, "Don’t randomly touch me while you’re sleeping!"
    

    
      "How could I possibly do that?!" Lin Chen was shocked by Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      In my brother's eyes, am I some kind of pervert who would take advantage of him while he's asleep?!
    

    
      "If you won't, then it's fine."
    

    
      Lin Jin knew that his current body was quite tempting to a normal man, but Lin Chen was his own younger brother after all. They had been sleeping together since they were little and were used to it. Moreover, as his younger brother, even if Lin Chen had the courage of seven or eight tigers, he probably wouldn't dare to do anything to him.
    

    
      "By the way, little bro."
    

    
      Having resolved the matter of sleeping arrangements for the night, Lin Jin began to be concerned about other things. Sitting on the bed, he leaned toward Lin Chen with a gossiping face, "Do you have a girlfriend yet?"
    

    
      "No." Lin Chen scratched his hair and laughed, "You seem to have asked this before."
    

    
      "But that was almost a month ago, right?" Lin Jin knew something was wrong as soon as he saw Lin Chen's expression. He squinted at Lin Chen and smiled, "Don't be like this. With me, it’s okay to talk about it, I won’t tell mom.”
    

    
      "But I really don't have a girlfriend." Lin Chen shrugged helplessly, not knowing when Lin Jin started to disbelieve him. "Also, even the girl I used to have a crush on, I don't really like her anymore?"
    

    
      "Why?"
    

    
      Why? Wasn’t it because after seeing his own brother, he found out that a boy could look even more beautiful than the girl he had a crush on. Moreover, his brother just happened to be his type, at least the face was... Well that's why he lost interest in that girl!
    

    
      If it weren't for you! How could I suddenly lose interest in her when I saw her again?
    

    
      If you're the one who's turning me gay, you'd better take responsibility, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at the dazed Lin Chen, completely unaware that his younger brother had such a rich drama playing in his heart.
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      "Nothing, just some sad things." Lin Chen turned his head away, no longer looking at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Sad things? Oh, so his confession must have failed, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin touched Lin Chen's head with a knowing look and softly comforted him a couple of times, which left Lin Chen completely bewildered as he turned to look at Lin Jin, his eyes filled with an expression that read, "Are you retarded?"
    

    
      "Lin Chen, Lin Jin, time to eat!" Their mother's voice suddenly came from outside. At the same time, the bedroom door was opened. She poked her head in and saw the two sitting on the ground and said, "You two brothers really get along well."
    

    
      "Of course!"
    

    
      As an honored bro-con, Lin Jin naturally had various ways to enhance his relationship with his younger brother, okay?!
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      Walking out of the bedroom, he found that his dad was busily moving between the living room and kitchen, serving dishes. Meanwhile, his mom was sitting on the sofa with her legs crossed, searching for a TV program she wanted to watch using the remote. Although his dad was being bossed around by his mom and his face was expressionless, his steps were almost floating. Lin Jin guessed his dad was probably in a pretty good mood.
    

    
      Since the original dining room was once again transformed into mom’s room, there was now no dining table in the house. The meals were just placed on the coffee table, with the only two small stools they had beside it. Their mother and father sat on two separate sofas, holding their bowls and picking food to eat.
    

    
      This meal was rather sumptuous. Although it seemed that Lin Jin’s mother hadn't cooked in a while, her culinary skills were still much better his. Even if the dishes weren't perfect in color, and aroma, the taste was at least much better than what Lin Jin could make.
    

    
      By the time they got home, it was already past six in the evening, so his mom didn't cook too much. One bowl of vegetables plus three bowls of meat dishes, and the main was simply a porridge. Except for their father, Lin Jin and the other two had bowls that were only palm sized, while dad’s bowl could almost be called a basin.
    

    
      "Chengchang" Mom ate a few bites before turning her head towards dad. "How much money do you still owe?"
    

    
      Upon hearing Mom mention this, the emotionless face of dad suddenly revealed a tangled expression. Furrowing his brows, he thought carefully before ambiguously stating, "Around a hundred something thousand..."
    

    
      "What do you mean by a hundred something thousand?" Mom was unsatisfied with dad's answer and raised her tone. Her entire demeanor instantly displayed the authoritative presence she had when she was a boss. She sternly asked, "A hundred thousand? One hundred and ten thousand is also 'around a hundred something thousand' as is one hundred and ninety thousand."
    

    
      Dad was suppressed by mom's aura. The man who had seemed quite authoritative in Lin Jin's eyes meekly said, "One hundred and seventy thousand."
    

    
      Of course, in Lin Jin's eyes, his father had long ceased to be authoritative. After all, he had witnessed his dad doing solo hand exercises... um, although it was an accident and Lin Jin could understand his dad, he still felt that dad's authority was completely gone.
    

    
      "One hundred and seventy thousand? That much?!"
    

    
      Mom was startled. Although she had been doing quite well in Guangdong these past few years, the opening of a second store and the rise of online shopping had caused her brick and mortar clothing store's business to plummet. If she had known earlier that online shopping would boom like this, she wouldn't have bothered opening another branch.
    

    
      Now, Mom had only around a hundred thousand in liquid assets. With two stores, the newly opened store was profitable but would take a few years to earn back its initial investment. The original store had also been impacted by e-commerce and wasn't doing so hot. After deducting the costs of rent, staff, utilities, and so on, her net profit per month was only a few tens of thousands.
    

    
      "If I go back into business... I should be able to earn back that hundred thousand or so in a few years" Dad hesitantly said. "Opening a breakfast shop should be quite profitable now, although it would be tiring."
    

    
      "You've lost millions, and only now you talk about being tired?" Mom angrily tapped her chopsticks on the coffee table. "Did you bring me back just to help you repay your debts? Let me tell you! Don't even think about it!"
    

    
      "I know, I know." Dad lowered his head and didn't dare to eat.
    

    
      Given the serious atmosphere, Lin Jin and Lin Chen looked at each other and tacitly agreed not to say anything. They quickly finished their meals, before hurriedly placing their bowls in the kitchen sink and then rushed into the bedroom.
    

    
      Once inside the bedroom, Lin Jin could still faintly hear mom outside, continuously nagging at dad. He sat down on the bed, a little helpless. He wasn't sure whether Mom had accepted Dad again or what, but the scene of mom scolding dad just now seemed rather heartwarming in its own way.
    

    
      After all, if they didn't have a good relationship, why would one bother about how much debt the other owed or anything like that?
    

    
      "Brother, it seems like Mom is still... " Lin Chen pondered for a while before finally finding an appropriate expression, "their relationship is still pretty good?"
    

    
      "Maybe."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes. Perhaps they seemed good on the surface, but who knows? Maybe mom was just looking for a way to belittle dad, to make him question his life before taking him to Guangdong as well.
    

    
      After all, a woman's heart is as deep as the ocean, who knew what his mother was thinking.
    

    
      "You don't have wifi here?" Lin Chen sat crosslegged on the floor, fiddling with the iPhone that Lin Jin had gifted him. He looked up, somewhat troubled, and asked Lin Jin, "Does the house not even have internet?"
    

    
      "That’s right." Lin Jin sat on a single bed that was now just a wooden frame. He retorted, "Considering dad used to spend all day gambling and selling the furniture, what can the house have?"
    

    
      "If I hadn’t given the money I made from my part time job to dad to buy furniture,how would we have a coffee table, sofa and big TV at home now?"
    

    
      "I'm so poor now that I can barely afford to buy food."
    

    
      Speaking of which, after buying a phone for his younger brother and letting mom know about it, she compensated Lin Jin with five thousand yuan. Otherwise, where would he get the money to buy furniture and still have a leftover of two or three thousand?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. As a child who has been poor and is afraid of being poor again, although he usually spent money quite freely, he also kept a tight budget. He wouldn't spend a cent that he didn't need to. But because of the recent expenses for the Chinese New Year groceries and other things, he had only a little over two thousand yuan left in his bank account now.
    

    
      "Brother, how have you been surviving without wifi all this time?" Lin Chen was getting somewhat displeased. Since arriving here, almost everything had gone wrong for him. His brother saw his tent, he had to sleep at night suppressing strange thoughts alongside his beautiful brother, and now there wasn't even an internet connection. He didn't know what to do at night.
    

    
      "Reading novels" Lin Jin replied nonchalantly. He had long been accustomed to uneventful nights. Glancing at the dim sky outside the window, he thought for a moment before suggesting, "How about we go out and have some fun?"
    

    
      "Do what?"
    

    
      "Internet café, of course." Lin Jin shrugged, implying that apart from internet cafes, there probably wasn't much else to do in this city.
    

    
      He wasn't a fan of KTV or bars, and visiting scenic spots late at night wasn't really an option. If they didn't go to an internet café, the most they could do was to eat something at a late night food street.
    

    
      "Internet café?" Lin Chen hesitated, "I've never been to one."
    

    
      "As my younger brother, you haven't even been to an internet café? Shameful." Lin Jin teased, then got up from the bed to sit cross-legged on the floor, facing Lin Chen. "Well then, you can read novels, or take a shower and go to sleep?"
    

    
      "I think I'll just take a shower and sleep." Lin Chen stretched and stood up, walking toward the door. Just as his hand touched the doorknob, he heard his mom still scolding his dad in the living room. He instantly withdrew, tucking in his neck timidly, "I think I won't shower tonight, it's winter anyway, so I'm not sweating."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin looked startled upon hearing this.
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      Lin Chen turned his head and saw Lin Jin hurriedly pulling his half-removed jacket back on. Beneath the thin long-sleeved shirt, he could faintly make out a slight protrusion on Lin Jin's chest. Due to the material of the shirt, under the light, the slight bump on the clothing had two glaring reflections.
    

    
      Does my brother have breasts?
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      Could it be that he saw it wrong?
    

    
      Lin Chen frowned slightly. Just a moment ago, he caught a fleeting glimpse of Lin Jin's chest and he could vaguely see the slightly bulging chest with some curvature.
    

    
      At least an A cup, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin expressionlessly put his jacket back on, then asked Lin Chen with a normal expression "Why aren't you leaving?"
    

    
      "I didn't get my clothes." Lin Chen grinned foolishly. Although he was a bit puzzled as to why his brother would have breasts, he acted as if he knew nothing, fearing that he'd be killed to keep him quiet. "I'll go get some clothes."
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      Though Lin Jin appeared calm, his heart was in turmoil, fearing that his chest had actually been seen by Lin Chen. But judging from Lin Chen's current reaction, maybe he didn't see?
    

    
      Lin Chen continued to grin foolishly while Lin Jin scrutinized him, expressionless. He suddenly remembered that this guy, Lin Chen, always liked to use a goofy smile to cover up his awkwardness or to play dumb.
    

    
      F*ck, he definitely saw!
    

    
      Lin Jin shrank back, pulling the blanket up to his neck and lay down, then curled up on his side as he played with his phone.
    

    
      He was a bit too hasty. He had thought that his brother's hand was on the doorknob and he wouldn't turn back. So, he started to change... By the time he realized, he had already been discovered.
    

    
      "Um, I'm going to take a shower." Lin Chen grabbed his change of clothes, glanced at Lin Jin's reaction, and found that his expression remained unchanged. However, Lin Chen clearly sensed a tense atmosphere in the bedroom, like that of a murder scene.
    

    
      I won’t be silenced by my brother tonight, right?
    

    
      With a nervous heart, Lin Chen no longer found the atmosphere of his mother scolding his dad in the living room to be scary. How could it be scarier than the atmosphere in the bedroom?
    

    
      Stepping out of the bedroom, both parents in the living room suddenly turned their heads to look at him, making him confused and inexplicably nervous.
    

    
      "Where's your brother?" his mother asked.
    

    
      "He's in the room playing with his phone." Lin Chen carried a bag of clothes and walked straight into the bathroom.
    

    
      Inside the bedroom, Lin Jin listened to the sounds outside with a furrowed brow. After some thought, he decided to take off his jacket. Wearing it in bed was quite uncomfortable.
    

    
      Moreover, the jacket had been worn outside and was full of dust. Wearing it in bed felt odd, and it was just generally uncomfortable.
    

    
      He took off his jacket, leaving him in a thin long-sleeve shirt. Without changing into pajamas, Lin Jin crawled back into bed wearing his pants and long sleeve shirt.
    

    
      Though it was not strange for an older and younger brother to share a bed, Lin Jin knew that his current appearance and figure did have a certain allure to men. Even if that man was his own younger brother, he still wanted to take some precautions.
    

    
      But the blanket was large enough that Lin Chen couldn't touch him even if they slept together. He felt as if they were simply using the same blanket while sleeping in separate beds.
    

    
      After a while, Lin Chen returned to the room smelling of shower gel. He had changed into shorts and a short sleeve shirt. The clothes he had taken off were already placed on the balcony. He plopped down on the floor and glanced at Lin Jin, who was curled up on his side. He felt that his brother was a little too petite.
    

    
      "Aren't you going to take a shower?" Lin Chen didn't crawl into the bed. Even though it was a bit cold, he still felt a lot of pressure sleeping next to a brother with such good looks.
    

    
      "I'll wait for mom and dad to go to sleep, then I'll shower" Lin Jin continued to huddle under the blanket, not moving an inch. "I'm not in a rush, I'm not going to bed that early anyway."
    

    
      Though it was not yet eight in the evening, Lin Chen already felt a bit drowsy. He usually had to get up early for school and study English, so he usually went to bed quite early. He would do half his homework during breaks and finish the rest when he got home, wrapping up his day by seven something in the evening.
    

    
      Yawning, Lin Chen leaned against the wall and started reading a novel.
    

    
      Normally, Lin Chen never read novels. He was already swamped with schoolwork and reading textbooks, so he had no time for fiction.
    

    
      However, under Lin Jin's recommendation, he developed an interest in several authors, such as Chen Ji Tang Hongdou and a few others.
    

    
      This was almost Lin Chen's first time reading web novels, and he was immediately intrigued by these thrilling authors. These authors covered nearly all genres, and their works over the past few years fascinated Lin Chen. He was especially hooked by "Battle Through the Heavens" getting deeply engrossed just after a few chapters.
    

    
      Lin Jin actually wanted to recommend some transformation novels to Lin Chen, but he felt those types of novels were too niche. Plus, their content could be bizarre, the theme of changing from a man to a woman might be perceived as perverted in the eyes of normal people.
    

    
      Althought he felt that Lin Chen may not be a normal person.
    

    
      Huddled under the blanket reading, Lin Jin was almost lost in thought when the buzzing sounds from the living room suddenly stopped. Accustomed to the voices of their parents, Lin Jin immediately snapped to his senses when the talking ceased.
    

    
      They must have gone back to their rooms, right?
    

    
      Sitting up, Lin Jin glanced at Lin Chen behind him, then at his prominently visible breasts, and tried his best to face away from him as he picked up his prepared clothes. He then left the bedroom.
    

    
      The living room was indeed empty, the television turned off and the lights extinguished. Light could still be seen under the door of their parents' room.
    

    
      Quickly showering, Lin Jin changed into his pajamas and darted back into his blanket, fearing that Lin Chen might notice his breasts.
    

    
      Although he might have already noticed.
    

    
      "Brother" Lin Chen, engrossed in his novel, only realized Lin Jin had returned after showering when he crawled back under the blanket. He looked up and asked, "Where should we go tomorrow?"
    

    
      "Hiking?" Lin Jin, who was huddled in the quilt, suggested, "Or go to the park?
    

    
      "Just the two of us?" Lin Chen hesitated.
    

    
      "What's wrong with just the two of us?"
    

    
      Nothing really, just afraid that walking in the park would make them look like a couple...
    

    
      Lin Chen felt that if Lin Jin wasn't concerned about it, then it was fine. After all, if people did mistake them for a couple, they'd probably assume he was the dominant one and Lin Jin the submissive one.
    

    
      "Alright, let's go to the park tomorrow" Lin Chen nodded, initially wanting to continue reading but felt sleepy due to his biological clock.
    

    
      He hesitated a bit as he looked at the blanket that mostly wrapped around Lin Jin. Taking a few steps forward, he lay down on the floor with a bit of awkwardness.
    

    
      "Here, the blanket" Lin Jin generously passed half of the blanket that was wrapped around him to his younger brother.
    

    
      However, he realized that the blanket seemed not quite big enough. After Lin Chen joined him, it didn't cover both of them as comfortably as he had imagined, leaving little room in between. If they wanted the blanket to cover both of them, their shoulders would inevitably touch.
    

    
      Shoulders touching is no big deal, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin turned over, facing away from Lin Chen.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: The author mentioned was 辰机唐红豆, which might be this https://m.qidian.com/author/3760200/
    

    
      The novel mentioned was Battle Through the Heaven (斗破苍穹)
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      Lin Jin usually went to bed very early, but that was only when compared with his roomates. After all, his two roommates usually went to bed at 1 am while he slept at 11.
    

    
      However, when compared with Lin Chen, it was still quite late. At around 9 in the evening, Lin Chen had already closed his eyes and laid down on the ground to sleep with his hands neatly placed beside his hips.
    

    
      Lin Jin could faintly hear Lin Chen's even breathing. He slightly frowned as he propped himself up with his hand and looked at Lin Chen beside him. Although Lin Chen's breathing wasn't loud, it was exceptionally clear in the quiet bedroom, so clear that Lin Jin felt somewhat irritated.
    

    
      Although Wu Min snored louder in the dormitory, he didn’t usually sleep until much later than Lin Jin, so Lin Jin wasn’t really affected.
    

    
      Lin Chen's sleeping face was quite handsome, expressionless and looking very serious,completely different from the silly look he has when awake.
    

    
      If he were to join the army and return after two or three years of training, the military bearing combined with his already resolute face will probably charm a lot of girls, right?
    

    
      Well, it didn’t matter to Lin Jin anyways.
    

    
      Lin Jin laid flat, his shoulder almost touching Lin Chen's but he didn’t care. He yawned and closed his eyes. Listening to Lin Chen's even breathing, he also started to feel sleepy, and in just a few minutes, he was already asleep.
    

    
      However,when he fell asleep, Lin Chen suddenly opened his eyes.
    

    
      He carefully propped up his body and looked at Lin Jin who had pulled the blanket up to his chin.Lin Jin's sleeping posture wasn't very proper, but was rather cute. His face still with bits of baby fat was tilted sideways, and his delicate facial features appeared better than any other woman’s. If it weren't for the short hair that was only as long as a finger, Lin Chen might even think the person lying beside him was a beautiful young woman.
    

    
      Lin Jin's hands were folded and placed next to his shoulders, his slender fingers clutching the edge of the blanket revealing ten small round nails. As he breathed, his mouth would open slightly. He wasn't in a deep sleep, his eyes were a bit open and he occasionally let out a soft whimper from deep within his throat before turning over.
    

    
      My brother looks so cute when he's sleeping.
    

    
      Perhaps feeling a bit cold, Lin Jin's eyes suddenly opened halfway. In his daze, he sensed warmth beside him. He turned over once more, leaning half his body against Lin Chen's and, without any reservation, placed one leg over Lin Chen's waist.
    

    
      Lin Jin was comfortable, but Lin Chen was confused.
    

    
      Brother, are you trying to seduce me?
    

    
      Even though Lin Chen knew Lin Jin was asleep, as he wouldn't be climbing on him so shamelessly otherwise, he couldn't help but let his thoughts run wild.
    

    
      Come to think of it, when they were younger, Lin Jin and Lin Chen had always slept together. After all, their home had just three rooms and a living room. One of the rooms was turned into a dining room and later occupied by their mom after a quarrel with their dad. As a result, Lin Chen had essentially been sharing a bed with Lin Jin since they were kids.
    

    
      Back then, of course, Lin Chen never thought that sleeping with Lin Jin was inappropriate, even though Lin Jin looked as cute as a girl at that age.
    

    
      At that time, Lin Jin also liked to hug Lin Chen while sleeping. His posture was pretty similar to now, clinging like an octopus. Sometimes he would even use Lin Chen's chest as a pillow, something Lin Chen found uncomfortable back then.
    

    
      But now, being held by Lin Jin gave him a... typical male physiological response.
    

    
      This f*cking guy is my brother!
    

    
      How can my brother be this soft!
    

    
      Lin Chen's body suddenly stiffened in embarrassment. He swallowed his saliva and did not dare to move his upper body. He was afraid that if he moved, he would wake up Lin Jin and then be held down and beaten by Lin Jin.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin would never think that he hugged Lin Chen of his own volition, okay?
    

    
      Lin Chen began to conjure up the scene in his mind—
    

    
      Lin Jin hugged him and sweetly asked, "Are you touched by me holding you like this?"
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Lin Chen didn’t dare to move at all, okay?
    

    
      Lin Chen wanted to carefully lie back down, but when he moved slightly, Lin Jin hugged him even tighter. He even started to make faint purring sounds, clearly indicating that he was more comfortable than before and in a deeper sleep.
    

    
      You seem pretty comfortable, but I don't dare move.
    

    
      Suddenly, due to Lin Jin's movement, Lin Chen's elbow bumped into something soft.
    

    
      He was instantly reminded of that slight bulge he had noticed on Lin Jin's chest earlier.
    

    
      Could it be that my brother actually has breasts? But he doesn't look that fat, how could he have breasts?
    

    
      Uh, the main point is... brother, could you move your leg up a bit? It's hurting my crotch.
    

    
      Lin Chen carefully lifted Lin Jin's leg a bit higher, and then slowly lay down himself. When Lin Jin made a slight movement, Lin Chen could only freeze, afraid of waking him. After more than a minute, he finally lay flat on the ground.
    

    
      Yet it seemed Lin Jin sensed something. He let out a small whimper, scaring Lin Chen into complete stillness. Then, under Lin Chen's alarmed gaze, Lin Jin slowly moved his head and arms, resting his head on Lin Chen's chest and casually draping an arm around Lin Chen's neck. Most of Lin Jin's body weight was directly pressed on him, pinning him down.
    

    
      Brother, did you lock the door when you came back to the room earlier? I'm afraid mom might walk in and kill me…
    

    
      Lin Chen felt Lin Jin’s arms wrapped around his neck and was close to tears.
    

    
      Maybe I won't even have to wait for mom to come in, if I accidentally wake my brother, the arm around my neck will undoubtedly strangle me.
    

    
      Even though Lin Chen dared not move a muscle, there was one part of him that was uncontrollably moving...
    

    
      Lin Chen stared despondently at the ceiling, feeling the weight and softness of his brother on top of him. He could even smell the faint milky scent emanating from his brother.
    

    
      Come to think of it, is he really my brother?
    

    
      The thought abruptly crossed Lin Chen's mind. Although he had always called Lin Jin 'brother,' Lin Jin had looked cuter than most girls since they were kids.
    

    
      Lin Chen didn't know that Lin Jin had gone through an awkward phase in high school, developing acne and looking quite thin. What he did know was that Lin Jin had always been more beautiful than the class beauty.
    

    
      Moreover, their mom often dressed Lin Jin in girls' clothes. Did this mean that his brother was actually a girl from the beginning, and it was just that their parents wanted a son, so they turned their daughter into a son?
    

    
      Carefully touching Lin Jin's A-sized breasts, Lin Chen's face turned red. This thief like behavior made his hands tremble.
    

    
      After confirming it again, Lin Chen began to question his life.
    

    
      Could it be that mom and dad actually turned my sister into my brother? Otherwise, why would he have breasts?
    

    
      If not... then it’s only a matter of time before I’m bent by my brother!
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      Lin Jin woke up at about seven in the morning. When he woke up, he found that Lin Chen was already sitting on the bed and reading novels on his phone. He could also clearly see that Lin Chen's eyes were surrounded by thick dark circles.
    

    
      "Why are your dark circles so severe?" Lin Jin yawned, rubbed his eyes and asked Lin Chen, "You didn’t sleep well?"
    

    
      "I'm not used to the bed" Lin Chen answered impassively.
    

    
      "Don't worry, you'll get used to it in a few days." Lin Jin had slept so comfortably last night that he was bursting with energy this morning. After washing up in the bathroom, he strolled back to the room and cheerfully approached Lin Chen, "Do you want to go out today, or are you going to visit relatives with mom?"
    

    
      "Either is fine." Lin Chen sighed. At this point, he just wanted a good night's sleep.
    

    
      Though he had managed a few hours of sleep the previous night, he woke up again around 5 am and had been on his phone ever since.
    

    
      Although it wasn’t entirely Lin Jin’s fault, Lin Chen still had some complaints against his brother but dared not voice it.
    

    
      Who knows how Lin Jin would react if he knew?
    

    
      "Then if you’re not visiting relatives, how about we go hiking?" Although Lin Jin didn't particularly enjoy hiking, he heard that it was excellent for weight loss. Despite already having a simple diet, Lin Jin still felt that his thighs and belly were gaining more fat. "Hiking can help you lose weight, you know? Look at how fat you are now."
    

    
      Lin Chen was confused. He often worked out at home and this was the first time he was called fat.
    

    
      "You're the older brother, whatever you say is right" Lin Chen nodded, not contesting Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      "Then I'll go make breakfast."
    

    
      As for their parents, they seemed to have gone to bed quite late last night. When Lin Jin went out to wash up, he didn't hear any noise from their room. But that was understandable. After years of being divorced and meeting again, it made sense for them to be restless and unable to sleep.
    

    
      Breakfast consisted of congee, fried eggs, and French toast. Nothing extravagant, but enough to fill them up.
    

    
      There was nothing to do in the early morning. After breakfast, the two of them went on their phones, one sitting on the bed and the other on the floor.
    

    
      Lin Chen, however, drifted back to sleep almost immediately while sitting on the bed. Having played the role of the magnanimous one the previous night, he had barely slept. Now that Lin Jin wasn't cuddling up to him, he felt relieved and promptly fell asleep sitting against the head of the bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin was puzzled by Lin Chen's state. Even if he wasn’t used to the bed, that shouldn't have caused him to lose an entire night's sleep. Lin Chen looked as though he had stayed up all night for several days.
    

    
      What had Lin Chen done the previous night that left him so sleep deprived?
    

    
      Could it be that he couldn't sleep because I was next to him?
    

    
      Hmm, given how he looks now, making another man lose sleep by sleeping next to him doesn't seem that far fetched, does it?
    

    
      For some reason, the thought felt a bit thrilling.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t take advantage of Lin Chen sleeping by drawing on his face or anything. He just sat and continued playing on his phone like a lazy person.
    

    
      About half an hour later, the gentle voice of their mother, accompanied by a soft knock, came from outside the door: "Lin Jin, wake up?"
    

    
      "Coming!"
    

    
      Lin Jin rose from the floor and hurriedly opened the door, only to find their mother dressed in an office lady outfit. She had put on makeup today, although not as stunning as yesterday, she hardly looked like a woman in her forties.
    

    
      "Mom, where are you going looking so fabulous?" Lin Jin cheerfully asked, standing inside the doorway.
    

    
      "We're going to Grandpa's house for the Chinese New Year celebration" Mom replied, delighted by the compliment. She reached out to ruffle Lin Jin's hair, messing it up a bit, before casting her gaze into Lin Jin's bedroom. "Why hasn't your brother gotten up yet?"
    

    
      "We chatted until late last night, and he seems to be picky about where he sleeps" Lin Jin stepped aside to let mom into the bedroom and continued, "He doesn't seem used to sleeping on the floor, so he ended up falling asleep on the bed after breakfast."
    

    
      Mom frowned, uncertain whether or not to wake up the soundly sleeping Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Should I wake him up?" Lin Jin sat down next to Lin Chen and gently poked his cheek with a finger, before looking up at his mother, "How about we all go together in the afternoon?"
    

    
      "That works too" Mom shook her head, having no choice but to accept Lin Chen's sudden decision to sleep. She instructed Lin Jin, "Don't wake your brother up, I'll go grocery shopping. Don't bully him."
    

    
      "Mom! How could I possibly bully Lin Chen? Look at his size, then look at mine!" Lin Jin pouted, clearly displeased. Although he did occasionally bully Lin Chen, more often than not, he was taking care of him.
    

    
      Mom nodded as she smiled and left the bedroom to go buy groceries.
    

    
      Watching his mother leave the house with a shopping basket, Lin Jin glanced at the still-closed door of his dad's room. Checking the time, it was already past eight. He initially wanted to wake his dad up for breakfast, but on second thought, if he stumbles upon his dad doing something again...
    

    
      Damn it! If that happened again, he would definitely avoid his father for seven or eight days!
    

    
      "Brother" Lin Chen groggily opened his eyes, awakened by the conversation between their mother and Lin Jin. "I just heard mom's voice."
    

    
      "She went out grocery shopping" Lin Jin sat beside Lin Chen and said, "If you're still sleepy, go back to sleep. Mom said we're all going to Grandpa's house to celebrate Chinese New Year this afternoon."
    

    
      "Oh" Lin Chen laid back down, staring drowsily at the ceiling. He yawned before closing his eyes and drifting back to sleep.
    

    
      Lin Jin leaned against the bed, observing Lin Chen's face. As mentioned before, Lin Chen had a square face with well-proportioned features, quite handsome actually. However, it looked different in the daylight than it did shrouded in darkness at night.
    

    
      Though his face was quite good looking when combined, his nose was slightly flat and broad, perfectly inheriting their dad's nose. His eyes were also a bit too small. Although they were usually bright and lively, which slightly mitigated this drawback, but it becomes more obvious when he closed his eyes.
    

    
      But what did it matter how handsome my younger brother is?
    

    
      "Why are you staring at me?" Naturally Lin Chen wouldn’t fall asleep as soon as he closed his eyes. He suddenly opened his eyes and asked Lin Jin, "You don’t have something for younger brothers, right?"
    

    
      "No" Lin Jin awkwardly touched his own nose and explained, "I was just thinking that since my younger brother is so handsome, he will need to find an exceptionally beautiful girlfriend in the future."
    

    
      "Yeah, she has to at least be prettier than you."
    

    
      "Ah?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was taken aback by Lin Chen's words, looking at him with a slightly horrified look. Had he inadvertently turned his younger brother gay?
    

    
      "It’s a joke" Lin Chen rolled his eyes, got up from the bed, and sat down on the floor. He wrapped himself in the blanket and laid down with a yawn.
    

    
      "You scared me for a moment."
    

  
    Chapter 229: Grandmother

    
      Chapter 229: – Grandmother
    

    
      In the afternoon, Lin Jin and his family took a bus to visit their grandparent’s house in the countryside.
    

    
      Their grandparent’s house was on the edge of a small town, just half an hour's drive from the county. However, it had been seven or eight years since dad had last visited. Before Lin Jin went to college, he lived at home and would visit about once a month.
    

    
      After all, dad had had a falling out with mom, and it felt somewhat like asking for trouble for him to visit. Nine years ago, dad was addicted to gambling and had racked up quite a bit of debt. His aunt and uncle had lent him some money and advised him to quit gambling, but dad had resolutely chosen gambling over mom, leading, of course, to their estrangement.
    

    
      As for his paternal grandparents, dad seldom visited them either, averaging about one visit a year. Although Lin Jin’s uncles didn't think highly of his father due to his gambling habits, they were still his brothers.
    

    
      Lin Jin's paternal grandfather had passed away when he was about one year old, leaving no memories. His paternal grandmother had died when he was four, and Lin Jin vaguely remembered the funeral. But since both grandparents had passed away, Lin Jin rarely visited his dad's hometown.
    

    
      After all, his uncles had always teased him for being too cute when he was little.
    

    
      Half an hour later, Lin Jin's family arrived in the small town. They bought some fruit and milk as gifts in town, then boarded one of the town's electric tricycles carts to go to grandparent’s house.
    

    
      Their grandparent’s house consisted of two connected four story buildings. Though there were two buildings, only one was occupied by his grandparents, while the other was rented out. Only the first and second floors were simply furnished, the walls on the third and fourth floors were rough concrete.
    

    
      There was no air conditioning in the house. Although the decor was simple, there were tiled floors, along with a huge TV on the first floor. Because of this and his childhood friends next door, Lin Jin used to love coming here to play. But he wasn't interested anymore, those friends were now in college, and even those who hadn't gone to college had left to work elsewhere. If they met now, they might not even recognize each other.
    

    
      "Dad!" Arriving at the front door, mom opened the half-closed door and shouted into the empty house, "Mom!"
    

    
      The small wooden door in the backyard opened, and Grandma walked into the house with a loving smile, albeit somewhat unsteadily. She saw Lin Jin and Lin Chen, who had followed Mom into the house, was stunned for a moment, and then turned to get two bottles of cold cola from the refrigerator in the back room. She then brought the cola to the front room.
    

    
      "You're back?" Grandma handed the cola to both Lin Jin and Lin Chen, then took a seat across from mom in the front room. She asked mom hesitantly, "Which one is Lin Chen and which one is Lin Jin?"
    

    
      Grandma spoke in the local dialect, and the names "Lin Chen" and "Lin Jin" were pronounced in the dialect as well, making them sound even more endearing.
    

    
      "This tall and strong one is Lin Chen, he hasn't been back to see you for many years." Mom pulled Lin Chen, who was standing beside her, to the front and smiled at Grandma. "He's grown so much stronger than when he was little."
    

    
      "Mm, he's more handsome than when he was young" Grandma said, beaming as she took Lin Chen's hand and examined it thoroughly.
    

    
      "This one is Lin Jin. He should visit you more often, right?"
    

    
      "Yes, the last time he came was during the summer vacation. He's become so handsome since going to college." Grandma adjusted her reading glasses and patted the seat next to her, Lin Jin obediently sat down.
    

    
      Since Grandma was speaking in the local dialect, where "handsome" and "pretty" sounded the same, Lin Jin couldn't really tell whether Grandma was saying he'd become prettier or more handsome. Naturally, his mind translated the dialect into the term he found most pleasing: "handsome."
    

    
      "Where's dad?" Mom asked Grandma.
    

    
      "He's playing mahjong."
    

    
      Grandma's health wasn't very good, she was only in her sixties but had been hospitalized and had surgery several times for various reasons. As a result, she didn't dare to travel far and could only tend to some flowers and plants in the backyard.
    

    
      However, grandpa was in excellent health and seemed to be active all the time. He would often go to the fields to help his brother, ride his electric scooter to the small town to buy groceries in the morning, play mahjong in the afternoon, and visit relatives or continue playing mahjong in the evening. He would even occasionally go crabbing at the beach with some of his peers. His life in his later years could only be described as blissful.
    

    
      Inside, grandma and mom were chatting happily. Lin Jin and Lin Chen were bored out of their minds listening to them, but what was worse was their Dad, who stood outside holding the gifts, not daring to enter.
    

    
      Originally, due to the divorce, their dad had fallen out with both grandma and grandpa. Now he stood there, feeling uneasy, unsure whether or not he should go in.
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed that dad hadn't come in yet. He glanced at the palm that grandma was holding tightly, then shot a look at Lin Chen, who was sitting next to mom. Lin Chen instantly understood what Lin Jin was thinking. He stood up, ran to the door, and pulled their hesitant Dad inside.
    

    
      "Why did he come?" Grandma's expression, which had been incredibly warm just moments before, suddenly turned dark.
    

    
      What the f*ck? Grandma, didn’t your mood darken a bit too quickly?
    

    
      "He said he's quit gambling and came to apologize and make amends" Mom quickly said, glancing at dad.
    

    
      Dad looked stunned, this wasn't what they had agreed upon before coming here, was it?
    

    
      But after all, he was in his forties. He quickly put on a flattering smile, placed the gifts on the coffee table, and began apologizing profusely to Grandma. In essence, what he said could be summarized as: he was unworthy to be a person due to his past addiction to gambling, which led to the divorce.
    

    
      Grandma's expression lightened a bit, but it was clear she still didn't think highly of their father. She snorted disdainfully and then ignored him, continuing to chat with her daughter whom she hadn't seen in years.
    

    
      "Why don't we call your sister and brother over to liven things up?" Grandma cheerfully took out her old flip phone. "After all, it’s the Chinese New Years. Stay here for a couple of days, we have a family reunion dinner the day after tomorrow."
    

    
      Though the local customs did include New Year visits, they weren't that significant. What mattered was the gathering of all the relatives for a meal on the second or third day of Chinese New Year. For the past few years, Lin Jin had been the one representing his mother at these gatherings.
    

    
      But wait! How could mom stay here?
    

    
      "Grandma, we haven't visited the relatives in the city for Chinese New Year yet. We have to make New Year visits tomorrow at noon. How about we come back the day after tomorrow?" Lin Jin hastily spoke in this not fluent dialect. "Also, mom just got back and hasn't visited her friends in the county yet."
    

    
      Her mother gave Lin Jin a surprised look, but Lin Jin simply chose to ignore it and continued, "Or we can leave after dinner tonight, there's no rush."
    

    
      "That's good too, that's good too" Grandma agreed, nodding happily. "I'll call your aunt over first. She lives nearby, so she can bring your cousin to keep you company."
    

    
      "Mhm."
    

    
      Lin Jin kept nodding. As for the cousin, who cares? The main point was not to let mom spend the night here.
    

  
    Chapter 230: Cousin Weiwei

    
      Chapter 230: – Cousin Weiwei
    

    
      Lin Jin's maternal aunt's son, also known as Lin Jin's cousin, had only played together with him for a few years when they were children. After that, they had basically lost contact and only saw each other during the annual family reunion dinners.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't even know his cousin's name, only knowing him by the nickname Weiwei, which is how he had always referred to him.
    

    
      After having lunch at their grandparent's house, their grandfather didn’t say anything and went off to play mahjong again. Also, their aunt brought cousin Weiwei over.
    

    
      Weiwei was somewhat chubby, probably weighing at least 85 kg. He seemed to have inherited all his dad's genes. Although he was fat, he was also quite tall, almost the same height as Lin Chen, and had a slight pot belly and short hair. However, the key point was that he had a big butt, it seemed like all his flesh had accumulated there. As he walked, his butt swayed from side to side.
    

    
      Damn, if my butt gets bigger in the future, it won’t be like that, right?
    

    
      Weiwei was two years older than Lin Jin and was currently a junior at a university in Nanjing. It seemed to be a Tier 2 university, which was much better than Lin Jin's vocational college.
    

    
      As for the aunt, she was a very fashionable woman with short, fluffy, flaxen dyed hair. She wore a slim fitted blazer and casual skinny pants. One hand was looped through Weiwei's arm while the other held a stylish shoulder bag. She didn't look like she was in her forties at all.
    

    
      "Wu Juan, you finally decided to come back?" His aunt sat on the sofa in the front room, sounding somewhat displeased. She let go of Weiwei's hand, which she had been holding, and turned her head away in an arrogant manner. "How many years has it been? You do the math yourself."
    

    
      "I've been quite busy…"
    

    
      While Mom was calming down his aunt who was pretending to be angry, Weiwei aimlessly looked around the room before walking out.
    

    
      This cousin Weiwei seemed to be a bit introverted, he hardly spoke a few words even during last year's Chinese New Year's gathering when all the relatives were together.
    

    
      Sitting on the sofa and chatting with Lin Chen, Lin Jin noticed his cousin Weiwei's movements. Losing interest in the conversation, he gave Lin Chen a glance and then stood up to follow Weiwei.
    

    
      Lin Chen reluctantly stood up from the sofa and followed Lin Jin out of the room. When they were kids, he and Lin Jin would often bully their cousins like Weiwei just because the two brothers outnumbered them. He never expected that even now, Lin Jin still had thoughts of bullying their cousin Weiwei.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin wasn't as evil as his younger brother thought. He was just bored and wanted to tease someone new. He stepped out of the room and saw Weiwei sitting on a long stone bench in front of the house playing with his phone. Without hesitation, Lin Jin walked up and sat down next to him.
    

    
      "What's up?" Weiwei glanced at the handsome man next to him, frowned slightly, and then asked before Lin Jin could speak "Who are you?"
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Although I know I've changed a lot, but are you so blind that you can’t even recognize me?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at Weiwei, his face baffled. Weiwei's facial features were completely obscured by fat, his face was round and covered entirely in fat.
    

    
      "Weiwei, I’m Lin Jin."
    

    
      Cousin Weiwei was stunned, recalling the last time he had seen Lin Jin.
    

    
      When he last met Lin Jin... his acne had already reduced significantly, but the marks were still visible and his skin was in poor condition because of Lin Jin's habit of picking at his pimples. At that time, Lin Jin’s face was slightly sallow, and his malnourished thin body made his face look like it was about to sink in...
    

    
      In any case, if you put that Lin Jin next to the Lin Jin standing in front of him now, they were basically two different people, right?
    

    
      But if he thought back a bit more, probably to when Lin Jin was in middle school, he could vaguely connect it with his cousin who now looked almost indistinguishable from a young woman..
    

    
      "The acne's gone, that's why I didn't recognize you" said cousin Weiwei. He of course would never admit to being face-blind, so he quickly made up an excuse and turned his head away.
    

    
      This cousin Weiwei had always had a rather naive appearance since childhood, chubby and a little clueless. He was only two years older than Lin Jin, so naturally, whenever Lin Jin and Lin Chen saw their cousin Weiwei, they wouldn't hold back. For example, when they stayed over at their aunt's house, they'd team up to kick Weiwei off the bed or something.
    

    
      As a result, Weiwei didn't have a very good impression of Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Brother, are you planning to bully our cousin again?" Lin Chen walked behind Lin Jin helplessly, holding the back of the bench with both hands and looking at the back of Lin Jin's head.
    

    
      "No! Do I look like I’m such an immature person?!" Lin Jin turned around and waved his fist at Lin Chen in dissatisfaction.
    

    
      "Not at all, not at all!" Lin Chen immediately shook his head. Of course you don’t look like it, you are that type of person, okay?
    

    
      Not to mention how you bullied me last night, though you probably don't know about that.
    

    
      "By the way, Weiwei, is your family's internet cafe still open?" Lin Jin suddenly turned around and asked Weiwei, who was still engrossed in his phone. "It should still be open, right?"
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      For some reason, his personality had become somewhat introverted. He was obviously a guy who used to climb trees and make trouble with Lin Jin. But he had become much more introverted as he grew older, obviously because... obviously because his feelings had been hurt!
    

    
      Lin Jin's imagination went wild, thinking about how the once lively Weiwei must have fallen in love with a girl one day, but after a series of chasing girls, the girl finally rejected him with "you are too fat". From then on, the once outgoing cousin had become an introverted shut in.
    

    
      Hmm, no worries! Let me, your cousin, save you!
    

    
      So, without any hesitation, Lin Jin continued, "Then take us to the internet cafe? Lin Chen has never been to one."
    

    
      Their aunt’s family had opened one of the earliest internet cafes in the small town. Since Lin Jin was three or five years old, he had already secretly asked his aunt to take him to the internet cafe.. As for Lin Chen, ever since he could recognize words, he actually found books more fun than computer games! As a result, he had been reading books all his life and ended up being a nerd.
    

    
      Though could you really call him a nerd? Never seen such a robust nerd before.
    

    
      "That works" Cousin Weiwei nodded. His family's internet cafe wasn't far from here, a ten minute ride on a tricycle cart would get them there. "Do we go now?"
    

    
      Maybe the subject of computers had piqued Weiwei's interest, as his face looked much more animated. He even took the initiative to ask Lin Jin, "What game are you playing these days?"
    

    
      "I'm into Dota 2, and Lin Chen likes to play LoL" Lin Jin said, crossing his legs casually and tossing the question back, "What about you?"
    

    
      "Crossfire, and also some singleplayer games similar to Touhou" Cousin Weiwei began to use keep track with his fingers to list the games he played. Although Lin Jin hadn't heard of most of them, they sounded quite advanced.
    

    
      For instance, the detective mystery game called Danganronpa that he mentioned, and games like Chocolate and Vanilla where you raise cats, etc.
    

    
      What interested Lin Jin the most was the so called Chocolate and Vanilla where you raise cats. After all, he was currently being raised by a black cat himself. Although playing that cat raising game might not change reality, but wouldn't it be cool to imagine the cat in the game replaced with the black cat?
    

    
      So Lin Jin kept asking for details, but his cousin hesitated and refused to answer.
    

    
      How would Lin Jin know that “Chocolate and Vanilla” was actually a popular adult game?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Chocolate (Chocola) and Vanilla are catgirl characters from Nekopara, an adult visual novel.
    

  
    Chapter 231: Aunt

    
      Chapter 231: – Aunt
    

    
      Lin Jin actually doesn't have much interest going online and stuff. When he did, it would usually just be to play Dota or watch some videos. However, since he hadn’t played much games recently, he had lost much of his Dota addiction. As for watching videos, his phone had a student sim card which provided enough data for him to watch standard-definition videos.
    

    
      After killing time at the internet cafe, he and Lin Jin returned to their grandparent’s house. As for their cousin Weiwei, who was an extreme homebody, he simply went home.
    

    
      It was dinner time when they returned to their grandparent’s house. Their grandpa had sparse hair and some sun spots on his face. He was so thin that he seemed to only be bones. He had already finished playing mahjong and was sitting on the sofa in the front room watching TV.
    

    
      Though he was thin, he was actually very strong. Even though he was over 60 years old, Lin Jin still felt that he couldn’t beat him in arm wrestling. After all, his grandpa was a person who woulds till work in the fields from time to time.
    

    
      "Lin Chen, come here" Although grandpa could speak mandarin, he was still used to speaking in the local dialect. He greeted Lin Chen who just walked in with Lin Jin, but selective ignored Lin Jin. “Let grandpa see how much stronger you’ve gotten.”
    

    
      Lin Chen glanced at Lin Jin beside him, who had his hands in his pockets, and then looked at his grandpa waving to him. With no choice, he walked over, and every muscle in his arms was pinched by his grandpa.
    

    
      Their grandfather was a bit patriarchal, or a bit chauvinistic. He couldn't stand the androgynous celebrities on TV. As a result, their grandfather who was once really enthusiastic towards Lin Jin is now a little cold.
    

    
      After feeling Lin Chen's muscles, grandpa nodded satisfactorily and praised, "Not bad, big and strong, like a real man."
    

    
      Lin Chen was stunned for a moment. Was grandpa implying something about his brother? He sneakily glanced at Lin Jin, who was eating peanuts at the edge of the coffee table with an indifferent face.
    

    
      After eating more than a dozen peanuts, Lin Jin directly went to the back room, where their grandmother and mother were busy cooking. His mother was just helping out, while his fashionably dressed aunt sat at the dining table, eating the freshly cooked dishes with chopsticks and chatting with his mother.
    

    
      "Lin Jin is back?" Auntie noticed Lin Jin entering the room immediately and waved at him. Seeing that Lin Jin took the initiative to sit across from her, she continued, "What about Weiwei? Did he go home already?"
    

    
      "Yeah, he said he was too lazy to come over" Lin Jin casually took a pair of chopsticks from the chopstick basket on the side to stuff some food into his mouth.
    

    
      This aunt was probably the relative who treated Lin Jin the best. Although she also had a bit of the mindset that favored males over females, among the conservative-thinking relatives, her thoughts were likely the most open-minded.
    

    
      So, when Auntie saw that Lin Jin had become noticeably more feminine, she wasn't surprised. After confirming that the short-haired beauty in front of her was indeed Lin Jin, she still displayed her usual enthusiasm.
    

    
      t's just that between the lines, she was always encouraging Lin Jin to exercise to be more masculine.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you plan to go to the gym and work out like your brother?" Auntie's smile was always beautiful, and although she was in her forties, she still had two cute dimples on her face. "Or come live at my house for a while. Aunt will take you hiking every day."
    

    
      "Hiking?" Lin Jin immediately showed a disdainful expression but still offered an excuse, "My dad needs me to accompany him at home. It's not good for him to be alone, what if he goes gambling again?"
    

    
      "Let him go." Auntie had a particularly bad impression of their dad. She once lent him fifty thousand yuan for an emergency, only for that money to be gambled away. Even though the money was eventually paid back, for various reasons, her impression of him remained very negative.
    

    
      "Look at how old your dad is now? Ten years ago, he was in his thirties and he actually gave up my sister for gambling!" Auntie's eyebrows rose, and she forcefully slapped the table. "Why are you still following him? To put it bluntly, what can he do now except gamble? I heard that he even has you do the cooking, he's too lazy to even cook for himself when you went to college!"
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged. After all, it was the court that decided the custody arrangement. Moreover, Lin Jin was not an ungrateful person. His dad had once provided him with a decent life before. Even dogs don’t mind being poor, right?
    

    
      The wooden door to the backyard suddenly swung open. His dad with a cigarette hanging from his mouth stood in the backyard, looking at Lin Jin from a distance.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at him and said nothing. He continued to listen to Auntie's dissatisfied ranting. Auntie had no idea that his dad had actually heard her words.
    

    
      "Listen to me, even a bird knows to find a good nest. What's stopping you from leaving with your mom? Your mom told me she wanted to take you to Guangzhou, but you refused, preferring to stay in a house with your dad where there's not even a washing machine."
    

    
      Auntie was clearly trying to disparage his dad while persuading Lin Jin to leave with his mom. However, Lin Jin remained expressionless, continuing to eat his meal. His aunt’s words went in one ear and out the other.
    

    
      Even if his own principles had been shattered by the tasks set by the black cat, his dad was still his dad. He was fine at home now, at least his father knows that gambling was bad. In the past, every time he went to gamble late at night, he would always be sneaking away when Lin Jin was asleep. If Lin Jin left, his father’s would have probably gotten worse and stayed the entire day at the casino.
    

    
      Lin Jin became a little irritable after listening to her aunt’s rant. He pursed his lips and had an unhappy look on his face.
    

    
      His aunt finally stopped talking. He shook her head helplessly and walked to the rice cooker. She made a few bowls of rice and put them on the table: “Let’s eat first.”
    

    
      "Mhm."
    

    
      The dining table was small, accommodating a maximum of five or six people at its four corners. But today, seven mouths were waiting to be fed, so they had to take turns eating.
    

    
      Dad finished smoking, but he was still wandering around in the backyard. He would look at his phone from time to time. In this environment where he couldn’t fit in, he looked a little lonely. He found a stone in the backyard and sat down. Along his feet were cigarette butts. He wanted to go in and shout to Lin Jin’s aunt: “I’ve changed!” but he had no confidence to do so.
    

    
      He doesn’t know if he will be pressured to gamble again when the casino reopens. But if he doesn’t gamble, could he really support his family by working as a part time worker every day?
    

    
      Mom and Lin Chen also sat at the table. Auntie's nagging immediately shifted from Lin Jin to Lin Chen, as she continued to complain about the bad things their dad had done in the past.
    

    
      However, just like Lin Jin, Lin Chen kept his head down and focused on eating, completely ignoring his aunt's words.
    

  
    Chapter 232: Shopping

    
      Chapter 232: – Shopping
    

    
      Dad's expression had been dark since they left for their grandparent’s house in the morning. When at their grandparent’s place, he wandered aimlessly in the backyard, unable to fit in. His face was almost as black as charcoal the entire day.
    

    
      However, as soon as they got on the bus to go home, his complexion improved considerably, perhaps relieved to finally escape that place.
    

    
      By the time they arrived home, it was already past seven. Mom started to visit her friends' houses, starting with the Shi Yuli's family right across from Lin Jin's house.
    

    
      The parents of Yuli and Lin Jin had known each other for over a decade. The two families were once very close, especially between Lin Jin's mom and Yuli's mom. At the height of their friendship, they would even cook extra portions of meals to send to each other's homes, and share any good things they bought.
    

    
      However, the relationship had fallen apart due to dad, and now that mom was back, she naturally wanted to maintain this relationship. After all, they were neighbors across the street. Even if Lin Jin didn't leave with her, she could still ask Yuli's family to look after him a bit.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't go. He took a quick shower, put on his pajamas, and crawled into the bed on the ground before his dad in the living room or his brother Lin Chen, who was on his phone in the bedroom, could react.
    

    
      The only entertainment Lin Jin had at home was his phone, either reading novels or using data to watch TV. If he had enough data, he would even turn on the hotspot and play some online games on his laptop.
    

    
      Even though the lag was terrible.
    

    
      Resting his chin on a pillow, Lin Jin laid on the bedsheets like a salted fish and placed his phone in front of him to watch videos.
    

    
      "Hey, little bro" Lin Jin was feeling a bit bored, he had already watched these videos in the internet cafe that afternoon. He rolled over and looked up at Lin Chen, who was sitting on the bed, "Wanna go out tonight?"
    

    
      "It's already past seven." As a good kid, Lin Chen rarely went out at night.
    

    
      "You make it sound like you can't go out after seven o'clock." Lin Jin rolled around on the floor, cast a sidelong glance at the indifferent Lin Chen, and then continued to roll.
    

    
      "Brother, can you stop rolling?" Lin Chen put down his cell phone helplessly. Lin Chen, who wanted to read the novel, was constantly distracted by Lin Jin rolling around.
    

    
      After his attempt at persuasion failed, Lin Jin continued to roll. Lin Chen could only shake his head and then asked, "Where do you want to go?"
    

    
      Why do I feel like my brother is acting all spoiled towards me?
    

    
      Lin Chen suppressed the strange thought, stood up from the bed and squatted at the edge of the bedsheets. He looked at Lin Jin, who stopped rolling after a few turns and met his gaze.
    

    
      "How about... going to a bar for drinks?" Lin Jin's eyes lit up. Though he was a bit of a delinquent, he had never been to a bar.
    

    
      "No."
    

    
      "Karaoke?" Lin Jin suggested again.
    

    
      "Just the two of us at karaoke?" Lin Chen scratched his hair and looked helplessly as Lin Jin started to roll over again "Or, how about we just go out, walk around, and grab some snacks?"
    

    
      "That works." Lin Jin was immediately swayed by Lin Chen's suggestion. He threw off the quilt that had been wrapped around him and ran excitedly to his wardrobe to find clothes to wear outside.
    

    
      So there was Lin Chen, staring in confusion at Lin Jin's two unconstrained lumps of flesh on her chest, about the size of an A, jiggling slightly.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Is my brother really a brother?!
    

    
      Though he had already pondered this last night, Lin Chen still found himself doubting his entire worldview.
    

    
      It couldn't be that my brother was actually a sister, right?
    

    
      Lin Chen's face paled a little. Whether Lin Jin was a brother or sister, considering Lin Jin's current figure and appearance, just the thought of sharing a bed with him for another six nights made Lin Chen feel as if the world was falling apart.
    

    
      He'd barely slept the first night, will he be able to get any sleep in the future?
    

    
      And hey, I'm also a man! What if one of us can’t control it anymore…
    

    
      Oh, it doesn't matter. If I can't control myself, my brother will definitely beat me up.
    

    
      As someone who had been bullied by Lin Jin but also taken care of a lot since childhood, although Lin Chen felt that his strong build should be able to beat Lin Jin, he could not imagine that happening at all due to psychological reasons.
    

    
      It's like a child who has been disciplined by his parents. Even if the child is in the prime of his life and the parents are in their eighties, the moment he sees them, he'll instinctively back down. Even if he gets hit, there'll be no fighting back.
    

    
      So even if Lin Chen is now stronger than his brother, if Lin Jin wants to beat him up, he probably wouldn't be able to fight back at all.
    

    
      He had already lost the momentum.
    

    
      Lin Jin was cheerfully getting ready to change his clothes but suddenly remembered there was someone else in the room. His movements abruptly halted, and he turned his head, squinting his eyes at Lin Chen.
    

    
      Lin Chen's body froze for a moment before he ran out the room without hesitation.
    

    
      Lin Jin smoothly locked the bedroom door, then changed into an all black outfit of shirt and pants with a sweatshirt on the outside. He smoothed out his messy hair with his hands and walked out of the room.
    

    
      Since Lin Chen hadn't showered yet, there was no need for him to change. Seeing Lin Jin come out, he conscientiously opened the main door, only to find Shi Yuli, who was holding a trash bag and planning to go downstairs to throw it out.
    

    
      "Wow! You're Lin Chen, right?!" This was Yuli's first time seeing Lin Chen since he came back home. In her memory, Lin Chen was supposed to be a scrawny and introverted kid, but today she saw an entirely different Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Yes." Lin Chen remembered Yuli's existence and asked tentatively, "Shi Yuli?"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah! Don't you think I've become a lot prettier since we were kids?" Yuli held up and twirled the slightly smelly garbage bag and excitedly continued asking Lin Chen "Right? Right? Haven't I become much prettier?"
    

    
      "You'd look okay if you put down that garbage." Lin Jin, who happened to just reach the door saw Yuli circling and said viciously, "You look like a lunatic right now."
    

    
      "You're the lunatic!" Yuli rolled her eyes and shot back at Lin Jin, "Look at your brother and then look at yourself! Your brother has become so handsome, what about you?"
    

    
      Despite having the same parents and being the same gender, Lin Jin had grown more and more beautiful, almost surpassing her, a naturally pretty young girl.
    

    
      "Are you saying I'm not handsome?!" Lin Jin exaggeratedly widened his eyes, "Is there something wrong with your aesthetics?"
    

    
      "Get lost!" Shi Yuli didn't want to argue with Lin Jin. After rolling her eyes, she continued to ask, "Where are you guys going so late?"
    

    
      "Just going to a pedestrian street and wander around."
    

    
      "Okay! I'm coming too!"
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      Chapter 233: – Pedestrian Street
    

    
      Near Lin Jin's home, there was only a small late-night snack stand. On a busy night, there would be three or four mobile stalls selling Fuding barbeque and stuff. That was about it, these stalls served only the local residents, as there were no entertainment venues nearby. Over the years, the stands remained small and unassuming.
    

    
      The liveliest area near Lin Jin's home was probably Walmart Plaza, but the food snacks there were a bit too expensive for Lin Jin. A single portion costed 20-30 or 30-40 yuan, which was more than a broke guy like him could afford. So, Lin Jin decided to take a bus with Lin Chen and Yuli to the pedestrian street.
    

    
      The pedestrian street was about a 10 minute bus ride away, or a 20-30 minute walk. But for Lin Jin, who'd rather sit than stand, and rather lie down than sit, the bus was the obvious choice.
    

    
      Then he regretted it.
    

    
      After waiting at the bus stop for five minutes, someone he never wanted to see again walked out of the nearby residential area. The man had a warm smile on his face, threw his trash into a nearby bin, and then headed straight for Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What a coincidence" Yuli spoke first, walking up with a smile. She tip-toed and hooked her arm around Liu Shengqi's neck, "Right?"
    

    
      "Yeah, what a coincidence. Just coming down to throw away some garbage and I bump into you" Liu Shengqi was a little uncomfortable with Yuli's intimate behavior. There was some slight embarrassment on his face. Then, as if noticing Lin Jin for the first time, he froze before exaggeratedly greeting, "Hi."
    

    
      Hi? Hi my ass!
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened. He quickly glanced at Yuli, whose expression was filled with a mischievous smile, and immediately understood what was going on. His face darkened even more, but under the cover of night, Liu Shengqi didn’t notice as he confidently stepped forward.
    

    
      "Is this your friend?" Liu Shengqi finally noticed Lin Chen, who was standing near the bus stop.
    

    
      Could he be my love rival?!
    

    
      Liu Shengqi vigilantly scrutinized Lin Chen from top to bottom.
    

    
      He seems a bit more handsome than me, a bit more built too. His height is about the same as mine, but he seems to be quite close with Lin Jin, even standing within a meter of him!
    

    
      "My younger brother" Lin Jin casually replied.
    

    
      "Oh." Liu Shengqi immediately relaxed.
    

    
      "Um, not blood-related. He's just a close friend who's a bit younger than me, so it’s like a younger brother" Lin Jin added slyly. "We even slept together last night."
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's eyes widened as he stared at Lin Chen.
    

    
      They actually slept together~ They actually slept together~ They actually slept together~
    

    
      The strong resentment from Liu Shengqi made Lin Chen feel a sudden chill. He looked around and saw a lunatic staring at him. Confused, he glanced at Lin Jin and then back at Liu Shengqi. He frowned slightly, he sensed some unspeakable tension between them so he quietly moved a little farther away from Lin Jin.
    

    
      Thus, before Lin Chen could even understand what was going on, his relationship with Liu Shengqi, whom he'd just met, had already plummeted to the negatives.
    

    
      "The bus is here." Yuli was still very excited. When she saw the bus coming in the distance, she kept jumping around on the platform like a five or six year old child.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin though that Liu Shengqi would have calmed down after they got on the bus. However, even though Lin Jin found a single seat to sit down at, Liu Shengqi still stubbornly stood beside him, continuing to glare at Lin Chen in the back.
    

    
      Lin Chen remained baffled.
    

    
      Since it was past 7 and it wasn’t a school day, there weren’t many passengers on the bus. Apart from Lin Jin and his group, there were only five or six other people scattered throughout the bus. So Liu Shengqi, the only one standing, was extremely eye catching. After he glared at Lin Chen, he would turn to look affectionately at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Does this guy like my brother?" Lin Chen, who had been confused up to this point, finally pieced it together. Especially considering Lin Jin's ambiguous comments, he guessed, "And my brother really dislikes him?"
    

    
      "No, your brother actually likes him a lot." As a troublemaker, Yuli would never refuse any opportunity to troll Lin Jin. "Hitting means affection and scolding shows love. Your brother really does like Liu Shengqi."
    

    
      "Don't lie to me. I ranked top three in my school’s mock college entrance exam. My IQ is higher than my brother’s so I’m not as easy to trick" Lin Chen shrugged helplessly. "It's obvious you're just trying to cause trouble."
    

    
      But it didn't seem to be that surprising for such a beautiful brother to be liked by a man, right? Lin Chen even found himself somewhat drawn to his own brother.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin’s temper wasn’t very good sometimes, his playful temperament was very attractive. Of course, the main thing was the good looks.
    

    
      After a ten minute ride, the bus stopped at the pedestrian street. Lin Jin immediately rushed off. He was disgusted being stared at by Liu Shengqi on the bus. Lin Jin was like a bird released from a cage as he dashed towards a stinky tofu stall.
    

    
      Then he bumped into something hard and fell to the ground. He was a bit dizzy and felt as though his butt had split into several pieces.
    

    
      F*ck, that hurts.
    

    
      Lin Jin's tear ducts were quite sensitive. It only hurt a little but it felt like the tears were already about to fall. He held his head and rubbed it a couple of times, but then realized that his butt seemed to hurt even more. However, rubbing his butt in public seemed a bit indecent.
    

    
      Looking up, Lin Jin looked at the thing he had just ran into. It was a tall man as bulky as a iron tower. The man bent down slightly and stretched out his hands towards Lin Jin with an apologetic look on his face.
    

    
      "Are you okay?"
    

    
      "Uh, I'm fine" Lin Jin shook his head.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi got off the bus next. This guy’s eyes seemed to have been equipped with automatic tracking systems. He immediately locked onto Lin Jin, who was about 10m away, sitting on the ground and blankly looking at the man in front.
    

    
      Could it be that Lin Jin was being harassed?
    

    
      Though he wasn't quite sure what was going on, he saw that Lin Chen, who had gotten off the bus later than he did, was already jogging toward them. Only then did he react and hurriedly go over.
    

    
      Lin Jin was still somewhat dazed. Just as he was about to extend his hand to let the man in front of him pull him up, he suddenly found his arm grabbed by Lin Chen, who then directly hoisted him up.
    

    
      "What happened?" Lin Chen frowned slightly, looking at the man in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      "It's nothing, I was running too fast and bumped into him."
    

    
      Then Liu Shengqi and Yuliri also came over, both showing concern and asking Lin Jin how he was.
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      Chapter 234: – Worthy of the bodyguard title
    

    
      The person who knocked Lin Jin down was a bulky man built like a wall. Fortunately, this man wasn't the unreasonable kind of person. Even though it was Lin Jin who had bumped into him, the man didn’t say anything. He even gave Lin Jin a friendly smile.
    

    
      Of course, it's most likely that the man felt the impact of Lin Jin bumping into him didn't hurt at all.
    

    
      It was only after Lin Chen, Liu Shengqi, and Yuli arrived by Lin Jin's side that he finally had the time to look at the bulky person in front of him.
    

    
      The man Lin Jin had run into was probably about 1.9 meters tall. This kind of height might occasionally be found in the north, but in the south, he’s practically like a giraffe. The man was also wearing a military uniform and had a heroic appearance. It was clear he was a soldier returning home to visit family.
    

    
      "Are you okay?" This man seemed to have no temper at all. Even though the three people on Lin Jin's side were glaring at him, thinking that he had bullied Lin Jin. "If something’s wrong, I can take you to the hospital."
    

    
      "I'm fine" Lin Jin only felt a sharp pain in his butt, but didn't say it out loud. He casually waved his hand to indicate that he was okay.
    

    
      Seeing that Lin Jin really seemed to be fine, the man then left, walking shoulder to shoulder with him.
    

    
      "Brother, are you really okay?" Lin Chen's face was full of concern. After worrying, he couldn't help but scold, "Why did you run so fast when you got off the bus? Fortunately, you're fine this time. What if you run into a utility pole next time?"
    

    
      "How’s that possible?" Lin Jin's butt was still throbbing. Fortunately, it was now fuller than before, so it was just the flesh that hurt and not the bones. However, Lin Jin seemed to have forgotten the lesson he just learned. He confidently walked forward a few steps and tilted his head up to look at Lin Chen, “I’m just in a hurry to eat.”
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes" Lin Chen quickly stepped back, immediately conceding.
    

    
      "Okay, enough, stop bullying your younger brother" Shi Yuli rolled her eyes, and grabbed Lin Jin's arm, "What do you want to eat? This big sister is treating today!"
    

    
      "You're three months younger than me" Lin Jin snorted unhappily. But hearing that Yuli was treating, he didn't have much to complain about, except for a slightly darkened expression.
    

    
      As for Liu Shengqi, this unwelcome guy stood behind Lin Jin completely clueless about what to do. He aimlessly scratched his head, not knowing where to put his hands and feet. But seeing Lin Jin follow Yuli, he hurriedly followed too.
    

    
      Lin Chen also followed along, only to find himself walking side by side with that weirdo who seemed to have a thing for his brother.
    

    
      "Hey, did you really sleep with Lin Jin?" Liu Shengqi suddenly leaned over, glancing at Lin Chen beside him.
    

    
      Lin Chen was stunned for a moment, and looked at Liu Shengqi with a weird look.
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      "Nothing, I've slept with Lin Jin, what’s wrong?" Lin Chen initially wanted to explain that he was Lin Jin's actual biological younger brother, but then thought better of it. His brother was currently being followed by some gay weirdo, he absolutely couldn't let this guy bend his brother, right?
    

    
      Although Lin Chen wasn't sure if his good looking brother had already been bent.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was shocked when he heard this. He looked as though he has suffered a huge blow and became dejected. His entire person was feeling unwell.
    

    
      The f*ck? Was such a big reaction necessary?
    

    
      Lin Chen couldn't understand Liu Shengqi but chose not to ask too much. He passed him in a few strides and walked straight up to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Stinky tofu! Stinky tofu!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up as he looked at the tofu frying in the pan. The stinky tofu here obviously didn't stink as much as rumored, it only had a slight odor that was still acceptable. Furthermore, this modified version was crispy on the outside and tender on the inside. After frying, it didn't even smell bad, it even smelled incredibly delicious. It could be counted as one of Lin Jin's favorite snacks.
    

    
      Shi Yuli stood to the right of Lin Jin, glancing at him as he continued to mutter to himself. She frowned slightly and whispered to Lin Jin, "Can't you stop muttering? You'll make others think you're crazy."
    

    
      "How does mumbling a few words make me crazy?" Lin Jin was staring intently at the pot, not even bothering to look up at Yuli.
    

    
      "Whatever, as long as you're happy."
    

    
      "Mhm, you’re quite sensible" Lin Jin nodded without hesitation.
    

    
      Since it was still a bit early, the pedestrian street was bustling. The crowd around the stinky tofu stall had gathered about five or six people waiting for freshly fried tofu. As a result, Lin Jin had to wait for about ten minutes before he got his hands on three portions.
    

    
      Lin Jin, Lin Chen, and Yuli split the portions. As for Liu Shengqi, who had turned pale from Lin Chen's comments, he was trailing behind them as though he had lost his soul. His footsteps were unsteady, and he seemed to float like a ghost.
    

    
      He was completely forgotten.
    

    
      As they walked down the pedestrian street, they also continued to eat. Lin Jin was an excellent foodie. Although he could only eat a small bowl of rice during meals, his stomach could suddenly swell 2-3 times when eating snacks. Eating until he explodes.
    

    
      With stinky tofu in his left hand and grilled lamb skewers in his right, he'd throw the sticks on the ground before eagerly searching for the next snack.
    

    
      "How about that place?" Lin Jin asked, his mouth full of tofu and his words muffled. He pointed with a skewer stick across the street at a pizza pocket shop. "Pizza!"
    

    
      "Pizza pockets are different from actual pizzas" Yuli glanced at the shop, "I've tried them when I had late-night snacks and they're not as good."
    

    
      "No worries, I haven't tried it yet."
    

    
      After finishing the stinky tofu in his hand, Lin Jin tossed the paper bowl on the ground and started to dash across the street. Suddenly, he heard a honk from a car. He was so frightened that he froze in place and looked towards the car. There, he saw a white car rushing over at over 50km per hour.
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      His mind went blank, he subconsciously wondered why there were still cars on this pedestrian street, and why it was driving so fast without fearing consequences.
    

    
      But this didn't seem like the time to ponder such things.
    

    
      His legs felt like they were rooted to the ground. Despite desperately wanting to move backward, his legs wouldn't obey. He watched as the car continued to barrel towards him and listened as the crowd around him started to scream. Lin Jin’s face paled.
    

    
      He wasn’t going to die like this, right?
    

    
      Just as the thought crossed his mind, Lin Jin felt a hand grabbing his hoodie and yanking him back.
    

    
      His body seemed to float as he fell backward onto the ground. Thanks to the meat cushion under him, he didn't feel much pain.
    

    
      The car continued to honk its horn as it sped away at over 50km an hour without any signs of braking.
    

    
      The pedestrian street was so crowded that people were shoulder-to-shoulder. Yet the car drove in without slowing down. Amidst the screams, the crowd hurriedly parted to let the car pass.
    

    
      "Lin Jin!" Lin Chen's face was pale as a ghost. Lin Jin had just knocked into someone and learned his lesson, yet he seemed to have forgotten it already.
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin finally snapped out of it. He turned around and saw Liu Shengqi who wore a pained expression.
    

    
      It was Liu Shengqi who saved Lin Jin, truly worthy of the "bodyguard" title given by the black cat.
    

    
      "Are you alright? Where are you hurt?" Lin Jin hurriedly scrambled to his feet. Although he felt a little sore from Liu Shengqi's strong pull, Liu Shengqi's expression clearly indicated that he was injured.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked nervously at Liu Shengqi, feeling a bit anxious.
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      Chapter 235: – Yuli likes Liu Shengqi?
    

    
      In fact, because it was a pedestrian street, there were a lot of people walking on this road and cars basically wouldn't enter it. Even if they did, they'd inch along at a snail's pace, slower than walking.
    

    
      Therefore, Lin Jin's previous act of running across the road was actually not dangerous on this pedestrian street because the street was technically for the pedestrians and diners. This wasn't something decided by the pedestrians themselves, but the county government. It was said that it would even be transformed into a food street specializing in snacks and delicacies in the future.
    

    
      But then an unreasonable car showed up…
    

    
      The driver must either have a screw loose or be drunk as hell.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked nervously at Liu Shengqi standing in front of him, feeling extremely guilty. Due to his guilt, Lin Jin's eyes even had some tears.
    

    
      "Where are you hurt?" Lin Jin swallowed nervously, looking at the pained expression on Liu Shengqi's face. He directly grabbed Liu Shengqi's hand to examine his arm.
    

    
      "I'm fine." Liu Shengqi had initially had a look of pain, but the moment his hand was grabbed, his expression instantly changed to one of embarrassment. He awkwardly touched his own head with his other hand. "I was faking it."
    

    
      "What?" Before Lin Jin could express his displeasure, Yuli beat him to it and hit Liu Shengqi on the head. With her hands on her hips, she glared at Liu Shengqi like a shrew and shouted, "Are you hurt or not? If you are, say it. If not, stop pretending to be pitiful!"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi wore an innocent look. He said with a tearless cry, "I twisted my ankle running too fast. It does hurt a lot, I wasn't faking it."
    

    
      Twisting an ankle really does hurt, but it was much less severe compared to the broken bones that Lin Jin had imagined.
    

    
      As a result, the expressions of the three people around Liu Shengqi immediately relaxed. Lin Jin wiped away the tears that almost came out. While complaining inwardly that the black cat made his tear ducts too sensitive, he snorted and thanked Liu Shengqi for saving him.
    

    
      "There's a pharmacy nearby. Let the staff there help you check it." Lin Jin put both hands in his pockets, acting indifferent as he turned his head to Liu Shengqi. "If it hurts, I might reluctantly consider taking you there."
    

    
      Lin Jin was definitely tsundere.
    

    
      Upon hearing Lin Jin's words, Liu Shengqi lifted the twisted foot and kicked it a couple of times. He found that although it still hurt quite a bit, at least it wasn't affecting his movements. He shook his head and said to Lin Jin, someone who placed utmost importance on eating "It only hurts a bit now, it's no big deal, you go and eat first."
    

    
      "It's still hurting?" Yuli interjected. She furrowed her brows and said ominously, "You might not be in pain now, but you twisted your foot and still ran so fast. I bet it's going to hurt like hell tonight. Who knows, you might even become disabled in a few days."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's face turned pale, he immediately stopped insisting and kept nodding his head.
    

    
      So the group lost their appetite for eating and, instead, took Liu Shengqi to a pharmacy about a hundred meters away from the pedestrian street. The pharmacy looked quite large and professional. The employees all wore white lab coats, looking very much like professional doctors.
    

    
      Of course, even if they weren't highly skilled doctors, the medical expertise of these pharmacy employees was certainly higher than that of Lin Jin's group, who were just young people with an average age of no more than twenty.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi limped into the pharmacy supported by two people.
    

    
      "Miss, could you take a look at my friend?" Lin Jin hurriedly walked up to the counter and anxiously addressed a middle aged woman sitting in front of a computer. "He twisted his ankle, and it might be serious."
    

    
      Upon hearing Lin Jin's address, the middle-aged woman in a white lab coat immediately stood up with a warm smile and came out from behind the counter. "Come, sit down and show me the twisted ankle."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi obediently sat in the chair and rolled up his pant leg, exposing his red and swollen ankle.
    

    
      "Can you walk?" The middle-aged woman squatted down to observe while lightly applying pressure with her hands. The corners of Liu Shengqi’s mouth twitched in pain and his handsome face contorted slightly.
    

    
      "It's fine" Liu Shengqi managed to say, although his voice was somewhat shaky.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, look what you've done! If it weren't for you, how would Liu Shengqi be like this?" Yuli, looking a little distressed when she saw Liu Shengqi’s appearance, said to Lin Jin "You were distracted when you got off the bus today, you bumped into people recklessly and didn't even care. Now, you're fine, but Liu Shengqi is the one who's hurt!"
    

    
      Lin Jin was taken aback and looked at Yuli.
    

    
      Why did it suddenly feel like Yuli liked Liu Shengqi?
    

    
      It wasn't just because Yuli was reprimanding Lin Jin that he thought this. Rather, it was because Yuli's tone, entangled with various emotions like anxiety and tension, was full of defense for Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      But if Yuli liked Liu Shengqi, then it doesn’t seem like she was just pranking Lin Jin whenever she invited Liu Shengqi along, right?
    

    
      "I'm sorry" Lin Jin simply apologized. "I won’t do it again."
    

    
      However, Lin Chen, seeing that Lin Jin was being scolded, became a bit displeased and muttered, "Who knows if that driver was drunk, carelessly rushing around even on a pedestrian street."
    

    
      Just as he was muttering, he suddenly heard the crowd outside the pharmacy start to exclaim. One by one, they began running towards the direction of the pedestrian street. At the same time, the sirens of emergency services grew closer from the distance.
    

    
      "What's going on?" Lin Jin was also drawn by the noise outside and turned his head to look towards the door.
    

    
      Lin Chen proactively ran out and grabbed a passerby to ask, "Why is everyone running in that direction?"
    

    
      "There's was a car accident, it crashed right into a store!" The passerby hastily explained before rushing off to watch the excitement.
    

    
      A car accident? Lin Jin also heard the passerby's words and exchanged a glance with Yuli beside him. They were both stunned.
    

    
      Wasn't it very likely the same car that almost hit Lin Jin earlier?
    

    
      "Shengqi." Lin Jin suddenly looked with unusual tenderness at Liu Shengqi, who was sitting in the chair and constantly being treated by the middle-aged female staff. At this moment, Liu Shengqi's expression was terrible, his face pale, and beads of sweat had appeared on his forehead. Clearly, he was in extreme pain. However, Lin Jin still leaned over with a cheerful smile and asked, "How about I go check on the car that twisted your ankle?"
    

    
      Just a moment ago, Yuli was acting protective of Liu Shengqi. But when she heard there was some excitement to be had, she immediately began nodding alongside Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Let's just go and see what happened to that guy. We'll come back and tell you all about it to cheer you up" Lin Jin continued cheerfully.
    

    
      Before Liu Shengqi, who was gritting his teeth in pain, could even speak, Lin Jin pulled Yuli and ran out of the pharmacy. As soon as Lin Chen who was standing outside the door saw the two running out, he immediately started leading the way to the scene of the accident, leaving the pharmacy behind them. The pale faced Liu Shengqi who was being treated wanted to cry but had no tears.
    

    
      It's not like it's a big deal to go where there's excitement, but couldn't at least one of you have stayed behind to keep me company?
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      When Lin Jin and his group went to see what the commotion was about, they discovered that the car in the accident was indeed the one that nearly hit Lin Jin earlier.
    

    
      The car had directly crashed into the spot where Lin Jin had gotten off the bus. That spot was a three-way intersection with a large banyan tree in the center. The car had slammed right into the banyan tree, rather than crashing into a storefront as the person had stated.
    

    
      The driver had already been rescued and was lying beside the completely wrecked vehicle, reeking of strong alcohol. Fortunately, after the driver barreled into the pedestrian street, he only grazed a few pedestrians before crashing into the tree, otherwise, the accident could have been much more serious.
    

    
      Having seen enough, the group returned to the pharmacy. By then, Liu Shengqi's injury had already been treated. It was just a minor sprain, but it had become somewhat more severe because he had walked a bit after spraining it. However, it was no longer a problem after receiving treatment from the middle aged staff.
    

    
      After purchasing some ointment, Liu Shengqi limped out of the pharmacy while supported by Yuli. Because of this incident, Lin Jin and the others no longer felt like continuing. Besides, it was getting late and Lin Jin was feeling somewhat tired. They flagged down a tricycle cart unique to the local county town and returned to the earlier bus stop as a group.
    

    
      "I'll take Liu Shengqi home, just in case he sprains his ankle again" Yuli glanced at Liu Shengqi beside her and said to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Go ahead, go ahead" Lin Jin casually waved his hand and then headed home with Lin Chen.
    

    
      Yuli seemed to like Liu Shengqi, but it wasn’t clear why she would be interested in him. Liu Shengqi looked both dull and foolish, yet Yuli, this well read young lady, actually liked this type?
    

    
      Well, it was probably for the best. Maybe one day Liu Shengqi would realize Yuli's feelings for him and stop bothering Lin Jin.
    

    
      When they got home, their parents were sitting on separate couches watching TV. Although they seemed to be getting along, a strange atmosphere was present in the living room.
    

    
      Could the two of them be having some sort of disagreement?
    

    
      Lin Jin shot them a quick glance and hastily retreated to his bedroom. Lin Chen seemed completely oblivious to the tension, plopping down next to their mother to talk about what had happened on the pedestrian street earlier in the evening.
    

    
      After spending a long time on his phone in his room, Lin Jin heard a knock on the door.
    

    
      If it were Lin Chen, he would have entered directly since the door wasn't locked. A knock usually meant it was either mom or dad.
    

    
      Though his parents came from the countryside, having lived a long time in the city and various other factors had made them quite aware that their children needed privacy. As a result, they would always knock before entering Lin Jin's room.
    

    
      "Come in" Lin Jin who was sitting on the floor called out towards the door.
    

    
      The door opened, and his mom walked in, a slight smile on her face. She closed the door behind her and sat on the bed in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin looked up at his mother with his legs crossed.
    

    
      The smile disappeared from mom’s face for a moment as she collected her thoughts. Then, it returned, warmer than before. She asked Lin Jin, "How would you feel if mom were to find another 'uncle'?" Her expression became somewhat awkward, but she continued, "Your brother doesn't really agree with it, but you know how your dad is these days, there's basically no hope for him anymore."
    

    
      "But dad has already stopped gambling" Lin Jin frowned at his mother's suggestion. After all, nobody wants to suddenly have a new dad they don't even know.
    

    
      "So what if he's stopped gambling? He's already squandered millions over the years. That man is practically ruined. Look at where we're living now. If it weren't for you being sensible enough to work part-time while in school, we wouldn't even have a boiler in the house" Mom said as she slapped the bed frame in displeasure. "Look at him! Relying on his children to buy furniture? What's he doing? Borrowing money to gamble and working odd jobs when he's broke! Who would want a man like that?"
    

    
      "Dad has stopped gambling and barely drinks now. He doesn't have stable employment at the moment, but that's only because it's Chinese New Year and there's no time to look for a job" Lin Jin tried to defend his dad. Yet, everything his mother said was true. After a few moments, Lin Jin could only shake his head helplessly. "I don't want a dad I don't even know."
    

    
      His mom’s eyebrows knitted tightly together. The smile she had earlier had long disappeared. She sighed softly, unsure what to say next.
    

    
      "How about you give dad another chance?" Lin Jin carefully suggested. "Starting tomorrow, let him start working. If he shows some accomplishments this year, will you consider reconciling with him?"
    

    
      Mom hesitantly nodded her head, then laid down her terms: "If your dad doesn't show any progress this year, I will find another uncle, and you won't have the right to object. Moreover, you'll have to move with me to Guangdong."
    

    
      "Alright" Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      If dad were to find out about this promise made with mom, he would probably go mad trying to become a more successful person, right?
    

    
      At least, successful in mom’s eyes.
    

    
      Of course, there's also the possibility that his father would simply give up and become an even more degenerate gambler.
    

    
      "I'm going to bed now."
    

    
      Mom had a lot on her mind as she walked out of Lin Jin's bedroom. Her thoughts were so consuming that she bumped straight into the wall of the corridor outside Lin Jin's room. The impact made her yelp and fall to the ground.
    

    
      Dad, who was in the living room, immediately rushed over. He almost freaked out seeing the red swelling and trace of blood on mom’s forehead. Hurriedly, he rummaged through some drawers to find the household's only bottle of medicinal fluid.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Lin Chen closely followed, helping their mother to the living room sofa. Then, their father rushed over with a damp cloth and the medicinal fluid, gently cleaning the blood from their mother’s forehead before dabbing some medicine on with a cotton swab.
    

    
      The moment the cotton swab touched mom’s forehead, her body jolted from the pain. She scolded discontentedly, "Are you trying to kill me? Be gentler!"
    

    
      "I know, I know" Dad's movements became even more gentle.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Lin Chen exchanged glances, feeling that perhaps now was a moment for mom and dad alone. They should not be extra third wheels in this scenario, so they retreated quietly to their bedroom, leaving their parents alone in the living room.
    

    
      "Don't keep your head down when walking. See, you bumped into something" Dad chided softly. After applying the medicine to mom’s wound, he took out a bandaid  and carefully stuck it on her forehead.
    

    
      Mom rolled her eyes but didn't say much, silently letting dad proceed.
    

    
      Maybe reconciling with him might not be a bad idea after all.
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      Chapter 237: – Yuli’s thoughts
    

    
      The relationship between Lin Jin’s mom and dad seemed to have eased up a bit.
    

    
      When Lin Jin woke up the next day, he glanced at Lin Chen, who still had dark circles under his eyes and looked sleepy. But as he stepped out of the bedroom, he found that his parents were actually eating breakfast and sitting on the sofa watching TV together.
    

    
      And the atmosphere wasn't as awkward as it was yesterday. Although the two of them didn't converse much, there was a strange sense of understanding between them.
    

    
      "Mom, where's my breakfast?" Lin Jin walked up to the coffee table, looking at the fried dough sticks, oyster cakes, and other breakfast items, but there was no soy milk. "Don't tell me there's none for me?"
    

    
      "Yours is in the kitchen. I bought you and Lin Chen some pot stickers" Mom shifted her gaze from the TV to Lin Jin, then to the open bedroom door and asked, "Where's your brother?"
    

    
      "He's still sleeping" Lin Jin said confused, "He seems to have trouble sleeping these past few days. Maybe he prefers sleeping on a bed? He doesn’t seem to be sleeping that well."
    

    
      Mom looked at Lin Jin with a weird expression. Of course she knew that this son of hers was almost as pretty as a daughter. If such a pretty person slept with Lin Chen, Lin Chen being the youthful young man he is would naturally have trouble sleeping.
    

    
      But mom had thought Lin Jin already knew that it was because of him.
    

    
      "What's the matter?"
    

    
      Lin Jin grabbed a piece of fried oyster cake, stuffed it into his mouth and asked his mother in confusion, "Why are you looking at me when Lin Chen can't sleep?"
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mother pondered for a moment and decided it was best not to clarify the situation to Lin Jin, as it might shock him who was unaware of the real reason.
    

    
      "It's fine, you eat first. Just leave your younger brother alone" His mom took a sip of the sweet soy milk in her hands, glanced at dad sitting beside her, and didn't say much more.
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin already knew that his current appearance was somewhat attractive to normal men. But, he did his best to keep his distance from his younger brother when sleeping. They didn't even touch shoulders when they went to sleep last night. Logically speaking, Lin Chen's sleeplessness shouldn't be his problem, so he didn't think much in that direction.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin turned into an octopus when asleep. It was the same last night. Half an hour after falling asleep, he would impolitely turn over and start tightly hugging Lin Chen. This made Lin Chen really uncomfortable and confused on what to do.
    

    
      You should know that Lin Chen was a young man full of vitality. Even if he were an impotent man, being hugged in sleep would feel uncomfortable, right? Moreover, Lin Jin hugged so tightly that it was impossible to break free.
    

    
      However, around three to five in the morning, Lin Jin would conscientiously loosen his grip and peacefully lie beside Lin Chen.
    

    
      After having breakfast, Lin Jin returned to his bedroom and sat on a chair, looking at Lin Chen who was lying down and lightly snoring.
    

    
      Why can't Lin Chen sleep well at night? He had been very careful, hadn't he?
    

    
      Could it really be that he's not used to sleeping on the ground?
    

    
      Sitting on a small stool with one hand propped on his thigh and his chin in his palm, Lin Jin wondered why Lin Chen had trouble sleeping at night.
    

    
      Looking at the way Lin Chen was sleeping, it seemed as though he hadn’t slept for three or four days. When Lin Jin got up, he even lifted the blanket and let the cold air in. Normally, anyone would wake up because of the sudden cold breeze, but his brother remained completely unfazed, not even moving an eyelid as he slept.
    

    
      "I'm going out to pay New Year's visits" Mom said as she finished her breakfast and stretched out on the sofa.
    

    
      "I'll be going too. Lin Jin, your mother has already bought the groceries, so you and Lin Chen can cook lunch yourselves" Dad said. His expression was as cold as ever, as if someone owed him money, even though his relationship with mom seemed to have improved. "If you two get bored at home, you can take your younger brother out for a walk, or go stay in the countryside with Lin Chen. Your mom and I will join you there tomorrow."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin was pleased to see that his parents' relationship had somewhat improved. Although it wasn't enough to change his mom's mind just yet, perhaps in a few more days, she would fall back in love with his dad. After all, they were once in love, weren't they?
    

    
      His parents went out after breakfast. They appeared to be visiting the people in the community who had taken care of their family in the past, like Yuli’s family next door.
    

    
      There were also a few relatives in this county town who had moved over from the countryside, they might visit them today as well.
    

    
      Lin Jin saw his parents off to the doorway. Just then, the door across the hall gently opened. Yuli looked somewhat stunned as she looked at the three people in the hallway.
    

    
      "Good morning, uncle and auntie" Yuli greeted Lin Jin's parents after setting her garbage by the side of the door. She then glanced at Lin Jin and cheerfully ran into his house.
    

    
      Lin Jin's parents had no objections and directly headed down the stairs.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, Lin Jin!"
    

    
      Wearing a nightgown, Yuli plopped down on the sofa. Her rather short skirt awkwardly exposed a corner of her underwear, but she seemed completely unaware as she asked, "Lin Jin, do you think it’s possible between Liu Shengqi and I?"
    

    
      Sitting on a small stool and continuing to eat his breakfast, Lin Jin glanced at the exposed white underwear but said nothing, fearing Yuli might get embarrassed or angry. Upon hearing her question, he pondered for a moment before nodding, "Of course it’s possible. The chance is quite high too. Look how he keeps coming over to see you, maybe he likes you."
    

    
      Even if there was no chance, you'll have to help me keep him away. That can be considered as your contribution.
    

    
      "No, I think he might actually like you" Yuli said, furrowing her brows and propping her chin up with her hands in vexation. "I'm quite sensitive, you know, and I can tell by his look that he seems to like you.
    

    
      "Come on, he actually likes you. Think about it, not everyone is gay" Lin Jin explained earnestly to Yuli. "Even if they are, they wouldn't show it so obviously, right?"
    

    
      "I guess so" Yuli said, still frowning. She had always thought that Liu Shengqi's persistence towards Lin Jin was simply because they got along well in middle school.
    

    
      "But the issue is..." Yuli furrowed her brows tightly, "Even if Liu Shengqi isn't gay, it's perfectly normal for him to like you."
    

    
      What the f*ck?! That's a pretty heart wrenching thing to say, okay?
    

    
      "No, but I like girls!" Lin Jin declared righteously. "Don't you think it's possible that Liu Shengqi likes you and that's why he's bothering me?"
    

    
      "Speaking of which, why do you like Liu Shengqi?" Lin Jin finished his breakfast and looked at Yuli with his hand propping up his chin. "You two seem quite different."
    

    
      "Really?" Yuli bashfully played with her hair and giggled a bit. "I just think he's quite handsome and also very strong. Way better than those girly guys."
    

    
      "But he's moving bricks at a construction siter" Lin Jin said with a mischievous smile. "Are you sure you want to date a brick carrier?"
    

    
      "No, he's not a brick carrier" Yuli rolled her eyes. "He's just working with his subcontractor uncle, who says it's to give him some grassroots experience first."
    

    
      "Oh, you've already got the inside scoop from his uncle?"
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately leaned in with a gossipy look.
    

    
      "Go away, go away" Yuli said, her face flushing slightly as she waved her hands to push Lin Jin aside.
    

    
      It looks like it's time to help Yuli win over Liu Shengqi!
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      Chapter 238: – The black cat is causing trouble again!
    

    
      Yuli was a studious girl. Although it was winter break, she still maintained the habit of reading for a few hours every day. She and Lin Jin were completely different creatures.
    

    
      If Lin Jin were to read those serious books, he would probably be hypnotized to sleep within half an hour. If he read them for an hour, he wouldn't even get through much before he'd be sound asleep.
    

    
      Back in high school, there was a period when Lin Jin suffered from insomnia. During that time, he took advantage of this characteristic of his. He downloaded some serious professional books on his phone, and when he couldn't fall asleep, he would read for half an hour which was guaranteed to knock him out.
    

    
      But this studious and well read girl, Yuli, actually fell in love with the rough guy Liu Shengqi? Moreover, it was the kind of rough and rugged kind that could easily pass for a middle aged man if he changed his clothes.
    

    
      Perhaps because Liu Shengqi worked on construction sites for years, his skin was and dark and in poor condition, his face slightly chubby. Although you could say he was handsome, it was with very specific conditions.
    

    
      In terms of appearance, Lin Chen was obviously more handsome than Liu Shengqi, and because he worked out, he was also more muscular. This Yuli didn’t like Lin Chen but fell for Liu Shengqi instead.
    

    
      Could it be that Cheng Yuli’s type was just the pseudo middle aged uncle with a bit of a mature vibe? Although Lin Chen also looked like a serious and mature adult with his serious and expressionless face, it would be shattered the moment he spoke.
    

    
      Lin Jin cleaned up the breakfast on the coffee table and sat on another sofa. He glanced at the morning news playing on TV and then looked at Yuli, who just casually had her legs on the coffee table.
    

    
      If she realized her underwear was showing, she probably wouldn't be so casual.
    

    
      "What do you think I should do to pursue Liu Shengqi?" Yuli tilted her head in distress, watching the news on TV, and asked Lin Jin, "Should I invite him for a meal or something?"
    

    
      "I think if you go shopping for clothes with him, he might be quite happy" Lin Jin suggested expressionlessly, "Of course, you would have to pay for it."
    

    
      "So you mean I should buy him clothes?"
    

    
      "Exactly. Liu Shengqi is a bit of a chauvinist. If you give him clothes, even if he's not interested in you, he'll definitely agree to hang out the next time you ask" Lin Jin hesitated for a moment before continuing, "If the clothes you give him are worth less than 700 yuan, maybe he’ll happily accept them."
    

    
      "Why?"
    

    
      Because I scammed him out of 700 yuan worth of clothes! That coat was just washed and is still hanging outside to dry!
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin didn't dare to say that. Otherwise, Yuli might think that Liu Shengqi was really after Lin Jin. Even if that were true, Lin Jin still needed to give Yuli the right to pursue happiness, right? It would also help divert Liu Shengqi's attention. If Liu Shengqi really got hooked by Yuli, wouldn’t that make Lin Jin even happier?
    

    
      "Because he's broke right now. I remember he got scammed out of seven or eight hundred yuan a few days ago" Lin Jin said with a straight face.
    

    
      "Um." Yuli nodded twice, opening Taobao on her phone to find suitable clothes for Liu Shengqi. But after thinking about it some more, she frowned and said to Lin Jin, "But I'm also poor."
    

    
      "I only get 2000 yuan a month for living expenses, and I don’t get any during winter break…" Yuli made a sad face, "I don't even have twenty yuan on me right now."
    

    
      2000 is considered 'only'? Then what about me, who gets just 900 a month?
    

    
      "Oh, I still have to go back and make breakfast." Yuli suddenly stood up. She smoothed her crumpled nightgown, said goodbye to Lin Jin, and hurriedly ran back to her own home.
    

    
      So why is Yuli wearing a nightgown that only reaches her thighs in the middle of winter? Does she have maxed out cold resistance skills?
    

    
      It was early in the morning and Lin Chen hadn’t gotten up yet. His parent’s had gone to pay New Year’s greetings and Yuli had just left as well. Lin Jin, having nothing to do, lay sprawled out on the sofa, held the remote in one hand and flipped through the different channels, looking for something interesting.
    

    
      However, the morning programs didn't interest Lin Jin. It seemed that the only thing he could watch was the morning news.
    

    
      As the news played on the TV, Lin Jin pulled out his phone to read a novel. But as he unlocked the screen, he saw the black cat he hadn't seen in two or three days sprawled on his phone's wallpaper.
    

    
      "Yo!" The black cat looked cheerful. As soon as it saw Lin Jin, it stood up and greeted him, its black feline face crinkling into a smile. "I haven’t seen you for a few days. Do you miss me?!"
    

    
      "No, not at all."
    

    
      Lin Jin shook his head without hesitation.
    

    
      This black cat always caused trouble whenever it was around. It would either arbitrarily assign temporary tasks, or verbally abuse Lin Jin when it was bored.
    

    
      In any case, this cat is not a good cat. Whenever Lin Jin watched cute cat videos online, he always wonderd why other people's cats can be so cute and lovable, while the cat in his phone only knew how to be obnoxious.
    

    
      "Come on, don't be like that!" The black cat leaned closer to the phone screen in a placating manner. "I'm in a good mood today. Want me to reveal what's in the New Year's gift package?"
    

    
      "No, not at all."
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to shake his head with a stern face.
    

    
      Anyone with half a brain would know that the so-called New Year "big" gift package was definitely some kind of scam, right? Otherwise, why would there be quotes around the word "big"?
    

    
      Who knows, this so-called big gift package might actually be a "big" gift package, as in a 'Wang Wang Big Gift Package'.
    

    
      That would be such a great reward for Chinese New Year.
    

    
      "Don't you want to know?" The black cat immediately put on a pitiful face. "I was planning to share some joy with you today, but if you don't want to listen..."
    

    
      "Joy?"
    

    
      Upon hearing Lin Jin take the bait, the black cat flaunted its tail and lifted its head, twisting its body like a dog in excitement. "I've hooked up with Keti! She agreed to go out for dinner with me tonight! I'm sure she’ll be completely charmed by me tonight! After tonight, I'll no longer be a single cat!"
    

    
      "Pfft, you can't even pronounce their name properly yet you want to stop being a single cat." Lin Jin rolled his eyes and adjusted his lounging position on the sofa for more comfort.
    

    
      "Oh! Just remembered." Seeing Lin Jin's indifferent demeanor, the black cat's beady eyes twinkled, and it grinned. "I noticed that your bodyguard might be in danger of being taken away, so I thought I'd give you a task."
    

    
      "What the f*ck?!" Lin Jin couldn't keep his composure any longer and sat up abruptly.
    

    
      "Swearing. That's a warning" the black cat continued to grin sleazily.
    

    
      "If I kneel down for you, can you let me refuse this task?" Lin Jin propped his phone against a throw pillow, sat upright on the sofa, and then knelt down toward the phone without hesitation. He even bowed his head deeply, sincerely saying, "Great cat master, I was wrong."
    

    
      "With the great cat master's handsomeness, getting a girlfriend is a piece of cake. It's just a female cat, right? A single sly smile from you can easily woo her, right?"
    

    
      "Hmm, not bad, very sincere." The black cat nodded approvingly.
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up, thinking the black cat was moved by his sincerity.
    

    
      Then a temporary task notification popped up on his phone.
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      Chapter 239: – Brother’s head is twitching again
    

    
      Temporary Task:
    

    
      As a goddess in training! How can you tolerate your bodyguard being snatched away by another woman?! You should fight Shi Yuli, the girl trying to steal your man! Make her lose her confidence! Make her be despised by your bodyguard!
    

    
      Task Reward: Mini Bomb! [Specially donated by Tom! This cat spent half a day rummaging through Tom's house to steal it, it is five times more powerful than TNT!]
    

    
      Task Penalty: Yuli's favorability towards you -200
    

    
      Obviously, the favorability mentioned in this penalty isn't the same as the one in the admirers list, but is more akin to that in RPG games. A -200 in favorability can be assumed that if the task fails, Yuli's attitude towards Lin Jin will change from that of close friends to enemies.
    

    
      But wasn’t this too absurd? If he decides to complete this task, it would be normal for Yuli to hate him for sabotaging her behind her back. But if he does nothing and ignores this task, then there would be no reason for Yuli to hate Lin Jin, right? Because Lin Jin wouldn’t have done anything to her.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, thinking that perhaps it would be better to complete this task. Although it would mean having a pursuer, at least his childhood friendship with Yuli could be maintained.
    

    
      But it's so conflicting. He clearly wants to get rid of Liu Shengqi, and Yuli has even willingly offered herself, but then the black cat had to stir up some trouble.
    

    
      Also, isn't this task reward a bit too much? Why give a bomb? And not just any bomb, but one with five times the power of TNT. Was it inciting him to commit a terrorist attack?
    

    
      Lin Jin blankly stared at the task on his phone, only closing the task interface a few minutes later. He looked at the screen where a goofy black cat was tilting its head, trying to act cute.
    

    
      "This reward of yours is really useless." Lin Jin helplessly got up from the sofa, propped up his chin with one hand and looked at the cat in the phone as though he was looking at an idiot. "Do you want me, a goddess in training, to go out in the street and become a suicide bomber or something?"
    

    
      "No! What if you need it in the future?" The black cat retorted, proudly lifting its round head. "What if you get kidnapped, then you could use this bomb to threaten the kidnappers!"
    

    
      "Even if it was powerful, but..." Lin Jin had seen Tom and Jerry, so he had a slight impression of what this mini bomb might look like. In cartoons, the mini bomb didn't look much different from regular firecrackers. It was so small it could probably only rival one of Lin Jin's fingers, it wouldn’t intimidate anyone, okay?
    

    
      "What do you mean 'but'? Just take it! Do you expect this great cat, who risked its life, to just return it?!" The black cat snorted, then its ears twitched as if it heard something. It turned to look beside it.
    

    
      "Holy sh*t!"
    

    
      The black cat let out a scream and suddenly leaped off screen. Almost at the same time, a blue white cat and a grey mouse burst out from the other side of the screen. Both the cat and the mouse stood like humans, shouted something, and then darted off screen. Accompanied by a cacophony of crashing noises from the phone, Lin Jin could hear the extremely arrogant and provocative voice of the black cat.
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin's mouth twitched. What kind of world had he stumbled into?
    

    
      "Brother."
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin was still stunned, Lin Chen opened the bedroom door with a confused look on his face. He yawned, his eyes still blurry from sleep, and his face imprinted with pillow creases.
    

    
      "What time is it?" Lin Chen squinted as he looked at Lin Jin. "Where are mom and dad?"
    

    
      "It's past ten." Lin Jin glanced at his phone before continuing, "Mom and dad went out for New Year visits, they'll probably be back in the afternoon. I'll cook lunch."
    

    
      "You're cooking?" Lin Chen nodded, but then his eyes widened and he shrank his neck in fear.
    

    
      "What's the matter? My cooking isn't bad, okay!" Lin Jin immediately caught on to Lin Chen's actions and glared at him, "I've been cooking for seven or eight years! How could it be bad?"
    

    
      "But when you were little, your cooking almost sent me to the hospital" Lin Chen retreated further, poking only his head out from the bedroom door while saying cautiously, "You cook first, if I can't eat it, don't force me."
    

    
      "You don’t trust your elder brother!" Lin Jin put his hands on his hips and puffed out his chest, "Brother here is a senior chef with seven to eight years of experience!"
    

    
      Um... a big breasted senior?
    

    
      "Brother, you’ve bulked up" Lin Chen nodded, totally agreeing with Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      Because he was at home, Lin Jin didn't wear much, just a thin long-sleeve shirt with a sweater over it. He could already barely contain his growing chest, so now when he puffed it out, the already A-cup-sized chest became even more noticeable. This caused Lin Chen's eyes to widen even more.
    

    
      However, Lin Chen quickly averted his eyes and walked out of the bedroom, mumbling something as he entered the bathroom to wash up.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Chen is definitely on his side right now, so should he discuss the task with him too?
    

    
      Lin Jin squinted his eyes a little. Although the task's requirement was to target Yuli, he had taken on such a task once before. However, back then, his target was a scheming b*tch, so that task was more like a duel between two schemers. But this time, he was targeting his own childhood friend.
    

    
      So it was necessary to consult someone about it. As for the excuse, that could be easily made up.
    

    
      Therefore, when Lin Chen came out of the bathroom, he immediately saw Lin Jin, who was grinning and waving at him.
    

    
      What is my brother planning now?
    

    
      Lin Chen looked at Lin Jin with great caution, but since Lin Jin was his elder brother, he could only comply and walk over to sit beside him.
    

    
      "I've just received some news. Do you want to hear it? It's about Yuli" Lin Jin took the initiative and used a technique he called "fishing."
    

    
      However, Lin Chen cleverly countered with the "deflection" skill, saying, "Not interested, next."
    

    
      Hey! Stick to the script!
    

    
      "But let’s hear it anyways!" Lin Chen immediately changed his tune, looking as he was prepared to listen seriously.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded in satisfaction and mysteriously leaned on Lin Chen’s shoulder and whispered nto his ear, "Did you know? Yuli likes Liu Shengqi."
    

    
      Lin Chen's body stiffened uncomfortably. Even though the excitement he experienced every night was far greater than this, Lin Jin was currently sober. What if Lin Jin noticed that his thing was getting excited? Wouldn't that be incredibly awkward?
    

    
      "I've noticed for a while now" Lin Chen said as he subtly shifted his body to the side, "But it seems Liu Shengqi is more interested in you. And him liking you doesn't make him gay, after all, you're so handsome that you could attract anyone, male or female."
    

    
      "True, Liu Shengqi seems to like me, but I found out that guy actually already has a girlfriend!" Lin Jin slammed his hand on the coffee table, the pain brought tears to his eyes, but he still tried his best to look indignant. "So we can't let Yuli get with Liu Shengqi! Otherwise, her life will be ruined! As her two most trusted friends since childhood! I think we should do our best to make Yuli despise Liu Shengqi!"
    

    
      Wow, brother, that's a beautiful speech!
    

    
      Lin Chen didn't know why his brother was acting so strangely, but as a dutiful younger brother, he also "angrily" slammed the table and yelled, "Yes! We must make sure sister Yuli lives a happy life!"
    

    
      "Right!"
    

    
      Lin Jin slapped Lin Chen's hand, causing Lin Chen to wince in pain.
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      Chapter 240: – If it were you, it would be normal for a man to like you, right?
    

    
      Since meeting Lin Jin again, Lin Chen felt that his older brother seemed a bit neurotic and always did unexpected things. Like this time for example, he actually planned to interfere with Yuli chasing Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      Hmm, this time it can't be said to be completely unexpected. Lin Chen had long noticed that Liu Shengqi seemed to like Lin Jin. Considering Lin Jin's appearance, it was quite normal for him to be liked by another man. But now he's obstructing Yuli, could it mean that his older brother actually has feelings for Liu Shengqi too and doesn't want him to be snatched away by Yuli?
    

    
      What the f*ck? This line of thought was too horrifying.
    

    
      Lin Jin however had no knowledge of Lin Chen's thoughts and thought that Lin Chen was convinced by his reasoning. He excitedly began to plan their next course of action.
    

    
      "Yuli will definitely rush to find Liu Shengqi today. You call him and say there's something he needs to do" Lin Jin suggested with shining eyes. "This way, when Yuli goes to find Liu Shengqi, she’ll surely be rejected."
    

    
      "Why does it have to be me?" Liu Shengqi was bewildered for a moment.
    

    
      "If it's me, Liu Shengqi might just come running to our house" Lin Jin rolled his eyes, "I'm not stupid, okay? I can clearly see he's interested in me. I'd rather avoid him."
    

    
      Moreover, if Lin Jin were to personally ask Liu Shengqi out and Yuli were to ask about it, she might think that Lin Jin was trying to steal him from her.
    

    
      Even if Lin Jin was too dumb to notice Liu Shengqi's feelings for him, it was clearly marked in the goddess cultivation app.
    

    
      Perhaps because he had been frequently hanging out with Liu Shengqi these days, Liu Shengqi's favorability rating towards him was almost about to break fifty. Originally, Lin Jin thought about having Yuli help block that, but due to offending the black cat, he ended up with this kind of task.
    

    
      For Lin Jin, it was utterly baffling. He had read so many novels, but this was the first time he encountered a system that assigned tasks based on its personal likes and dislikes. Even the f*cking task rewards were all stuff stolen by the black cat! Stolen! Lin Jin's so-called brand-name underwear, it was f*cking stolen, his stun gun was also f*cking stolen goods! If this was revealed in the future, would he get beat up by a group of people the black cat had offended?
    

    
      Such a willful system was truly a first for Lin Jin.
    

    
      "But I don't have his number" Lin Chen scratched his head. Although he wasn’t entirely clear about Lin Jin’s intentions, he was willing to help him out anyways.
    

    
      "I'll give it to you" Lin Jin moved closer and gave Liu Shengqi's number to Lin Chen, carefully instructing him, "Tell him you want to talk to him this afternoon and ask him not to go out."
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      Lin Chen nodded solemnly and soon after, his call connected to Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      "Hello, is this Liu Shengqi?" Lin Chen was a bit nervous, his voice trembling, "I'm Lin Chen, Lin Jin's younger brother."
    

    
      "Oh!" Liu Shengqi on the other end suddenly realized, "What's up?"
    

    
      "I have something to talk to you about. Don't go out today, I'll find some time to come over and chat."
    

    
      As expected of a person sharing the same genes as Lin Jin, Lin Chen's bluffing skills were no worse than his. He even improvised and said “It’s about Lin Jin”.
    

    
      Upon hearing that it was about Lin Jin, Liu Shengqi's mind went blank and he immediately agreed, "Okay!"
    

    
      "I'll find some time to come over. I'm going to have lunch first." Lin Chen gave Lin Jin a thumbs up and then hung up the phone.
    

    
      "Problem solved." This was the first time Lin Chen had done something like this, but it went surprisingly smoothly.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, very pleased with Lin Chen's performance.
    

    
      "This way, it won't be so easy for Yuli to ask Liu Shengqi out." Lin Jin continued to ponder over the new task. The task required Yuli's advances towards Liu Shengqi to fail, meaning they just had to make sure Liu Shengqi didn't develop any interest in Yuli...
    

    
      But Yuli was so beautiful, Liu Shengqi would probably not reject her, right? Isn't it said that men are all about appearances?
    

    
      Eh, he really had no motivation to do these kinds of tasks that go against his will. And the task rewards weren't even that attractive. If the black cat award money, Lin Jin might have been motivated.
    

    
      But knowing the black cat’s nature... would the reward money also be stolen?
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!"
    

    
      Just as he let out a sigh of relief, Yuli came knocking at the door. Lin Chen immediately became tense and looked towards the expressionless Lin Jin in panic.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the flustered Lin Chen, thinking that although Lin Chen had inherited the bluffing skills, his mental fortitute was somewhat lacking.
    

    
      He walked over to the door and opened it. Before him stood an unhappy Yuli, who had already changed into her everyday clothes and tied her hair in a ponytail. She looked youthful and beautiful, far more attractive than Lin Jin when he was dressed as a woman.
    

    
      "Did you put on makeup?" Lin Jin was somewhat surprised as he moved closer to Yuli. Normally, Yuli's face had some minor pimples, mainly concentrated above her lips and on her chin. But today, her face looked as clean as if it had been retouched with a beauty filter.
    

    
      "Yeah." Yuli irritably kicked off her shoes and walked in. She sat down on the sofa with a scowl, complaining to Lin Jin who had closed the door and stood beside her. "I just called Liu Shengqi to ask him out, and he flat-out refused without giving a reason. I even did my makeup!"
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was the culprit behind all this, wiped his forehead, though there was no sweat, and offered a conciliatory smile. "Maybe he really had something to do."
    

    
      "I feel like Liu Shengqi isn't interested in me whatsoever." Yuli pouted, her lips sticking out enough to hang a lantern from. She grumbled, "It feels like Liu Shengqi is only interested in you, even though I'm clearly more attractive than you."
    

    
      Shouldn't the important part be that I'm a man?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched. He felt like Yuli was missing the point.
    

    
      "How could he like me?" Lin Jin sat next to Yuli. "I'm a man, and so is he. If he liked me, he would be gay."
    

    
      "Actually, even if he's not gay, it's pretty normal for him to like my brother" Lin Chen interjected.
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could reply, Yuli nodded vigorously in agreement. "Although you're not as pretty as me, Lin Jin, you're still much prettier than the average girl. If one didn't know better, they would think you're a woman."
    

    
      "But Liu Shengqi knows I'm a man."
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched. Even though he knew Liu Shengqi was interested in him, it was a fact he couldn't easily admit, alright?
    

    
      Once he admitted it, he felt like it would really hurt his pride, especially since he was a grown man!
    

    
      "I'll try again. If Liu Shengqi really isn't interested in me, then so be it" Yuli slumped back against the sofa in resignation.
    

    
      "Right right, at least you would have tried!" Lin Jin encouraged her.
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      "Hey, Liu Shengqi." Lin Jin was half lying on the sofa as he called Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      Yuli was now staring at Lin Jin’s phone on the coffee table with wide eyes.
    

    
      Just a few minutes ago, Lin Jin felt guilty for interfering with Yuli chasing a man, so he suggested making a call to ask Liu Shengqi about his feelings for Yuli. If Liu Shengqi said he liked Yuli, then Lin Jin was prepared to support Yuli even if it meant failing the task. However, if Liu Shengqi answered no, then Yuli could give up on Liu Shengqi with slightly more peace of mind.
    

    
      If the task failed, Yuli, who was quite close with Liu Shengqi, might turn hostile towards Lin Jin due to the task penalty. But Lin Jin felt that since Yuli had been his good friend since childhood, he shouldn’t make Yuli sad just because of this task.
    

    
      After all, Yuli was one of his best friends.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Liu Shengqi was somewhat surprised by the call from Lin Jin, but still excitedly asked, "What do you need?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi had already begun to fantasize about Lin Jin making a heartfelt confession over the phone, especially since Lin Jin's younger brother had called earlier wanting to talk about Lin Jin's matters, which could very well mean that Lin Jin had fallen for him.
    

    
      Wow! Just thinking about it was so thrilling!
    

    
      "Why does he sound so excited?" Yuli, sitting beside Lin Jin and leaning on his shoulder, asked softly.
    

    
      "Maybe something’s wrong with his head" Lin Jin replied without a second thought.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Liu Shengqi, noticing the silence on the other end, asked anxiously again.
    

    
      Lin Jin leaned forward slightly, speaking into the phone, "Oh, I want to ask you something, and I hope you can answer me honestly."
    

    
      "I loved before!"
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was dumbfounded for a moment.
    

    
      "Sorry, that was an internet meme, it just slipped out" Liu Shengqi scratched his head awkwardly, feeling a strong impulse to show off himself while on the phone with Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Alright then." Lin Jin shrugged helplessly, then with a serious face, he started to ask.
    

    
      "Do you have feelings for Shi Yuli?"
    

    
      "Shi Yuli?" Liu Shengqi was very surprised that Lin Jin would ask him such a question, "Why would you ask that?"
    

    
      "I think you and Yuli would make a good match." Lin Jin said the insincere comment under Yuli's watchful gaze, "So I wanted to ask."
    

    
      "Really?" Liu Shengqi frowned slightly, feeling uneasy as he tried to guess Lin Jin's intention, but after pondering for a while and still coming up blank, he could only respond, "I don't feel anything for her."
    

    
      "Not even a little bit? Yuli is so pretty, you don't have any feelings for her at all?" Lin Jin was quite surprised, Yuli was a beautiful and cute girl, even if not liked, one would at least feel some fondness, right?
    

    
      "Maybe she's just not my type" Liu Shengqi said honestly, "And being too pretty isn't good either, I don't really feel anything for pretty girls, maybe because I'm face-blind?"
    

    
      Face-blind my ass.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes. If Liu Shengqi were face-blind, he wouldn't be clinging to him like this. Although someone with face-blindness might mistake him for a girl, if Liu Shengqi were face-blind, wouldn't Lin Jin appear no different from other females in his eyes? Then how could he possibly bother to pester a man who, in his view, was no different from other women?
    

    
      Glancing at Yuli by his side, her expression seemed very downcast at the moment, her face full of grievance as she scrunched up her nose and said to Lin Jin, "Ask him, who does he like."
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin was stunned, then immediately started to stammer, shifting his eyes away.
    

    
      If I ask this, won't Liu Shengqi just directly say that he likes me?
    

    
      "Quick, ask him."
    

    
      "Alright." Lin Jin shrugged helplessly, then continued to ask on the phone, "So, who do you like? What type do you like?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was somewhat bewildered by Lin Jin's question. Logically, Lin Jin should know that the person he liked was Lin Jin himself, yet he was still asking this.
    

    
      He thought he had just heard a woman's voice nearby...
    

    
      Could it be Yuli?
    

    
      Could it be that Lin Jin's questions were instigated by Yuli? If so, does that mean Yuli likes him?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was not a fool, and moreover, Yuli hadn't lowered her voice when she spoke. When he heard the female voice, he immediately ruled out Lin Jin’s mother.
    

    
      Because so far, he did not know that Lin Jin's mother had come back already.
    

    
      "I like..." His face twisted in conflict.
    

    
      If he admitted he liked Lin Jin, would Yuli, who was good friends with Lin Jin, fall out with him? I heard that girls were very jealous creatures.
    

    
      "I prefer someone virtuous, preferable the kind with a cheerfully personality and is quite endearing." Liu Shengqi sidestepped Lin Jin's first question, continuously thinking of attributes unrelated to Yuli, "Preferably someone who doesn't like to study, because I'm not well-educated myself. Right, and she should be only between 1.6 to 1.5 meters tall, because if she’s too tall, she’ll almost be as tall as me when wearing high heels."
    

    
      Yeah, this way Yuli would be completely excluded, wouldn't she? Liu Shengqi suddenly felt extremely smart.
    

    
      After hearing this, Lin Jin turned his head to look at Yuli. What Liu Shengqi described was almost completely unrelated to Yuli, only the cheerful personality might fit. As for being virtuous, endearing, not liking to study, and being under 1.6 meters tall...
    

    
      Well, if it were me, I could only match the short stature and disliking study.
    

    
      Yuli heaved a heavy sigh, stood up, turned around, and walked towards the front door, leaving Lin Jin's house.
    

    
      So, without saying goodbye to Liu Shengqi, Lin Jin hung up the phone, his expression unnaturally shifting towards Lin Chen, who had been enjoying the drama unfold.
    

    
      "There's nothing you can do if he doesn’t like her." Lin Chen shrugged. He noticed that Lin Jin seemed to be in a bad mood and comforted "If Liu Shengqi doesn't like her, there's nothing the two of us can do about it."
    

    
      Lin Jin watched his phone tremble on the coffee table and took a deep breath. If it wasn't for the task, he would wholeheartedly support Yuli and Liu Shengqi getting together.
    

    
      But there was no 'if'.
    

    
      "Forget it, I'm going to make lunch." Lin Jin sighed, stood up, and walked towards the kitchen.
    

    
      This task was completed, but he wasn’t happy at all.
    

    
      Whether it was the reward or the outcome...
    

    
      What's even the use of a mini bomb?
    

    
      Yet the punishment for failing the task was something Lin Jin found unacceptable.
    

    
      "Brother, need help?" Lin Chen approached the kitchen door and asked Lin Jin, who was in the kitchen dealing with cabbage, "Shall I help you chop the vegetables?"
    

    
      "You'll cut your hand." Glancing at Lin Chen, Lin Jin spoke casually, "Look at how rough your hands are, if you get cut, it'll take off a big chunk."
    

    
      Lin Chen looked down at his own thick, short fingers, indeed, they were a bit rough compared to Lin Jin's, but why does a strong man like him need such slender hands?
    

    
      "Help me wash the vegetables." Lin Jin finished chopping the vegetables and piled them into a bowl on the side, then looked up at Lin Chen, "And about today's matter, let's not mention it to Yuli."
    

    
      "Alright."
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      Last night, it was already past 7 o’clock when their parents returned home and ate the dinner cooked by Lin Jin. After eating the dinner cooked by Lin Jin, they hurried onto the bus for the countryside the next morning.
    

    
      His father had a tired face, Lin Chen was still sleepy, and Lin Jin was extremely bored. Only his mother was in high spirits, eager to see many old friends she hadn't seen in a long time.
    

    
      Their grandparent’s house has a gathering around the third day of Chinese New Year every year, bringing all of their children and relatives together at home and filling up three large tables.
    

    
      In the past, a group of married women served as the cooks at the gatherings, but in recent years, the venue moved to a place about a kilometer away.
    

    
      Before long, Lin Jin's family arrived at their grandparent’s house. It was noticeably livelier than their last visit, with three or four kids running around everywhere, a group of middle-aged women sitting at a large round table chatting about life while eating fish balls, and a couple of young adults idly sitting around on their phones.
    

    
      "Is Wu Juan back?"
    

    
      At the gathering, people generally didn't speak Mandarin. After all, everyone here were relatives from the same hometown and speaking the local dialect felt more intimate.
    

    
      The one who spoke was a woman in her thirties with a bob cut. She excitedly ran up, grabbed Lin Jin’s mom's hand, and then her enthusiastic face instantly turned cold.
    

    
      "What are you doing here?" she asked, looking maliciously at dad behind mom.
    

    
      In the eyes of my mother's relatives, my father was a no good gambler. And it was indeed true, so they didn’t like him very much.
    

    
      "Let's go inside and talk" Mom said, dragging her towards the round table and giving dad a wink.
    

    
      Seeing that, dad immediately pulled out a pack of Zhonghua cigarettes from his pocket and started distributing them to the middle aged men, nodding and bowing, looking exactly like a lackey.
    

    
      After all, if he were to remarry, he might need the consent of mom's relatives.
    

    
      Of course, it wasn't that Lin Jin liked referring to these relatives as middle-aged women or men, but the problem was... even if he was a bit familiar with these people, he had no clue what their exact relation to him was.
    

    
      After exchanging some blank glances, Lin Jin and Lin Chen found chairs to sit down at.
    

    
      "Lin Chen is here?" Grandma came out from the back house carrying two bowls of fish balls, and upon seeing Lin Chen, she immediately walked over with a smile and handed him the bowl "Eat up, eat up, Lin Jin, you eat too."
    

    
      "Mhm."
    

    
      Lin Jin distinctly felt that his grandma wasn't as warm towards him as she had been in previous years.
    

    
      Was it because he had become more feminine looking? In contrast, Lin Chen's current appearance was particularly pleasing to grandma. To her, a boy should be tall and strong, not androgynous like Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Wu Juan, are those two Lin Chen and Lin Jin?" The aunt sitting at the other end of the table curiously looked towards Lin Jin, "How did Lin Jin get so strong?"
    

    
      "That one is Lin Chen" Mom chuckled behind her hand, "The one next to him is Lin Jin."
    

    
      "No way? Lin Jin's getting more and more handsome?"
    

    
      Of course, this "handsome" since it's in the dialect, could still mean "beautiful."
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched as he lowered his head to continue eating his fish balls, prepared mentally for the relatives' exclamations of surprise.
    

    
      "My Lin Chen is getting more and more handsome" Mom covered her mouth as she boasted about her child, "If it weren't for him being in his senior year of high school, I bet he would have already brought a beautiful girlfriend home."
    

    
      "Yeah, Lin Chen used to be short and skinny, even shorter than Lin Jin, but now he must be at least one eighty, right?"
    

    
      "Not yet, not yet." Mom laughed joyously, when others praised her children, that was perhaps the proudest moment for a mother, "He's only 178 now, not that tall."
    

    
      "Mine is just a bit over 170."
    

    
      Lin Jin and Lin Chen didn't particularly enjoy this kind of conversation, simply lowering their heads and trying their best to ignore them.
    

    
      Soon after, Lin Jin noticed a very tomboyish girl, probably only seventeen years old, walking through the main gate.
    

    
      "That's our cousin, the daughter of our smallest aunt" Lin Jin whispered to Lin Chen beside him, "Seems like she cut her hair short two or three years ago, now she looks just like a tomboy."
    

    
      This tomboy cousin used to have a particularly good relationship with Lin Jin when they were children, but later their family moved to another city about an hour's drive away, so they only returned during winter and summer vacations.
    

    
      Following the cousin was her dad, Lin Jin's uncle-in-law, who had a lean and handsome face. Even though his hair was graying and his face was lined with wrinkles, one could easily imagine how handsome he was when he was young. He appeared skinny, as if a gust of wind could blow him over, but due to long-term carpentry work, his body was strong, if he took off his clothes, he'd probably be all lean muscle.
    

    
      As soon as the cousin came in, she looked around, trying to find something, but after searching for a few minutes without finding her target, she ran to Lin Jin's mom and asked, "Auntie, where's Lin Jin? Didn't he come?"
    

    
      "Over there." Mom, engrossed in her conversation, casually pointed towards Lin Jin's location and continued chatting with others.
    

    
      The cousin looked in the direction Lin Jin’s mom was pointing and only saw two somewhat unfamiliar guys, one with short hair but pretty as a girl, the other sturdy and tall with a buzz cut.
    

    
      It couldn't possibly be that the muscular guy was her cousin Lin Jin?
    

    
      The cousin looked bewildered. One must know that Lin Jin was less than 170 and always looked like , knowing that Lin Jin was less than 170 and always looked like a bottom...
    

    
      So could it be that particularly beautiful one, indistinguishable as male or female?
    

    
      That's not right either, although Lin Jin looks like a small uke, he's not that pretty, is he? Even without acne, he could only be considered delicate.
    

    
      Eh?
    

    
      Just as his cousin was baffled, Lin Jin stretched out his hand to wave at her with a gentle smile.
    

    
      "Zhao Ruo, come here, come here."
    

    
      "What the f*ck?" The cousin, named Zhao Ruo, darted over and grabbed Lin Jin's arm, her face repeatedly peering at Lin Jin's cheek, "You're cousin Lin Jin? For real?"
    

    
      "This one beside me is Lin Chen." Lin Jin sat with one leg crossed, not particularly surprised by the cousin's reaction.
    

    
      He had long been used to the surprise of others when they found out who he was. Perhaps because his psyche was being twisted more and more by the black cat, at this moment, amidst the awkwardness, Lin Jin actually felt a perverse sense of mischief.
    

    
      "Cousin Lin Chen?" Although Zhao Ruo looked like a tomboy, her voice was incredibly sweet. She rushed excitedly to Lin Chen's side, "Wow! Cousin Lin Chen used to be short and always bullied by me, but now he's become so strong!"
    

    
      Lin Chen's face fell with black lines on.
    

    
      Even though he and Lin Jin were brothers, their personalities were worlds apart. He had always been introverted and non-confrontational from a young age, which made him the target of teasing by many older cousins, though of course, they never went too far.
    

    
      "Shall we go out to the streets to play after lunch?" This cousin started suggesting plans for the afternoon.
    

    
      "Anything’s fine." Lin Jin nodded in agreement.
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      At noon, a large group of about twenty to thirty people set out from his grandparent’s house, chatting as they walked. In less than ten minutes, they arrived at the restaurant.
    

    
      This place was a two-story building. The first floor was filled with a variety of ingredients, water tanks full of different types of fish, shrimp, and various seafood products, even large lobsters.
    

    
      As a coastal city, the variety of seafood here was both abundant and fresh. However, it's said that eating too much of it can lead to white marks on your fingernails, and if the white covers the entire nail, it's said that the nail will rot away...
    

    
      Anyway, when Lin Jin was a child, his mother would always warn him not to eat too much seafood because it indeed caused white spots to appear on his fingernails, and the more he ate, the more spots there would be.
    

    
      As a result, Lin Jin barely eats seafood now. Of course, being too lazy to peel off the shells was one of the main reasons.
    

    
      A group of people in their twenties and women with young children sat at one table. A group of drinkers and smokers sat at another table in the corner. A third table filled with a mix of people filled another, squeezing the second floor full with three large tables.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Lin Chen sat at the innermost part of the table. They sat at the table with their peers and the women and children. Lin Jin could barely recognize anyone at this table.
    

    
      There was the cousin Weiwei, the tomboy cousin Zhao Ruo, and another older cousin who could be considered the most handsome among his cousins.
    

    
      This older cousin was already twenty four years old. He went to the UK before finishing high school. It was said that when he first arrived in the UK a few years ago, he was already earning 400 pounds a week. Now, it was at least 5 or 6 hundred pounds. He had a mature personality and used to play with Lin Jin, Lin Chen, and a bunch of younger cousins when they were kids. He even promised Lin Jin when they were older he would marry him.
    

    
      However, this was purely because the young Lin Jin was particularly cute, and at that time, this older cousin had no concept of gender, even once mistaking Lin Jin for a girl... Later, Lin Jin's family moved to the county city and they lost much contact.
    

    
      Nevertheless, it's worth mentioning that although they didn't keep in touch much, they maintained a relationship of going out once a month. Probably around the time Lin Jin was in middle school, he still looked cute, the kind who could be mistaken for a girl or boy with a wig on, and by then his older cousin had long understood that Lin Jin was actually male... So, one day when Lin Jin stayed over at his grandparent’s house and they shared a bed, when Lin Jin woke up first the next morning, he jokingly tried to slap his cousin’s butt hard…
    

    
      And then he accidentally ended up slapping his private part. After that, this cousin's attitude towards Lin Jin plummeted, almost ceasing all contact with him.
    

    
      Who would have known that cousin was lying on his back sleeping instead of on his stomach! Who would have thought that bump in the morning was not his butt, causing Lin Jin to make that embarrassing mistake!
    

    
      Now that he thought about it, he felt it was so unfair, okay?! He even got scolded for it!
    

    
      Lin Jin briefly reminisced about the past at the dining table, then lowered his head to go on his phone.
    

    
      "Brother Lin Jin" Zhao Ruo, the tomboy sitting to Lin Jin's left, leaned over and asked, "Why are you so pretty?"
    

    
      "Because I have good genes" Lin Jin glanced at her. This cousin had always been like a boy since childhood. It was okay when she had long hair, but now with short hair, she looked totally like a ‘top’ in a lesbian relationship.
    

    
      With her neutral clothing and short hair, anyone who didn't know better would mistake her for a man at first glance. She was practically a copy of Lin Jin.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had seen most of the people at the dining table before, he couldn't name them. There were some he didn't even know how he was related to, so he just kept his head down and went on his phone. Fortunately, the table was full of young people. Occasionally two acquaintances would chat or something while the rest were mostly on their phones, so it didn't feel awkward.
    

    
      After a few minutes, a dish of crab fried noodles was served. Lin Jin wasn't very hungry, so he just took a bit into his small bowl and continued to look at his phone. Lin Chen also seemed quite restrained, he was only nine when he left and now he couldn't recognize anyone upon his return.
    

    
      The older cousin was sitting on the outermost side of the dining table. Since he had gone to work in the UK without finishing high school, he was considered the most mature among the young people at the table. He was also busy sharing drinks and cigarettes with relatives, taking the initiative to serve the dishes. Being handsome, he was quite popular among the relatives and nearly everyone had a word of praise for him.
    

    
      Although Lin Chen was also handsome and looked more robust than this cousin, his somewhat immature personality would be exposed the moment he spoke, putting him on a completely different level.
    

    
      While eating, Lin Jin noticed this older cousin occasionally glancing up at him, his eyes carrying an inexplicable expression.
    

    
      Was he recognized before even revealing his identity?
    

    
      Despite his lack of appetite, Lin Jin still intermittently picked up dishes with his chopsticks. He didn't enjoy overly lively places, such as where he was right now, but he still tried to maintain a smile on his face.
    

    
      After all, it was the Chinese New Year and it was also a gathering of relatives. Even if few of these people recognized each other, they all still had to try their best to at least appear happy.
    

    
      "Cousin Lin Jin, after we finish eating, how about calling big cousin to go shopping with us?" Cousin Zhao Ruo, snatched up the dishes on the table like a starving ghost. When she was free, she asked Lin Jin, "Big cousin used to take us out to play every day."
    

    
      "That was in the past." Lin Jin once liked big cousin very much, but since this older cousin had become distant towards him, he wasn’t interested in being warm to someone so cold.
    

    
      Of course, the like was just that he enjoyed playing with this older cousin.
    

    
      This older cousin's name was Wu Jia. His parents both worked in the UK, his father was Lin Jin’s maternal grandparent’s son, Lin Jin’s uncle. He was also Lin Jin’s grandfather’s favourite grandson. Even though he often made their grandfather angry before he went to the UK.
    

    
      Before the meal ended, Lin Jin already felt full. He greeted Lin Chen and walked out the door with his phone.
    

    
      He looked at the pedestrians and vehicles passing by the road in front of the door and found a place to squat down. He leaned against the trees by the road and rested his cheeks in his hands.
    

    
      Although this was only a small town, it still changed every year. Last year, when Lin Jin came here, the road was cracked into pieces by trucks, filled with various potholes here and there. But in the last year, it had been smoothed out and was not much different from the roads in the big cities.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?"
    

    
      Lin Jin heard someone calling him, turned his head, and saw cousin Wu Jia standing beside him with a cigarette in his mouth.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin turned his head again, looking down at his phone, not really wanting to pay attention to him.
    

    
      "You really are Lin Jin?" Wu Jia was somewhat surprised, "You’re prettier than when you were a kid."
    

    
      "If you didn't look almost the same as in middle school, I wouldn't have recognized you." He looked at Lin Jin who was squatting on the ground with astonishment, "But now, you're even prettier than you were in middle school."
    

    
      "mhm."
    

    
      "Do you want to come to my shop this afternoon?" Wu Jia invited.
    

    
      "Shop?" Lin Jin looked up at him, "Aren't you working in the UK?"
    

    
      "Not anymore, I opened a bubble tea shop here in town. The business is pretty good." He lit the cigarette, took a deep breath, and exhaled. The smoke swirled towards Lin Jin, causing him to cough several times.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin also smoked, under the black cat’s restrictions, he hadn't touched a cigarette for two or three months, and now the smell of smoke was somewhat intolerable.
    

    
      "That works, my cousin just happened to say we are going shopping this afternoon." Lin Jin pinched his nose and nodded.
    

    
      "Then it's settled. If there aren't many customers in the afternoon, we can go to the internet cafe together." Cousin Wu Jia nodded with a smile on his face.
    

    
      Why had this cousin who was once cold suddenly so enthusiastic?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned in distress, thinking of a very frightening possibility.
    

    
      Could it be that this cousin... was attracted to my looks?!
    

    
      What the fuck?! I treated you as a cousin, yet you actually want to f*ck me!
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      After the lunch gathering, those with homes farther away hurried back, while those living nearby returned to grandparent’s house.
    

    
      A group of aunts, uncles, and Lin Jin’s mother had set up two mahjong tables in the front room, ready to play mahjong for the afternoon. Lin Jin, Lin Chen, and their cousin Zhao Ruo rested at the house for half an hour before heading towards the town center.
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia had run off to take care of his milk tea shop in the town center after lunch, but he gave Lin Jin the address before he left, so they were now headed to there.
    

    
      Walking from their grandparent’s house to the town center took a good half an hour, since the house was already on the edge of town.
    

    
      Since Zhao Ruo hadn't seen them for a whole year, and her relationship with Lin Jin wasn't that close. It was even more awkward with Lin Chen as they hadn’t seen each other in nearly ten years. So the three of them did their own thing, occasionally exchanging a few words before quickly falling into silence again.
    

    
      Half an hour later, they finally reached the town center. Although it was just a small town, there were a lot of people. There were tricycle carts, motorcycles, and street stalls occupying the road. It was so crowded that it was difficult to walk.
    

    
      His older cousin Wu Jia’s milk tea shop was a floor below a Walmart supermarket, a supermarket that was just established two years ago but was already the largest in town.
    

    
      Normally, large international supermarkets like Walmart rarely came to small towns. But this town was one of the more famous towns in Fuzhou and the residents were said to be quite wealthy. As a result, people would always think Lin Jin was a rich second generation when he mentioned his hometown was here.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin's family was so poor they were barely getting by, though he was indeed once barely considered a rich second generation...
    

    
      But, who asked his dad to recklessly throw all their money into gambling? Now they were also in debt, so now he was just a poor second generation.
    

    
      Arriving at the Walmart plaza, Lin Jin immediately spotted the only milk tea shop there and his cousin Wu Jia was busy preparing milk tea for customers.
    

    
      Cousin Zhao Ruo hurried over to chat with Wu Jia, who, after seeing them and finishing the milk tea, he handed over the shop to his employees. Then he came out with three bottles of Coke and distributed one to each person. Afterwards, he looked at Lin Jin with a smile in his eyes.
    

    
      "Where are we going?" Cousin Wu Jia took the initiative as soon as he arrived, becoming the leader of the group. He actively asked Lin Jin and the others, "Want to go shopping in the plaza?"
    

    
      "There's nothing to buy, might as well go to an internet cafe." Cousin Zhao Ruo, an internet addicted girl, energetically suggested to Wu Jia, "Let's team up and play League!"
    

    
      "I'm pretty bad at it" Lin Jin helplessly scratched his head. He hadn't touched League of Legends for over half a year, maybe even a year. Even though he was once somewhat of a high level player, now he was nothing more than a noob who barely plays. "Plus, I haven't played in a long time."
    

    
      "No worries, I'll carry you guys today" Although cousin Wu Jia appeared very mature, when he was with Lin Jin and the others who were all under twenty, he too acted like a youthful peer. He confidently declared “I’m already diamond rank, so carrying you guys won’t be a problem.”
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Lin Chen and noticed that he seemed to want to play, so he didn't say much more. Even though he hadn't played LoL in a long time, he didn’t have any objections in joining them.
    

    
      The internet cafe was just nearby. When they walked in, they found that the place was filled with smoke. Lin Jin and Lin Chen, both non-smokers, where immediately choked by the thick tobacco smoke and quickly backed out.
    

    
      "Is it too smoky?" Lin Jin asked with a displeased look, hesitating at the entrance.
    

    
      "Aren't all internet cafes like this nowadays?" Zhao Ruo looked at Lin Jin, confused.
    

    
      Lin Chen felt the level of smoke was within his acceptable limits but couldn't understand why Lin Jin was so repelled by it.
    

    
      He clearly remembered that his brother smoked, right?
    

    
      "You guys go play, I can't stand the cigarette smoke" Lin Jin shook his head with a wry smile.
    

    
      Maybe because the black cat disapproved of Lin Jin's smoking, he was now exceptionally sensitive to cigarette smoke. The smell alone made him uncomfortable, but if he tried to smoke himself, just one puff would make his eyes and nose run with tears and mucus.
    

    
      "Shall we go in and play?" Lin Chen hesitated.
    

    
      "It's okay, I'll just walk around" Lin Jin said with a gentle smile, "You go in and play with them. If you don't, when you get home, you won't even be able to watch videos, let alone play games."
    

    
      "Okay then" Lin Chen reluctantly nodded and walked into the internet cafe.
    

    
      Lin Jin waltched his figure recede, yawned, and rubbed his bloated stomach from eating too much at noon. Then he turned around and walked into the Walmart superstore.
    

    
      The superstore was very big, but it wasn't very crowded. The people of the town preferred stores that were less than a kilometer away. Even though this Walmart does have a lot of varieties, due to various reasons, the prices were also a bit higher.
    

    
      He strolled casually around the store, bought two imported chocolate bars, then left.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin used to frequent this area as a child, he moved when he was five and now was no longer familiar with the area.
    

    
      Looking at the somewhat unfamiliar streets of the small town, Lin Jin aimlessly wandered around. Although the town was not large, it had a variety of shops, however, the streets were often occupied by various food stalls, making Lin Jin's walk a bit difficult.
    

    
      But the abundance of food stalls had its perks. Even though Lin Jin's stomach was already full, as a bona fide foodie, when faced with something he liked and that smelled delicious, he had to eat, right?
    

    
      He ordered a serving of stinky tofu and some so called New Orleans grilled wings, then went to the nearby Zheng Xin chicken steak stall for a few skewers of chicken. Lin Jin was so busy, constantly lowering his head to eat the food in his hands.
    

    
      To avoid having to look up at the road while eating, Lin Jin decisively turned into a deserted alley. This alley appeared to be a residential area, and his aunt’s house should be nearby.
    

    
      And then, Lin Jin f*cking bumped into someone again.
    

    
      Fortunately, he wasn't running this time, or else the snacks in Lin Jin's hands would have definitely fallen to the ground.
    

    
      "Sorry." Lin Jin looked up to find a tall and thin man with a crew cut. He apologized immediately, then made a turn and walked past him.
    

    
      "Wait a minute." The man looked upset as he grabbed Lin Jin's sleeve.
    

    
      Not again, Lin Jin thought, maybe it's another scam or someone trying to hit on him?
    

    
      Lin Jin blankly raised his head to look at him.
    

    
      "You knocked my stuff down" he pointed to the ground.
    

    
      Looking in the direction of his finger, Lin Jin saw a bowl of piping hot glutinous rice balls scattered on the ground. The man's hand was obviously scalded by the soup and were still wet.
    

    
      Hmm, I'd definitely be pissed too if this happened to me.
    

    
      After putting himself in the other man's shoes, Lin Jin put a smile on his face. He pulled out a packet of tissues from his pocket, intending to descalate the issue. He handed the tissues to the man and sincerely apologized again, "I'm really sorry. I wasn't watching where I was going when I was eating. It's all my fault."
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: I think Diamond rank in League of Legends back when this was written was around top 2% in the game.
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      The man bumped into by Lin Jin wore a warm smile on his face. He didn’t seem to mind that Lin Jin knocked the food from his hand and he accepted Lin Jin's apology with a nod.
    

    
      Then he asked Lin Jin, "What, you don't recognize me?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was baffled by his question, blankly lifting his head to look at him. Although this guy was only a bit over 1.7m, Lin Jin, who was only around 1.6m, had to look up at everyone.
    

    
      But he doesn’t seem to know this person at all.
    

    
      Could it be a former classmate? Or a neighbor from when he was young?
    

    
      Lin Jin dumbly stared at the man. After cycling through his memories and still unable to remember who the person in front of him was, he could only ask “Who are you?”
    

    
      "Your cousin's friend, we've met before." The tall and skinny man wiped his fingers with the tissue Lin Jin had given him, then continued to smile at Lin Jin and said, "We met once a few years back, you've gotten prettier since then."
    

    
      "Oh~" Lin Jin frowned slightly, trying hard to recall the man in front of him.
    

    
      A few years ago, when he was in middle school, Lin Jin had indeed met with his older cousin Wu Jia's friends. Back then, he had gone to Wu Jia's grandmother's place to play, stayed over for a day, and even went to a nearby pond to catch lobsters, so he got to know a few of Wu Jia's friends.
    

    
      However, because it was so long ago, he had completely no recollection of what those people looked like.
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite cute back in middle school. His appearance was only ruined by acne and fat when he started the first semester of high school. Today's Lin Jin didn't look much different from his middle school self. Only that back then, he mainly because back then, he still had that childish look, so he would look like a little loli when dressed up as a girl. But now, his face was more refined and mature looking.
    

    
      So it wasn't impossible for someone who had seen him during middle school to recognize him.
    

    
      "I still can't remember who you are..." Lin Jin pondered for a long time and only confirmed that the person in front of him was likely one of the young friends from back at Wu Jia's grandmother's house. But he couldn't match a name or face to him, which was normal after five or six years. He had also completely forgotten their names.
    

    
      "It doesn't matter if you can't remember" the man said cheerfully. "I'll just reintroduce myself."
    

    
      "My name is Jingwei, Lin Jingwei, remember me? Wanna hang out?"
    

    
      "Oh~ But I'm actually busy with something." Lin Jin scratched his rapidly growing hair, tried to recall the name but still couldn’t remember anything about it, so he suggested "How about we add each other on QQ? We can hang out next time when we're both free."
    

    
      "By the way, your cousin is nearby, do you want me to take you to him?"
    

    
      "No need, I just came from his place." Lin Jin found the man in front of him somewhat confusing. If a person met someone they only played with once five or six years ago, it wasn’t normal for them to be so enthusiastic, right?
    

    
      Could it be that this guy is gay?
    

    
      "No worries, no worries, let's go." The man named Lin Jingwei grabbed Lin Jin's hand and started to walk.
    

    
      Lin Jin followed the man with a helpless expression, half resisting and half complying.
    

    
      After walking for about fifteen minutes, Lin Jin had nearly given up resisting. He yawned and let the man lead him. He would occasionally looking up, but during one of these glances, he realized that he was being led into another alley.
    

    
      This alley was deserted with no one around and no storefronts, seeming like an abandoned residential area.
    

    
      "We're taking a shortcut." Lin Jingwei didn't wait for Lin Jin to ask and explained straight away.
    

    
      "Oh, okay." Lin Jin didn't suspect anything. In aplace like this, he couldn’t differentiate between north, east, south, or west. He only felt that this guy's enthusiasm was a bit overwhelming.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, little sister, do you have a boyfriend now?" He asked as if it was a casual question.
    

    
      Little sister?
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a moment. Had five or six years erased his gender from this person’s memory?
    

    
      He stopped in his tracks, standing firm no matter how hard Lin Jingwei pulled. Lin Jingwei turned around with a puzzled look and found Lin Jin's face full of confusion.
    

    
      He immediately realized he had said the wrong thing, but he couldn’t figure out what he had done wrong.
    

    
      Normal people would definitely not think that an exquisite person like Lin Jin was a man, right?
    

    
      "I've got something else to do, so I won't be looking for my cousin. You go ahead." Lin Jin shook his hand free, stepped back twice, and watched Lin Jingwei with a wary expression. Then he felt the sudden vibration of the phone in his hand.
    

    
      Without a doubt, the black cat must have sensed something and issued a task to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What's the matter? Do you think I'm a bad guy?" Lin Jingwei laughed, "How could that be? Do I look like one?"
    

    
      Indeed, he didn't look the part. Despite the crew cut, he seemed harmless and was skinny to boot. Any slightly well built person could probably knock him down if he tried anything.
    

    
      But then again, no bad person would have the words “I’m bad” written on their face.
    

    
      And the black cat had issued a task because of this person.
    

    
      Lin Jin took two more steps back. He quickly glanced at his phone and found out the task was for him to escape. The task reward was “self defense skills” while the task penalty was to bear the consequences.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Even though he originally didn't feel particularly endangered, he does now after seeing the new task!
    

    
      Was the security in this town this poor? Just bumping into some random person and you’ll run into malicious people?
    

    
      Well, although he still didn’t know where the danger was… This skinny guy named Lin Jingwei in front of him, he felt he could easily beat him with a single shot!
    

    
      So Lin Jin patted his pockets but was stunned for a moment. Then he felt around the inner pockets of his jacket and was stunned again. Finally, he blankly looked up at Lin Jingwei.
    

    
      Where was my stun gun?
    

    
      Lin Jin vaguely remembered that his jacket was supposed to always have the stun gun in it, but it was missing now.
    

    
      Seems like it was left in the overcoat Liu Shengqi gave him?
    

    
      That made sense. If he had the stun gun, then the task would be too simple. Logically speaking, the black cat would not issue a task that wasn’t mentally or physically toturing.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Lin Jingwei asked with a smile.
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin's face turned a shade paler as he looked around, only to realize that this place was completely unfamiliar to him. Moreover, he had been following this man through twists and turns with no idea how long they had been walking. If he ran around headlessly, he might end up in a dead end.
    

    
      But how would he know for sure he'd end up in a dead end if he didn't run?
    

    
      So, without any hesitation, Lin Jin turned and ran. Lin Jingwei was taken aback, not expecting Lin Jin to run without a word, and hurriedly chased after him.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t very physically fit, so he planned to sprint to a crowded place, preferably straight onto a busy street. This way, he could use the dense crowd to shake off this bad guy chasing him.
    

    
      "Don't run! I'm not a bad person!" Lin Jingwei shouted while chasing after him.
    

    
      Pah! If you're not a bad person, why the hell are you chasing me?!
    

    
      To save energy, Lin Jin didn’t intend to speak. He just kept running. However, as hge ran, he found that Lin Jingwei was running alongside him. Those long legs were moving so fast that one step matched two of Lin Jin's and he was effortlessly keeping up while watching him.
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
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      Lin Jin glanced at Lin Jingwei beside him and felt that continuing to run seemed futile. With the other's speed, he'd easily be caught anyway.
    

    
      So Lin Jin stopped and cautiously looked at the person in front of him.
    

    
      "I'm really not a bad person." Lin Jingwei stood in front of Lin Jin, rubbed his hair with his hand to fix his hair that got messed up during the run. "I just wanted to invite you to hang out at my place."
    

    
      Pfft, then why did you just say you wanted to take me to see my cousin or something.
    

    
      Strictly speaking, Lin Jingwei wasn't really a bad person. At most, he could only be accused of being lustful.
    

    
      Look at this, a girl with short hair, a delicate face, and a pretty good figure. Most importantly, she looked cute and naive like a little sheep, how could Lin Jingwei not try to trick her, and most importantly, looking naive and harmless like a little sheep. Lin Jingwei felt that if he didn’t to rope her in, it would simply be a disservice to his conscience, right?
    

    
      And he really did manage to deceive her.
    

    
      However, he didn't know what he said wrong, but somehow she became suspicious. Luckily, this girl didn't have much stamina, running probably less than five hundred meters before she was exhausted and her speed was really slow.
    

    
      He even wondered if Lin Jin was running so slowly on purpose to let him catch up.
    

    
      "I don't want to go hang out at your place." Lin Jin took two steps back. After realizing that he didn't have his stun gun with him, he became extremely vigilant towards this guy in front of him.
    

    
      If he really got dragged away, would his virginity be lost?
    

    
      Would he be robbed? Robbery would be okay, but what if it was sexual assault? No, if during the assault he found out he was a guy, and maybe even bigger down there than him, would they fly into a rage and commit murder afterwards?
    

    
      The more he thought about it, the more terrifying it became!!!
    

    
      Wow! Are people nowadays really this scary?
    

    
      "I'll give you money, I don't have much on me, but my phone is valuable. How about you let me go?" Lin Jin immediately began trying to save himself, "Look, if you just take my phone, at worst it's robbery. I don't know how many years that would get you, but it's got to be better than rape, right? Rape is a very serious crime."
    

    
      But I'm a man, even if I were raped it would only be considered indecent assault, at worst they'd add a charge of personal injury.
    

    
      Luckily, I didn't explain to him that I'm a man just now.
    

    
      After mentally rejoicing his wits, Lin Jin took two more steps back and observed the face of Lin Jingwei which seemed to show a hint of regret after Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      Maybe it was just an impulse?
    

    
      Lin Jin had seen some news stories before. For example, a woman was kidnapped while walking at night due to a moment of impulse, but then she was then let go after some persuasion.
    

    
      "Think about it, if you do something to me and get caught, you're looking at a minimum of three to four years, right? You look young, probably just out of university. If you don't work right after university but get locked up for three to four years, you’ll never be able to find a job after that." Lin Jin relentlessly explained the consequences to the person in front of him, "If you want money, working is so much quicker and risk free. And if you want sex, it will only be a few hundred or a few thousand for the most expensive ones and you can get any beautiful girl you want, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jingwei had a 'what the f*ck’ expression plastered on his face.
    

    
      Why did this girl seem like a veteran at this?
    

    
      "Right? The risk of committing a crime is too high." Seeing Lin Jingwei's face becoming more hesitant, Lin Jin pressed on while the iron was hot, "If you like me, you can just openly pursue me. My family lives in the county town. We’re not that well off and I’m not that interested in money anywaysl. It’ll be easy to pursue me. For a handsome guy like you, just asking me out a few times to deepen our friendship would be enough."
    

    
      If people who knew Lin Jin heard this speech, they probably would be shouting "shameless".
    

    
      "Alright" Lin Jingwei softly sighed. He felt that he was being a little too impulsive. After all, it was a spur-of-the-moment decision, and upon reflection, he realized his actions almost ruined his life.
    

    
      Initially, he just wanted Lin Jin to apologize, but Lin Jin's candid apology felt like an invitation for him to bully, which was why he impulsively thought of luring Lin Jin to a secluded corner to do some inappropriate things.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin was not so naive as to be tricked without even realizing.
    

    
      "Let's add each other on QQ" Lin Jin said with a gentle smile, as if to repay grievance with kindness. Even though the person in front of him had once harbored ill intentions, he still smiled very gently, "I really have something to do today. Once I'm finished, how about we set a time to go out together?"
    

    
      Lin Jingwei nodded, growing fonder of Lin Jin's gentle nature.
    

    
      After adding each other as friends, Lin Jin's smile became even more gentle, and he said with a somewhat embarrassed tone, "I'm going to leave first, okay?"
    

    
      "Sure, go ahead" Lin Jingwei happily held his phone and checked Lin Jin's QQ profile, but he found that Lin Jin's profile had nothing on it, not even a trace of where his posts might be. Glancing at the account level, he realized it was a new account without even one star.
    

    
      Quickly looking up, he saw Lin Jin still standing in front of him with a smile. Just as he was about to ask a question, he found that one of Lin Jin’s legs seemed to be kicking towards a certain sensitive part of his body.
    

    
      But the next second, his face turned pale as he felt an intense, crushing pain in his lower body... Maybe it really shattered!
    

    
      Lin Jin looked on with satisfaction as Lin Jingwei's face paled, his hands covering his lower body. His mouth was wide open trying to scream out the pain, but he could only make a hissing nois. His body gradually hunched over and knelt down on the ground as he became drenched in a cold sweat.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned and left. Since he had vented his anger, the smart choice was to run away quickly. He quickly found the exit of the alley and reached the crowded street, where he patted his flat chest with relief. Looking around, he decided it was better not to wander around alone in this somewhat unfamiliar place, so he hurriedly ran towards the internet cafe, hoping to meet up with his younger brother.
    

    
      If he had a tall and strong younger brother by his side just now, it wouldn't have been so troublesome.
    

    
      Seeing his younger brother who looked like a white knight, that tall and skinny guy would probably have turned tail and ran, right? How would he even have the mind to harass him?
    

    
      But why wasn’t the task complete?
    

    
      Lin Jin realized that this task wasn't as simple as he thought. It wasn't over just by escaping, maybe something else was going to happen.
    

    
      With this thought, Lin Jin hastened his pace toward the internet cafe, rushing through the crowd. Even if he bumped into someone, he quickly muttered an apology and then lowered his head and ran towards the internet cafe.
    

    
      But Lin Jin's physical strength was really lacking and he wasn't very familiar with this area. There were too many people on the main road and after running a few hundred meters, Lin Jin was so squeezed by the crowd that he couldn't move, with several people he had bumped into cursing behind him.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no choice but to change his running into weaving through the crowd, which slowed him down by a lot.
    

    
      Lin Jin began to feel a strong sensation of being electrified, making him feel as though someone was observing him with bad intentions.
    

    
      Fortunately, he didn’t encounter any other trouble before arriving at the internet cafe.
    

    
      Relieved, Lin Jin pushed over the glass door of the internet cafe and was once again engulfed by the strong smell of smoke.
    

    
      F*ck!
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      Bearing with the smoke that swirled around and the severe discomfort in his nose, Lin Jin walked into the internet cafe.
    

    
      This internet cafe was just an ordinary one, not one of the trendy new internet and coffee cafe, so nobody cared about smoking. As a result, every three seats had a smoker and the spacious building was so filled with smoke that it was like a smoggy day where you couldn't see someone ten meters away.
    

    
      After wandering around the internet cafe for a while, Lin Jin finally found his cousins and his younger brother sitting together in a group of three.
    

    
      He didn't disturb them, silently standing behind the trio. The sense of urgency he had felt earlier disappeared after seeing them. After all, his cousin Wu Jia had a lot of friends in the area. If a fight broke out, Wu Jia could definitely call in a group to back them up. His younger brother Lin Chen was also muscular and sturdy guy. Although he probably never fought in his life, he could surely take on three at a time if a fight occured.
    

    
      As for his cousin Zhao Ruo... if a fight broke out, Zhao Ruo would play the same role as Lin Jin. They would be hiding in the back and cheering 666.They seemed to be on their second game, yelling and shouting. Unfortunately, the situation in the game was terrible. They had been pushed to their base in just twenty minutes. Lin Chen died twenty times in twenty minutes, an average of one death a minute. He was basically treated as a minion, existing only to be farmed.
    

    
      Watching Lin Chen get killed by the enemy support again, Lin Jin silently covered his face with his hand.
    

    
      "Big cousin" Lin Chen suddenly turned his head to look at Wu Jia beside him, "I'm a bit worried about my brother."
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      Wu Jia's character was still alive so he was too preoccupied to chat with Lin Chen. He tried to save the game, but was just ganged up on and killed by three players. He let out a sigh as he grabbed a pack of cigarettes from the side and took one out to smoke. After lighting one up and placing in it his mouth, he casually handed one to their cousin Zhao Ruo.
    

    
      Only then did Wu Jia have the mind to ask Lin Chen. He turned his head towards Lin Chen: "Your brother isn't a kid anymore, what's there to worry about?"
    

    
      "But..." Lin Chen carefully thought. Indeed, Lin Jin was not a child anymore. Even back when he was, Lin Jin already had experience taking a high-speed train to Guangzhou without informing anyone. So logically speaking, he didn’t need to worry about Lin Jin being in an unfamiliar place.
    

    
      However, the more he thought about it, the more uneasy he felt.
    

    
      "But my brother is too beautiful, I'm afraid he'll attract trouble" Lin Chen said with concern.
    

    
      As Lin Jin's younger brother and as a man who had once shared a bed with Lin Jin and felt his charm, Lin Chen was worried, fearing that his brother might be harassed by others.
    

    
      Zhao Ruo took a drag on her cigarette and shamelessly interjected, "Do I not look pretty? But no one has ever tried to start something with me."
    

    
      "But you're a tomboy..."
    

    
      "Hey! I don't like that comment! Can't a tomboy be a girl? Can't a tomboy be pretty?" Zhao Ruo took off her jacket, revealing a flat chest that was even more airport like than Lin Jin's. She rolled up her sleeves and flexed her muscles towards Lin Chen, "Believe it or not, I'll hit you!"
    

    
      Lin Chen immediately chickened out, awkwardly scratching his head.
    

    
      Even his brother wasn't as mannish as that, right?
    

    
      He complained inwardly, while his character died yet again in the game. Watching their base being destroyed, Lin Chen finally couldn't sit still anymore and stood up, "I'm going to look for my brother."
    

    
      "Stop looking, I'm right here."
    

    
      Lin Jin, with his hands in his jacket pockets, rolled his eyes at Lin Chen as he stood up.
    

    
      Lin Chen was clearly startled by the sudden appearance of Lin Jin. His entire body jerked and it took him a while to recover. He turned around and saw Lin Jin pinching his nose and breathing through his mouth.
    

    
      "When did you get here?" Lin Chen asked with an embarrassed face, mortified that his brother had heard what he said.
    

    
      "I just got here not long ago." Lin Jin pushed away the unoccupied chair beside him and sat down on the armrest of Lin Chen's chair. He let go of his nose, took a deep breath, and found that he seemed to have gotten used to the smoke smell inside. Then, he turned to their cousin Wu Jia and said “I think I caused some trouble.”
    

    
      "What happened?" The game had just ended and cousin Wu Jia wasn't in a rush to continue. He looked up at Lin Jin and asked, "Did someone harass you?"
    

    
      "It's not exactly harassing" Lin Jin looked down to check the unfinished task and explained with a bit of guilt, "I encountered someone on the street who seemed like they wanted to rob me, but I scammed him."
    

    
      "Then I ran out here, but I have this feeling that the person won’t let it go." Lin Jin shrugged helplessly, "I don't know why I encountered such a thing. Is the public safety in our town that bad?"
    

    
      "It's pretty bad" Wu Jia nodded, "I saw fights every day when I was in middle school here."
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted unhappily and said "I didn't provoke anyone, but they just have to come after me."
    

    
      If he hadn't left his stun gun at home and didn't want to cause trouble with the mini bomb, Lin Jin would not be scared at all, okay?
    

    
      Or maybe... should he buy a bottle of water and put the forgiveness pill in it, so that person can choose to forgive him?
    

    
      Lin Jin watched as Lin Chen and the others started another game. He pulled a chair over and sat down in boredom. Kicking off his shoes, he curled up on the chair.
    

    
      If an ordinary man did this in public, many people might think the guy lacks manners. But when Lin Jin, someone as pretty as a girl, did this, it instead gave off a , but when Lin Jin, as pretty as any girl, did this, it gave off a sort of endearing charm.
    

    
      Hmm, so having a good appearance is what really counts.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't really enjoy gaming. Although he often played Dota 2 back in the dormitory, he had no interest if it was just him alone. It was much better to lie in bed and read novels.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Lin Chen yelling and shouting as he played. Lin Chen was only allowed to game on his computer for a few hours a week. So although his grades were good, his gaming skills were like that of a primary school student. Even Zhao Ruo, a girl, played better than him. Lin Jin saw that players in game had already started cursing him in chat.
    

    
      He disinterestedly watched them play them play, but he didn’t complain. Lin Jin had been playing this game for five or six years, but he gave up when he started college. Now, if he were to play again, he would probably just feed as well.
    

    
      After watching them play two rounds for about an hour, Lin Jin suddenly heard chaotic noises coming from the internet cafe's entrance. He felt uneasy and turned his head to suddenly see a group of a dozen people gathered at the door. Among them was the guy who attempted to do something to him earlier, standing there at the front with a pale face.
    

    
      F*ck?! He found me in just an hour?! IAre your balls okay? Did you practice some steel ball kung fu techniques or did I kick too softly?
    

    
      Bro! Robbery and sexual assault are illegal, so is gathering a crowd to fight, you know! Do you have to be so hardcore?
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      Chapter 248: – Lin Jingwei’s thoughts
    

    
      Anyway, when Lin Jin saw the guy standing at the head of the group by the internet cafe's entrance, his face immediately soured. He quickly lowered his head and pursed his lips, fearing that his presence would be discovered.
    

    
      F*ck! He looks to be in his twenties, why the hell was he still doing sh*t like starting a brawl? Isn't that too low?
    

    
      And the reason for the fight is f*cking ridiculous, isn't it? Just because some weak woman tricked him, did he need to get so angry?
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately began to see himself as the weak woman and quickly the incident where Lin Jingwei had been kicked in the groin by him, fearing that once they knew he was a man, they wouldn't hold back in a fight.
    

    
      However, those people didn't head straight towards Lin Jin. Instead, they ran to the counter, registered, and then ran off in groups of five to find computers to team up and play games...
    

    
      So they weren't here to cause trouble but team up for a gaming session?
    

    
      Lin Jin was suddenly dumbfounded and his heart calmed down. He sighed in relief, no longer as vigilant. He just lifted his head to continue watching Lin Chen play his game.
    

    
      Then he felt a push on his shoulder, a familiar voice coming from behind his head.
    

    
      "If you're not playing, move over."
    

    
      Lin Jin turned around in confusion and found the person behind him was actually Lin Jingwei. Lin Jingwei was just as bewildered, not expecting that the last open spot in the internet cafe would be occupied by the woman who had just tricked him and kicked him in the groin.
    

    
      His face turned dark in an instant and just as he was about to speak, he heard someone next to him say.
    

    
      "Jingwei? You're here to play too?" Wu Jia's cousin had just respawned at the fountain, he lifted his head, looking towards Lin Jingwei behind Lin Jin, "We're short two here, wanna join?"
    

    
      Lin Jingwei paused, glanced at Lin Jin, then towards Wu Jia, and with a helpless scratch of his head, he asked Wu Jia, "Is this little sister your friend?"
    

    
      "Little sister?" Wu Jia was also perplexed and looked at Lin Jin, his gaze full of questions.
    

    
      But a moment later, Wu Jia caught on, clearly sensing that Lin Jingwei seemed to have some beef with Lin Jin, so he said "My female cousin, what about it?"
    

    
      Zhao Ruo let out a laugh, but she still remained serious as she faced the computer, focusing on controlling her character in game. She didn’t refute Wu Jia's words.
    

    
      After all, if one were just looking at appearances, there seemed to be nothing wrong with Lin Jin being considered that, right?
    

    
      Lin Jingwei became even more confused. He had bluffed Lin Jin earlier by claiming he knew Lin Jin’s cousin, and now... he actually did know them!
    

    
      However, it was only a small town, and it was normal for the young people to know each other. Especially someone like cousin Wu Jia, who loved to play around and had many friends. Even those who didn’t know each other would certainly know some friends of Wu Jia.
    

    
      After all, it was a small town, not only small in size but also in population. With most of the young people gone elsewhere, cousin Wu Jia was someone almost everyone knew.
    

    
      Lin Chen remained serious, only occasionally looking up at the man who seemed to think his brother was a girl.
    

    
      "So she really is your cousin, huh?" Lin Jingwei was slightly embarrassed, but a moment later, he pulled out a cigarette from his pocket and offered it to Wu Jia. Then as if forgetting the previous incident, he chatted away cheerfully with cousin Wu Jia.
    

    
      So it seemed he was out of danger now?
    

    
      Even if this guy was a creep, he wouldn't do anything to me in front of cousin Wu Jia, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin considered for a moment and felt that indeed seemed to be the case.
    

    
      "Wu Jia, what’s your cousin’s name?" Lin Jingwei hooked an arm around Wu Jia's shoulder, joining him in blowing smoke rings, "Your family has good genes, eh? You're handsome, and your cousin is pretty too."
    

    
      Wu Jia was holding back a 'motherf*cker' in his heart, not sure if he should say it.
    

    
      He really wanted to say that Lin Jin was actually a man, but he was also afraid that Lin Jingwei, who seemed to already have a grudge against Lin Jin, would let loose if he knew Lin Jin was male.
    

    
      In fact, Wu Jia and Lin Jingwei weren't really friends. They just got along well three or four years ago when Lin Jingwei was an internet cafe clerk and Wu Jia was an internet cafe addict couldn't control himself. They saw each other often and started hanging out. Later, Wu Jia went to work in the UK and lost contact with Lin Jingwei.
    

    
      Now, they suddenly met again and it seemed to be entirely because of Lin Jin.
    

    
      "His name is Lin Jin." Wu Jia's cousin thought for a moment and decided that it was still not the time to reveal the fact that Lin Jin was male. Besides, wasn't this kind of situation amusing?
    

    
      "What, you want to pursue him?" Cousin Wu Jia squinted with some excitement. He didn’t mind enjoying the show and said to Lin Jingwei without hesitation "If you want to pursue him, go ahead. You’ll have to figure it out on your own."
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at his cousin Wu Jia from the side. This guy clearly ignored him when they met last year, but now he was trying to matchmake him?
    

    
      And with a man at that!
    

    
      Zhao Ruo, a drama loving spectator, kept nodding her head, feeling that what Wu Jia said made a lot of sense.
    

    
      Lin Chen, on the other hand, was somewhat displeased. His brother being hit on made him uncomfortable. Although he wasn't sure if the discomfort was because he disapproved of cousin Wu Jia actions or because he felt a sense of loss that his handsome brother was being hit on.
    

    
      "I am a bit interested." Lin Jingwei nodded. Although hedid have some ill intentions against Lin Jin before and was furious after being scammed. Even now, his crotch area still hurt a bit. However, now that he knew Lin Jin was his friend's cousin, he finally had the idea of pursuing him. After all, once he won Lin Jin over and made him fall head over heels, wouldn't it be possible to take any kind of revenge?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. He didn’t have the slightest bit of fondness for this guy, in fact, he felt extreme disgust. It was still bearable when Liu Shengqi was pestering him, Lin Jin could accept that, but with this guy? He couldn't accept it at all, okay?
    

    
      His phone vibrated again, this time indicating the completion of a task, probably because Lin Jingwei had already given up on his indecent intentions towards Lin Jin. However, behind the task completion screen, a black cat also appeared on the phone, a speech bubble emerging above its head, speaking to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "This Lin Jingwei is problematic, I don’t recommend you to be his girlfriend" the black cat's face was filled with seriousness. Although it didn’t speak out loud, Lin Jin clearly sensed the black cat’s dissatisfaction, "I just checked his information. Although he wasn’t nefarious, he was a lazy bum."
    

    
      "Anyway, he’s far from being a male god, not worthy of you" the black cat frowned slightly as it spoke to Lin Jin, "Whether it’s appearance, personality, or anything else, he doesn’t match you."
    

    
      "You make it sound as if Liu Shengqi is a good match" Lin Jin rolled his eyes.
    

    
      "Brother, what did you say?" Lin Chen turned his head upon hearing Lin Jin's words.
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin immediately shut up and began to text with the black cat.
    

    
      As for Lin Jingwei, even if the black cat thought Lin Jingwei was a male god who was worthy of Lin Jin, Lin Jin couldn’t possibly get together with a man, right?
    

    
      Even if he now looked almost indistinguishable from a girl, Lin Jin always believed that his heart was still that of a man!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Remember that in Chinese, the male and female pronouns (he/him and she/her) sound the same.
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      Lin Jin didn't spend too long in the countryside. Around 7 o'clock in the evening, after having dinner at his grandparents’ house and waiting for his mother to finish a round of mahjong, the family once again took the bus back to their home in the county town.
    

    
      It wasn't that his grandparents didn't try to keep them, nor was his mother unwilling to stay. It was simply that Lin Jin used various excuses to act spoiled, leaving his mother helpless with no other choice.
    

    
      Even without the task, Lin Jin did not want to stay at his grandparents’ house. After all, someone here had already set their sights on him. Staying even an hour longer was dangerous. if Lin Jingwei got news and came over to find Lin Jin, that would be terrifying, right? It must be stated that this guy was a bad person who once wanted to sexually assault Lin Jin.
    

    
      However, when they had left, it was a family of four. But on this return trip, they had become five. His cousin, ignoring her mother's objections, insisted on coming over to Lin Jin's house to play and sleepover. As a result, the original arrangement of two people sleeping on the floor might have to change to three.
    

    
      Two men and one woman, or should it be said as two women and one man?
    

    
      Well, who is a man and who is woman depends on what Lin Chen himself thinks.
    

    
      It was already past eight by the time they got home. Lin Jin, Lin Chen, and their cousin Zhao Ruo who followed them, returned home first. It was unknown where their parents went to have fun.
    

    
      Naturally, Lin Jin was very happy to see the two of them getting along. He was especially pleased when they would go out and spend time alone. Who knows, maybe the two of them would deepen their relationship or something.
    

    
      Speaking of which, his dad had also started looking for a job. Although he had wasted nearly ten years of his life on gambling, his foundations as a businessman wasn’t lost. Usually, he appeared cold as if the whole world owed him money, but when it came to doing business, his smile and flattery never ceased, treating clients as if they were his own father.
    

    
      So sometimes, Lin Jin found it hard to figure out his dad's intentions and mood. He was expressionless when happy and also expressionless when unhappy. When he was happy, he was expressionless, when unhappy, he was expressionless. When there was an expression, it was probably because he’s already infuriated enough to start treating you as a client. But it could also be because he was so happy he couldn’t control it anymore.
    

    
      "Cousin, your home doesn’t even have wifi?" Cousin Zhao Ruo a bit unhappily sat on the sofa. "When I came to play before, there was still a computer."
    

    
      "That was before my dad gambled." Lin Jin stood by the coffee table. He poured himself a glass of water, drank it in one gulp, and then did a big stretch. "The fact we still have a TV after his gambling is already pretty good."
    

    
      Eight o’clock. Lin Jin had no plays to go out. Moreover, those two fellows, Lin Chen and Zhao Ruo, had played an entire afternoon at the internet cafe. , Lin Jin had no plans to go out and play. Moreover, Lin Chen and Zhao Ruo had spent the entire afternoon playing in the internet café. Now, both of them had their eyes half-closed on the sofa, as if they’ll fall asleep anytime in the next half hour.
    

    
      Lin Jin also felt a little uncomfortable. Staying in the internet cafe all afternoon had almost smoked him into a piece of jerky. Now, his whole body reeked of cigarette smoke. The smoke smell made him want to take a shower, but he was worried that the thin clothes he’ll change into after might reveal something to his cousin.
    

    
      Speaking of Zhao Ruo, although she looked like a complete tomboy who knew how to drink and smoke, she had a pretty good figure. She was about the same height as Lin Jin, but was a bit more filled out. Her legs were a bit shorter and she had some meat on her stomach. The problem was that most of her fat seemed to be concentrated on her chest area. This seventeen year old girl was only 1.6 meters tall, but the chest was more than enough for a C.
    

    
      Anyways, Lin Jin wasn't exactly an expert so he could only guess it as a C cup.
    

    
      As for Lin Jin, his long legs were his best feature, but unfortunately, his chest was too small. Although it had grown a lot compared to before, it was still lacking compared to normal eighteen year old girls.
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned. When did he start subconsciously comparing himself with those girls?
    

    
      "By the way brother, when is your birthday?"
    

    
      Zhao Ruo rushed to take a shower. Lin Chen sat beside Lin Jin and asked Lin Jin, "I remember your birthday is coming up soon, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned as he thought about it, before finally shaking his head and innocently looking at Lin Chen.
    

    
      In Lin Jin’s family, they usually celebrated according to the Lunar calendar rather than the Gregorian calendar. He knew his birthday for the Gregorian calendar, he even had his ID Card number memorized. But he completely forgotten when his birthday was on the Lunar calendar.
    

    
      "You even forget your own birthday?" Lin Chen was somewhat incredulous. "Then how do you celebrate it every year?"
    

    
      "I haven't celebrated my birthday in seven or eight years" Lin Jin recalled. Ever since his mother left and his father became addicted to gambling, his birthday had become just become a decoration. Moreover, he didn't really like celebrating his birthday very much, feeling a bit uncomfortable with the idea that each birthday meant getting older and having more responsibilities.
    

    
      "Then I'll go ask mom" Lin Chen said and started calling their mother before Lin Jin could stop him.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face was filled with helplessness. His memory was not very good to begin with. He couldn't even remember the birthdays of his parents or Lin Chen. And since the Lunar calendar wasn’t really used anymore, he felt it was quite normal to not know his birthday.
    

    
      "Mom said your birthday is on the eighth day of this lunar month" Lin Chen excitedly reported back after getting the answer from their mother. "I'm leaving on the ninth, just in time to celebrate your birthday.”
    

    
      "Let’s not, I don't want to celebrate my birthday" Lin Jin’s small face crinkled up into a frown, pouting as he complained "I already haven't celebrated my birthday in seven or eight years. Suddenly celebrating it would make me uncomfortable. I wouldn’t know what to do, and it would be awkward. Besides, celebrating a birthday usually involves inviting a lot of people, which is a waste of money."
    

    
      "You buying me a phone is a bigger waste of money" Lin Chen retorted, pulling out his phone. "Look, you even bought it behind my back."
    

    
      "Spending money on you and spending on myself are two different things, okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was always frugal. He only had one pair of shoes which he had bought for thirty yuan from a street stall in May of last year. These shoes were almost falling apart, with the tip nearly torn and the soles worn flat, yet he still thought they were wearable. Even when he thought about buying new shoes, he found the cheap ones not good looking enough and the good looking ones too expensive, so he never got around to replacing them.
    

    
      However, when it came to spending money on Lin Chen or buying gifts for the birthdays of his friends in the dormitory, he was not stingy. Last September, shortly after school started, when Wu Min had a birthday, Lin Jin spent his own money to buy a birthday cake, moving Wu Min so much he almost cried.
    

    
      Wu Min had said that no classmate had ever celebrated his birthday before.
    

    
      "Anyway, I'll remember your birthday on the eighth. I'll take care of it" Lin Chen said as he lowered his head and started fiddling around on his phone. "It won’t be too extravagant, but I think you'll like it."
    

    
      "If it’s not extravagant, I don’t want it" Lin Jin replied haughtily wih his head held high.
    

    
      Zhao Ruo walked out dressed in shorts and a T-shirt after finishing her shower. Hearing Lin Jin and Lin Chen's conversation, she chimed in with a smile: "If cousin Lin Jin is celebrating his birthday, I’m joining!"
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      Originally, Lin Jin thought that cousin Zhao Ruo might also sleep on the floor with him and Lin Chen, but when their mother came back, she directly asked cousin Zhao Ruo to sleep with her, saying it's not good for boys and girls to sleep together.
    

    
      Indeed, it's not good.
    

    
      Lin Chen was on the verge of tears.
    

    
      It’s okay then for two guys to sleep together? Mom! Can't you see what brother looks like now?
    

    
      Even if he had to sleep with a tomboy like Zhao Ruo, he wouldn't have minded. But sleeping with Lin Jin was just torture! Not to mention Lin Jin’s habit of holding him at night, just the scent of Lin Jin's body, whether it was the smell of shower gel or his natural body fragrance, made it impossible to sleep.
    

    
      Lin Chen was bewildered. He had wanted Zhao Ruo to sleep in the middle to separate himself from Lin Jin and let Zhao Ruo experience being used as a pillow by Lin Jin, but all these ideas were suppressed by his mom’s words.
    

    
      Mom and dad seemed to have just gone out for a walk tonight. When they came back, they brought some late night snacks for the three of them. It was some Fujian ice rice and various barbeque. After eating till everyone’s mouth was covered in oil, they went back to their respective rooms and prepared to sleep.
    

    
      After taking a shower, Lin Jin tiredly laid down with a sleepy look. He didn’t mind if Lin Chen found something off about his body anymore. Lin Chen wasn't stupid, they had been sleeping together for so long he must have noticed, especially the upper body when wearing a T-shirt, his chest must have been discovered by Lin Chen.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Chen didn't blab to their parents. Otherwise, dad, who already suspected that Lin Jin was taking hormones, would probably explode on the spot and give Lin Jin a beating.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned over in bed and glanced at Lin Chen, who was sitting against the wall. After yawning heavily, he felt so drowsy he almost fell asleep.
    

    
      Sitting up, Lin Jin's movement attracted Lin Chen's attention. Lin Chen looked and saw Lin Jin stretching his arms up, arching his back into a bridge shape trying to stretch.
    

    
      Lin Jin's stretching was extremely seductive. The upward arch made the shape of his budding chest clearly visible. Coupled with his slender waist and slightly raised butt, his body formed a perfect S shape.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was a bit chubby, he had a small frame! All of his flesh was accumulated on his thighs and buttocks, with only a small portion on his stomach. Although this made his legs look a bit thick, Lin Jin had long legs!
    

    
      But even so, Lin Jin was still a bit overweight. If he lost about five to ten kilograms, his figure could almost match those so called models. At most, he’ll just be a bit shorter.
    

    
      "Brother, I'm going to take a shower" Lin Chen said as he shifted his gaze away. He somewhat helplessly adjusted his trousers, pulled at his sleeves, then awkwardly turned his back to Lin Jin and walked away.
    

    
      "Go, go" Lin Jin yawned, completely unaware of Lin Chen's discomfort.
    

    
      Watching Lin Chen leave, he quickly dove into the covers and quickly fell asleep before Lin Chen returned from his shower.
    

    
      Later, Lin Chen returned wear his boxers and T-shirt. He frowned in worry as he saw Lin Jin already sound asleep and curled up with the blanket.
    

    
      At this rate, he feared he might really be bent by his brother.
    

    
      His brother was too evil, right? He used to think his brother was just cute when they were kids, but now Lin Jin was so alluring.
    

    
      Lin Chen felt conflicted as he laid on the floor. He hesitated and then gently pulled at the quilt Lin Jin was holding. This time, Lin Jin was cooperative and didn’t hold on too tightly. He naturally let go of most of it, then turned over to lie flat on his back and continued sleeping.
    

    
      Lin Chen finally breathed a sigh of relief. Perhaps this would be the first peaceful night since returning home.
    

    
      By eleven o'clock, the room was quiet, save for Lin Chen's somewhat heavy snoring.
    

    
      Both slept soundly, but their mother was having trouble sleeping. She had noticed Lin Jin's changes and discussed it with Dad. They concluded: Because Lin Jin looked feminine since he was a child plus his mother always dressing him in girls’ clothing, it led to him wanting to become a girl as he grew up. He then started taking hormones and used various skincare products, resulting in his current extremely feminine appearance.
    

    
      Because they already had a son, their mother wasn’t too opposed if Lin Jin was a daughter instead of a son. She was just afraid that Lin Jin was just having a phase and would regret it after he undergoes surgery to become a woman.
    

    
      But, the father was quite against it.
    

    
      Perhaps it was time to have a good talk with Lin Jin.
    

    
      Early next morning, Lin Jin woke up in a daze. He propped himself up and glanced at Lin Chen, who seemed to be sleeping soundly beside him. Hearing noises from the living room, he thought for a moment and then shook Lin Chen's shoulder a bit.
    

    
      "Get up" he quietly called twice. Lin Jin also rubbed his still heavy eyelids.
    

    
      Sitting up, Lin Jin tried to cross his legs but found the floor space too small. If he sat with his legs folded up, his butt would end up on the cold ground. After thinking for a bit, he suddenly remembered the W sit often seen online.
    

    
      Lin Jin had tried the W sitting posture before because of an online trend showing off boys sitting like that. Although the trend was very strange, Lin Jin still tried it.
    

    
      He found out his bones were a bit too stiff and sitting like that would cause his crotch to be in pain.
    

    
      But now it should be fine, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought that since he had some yoga expertise and the fact that his skeletal frame had been transformed to be more feminine, then logically the W sit shouldn’t be an issue.
    

    
      With this in mind, he used his hands to pull his calves back.
    

    
      Indeed, there really weren’t any problems!
    

    
      At this moment, Lin Chen was woken up by Lin Jin's previous calls. He squinted and sleepily turned towards Lin Jin. Lifting his head slightly, he saw Lin Jin’s face. Maybe his brain lagged or something, but Lin Chen suddenly moved his head forward and rested it on Lin Jin's thighs.
    

    
      What the f*ck? What's wrong with my younger brother?!
    

    
      Why did he suddenly become so weird?
    

    
      Lin Jin's body instantly stiffened, his face turning slightly red as he looked down at Lin Chen who had his head resting on his thighs.
    

    
      This position... a lap pillow?
    

    
      Wasn’t my younger brother always reluctant to get too close to me? Could he be confused because he just woke up, or was he taking advantage of this opportunity to be a bit bold?
    

    
      Eh? But being taken advantage of by my younger brother doesn't seem like a big problem. I am a man after all, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt there was something off about his train of thought, but didn't dwell on it much. He tried to get up but realized he couldn't because of his W sitting position, and now with his thighs being pressed down, he couldn’t get up at all.
    

    
      He shook Lin Chen's shoulder again, and this time, Lin Chen finally opened his half-closed eyes. Looking up at Lin Jin's delicate face, Lin Chen wrapped his arms around Lin Jin's waist. Then he moved his head and directly buried his face into Lin Jin’s abdomen.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned as red as a monkey's butt.
    

    
      Mom, when my younger brother teases his older brother like this, shouldn’t you somewhat intervene?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: I'm using W sit instead of duck sit as I believe that’s the more common term in English.
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      At this moment, Lin Jin couldn't help but wonder if he had stumbled into the wrong channel.
    

    
      Why had his younger brother suddenly become so perverted?
    

    
      Stiffening, Lin Jin felt Lin Chen's breath on his lower abdomen. The arms wrapped around his waist were no longer gripping as tightly as before. One hand still held him, while the other had slipped down to his butt. The scorching touch and breath gave Lin Jin a very strange sensation.
    

    
      It was somewhat like the heat described in books, with his body starting to turn red and hot, going limp and weak, and his cheeks flushing as if he had a fever over forty degrees.
    

    
      "Lin Chen" Lin Jin spoke softly with some difficulty, pushing Lin Chen's head with his delicate hand and moving it to his thigh.
    

    
      This made him feel somewhat better. Without the hot breath blasting on his lower abdomen, the original heat in his body cooled down a bit. However, Lin Chen still didn't wake up. He just softly mumbled in his sleep. His hands were also still not well behaved, both resting on Lin Jin’s butt.
    

    
      Damn it! Did I lock the bedroom door last night? If it wasn't locked and someone barged in, our reputation would probably be ruined for life, right?
    

    
      People would surely think: As an older brother, you actually bent your younger brother and have such a relationship with him? These type of things?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt it was time to take some drastic measures. If he let Lin Chen continue to hug him, they might just end up being discovered by their parents coming to call them for breakfast. Then, if their cousin Zhao Ruo spread the word, they might never be able to show their faces in front of relatives again.
    

    
      So, he grabbed his phone lying nearby and smacked it against Lin Chen's forehead.
    

    
      Lin Chen finally woke up, touching his painful forehead in confusion, his eyes clearing a bit. He looked up at Lin Jin, then felt the position of his other hand and the "pillow" his head was resting on.
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Lin Chen was so frightened he abruptly jumped up, kicking his legs and retreating in fear. His gaze towards Lin Jin was akin to someone looking at a pervert who lured in young girls.
    

    
      "It was you who hugged me" Lin Jin said helplessly as he waved the cell phone in his hand. "I couldn’t wake you up, so I had no choice but to hit you with the phone."
    

    
      Only then did Lin Chen truly feel the pain on his forehead. So he just ignored Lin Jin, covered his head and let out a slight whine.
    

    
      "Brother, weren't you a bit too harsh?" Lin Chen grimaced, gently rubbing his somewhat swollen forehead with his fingers. "What did you just do to me?"
    

    
      "What did you do to me, you mean?" Lin Jin glared at him, clearly dissatisfied. The recent sensation was still vivid in his mind. His body was even now so weak that he could barely stand up. Puffing his cheeks like an aggrieved pufferfish, he questioned Lin Chen "If you hadn't hugged me without saying a word, why would I have hit you?"
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Lin Chen thought back. Because he was too sleepy just then, he only remembered someone pushing his shoulders a couple of times. But due to his poor sleep in the previous days and his good sleep today, he had fallen into a deep sleep. After being pushed on the shoulder, he subconsciously leaned towards the hand's direction...
    

    
      But it was quite comfortable after leaning over.
    

    
      Lin Chen had somewhat figured out what he had done. Anyways, his brother definitely wouldn’t initiative such a thing, unless he had suddenly went crazy again.
    

    
      However, his brother sitting like that looked so cute!
    

    
      The two tacitly understood to not continue with this matter. Lin Jin silently put on his jacket and walked out of the bedroom first. He glanced at his mother and Zhao Ruo who were already awake, then yawned as he entered the bathroom.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you buy breakfast this afternoon" his mother called to him in the bathroom. "Is Lin Chen up?"
    

    
      "He's up. I called him for a long time."
    

    
      There wasn't much to do today. For Lin Jin, it was a leisurely day, but Lin Chen was extremely busy as he had started preparing for Lin Jin's birthday.
    

    
      Their parents had already visited most of their relatives. Their father was very respectful to every relative on the mother's side, hoping that when they discuss remarrying, these relatives wouldn't cause any trouble. Meanwhile, he had also found a job as a salesperson. Being a former businessman, he should be good at sales, especially since he had been living in this county for a long time. On his first day at work, he already secured his first customer.
    

    
      If every day was as productive as today, their dad could easily earn tens of thousands a month.
    

    
      Mom seemed to be preparing for her online store. Although she wasn't in Guangzhou, she was managing it over the phone. Her online store was about to launch and she was constantly reading books about e-commerce to broaden her knowledge.
    

    
      Lin Chen didn't let anyone help with the preparations for Lin Jin's birthday. He went alone to a cake shop to order a cake for Lin Jin and was busy every day. In his words, he wanted to give Lin Jin a memorable birthday party.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't like Lin Chen inviting a bunch of unfamiliar guests. He wasn't someone who enjoyed crowded parties. Although he was outgoing, he tended to not get overly familiar. He thought that if they were to celebrate his birthday, it would be enough for the family to gather and have a meal together.
    

    
      But Lin Chen insisted so Lin Jin didn't interfere.
    

    
      As for Zhao Ruo, this tomboy complained about Lin Jin's house not having a computer or internet, so she went to her friend’s place after lunch.
    

    
      In the afternoon, Lin Chen, who had been busy preparing for Lin Jin's birthday since lunch, returned home somewhat tired. He saw his mother and Yuli, who were sitting on the sofa reading books in the same posture, and asked his mother, "Mom, where's brother?"
    

    
      "He's in the bedroom on his phone" his mother replied as she complained to Lin Chen. "Look at your brother. He's the only one in our family who doesn't like to study. It was bad enough that he only managed to get into a junior college, but he's not even trying to improve to a bachelor’s."
    

    
      "You should talk to your brother. What kind of job can he find with just a junior college degree?" After speaking to Lin Chen, she turned to Yuli, "Yuli, how about you switch with Lin Jin? You come to our house and Lin Jin goes to yours. Then, my house will be full of good students."
    

    
      "Let’s forget it" Naturally Yuli got the joke and replied with a laugh "Although Lin Jin doesn't like to study, his EQ is also low so let’s not mock him too much."
    

    
      That's mocking too, okay?
    

    
      Lin Chen rolled his eyes as he walked into the bedroom. Sure enough, Lin Jin was curled up in the quilt, lying on the floor as he played on his phone.
    

    
      Indeed, his brother still lacked ambition. While the living room was filled with a studious atmosphere, the bedroom was permeated with the lazy air of a salted fish.
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      Chapter 252: – Black Cat’s Birthday Gift
    

    
      Day 8 of the first Lunar month.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t need to make breakfast these days and there was nothing that needed him to get up early for. Thus, Lin Jin had turned into a complete slacker at home.
    

    
      He found a novel that was pretty good so he would just lie on the ground and read it every day after meals. Occasionally, he would go out with Lin Chen to wander and play around. Though most of the time, he would just stay in and read, staying up until two or three in the morning and waking up around eleven or twelve the next day.
    

    
      He had really become a salted fish.
    

    
      Lin Chen got up early in the morning and got busy. He went out to get the cake he ordered for Lin Jin and was busy contacting Lin Jin's apparently close friends.
    

    
      Although the two brothers, Lin Jin and Lin Chen, had been separated for around eight or nine years, in just these few days, their understanding of each other seemed as if they hadn't been apart for decades. Lin Chen, even though he didn't completely know Lin Jin's likes and dislikes, vaguely knew what kind of birthday party Lin Jin would probably enjoy.
    

    
      Lin Jin naturally woke up at twelve o’clock. He propped himself up and looked around blankly. These past couple of days, he hadn’t been able to sleep until he naturally woke up. His parents would always wake up at seven and then knock on the door at eight asking him to get up for breakfast. Usually, he would go back to sleep after having breakfast, but today, he slept until the sun was shining on his rear.
    

    
      Touching his slightly hot butt warmed by the sun, Lin Jin frowned as he realized his younger brother was nowhere to be seen.
    

    
      Though if nothing unexpected happened, his younger brother should be arranging his birthday party, right?
    

    
      He wondered how the party will be like.
    

    
      Sitting up with his legs bent, Lin Jin reached for his phone on the floor to check for novel updates.
    

    
      Then he found that the wallpaper on his phone had been changed to a picture of a birthday party. It was anime styled, featuring a girl who looked somewhat like Lin Jin, wearing a white dress, cutting a cake surrounded by a crowd of people.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened in an instant.
    

    
      Although he was happy that the black cat wanted to celebrate his birthday, couldn't they replace that anime girl, who looked a lot like him, with a handsome guy?
    

    
      "Hi! Happy Birthday!" The black cat emerged from the edge of the phone screen, grinning. It wore a birthday hat, with a few rocket launchers strapped to its back. After greeting Lin Jin, it pulled a string attached to the rocket launcher, and moments later, colorful streamers burst from it.
    

    
      The black cat seemed quite satisfied with its arrangements and asked Lin Jin with a flattering look on his face, "How was it? Were you moved?"
    

    
      "Not at all."
    

    
      Although there was indeed a bit of happiness, Lin Jin still said coldly, "If you change the girl in the wallpaper to a handsome guy, maybe I'll be a bit happier."
    

    
      "Okay!"
    

    
      So in the wallpaper, apart from the girl who looked like Lin Jin, all the other girls around were replaced by the black cat with handsome men. The black cat nodded in satisfaction as it cast an approving look at Lin Jin: “As expected of the goddess I selected, you’ve already realized that you need handsome guys, not cute girls.”
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened even more.
    

    
      "Right! Since it's your birthday, I should give you a birthday gift."
    

    
      As the black cat mumbled to itself, it took the birthday hat off its own head and placed it on the head of the girl in the wallpaper. Then, after thinking for a moment, in Lin Jin's somewhat baffled expression, the black cat fiercely slapped the floor with one paw.
    

    
      "I've got it!"
    

    
      Then a task popped up.
    

    
      Birthday Task:
    

    
      Since it's your birthday, let’s dress up as a girl!
    

    
      Task Reward: Task Completion Card! [If there's a task you don't want to complete, just swipe this, and the task is completed!]
    

    
      Task Penalty: An unhappy birthday.
    

    
      What a short task description. Ever since he met the black cat, this was the most concise one yet.
    

    
      But importantly, why do I have to dress up as a girl for my birthday?
    

    
      Black cat, aren't you afraid that I’ll be beat to death by my angry dad?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned slightly pale as he imagined the scene of himself walking out of his bedroom and greeted his parents in women’s clothing… Nine times out of ten, he would be beat up, right? Though his mom might not be as agitated and might even help calm his dad down first before lecturing him afterwards.
    

    
      Of course, it was also possible that his mother would join his father in a mixed doubles match against Lin Jin.
    

    
      Before he could think more, someone knocked on the bedroom door. Moments later, Lin Chen entered with a smile while carrying a big box wrapped with ribbons.
    

    
      "Brother, get ready to come out for your birthday." Lin Chen placed the box on the bed. "This is my gift, but you can only open it after we blow out the candles."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded with a grave expression, his mind still occupied with the task of dressing up as a woman for his birthday.
    

    
      Outside in the living room, there seemed to be quite a few people with the voices of Zhao Ruo and Yuli faintly audible. Lin Chen had invited quite a few guests.
    

    
      Dressing up as a woman in front of his parents was one thing, but doing so in front of others would probably incite even greater anger from his dad, especially when considering reputation...
    

    
      "You go out for a bit, I need to change."
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression wasn't great and he didn't think much about Lin Chen's gift. He was busy thinking about the consequences of cross dressing. A corner of his loose pajamas slipped off as he stood up, revealing a smooth, round, and fair shoulder. But he didn’t notice as he was still deep in thought.
    

    
      "Brother, you don't look so good..." Lin Chen was a little worried. He had a slight frown as he approached and persuaded "It's your birthday today, try not to be unhappy."
    

    
      "I'll try." Lin Jin forced a smile. "You go out first?"
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Honestly, Lin Jin thought the task might be worth doing after careful consideration. If there weren't any surprised in the future, he was sure he would eventually become a woman, and a beautiful one at that. It might be better to prepare his parents now, so that their shock won’t be as severe when he actually becomes a woman in the future.
    

    
      And the task reward was also quite good.
    

    
      Whatever, whatever. He had to die eventually. Whether it’s earlier or later, it’s all the same in the end.
    

    
      Lin Jin locked the door with a dark expression. Then he walked over to his closet and took out his women’s clothing from his suitcase.
    

    
      The upper body was a women's khaki coat bought for him by Liu Shengqi. Although this kind of coat was more neutral, since it was for women, it naturally counted. As for the pants, he put on the black skinny jeans he had bought before. Although the pants were very feminine, the hem of the trench coat reached down to his knees. If one didn't look closely, they might not even realize Lin Jin was wearing women's clothing, it might just seem overly androgynous.
    

    
      Satisfied with the look, Lin Jin thought that while this kind of unisex outfit might not serve as an early warning for his parents, at least it could pass the task.
    

    
      Then the black cat came to stir things up again.
    

    
      "Ding Ding Ding Ding! As my goddess in training, you should dress beautifully and elegantly on your birthday, like a princess!" The black cat’s voice came from the phone. With the mentality of feeling uncomfortable whenever it’s not causing trouble, it laughed and said "So, your birthday outfit has already been prepared for you!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened. He picked up his phone and saw that a very elaborate piece of women's clothing was hanging next to the black cat.
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      Chapter 253: – Princess Dress
    

    
      "This dress took a lot of effort for this cat to borrow, it's your real birthday gift!" The black cat said with a cheeky grin to Lin Jin, "So you should wear this dress on your birthday to express my love for you!"
    

    
      "Love? Borrowed?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched uncontrollably. Knowing the black cat's character, how could it possibly borrow clothes to give as a birthday present? Besides, there's no such thing as borrowing a birthday gift, okay? The only explanation is that this dress must have been stolen from somewhere by the cat.
    

    
      "Don't worry! I specifically borrowed a brand new item! If you have a psychological obsession with cleanliness, you don't have to worry, nobody has ever worn this dress!" The black cat confidently said with its head held high.
    

    
      "Can I not wear it..." Lin Jin asked weakly.
    

    
      "Of course not!"
    

    
      Alright, you're the boss, you have the final say.
    

    
      So the dress that was hanging on the mobile phone wallpaper entered Lin Jin's inventory tab. After hesitating for a long time, Lin Jin still nervously took the dress out of the inventory.
    

    
      Honestly speaking, this dress was beautiful. It was a one-piece dress, probably a type of princess dress. It was entirely white without too many colorful decorations. There were lace cutouts on the hem and some other places as well as some white patterns on the chest and sleeves.
    

    
      The hem of this one piece dress reached the knees, so it wasn't too revealing, but the sleeves were those cape sleeves that could only cover Lin Jin's shoulders.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin didn't have armpit hair, or else it would be hard to imagine wearing this kind of dress, raising an arm, and revealing a tuft of dense armpit hair.
    

    
      There were three add ons with this dress. A pair of white silk long gloves, a pair of white long socks, and a pair of safety shorts.
    

    
      Although it was already winter, this dress seemed to be a summer design, but perhaps it wouldn't be too cold if worn with the gloves and long socks.
    

    
      But then, this princess dress would look a bit like a wedding dress...
    

    
      After stripping down to just a pair of underwear and a thin long sleeved shirt, Lin Jin felt helpless as he tried to put on the dress. Lin Jin had no experience as it was his first time wearing a dress. After thinking for a while, Lin Jin just treated the dress like a normal shirt, puttingit over the head and then pulling it down. He managed to put it on, though the method he used to wear it was not very elegant.
    

    
      Although the hem of the dress was long, Lin Jin still conservatively put on the safety shorts, then the gloves and long socks. This princess dress was finally on.
    

    
      It wasn't that Lin Jin wanted to wear the gloves and long socks. Even though the dress was on, Lin Jin still had some aversion to these girly articles. However, the dress left the arms and lower legs completely exposed and cold, so he reluctantly wore them. Fortunately, it wasn’t too cold after putting them on.
    

    
      The long gloves were the kind that covered most of the forearm and was decorated with a bit of lace, similar to wedding gloves, but these were silk, and felt quite comfortable when worn... Um, the long socks were also comfortable, though a bit tight.
    

    
      Lin Jin checked his appearance on the phone. Even without a wig, his look somewhat exuded a noble air due to the pure white princess dress. For Lin Jin, a poor guy, to have such an feeling was quite rare.
    

    
      After creating a black straight hairstyle with his wig and clipping a couple of simple black hair clips on the bangs, Lin Jin's cross dressing was complete.
    

    
      Without a full length mirror, Lin Jin could only look at his face on the phone, feeling he looked pretty but not much else.
    

    
      Next was to walk out of the bedroom in this outfit and face the judgment of his parents.
    

    
      F*ck! So scary! Just thinking about being seen by his parents in this outfit... Ah, he couldn't even imagine what their reaction would be.
    

    
      Maybe his dad would give him a thumbs up and praise: "As expected of my son! Really f*cking beautiful!"
    

    
      Well, that seemed impossible now matter how you thought about it.
    

    
      Lin Chen, who was standing outside the bedroom shaking his legs waiting for Lin Jin to change and come out, was getting anxious. He looked back at the group of people who were ready nearby, then at the big cake on the coffee table. He feared that his brother wouldn't come out because of shyness.
    

    
      If he had known earlier, he should have just stayed inside and watched his brother change.
    

    
      Just as this thought crossed his mind, Lin Chen suddenly imagined Lin Jin naked and his face turned a bit red.
    

    
      His brother's figure now was probably not much different from a normal girl's, right? So it was better not to look.
    

    
      Suddenly, he heard the sound of the bedroom door being unlock, and like a conditioned reflex, he instantly pushed open the door before freezing in shock.
    

    
      His brother... was actually dressed as a girl again?!
    

    
      Lin Chen immediately reacted, walking into the bedroom in a few steps before casually locking the door behind him. He then looked at Lin Jin with a serious expression.
    

    
      In Lin Chen's eyes, Lin Jin at this moment was breathtakingly beautiful. Although this was the second time he had seen Lin Jin in women's clothing, it was the first time he had been so amazed by it.
    

    
      How could his brother be so beautiful?
    

    
      Lin Jin smiled faintly, standing gracefully in front of Lin Chen. In Lin Chen’s eyes, Lin Jin seemed like a princess at this moment. He had waist length black hair and a face devoid of the masculine angles he had seen before, looking round and soft like a true beauty. As Lin Jin chuckled, his lips curved into a sweet smile with dimples faintly visible on both cheeks.
    

    
      Looking down, you could see Lin Jin's delicate and sexy collarbone, followed by his pure white princess dress. Lin Jin's arms were only exposed from the upper half, white and smooth, with no visible muscle bulge. Further down was Lin Jin's slender waist constrained by the princess dress, forming a perfect curve that left Lin Chen’s mouth dry.
    

    
      Then came the fluffy skirt of the princess dress, the stockings covering the legs, and the feet in black slippers. Such a perfect upper body but you paired it with slippers?
    

    
      Lin Chen felt that his brother was too enchanting, no matter how he looked, he couldn't believe that the person in front of him was actually his brother!
    

    
      "Brother..." Lin Chen's voice was a bit hoarse. He swallowed, swallowing back the "sister" that almost slipped out, and reminded Lin Jin, "Mom and dad might get really angry if you dress like this."
    

    
      After hearing this, a faint smile appeared again on Lin Jin's face, but his tone was flat: "It's time to come clean with mom and dad."
    

    
      "Come clean?" Lin Chen didn't understand what Lin Jin meant, guessing, "If it's just a hobby to dress up in women's clothes, there's no need to tell them..."
    

    
      "You don't understand."
    

    
      Lin Jin smiled wanly and resolutely opened the bedroom door.
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      To be honest, when Lin Jin walked out of the bedroom, he almost nervously bumped into the door.
    

    
      He stepped out of the bedroom and suddenly heard several loud "bang" sounds. A mass of confetti fell from the air onto Lin Jin, frightening him so much that he just stood there frozen in place. Then, everything around him fell completely silent.
    

    
      After a while, Lin Jin looked around and saw Yuli and Wu Jia standing outside the bedroom door, each holding a confetti popper as they confusedly looked at him.
    

    
      Also, on the sofa, his parents were standing with their hands clasped together, obviously intending to applaud for Lin Jin but they too were startled by his dress.
    

    
      On another sofa, there were a few cousins he used to play with during childhood. Zhao Ruo, who was closer to Lin Jin was also standing with her hands in the same position as his parents.
    

    
      It was as if time had frozen.
    

    
      The stares from everyone made Lin Jin break out in a cold sweat. He bit his lower lip, frowned slightly, and remained silent. He then lowered his head to brush off the confetti, throwing them on the ground.
    

    
      The whole room was dead silent. Lin Jin could only hear the somewhat heavy breathing of the two people beside him.
    

    
      Then, Lin Chen awkwardly poked his head out of the bedroom, breaking the tense atmosphere in the living room.
    

    
      "Uh..." Lin Chen said with a smile, trying to ease the tension, "Today is Lin Jin's birthday. Why does everyone look like they've seen a ghost? Cheer up a bit."
    

    
      Yuli was the first to snap out of it. Lin Jin had pulled a similar stunt at the last class reunion, so she wasn't as shocked as last time. The main reason she was stunned today was because Lin Jin looked too beautiful dressed like this.
    

    
      So beautiful that even she, a girl, felt inferior.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Cousin Wu Jia who was standing on the other side of the bedroom door dumbfoundedly stared at Lin Jin "Lin Jin, why are you dressed like this?"
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the stupefied Wu Jia. It was his first time seeing Wu Jia lose his composure like this. Surprisingly, the usually handsome Wu Jia looked quite cute when he was dazed.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't have much interest in paying attention to Wu Jia, nor the guests sitting on the row of sofas. Instead, his gaze turned to his dad, whose face had turned as black as coal.
    

    
      Mom's expression was somewhat better, but if dad’s face were in a comic, it would probably have a # drawn on his head, as well as some wisps of smoke steaming above.
    

    
      "Lin Jin!"
    

    
      Dad, trying to suppress his anger, called out to Lin Jin. Staring with his eyes as big as copper bells, he strode towards Lin Jin. Wu Jia and Yuli, seeing Dad's appearance, hurriedly stepped back a few steps in fear. But just as Lin Jin’s dad approached him, intending to say something, his mom quickly got between them and blocked his dad.
    

    
      Mom frowned and ask dad in a stern tone: "You said we would talk about this tomorrow."
    

    
      "Today is Lin Jin's birthday. Don't stand there with a dark face!" Mom's questioning demeanor effectively subdued dad. "If you're feeling unhappy, go outside! Don't ruin Lin Jin's birthday!"
    

    
      Their dad glared at mom with his bulging eyes, but she just fearlessly stared back. Eventually, he backed down, shaking his head as he waved his hand in resignation, "Fine, you have the final say."
    

    
      "Hmph!" Mom huffed, turned around with a gentle smile for Lin Jin and carefully hooked her arm through Lin Jin's. She triumphantly passed by dad with Lin Jin and headed towards the sofa. There, she gently said to Lin Jin, "Sit down. It's your birthday today, dad won't dare to do anything to you."
    

    
      "mhm."
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had been frightened pale by his father’s imposing manner, felt relieved by his mother's protective attitude.
    

    
      Maybe it was because his mom had always wanted a daughter, or maybe she felt guilty for having been away from Lin Jin for eight or nine years. In any case, his mother showed no aversion to his current appearance. She was extremely gentle with Lin Jin and would occasionally glare at his father that was standing by the sofa, seemingly admiring the scenery.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt at ease when he saw his father’s appearance. At least his father definitely wouldn’t do anything to him today.
    

    
      Seeing the situation was under mom’s control, Lin Chen, the planner of the birthday party, took the initiative to approach the coffee table. He smiled at Lin Jin and said, "Shall we eat first?"
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin nodded and turned to his mom, who nodded in agreement before going to the corner of the living room to bring out a large folding table.
    

    
      This was the first time Lin Jin had seen this table. It was probably bought specially for his birthday as the guests couldn't all sit around the coffee table.
    

    
      While his parents and Lin Chen went to the kitchen to bring out the dishes, Lin Jin looked around at the guests who had come for his birthday.
    

    
      Wu Jia, Zhao Ruo, and Yuli had already been mentioned, and additionally, on another sofa, there were cousin Wei Wei, and two other cousins who Lin Jin were not very familiar with.
    

    
      Though he said they weren't very familiar, in reality, Lin Jin wasn't close with any of his cousins ever since he moved away to the county town when he was five. However, these two cousins, a brother and sister, used to play with Lin Jin a lot when they were younger. They were a year or two older than Lin Jin and were currently university students.
    

    
      These two cousins took good care of Lin Jin when they were children. They got along exceptionally well with Lin Jin and Lin Chen, almost like real siblings. Unfortunately, they lost touch after Lin Jin moved to the county town with his parents.
    

    
      Lin Jin had seen them at the family gathering a few days ago but didn't talk to them. He didn't expect that Lin Chen would invite them over today.
    

    
      The dining table was already filled with various dishes, and at Lin Jin's spot, there was a bowl of longevity noodles. In the center of the table was an eight-inch cake that was already unwrapped with the already candles inserted and ready to be lit after the meal.
    

    
      Dad's mood wasn't very good, but he still forced a smile for Lin Jin's birthday. Although Lin Jin was in women's clothing, it seemed that this attire excited the cousins invited by Lin Chen, keeping the atmosphere lively.
    

    
      It looks like nowadays, people have a preference for women with an extra package...
    

    
      "Brother! Happy Birthday!"
    

    
      A box of alcohol was placed under the table. Their father, who was forbidden to drink by their mother, watched enviously as Lin Chen poured himself a full glass to toast Lin Jin: "Brother! Be happy every day."
    

    
      "Thank you." Lin Jin raised his glass to clink with Lin Chen beside him, smiling lightly before he downed his drink in one go.
    

    
      Today's birthday, although there were some hiccups caused by the black cat, but...
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up with a bright smile on his face. He held his glass out and toasted to everyone who attended "Thank you all!"
    

    
      But it was still a very happy day!
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      Lin Jin didn’t drink much, maybe just a bottle of beer, but his face was slightly flushed due to the alcohol. He had always had a low alcohol tolerance. In the past, he would feel dizzy after three or four bottles, but now it seemed his tolerance was even worse.
    

    
      Perhaps the black cat’s modifications to his body had also reduced his alcohol tolerance.
    

    
      After a satisfying meal and drinks, his mother drew the curtains in the living room and turned off the lights, plunging the entire room into a dim darkness.
    

    
      The candles on the cake were lit up. Lin Jin swallowed and looked at the cake in the center of the dining table. The cake had a mouse made of cream on top, adorned with pieces of fruit. The white cream mouse looked surprisingly cute.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, Happy birthday."
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia began clapping his hands and setting the rhythm. All the cousins and his parents sitting around the table stood up and started clapping and singing, "Happy birthday to you~ Happy birthday to you..."
    

    
      To be honest, it had been a long time since Lin Jin had experienced a birthday like this.
    

    
      Before he was ten, when his parents were still together, although they were relatively wealthy, the family of four would only celebrate birthdays by themselves every year. Occasionally they would invite some cousins or Yuli. On his birthdays, he would just eat a bowl of longevity noodles, hard boiled egg. Then they would say “Happy Birthday” to him and that would be it.
    

    
      However, nine years later, Lin Jin experienced the grandest birthday of his life.
    

    
      It’s hard to describe the emotions he felt at the moment.
    

    
      "Thank you" Lin Jin said with a flushed face. He took a deep breath and wiped away the tears that almost fell from his eyes. He smiled brightly "Eat well, drink well. Thank you all for coming for my birthday."
    

    
      "Make a wish and blow out the candles!" Yuli urged Lin Jin with a smile, "Quickly make a wish, and remember to tell us after."
    

    
      "If I say it out loud, it won't come true" Lin Jin replied as he brought his hands together, closed his eyes, and began to whisper his wish in his heart.
    

    
      I hope for a safe and happy family...
    

    
      A simple wish, but Lin Jin had been waiting for it for nearly ten years. Since he was nine, when his dad became addicted to gambling and his parents started arguing, leading to their divorce and separation when he was ten. This simple wish had often crossed Lin Jin's mind, yet he had never been as close to fulfilling it as he was today.
    

    
      Mom had returned and dad had stopped gambling and drinking. Their relationship had also somewhat improved. Perhaps in a few months when summer vacation came and he returned home, his parents might reunite, then the family would truly be together again.
    

    
      Lin Jin opened his eyes and looked around at the smiling faces of everyone watching him. He chuckled lightly, then nodded and said, "I've made my wish."
    

    
      "What wish did you make?" Lin Chen could somewhat guess Lin Jin's wish. He stared at Lin Jin's face, trying to confirm his own thoughts.
    

    
      "I can't say."
    

    
      Lin Jin shook his head. He stood up but suddenly felt dizzy from the alcohol and experienced a sense of weightlessness, as if he might fall at any moment.
    

    
      He hastily stepped back, trying to regain his balance, but he suddenly fell to the ground amidst a group of gasps.
    

    
      It hurts...
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up in a daze as tears inexplicably appearing in his eyes. He looked around at everyone watching him with his teary eyes.
    

    
      Immediately, almost every male present lost their minds for a moment.
    

    
      This is my cousin/brother/son! How can he be so cute?!
    

    
      Distressed, Lin Jin shook his head and gracefully reached out to grab Lin Chen's hand that was extended towards him. He was pulled up, but then felt dizzy again and fell into Lin Chen's arms.
    

    
      Lin Chen's face blushed. In a place where others couldn't see, his hand accidentally touched his brother's butt again. And this time, because of the fluffy skirt, his hand actually easily slid under his brother's skirt and touched the safety shorts.
    

    
      His blushing face darkened, although touching his brother's butt was indeed embarrassing, Lin Chen reluctantly agreed with the statement "Safety shorts are the worst invention in history! There's nothing worse!"
    

    
      Lin Jin was unaware of Lin Chen’s hand are he was helped to the table. He held on to the table with both hands as support, leaned in slightly, took a deep breath, and blew out all the handles in one go. Then, he took the plastic knife that came with the cake and cut the cake into eight equal pieces, before distributing them to the guests with the help of his parents and Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Brother, I'll go get your gift" Lin Chen said casually as he ate a couple of bites before hurrying into the bedroom. He brought out the large gift box he had shown Lin Jin earlier, cleared a space on the table, and placed the box on it.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at the box with anticipation. Although he knew Lin Chen didn't have much money and wouldn't be able to afford something very expensive, he guessed that the cake had already emptied Lin Chen's pocket money, he was still eager to see what gift his younger brother had chosen for him.
    

    
      Under Lin Jin's gaze, Lin Chen opened the gift box to reveal a small cage inside.
    

    
      His gift was a black cat.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face instantly turned pale.
    

    
      Why does this cat look so much like the black cat in his phone?
    

    
      "Brother, I saw you had a black cat as a digital pet on your phone, so I went to the countryside and picked this one for you" Lin Chen rubbed his hair sheepishly. "I didn't have much money. I wanted to buy you a more expensive breed, but those cats cost several thousand, so I just got a black one from the countryside..."
    

    
      "It's okay, I really like it."
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at the black cat in the cage, a small kitten, and his face brightened up a bit. Although this cat was also black like the one in his phone, fortunately, as this cat was a rural countryside cat, it was a bit skinnier. Plus, it was just a kitten.
    

    
      But Lin Jin was a bit worried that if the black cat in his phone annoyed him again, he might take out his frustration on this kitten.
    

    
      "Brother, give it a name" Seeing Lin Jin’s “happy” expression, Lin Chen finally felt at ease and began urging him.
    

    
      "Then let's call it..." Lin Jin wasn't really talented at naming. After thinking for a while, he looked at the unfinished braised pork on the table, "How about Braised Pork?"
    

    
      Lin Chen was stunned for a moment and just blankly stared at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I think it's a good name" Lin Jin nodded with satisfied. He opened the cage, picked up the clean and fluffy Braised Pork, and playfully teased it with his finger. "Braised Pork, do you want to eat braised pork?"
    

    
      Forget it, as long as his brother was happy.
    

    
      Although the name was quite nonsensical, Lin Chen didn't say much more.
    

    
      Later, their parents gave Lin Jin 500 yuan each as a birthday gift. While it was a bit vulgar, the practicality of the money made Lin Jin very happy. Yuli gave Lin Jin a pair of shoes that didn't seem very high end, and Wu Jia gave him a large watch which was apparently worth several hundred yuan... However for Lin Jin, such a large watch might slip off his wrist at any moment.
    

    
      Regardless of whether the gifts were practical or just decorative, Lin Jin accepted them all with a smile and thanks.
    

    
      After receiving the gifts, the group started planning to go to karaoke. Confident in his singing skills, Lin Jin readily agreed and even offered to treat everyone.
    

    
      However, before leaving, his mother called Lin Jin into her bedroom.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood in front of his mother's bed and faced his mother who had a serious expression on her face. He felt a bit awkward, pulling at his long skirt in embarrassment, then asked, "Mom, what's up?"
    

    
      "I think we need to have a serious talk."
    

    
      His mood, which had been quite good due to his birthday immediately plummeted. He pursed his lips, looking at his mother's expression. His hands clasped behind his back, tightly gripping his skirt.
    

    
      "Okay, go ahead" Lin Jin said. Today on his birthday, he wasn't using a fake girl voice. Although he was dressed in women's clothes, all the guests knew he was male so there was no need for him to disguise his voice.
    

    
      "Have you really decided to become a woman?"
    

    
      "Huh?"
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      Chapter 256: – Talk with Mom
    

    
      Lin Jin and his mother walked into his mother’s bedroom while the remaining guests all left the house, preparing to wait outside for the two of them to settle their matters before going to karaoke to have fun.
    

    
      In his mother's room, Lin Jin stood stiffly in front of her, looking at her serious face as she sat on the bed. He gulped and nervously stared at the ground.
    

    
      "Go get a chair and sit down."
    

    
      As soon as his mother spoke, Lin Jin quickly looked around the room and dragged a chair from the desk to sit in front of her. He sat upright with his hands placed on his thighs. His whole body was tense as he just look down at the floor.
    

    
      "Lin Jin" his mother said seriously after a while, "have you really decided to become a woman in the future?"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up at his mother, confused and completely clueless about what she was talking about.
    

    
      His mother, however, naturally took it as Lin Jin playing dumb and continued, "Your dad already told me. He said you are taking hormones now and want to become a woman in the future."
    

    
      How could his dad babble so much? And he actually told her things he hasn’t even confirmed yet?
    

    
      Lin Jin now realized why his mother was under such a misunderstanding. After all, his appearance was becoming more feminine. Especially since he hadn't seen his mother for nearly ten years, she could definitely tell that Lin Jin’s appearance was becoming more and more girlish. Plus, with his father’s words as well as Lin Jin’s cross dressing today…
    

    
      But wasn't today's clothes just to lay the groundwork for his mother to accept him becoming a woman in the future?
    

    
      Although he didn't want to be a girl, with the black cat around, he would most likely become one in the future. After thinking for a moment, Lin Jin nodded and said to his mother, "I have decided."
    

    
      If he didn’t get turned into a girl by the black cat, then today's conversation with his mother would be as if it never happened. But if he did become a girl, today's conversation would make it easier for his mother to accept him later.
    

    
      "Have you really decided?" His mother asked again, frowning and not looking too pleased. She nervously clutched the bedding and asked Lin Jin, "Even if you become a woman, you'll only be half."
    

    
      His mother carefully explained the pros and cons to Lin Jin: "You know, although society can sort of accept homosexuality now, transgender people are still not accepted. If you become a woman, you will definitely face a lot of discrimination."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt helpless inside. If he really became a woman, he would probably become the kind who outsiders can’t tell used to be a man... he might even be able to have children.
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin nodded. Due to his nervousness, he kept fidgeting, occasionally touching his nose or shaking his foot.
    

    
      The atmosphere in the room was really constrictive, so much so that Lin Jin almost couldn't breathe. He didn't dare look directly into his mother's eyes, so he kept fidgeting to try to distract himself.
    

    
      "If you really want to be a woman, then I won't oppose it" his mother's tone softened a bit. "But don't take any more drugs, it's bad for your health."
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched, he hadn't taken any messy drugs.
    

    
      "You've gained weight because you've been taking too many hormone pills. I searched online and it says if you take them for a long time, you can only live to be thirty or forty." His mother's eyes showed worry as she concernedly spoke, "If you really want to, I'll take you to the hospital during summer break to get some professional advice from a doctor. If you have any surgeries, try to have them before graduation or your diploma will be useless afterwards."
    

    
      His mother truly cared for him. After learning from his dad that Lin Jin might be on hormone therapy, she started to research and roughly understood why Lin Jin would want to be a woman. She guessed it was mostly because of his feminine appearance since childhood and her adding fuel to the fire by often dressing him in girls' clothes as a child, leading to a mismatch between Lin Jin's psychological and physical genders...
    

    
      At least, that's what she believed, which explained her feelings of guilt and why she so readily agreed.
    

    
      "Okay, I got it" Lin Jin said, his eyes downcast.
    

    
      If he waited until summer break... he feared he would have already become a woman due to the black cat.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed softly. He watched his mother stand up and hurriedly stood up to follow her out of the bedroom.
    

    
      "Let's go, since we're going to karaoke, let's have a good time" his mother turned back to look at Lin Jin but suddenly noticed the dress she almost overlooked. After a moment of thought, she asked, "Are you going to go out dressed like that?"
    

    
      "Um..." Lin Jin wasn't sure when his task would be considered complete. But since his phone hadn't hadn’t notified him yet, he would have to continue wearing this embarrassing princess dress.
    

    
      He wouldn't hesitate to wear ordinary women's clothing, but what he was wearing was like a bridal dress.
    

    
      "You look beautiful in this kind of dress" his mother said with a kind smile on her face as they walked out of the bedroom. "I used to dress you up in princess dresses when you were little. You were really cute. Now, you've become even more beautiful."
    

    
      "Wearing this outside feels weird" Lin Jin tugged at the dress and brushed the hair out of his eyes, then said with a smile "But it's okay, let's just go out like this."
    

    
      "Okay" his mother nodded. She watched Lin Jin walk beside her and abruptly reached out to hold Lin Jin’s arm, startling him so much he almost jumped.
    

    
      "I always really wanted a daughter" his mother said as she held Lin Jin's arm close to her with a smile. "But the first child was a son and the second was also a son. Then I realized you were especially cute, perfect for being dressed as a girl, so to satisfy my wish, I dressed you in girls' clothes."
    

    
      "You don't resent me for that, do you?"
    

    
      "No" Lin Jin shook his head vigorously.
    

    
      Had it not been for the experience of being dressed in girls' clothes by his mother as a child, allowing him to experience what it felt like to be a girl, Lin Jin might not have given up resisting and accept the black cat so quickly.
    

    
      If he had been a hot tempered, chauvinistic man, the black cat would have probably scolded him long ago.
    

    
      Of course, it was also possible that if he had been too stubborn, the black cat would have punished him in various ways and turn him into an ugly girl.
    

    
      Near Lin Jin's neighborhood, there was a small bar that also operated as a KTV. When Lin Jin, dressed in his princess dress, walked down the stairs with his mother's arm hooked in his, the group of people gathered around them, laughing and talking as they headed towards the KTV.
    

    
      However, wearing such a dress was really embarrassing.
    

    
      Walking on the street and feeling the stares of people around him, Lin Jin immediately stiffened, overwhelmed with embarrassment.
    

    
      While Lin Jin's princess dress was indeed beautiful, no adult would wear such clothes in today’s society, right? Typically, only little five or six year old girls, dressed by their parents, would wear such princess dresses.
    

    
      Announcement
      Releasing this a bit early
    

    
      Announcement
    

    
      Releasing this a bit early
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      Chapter 257: – Departure
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t wake up until noon the next day, still feeling a bit of a headache from drinking too much the night before.
    

    
      He propped himself up, glanced beside him, only to find that Lin Chen had already left and there were no noises coming from the living room outside.
    

    
      After going out for karaoke yesterday, Lin Jin sang a few songs using a changed voice plus his vocal proficiency and received unanimous praise from everyone.
    

    
      Then, boosted by the flattery of the crowd, Lin Jin got carried away with singing and drinking and unknowingly drank three bottles of beer. Their group had been at the KTV since early afternoon and continued until past six in the evening, followed by a dinner at a small local restaurant, courtesy of his mother.
    

    
      Usually, Lin Jin would feel dizzy after three or four bottles, but this time, despite drinking the same amount, he wasn't too drunk due to the long span of time. He was still conscious, though his body would occasionally sway uncontrollably. However, being surrounded by everyone, this level of drunkenness didn't seem to be a problem.
    

    
      After dinner at the restaurant, most of his cousins headed home, and Lin Jin's family went back for some rest.
    

    
      But then, hearing from Lin Chen that he and their mom were leaving the next day, Lin Jin dragged him out to a BBQ spot for drinks and food, drinking till he blacked out. He only woke up at noon the next day.
    

    
      Lin Jin, holding his throbbing head, thought he definitely overdid it last night. The afternoon and early evening were fine, but later, feeling upset about Lin Chen leaving, he ended up drinking a lot.
    

    
      What, like seven or eight bottles?
    

    
      But where did Lin Chen go?
    

    
      Lin Jin, fighting off the headache, stood up, looked around, and realized Lin Chen's suitcase was gone too.
    

    
      Did his brother leave without saying goodbye?
    

    
      Leaning on the walls as he exited the bedroom, Lin Jin still felt dizzy. Without the wall for support, he probably would've stumbled after just a couple of steps.
    

    
      Reaching the living room, he found it empty, and his mother's bedroom door was wide open. A quick look inside showed his mom's luggage was gone too.
    

    
      So, they had really left without saying goodbye.
    

    
      His dad wasn't home either, possibly having gone to see his mother off or out on business.
    

    
      Being a salesman, his dad's days were mostly spent out and about. Even on Lin Jin's birthday yesterday, all his dad could manage was a quick lunch at home before rushing back out.
    

    
      Luckily, his parents didn't entirely forget Lin Jin. They left some food covered in plastic wrap and rice warming in the cooker in the kitchen.
    

    
      With a sigh, Lin Jin flopped onto the sofa. Bored with nothing to do, he started checking his task progress on his phone.
    

    
      He currently had only two tasks, not including the daunting main task requiring him to achieve 100% feminization.
    

    
      Of the tasks, two were complete with rewards waiting for him to collect. The remaining was the chain task aimed at family harmony. So far, it was two thirds done. Lin Chen and his mom had come to terms with Lin Jin's change, but his dad, though silent, hadn't accepted his feminine identity.
    

    
      And with his parents not back together, this task couldn't be completed yet, as the task description required Lin Jin to reunite his parents.
    

    
      Though, the rewards from the Chinese New Year's "big" gift package was something he was eagerly anticipating.
    

    
      As Lin Jin was about to tap on his phone to collect the rewards, he suddenly heard several soft, mewling sounds coming from under the sofa.
    

    
      He had almost forgotten about the black cat Lin Chen had given him.
    

    
      Crouching down, he peered under the sofa to find the tiny black kitten tucked away in a corner, meowing incessantly, its little body trembling.
    

    
      After receiving the kitten, which he named Braised Pork, as a gift from Lin Chen yesterday, Lin Jin had almost completely forgotten about it. He did prepare a shoebox as a bed for it when he got home, but to his surprise, the kitten had squeezed into a corner of the sofa and refused to come out.
    

    
      "Braised Pork~" Lin Jin looked at the curled up kitten that resembling a black ball of yarn and coaxed in a tempting tone, "Come out, it's time to eat."
    

    
      "Meow."
    

    
      Braised Pork raised its head, looking bewilderedly at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin, feeling a bit frustrated, didn't have the same patience for this kitten as he might have for other types, especially since it was a black cat. If it had been a white, tabby, or even a plump orange cat, he might have felt differently. But it just had to be a f*cking black cat!
    

    
      He had been played for a fool by the black catc for three to four months, even though this kitten looked cuter than the more human like black cat he knew, Lin Jin still found it hard to be patient with it.
    

    
      Leaning down, Lin Jin reached out and picked up the unresisting Braised Pork, then placed it on his lap. He tore a piece of bread from the table and tried to feed it to the kitten.
    

    
      However, Braised Pork was not appreciative. It sniffed the bread crumbs and then haughtily turned its head away.
    

    
      Lin Jin actually liked cats and had thought about keeping one, so he knew a bit about them. Kittens, when brought to a new place, often refuse to eat or drink and are extremely shy. Normally, food should be left in a bowl and left alone, then the cat would take the initiative to eat when nobody was around.
    

    
      Even though his recent experience with black cats had left him with no fondness for them, since he had taken this one in, he didn’t plan to let it starve.
    

    
      Since Braised Pork wasn't eating, Lin Jin stopped trying to feed it. He placed it on the sofa and continued to claim his task rewards.
    

    
      The Chinese New Year's "big" gift package, as the name suggested, appeared unreliable. When Lin Jin claimed it, the package appeared in his items tab, reminiscent of a low quality browser game. When he clicked on the pack to open it, a window appeared and it was like a scene from Hearthstone, with a burst of golden light.
    

    
      "Wow! A legendary!"
    

    
      The pack shattered into four items floating above the item slot.
    

    
      A sleeping black cat, a pair of height increasing shoes, a Want Want big gift pack, and an item labeled "Feminization +10."
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened even further.
    

    
      Was this sleeping black cat a figurine or something?
    

    
      Another completed task was the temporary one issued yesterday, requiring Lin Jin to dress as a woman for his birthday. Now that the task was completed, he also claimed its reward.
    

    
      The reward for this task was a card that, upon use, would instantly complete a task. Lin Jin found this reward quite appealing. If the black cat ever assigned him a task that was too outrageous, like having to engage in intimate activities with someone, this card would come in handy.
    

    
      While Lin Jin was checking the items in his inventory, he suddenly froze. He saw that the black cat from the gift pack abruptly raised its head.
    

    
      He shifted his hand to tap on it, but there were no usage instructions or buttons. Then, surprisingly, the black cat disappeared from the inventory.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely baffled and his finger paused on his phone.
    

    
      What just happened?
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      Chapter 258: – The Black Cat is Here
    

    
      Although there were no signs of anything happening, Lin Jin still felt as though something big was about to occur.
    

    
      The black cat figurine in his inventory had disappeared. Lin Jin frowned deeply, looking around suspiciously, but didn’t find anything out of the ordinary.
    

    
      By why could he feel a strong sense of malice covering him? The feeling chilled him to the bone and caused goosebumps to appear on his skin.
    

    
      “It must be that black cat causing trouble again.” Lin Jin’s face turned gloomy. He already wasn’t in a good mood yet he still had to deal with the black cat’s shenanigans.
    

    
      The black cat hadn’t appeared today, but Lin Jin sensed something was off.
    

    
      Usually when he received the task rewards, the black cat would be there. Even if it wasn’t there, it would leave some sarcastic comments on the rewards to annoy him, but today there was none of that.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin noticed something was wrong with Braised Pork, who he had just placed beside him.
    

    
      Braised Pork now seemed frisky, constantly meowing on the couch and even rolling over to vigorously rub its back against the cushions. It was even nuzzling Lin Jin’s thigh with its round head, acting as though it had just had some catnip.
    

    
      Seeing the kitten behaving this way, Lin Jin suspected that the system’s black cat had tampered with it.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Braised Pork that, for some unknown reason, kept rolling around on the couch and occasionally letting out soul piercing meows. However, after about ten minutes, the kitten suddenly froze, lying stiff like a zombie, motionless with its legs straight up in the air.
    

    
      Looks like it’s over?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned at the kitten's strange behavior
    

    
      Another ten or so minutes passed, and just as Lin Jin was about to get up for lunch, the voice of the black cat suddenly came from his phone.
    

    
      "Hey!"
    

    
      "Hey my ass" Lin Jin rolled his eyes and responded casually.
    

    
      Looking at his phone, he found that the black cat wasn't on the screen. His heart skipped a beat as he turned to the kitten on the sofa, only to find it sitting and looking at him, its eyes no longer showing the fear of being in a strange place, but rather a very human like and familiar gaze.
    

    
      "Black cat?" Lin Jin looked at Braised Pork in surprise. "You couldn't have done a body takeover, could you?"
    

    
      Ever since being entangled with the system, Lin Jin had become indifferent to such fantastical events. Anyways, he had seen even more bizarre things. Taking over a body, something out of a fairytale, didn't seem too hard to believe, did it?
    

    
      "Yes, yes!" The black cat was so excited that he controlled the body of Braised Pork and kept bouncing around. Its voice emanated from the phone, "This body is so weak! And it's so short and small! But it so fun to play with!"
    

    
      "Crazy."
    

    
      Lin Jin finally understood what the object he had thought was a figurine probably was. it was likely a tool for the black cat to take control of the body. Certainly, it was not just a figurine.
    

    
      "Well, in this case, I can help you with your tasks in the future!" The black cat happily hopped onto Lin Jin’s lap and kept rubbing its head against his stomach. "Aiya! Lin Jin, you're so soft!"
    

    
      "Crazy." Lin Jin tossed Braised Pork aside and stood up, his face dark as he went to the kitchen to bring out lunch.
    

    
      Braised Pork jumped onto the coffee table, watching Lin Jin set the meal. It tilted its head and meowed twice. Then the cat's voice again came through the phone, "Lin Jin, your feminization is already at 57%. If nothing unexpected happens, you'll completely become a girl next semester."
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at it, stuffed some food in his mouth and chewed a few times before asking, "I already look no different from an ordinary girl now. What's the remaining 43% for? My appearance?"
    

    
      "Breast size!" The tiny Braised Pork tried its best to stand up on its two hind legs, then it righteously declared while spreading its front paws out "Big breast is justice!"
    

    
      "And what else?" Lin Jin gave it a look as if it were an idiot. If it weren't for the fact that Braised Pork, now possessed by the black cat, was still a kitten and couldn't handle rough handling, Lin Jin might have already roughed it up without any hesitation.
    

    
      Braised Pork put down its paws, tilted its head in thought, and then meowed cutely, "Well, it's about the figure, you know, curvy with a prominent front and back, an S shape. Also, your hair quality, leg shape, bone structure and so on. Although hey've been feminized, they are not yet perfect."
    

    
      "So you mean, when it reaches 100%, I'll become even more beautiful?"
    

    
      For some reason, Lin Jin unexpectedly felt a sense of anticipation.
    

    
      "Well, more or less" nodded the black cat, then emphasizing, "Actually, the main focus from now on is to transform your psychology, which is the second phase of the transformation. The first phase was the appearance, and next comes the essence!"
    

    
      "As a goddess, you should not only be ravishingly beautiful, but also talented, broad minded, and gentle!"
    

    
      So, was that why he was no longer so resistant to wearing women's clothing and being treated as a girl? Was it because even his psychology had been transformed into that of a girl's? If this continued, would he end up fulfilling the black cat's wishes, eventually falling for men and marrying and having children with the "male god" designated by the black cat?
    

    
      F*ck! Just the thought of it was terrifying!
    

    
      This dampened Lin Jin's appetite. He hurriedly ate a small bowl of rice, then tidied up the coffee table, wrapping the leftover dishes in plastic wrap and putting them back in the kitchen.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin could now be considered somewhat talented. He knew yoga, could sing, and even knew some self defense techniques. He was also proficient in speaking eloquently. Although he was only at a beginner level and had never really shown these skills. But still, it was something.
    

    
      This speaking ability had actually come in handy for Lin Jin more often than he realized. If he hadn't been proficient in it, his dad wouldn't have let him off so easily when he was suspected of being on drugs. Also, Lin Jingwei would not have been so easily fooled into lowering his guard and then getting kicked in the balls.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin's emotional intelligence wasn't very high. If the old him had encountered the situation with Lin Jingwei, he probably would have ended up grabbing a brick and preparing for a fight.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, the deadline for your chain task is approaching" said Braised Pork as it wandered over to Lin Jin's feet. As it looked up, its voice came from the phone, "If you don't complete it during this winter break, it will be considered a failure."
    

    
      The penalty for failing the task was to wear a super short skirt for an entire day. Not completing it during this winter break meant failure? So, did that mean he would have to wear a super short skirt without pants while carrying his luggage and taking a high speed train when he went back to school? ANd running around outside in it?
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Wouldn't that be very likely to result in an accidental exposure? And with the strong winds this season...
    

    
      Imagine if you were them, Lin Jin sitting on the high speed train and a girl in a mini skirt revealing her long white legs passes by. Suddenly her skirt flutters up and it exposes a large patch of snowy white… plus a big hook…
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      Chapter 259: – Dad went out for wellness?
    

    
      Three days after Mom and Lin Chen left, Lin Jin at home completely became a salted fish.
    

    
      Every morning, he'd get up to buy groceries and some breakfast. After eating, he would continue to sleep in. He cooked his own lunch and didn't need to make dinner because his dad usually brought back some late night snacks when he came home around seven or eight in the evening.
    

    
      Occasionally, he'd go out for a walk with Yuli and kick away Liu Shengqi who shamelessly came to hang out. Usually, he would just stay at home and play with Braised Pork and chat with the black cat on his phone.
    

    
      Ever since the black cat could possess Braised Pork’s body, whenever there were no outsiders around Lin Jin, Braised Pork would transform into the black cat and endlessly tease him.
    

    
      If it weren't for the fact that Braised Pork was still a kitten...
    

    
      This week, there was no weekly task from the black cat, saying that Lin Jin had been busy with tasks for so long, so he was given a week's vacation. During this period, there would be no tasks ~ of course, except for that ongoing chain task.
    

    
      That's why Lin Jin could laze around in bed every day like a salted fish... After all, his dad, the only one who disciplined him, was always busy outside and he wouldn’t know whatever Lin Jin did at home. Even if Lin Jin dressed up as a girl and went out every day, his dad probably wouldn't know.
    

    
      However, his dad came back a bit late today.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, looking at the time on his phone. It was already ten o'clock at night. Normally, no matter how busy he was, his dad would try to get home before nine. If he really couldn't make it, he would at least call or send a message to let Lin Jin know he was safe. But today, there was no message at all.
    

    
      "Black cat" Lin Jin lifted his head and looked at Braised Pork who was curled up on the bed like a meatball. "Do you know what my dad is doing?"
    

    
      The black cat always seemed to know everything so Lin Jin thought it might really know where his dad had gone.
    

    
      "Socializing" Braised Pork raised its head and meowed twice while the voice came from the phone. "He met a big client and is now with the client at the Heavenly Utopia Wellness Club."
    

    
      Heavenly Utopia Wellness Club?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched at the name, sensing something fishy about it.
    

    
      He remembered hearing this name back in high school when a group of almost adult boys were extremely curious about sex. Some close classmates even suggested finding a hooker together. Back when he was listening was when he first heard about Heavenly Utopia Wellness Club. It was said to be an entertainment venue primarily offering minor wellness services and some times major services.
    

    
      Later, he also passed by this establishment. It mainly had golden decorations and looked like a restaurant’s grand banquet hall. The signboard advertised services like foot massage, massage, oil massage…
    

    
      So, was his dad busy doing some minor services with a client and was too occupied to return home or even send a message?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened. He was not some naive kid who didn’t know anything, okay?.
    

    
      "Tell me the truth, is my dad getting there major services?" Lin Jin asked with a dark expression and furrowed brows.
    

    
      The black cat's voice came through the phone again and Braised Pork ran up to Lin Jin, tilting its head cutely, and asked somewhat incomprehensibly, "Major service? Visiting a woman? Isn't that quite normal?"
    

    
      ...
    

    
      Normal?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt his values being scrambled by the black cat's words.
    

    
      "Us cats often get major wellness services, though there's no such thing for cats" Braised Pork continued with its head still tilted. "We're not like the mythical Japanese Tengu, but finding a girl to pah pah pah is a normal thing, no?"
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Was this cat's moral compass so twisted?
    

    
      Lin Jin was so shocked he flipped off the bed, looking at the black cat with a pale expression.
    

    
      The cat had been grooming him to be a goddess, it can't be so he can watch real time human H activities whenever he wants right?
    

    
      "Pfft, look how badly I scared you." Braised Pork suddenly grinned, as weird and creepy as that was. "I'm talking about cats, you're human ok? Why so agitated?"
    

    
      "Okay" Lin Jin relaxed a bit but then realized that he almost forgot the main issue due to the black cat's diversion. He immediately switched to a serious tone, questioning the black cat, "Is my dad really doing some major wellness service?"
    

    
      If it were before his parents reconciled or their relationship hadn't been rebuilt, Lin Jin wouldn't have thought much of his dad going to those things. After all, his dad, a man in his forties and divorced for ten years without a woman, relying solely on his hand would be hard to endure. It would be more troubling if he ended up sick from holding it in.
    

    
      But the problem was! Hadn’t his parents' relationship had improved a lot? Why would his dad still visit some major wellness services?
    

    
      "Hmm, although I'm not entirely sure, it should be" Braised Pork suddenly stiffened, then went limp on the bed. At the same time, the annoyingly fat black cat appeared on Lin Jin's phone screen. Licking its lips, it continued, "If I hadn't already said that I wouldn't give you any tasks this week, I might have assigned you one to go to the Heavenly Utopia Wellness Club and stop your dad."
    

    
      Stop his dad? What was there to stop...
    

    
      Surely he couldn't just barge in while his dad was in the midst of happiness, could he?
    

    
      How awkward would that be?
    

    
      And with his good looks, wouldn't it be even more embarrassing if he was mistaken for a young wife who came to catch her husband?
    

    
      "Forget it, I'll ask him when he gets back" Lin Jin pondered for a moment, feeling that he should tell his mom about this. After all, he felt his dad went too far by visiting a prostitute and cheating.
    

    
      Additionally, since his dad probably wouldn't come back tonight, he needed to find a way to probe and see if his dad was still gambling.
    

    
      After all, the New Year’s was nearly over and the casino his dad frequented should have reopened. Lin Jin couldn't be sure that his dad wouldn't try his luck at the casino while out on business during the day.
    

    
      If his dad got carried away with gambling again, the new furniture they just bought might be sold off by his dad.
    

    
      A moment later, Lin Jin's phone vibrated. Glancing at it, he saw a message from his dad.
    

    
      "Staying out tonight with a client, won't be back. Get yourself something to eat."
    

    
      His face darkened. His dad, now preoccupied with a woman, seemed to have even forgotten about his handsome son at home.
    

    
      "See, I told you your dad went for a major wellness service" the black cat in the phone said as it tilted its head in a cute, clueless way and started at Lin Jin with big eyes. "I think you should intervene, otherwise, if your mom finds out, you might end up wandering outside without any pants to wear."
    

    
      Eh?
    

    
      "Or you could pretend you don't know anything" the black cat suggested mischievously. "But can you really bear the thought of your dad cheating on your mom when they get back together later?"
    

    
      "Major wellness services... don't count as cheating, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was actually quite averse to the idea of these services. He had seen online how some men justified it as their right, but hearing the black cat's words, he couldn't help but ask.
    

    
      "Of course, it counts" the black cat replied with a weird smile on its round face. "What if your dad contracts a disease and passes it to your mom, and then it spreads to your whole family?"
    

    
      "How could it spread to me...."
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was initially clueless, suddenly realized what the black cat implied and glared at it furiously.
    

    
      "Get lost!"
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: I really don’t know how to translate 保健. It translates to health care but like in this context, means the sus, slightly sexual kind of ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°) care.
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      Chapter 260: – Interrogation
    

    
      At around nine in the morning, a radiant looking dad came back home. He was about to take a shower and catch up on some sleep, only to find Lin Jin quietly sitting on the sofa as if waiting for him.
    

    
      "Why are you up so early today?" Dad immediately put on a smile and asked Lin Jin with concern, "Are you hungry? Dad will go down and buy you breakfast right now."
    

    
      Lin Jin silently lifted his head to look at him, his silent demeanor making his father feel a bit uneasy.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" His father chuckled, scratching his short hair.
    

    
      It's no wonder my brother Lin Chen and I are so adept at acting and lying, it must be a trait inherited from their dad.
    

    
      "It's nothing," Lin Jin wanted to ask, but when his father stood before him, he found himself unable to speak. He hesitated, looking down at his own feet in wearing slippers.
    

    
      "If there’s nothing, then I'll go take a shower and sleep," his dad said, sensing something was off. He unhesitatingly took off his shirt in front of Lin Jin and walked into the bathroom with his upper body bare.
    

    
      It felt like he still needed to clear things up.
    

    
      If it's nothing... No, my acting skills must be inherited from dad. He probably wouldn't say anything, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. He couldn't fully trust the black cat's words. Not to mention whether it had the ability to monitor dad, but given its fondness for causing trouble, it could very well be trying to drive a wedge between Lin Jin and his dad and make Lin Jin suspicious.
    

    
      Listening to the sound of water from the bathroom, Lin Jin sighed deeply. He stood up and glanced at Braised Pork beside him. Although this little guy had only been in the family for a few days, it seemed to have completely made itself at home, always hungry and particularly fond of clinging to Lin Jin. In essence, it was lively, wreaking havoc every day as if it had gone mad.
    

    
      Indeed, as a rural cat, it was even more troublesome than the black cat.
    

    
      After not paying attention to Braised Pork for a moment, Lin Jin found it tearing at the sofa with its claws again. His face darkened, and he hurriedly picked it up and put it into its shoebox.
    

    
      Sighing, Lin Jin sat back on the sofa. A moment later, his dad came out of the bathroom in his boxers. He glanced at Lin Jin who was still sitting on the sofa hesitating, and went straight to the kitchen. He grabbed some bread and milk for breakfast.
    

    
      "What do you want to say?" Dad clearly noticed Lin Jin was troubled. He pulled over a stool, sat down in front of the coffee table, and started to unwrap the bread, "If you want to ask, just ask."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that his dad was either oblivious to the gravity of the situation or believed Lin Jin had no clue about what was going on.
    

    
      "What were you up to last night?" Lin Jin raised his head, slightly squinting his eyes to create a serious atmosphere as he questioned his dad, "Did you go see a prostitute?"
    

    
      His dad was taken aback, not expecting Lin Jin to ask such a question, but soon after, he laughed it off and shook his head, saying, "I was only out for a night, why would you think that?"
    

    
      Lin Jin remembered his dad hardly ever smiled at anyone, he could even be described as having facial paralysis. Even when smiling at his mom, it was a warm, gentle smile, not the kind he was showing now.
    

    
      So, Lin Jin was even more convinced that his dad had done something last night, and even if it wasn't visiting a prostitute, it probably wasn't anything good.
    

    
      But Lin Jin couldn't just confront his dad with "your smile is off" as a counterargument. He looked somewhat frustratedly as his dad continued to eat breakfast, pondering how to further question him.
    

    
      "Then, did you go gambling?" Lin Jin carefully watched his dad's facial expressions, hoping to determine his thoughts like a movie detective through micro-expressions, "Or maybe you went out drinking with your so called friends?"
    

    
      However, to Lin Jin, his dad's expression revealed no faults. After hearing Lin Jin's words, his dad just slightly furrowed his brow and asked, "Is that what you think of me?"
    

    
      Yes, what else?
    

    
      Weren't you exactly that three weeks ago? If the casinos hadn't closed for a few days for Chinese New Year, you'd probably have found a way to gamble even if mom was around, right?
    

    
      After all, mom brought back quite a bit of money for the new year. If his dad really wanted to, getting some money from her wouldn't be too hard, would it?
    

    
      "It's not like that," Of course, Lin Jin wouldn't express his true feelings. He awkwardly laughed and said, "I was just a bit worried since you didn't come home last night."
    

    
      His dad shook his head, a mix of amusement and frustration in his expression, "You're making it sound as if you're my dad."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes. How could he agree with his dad on this? What kind of son worries about his father only for the father to respond like that?
    

    
      With a sigh, Lin Jin realized he wasn't going to get any information out of his dad. He had only found out about his dad's gambling and drinking because his dad's friends had shown up at their house.
    

    
      In fact, ever since his parents divorced, Lin Jin had found himself in such scenarios with his dad quite a few times, especially when his dad didn't come home at night. Lin Jin often suspected that he was off gambling away at casinos.
    

    
      After numerous ineffective attempts to address the issue, Lin Jin had given up and let his dad be. This led to a period where his dad could be gone gambling for three to four nights in a row. If not for the good relationship with Yuli’s family next door who allowed Lin Jin to come over for meals, Lin Jin might have starved.
    

    
      "Forget it," Lin Jin stood up, shaking his head in disappointment and said theatrically, "I'll just have mom ask you."
    

    
      Immediately, his dad's expression darkened. It had to be said that he was carefully planning to remarry his mother. If she knew about his late night absences, the fragile recovery of their relationship might be jeopardized.
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin getting ready to leave, his dad quickly grabbed Lin Jin's wrist, pleading, "Don't tell your mom!"
    

    
      It seemed his fears about last night were valid.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't show much reaction; he just shrugged off his dad's hand and stood silently, giving his dad a chance to come clean on his own.
    

    
      "I'll tell you, but you can't tell your mom."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, indicating he understood, but added, "Only if you promise not to do it again."
    

    
      "Yeah." His dad took a deep breath before somewhat helplessly explaining, "Yesterday, the client I met was an old acquaintance from my gambling days..."
    

    
      Through his dad's explanation, Lin Jin learned that his dad had encountered a former business owner who was also a gambling buddy. This old acquaintance was far more skilled at gambling than his dad. Though he had not made a fortune from gambling, he also never lost significantly over the decades, thus he maintained his status as a businessman.
    

    
      They hit it off and the old friend invited his dad to gamble for fun at a venue that also offered gambling. His dad didn’t carry that much money. So after losing a few hundred just to go through the motions, he stopped. Afterwards, they went for some wellness sessions. Of course, his dad was a bit vague about the details.
    

    
      "Though I gambled, it was all for work," his dad stated righteously, "If I hadn't gone out with him last night, I would have missed out on a big deal."
    

    
      F*ck, it sounds so reasonable I can't even argue.
    

  
    Chapter 261: Henpecked

    
      Chapter 261: – Henpecked
    

    
      Chapter 261 - Henpecked
    

    
      Lin Jin returned to his room. Although he had promised his father not to say anything to his mother, he felt that keeping this from her didn't feel right either.
    

    
      Who knows if after hiding it this time, his father will continue doing it in the future.
    

    
      If so, and his mother, being kept in the dark, remarries his father despite him not quitting gambling and drinking, wouldn’t it just lead to another divorce?
    

    
      Isn’t that just lying to his mother? Although it might just be a one time accident by his father, it still seemed better to cheat his father than his mother.
    

    
      Having made up his mind, Lin Jin didn't hesitate to call his mother. Shortly after, the call connected.
    

    
      His mother asked, a bit confused, "What's wrong? Calling so early in the morning, is it an emergency?"
    

    
      "It's not really an emergency," Lin Jin thought for a bit and organized his thoughts before continuing, "Dad didn't come home last night. He said he was out with clients."
    

    
      "With clients?" His mother's tone immediately became serious. She frowned and asked, "Did he say where they went?"
    

    
      "Heavenly Utopia Wellness Club" Lin Jin silently rolled his eyes.
    

    
      Who knows why an entertainment venue would have such a vulgar name? It seemed like a name he had seen in numerous urban novels.
    

    
      As soon as you hear the name "Heavenly Utopia Wellness Club", you knew it wasn’t a reputable place.
    

    
      "That place?" His mother's tone suddenly relaxed, "No worries, I have a friend who's a manager there. They'll probably call me later to explain everything."
    

    
      Really?
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyelid twitched, suddenly realizing why, before their parents' divorce, his father would sneak around gambling yet always be caught by his mother. Was it because her information network was so extensive?
    

    
      There were even spies of managerial level at Heavenly Utopia Wellness Club?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt sorry for his father.
    

    
      "Mom, do you have informants all over the county?" Lin Jin curiously asked, "Otherwise, how did you always know what dad was up to whenever he went out?"
    

    
      "Of course," his mother answered very naturally. "Back then, your dad was always out and about while I was a housewife at home. Who knows if he would wander off. Not just the county, I even have friends in Fuzhou keeping an eye on those casinos and salons and stuff for me."
    

    
      His dad really was miserable, always being under surveillance.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that if his future wife was as controlling as his mother, he might decide to break up just a month into dating. He wondered how his father managed to endure over ten years of such surveillance.
    

    
      Wait, that's not right. Given his current situation, finding a girlfriend might no longer be possible... a boyfriend, though likely, wasn't something he had considered.
    

    
      Even the thought of being dominated by a man, despite having been subtly influenced by the black cat to adopt a more feminine mindset, was unbearable.
    

    
      “If it wasn’t for him fooling around outside right after we married, would I need to do this?” His mother seemed to feel somewhat guilty about her actions. After explaining, she quickly ended the conversation, "I need to go make breakfast for Lin Chen. Bye."
    

    
      "Oh, bye."
    

    
      After hanging up, Lin Jin realized he had seen another side of his mother. His mother, whom he had always thought of as a refined "girl" turned out to be incredibly controlling…
    

    
      So was this why when he was in kindergarten and elementary school, while other kids went to school by bike or bus, despite his school being just a five-minute walk from home, his mother insisted on accompanying him every day. Was this also due to her controlling nature?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Braised Pork that seemed to have attached itself to him and frowned slightly. He suddenly remember that he probably couldn’t bring the cat to school, right?
    

    
      If he left it home, his father’s careless character would probably cause it to starve to death. Although as a rural cat, it shouldn’t be so stupid that it wouldn’t go out to look for food. But could imagine returning during summer break to find the once fluffy and adorable kitten transformed into a skinny, malnourished black cat.
    

    
      So he had to bring Braised Pork to school. Anyways, there were only two roommates in the dormitory, who probably wouldn't mind. What’s more, when he goes back next semester, he will definitely find a place off campus to rent, so Braised Pork wouldn’t bother anyone.
    

    
      Sitting on his bed, Lin Jin grabbed his phone, which he had set aside, and bent down to search for strategies to sneak cats into train stations, but was abruptly reminded of his own growing chest under his thin long sleeve shirt.
    

    
      His feminization level had reached 50+ already. The last 10% of feminization he had added had all gone to his chest, which had swelled significantly. His chest, which might have been an A cup before, had expanded at least a size, making it extremely noticeable.
    

    
      Perhaps after the next weekly task, his chest might barely reach a B cup.
    

    
      Should I buy a bra?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. He did have a bra, one that black cat had stolen for him, a so-called brand name lingerie set that was slightly suggestive in nature.
    

    
      But that lingerie set required a minimum bust size of C, right?
    

    
      It was like those online games where you couldn't equip certain weapons if you didn't meet the strength requirement. Lin Jin's bust size wasn't large enough to wear the lingerie the black cat had given him.
    

    
      So, he had to buy a new set himself?
    

    
      Well, if he didn't wear one, wouldn’t it sag over time and look ugly? Now that his face had become so pretty, he couldn't let a sagging bust lower his overall attractiveness, could he?
    

    
      Even though he wasn't pleased with his feminized appearance, since he had feminized, he had to aim for perfection!
    

    
      Thus, Lin Jin forgot about his plan to find a way to sneak Braised Pork on the train and started browsing online shopping platforms for bras.
    

    
      But what was his size? Although he estimated it was close to a B, without measuring it, Lin Jin couldn't be sure.
    

    
      In the end, he would have to visit a physical store... and let the staff measure his bust.
    

    
      After making up his mind, Lin Jin planned to dress up and take Braised Pork to a lingerie store to buy a bra.
    

    
      He left the bedroom and headed to the bathroom to brush his teeth and wash up, but as soon as he stepped out of the bedroom, he heard unusual noises coming from his father's room.
    

    
      Moving closer, he pressed his ear against the door and listened carefully to the sounds inside.
    

    
      Could it be that his father was watching some strange videos and using his "girlfriend" again?
    

    
      Then, Lin Jin heard his father's apologetic voice, tinged with a hint of crying.
    

    
      "Wu Juan! Wife! Child’s mom! I was wrong! I really was wrong! I won't go to those places again! If I gamble again, I'm no longer human! I truly was wrong! I shouldn't have been a salesman from the start, I shouldn't have gone to my bad friends to sell things, and I certainly shouldn't have gambled. Even if you, my wife, lose five or six hundred in an afternoon playing Mahjong, I will absolutely not gamble even a penny again!"
    

    
      Lin Jin burst into laughter. His dad, who always appeared so stern and expressionless in front of him, turned out to be a henpecked husband in private.
    

  
    Chapter 262: Task That’s About to Fail

    
      Chapter 262: – Task That’s About to Fail
    

    
      Lin Jin's school starts in just a few days.
    

    
      This term was set to start on the 17th of the first lunar month, which fell in early March. Before Lin Jin realized it, he had already spent nearly a month at home.
    

    
      After an adjustment period, Braised Pork seemed to have gotten rid of its initial timid and trembling state. Now, it was lively and energetic, jumping around all day and turning Lin Jin's home into a mess. Moreover, it particularly disliked sleeping in its box. Whenever Lin Jin tried to close the door at night, the cat would immediately cuddle up, adamantly insisting on sleeping with Lin Jin.
    

    
      Because of this, Lin Jin had bought a bunch of cat bathing supplies and bathed it nearly every day, fearing that Braised Pork might be dirty.
    

    
      With the school term approaching, Lin Jin became even more lax. After all, once school started, Lin Jin would have to look for a rental and then commute to school from who knows how far away every day. Just thinking about it made Lin Jin feel that it would be a busy time.
    

    
      However, while Lin Jin was currently free from the constraints of weekly tasks... there was the issue of the chain task deadline coming up.
    

    
      According to the black cat, if the chain task wasn't completed by the start of the school term, it would be considered a failure.
    

    
      F*ck! Doesn't that mean having to go out in a super short skirt?
    

    
      Having nearly forgotten about this, Lin Jin suddenly sprang up from the bed, anxious to sort out the tasks and complete them within the next few days.
    

    
      Chain Task: Family Bonds!
    

    
      Current progress: Lin Chen (1/1), Wu Juan (1/1), Lin Chengchang (0/1)
    

    
      Your family is fraught with conflicts, so you should get your family members to love each other, make your parents rekindle their old relationship, and ensure that your family can live happily together. But for now, what you should address is getting your dad to accept you as you are now. Pfft.
    

    
      Task Reward: Height 165 cm [It's said that you wish you were taller, so this cat will make you grow taller!]
    

    
      Task Punishment: Wear a mini-skirt for an entire day
    

    
      After reviewing the task details, Lin Jin slightly furrowed his brows. Lin Jin was indeed tempted by the reward, and the punishment was somewhat hard to accept, but the task seemed a bit challenging.
    

    
      The progress was only two-thirds, or perhaps half, because even if the completion reached 100%, the parents would still need to remarry to complete the task.
    

    
      Maybe remarrying isn't necessary?
    

    
      Mom had already accepted Lin Jin's appearance, even fantasizing about a bunch of bizarre things She even suggested letting Lin Jin undergo surgery if he agreed... This was not just accepting Lin Jin's appearance but also being willing to accept Lin Jin's gender transition. Although it seemed a bit forced, Lin Jin always felt that his mom was somewhat excited about possibly having a daughter.
    

    
      Unfortunately, even after being persuaded by mom, dad still couldn't accept Lin Jin's appearance.
    

    
      Such an old fashioned dad!
    

    
      Though he thought this, Lin Jin also knew that even though society had become more open and homosexuality was increasingly accepted without discrimination, the matter of gender transition was still not easily accepted by society, especially by parents. They not only worry about their child facing discrimination after transitioning but also about losing face among their relatives and friends.
    

    
      Glancing around his bedroom, Lin Jin got up from the bed and walked to the window, opening both the curtains and the window.
    

    
      It was already noon, and the sunlight outside seemed quite strong. But as soon as he opened the window, the cold breeze it brought still made Lin Jin shiver.
    

    
      After airing out his bedroom, Lin Jin left the room and went straight to the kitchen to soak Braised Pork's cat food in warm water before placing the bowl with the cat food in a corner of the kitchen. After calling out, Braised Pork came running over. meowing.
    

    
      Then, Lin Jin began making his own lunch.
    

    
      Halfway through cooking, Lin Jin saw from the kitchen window that his dad, dressed in a formal suit, had returned.
    

    
      "Dad, have you eaten?" Lin Jin opened the small kitchen window and asked his dad, who was about to enter, "If not, I'll cook a bit more."
    

    
      "I've eaten." Dad had been somewhat cold towards Lin Jin these past few days. After entering, he went straight to his bedroom.
    

    
      Clearly, Lin Jin telling mom about dad's overnight absence a few days ago, despite having promised dad not to tell, had made dad cold towards him.
    

    
      After all, he didn’t keep his promise. Lin Jin didn't continue to dwell on it. His dad was usually quite cold to him anyways, occasionally fulfilling his fatherly duty by asking about Lin Jin's well being, but he mostly remained expressionless.
    

    
      Though Lin Jin had hoped to improve their father-son relationship...
    

    
      In reality, there was almost no chance of completing this chain task. To complete it, his mom would have needed to remarry his dad upon her return before Lin Jin would complete the remaining task requirements. And getting them to remarry was the most troublesome part.
    

    
      But now his mom had already returned to Guangdong. Although her seven or eight days back were somewhat pleasant with dad, they were still far from remarrying.
    

    
      So, does that mean I'll have to wear a super short skirt on the bullet train to school?
    

    
      Keep in mind, although it was technically spring now, it was still cold!
    

    
      Hmm, maybe I should buy some thick tights in advance, at least to ensure I don't freeze?
    

    
      Thinking hard, Lin Jin casually placed the finished lunch on the coffee table in the living room. With his mind occupied, he had no attention to spare for anything else. He sat on the sofa, absent mindedly shoveling rice into his mouth while contemplating his dilemma.
    

    
      Then, the doorbell rang.
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could get up, his dad walked out of his room, opened the door, and returned to his room without a word.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what's with your dad? He doesn't seem very happy" Yu Li walked in, looking confused. She asked, "Does your dad not like me?"
    

    
      "No, he's always like that with his grumpy face." Lin Jin looked up at Yu Li, only to see Liu Shengqi following her. His expression remained unchanged as he asked "Liu Shengqi, what are you doing here?"
    

    
      "I'm about to go to Xiamen, just wanted to let you know. We can go to Gulangyu together," Liu Shengqi seemed completely oblivious to the disdain in Lin Jin's eyes, or perhaps he simply didn't care as he sat next to Lin Jin as if it were the most natural thing in the world and cheerfully asked "Which part of Xiamen will you be studying in? Jimei? Siming?"
    

    
      "The seabed district" Lin Jin rolled his eyes silently, then turned to Yu Li and asked, "Why did you come over today?"
    

    
      "Seabed district?" Liu Shengqi, confused, pulled out his phone to search where Xiamen’s seabed district was.
    

    
      "I have nothing else to do" Yu Li sat on another sofa and stretched lazily. "Liu Shengqi is someone I picked up on the way."
    

  
    Chapter 263: It’s time to buy some underwear

    
      Chapter 263: – It’s time to buy some underwear
    

    
      In the living room, Lin Jin was yawning and dealing with Liu Shengqi next to him.
    

    
      Yuli elegantly crossed her legs, drinking a cup of hot water that Lin Jin had brought over with both hands. She tilting her head slightly as she observed Lin Jin's face and his chest, which seemed to puff out a bit even with a coat on.
    

    
      Yuli didn't quite understand why Lin Jin was looking more and more like a girl, even developing breasts. When she first saw Lin Jin after the break started, she didn't think much of it, but now, Lin Jin seemed much prettier than before.
    

    
      Back when winter break just started, Yuli almost visited Lin Jin's house daily. Seeing him every day, she hadn't noticed Lin Jin getting prettier. But later when Lin Jin's mom came back and Yuli visited less often, she would notice his appearance seems to have changed every few days when she did visit.
    

    
      Overall, he was becoming more and more beautiful.
    

    
      Her last visit was for Lin Jin's birthday which was only a few days ago. But this time, she noticed Lin Jin even had breasts.
    

    
      Even a man was this beautiful, the world really was getting more and more scary. How were us girls supposed to compete?
    

    
      "By the way, Yuli."
    

    
      After a short exchange to deal with Liu Shengqi, Lin Jin suddenly turned to Yuli, saying, "I need to ask you something, come with me."
    

    
      "Why can't you say it here?" Yuli found Lin Jin a bit odd. Even though Liu Shengqi and Lin Jin weren't that close, there wasn't a need to avoid him, right?
    

    
      "It's about my family, I want to hear your thoughts." Lin Jin stood up first and went into his bedroom.
    

    
      Confused, Yuli followed him, feeling that Lin Jin was acting strange.
    

    
      When they entered his bedroom, Lin Jin didn't lock the door. He sat at the edge of his bed and glanced at Yuli who still looked puzzled as she sat next to him.
    

    
      Truthfully, he didn't want to share his family issues with others, but he didn't have anyone else around him he could ask, so he had no choice but to turn to Yuli.
    

    
      "Yuli, what do you think about my dad's treatment of me?" Lin Jin asked while on his phone, feigning indifference.
    

    
      "Um..." Yuli didn't quite get Lin Jin's question but honestly replied, "Not too good, I guess? Your dad doesn't seem reliable. At least, that's what my mom says about him."
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. Although he didn't have a good impression of his dad, hearing someone else say it still made him uncomfortable. But he continued, "My dad seems to really dislike how I am now."
    

    
      "Yeah," Yuli immediately nodded, adding, "You were a cute kid, and your dad didn't like that either."
    

    
      Indeed, his dad always wanted his children to be masculine, to stand tall and upright like a true man. Ever since Lin Jin and Lin Chen were young, that was his expectation. But when Lin Jin was young, because his mom wanted a daughter, he was often dressed up like a girl. Even without the dresses, his cuteness made him look like a short haired little girl.
    

    
      As a result, his dad favored Lin Chen more than Lin Jin, the elder brother.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was rarely beaten thanks to his mom, he often had to endure his dad's scolding whenever he did something wrong.
    

    
      Now, with him becoming even more feminine, even if his dad didn't comment on Lin Jin's appearance, he definitely had strong opinions about it inside.
    

    
      "You should've had your mom talk to your dad about it," Yuli pretty much got Lin Jin's message. Though Lin Jin didn't say much, Yuli could still vaguely sense what was up "Aren't your parents considering getting back together? Just have your mom say if your dad can't accept how pretty you are, then no remarrying."
    

    
      "Is that a threat?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched, but suddenly felt it didn’t sound that bad.
    

    
      "Yep." Yuli nodded, affirming Lin Jin's point.
    

    
      "Hmm, let me think about it."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t want his father to accept him just for the task. Especially since the task was pretty much impossible from the start. The task required his parents to remarry, something that fate hadn’t even decided upon yet.
    

    
      But! Task or no task, he at least wanted his dad to come to terms with how he now looked, right?!
    

    
      After chatting with Yuli for a bit, Yuli decided to leave, but Liu Shengqi shamelessly stayed put on the sofa, watching TV.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, when do you start school?"
    

    
      After seeing Yuli out, Liu Shengqi turned and asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      "The seventeenth of the first lunar month." Lin Jin replied offhandedly, then headed back to his room.
    

    
      He changed into some thick clothes for going out and took out the pair of height increasing shoes from the gift package in his phone's inventory.
    

    
      The shoes were casual, seemingly for women and pretty in design. Even though it was meant for women, they didn't look out of place on a boy with an androgynous style. They also felt nice to touch. They were brandless but looked to be quite expensive. Anyways, Lin Jin quite liked them.
    

    
      Too bad they were probably stuff stolen by the black cat...
    

    
      After putting on the shoes, Lin Jin found a measuring tape in the wardrobe and measured his height with the shoes on. He found that after wearing the shoes, he was actually 165cm!
    

    
      And thanks to the height boost, Lin Jin's already long legs looked even more stunning. Probably better than most girls known for their long legs.
    

    
      To hide his growing breasts, Lin Jin wore a women's overcoat that he tricked Liu Shengqi into buying. He buttoned up the collar and took a photo of him in the mirror to check his chest. He found that the large coat completely concealed his chest. He nodded in satisfaction before putting on the black and straight long haired wig.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt his face paired with the black, straight hair was a perfect match. To avoid having his hair messed up by the wind, he made the hair go just past his neck and also used a rubber band to tie it in a ponytail.
    

    
      Dressed in neutral clothes, Lin Jin stepped out of the bedroom. Seeing Liu Shengqi's admiring gaze, Lin Jin suddenly felt a surge of pride.
    

    
      As a man, I am handsome like a Korean idol. As a woman, I’m also beautiful. I’m so great!
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you heading out?" Liu Shengqi got up and approached with a cheeky grin, "Wanna go together?"
    

    
      "No."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi knew Lin Jin was a guy. If they went out together and Lin Jin entered a lingerie store, wouldn't Liu Shengqi's world view be shattered?
    

    
      "No worries, it's on me." Liu Shengqi smiled, trying to look generous, "Just got my Chinese New Year's money, so I'm kinda rich."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes. Since when do you invite someone out to buy underwear?
    

    
      "No, thanks. I'll can go by myself" Lin Jin brushed off casually, "Go chill somewhere else, I'm busy."
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin was pretty broke at the moment, there was no need to have another guy pay for his underwear, right?
    

  
    Chapter 264: This is a thing too now

    
      Chapter 264: – This is a thing too now?
    

    
      Buying underwear or something... it's so embarrassing!!!
    

    
      Lin Jin walked down the street wearing unisex looking women’s clothing. He quickly walked with his head down. Although he had already passed by two shops specializing in women's underwear, Lin Jin didn't have the courage to go in and buy anything.
    

    
      I'm a grown man!
    

    
      Well... to avoid sagging in the future, I still need to buy a couple of bras. Even though I'm currently a man, in order to have a nice figure after transforming into a woman, it's better to sacrifice a bit of my dignity.
    

    
      Though, in reality, his dignity had already been shattered to pieces.
    

    
      When he saw another lingerie store, Lin Jin took a deep breath, rubbed his slightly reddened cheeks, and then bravely walked in.
    

    
      The store was large but there weren’t many customers. Out of the three sales assistants, only two were busy, while one stood at the entrance waiting to greet customers.
    

    
      As soon as Lin Jin entered, the sales assistant brightened up and quickly approached him with a formulaic smile, "Young miss, what are you looking to buy?"
    

    
      Young miss? Your whole family are misses!
    

    
      Though he had gotten used to being addressed with female pronouns, the term "young miss" still made Lin Jin's head spin.
    

    
      While he was internally screaming, Lin Jin's face turned completely red, and in a girl voice, he weakly said, "Buy… buying a bra."
    

    
      "Oh bra!" Seeing Lin Jin's embarrassed demeanor, the sales assistant struggled to hold back a laugh, leading him to a wall covered in bras and asked warmly, "How big are you?"
    

    
      "19."
    

    
      "I mean, how big is your chest?" This sales assistant rarely encountered girls as shy as Lin Jin. She couldn't resist teasing him a bit and unceremoniously groped Lin Jin's chest while chuckling, "A bit small."
    

    
      Lin Jin was so frightened that he moved back a few steps, shrank down like a scared kitten, and asked the sales assistant in a trembling voice, "What are you doing?"
    

    
      Damn it! Ever since his chest started to grow, this was the first time someone had touched it! And even though it was a girl who touched him, it still felt terrifying.
    

    
      Is this how open women are nowadays? Casually touching someone's chest!
    

    
      "Don't be shy! Is this your first time buying one by yourself?" The sales assistant dialed back her teasing, worried that Lin Jin might be too embarrassed and run off. She teasingly asked "Do you know your size?"
    

    
      "I don't know... it seems to have gotten bigger again..." Lin Jin said, lowering his head and shrinking back his neck as his face flushed red. He swallowed nervously, afraid of being discovered as a man. If his true identity were revealed, he'd probably be labeled a voyeur or a pervert.
    

    
      "Let me measure it for you then." The sales assistant grabbed Lin Jin's wrist and pulled him to the counter, took out a tape measure from the counter, then turned to face him, "Take off your coat. I can’t get an accurate measurement with you wearing so much."
    

    
      "Okay." Under his coat, Lin Jin wore a thick sweater. After taking off the coat and, under the dissatisfied gaze of the sales assistant, he took off the sweater as well. Then he shivered from the cold air.
    

    
      “You’re not wearing a bra?” The sales assistant looked at Lin Jin in surprise, noticing the two protruding points on his chest.
    

    
      Lin Jin, already blushing, felt even more embarrassed when asked this question.
    

    
      When his chest was only about an A cup, wearing a long sleeve shirt was fine since it didn’t reveal anything. But it started growing again, Lin Jin started wearing sweaters even at home to cover up his breasts.
    

    
      The sales assistant didn’t continue asking. She went behind Lin Jin and wrapped a measuring tape around his upper body.
    

    
      “Hmm, you’re 19 and still not a B?” The sales assistant exclaimed in surprise. “I thought you might not be a B when I felt earlier, but I didn’t expect you to actually not be one.”
    

    
      “It’s fine, they’ll grow in the future” Lin Jin said, looking down at his chest.
    

    
      Although they were small right now, barely more than tiny steamed buns, but in the future, after completing his tasks, they should expand and reach at least a C cup when his feminization becomes 100%, right?
    

    
      Still, despite it being good having bigger breasts in the future, he was a man afterall ~ so he felt strangely sad at this thought.
    

    
      After measuring for a while, the sales assistant suggested to Lin Jin: “A, nearly B. I recommend getting a B for more comfort.”
    

    
      “Anything’s fine.” Lin Jin nodded. He felt that his single layer of clothing was inadequate against the cold, so he hurriedly put on his clothes and followed the sales assistant to the wall filled with bras.
    

    
      “What style do you like?” the assistant asked, picking up a plain white one. “How about this? It’s a wireless, push up type. Although your breasts are small, wearing these can make you look a bit bigger.”
    

    
      “Umm…”
    

    
      The plain white bra wasn’t bad, likely a favorite among 15 or 16 year old girls. It was even decorated with a flower.
    

    
      It seemed quite nice.
    

    
      After carefully examining the bra the sales assistant was holding, Lin Jin looked up at the wall and found that most of them were the unattractive large red ones his mom often wore. Of course, there were also some sexy styles as well as some that looked like it was just two thin pieces of fabric.
    

    
      After comparing them, Lin Jin felt the one the sales assistant held was more suitable for him.
    

    
      “How about it? If you had a boyfriend, those sexy ones are also be suitable” the sales assistant noticed Lin Jin’s gaze lingered on the sexy lingeries on the wall and thought Lin Jin was interested in those. So she immediately set aside the one in her hand and reached for a pole, preparing to take down one of the bras from the wall.
    

    
      “No need” Lin Jin hurriedly stopped her and took the white bra the shopping guide had set aside, saying seriously, “Just this kind!”
    

    
      “That works too.” The assistant seemed slightly disappointed. The kind of bra Lin Jin chose weren’t very expensive, so her commission wouldn’t be as high.
    

    
      “I’ll take three sets.”
    

    
      This kind of inner wear should ideally be changed daily. So especially in winter when drying them might be difficult, buying three sets for rotation made sense.
    

    
      “Three sets for one hundred seventy, but I’ll make it one hundred fifty for you. We accept Alipay, WeChat Pay, or bank cards.” The sales assistant was quite happy with the sale. After all, there hadn’t been many customers these days. But then she paused, asking Lin Jin “Why don’t you try them on and see if they fit?”
    

    
      “No need” Lin Jin firmly shook his head and took out his phone to pay “It’s fine, where’s the QR code?”
    

    
      “Alright then.” The assistant smiled, noticing Lin Jin’s eagerness to leave and didn’t push further. After packing the items and confirming the payment, she handed the bag to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Phew! That was finally over!
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed in relief and quickly slipped out of the store with his bag, only to spot Liu Shengqi across the street, seemingly spying on him.
    

    
      His heart that had just settled down suddenly tensed up again.
    

    
      Hello! Stalking is a f*cking thing too now?
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      Chapter 265: – Water
    

    
      Lin Jin looked confusedly at Liu Shengqi across the street. Before this, Lin Jin had been focusing on the shops along the street and was distracted by the worry that buying underwear for the first time would be embarrassing. As a result, he completely failed to notice Liu Shengqi secretly spying on him.
    

    
      And now he's been caught buying underwear...
    

    
      Seeing that he had been exposed, Liu Shengqi ran across the street with a smile on his face as he reached Lin Jin's side.
    

    
      "What's up?" Liu Shengqi couldn't help but find Lin Jin's baffled expression cute. Who shows such an expression when they bump into someone they know while shopping for clothes?
    

    
      Then it hit Liu Shengqi that Lin Jin was actually a guy, and the shop Lin Jin had just come out of specialized in women's products.
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin turned his head away.
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Because Lin Jin looked so feminine, Liu Shengqi almost forgot Lin Jin was a guy. He hadn't thought much of it when he saw Lin Jin entering the shop, but now, hearing Lin Jin's neutral voice, he suddenly remembered the fact.
    

    
      So why would Lin Jin, a boy, be buying women’s underwear?!
    

    
      Seeing Liu Shengqi's shocked expression, Lin Jin was very annoyed and stomped on his toe with his shoes. The pain almost made Liu Shengqi jump, and after retreating a few steps while hunching over, he could only force a smile and rub his hair.
    

    
      "Let's hang out? Nanshan Park is nearby. How about going for a hike?"
    

    
      "Don’t want to!" Lin Jin glared with wide eyes and asked, "What did you want when you followed me from my house?! To rob me?"
    

    
      "Of course not." Liu Shengqi patted his chest righteously. "The public safety here is not the best. What if you, looking so pretty, run into bad people? Since you won’t let me go out with you, I had to follow you secretly!"
    

    
      "This is called protecting you, not stalking!"
    

    
      He almost had me convinced there.
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched. He turned his head, smacked Liu Shengqi directly in the face with his ponytail and walked past him without any apology.
    

    
      But Liu Shengqi was a bachelor, so he only thought that Lin Jin’s hair had a refreshing fragrance. Although he knew it was a wig, it caused him to feel no anger at all. Instead, he shamelessly continued to follow Lin Jin, almost like a pet dog that had been raised from a young age.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you planning to do now? Eat?" Liu Shengqi cheerfully followed Lin Jin. "I know a really good noodleshop nearby, their ramen and sliced noodles taste great."
    

    
      "Right." Lin Jin completely ignored what Liu Shengqi had just said, suddenly stopped, and asked him, "You're also going to Xiamen?"
    

    
      "Yeah." Hearing Lin Jin taking the initiative to ask him, he readily shared, "My family's contractor has business in Xiamen, so I'm following him there."
    

    
      "But my dad is planning to spend money for me to get a diploma from a junior college. We’re still considering which one to attend."
    

    
      Spending money for a junior college diploma? Wasn’t getting in the back door of a junior college just wasting money?
    

    
      "If you had the money, why not just give it to me instead." Lin Jin retorted.
    

    
      Pretending not to hear the dig, Liu Shengqi asked, "Which school are you from?"
    

    
      "Xiamen University."
    

    
      Of course, he knew what Liu Shengqi wanted to do so he didn't hesitate to boast, "I could have gone to Beijing University, but my dad thought it was too far, so he sent me to Xiamen University instead. Now, I'm preparing for my postgraduate studies. Impressive, right?"
    

    
      "Really impressive." Liu Shengqi nodded in agreement. "If I had studied hard and taken the college entrance exam, at best I would have gotten into a second tier university, especially since there's no third tier anymore."
    

    
      "Obviously, don't you know who I am."
    

    
      After bullsh*ting a bit, Lin Jin felt a wave of satisfaction wash over him, especially after Liu Shengqi complimented him with the attitude of believing in him, despite knowing full well that Lin Jin wasn't the best student and at most would attend a community college. It was immensely satisfying for Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin started to feel a little sleepy. Although he usually woke up late, he also went to bed late. In total, he would only have slept for seven to eight hours a day. However, when he was at school, he had a routine of going to bed early and waking up early, usually managing to get a full ten hours of sleep.
    

    
      Suddenly getting a few hours less sleep made him feel a bit off.
    

    
      "Shall we go eat first?" Liu Shengqi walked alongside Lin Jin on the street, occasionally stealing glances at Lin Jin's profile.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely oblivious. He occasionally glanced down at his phone and then at the shops along the street, the helpless look on his face left Liu Shengqi somewhat confused.
    

    
      The black cat had just asked Lin Jin to buy a short skirt on his phone... saying it was part of the chain task that Lin Jin probably wouldn't be able to complete. He was told to prepare some items for the task's punishment. If he didn't, the black cat would personally pick out a short skirt for Lin Jin.
    

    
      What if he ends up with one of those legendary super short skirts? Then it would be over.
    

    
      If he were alone, Lin Jin would have walked into one of the nearby women's clothing stores without hesitation to buy one. Even though it was still quite cold outside, some stores had already started selling spring and summer clothes.
    

    
      But the problem was that Liu Shengqi was with him.
    

    
      Although Liu Shengqi had already seen him embarrassingly coming out of the lingerie store, Lin Jin could brush it off with the excuse that the store owner was his relative and he was asked to pick something up. However, if he went into a women's clothing store, Liu Shengqi would definitely follow him in and watch as Lin Jin bought a skirt.
    

    
      But he didn't necessarily have to buy it today, there were still a few days left before the task ends.
    

    
      Lost in thought, Lin Jin ignored whatever Liu Shengqi was saying, letting them go in one ear and out the other.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Liu Shengqi asked in concern after seeing Lin Jin’s face full of worry. Lin Jin's emotions were almost always written all over his face unless he made a conscious effort to hide them. "You seem to have a lot on your mind?"
    

    
      Nonsense. If you met a troublemaker like this black cat, you would also be worried everyday.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised his head and looked at him, but just lightly sighed and said nothing.
    

    
      "Did someone bully you?" Liu Shengqi guessed. "Did your dad scold you again? Or did your parents fight?"
    

    
      Thanks to Yuli, Liu Shengqi knew a bit about Lin Jin's family situation. Like how Lin Jin's dad wasn't very fond of him, and his mom usually wasn’t home.
    

    
      "No" Lin Jin shook his head and put one hand in his coat pocket, "Let's go, let's go eat. You're paying."
    

    
      "Sure!"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi, seeing Lin Jin troubled yet unwilling to share, felt like he had failed as a person.
    

    
      He had been chasing Lin Jin for about half a month by now, right? But Lin Jin still treated him coldly. Normally, if someone pursued a girl for half a month, the girl would at least have some favorable impression of them, right?
    

    
      But Lin Jin still treated him as coldly as he did half a month ago. At most, he could be considered a friend.
    

    
      Fortunately, he happened to have the opportunity to go to the same school as Lin Jin while Lin Jin was studying.
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      Chapter 266: – Setting Off
    

    
      "You’re leaving now?" Dad sat on the couch, watching Lin Jin pack a suitcase full of luggage, holding a quilt bag in one hand, and carrying a computer bag over his shoulder. His bag was also bulging with all sorts of items.
    

    
      "Yeah, the train's at three." Lin Jin nodded, scooping up Braised Pork that was following him by his feet into his arms.
    

    
      His dad frowned when he saw Lin Jin's movements, asking, "You're taking the cat too?"
    

    
      "Yeah, if I leave it here, you'll starve it to death." Lin Jin suddenly remembered something, went back to the bedroom, came out carrying a garment bag, "I'll figure out a way to take it to school with me."
    

    
      "What's that?" Dad had planned to go to work after Lin Jin left, so he was still home even though it was already noon.
    

    
      "Clothes." Lin Jin placed Braised Pork on his shoulder. The cat hadn't grown much but its fur looked smoother and prettier, it was also incredibly stable when on Lin Jin's shoulder.
    

    
      Lin Jin planned to drape his coat over his shoulders and hide Braised Pork inside it when going through security. If he could get the black cat to possess Braised Pork for an hour and a half to keep it quiet the entire time and avoid being detected by the train staff and nosy people, then he could safely bring Braised Pork to Xiamen.
    

    
      Well, anyways, the strategy Lin Jin was following was basically what he'd seen online for taking pets on high speed trains.
    

    
      Additionally, today was the day the task failed... So, at the black cat's request, Lin Jin had to leave the house wearing a miniskirt.
    

    
      However, now that his dad was home, Lin Jin plans to go and find a public restroom before changing into the punishment outfit. As for ignoring the task punishment.
    

    
      The previous punishments were all mandatory. That was, the black cat would force it even if Lin Jin did nothing. But this time, the punishment required Lin Jin to actively do something.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin feared that a passive approach to the punishment might prompt the black cat to issue an even more outrageous punishment. While he believed the black cat wouldn't resort to forcing him to have sex, but if he got punished to flirt with his dad~ hooking up with Liu Shengqi~ or maybe hooking up with his roommates~ those type of punishments were also very painful, okay?
    

    
      Wearing a very short skirt was indeed embarrassing, but if no one noticed and there were no wardrobe malfunctions, Lin Jin wasn't too worried about losing face!
    

    
      Even though a very short skirt might attract more attention this season, it's not like there’s no women who dress to attract male attention, right?
    

    
      Carrying a bunch of stuff, Lin Jin said goodbye to his dad and then struggled to carry the suitcase down the stairs.
    

    
      Lin Jin was wearing his platform shoes today, making him look about 165cm tall, which wasn’t too short among women in the South.
    

    
      His physical condition was still not great. Although he'd been awarded some self-defense mastery as a task reward, this mastery didn't indirectly enhance other abilities like his vocal proficiency did.
    

    
      At most, he was just a bit more agile, which didn't help at all with carrying the suitcase.
    

    
      "Black cat" Lin Jin glanced at Braised Pork who was attempting to climb from his shoulder to his head "Can you behave? I brought you out to keep you calm, not to cause trouble."
    

    
      The cat was incessantly tugging at Lin Jin's ears and hair, trying to use his hair to climb onto his head. It was painfully pulling at his scalp.
    

    
      Braised Pork tilted its head and looked at Lin Jin with innocent eyes. At the same time, Lin Jin's phone transmitted its voice: "I'm a cat! I need to stand at the highest point to highlight my noble status! What’s a poop cleaner like you complaining about!"
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      While enduring Braised Pork's harassment and struggling with the luggage down the stairs, Lin Jin finally reached the bottom of the building after five minutes. He breathed a sigh of relief, pulled out the suitcase's handle, and dragged it towards a public restroom outside the residential community.
    

    
      Lin Jin had put an earbud in one ear and was now listening to the black cat's endless chatter.
    

    
      "Your punishment won't end until this time tomorrow, which means you have to sleep in the miniskirt too, because the punishment was for a whole day!" The black cat, temporarily possessing Braised Pork's body, kept meowing. its voice constantly rang in Lin Jin’s earbud, "If you're one second short, I'll let you experience what it's like to be a woman."
    

    
      "Stop babbling." Lin Jin rolled his eyes in annoyance, then dragged his belongings straight into the public restroom not far outside the residential community.
    

    
      Nowadays, not many people used this public restroom as it wasn't in a commercial area but a residential one. People would only enter if they were passing by and really needed to go, so although there was a stench upon entering, it was relatively clean overall.
    

    
      Frowning, Lin Jin took out a packet of tissues from his pocket and used the entire packet to thoroughly clean the walls, and then took out the miniskirt from his bag. Leaning against the wall, he somewhat awkwardly took off his trousers, revealing his pale, long legs.
    

    
      It felt so f*cking embarrassing!
    

    
      Lin Jin gritted his teeth and glared at Braised Pork who was squatting on the suitcase watching him. He grabbed it by the scruff of its neck and tossed it out of the restroom.
    

    
      "Meow!"
    

    
      "No peeking!"
    

    
      After waiting a bit, just as Lin Jin was about to continue undressing, he noticed Braised Pork's head peeking around the corner of the wall. Lin Jin's expression darkened further and he grabbed a half pack of tissues left and threw it, hitting Braised Pork right on the forehead.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had changed into women's clothes in public restrooms before, those times involved only taking off a jacket and pants to change into another outfit. But today, he had to wear a skirt, and even had to travel to Xiamen without wearing shorts.
    

    
      Damn it! Although it seemed somewhat acceptable when he thought about it before, now that he was actually experiencing it, Lin Jin found it hard to accept.
    

    
      About ten minutes later, Lin Jin, with a flushed face, slowly walked out of the restroom with his luggage, only to see Braised Pork squatting in front of the restroom door, blocking pedestrians who wanted to enter.
    

    
      "Let's go." Lin Jin said with a dark expression and quickly walked to the side with his luggage.
    

    
      Now, Lin Jin was wearing a very short skirt. To avoid his legs getting cold, he also wore a pair of thick, long socks. It wasn't that Lin Jin didn't want to wear some pantyhose, but the black cat rejected the idea with the reasoning that "pant" in "pantyhose" meant it was considered pants, thus vetoing Lin Jin's suggestion.
    

    
      The long socks were quite long, reaching up to Lin Jin's thighs, but the skirt was too short and offering no protection against the wind. Lin Jin could feel the cold air blow around under the skirt, almost freezing him stupid.
    

    
      If he had the chance, he'd definitely kill the black cat!
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      Chapter 267: – Making Things Difficult
    

    
      Lin Jin was walking down the street, dressed inappropriately for the season. He wore a waist length wig and had a black kitten perched on his head, attracting quite a bit of attention and comments from the others walking down the street in the town.
    

    
      "That girl looks pretty."
    

    
      "Isn't she cold dressed like that?"
    

    
      Hearing the chatter around him, Lin Jin made his way to the bus stop that would take him to the South Railway Station. Wearing a cold face, he set his luggage aside and leaned against the bus stop sign with his arms crossed over his chest.
    

    
      F*ck it's cold!
    

    
      Even though the calves and thighs weren’t that cold because he was wearing the long socks, the problem was the cold wind. The cold wind would not only blow against his legs, but also blew up under his pantsless skirt.
    

    
      Now in spring, the wind on the street howled, and the cold was unforgiving. If Lin Jin's skirt wasn't made of a thicker material with a white fluffy trim for modesty, he might have had a wardrobe malfunction by now.
    

    
      At this moment, Lin Jin's outfit consisted of a white turtleneck sweater on his upper body, a white miniskirt on his lower body, thick white long socks and platform shoes. This all white ensemble, along with his long, undecorated black hair and the black cat on his head made Lin Jin look quite innocent.
    

    
      Even though he wore nothing under his skirt, to outsiders, this girl with a cold face appeared extremely innocent.
    

    
      Now, on track to completing his task’s punishment, as long as he got on the bus, there would hardly be any chance for his skirt to fly up. He just had to be extra, extra graceful in his movements! If he were as careless as before like spreading his legs wide or sitting in a boldly manspread, many people might really get to experience Lin Jin’s dominance.
    

    
      Huh, wearing a short skirt without anything underneath in the dead of winter, plus the little hook, wasn’t that domineering?
    

    
      The bus arrived. Probably because it was lunch time, there weren’t many people on the bus. Lin Jin stuffed Braised Pork into his bag and hurriedly squeezed onto the bus with his suitcase before elegantly taking a seat at the back of the bus.
    

    
      The bus ride from Lin Jin's city to Fuzhou South Railway Station would take about forty minutes. Lin Jin leaned his head against the window and kept his legs tightly together, afraid that someone would accidentally see under his skirt.
    

    
      Next to him sat a middle aged man. He was the epitome of an uncle. Not the rich and handsome type found online but rather the overweight, wrinkled kind. Lin Jin could even faintly detect a peculiar smell coming from his body.
    

    
      Slightly disgusted, Lin Jin opened the window for some air and turned his gaze outside, trying to forget the man next to him.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin's attire was a bit out of season, the streets were full of people dressed like him in the summer, some even more revealing. So, at this time, he only attracted some glances but didn't encounter any harassment or anything.
    

    
      After more than forty minutes, they arrived at the south station.
    

    
      Lin Jin dragged his suitcase off the bus. Stepping off the bus, a gust of cold wind made Lin Jin shiver. He rubbed his legs together, hoping to warm up a bit.
    

    
      Standing in the elevator, Lin Jin glanced around and saw no one. So he took his coat out of his bag and draped it over his shoulder, then hid Braised Pork underneath.
    

    
      "Don't make noise and don't move" Lin Jin whispered to Braised Pork on his shoulder.
    

    
      Through his earbuds, the black cat replied, "I know, I'm not stupid."
    

    
      That was somewhat reassuring.
    

    
      Exiting the elevator, Lin Jin looked towards the entrance and saw that although it was crowded, only three or four people were actually in line. Although schools were about to start, the train station wasn’t very busy for some reason.
    

    
      Hmm.
    

    
      Lin Jin pulled out his ID card, but then caught his reflection on the glass and froze. He suddenly felt he might not pass the ID check before the security screening.
    

    
      His ID was from when he was cute back in middle school and he hadn't changed much since then, just matured a bit. He was even cuter now, but the short hair and male attire in the photo on the ID didn't match his current appearance in woman’s clothing. Also, the real problem was that the gender was listed as male, while he was currently dressed in women's clothing.
    

    
      He probably couldn't get through security like this.
    

    
      He sighed. Though he doubted he could pass the security check, he figured the security staff, who checked so many IDs daily, wouldn't bother to check the genders on the IDs too closely, right?
    

    
      Besides, they've seen it all. Even noticing the "male" on the ID shouldn't surprise them too much, right?
    

    
      So, Lin Jin walked to the entranced and waited in line for two minutes. Then he reached the counter to have his ID checked. Nervously, he handed over his ID to the man checking documents and pretended to be engrossed on his phone.
    

    
      The man, with a customer service smile, took one look at Lin Jin and internally remarked that beauties nowadays really prioritized style over everything else. Then he pressed the ID against the machine and compared the photo with the person in front of him.
    

    
      Though the photo was a bit too immature and didn't match perfectly, it was obviously this beauty as a child. The only real issue was the short hair in the photo, making the person look more like a boy.
    

    
      A boy... Boy?!
    

    
      That's when he noticed the "male" gender written on the ID.
    

    
      "Is this photo you?" the man asked, looking up at Lin Jin with some confusion.
    

    
      "Yes" Lin Jin tilted his head and replied, avoiding the man's gaze. "It's from when I was younger, so it looks a bit different."
    

    
      "So, you were a boy when you were young, but now you're a girl?" the man scoffed.
    

    
      Why did it feel like he was being mocked?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and and unhappily looked at him: "What do you mean by that?"
    

    
      "No meaning." Seeing Lin Jin's expression, the man didn't make it harder for him but just shook his head, muttering "People nowadays are neither man nor woman. My job is too hard".
    

    
      Is this guy for real?!
    

    
      Raising his eyebrows, Lin Jin didn't snap back but watched as the staff confirmed his ID and returned it. Then he glared at the man before sharply turning his head, flicking his hair so it whipped across the man's face, leaving him stunned by the pain.
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      Chapter 268: – Passerby
    

    
      Lin Jin made it through security safely, despite having a cat sprawled on him. Mostly thanks to coat covering the cat and the security staff not really fussing about it too much. They just scanned Lin Jin a few times with the metal detector before letting him through.
    

    
      Though there wasn’t much people crowded at the entrance, there were so many people in the waiting lobby that finding a seat was a challenge. Finally after searching for a long time, Lin Jin managed to find a seat.
    

    
      Sitting down with his suitcase, Lin Jin glanced at the man next to him and noticed he actually holding a tablet and playing Hearthstone. Out of curiosity, Lin Jin watched for a while. This person beside him was pretty good, he was actually close to hitting the Legend rank. Though this seems to be his limit. The man kept spamming "thank you" to his opponent.
    

    
      Is this the legendary Pray for Mercy deck?
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled which caught the attention of the man beside him. The man looked up and glanced unhappily at Lin Jin. The man was stunned by Lin JIn’s appearance for a bit, then softened his expression. He smiled and asked Lin Jin "Do you play Hearthstone too?"
    

    
      "I haven’t played in a while" Lin Jin continued watching the man play with interest "Go on, why look at me?"
    

    
      "This is a Pray for Mercy deck. I climbed to Legend with it last month" the man deliberately used a more humorous tone to talk to Lin Jin "Where are you headed?"
    

    
      "Xiamen" Lin Jin suddenly felt uncomfortable on his shoulder. After responding, he sneakily slipped his hand into his coat to carefully grab Braised Pork, the cat, and placed it on his lap under the coat.
    

    
      "A cat?" The man next to him noticed a slip up Lin Jin accidentally revealed. He abandoned his game and leaned over to ask "How did you get a cat through security?"
    

    
      "I have a cat too and wanted to take it with me to Xiamen, but it's too much trouble to check it in" The man reached out his hand to try to pet Braised Pork, but retracted his hand after a stern glare from Lin Jin. He continued, "What time is your train? Maybe we're on the same one."
    

    
      "Three o'clock." Lin Jin gave him a look and sensed that this man seemed to genuinely like cats and wasn’t just being nosy. He breathed a sigh of relief and handed over Braised Pork along with the coat, instructing, "Be careful not to expose him while petting."
    

    
      "Got it" the man nodded, accepting the cat and gently petting its head before introducing himself, "I'm Huang Lei, from Xiamen University of Technology."
    

    
      "Lin Jin, in software technology" Lin Jin relaxed a bit more around Huang Lei after they introduced themselves. Perhaps it was because Huang Lei shred the same name as a celebrity he liked, or maybe just because Huang Lei seemed handsome and polite.
    

    
      Well, the guy’s looks were pretty good, not exactly handsome like a model, but he definitely had the refined look of a scholar.
    

    
      "It's time to check in."
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed a crowd of people beginning to gather at the ticket gate.
    

    
      Even though there were still about twenty minutes before the train arrives, passengers had already started lining up. Now there were also over thirty people queued up in five or six lines.
    

    
      Taking back his coat and Braised Pork from Huang Lei, Lin Jin looked around to make sure no one was paying him any attention. He quickly stuffed Braised Pork and the coat into his clothings bag. Then, with one hand pulling the suitcase and the other carrying the bag and his computer backpack, he made his way to the ticket gate with heavy steps.
    

    
      Huang Lei also quickly packed up and followed him. He smiled and offered "How about I help you carry some things?"
    

    
      "No thanks."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t have the habit of accepting help from strangers for no reason. Though if it were a friend who had asked to help, he would have handed everything over without a second thought.
    

    
      "Let's add each other on WeChat? To keep in touch."
    

    
      Huang Lei, not wanting to give up, continued to hit on Lin Jin, "QQ works too, since our schools are close. If you ever run into any trouble, just call me and I'll come help out. Or if you want to watch a movie, hit me up and we can go together."
    

    
      Lin Jin thought it over and figured there was no harm in exchanging contact info. He barely ever used WeChat anyway, so he nodded and added Huang Lei.
    

    
      About twenty minutes later, Lin Jin finally boarded the high speed train.
    

    
      He was seated in seat F, which was not only by the window but also a double seat. It was also next to a pretty girl...
    

    
      Yep, quite satisfying.
    

    
      Next to Lin Jin, in seat D, was a beauty with black-framed glasses. She seemed to be the extremely academic type of girl. Anyways, her whole vibe was intellectual and cultured, much like the top university students Lin Jin occasionally saw.
    

    
      Before the train even started and before Lin Jin had finished checking out the beauty next to him, he heard Huang Lei's voice.
    

    
      "Miss, would you mind switching seats? I'm in car 7, seat F" Huang Lei said politely to the girl next to Lin Jin with his luggage in hand, "She's with me. We couldn't get seats together."
    

    
      "Sure." The glasses-wearing beauty didn't mind at all. She stood up, took her luggage from the overhead rack, checked Huang Lei's ticket, and then left.
    

    
      Eh?! My beauty with glasses is gone.
    

    
      And replaced by a rough guy.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked dissatisfiedly at Huang Lei, who had taken the seat next to him, but Huang Lei shamelessly explained, "You've got your cat with you. What if it gets discovered? I can help cover for you."
    

    
      "I'm already on the train. They wouldn't kick me off if they found out, right?" Lin Jin glared at him, "You chased away my beauty, you know?"
    

    
      "You like beauties too?" Huang Lei said with a cheeky grin, "Me too, especially ones like you."
    

    
      "Crazy."
    

    
      Lin Jin just felt disgusted at this motherf*cker, getting goosebumps all over. He had just been indirectly confessed to by a man?! And it was one he'd known for less than thirty minutes at that.
    

    
      But then again, being confessed to by someone he knew well would probably be even more disgusting, right?
    

    
      "I'm gonna catch up on sleep." Lin Jin checked on Braised Pork in the clothes bag and found it sleeping soundly, so he didn't bother further and rested his head against the window, feeling the train gradually start to move.
    

    
      Lin Jin always preferred a quiet environment when he slept, to the point where he could only sleep well in complete silence. However, there were two exceptions. One was in the classroom and the other was in a vehicle.
    

    
      No matter how noisy these two places were, Lin Jin could always sleep comfortably.
    

    
      Yeah, it was quite comfortable.
    

    
      Ten minutes later, as Lin Jin was drifting off, he suddenly felt something strange on his thigh.
    

    

    
      Translator's Note: I'm not certain what the Pray for Mercy (求饶战) deck is, but I think it is referring a deck centered around the card Kel'Thuzad as one of its voice lines is "Pray for mercy"
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      On the high speed train, with the noisy surroundings and the slight rocking of the train, it only took about ten minutes for Lin Jin to start drifting off to sleep.
    

    
      But he didn't stay asleep for long. Lin Jin soon felt that something warm appeared to be covering his knee.
    

    
      Having had an experience on a bus before, Lin Jin immediately became alert and was instantly wide awake. He turned his head to look at his leg, only to find it wasn't the man he'd just met touching him, but Braised Pork who had somehow made its way onto his lap.
    

    
      He looked at Huang Lei with some confusion. Lin Jin hadn't even spoken when Huang Lei just shrugged and said, “The cat climbed out of the bag and was spotted by the staff. They said since it's already here to just let it be, so I helped put it on your leg.”
    

    
      “Oh" Lin Jin moved Braised Pork from his leg to his lap. Braised Pork, under the control of the black cat, was soundly asleep. It only occasionally moved, stretching its paws, kicking its legs, and swishing its tail. It looked like a cute ball of black fluff.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down to go on his phone. He felt sleepy earlier, but now felt awake and energized after being woken up.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't really feel anything for Huang Lei. Meeting him was pure coincidence. Maybe at first, they felt a bit of closeness because they both played Hearthstone, but he didn't have any favorable impressions of any man who seemed to approach him just because of his looks.
    

    
      Yeah, too shameless.
    

    
      If Huang Lei had shown a cold face when Lin Jin took the initiative to interact with him, maybe Lin Jin's attitude towards him would have been much better.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, what year are you in college?” Huang Lei saw that Lin Jin seemed awake and pulled out his phone, so he continued to make conversation.
    

    
      “Freshman.” Lin Jin glanced at him, somewhat displeased with Huang Lei for interrupting his phone time.
    

    
      “If you're going shopping or out to eat, you can ask me. I've scoured through Jimei and know where to get good deals" Huang Lei said with a smile, “If there’s anything you don’t know, like how to deal with roommates or stuff like that, you can ask me too.”
    

    
      “We've already added each other on WeChat. If you have any questions, just ask me. I'll help if I can. We can also go hang out if you’re bored.”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. As a man, he of course knew why Huang Lei was so enthusiastic. it was all because of his looks. If given the chance, Huang Lei would probably not hesitate to do him, right?
    

    
      “Forget it, I’m not interested.” Lin Jin sighed, shifted closer to the window, and turned his head to look outside, not really wanting to continue talking.
    

    
      But Huang Lei was persistent. Even though he saw that Lin Jin wasn't paying him any attention, he continued to babble, totally unlike his somewhat aloof demeanor back in the waiting lobby.
    

    
      And it wasn't just Huang Lei's incessant chatter that distracted Lin Jin, he also had to keep an eye on his legs. Otherwise, he would spread them wide open when sitting due to habit.
    

    
      This train ride felt like the most torturous one in his life.
    

    
      Lin Jin had a blank look. He would occasionally play with the cat, go on his phone, and at most, deal with Huang Lei a bit. Fortunately, he had learned from Liu Shengqi how to deal with men, or else he'd really have gotten a headache by Huang Lei today.
    

    
      The train left at three and didn't stop at Xiamen North Railway Station until after 4:30. He didn't even say goodbye to Huang Lei. As soon as the train stopped, he immediately grabbed his luggage and prepared to leave.
    

    
      But speaking of which, the miniskirt seemed to pose no issue. Lin Jin had gotten so used to it that he almost forgot how scandalously he was dressed, even though he wasn’t wearing anything underneath.
    

    
      The skirt was pretty thick, so Lin Jin discovered that even in strong winds, it wouldn’t be suddenly blown up like in anime shows. Although he was initially anxious, now he only felt a bit cold down there, but otherwise, it was fine.
    

    
      Stepping out from Xiamen North Railway Station, Lin Jin, with his agile movements, weaved through the crowd and easily shook off Huang Lei. He finally breathed a sigh of relief and carried his luggage to the entrance platform of Xiamen North Railway Station. There, he took out his phone to hail a taxi using an app.
    

    
      Within a minute, Lin Jin found a taxi. With the driver's help, he stuffed all his luggage into the trunk and then sat down in the passenger seat.
    

    
      The car was an old sedan. Lin Jin thought that it might not even compare to those cars that only cost ten thousand or so.
    

    
      The driver was quite young. He looked like he was still a student, and was handsome. According to the taxi app, the driver had just graduated from college. Only 4 years older.
    

    
      However, his hairstyle and facial expression gave off a bit of a gangster vibe, not exactly what you’d call trustworthy.
    

    
      The driver glanced at Lin Jin’s outfit and then at the black cat in Lin Jin's arms, but didn’t say much.
    

    
      "Put your seatbelt on" the driver coldly instructed as he buckled himself up.
    

    
      Hearing this, Lin Jin immediately reached for the seatbelt beside him and tried to insert it into the slot beside his butt. However, for some reason, something was wrong and his seatbelt wouldn’t fasten.
    

    
      "What, you can’t even fasten a seatbelt?" The driver sounded impatient. He turned around and uncourteously pushed Lin Jin’s hand aside and fastened the seatbelt for him.
    

    
      "Going to Xiamen Software Technology, right?" After securing Lin Jin's seatbelt, the driver started the car and mentioned casually, "The back gate is closed now, only the front gate is open."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin was momentarily puzzled.
    

    
      "You’re a student there and you don’t know?" Despite his indifferent facade and seemingly unfriendly attitude towards Lin Jin, the driver was as as talkative as others, "I’ve passed by there recently and noticed the back gate was sealed off with a new wall."
    

    
      "Is that so?" Lin Jin frowned, complaining, "Then when I want to get delivery, I’ll have to go around the front door"
    

    
      Originally, it was only a kilometer from Lin Jin’s dorm to the back gate, but going around from the front would mean walking three to four kilometers. And that's considering the school was relatively small.
    

    
      Not only was delivery was affected, but Lin Jin also used to go out the back gate for haircuts or to grab snacks like Chinese hamburgers from the street stalls. Even the bus stop was located at the back gate. So now if you want to go out, it would mean walking an extra three to four kilometers.
    

    
      At that moment, Lin Jin thought the school's administration was absolutely retarded.
    

    
      "Anyway, I’ll just drop you at the front gate" the driver said coldly, "And, although winter is over, you'll still feel cold dressed like that."
    

    
      "Oh, thanks" Lin Jin nodded, suddenly finding the seemingly unfriendly driver beside him to be quite nice at heart.
    

    
      Not only did he not try to hit on Lin Jin because of his looks, but he was also the first person besides Lin Jin's dad to give him the cold shoulder.
    

    
      Ah! He didn’t know why, but Lin Jin suddenly found the driver cute. The gap moe of him being cold on the outside but warm on the inside was too cute.
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      The back door was indeed sealed.
    

    
      As Lin Jin passed by the back door of the school, he made a point to look and discovered that the back door had really been sealed off with a brick wall. This wall was solid without a single gap, completely sealing the back door off.
    

    
      Lin Jin also saw many students who were unaware of the situation get dropped off at the back door, only to wander around the wall for a bit before confusedly dragging their suitcases and carrying their computers and other luggage towards the front entrance.
    

    
      If it weren't for the young driver beside him, Lin Jin might have ended up just like them, dragging his suitcase for a two kilometer walk to the school's front door.
    

    
      "We're here." The driver stopped the car across the street from the front entrance and glanced at Lin Jin who was still fumbling with his seatbelt. A look of resignation crossed his face as he reached out to help Lin Jin unbuckle the seatbelt.
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin knew how to use the seatbelt in the passenger seat. But there seemed to be something wrong with this car's seatbelt, especially this slot which was incredibly stiff. It required a lot of strength to plug the belt in and also to press it hard enough to release it... And right now, what Lin Jin lacked the most was strength.
    

    
      Well, this driver really had a cold exterior but a warm heart, a classic case of a tsundere.
    

    
      The driver glanced at Lin Jin, who was happily getting off the car while holding his black cat, unable to understand why this young lady was blushing just because he had helped her with the seatbelt.
    

    
      After opening the trunk, the driver stepped out to help Lin Jin with his heavy suitcase. Then crossed his arms and told Lin Jin, "When you get back to your dorm later, make sure to hurry up and confirm the order."
    

    
      "I know." Lin Jin nodded and dragged his suitcase towards the school.
    

    
      Though they were just strangers who had met by chance, Lin Jin, with his "woman's" intuition felt he might meet this man again.
    

    
      Lin Jin's short skirt outfit drew a lot of attention in the school, but the temperature here was much higher than in his hometown county. So despite wearing a short skirt, he didn't feel too cold.
    

    
      "Isn't that the beauty from the Chinse New Year's Eve gala?"
    

    
      "So sexy."
    

    
      "He seems to have breasts, wasn't he flat before?"
    

    
      "I heard he's a guy."
    

    
      "A crossdresser? I'm so excited!"
    

    
      Walking through the school gate and hearing the discussions of the people around him, Lin Jin's face darkened. He lowered his head and hurriedly pulled his suitcase along as he walked towards the dormitory building.
    

    
      He had almost forgotten that he had some reputation in the school, and it seems most of those who knew of him were also aware that he was a guy.
    

    
      Although he had become prettier since the Chinese New Year’s eve gala, it was only a more feminine appearance. His changes weren’t significant enough to make him unrecognizable.
    

    
      Hurrying to the dormitory building's entrance, Lin Jin looked up at the words "Male Dormitory" on the door and suddenly froze.
    

    
      Hold up, how am I supposed to enter the male dormitory dressed like this?
    

    
      Won't I get kicked out?
    

    
      Gulping nervously, Lin Jin thought it over and decided that since it was just the start of the semester, probably no one would care if a girl snuck into the dormitory. The dormitory manager should be too busy to pay attention. As for the other students, they would be too excited watching the drama and wouldn’t want to snitch, right?
    

    
      It should be fine, right?
    

    
      Determined, Lin Jin pulled his suitcase into the male dormitory. He kept his head down to avoid others seeing his appearance. But when he got to the stairs, he found it difficult to worry about hiding his face as juggling the suitcase required both hands and he had to rest after every three or four steps..
    

    
      "Lin Jin?"
    

    
      Hearing the familiar voice, Lin Jin froze, his body stiff as he raised his head to look at Chen Hao walking up the stairs.
    

    
      "Is that really you?" Chen Hao's eyes lit up. With his hands in his pockets, he scanned Lin Jin up and down before exclaiming, "I never expected you to wear clothes like this."
    

    
      "I thought you were the type to wear long pants and sleeves even in summer." Chen Hao said with a smile. He stepped forward to take Lin Jin's suitcase, kindly offering, "Let me carry it up for you."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin replied in a low voice as he guiltily avoided eye contact.
    

    
      Chen Hao might not be the most muscular, but he was still a person who exercised regularly so he was definitely stronger than Lin Jin. He could easily lift the suitcase that Lin Jin needed both hands for and leisurely followed him up the stairs.
    

    
      "Looks like your roommates aren't here yet." Chen Hao sneakily glanced at Lin Jin and found it hard to believe that this boy, who once tricked his feelings, has become so pretty that he's basically indistinguishable from the famous school and class beauties, "Want to grab some food together later?"
    

    
      "No need." Lin Jin shook his head, "I'll just order takeout."
    

    
      Lin JIn had to wear his current clothes until one o’clock tomorrow afternoon as during this period, the black cat did not allow him to change clothes. Therefore, Lin Jin intended to stay in his room and not appear too much in public today.
    

    
      "That's fine too." Chen Hao nodded, seemingly asking nonchalantly, "Why are you dressed like this today? It's barely past winter and you're already dressing so lightly."
    

    
      "The socks are thick, so I won't be cold." Lin Jin blushed slightly. He would feel a sense of shame bubble up whenever his attire was mentioned. Despite this not being the first time someone had commented on it, it felt different because it was from someone he knew.
    

    
      "It’s still better to change into something thicker." Chen Hao suggested with a smile, but then he suddenly noticed a black cat head poking out from a bag in Lin Jin's hand, "Are you planning to keep a cat in the dorm?"
    

    
      "No, I'll move out in a few days."
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered his head to pet Braised Pork's small head in an attempt to to mask his embarrassment.
    

    
      "Meow~" When Braised Pork saw the unfamiliar surroundings, it’s eyes were full of curiosity but also slightly scared. It peeked around occasionally and would retract its head at any nearby sound.
    

    
      "Very cute." Chen Hao praised. It was unclear if he was referring to the blushing Lin Jin or the black cat.
    

    
      "Thanks."
    

    
      Chen Hao was great at making conversation, but for some reason, he found himself at a loss for words upon seeing Lin Jin today.
    

    
      Although he knew deep down he still had feelings for Lin Jin, Chen Hao felt he wasn't doing a great job today.
    

    
      I should be more outgoing! More talkative!
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Reaching the fourth floor's hallway, Lin Jin finally managed to suppress his embarrassment and looked up at Chen Hao, only to notice a regretful expression on his face.
    

    
      "Nothing, I'll take you to your dorm." Chen Hao quickly calmed down and offered seriously.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Although he had only been dressed as a woman for less than three hours, he already felt so embarrassed. By evening, when his roommates and the people from the neighboring room return, it's probably going to get even more embarrassing...
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      After sending Lin Jin back to the dorm, Chen Hao left because he had a lot to do at the start of the start of the semester.
    

    
      The dormitory was pretty clean as Lin Jin had already cleaned it before leaving. Although there was a bit of dust after not being used for a month, it was still acceptable.
    

    
      Lin Jin grabbed a rag from the balcony and wiped down his chair, stool, and bed. Then, he opened his suitcase, organized all his belongings, hung his clothes in the closet, spread the quilt on the bed, and set up his computer. After tidying up everything for over half an hour, he could finally rest.
    

    
      Braised Pork was getting used to the new environment. Maybe because it was once possessed by a black cat, the cat now showed an indomitable spirit. After Lin Jin finished tidying up, Braised Pork officially claimed the dormitory room as its territory. It patrolled around the dorm and balcony and would even urinate around to mark its territory as though he owned the place.
    

    
      "Braised Pork!"
    

    
      Lin Jin instantly lost it. He stood with hands on his hips and eyebrows raised in front of Braised Pork, glaring at it: "Look what you've done!"
    

    
      Although they definitely had to mop the dorm for the new semester, he had planned to let the other two roommates deal with it when they returned in the evening, okay? But now, with the dorm smelling like cat urine, it was unbearable to stay without mopping.
    

    
      Braised Pork tilted its head, not understanding why Lin Jin suddenly got mad. But seeing Lin Jin's furious look, it decided to make a strategic retreat and dashed towards the balcony.
    

    
      Before Lin Jin began to chase after it, he followed Braised Pork's movement only to see it crash into a leg as soon as it ran out onto the balcony.
    

    
      "Lin Jin? Why are you dressed like this?" Xiao Ling knew Lin Jin was a girl, but was still surprised by his outfit. He completely ignored the black cat that bumped into his foot, staring at Lin Jin in surprise, "Aren't you cold?"
    

    
      "Not at all." Lin Jin immediately turned his face away. He crossed his arms over his chest and sat down on a chair, pretending as though nothing happened.
    

    
      "You’re blushing?" Xiao Ling laughed and moved closer to Lin Jin, "Really, you look pretty when you blush."
    

    
      "Fuck off! Stupid baldy!" Lin Jin, unable to tolerate it anymore, turned his head and cursed fiercely.
    

    
      Xiao Ling was stunned. He touched his head, resignedly saying, "My mom insisted I cut it all, I just got it last week."
    

    
      Xiao Ling's features were decent and he used to have long hair that went down to his eyebrows. But because his hair was really thin, his forehead was looked as bald as the Mediterranean Sea. No matter how handsome he was, sporting that balding look detracted at least a third of his looks. But now that he was bald, it didn’t look too bad. It even seemed more appealing than when he had hair.
    

    
      But Lin Jin continued his biting remarks: "Your hair fell out over the winter break? Are you planning to become a monk?"
    

    
      "Why the random attacks?" Xiao Ling, puzzled, continued to feel his head and then put on a white hat from his pocket. He put his hands in his pockets and struck a cool pose and said confidently, "Just wait. In less than three months, you'll see me with my long hair flowing all handsomely!"
    

    
      "Yuck!" But Lin Jin didn't give him any face.
    

    
      After the fuss, the blush on Lin Jin's face still hadn't faded. Instead, the feeling of shame inside him grew stronger, making him lose the mood to continue bickering with Xiao Ling. He stood up, adjusted his skirt, and sat down again, making sure his mini skirt hadn't accidentally been lifted up and expose anything unknowingly.
    

    
      "I thought you didn't wear skirts." Xiao Ling sat down on Wen Xuan's chair backwards. He rested his arms on the back of the chair and asked Lin Jin, "Why did you suddenly figure it out and start wearing skirts?"
    

    
      "Because I'm leaving in a couple of days." Lin Jin turned his back to on him, the blush on his face gradually subsided "I plan to start living off campus."
    

    
      "Did you tell the counselor?" There was a hint of disappointment in Xiao Ling's voice.
    

    
      "No, I'm just going to sneak out and come back for the roll call at night. Or I could just have the president of the Disciplinary Committee cover for me." Lin Jin propped his chin up with one hand as he stared at his laptop screen, "Anyway, there's always a way. It’s not good for a girl like me to stay in the boy’s dormitory."
    

    
      "That's true, in case one of your roommates goes wild." Xiao Ling joked like before but was frightened by the glare Lin Jin shot back at him. He immediately corrected himself by adding in a serious tone, "If your roommates really do go wild! I'll definitely help you escape from their clutches! Even if it means sacrificing myself, I'll make sure you get away!"
    

    
      "Crazy." Lin Jin rolled his eyes.
    

    
      "If we're talking about renting a place, I remember there's a place near the school's back gate. My friend lives there, it's about four to five hundred a month." Xiao Ling stood up and asked Lin Jin "If you want, I can help you ask about it."
    

    
      "Does it have air conditioning, Wi-Fi, and a water heater?" Lin Jin was slightly interested in Xiao Ling's words. He looked up and asked, "How much is the deposit?"
    

    
      "I'll have to ask about that." Xiao Ling scratched the back of his head, "But air conditioning and internet are definitely included. I saw it myself when I visited last time."
    

    
      "Okay, then you ask today and I'll go take a look tomorrow." Lin Jin immediately nodded, casually promising a reward, "I'll treat you to milk tea after."
    

    
      "Sure, deal."
    

    
      Watching Xiao Ling leave, Lin Jin propped his cheeks with his hands and sighed.
    

    
      If it wasn't for his body becoming more and more feminine, Lin Jin wouldn't have been willing to move out. It wasn’t just more expensive, but was also more troublesome to go to class every day. Plus he would have to pay for utilities by himself instead of splitting with his roommates like now. Previously, it was only about eight hundred a month in the dorm, but moving out would mean at least five hundred just for the rent. After adding the water and electricity utilities, that would probably total about 1500 for his monthly expenses. And that was without any random extra spending.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. As someone who was always frugal, spending fifteen hundred a month was still a bit too much for him.
    

    
      The door of the room suddenly opened. Lin Jin who was lost in thought, turned to see Wu Min walking in with a huge suitcase, his head down.
    

    
      Without saying anything, Lin Jin turned his head away, pretending not to notice and continued facing his computer.
    

    
      However, when Wu Min put down the suitcase and looked up, he was confused for a moment.
    

    
      "A girl? Who are you?" Wu Min asked as he looked blankly at Lin Jin’s side profile and the feminine attire. He felt that the girl who was sitting on Lin Jin’s chair looked somewhat familiar. "Lin Jin's sister?"
    

    
      "Guess." Lin Jin turned his head and rolled his eyes at him.
    

    
      Seeing his face front on, Wu Min still found it hard to believe. Although this girl did look a lot like Lin Jin, his Lin Jin would never wear such provocative sexy women's clothes, right?
    

    
      Look at that skirt, it’s so short almost half the thighs were exposed...
    

    
      "Are you sick?" Lin Jin saw him staring at his thighs, so he fiercely glared and casually pulled a jacket from the closet to cover his thighs.
    

    
      "What the f*ck? It really is Lin Jin!" That's when Wu Min recognized Lin Jin's distinctive androgynous voice.
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      In the evening, all the roommates had arrived.
    

    
      Although attendance wasn’t needed until tomorrow, most of the students had arrived today.
    

    
      Wen Xuan arrived at the dormitory at around 7 pm. He immediately recognized Lin Jin, who was dressed in women's clothing, and like Wu Min, was confused for a moment before accepting that his roommate had transformed from an innocent girl who once couldn't tolerate any girlish clothing, into a sweet beauty who wore miniskirts in winter.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin had already given most people the impression that he was a master of crossdressing last semester. In addition, the two roommates “knew” that Lin Jin was a girl, so him wearing women's clothes in the room didn't cause too much of a stir.
    

    
      However, the beasts in the next dorm always liked to go to the balcony and sneak peeks at Lin Jin from time to time.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you really going to move out?" Wen Xuan reluctantly asked as he sat sideways on a chair with a frown "Once you leave, there'll only be two of us left in the dorm. It'll be so deserted then."
    

    
      "I have to move out whether I want to or not" Lin Jin shrugged, indicating his helplessness. "I don't want to move either, okay? Renting a place is too expensive. The costs would suddenly increase by a lot."
    

    
      "Are you saying you don't want to move out just because it's expensive?" Wen Xuan pouted, dissatisfied. "Whatever, having a girl in the boys' dorm indeed isn’t good."
    

    
      "Exactly" Lin Jin immediately nodded in agreement.
    

    
      It's not just about it not being good, okay? Last semester was fine, but this semester Lin Jin was even wearing bras. Imagine hanging bras on the balcony of a boys' dormitory after a taking shower... Not to mention what the students in the next dorm might think, the students in the building across would definitely be baffled, right?
    

    
      Wu Min leaned on the ladder Lin Jin used to climb onto his bed and looked at Lin Jin with his arms crossed. The more he looked, the more convinced he became that Lin Jin must have gotten breast augmentation surgery over the winter break. Otherwise, how could the chest that used to be almost flat and nearly invisible now have a slight vague bulge even under a thick sweater.
    

    
      At least a B-cup, right?
    

    
      Wu Min carefully scrutinized Lin Jin's upper body. His eyes scanning over Lin Jin as if he were a scanner, before eventually coming to a conclusion.
    

    
      Not only had Lin Jin's chest gotten bigger and he'd become prettier, but his butt had also become perkier!
    

    
      It wasn't very apparent while he was sitting, but if he stood up and wore something tighter, he'd definitely have an S shaped body curve!
    

    
      Although some stomach fat might affect the figure a bit, the chubbiness must be very nice to touch.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Wu Min, what have you been doing over the winter break?" Lin Jin, oblivious to Wu Min's disrespectful thoughts at the moment, turned his head and asked, "You couldn't have been lazing around at home all day, could you?"
    

    
      "Do you think I'm like you?" Seeing Lin Jin's attention turned towards him, Wu Min immediately pretended to be serious and teased, "I bet you spent the entire winter break holed up at home like an otaku girl, at most flirting with a few guys outside."
    

    
      "Bah!" Lin Jin glared at him displeasedly, then stood up, threw the coat that was on his lap into the closet, and walked towards the ladder.
    

    
      "Going to sleep this early?" Wen Xuan raised eyes and asked in an extremely sleazy manner, "Exercised too much last night you couldn’t sleep?"
    

    
      "Stop saying dirty things" Lin Jin was not particularly dirty minded, but he had been influenced by the internet. While he did not know how to target others, he could understand most of the lewd jokes directed at him. He rolled his eyes and climbed into bed using both hands and feet.
    

    
      After getting into bed and lowering his head, Lin Jin saw Wu Min, standing by the ladder, wearing a strange expression on his face.
    

    
      Suddenly remembering what he was wearing today, Lin Jin's face instantly turned pale. He dared not speak any further and quickly pulled the covers over himself and shrank inside.
    

    
      No way, had he been exposed? He didn't see my little buddy, did he?
    

    
      F*ck! How terrifying!
    

    
      Lin Jin hid his flushed face under the covers, leaving only his two eyes exposed to stare at the ceiling.
    

    
      Fortunately, Wu Min didn't say much more. Lin Jin wondered if Wu Min actually hadn't seen his thing. Otherwise Wu Min, who had always thought of him as a woman since the period incident, would probably have asked about it by now.
    

    
      Of course, it might also be out of consideration for Lin Jin's feelings that he didn't say anything directly.
    

    
      Gulping, Lin Jin turned over and cautiously looked at Wu Min with his big eyes peeking out, hoping to detect from Wu Min's behavior whether he had seen his little buddy or not.
    

    
      However, Wu Min acted quite normally. After seeing Lin Jin go to bed, he continued chatting with Wen Xuan, though he lowered his voice a bit.
    

    
      The two of them chatted about their winter break. According to what was said, Wu Min had spent a month delivering food, working diligently and earning over four thousand in just a month. Wen Xuan on the other hand was just like at school. He had been lazing around at home all break, occasionally going out to visit relatives. His break sounded almost identical to Lin Jin's life back home.
    

    
      Listening to their conversation, Lin Jin gradually drifted off on his bed, half asleep, just a few minutes away from falling completely asleep.
    

    
      Wu Min stopped chatting. He glanced at Lin Jin on the bed, changed into his pajamas, and climbed onto his bed. He sat at the bed and watched Lin Jin, who only had half his head poking out of the blanket.
    

    
      Honestly, Lin Jin looked quite cute while sleep.
    

    
      Perhaps Lin Jin sensed Wu Min's gaze, Lin Jin half opened his eyes, looked at the ceiling for a few seconds, then turned over and curled up, tucking his entire head under the covers.
    

    
      Just now, it seemed like Lin Jin was wearing nothing under her skirt.
    

    
      Watching Lin Jin exuding cuteness with every move, Wu Min looked somewhat weird.
    

    
      He hadn't asked directly earlier and tried to act as if he hadn’t seen anything to save Lin Jin's face. But now that Lin Jin had fallen asleep, he couldn't help but recall the scene.
    

    
      He hadn't seen clearly, he just saw a glimpse of snow white skin under Lin Jin’s skirt. Although Lin Jin’s socks were long enough to reach the thighs, they had already slid down a bit after a hours of wear.
    

    
      He probably just saw the thigh, right? Lin Jin couldn't possibly be a white tiger, right?
    

    
      Since it was just a quick flash, Wu Min didn't see too clearly. Anyways, there wasn’t much time for him to look in that situation. If he was discovered, Lin Jin might’ve beaten him up.
    

    
      "Wu Min, what are we eating for dinner?" Wen Xuan had just tidied up his chair and desk and was now browsing for interesting anime on his computer. He casually asked Wu Min, who was on the bed.
    

    
      "I don't know, I feel like taking a nap."
    

    
      Wu Min yawned while on the bed.
    

    
      "Suit yourself." Wen Xuan turned his head towards Wu Min, but saw Lin Jin’s exposed leg from the corner of his eye.
    

    
      Damn, Lin Jin's legs look f*cking good!
    

    
      After sneakily observing for a moment, Wen Xuan lost interest in Lin Jin's legs.
    

    
      While it's true that Lin Jin's legs looked great, especially with the white stockings making them appear straight and smooth, there were so many girls with attractive legs at school every summer, so why obsess over Lin Jin's?
    

    
      After all, there will be more opportunities to see them in the future!
    

  
    Chapter 273: New Place

    
      Chapter 273: – New Place
    

    
      At around three in the morning, Lin Jin woke up hungry.
    

    
      Getting up from bed, he found Wen Xuan was still gaming on his computer under the bed.
    

    
      "Wen Xuan, you’re not sleeping yet?" Lin Jin yawned and sat up. He glanced at Wu Min's head beside him and mischievously poked his cheek with a finger. Wu Min slapped his hand away and just turned over to continue sleeping.
    

    
      "I'll go to bed after this game" Wen Xuan turned his head and seeing Lin Jin teasing the sleeping Wu Min, reminded, "Don't wake Wu Min up."
    

    
      "I know, I'll be careful." Lin Jin nodded. Teasing the sleeping Wu Min was just too much fun. Even as Wu Min turned away to avoid him, Lin Jin kept on poking.
    

    
      Wu Min's face looked quite handsome amidst the darkness. However, under daylight, the large pores and some acne on his face were clearly visible.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Wen Xuan" Lin Jin suddenly remembered something and asked "Where's my cat?"
    

    
      "Cat?" Wen Xuan paused for a moment, then lifted Braised Pork from his embrace and asked Lin Jin "This cat?"
    

    
      "Yeah, did you feed it?" Lin Jin looked at Braised Pork's drowsy appearance. Its fur was all messed up from Wen Xuan's petting and the whole cat looked limp and weak in his palm, looking almost like it was about to die.
    

    
      Previously, Braised Pork had hidden away due to its fear of strangers. And because of that, Lin Jin, its owner, had completely forgotten about it until now.
    

    
      "It's fed itself." Wen Xuan teased Braised Pork, which looked despondently at Lin Jin, its eyes were sending messages for help.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin subconsciously ignored it, got off the bed, washed his face, and then sat in front of the computer to watch shows and play games.
    

    
      Anyways, it was still early and he wasn't sleepy. If he wasn't playing on the computer, he'd just be on his phone in bed, there wasn’t much of a difference there.
    

    
      As for Lin Jin's clothes... Since the black cat said he had to wear this miniskirt outfit until 1 pm the next day, Lin Jin didn't dare take them off to sleep. Thankfully, the skirt and sweater weren't thin, so even if he slept in them, the wrinkles would be gone after just a few pats. But sleeping in long socks felt somewhat uncomfortable, which is probably why he woke up at 3 am.
    

    
      Speaking of which, I wonder if Wu Min noticed?
    

    
      Wen Xuan had gone to bed. Lin Jin propped his cheek with one hand and watched TV shows while pondering about life.
    

    
      If he was found out, then… then it seems like it wouldn’t really matter, right? At worst, Wu Min might think he was an attention seeking b*tch or maybe that he was a hidden exhibitionist?
    

    
      Anyway, he was going to look at apartments in the afternoon to rent a single room. Even though he'd still interact with Wu Min, their relationship wouldn't be as close as now.
    

    
      So, best to just forget about it! As long as Wu Min didn't bring it up, just pretend as if nothing happened!
    

    
      Although he comforted himself with these thoughts, Lin Jin still felt embarrassed at the idea of Wu Min potentially seeing his thing. Even though he was sure he had his back to Wu Min, so at most his butt was seen...
    

    
      But it’s still so f*cking embarrassing!!!
    

    
      To calm down, Lin Jin put on his headphones and focused on playing DOTA. It had been a while since he last played and getting back into it was tough. After getting thrashed in several games, he angrily decided he'd never touch this garbage game again and went off to find some interesting TV shows or anime.
    

    
      After playing a few games and watching an episode of anime, it was already 8 am. Wu Min had been awake since 6 and was just lying in bed, unwilling to get up. Lin Jin chose this time to go out for breakfast.
    

    
      Although wearing this outfit in the men’s dormitory would be attention grabbing, Lin Jin thought that it was early in the morning so there wouldn’t be too many students wandering around the hallways.
    

    
      But despite being early in the morning, there were still some students returning from their winter break and were walking through the corridors with their luggage.
    

    
      Fortunately, it wasn't uncommon for some guys in the dormitory to bring their girlfriends over and flaunt their relationship in front of the single folks. So Lin Jin appearing in women's clothes wasn't exactly out of place, but he was a bit well known and occasionally some pointed and whispered about him.
    

    
      After ordering breakfast at the cafeteria, Lin Jin checked his phone for the message Xiao Ling had sent him last night. This message was sent to Lin Jin by Xiao Ling after he talked with the landlord yesterday.
    

    
      Xiao Ling had already negotiated the rent, deposit, and utility fees, etc.. Lin Jin was to check out the place today, and if he liked it, the matter could basically be finalized right there.
    

    
      Maybe he should just go check out the place now?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at his miniskirt with a conflicted expression. He really didn’t want to go out dressed like this. But going back now and coming out again in the afternoon seemed like such a hassle...
    

    
      Might as well watch a couple more TV episodes or laze around in bed like a salted fish.
    

    
      After eating, Lin Jin stood up, sighed, adjusted his skirt and tried to make its hem longer so that even if it got blown up by the wind, it wouldn't reveal anything.
    

    
      It was already past eight so logically the landlord should be awake, but Lin Jin still called to check before heading towards the school's front gate. Then he leisurely walked towards the back gate.
    

    
      The rental unit was in an alley near the school's back gate. Guided by the landlord over the phone, it took Lin Jin about fifteen minutes to find the place.
    

    
      The rental was in a self built building in a small alley. Climbing up the stairs along the alley, Lin Jin found a space similar to a hotel. The three rooms from 101 to 103 housed the landlord's family. As soon as Lin Jin entered, he saw the landlord, a woman in her fifties, waiting for him.
    

    
      "The rent and everything else, I've discussed with your friend. If you're okay with it, you can pick a room to move into" the landlord was straightforward with no pleasantries "Just to confirm again, the rent is 500, deposit is 200."
    

    
      "Okay" Lin Jin nodded and followed the landlord upstairs.
    

    
      "Rooms 201 and 206 are available. You can check them out" the landlord directly opened the room facing the staircase.
    

    
      Lin Jin poked his head inside and saw a space not more than ten square meters. Apart from a bed, table, and chair, the rest was empty. However, there was a small balcony with an attached bathroom. The bathroom was so rudimentary it didn't even have a flushing valve, and it was so small you couldn't fully extend your arms.
    

    
      Fortunately, the place had everything like air conditioning, a water heater, internet, etc, and was quiet as it was situated in a small alley inaccessible to large vehicles.
    

    
      After checking two more rooms, both quite similar to the first, Lin Jin eventually chose the first room he saw.
    

    
      After all, that room was farther from the street. Even though it was next to the staircase and there might be a lot of walking noise, it was still preferable to the sound of traffic.
    

    
      "Alright! This room it is!"
    

  
    Chapter 274: Popularity Task

    
      Chapter 274: – Popularity Task
    

    
      Although the apartment had been rented, Lin Jin didn’t plan to move his luggage in until tomorrow.
    

    
      Returning to the dormitory, he found Wu Min had already woken up and was eating takeout porridge and deep fried dough sticks.
    

    
      "What were you doing?" Wu Min turned his head upon hearing the door open and saw Lin Jin standing at the door, still dressed in yesterday's outfit.
    

    
      He was immediately reminded of what he saw under Lin Jin's skirt yesterday. Even though he didn't get a clear view, his imagination easily ran wild.
    

    
      Or should that be fantasizing?
    

    
      "I went to rent an apartment. I'm moving out tomorrow." Lin Jin walked in, went to his spot, and started packing the luggage he had just sorted out the day before.
    

    
      He first packed up the luggage. Lin Jin planned to wait until tomorrow morning to pack his bedding and then try to take everything to the rental in one go. Otherwise, with the distance between the dorm and the rental, going back and forth a few times would likely wear him out to the point of getting blisters on his feet.
    

    
      "Do you need help tomorrow?" Wu Min lifted the plastic bowl of porridge, gulped down the remainder, then stood up with a dough stick in his mouth. "Call me when you leave tomorrow."
    

    
      "Mhm." Lin Jin nodded as he squatted on the ground to stuff his suitcase full. Then he plopped down on a chair, kicked off his slippers, and, without any ladylike grace, sat cross legged on the chair.
    

    
      He was wearing a short skirt and crossing his legs pulled the hem up a bit, but Lin Jin was wearing long socks. So even with the skirt hem up a bit, the only thing exposed was his thighs wrapped in long white socks. The only angle that might reveal more was from under the table, but obviously no one would be under Lin Jin’s table.
    

    
      Glancing at Wu Min standing by the side, Lin Jin subconsciously chose to ignore him. He then turned on his phone to check this week’s tasks.
    

    
      The tasks had been posted last night, but Lin Jin was asleep then and didn't notice. He was busy running around all morning so he didn’t have time to check until now.
    

    
      Braised Pork hopped into Lin Jin's arms and lay on his crossed legs.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, what's the cat's name?" Wu Min reached out to pet Braised Pork's head.
    

    
      Lin Jin, fiddling with his phone, replied, "Braised Pork."
    

    
      "Very cute."
    

    
      Yeah, that's what everyone says.
    

    
      Ignoring him, Lin Jin opened the system app on his phone to check the details of the weekly task.
    

    
      Weekly task:
    

    
      After winter vacation, the students in the school have gradually forgotten you. You, once an internet celebrity, are slowly being forgotten online as well, but there are still many fans waiting for your news. So please open a social media page online and gain over 5000 popularity.
    

    
      Task reward: Feminization +10, lose 5kg or an opportunity for a high-paying part-time job [Well, if it's the part time job, you'll also have chance to lose weight.]
    

    
      Task punishment: Get secretly filmed taking a shower and blackmailed [To be honest, I really want to see you get secretly filmed!]
    

    
      Motherf*ckering pervert!
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the black cat in the corner of his phone that was explaining the rewards and punishments for the task, rolled his eyes, decided not to bother with it anymore and tossed his phone aside.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Wu Min noticed Lin Jin's expression turn several degrees colder in an instant and asked "Did someone say something to you?"
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin sighed.
    

    
      The task should be relatively simple. As for social media page, there were basically just a few options like Weibo, right? At most, a live stream channel could barely be considered a social media page.
    

    
      Creating an account wasn’t hard, but the requirement is to have over 5000 in popularity. That means if Lin Jin opens a Weibo account, he needed to get over 5000 followers.
    

    
      F*ck, that seemed impossible no matter how you thought about it, right?
    

    
      Last semester, it was purely by accident that Lin Jin became an internet sensation for a month. As an ordinary person, he had no intention of maintaining those fans. After gaining popularity, he went into hiding, not opening any Weibo, WeChat public accounts, nor did he accept any interviews. As a result, he had virtually no fans left.
    

    
      But the problem was that Lin Jin had no intention of being an internet celebrity or star, okay?
    

    
      With Wu Min around, Lin Jin couldn't ask the black cat what it was thinking. But after some thought, he felt that it might be impossible to complete this task in his lifetime.
    

    
      While he looked good, it would still be difficult to meet the black cat's requirement with just the videos from January. Nowadays, the attention on the internet was so fleeting that so called internet celebrities would be forgotten if they didn’t appear for a month. Lin Jin hadn’t done anything for two months and would have long been forgotten by most people.
    

    
      "What's really going on?" Wu Min frowned. Seeing Lin Jin deep in thought, he guessed that Lin Jin had met some trouble "Just say it if there's something. Why be so polite with me?"
    

    
      "It's nothing, just don't feel like moving out." Lin Jin came up with excuses one after another. His face immediately showed a look of disappointment "I wanted to live with you guys for three years. It feels weird not to stay in the dormitory in college."
    

    
      Wu Min shrugged. Lin Jin was a girl. Having managed to stay in the men’s formitory for half a year without being exposed was already a testament to Lin Jin’s talents. If it weren't for Lin Jin's exceptionally flat chest, it probably wouldn't have been so easy to blend in.
    

    
      Hmm... Wu Min even wondered if Lin Jin used something like a corset. Otherwise, how could an adult woman's chest be as flat as if it didn't exist?
    

    
      But now, Lin Jin does have breasts. They were not very obvious, but it would be impossible to hide in the dormitory during summer.
    

    
      For Lin Jin's sake, even though Wu Min felt that the dormitory would become so deserted that hardly anyone would talk all day without Lin Jin, he didn't say anything to persuade Lin Jin to stay.
    

    
      "Anyway, so many girls sneak in every day. You can still come to the dormitory whenever you want in the future." Wu Min looked at the back of Lin Jin's head, at her long straight black hair, but suddenly paused as he realized, "Wait, did you sleep with a wig on last night?"
    

    
      A wig?
    

    
      Lin Jin was baffled. His mouth twitched, speechless, as he looked at the long hair falling on his cheeks out of the corner of his eye.
    

    
      Who could blame him for this changeable wig being too realistic? Apart from a slight feeling of restraint when first putting it on, there was no feeling at all afterwards, okay? At most, it felt like his head was a bit heavier, but there was no feeling of wearing a wig at all.
    

    
      Additionally, this wig didn't shed hair as easily as those from Taobao. After all, Lin Jin had slept in it all day, but there was no hair on the bed.
    

    
      "Uh, I forgot." Lin Jin awkwardly smiled at Wu Min and frantically explained, for fear of being thought of as an idiot "But this wig is high end! It's very comfortable to wear! So I just forgot about it."
    

    
      "So you’re just stupid?" Wu Min was dumbfounded.
    

    
      "I’m not!"
    

  
    Chapter 275: Doing Task

    
      Chapter 275: – Doing Task
    

    
      The next day was officially the start of classes.
    

    
      Text books were distributed in the morning. After receiving them, everyone from the dormitory rushed to class carrying a big pile of over a dozen books.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin's punishment for his task had passed yesterday afternoon. Otherwise, going to class in a short skirt would have definitely caused a sensation in the class.
    

    
      Even so, Lin Jin's change over the winter break still surprised many classmates. Feng Jing, who always felt superior to Lin Jin in terms of looks and figure, now felt that Lin Jin might even be more beautiful than her.
    

    
      His appearance along was already on par with hers, not to mention the charm Lin Jin had that attracted men, making Feng Jing feel that Lin Jin was definitely an attention seeking b*tch.
    

    
      This semester's schedule wasn't too packed, but the timing was somewhat uncomfortable. Almost every day had classes from 8 in the morning to 12, forcing students to get up at 7:30 to wash up and go to class to avoid being late. But since Lin Jin lived near the back gate, he probably had to get up at 7.
    

    
      After morning classes, Lin Jin started to get busy with moving. Wu Min and Wen Xuan each carried a suitcase and a bag with bedding, while Lin Jin only carried two bags of clothes and a cat. It didn’t look like he was moving at all, but instead like he was going for a picnic.
    

    
      They arrived at the place Lin Jin had rented. The two had decent physical strength. After setting down Lin Jin's luggage, they chatted for a bit before deciding to leave as the two had yet to have lunch.
    

    
      With no classes in the afternoon, Lin Jin could finally properly arrange his own room.
    

    
      He opened the window to let some air in, bought a self assembly wardrobe from an online shopping platform, ran down to the supermarket to buy a bunch of daily necessities and placed them. Finally, he wiped the surface of the bed, spread the quilt, and placed things like the computer on the desk. Then everything was ready.
    

    
      Starting today, Lin Jin would break off from the dormitory group and live alone off campus.
    

    
      He lay on the bed and blankly stared at the ceiling. When he was in the dormitory, he would often complain about his roommate being too loud while gaming as well as those classmates who liked to kick the doors and complain about the balcony being too small because it was shared with another dormitory. But just after arriving at the rental house, Lin Jin felt that he kind of missed those times.
    

    
      At least it was lively, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was not really talkative by nature. Without his roommates, the whole room felt empty, as though it was uninhabited.
    

    
      He sighed softly, turned over, and looked at Braised Pork. It had taken a bath and was lying flat on the bed looking just like him, with six neatly arranged nipples faintly visible amoung its sparse fur.
    

    
      Huh, do male cats also have that many nipples?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it. Since men have as many nipples as woman, it seemed pretty normal for a male cat to have that many, right?
    

    
      He got up from the bed and walked over to the desk where his computer was, planning to start laying the framework for this week's tasks.
    

    
      Alright, let's create an official Weibo account first!
    

    
      Lin Jin registered a Weibo name as “Crossdressing Boss Grace.” As for why he chose this name, the prefix “Crossdressing Boss” was just to attract attention while “Grace” was his usual online username.
    

    
      Anyway, after the buzz he had, his background and other information had probably been thoroughly dug up by the powerful netizens. Whether he was male or female, most of his followers probably already knew, so having "Crossdressing Boss" in his Weibo name shouldn't be a problem.
    

    
      In a certain group where he had never revealed his face, he attracted the attention of many unmarried, breeding age men with his usernames like Grace.
    

    
      After registering, Lin Jin opened Baidu to look up how to get officially verified and found out that to be verified, not only did one need a certain number of followers and popularity, but also a friend who was already officially verified.
    

    
      Eh? This is going to be troublesome!
    

    
      Frowning, Lin Jin decided to temporarily ignore the so called officially verified friend requirement.
    

    
      To gain popularity, a catchy Weibo name alone wouldn't bring Lin Jin followers. Therefore, Lin Jin needed to make a post and attach a photo of himself in women’s clothing.
    

    
      After much deliberation, Lin Jin simply posted: I'm the guy who sang "Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses" on Chinese New Year and was acknowledged by the original singer. Welcome to follow me.
    

    
      He then attached the photo of himself in drag that was taken by the gym teacher on that day as well as a photo of him in the embarrassing short skirt from yesterday.
    

    
      That should do it, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin had no intention of entering the circle of internet celebrities, but this was the black cat's task so he had to at least try to complete it. As for what the black cat was thinking, it probably believed that as a goddess, one must have a certain degree of popularity, right?
    

    
      He frowned, feeling that things wasn't going to be that simple.
    

    
      Perhaps the black cat also wanted him to break into the entertainment industry. Otherwise, it wouldn't have forced him to perform on Chinese New Year.
    

    
      After that performance went viral online, some companies from the entertainment industry had tried to sign contracts with Lin Jin. After all, not only was Lin Jin trending at that time, but his voice and singing skills were top-notch and he was even acknowledged by the original singer despite the poor video quality.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin flatly refused and didn’t even accept a single online interview.
    

    
      As a lazy person, even if he was forced to be a goddess, Lin Jin didn't want to be a busy one.
    

    
      Isn't it great to be a pretty salted fish?
    

    
      He propped his cheek with one hand and kept refreshing his Weibo. But since there was no exposure, no one paid attention to his Weibo, let alone any followers.
    

    
      Although he posted photos, there are many beautiful women on the internet more attractive than Lin Jin. Besides, with so many beauty filter apps, Lin Jin's photos had no advantage.
    

    
      Eh, then the task wouldn’t be completed, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt he might need to promote his Weibo a bit, like maybe making a post on the school's forum? Judging by the reaction of the students in the school these past few days, it seemed he still had a bit of popularity.
    

    
      Although promoting in the school forum might not attract too many people to follow his Weibo, if those people then spread the word, Lin Jin's task target could be easily achieved!
    

    
      Man, I'm so f*cking smart!
    

    
      He quickly posted on the forum and posted an update on Weibo. Although he didn’t care too much, posting two or three updates a day until the task was completed was no big deal.
    

    
      With no classes in the afternoon and evening, Lin Jin found himself with nothing to do after busying himself. The rental was the kind that was fully furnished, especially since the landlord seemed to be in the business of renting out rooms by the day. So Lin Jin's room had a bunch of disposable items, at least enough for him to use for a couple of days meaning there was no need to rush out to buy daily necessities.
    

    
      Well, to put it simply, he was just being lazy.
    

  
    Chapter 276: Cousin Obsession

    
      Chapter 276: – Cousin Obsession
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't have much to do that afternoon. Though, he had gotten up way too early that morning, so a taking nap wasn't a problem. Thus he ended up sleeping from 3pm right through to 7pm, eventually waking up because of hunger.
    

    
      With a groggy expression, he clutched his stomach and could feel it slightly twitching. Lin Jin propped himself up with one hand to sit up in bed and lazily stretched.
    

    
      Living alone and sleeping was so comfortable, even more comfortable than sleeping back home.
    

    
      Lin Jin's family’s apartment was right at the edge of the street. Despite them living in a high rise building, since it was in a small town, there would always be some racing motorcyclists roaring past which would wake Lin Jin up from time to time. However, this rental house was nestled in a quiet alley, the kind that was seldom frequented by people, which meant it was usually free from noise.
    

    
      The floor of the rental was spotless as the landlord had mopped it clean before Lin Jin moved in. He trotted barefoot to the bathroom to release some water, then put on his coat, grabbed his keys and his cat and headed out.
    

    
      It seemed like there weren't many other tenants in the building, or maybe most of them only came back in the evening. Anyway, Lin Jin hadn't heard much footsteps all afternoon even though his room was right next to the staircase.
    

    
      Even after sleeping for three to four hours, Lin Jin was still a bit out of it. He’s been awake for ten or so minutes and he was still having trouble keeping his eyes open.
    

    
      He made his way down the stairs slowly. To be honest, Lin Jin wasn't a fan of unfamiliar places and often found it hard to adjust to new environments. Not to mention this new rental which he’s been at for less than a day. He felt a bit uneasy leaving his room.
    

    
      Although the school's back gate wasn’t even a few hundred meters away, Lin Jin had never ventured to this area in the past six months as he felt that the people in these alleys weren't very friendly to him.
    

    
      While lost in thought, Lin Jin suddenly noticed a shadow looming over him. By the time he reacted, it was too late to stop, and he bumped head first into the person's arms.
    

    
      "Why is it you?" The person pushed Lin Jin away, taking a step back with a cold yet slightly surprised look "You live here too?"
    

    
      "Eh?" Lin Jin frowned and looked up. His forehead hurt a bit from the collision, but when he looked up, he found he had bumped into the young driver from the day before yesterday.
    

    
      "You live here too?" Lin Jin scratched his head, but suddenly realized he was dressed in men's clothing today, and his hair was now only about the length of a finger after being cut during winter break.
    

    
      When he met this driver the day before yesterday, he had long black hair and was wearing a miniskirt.
    

    
      His face flushed red in an instant, suspecting the driver had figured out he had been crossdressing.
    

    
      Even though it was true, it was the kind of thing you'd rather keep to yourself. If others found out, they would think he was a pervert, okay?
    

    
      "No wonder you knew the school’s backdoor was blocked" Lin Jin awkwardly changed the subject and shifted his gaze away.
    

    
      "Yeah." However, the man didn't seem to care about Lin Jin's hair length or whether he was wearing men's or women's clothing. After a nod, he walked past Lin Jin and headed upstairs.
    

    
      Eh? Are guys these days always this cold?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt his thoughts might be a bit masochistic. He didn't care at all for the men who tried to please him, yet when one was extremely cold to him, he became somewhat interested.
    

    
      Am I a masochist?
    

    
      Watching the man turn a corner and disappear from view, Lin Jin pursed his lips, deciding to forget about him for now.
    

    
      After all, they lived in the same building will run into each other again sooner or later.
    

    
      Although it was already past 7pm, when Lin Jin stepped out of the alley and onto the main street behind the school, he could still see quite a few students walking around.
    

    
      The back gate was sealed shut and even the food stalls around there were gone. The Chinese burgers, pancakes, and rice noodle rolls there had all disappeared. There were quite a few posts on online forums reminiscing about these snacks.
    

    
      Casually, Lin Jin picked a popular Shaxian food place and ordered a plate of stir fried rice noodles. He sat by the clear glass window, propping his chin with one hand, watching the people passing by outside.
    

    
      Back when the back gate wasn’t sealed, at 7 pm right after school had just let out, the street would be packed with crowds of people. People would be picking up their delivery packages and the shops would be so busy that customers would spill onto the street. Now, even though there were still quite a few customers, it wasn't as crowded as last semester.
    

    
      He guessed that the shop owners must be close to tears.
    

    
      "Your stir fried noodles are ready." The owner of the Shaxian restaurant placed a bowl of stir fried rice noodles and a bowl of clear soup in front of Lin Jin. Before Lin Jin could stand up to grab chopsticks, the owner had already handed them over, "Here are your chopsticks, enjoy your meal."
    

    
      "Thank you." Lin Jin was always polite.
    

    
      He didn't eat very fast, especially with something like stir fried riced noodles. He liked to have a sip of soup with every bite. The small bowl of clear soup wasn't enough for even half a bowl of noodles, so he shameless asked the owner for another serving of soup.
    

    
      As he was enjoying his meal, someone approached his table. Looking up, Lin JIn saw that it was Long Lihao, whom he hadn’t seen in a long time.
    

    
      "Yo! How's it going, wife Lin Jin!" Long Lihao plopped down next to Lin Jin and wrapped an arm around Lin Jin's waist in a frivolous manner, "So, so! I heard you moved out? Wanna come live at my place?"
    

    
      "Get lost as far as you can." Lin Jin rolled his eyes in disgust but didn't react to Long Lihao's frivolous behavior.
    

    
      This guy was known as the biggest bottom in the whole department, okay? Even though there was no actual evidence to prove it and he could often be seen flirting with girls at school, his whole appearance and personality screamed bottom.
    

    
      A casual glance revealed that Long Lihao seemed to be no different this semester. His expression was even a little gloomy, as if something serious had happened to him.
    

    
      "Why do you look so down?" Lin Jin decided to bluntly poke at his sore spot, "Did you break up with a girl or a guy?"
    

    
      "How could that be? For all my nineteen years, I’ve always been single, okay?" Long Lihao chuckled.
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Lin Jin had thought the outgoing and friendly Long Lihao went through girlfriends and boyfriends like seasonal fashion.
    

    
      "It’s just some family issues. My dad told me to quit school" Long Lihao's smile faded, his brows furrowing with distress, "He says a diploma from a technical college is useless and that experiencing one semester was enough."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin thought Long Lihao's parents might have some mental problems.
    

    
      Long Lihao pouted unhappily and kept nodding. After hesitating for a bit, he continued, "They also found out I'm bisexual, so they're afraid I'll bring a boyfriend home from college."
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that Long Lihao's parents were pretty wise.
    

    
      "But how could I possibly find a boyfriend at school!" Long Lihao complained, waving his fist in frustration, "The one I like is my cousin okay!"
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
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      Chapter 277: – Chen Hao is Yours Now!
    

    
      Long Lihao likes his own cousin? You mean he likes Chen Hao, who once thought Lin Jin was a girl and had chased after Lin Jin?
    

    
      What the f*ck? If it were a female cousin liking her male cousin, Lin Jin would have found it pretty normal. But a male cousin liking another male cousin... That wasn’t very normal, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked utterly bewildered at Long Lihao next to him, even forgetting to chew the noodles he had just put in his mouth. He just blankly stared at the guy who looked like a bottom next to him.
    

    
      "What's wrong? You dare say you never had a crush on your cousin when you were little? Even if you didn’t, wouldn’t you like your slightly older cousin or brother who was handsome and always took you out to play?!" Long Lihao asked Lin Jin aggressively.
    

    
      No I really didn’t.
    

    
      Lin Jin had left for the town from the countryside when he was five. At that time, all his cousins were still in the countryside. Although he had fun playing with them and had some liking, it was only the kind of liking a child has for anyone who treats them well.
    

    
      "Alright, you win." Lin Jin was speechless. He just rested his cheek on his hand and looked at Long Lihao, waiting to hear what potential worldview shattering thing he'd say next.
    

    
      Of course, even though he suspected what Long Lihao might say could shatter his worldview, Lin Jin still planned to listen anyways as they were friends. After all, everyone had their own thoughts, right?
    

    
      But why wasn’t the black cat bugging Long Lihao? It seemed way more suitable to turn this guy into a goddess than Lin Jin.
    

    
      "When I was a kid, my cousin was really good to me." Long Lihao said with a sad look on his face, "He often took me out to play, and he'd cover for me if I got into trouble."
    

    
      Lin Jin listened with a cold expression and did not comment.
    

    
      "He's only a few months older than me. We've been in the same school from kindergarten till now" Long Lihao frowned, "Even though he's only a bit older and we're somewhat related by blood, I don't know why, but he's just so handsome while I look like a girl."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes. Long Lihao's appearance was actually not bad. Although he was not the rugged handsome type like Chen Hao, he was still handsome like the Korean type, similar to Lin Jin in men’s clothing.
    

    
      "Ah, my cousin is so handsome. I'm so jealous..."
    

    
      "I'm done eating." Lin Jin glanced at him and casually asked "What are you doing here near the school so late at night?"
    

    
      "There's a shared bike area near my place. Just came over to hang out with my cousin since I had nothing to do tonight" Long Lihao paused for a bit, then continued along the lines of Lin Jin's question, "He should be arriving soon, told me to wait for him at the back gate."
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression darkened. As far as he was concerned, it was best to avoid seeing Chen Hao if possible.
    

    
      "I'm done with my meal. You keep waiting, I'm heading back first" he said as he stood up and scanned the QR code on the table with his phone, "I'm heading back, you wait here."
    

    
      "Eh, you're not gonna stay and chat?" Long Lihao looked up at Lin Jin unhappily, "I'm feeling so down and you won’t even say anything to comfort me?"
    

    
      "I think with your big heart, you'll definitely cheer back up" Lin Jin encouraged him expressionlessly. He was about to ask the owner for the bill when he suddenly stopped, turned back, and sincerely motivated Long Lihao, "I think you and your cousin are a perfect match, a match made in heaven. You need to work hard!"
    

    
      "Yeah yeah!" Long Lihao perked up immediately upon hearing Lin Jin's words. He took a few steps forward, grabbed Lin Jin's hand, and said gratefully, "I was worried you'd compete with me for my cousin! So, you're really giving him to me?!"
    

    
      What the f*ck? When did I ever say I was gonna compete with you for Chen Hao?
    

    
      Lin Jin was momentarily stunned but still managed to naturally wave his hand and say with a smile "He's all yours."
    

    
      "Yay yay"
    

    
      So I have absolutely no intention of competing with you, okay?
    

    
      After exchanging pleasantries with Long Lihao, Lin Jin left the Shaxian restaurant without hesitation and went to the supermarket. He bought towels, toothpaste, toothbrushes, a basin for washing clothes, and laundry detergent.
    

    
      Buying a bunch of stuff cost him nearly a hundred yuan. Luckily, the supermarket wasn't far from Lin Jin's rented apartment so carrying everything back wasn't too difficult.
    

    
      Back at the apartment, Lin Jin yawned sat at his computer desk. He opened the Weibo page and checked his task progress.
    

    
      However, not many people paid attention to his Weibo. There were only a few comments under the photo where he revealed his identity, all asking if he was a real person.
    

    
      Not bothering to respond, Lin Jin thought instead of letting others spontaneously promote him, he might as well come up with something himself, like doing a live stream?
    

    
      Hmm, but Lin Jin was bad at games, could barely singing, couldn't dance, and definitely couldn't do a sell meat type of stream like some female streamers. Even if he wanted to sell, he didn't have the chest for it! He barely managed a B cup with a bra, nowhere near comparable to other female streamers, okay?
    

    
      So, was his only option to accept some online interviews? But the problem was, no one wanted to interview him now, right?
    

    
      F*ck, his head hurt.
    

    
      Deciding not to think about the task anymore, Lin Jin flopped down on his bed and glanced at Braised Pork who had just ran in from the balcony.
    

    
      "Where've you been?" Lin Jin looked towards the balcony door and found the window wide open. Braised Pork must have just came back from outside.
    

    
      Why did this cat start to run out and fool around as soon as it got here? What if it brought back a pregnant female cat one day? Wouldn't that be annoying?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned as he watched Braised Pork attempting to jump onto the bed. Then he kicked it away without any courtesy.
    

    
      Covered in mud and still thinking of getting on the bed?
    

    
      However, Braised Pork didn't seem to realize its mistake and jumped onto a chair with a pitiful look as it faced Lin Jin with its big watery eyes.
    

    
      But Lin Jin wasn't fooled by Braised Pork's pretending to be pitiful. Without hesitation, he got out of bed, picked up Braised Pork, and brought it to the bathroom for a thorough wash.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't a clean freak, but he couldn't stand the idea of a dirty cat soiling the clean floor and bed. Even though Braised Pork was a black cat and didn't look dirty, the water was so dirty it almost turned to mud as soon as he started washing it.
    

    
      God knows where this cat had wandered off to while Lin Jin was out for dinner.
    

    
      "I'm telling you, I'm definitely locking you up when I'm not home" Lin Jin’s expression darkened as he looked at the dirty water splashing onto his pants. He grabbed Braised Pork's head and started scrubbing, "If you bastard ever go out again, I'm getting you neutered!"
    

    
      Braised Pork, which had been wriggling around, suddenly froze and looked astonished at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Looking at me? What are you looking at me for? I'll take you to get neutered in a few days" Lin Jin huffed coldly.
    

    
      Braised Pork's eyes grew even more pitiful. It tried to nuzzle up to Lin Jin and act cute, but Lin Jin was disgusted by its wet fur and pushed it aside.
    

    
      F*ck! I don't want to be neutered!
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      “Wanna go see a movie?”
    

    
      During our core course, Wu Min, Wen Xuan, and Lin Jin were sitting around a round table. Wen Xuan was playing on a tablet on the table with a bored expression and casually asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      This semester's core courses gradually shifted into the actual realm of animation. Last semester, Lin Jin was still learning about Photoshop, but this term, they started learning about original art and storyboard design, which were quite advanced for him. These courses required not just theoretical knowledge but also required drawing on the computer with a drawing tablet.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had also taken a basic sketching course in the first semester, he still found drawing difficult. Without a reference to copy, he could only draw at the level of a kindergarten student. Even with a reference image, Lin Jin’s drawings were only barely passable.
    

    
      He guessed the best he could draw was Totoro, and he only knew how to draw that one pose.
    

    
      “What movie?” Wu Min's drawing skills were better than both Lin Jin and Wen Xuan, but not by much. If Wen Xuan and Lin Jin were at the kindergarten level, then he was probably at the elementary school level.
    

    
      “We’ll just go and see. We don't have classes this afternoon so let’s go now and come back around eight or nine in the evening. It’s quite nice” Wen Xuan, who always loved watching movies, didn't even decide on which movie to watch this time and just planned to drag them out for fun.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded. He hadn't returned to the dormitory these past few days and felt a bit distant from his two roommates. Though renting a place made his wallet a bit smaller, if it was just for watching a movie without other expenses, he could manage by skipping a couple of meals.
    

    
      “Let's go. It's no problem to hang out now since the semester just started" Lin Jin had his cheek propped with one hand, bored, as he listened to the teacher talk about theories. His other hand was just casually clicking around on Photoshop.
    

    
      “I'll book the tickets online first. Let's go to Wanda after morning class?” Wen Xuan got excited hearing Lin Jin support his plan to watch a movie. His face, bored from the uninteresting class, immediately lit up. “Wanna get lunch at Wanda? Then go straight to the movie and then karaoke?”
    

    
      Wu Min, who was actually paying attention to the lecture, rolled his eyes. He was about to refute Wen Xuan’s self made itinerary, but then suddenly remembered something. He looked up at Lin Jin beside him and asked, “I saw on the forum, you started a Weibo account?”
    

    
      “Yeah" Lin Jin nodded and said, “I thought it might be fun to have people follow me, so I just set up a Weibo to satisfy my narcissism.”
    

    
      “Wasn’t it enough when you made it on the QQ News frontpage?” Wu Min laughed at Lin Jin’s statement “And if you wanted attention, wouldn’t it have been better to just do a few interviews at that time?”
    

    
      “I wasn’t narcissistic back then, but I suddenly became so over the winter break, is that a problem?” Lin Jin rolled his eyes and then excitedly said to Wu Min, “Hurry up, get your followers to follow my Weibo!”
    

    
      “As if I have followers" Wu Min waved his hand, saying he really couldn’t help Lin Jin gain popularity.
    

    
      Now it was already Thursday yet Lin Jin hadn’t even completed half of the task assigned by the black cat on Sunday. He even checked Weibo before coming to school today and found he only had a little over a hundred followers. Nevertheless, Lin Jin insisted on making a daily Weibo post. Anyways, it was just some complaints or photos of his lunch or dinner.
    

    
      Most of these hundred or so followers were guys from the school with nothing better to do. A small number would occasionally be drawn in, but it was still far from meeting the black cat’s requirement.
    

    
      So does this mean he really has to start live streaming? If it was a live stream and he got lucky, maybe his popularity will skyrocket to 5000?
    

    
      After all, live streams were also a type of social media, right?
    

    
      But if it suddenly switched from a slice of life series to a live streaming series, would the readers mind?
    

    
      Lin Jin was deep in thought, but after a while, he realized his mind had wandered off to places even he couldn't understand.
    

    
      "You can leave once you've handed in your assignment" the young teacher announced, then sat down and watched with a helpless expression as the students joyfully ran out of the classroom.
    

    
      This teacher was also a graduate of this school and knew exactly what the students were like. Glancing at the assignments uploaded to his computer, he noticed a few that caught his eye. However, it was clear there were only about ten assignments, yet there were more than forty students in the class.
    

    
      That meant the remaining thirty or so probably spent the entire class on their phones.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, wanna go to the cafeteria to eat?" Wu Min and Wen Xuan walked side by side, asked Lin Jin, who seemed to be drifting further away from them, "You moved out right at the start of the semester, let's eat together to bond a bit."
    

    
      "No, I haven't fed my cat yet" Lin Jin politely declined.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin also hoped to maintain a good relationship with his two roommates until graduation, he was afraid that if he got too close, the black cat would assign tasks related to them.
    

    
      Like the task involving Feng Jing.
    

    
      If Lin Jin and Wu Min were just ordinary friends, then the black cat wouldn't have given Lin Jin the task to undermine Feng Jing and Wu Min would probably have gotten a girlfriend.
    

    
      Since he was already living alone, he might as well use this opportunity to cool down his relationship with them a bit. That way, his future tasks wouldn't involve them.
    

    
      After agreeing to meet at the bus stop by the back gate at one in the afternoon, Lin Jin walked out of the teaching building alone and leisurely made his way back to his rented place through the school's front gate.
    

    
      "You’re back?"
    

    
      However, in front of the rented place, Lin Jin encountered someone he hadn't expected.
    

    
      "Eh?" Lin Jin looked confusedly at the person in front of him. It was the driver he had met before. Although Lin Jin had seen him around, he couldn't fathom why this man, who seemed as cold as an iceberg, would take the initiative to come looking for him.
    

    
      Could it be that this man was also attracted to his beauty like the others?
    

    
      No, that couldn't be right. If that were the case, his name would appear in the list of admirers.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin asked, still confused.
    

    
      "This is your cat, right?" The man pointed towards a black cat at the end of the corridor of the rented building, "It sneaks over to my room every day to hang out with my cat."
    

    
      So he had a cat too.
    

    
      "My cat used to stay indoors and disliked going out. But ever since it started hanging out with your cat, it's always dirty from being outside" the man frowned, clearly displeased "And what if my cat gets pregnant? You should get your cat neutered soon."
    

    
      "Alright" Lin Jin awkwardly laughed, crouching down and calling out to Braised Pork at the end of the corridor. As soon as Braised Pork heard Lin Jin calling, it scurried over, only to see Lin Jin's face darken as he grabbed it by the scruff of its neck.
    

    
      "I promise to discipline it properly. I'll take it to be neutered this weekend."
    

    
      Lin Jin assured the man. When Braised Pork heard this, it looked utterly dejected.
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      After ordering some food delivery at his rental house, Lin Jin gave Braised Pork another bath. Despite warning it just days ago not to wander out and fool around, the little rascal seemed to have forgotten all about that lecture and even dared to eye someone else's cat.
    

    
      Although this cat was also quite naughty at home, it never messed around outside. But since arriving here, it immediately learned some bad thing. Who knows who it learned it from.
    

    
      If Braised Pork knew what Lin Jin was thinking, it would’ve been full of disdain. It wasn't dumb. Lin Jin's home in the county town was on the seventh floor, okay? A tiny accident was all it would take to become a dead cat if it If it went out through the window. As for taking the stairs, wouldn’t it be tired to death climbing all those stairs? But here it was just the second floor. A leap through the window and it was outside. Why wouldn't it go out and play?
    

    
      After bathing Braised Pork, Lin Jin casually snapped a photo of it and shared it on Weibo. Not long after, the food delivery guy was at the door with his order.
    

    
      Lin Jin was very poor now, so all he ordered was a bowl of noodles, the kind that had nothing but two slices of meat and the noodles.
    

    
      It was pretty much a clear soup noodle dish.
    

    
      Luckily, Lin Jin wasn't a big eater. Although the taste was a bit bland, he felt full after finishing the meal.
    

    
      After eating and lounging in bed on his phone for an hour, Lin Jin got up, wore his shoes, and left his apartment.
    

    
      When he arrived at the bus stop, Wu Min and Wen Xuan happened to also be walking over.
    

    
      "I bought the tickets, sci fi blockbuster!" Wen Xuan excitedly approached Lin Jin. "The ticket was 90, don’t forget to transfer it to me via Alipay."
    

    
      "That expensive?" Lin Jin was taken aback.
    

    
      Movie tickets used to cost around sixty for a late-night showing, but today's price had shot up.
    

    
      "It’s IMAX, okay? Plus, it's a noon showing, so of course, it's more expensive" Wen Xuan really didn’t care about the price at all. He leaned against the bus stop sign, hands in his pockets, and then monologued. "After the movie, let's grab some cream puffs. Hey, Lin Jin, do you want to play on the dance machines? You're pretty good at it."
    

    
      "No way" Lin Jin rolled his eyes. The last time he played was just for a task. There wasn’t any reason to play it now and he didn't particularly enjoy it either.
    

    
      You would feel exhausted after just playing a few times, why would anyone like it?
    

    
      "So, we're just watching the movie this time?" Wu Min who was beside Lin Jin chimed in, "Karaoke would mean buying snacks, beers, etc. Lin Jin's wallet can't take that hit."
    

    
      Finally! Someone's thinking about my wallet!
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded vigorously in agreement with Wu Min: "I just rented a place. I'm so broke I’m gonna die."
    

    
      "I had a six yuan bowl of noodles for lunch. The kind that was only noodles and nothing else" Lin Jin continued to act pitiful. "I can't even afford cat food. I had to share my noodles with my cat, it's so hungry its ribs are showing."
    

    
      "That bad?" Wen Xuan exaggeratedly opened his mouth like he was shocked. But then he quickly changed into a smirk "But why don’t I believe your nonsense?"
    

    
      "Ok stop the bullsh*t. The bus is here" Wu Min said as he took out some coins from his pocket, giving two to Lin Jin before eagerly waiting for the bus to arrive.
    

    
      "Hey, where are my coins?"
    

    
      "Don’t you already have change?" Wu Min disdainfully tossed a coin to Wen Xuan too.
    

    
      "You knew I had change without asking?"
    

    
      Lin Jin smiled as he watched the two, finding this atmosphere very comforting.
    

    
      At least, it was very comforting to Lin Jin.
    

    
      A group of people boarded the bus. Lin Jin grabbed an unoccupied handrail and lightly rested his head against it while gazing out the bus window.
    

    
      "This movie's reviews aren't that good" Wen Xuan muttered as he scrolled through his phone with his head lowered. "Amazing special effects but a stupid plot?"
    

    
      "You didn’t check the reviews before buying the tickets but rather you’re checking now?" Wu Min retorted sarcastically. "Are you an idiot?"
    

    
      "If I check reviews before buying the tickets, I wouldn’t know which movie to pick."
    

    
      There weren’t many people on the bus, but all the seats were taken. Though, it wasn’t too farfrom Wanda Plaza, about ten minutes by taxi or twenty by bus.
    

    
      Thankfully, Lin Jin didn't encounter any harassment on this bus ride, leaving him quite pleased with the bus ride.
    

    
      The bus stop was a bit of a walk from Wanda Plaza, but when you lift your head, you could see the building with the Wanda Plaza sign ontop. Just walk towards those words and you’ll be OK.
    

    
      As soon as they approached gate five of Wanda Plaza, Lin Jin's attention was caught by a street vendor.
    

    
      In a place like this, there was still a street vendor? Didn't security care at all?
    

    
      Despite there being a lot of foot traffic at gate five, the vendor attracted no customers. Only the the occasional one or two people who would curiously look at the display items, before shaking their heads and leaving.
    

    
      "I keep getting this familiar feeling" Lin Jin frowned as he looked at the street vendor. He tugged at Wu Min’s sleeve and pointed "Have you seen that person before? He looks really familiar to me."
    

    
      "Not really?" Wu Min looked at where Lin Jin was pointing. Though he denied it, his heart suddenly jumped as he felt he really might have seen this vendor before.
    

    
      Wen Xuan was carefree and leading the way. When he noticed the two were distracted by a small street vendor, he impatiently urged, "The movie's about to start and you still plan to go shopping now?"
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin continued to frown, occasionally glancing at the stall, only to realize the jade combs they were selling was the same type as the one he frequently used.
    

    
      Although the style was different, something told him his comb had once been from that very stall.
    

    
      Ah, but what did it matter to him? The comb was just made from some slightly more expensive materials and was of unknown origin, nothing strange about that.
    

    
      Turning around, Lin Jin noticed that while he had paused to ponder, Wu Min and Wen Xuan had already made their way through gate five, laughing and chatting. He suddenly became anxious and hurried after them.
    

    
      "Hey! Wait up!"
    

    
      "You're too slow okay? So dumb." Wu Min watched as Lin Jin ran to their side and impolitely knocked him on the head "If you keep spacing out like that for no reason, what will you do if you got lost?"
    

    
      "There's always maps, you know. Are you stupid?" Lin Jin shot Wu Min a look as if he were an idiot.
    

    
      "Yeah, Wu Min, are you dumb? Even without maps, just call a taxi and they’ll take you back to school." Wen Xuan chimed in. "Wu Min, you've been getting dumber lately."
    

    
      Wu Min was left speechless.
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      Lin Jin’s only impression after the movie was that the special effects were pretty good but the plot was a pile of sh*t. Kind of like the Transformers movie before.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin wasn't exactly someone who watched movies for the plot, the 3D special effects and the big IMAX screen were a bit too much for his eyes.
    

    
      When they left the cinema, it wasn't even four o'clock. The trio casually strolled around the mall and stood on the upper floors to watch college student singing competition occurring below. But maybe there was something wrong with the mic because Lin Jin always felt that those contestants were around karaoke level at best.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, honestly, I think you sing way better than them." Wu Min, with his hands on the railing, looked down at the students singing on the first floor. "You even sounded better that time you sang in the dorm."
    

    
      "Don’t you know who I am?"
    

    
      After watching for a few minutes, they lost interest. Although these contestants seemed quite experienced, there seemed to be some issues with either the mic or speakers as it sounded a bit distorted and unpleasant to listen to.
    

    
      "Where to now?" After wandering around Wanda for a bit, each of them held a giant cream puff, eating as they walked. After taking a bite of his milk flavored puff, Lin Jin asked Wen Xuan, "Is there an amusement park or something nearby?"
    

    
      "There's a Fantawild Water Park, but it's pretty far. It would take about an hour by bus" Wen Xuan said with one hand in his pocket "I went there when I first came last semester with my family. It was pretty good."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes lit up, but after thinking about the current temperature, it didn't seem suitable to play in an outdoor waterpark, so he didn't say much more. He just thought about whether to invite them again when the weather warmed up.
    

    
      "How about some dessert?" After finishing his cream puff, Wu Min tossed the bag into the trash can and then suggested to Lin Jin, "My treat."
    

    
      "What about me?" Wen Xuan raised an eyebrow, immediately thinking of taking advantage.
    

    
      "None for you."
    

    
      Lin Jin always felt that Wen Xuan and Wu Min seemed to have become frenemies after the winter break. Originally, they hardly talked to each other, but this semester they suddenly became close, in a way.
    

    
      Perhaps the two of them suddenly decided to become gay?
    

    
      It seems that’s not bad at all, right? In this case, they won’t be into me anymore, right? Instead, they’ll be into each other and then these two men can be alone in the dorm together?
    

    
      Wow, that sounds quite nice.
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin realized his mindset might have become a bit twisted because of the black cat. When he saw his roommates head towards a gay relationship, he was actually having fun enjoying the show.
    

    
      Maybe in time, I'll evolve from a trap to a fujoshi?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you thinking about?" Wu Min glanced at Lin Jin, who had a weird smile and got a sudden feeling that Lin Jin might be scheming something against him.
    

    
      "Nothing, nothing." Lin Jin immediately turned his gaze away, guiltily hoping to change the subject. And he indeed found something to shift the conversation to. He pointed ahead and said in surprise "Look, Feng Jing."
    

    
      Wu Min followed where Lin Jin was pointing and saw Feng Jing walking with a short girl wearing round glasses. Feng Jing also noticed Wu Min and his group, hesitated for a moment, but then approached them with a fake smile.
    

    
      This Feng Jing...
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. He initially had a good impression of Feng Jing. But later she started badmouthing Lin Jin everywhere because of something Wu Min said and showed her true nature as a scheming b*tch, forcing Lin Jin to fight back. Although Lin Jin eventually won that battle, seeing her still pissed him off.
    

    
      Lin Jin always felt that Feng Jing was up to no good. Even though she might have lost interest in Wu Min, she definitely harbored a grudge.
    

    
      "Wu Min, long time no see" Feng Jing was dressed in her usual mature business attire and light makeup, making her look nothing like a college student. She greeted Wu Min with a smile. "How about we grab a meal together sometime?"
    

    
      "Sure." Wu Min nodded, unable to refuse upon seeing Feng Jing's smiling face. He then turned his attention to the short girl beside Feng Jing and asked, "Who is this?"
    

    
      "She's a friend from the dormitory next to mine." Feng Jing glanced at the short girl and found she had already timidly hidden behind her only poking her head out slightly, "You can call her Carrot."
    

    
      "I'm not Carrot!" Upon hearing Feng Jing's words, the girl was no longer shy and promptly stepped forward and corrected with dissatisfaction, "My name is Dong Xi!"
    

    
      Lin Jin was originally not in a great mood because of running into Feng Jing, but he couldn’t help but laugh at Dong Xi girl’s cute performance.
    

    
      "Why are you laughing?!" Dong Xi threw a mothball at Lin Jin, then realized she was speaking to a stranger she had just met and immediately shrank back behind Feng Jing. Her face flushed red as she bowed her head in apology, "Um, sorry."
    

    
      This cute girl actually hangs out with Feng Jing. Could it be Feng Jing wanted to learn from this girl and try the cute route?
    

    
      Wen Xuan and Wu Min were clearly amused by Dong Xi's antics as their previously forced smiles now shifted to genuine ones.
    

    
      "We're going to eat, you guys have fun" Wu Min waved off Feng Ling. He didn’t really want to interact with her, especially since she had previously clashed with Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Going to a dessert shop?" Feng Jing asked cheerily, "We were planning to go too, let’s go together?"
    

    
      Lin Jin narrowed his eyes. Feng Jing was clearly coming from the opposite direction. How could they also be planning to go if their directions were entirely opposite?
    

    
      "But didn't we just come from the dessert shop?" Dong Xi, still behind Feng Jing, asked in confusion.
    

    
      Feng Jing's face darkened and she internally cursed her pig of a teammate before her smile returned as she explained to Wu Min, "It wasn’t enough just now, let’s go back for more."
    

    
      "But I'm full" Dong Xi continued to cause trouble with a genuinely confused expression "And I didn’t bring enough money. Weren't we going back?"
    

    
      Are you really a college student?! Can't you get the hints at all!
    

    
      Watching Wu Min and the others burst into laughter, Feng Jing huffed and walked away, leaving a confused Dong Xi to stare after her.
    

    
      A moment later, Dong Xi caught on and hurried after Feng Jing, calling out, "Sis! Sis! I'm suddenly hungry again! Let's go for dessert! But I'm out of money so you're treating!"
    

    
      The trio watched Dong Xi chase after Feng Jing. Wu Min couldn’t help but laugh and shook his head, "This Dong Xi is really something else."
    

    
      Wen Xuan nodded in agreement, "Just a bit too silly, my type."
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      Chapter 281: – Cat Lover
    

    
      Lin Jin has always liked eating sweet things like desserts, ice cream, you name it. But for various reasons, he only occasionally indulges in a box of ice cream and rarely eats desserts. Usually, the supermarket jellies were the only type of dessert he ate.
    

    
      After stuffing himself at the dessert shop in Wanda until his stomach was about to burst, Lin Jin contentedly licked his lips and put down his spoon.
    

    
      He looked up at Wu Min across from him whose face was as dark as charcoal, narrowed his eyes, and then defiantly asked with hands on his hips, "What's the matter? Do you think I ate too much?! You're the one who said you'd treat!"
    

    
      The average price for a dessert here was about twenty bucks. In order to eat until he was full, Lin Jin had three different servings, leaving Wu Min's face looking particularly unpleasant.
    

    
      "You could've been a bit more polite, no?" Wu Min stood up with a twitching smile. He pulled out his phone to check his balance on Alipay before sighing with relief, "Lucky for me, I still had some money left from the start of school or you'd have left me here washing dishes."
    

    
      "All of our food together was less than a hundred, alright? Do you need to be so exaggerated?" Lin Jin acted all innocently after having taken advantage of Wu Min. He sarcastically said with a shake of his leg "And you, how can a big man like you not bring enough money when going out with a pretty girl like me?"
    

    
      Despite only having been bothered by the black cat for a few months, Lin Jin seemed to have already begun considering himself a girl.
    

    
      Right now, he was still a guy, at least one the inside. But he could leverage his girly face to gain advantages without having to suffer the pains normal girls had to go through, like their periods. Lin Jin was starting to get accustomed to his current lifestyle.
    

    
      Anyways, in front of friends like Wu Min who thought he was a girl, Lin Jin never held back.
    

    
      "Alright, alright." Wu Min smiled while helplessly shaking his head "I'm going to pay."
    

    
      "Could you not look so dotingly?" Lin Jin, disgusted by his smile, got goosebumps all over. He glared at Wu Min before standing up to follow him to the counter to pay.
    

    
      Wen Xuan had been silent the whole time. He and Wu Min shared a dessert while Lin Jin devoured three, leaving him stunned in disbelief and still not calmed down.
    

    
      After eating, they were ready to head back. Lin Jin had a lot of fun today. Except for the unpleasant meeting with Feng Jing that made him a bit unhappy, but that was about it.
    

    
      They took a bus to get here, but they decided to take a taxi back.
    

    
      After getting off at the back gate of the school, Lin Jin yawned his way back to his room. Despite having a lot of fun, he was still tired.
    

    
      Back in his room, he went straight to the balcony and looked at himself in the mirror. He found he looked quite cute, with slightly chubby cheeks and dimples that showed when he smiled.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin had originally hoped for a more mature look. Initially, when his feminization wasn't as high, he looked more like the mature type because of his angular face. But now, it seems he had to resort to makeup if he wanted that mature look.
    

    
      When Lin Jin first came to college as a freshman, he actually looked like a college student. However, now, he seemed more like a 15 or 16 year old high schooler.
    

    
      Although the feeling he gave off was different from a high school student, but his looks were basically the same, okay? No one would think anything was off if he wore a uniform and wandered around a high school.
    

    
      Speaking of which, was it time to learn makeup?
    

    
      Unusually, without being forced by the black cat, Lin Jin was taking the initiative to learn learn more feminine skills for the first time.
    

    
      But if you wanted to learn makeup, you had to buy those cosmetics. Even the so called beginner’s sets were over a hundred. The more decent ones might be five to six hundred, maybe even in the thousands. So maybe being lazy was better, right? What would he do with makeup?
    

    
      But importantly, where's Braised Pork?
    

    
      Lin Jin searched around his room but found no trace of Braised Pork. That cat had once again gone to who knows where.
    

    
      Just as he thought about this, Lin Jin suddenly heard a cat's meow from outside the window. Turning his head, he saw a black and a white cat squatting on the windowsill and meowing nonstop.
    

    
      "What on Earth is with this white cat?" Lin Jin opened the window and watched as Braised Pork and the white cat jumped into the room. His expression darkened, sensing that there would be trouble again.
    

    
      "Meow!" The white cat seemed to have been here before. It casually leaped onto Lin Jin's bed and then used its paws and patted the pillow. Following that, Braised Pork also unceremoniously hopped up to lie down beside the white cat. Then they started grooming each other.
    

    
      What the f*ck? Am I being shown PDA by two cats?
    

    
      This white cat wasn't like Braised Pork who was entirely black. It had some symmetrical black spots on its ears, making it look quite cute.
    

    
      But whose cat was this?
    

    
      Lin Jin's question didn't last for long as there was a knock on his door. Opening it, he found the man who had been his driver for about ten minutes standing in front of his door.
    

    
      Thus he immediately figured out who the white cat belonged to.
    

    
      "This is your cat, right?" Lin Jin stepped back to let the man, whose name he didn't even know, into the room. He pointed to his bed with a look of resignation, "They're both on my bed. If you want to eat the black cat, just take it."
    

    
      Fortunately, the two cats hadn't gone out today but had just been jumping around the balcony so they weren't very dirty. At most it was just a bit dusty. Otherwise, Lin Jin wouldn't have waited for this man to show up and he would’ve thrown both cats out already.
    

    
      "Not eating." The man walked into the room and glanced around at the interior. He found that the girl’s room didn’t look that much different from his own room, but didn’t think much about it. He walked directly over to Lin Jin’s bed and picked up the white cat.
    

    
      "By the way, do you know anything about raising cats? It's my first time having one so my cat’s a bit naughty." Lin Jin saw the man preparing to leave without any expression and hurriedly called out to him.
    

    
      The man turned around, thought for a moment, then unceremoniously sat down on the only chair in the room. He gently stroked his cat in his arms and said, "I also think you don’t know how to keep cats. Your cat is too disobedient."
    

    
      No sh*t, why not just let the black cat be possessed when it misbehaves then?
    

    
      "Your cat is only about a month old, right?" The man looked at Braised Pork still rolling around on the bed, "You're raising it well, just not very obedient."
    

    
      "Yeah, my brother got it for me from the countryside." Lin Jin nodded, sitting on the bed facing the man. Even though Lin Jin hadn't been using a false voice, his voice had become more and more feminized. It was at the point where even if he didn’t alter anything, people would think that he was a girl with a somewhat androgynous voice.
    

    
      The man revealed a faint warm smile while stroking the cat in his arms. Lin Jin would not have found this smile strange on anyone else, but he did find it strange when it was on this person as he seems to never smile. It was making Lin Jin think that he was a cat lover.
    

    
      "By the way, I'm Lin Jin, second year at Xiamen Software Technology." Lin Jin rarely had the experience of sitting face to face with someone and asking for advice, so he was a bit nervous and squeezed his legs tightly together.
    

    
      "Xia Tian, your senior." The man introduced himself very briefly before going back to petting the cat without saying anything more.
    

    
      So, was admiring cats that important?
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      Chapter 282: – Voyeurism
    

    
      The man named Xia Tian seemed to be in a good mood, but it was not because he was in the same room as a “beautiful woman” like Lin Jin. Rather, it was just because he liked cats.
    

    
      Xia Tian was considerate enough to share all his cat raising experiences with Lin Jin. Then, he became interested in Lin Jin. After all, curiosity is something everyone has.
    

    
      "Why is your hair so short?" Xia Tian looked up to look at Lin Jin’s head while petting the cat "Were you wearing a wig last time?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I permed it too many times before and my hair got all dried out, so I decided to just cut it all off and grow it out again." Lin Jin lied as usual, "As for wigs, I have quite a few. I used to use them to try out different hairstyles."
    

    
      "Oh." Xia Tian didn't ask any further.
    

    
      But Lin Jin became interested in this man. After all, it was quite rare for someone who was probably under 25 to be driving a taxi, and most taxi drivers are quite chatty. However, this Xia Tian in front of him was completely different from what a typical taxi driver was like.
    

    
      Moreover, if Xia Tian were a taxi driver, he should be sitting in his car waiting for orders right now, not petting a cat in Lin Jin's room.
    

    
      "What do you do for a living? Why do you look so idle?" Lin Jin asked curiously, "I thought you were a full time taxi driver, but you don't seem like it."
    

    
      "I used to be in game development at the tech center nearby. I just did some driving in my spare time." Xia Tian continued while petting his cat, "But I quit yesterday, still looking for a job now."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin's curiosity was piqued again.
    

    
      Lin Jin was currently studying animation, but even though it was animation, there was also stuff related to game development. However, Lin Jin didn't want to work in animation after graduating, he wanted to go into game development instead.
    

    
      Given his drawing skills, he figured even if he dedicated a year to it, he wouldn't improve much. Gaming on the other hand, Lin Jin felt he might still be able to do story planning or something similar, so he was curious about Xia Tian's experience working at a game company.
    

    
      "What did you do at the company?" Lin Jin blinked his big eyes curiously at Xia Tian "Character design? Or was it programming or something?"
    

    
      "UI design." Xia Tian introduced with little interest, "Job’s not good, low pay. In game development, programming and character design are more profitable, but I'm not great at drawing."
    

    
      Lin Jin heard that UI design was actually quite a lucrative field, but seeing as Xia Tian probably graduated only a couple of years ago and had already quit his job, he suspected his salary must have been really low.
    

    
      "Uh huh." Lin Jin nodded, not probing any further. He didn’t want to accidentally touch on Xia Tian's sore spot.
    

    
      "I'm heading back." Xia Tian stood up. He held his cat and walked straight out of Lin Jin's rental room.
    

    
      Huh? This guy really had no interest in women at all!
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that this kind of person would make a very suitable friend. Even the two Wu Min and Wen Xuan were interested in him, which made Lin Jin subconsciously distance himself from them. But Xia Tian showed absolutely no interest in Lin Jin.
    

    
      It was as if he treated Lin Jin like a wild animal. Even if a normal man wasn't interested in a great beauty like Lin Jin, at least he would show some enthusiasm, right?
    

    
      Maybe it's because he wasn’t as pretty as he thought?
    

    
      Lin Jin began to doubt his own beauty.
    

    
      Watching Xia Tian leave his room, Lin Jin turned around and glared at Braised Pork, only to find a human like gleam in Braised Pork's eyes. He was stunned, the next moment, he heard the voice of a black cat coming from his phone.
    

    
      "Yo! My goddess, you're not falling for that poor lad, are you?"
    

    
      "Pfft, fall for him?" Lin Jin raised his eyebrows, grabbed Braised Pork and lifted it to eye level before asking, "Were you spying on us just now?"
    

    
      "Yeah." The black cat nodded, admitting without hesitation, "I saw you seemed interested in that poor guy named Xia Tian so I came out to check the situation!"
    

    
      "After all, you're like a daughter I've raised. When you're interested in a man, I as the father, of course must take a closer look!"
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Do you need to be shameless to such an extent?
    

    
      "Listen to your bs." Lin Jin rolled his eyes and tossed Braised Pork aside.
    

    
      Possessed by the black cat, Braised Pork kept bouncing around on the bed, even trying to stand up like in his own body. However, Braised Pork was too young and its hind legs weren't strong enough, so it fell down as soon as it tried to stand up.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, should I issue a task for you to flirt with Xia Tian?" Suddenly, a human like smile appeared on Braised Pork's cat face as it asked Lin Jin, "I think he actually has a good impression of you, and I think his looks can barely be considered as handsome."
    

    
      "No, no, if you love to flirt, go flirt yourself."
    

    
      A task to flirt with Xia Tian? This guy is like a f*cking iceberg. If there really was a task to flirt with him, it'd probably never be completed in this lifetime.
    

    
      "Also, your task is almost over, good luck finishing." Braised Pork gestured an encouraging pose with one of its front paws to Lin Jin "If you don't complete it, then the landlord will use the footage of you showering..."
    

    
      It suddenly covered its mouth, chuckling guiltily while turning its head away, and explained with a guilty conscience, "I didn't say anything, I know nothing..."
    

    
      What the f*ck?! That's a lot of information! The landlord was actually f*cking spying on people?
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately pounced on Braised Pork. He grabbed it by the scruff of its neck and asked in horror "What's going on!"
    

    
      However, Braised Pork just blankly looked at him, the human like look in its eyes had already disappeared.
    

    
      The black cat slipped away...
    

    
      But what the black cat meant was that this rental's landlord was f*cking secretly filming the tenants?
    

    
      Lin Jin gulped, trembling as he stood up from the bed. He took a deep breath and then headed to the bathroom.
    

    
      If it was secretly filming, there would either be a pinhole camera or a gap in the bathroom that allowed a lens to peek through. If the landlord's brain wasn't screwed up... No, secretly filming tenants was already something only a brain damaged person would do, right?
    

    
      Oh sh*t! I've been secretly filmed while showering!
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that ever since he encountered the black cat, his life has really been full of surprises!
    

    
      And this time was really too surprising!
    

    
      Lin Jin walked into the bathroom with a dark expression. He looked around, but being inexperienced, he couldn't find any hidden cameras used for spying.
    

    
      He hoped the landlord hadn't gotten his hands on the footage yet, otherwise his dignity... oh no, it seems he didn’t have any. Otherwise, the chastity he preserved for so long would be missing a part!
    

    
      Since he couldn't find any trace of hidden cameras, when in doubt, he thought he might as well search on Baidu first.
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      Chapter 283: – Calling the Police
    

    
      After searching on Baidu, Lin Jin quietly waited for it to get dark.
    

    
      Because Baidu mentioned that if you want to find a hidden camera, it was best to do it in a pitch dark environment. That way, the camera will emit a red light, making it easier to find.
    

    
      So, the black cat wouldn’t lie to me, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin laid down on his bed, deep in thought. Now, the rented room no longer held the serene feeling from when he was alone. Instead, he always felt like a pair of eyes was watching him from some dark corner, making him feel spied upon even while lying in bed, keeping him constantly unsettled.
    

    
      Maybe I should just go back to the dorm to sleep tonight? Just casually mention to them that I was being peeped on?
    

    
      Or should I just call the police?
    

    
      Not to mention confirming whether there was really a camera in the bathroom, even if there was and the police come to remove it. Then when they checked its contents for confirmation, wouldn't that still mean someone saw him showering?
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't sure what the police would do after receiving such a report, but they would probably check the content of the camera, right? Even if they don't watch it all, they'd probably take a brief look, wouldn't they?
    

    
      Ah, so calling the police won't work?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. If he told his roommates about it, the first thing they'd probably think of would be to call the police, right?
    

    
      Then who should I talk to about resolving this?
    

    
      He sighed, frowning, thinking maybe he should seek help from a more mature friend in society. The only somewhat familiar one was that iceberg upstairs called Xia Tian.
    

    
      Well, since we live in the same rental building, if there was a hidden camera here, there might be one in Xia Tian's place too, right? He would surely do his best to help, yeah.
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin was about to go upstairs to seek Xia Tian's help, he suddenly realized he didn't know which room Xia Tian lived in. He only knew it was upstairs, but he lived on the second floor, and there were four floors in total.
    

    
      Lin Jin naturally turned his gaze to Braised Pork, who was lying beside him like a salted fish.
    

    
      Braised Pork felt a shiver all over and suddenly jumped up from the bed. After looking around, it finally realized that the chilling sense was coming from its owner.
    

    
      "Braised Pork, can you take me to that room where you hooked up with the white cat?" Lin Jin smiled like a weirdo luring little girls. He even took a bag of cat food from under the bed, pouring a few pieces into his hand to tempt Braised Pork, "After you take me there, you and that white cat can have kids if you want, you can do whatever you want, and eat whatever you want every day. How does that sound?"
    

    
      Although it seemed a bit off to negotiate with a cat, Braised Pork cleverly understood what Lin Jin meant. After nodding for a while, it dashed out of the window.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched, baffled. Braised Pork was indeed leading the way, but he couldn't climb through the window.
    

    
      However, Xia Tian soon came knocking on the door with Braised Pork in his hand.
    

    
      "What's with your cat? It was trying to take my cat out to fool around right in front of me at home?" Xia Tian didn't look too pleased. He looked like a father whose daughter was being hit on by a poor kid.
    

    
      "No, I asked it to go up and find you because I need a bit of help" Lin Jin sheepishly explained as he let Xia Tian in, even going out of his way to pull out a chair and offer a bottle of mineral water. Then, he sat on the bed and somewhat awkwardly explained "I have a problem here and I can't solve it by myself. My friends are all at school and it's too much trouble to call them over."
    

    
      "What's the problem? Calling me over isn't too much trouble?" Xia Tian asked with a cold face as he put Braised Pork down on the floor and stuffed his hands into his coat pockets.
    

    
      "I think there's a hidden camera in my bathroom."
    

    
      Xia Tian was momentarily taken aback, then with a frown, he looked at Lin Jin. Without asking why, he stood up and went straight into Lin Jin's bathroom. Lin Jin hurried after him, watching as he took out his phone and used its camera to scan the entire bathroom.
    

    
      "How is it?" Lin Jin blinked rapidly, peeking at Xia Tian's phone. "Did you find it?"
    

    
      "There really is." Xia Tian nodded. He straightened up and peered into a crack in the wall about 1.8 meters high. "There's a red light here, there should be a camera inside."
    

    
      "There really is one?" Lin Jin's face immediately went pale. He felt sick at the thought that footage of him showering might have been seen by the landlord or someone else. It was like being force fed a mouthful of sh*t.
    

    
      "But it's too high up, you're only about 1.65 meters tall, so it could probably only capture your shoulders." Xia Tian seriously nodded, then glanced at Lin Jin and changed his tune, "You wear platform shoes normally, right? Now you don't even look 1.6 meters tall. It would be pretty good if the camera could even catch your head."
    

    
      So does that mean I should thank the black cat for making me shorter?
    

    
      "I'll help you look around some more, just in case I missed one. After, I'll go back to my room and check there too." Xia Tian said warmly, albeit with a cold face. The contrast was quite cute.
    

    
      Seeing that made Lin Jin’s heart itch~ In short, he just felt unexpectedly charmed by this cold Xia Tian person.
    

    
      "If there's a problem in my place too, it's probably cameras placed by the landlord. If it's only here, it might be some pervert who put them here to stalk you." Xia Tian babbled, trying to soothe Lin Jin whose face wasn’t looking too good, "But don't worry too much. As long as you don't have a habit of running around naked at home, you should be fine."
    

    
      "No!" Lin Jin immediately shook his head. "I usually get dressed in the bathroom after showering."
    

    
      "Then it should be fine. By the way, do you normally bring men home?" Xia Tian continued, "If not, at most they've only filmed your daily routine."
    

    
      "Yes, just you" Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      "Just me?" Xia Tian was taken aback. He turned his head to look at Lin Jin with a weird expression in his eyes, but didn't say much and just walked out of the bathroom, "I'll help check the rest of your room too. There was only that one camera in the bathroom, I've checked it all."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin followed behind Xia Tian, asking like a lackey, "Want a bottle of Coke or something? I'll go down and buy you one."
    

    
      "No need." Xia Tian turned off the room lights, plunging the entire room into darkness.
    

    
      "I'll help you call the police later. Even though the bathroom camera can't capture your body, it's still pretty dangerous." After checking the room, Xia Tian found a red light from a wall socket. Crouching down, he tried to plug Lin Jin’s charger in but was blocked by something. "The room's camera should just be this one."
    

    
      "Mhm." Lin Jin kept nodding.
    

    
      After searching the entire room, Xia Tian put his phone back into his pocket and helped Lin Jin move the only table in front of that socket to block it, "If there's nothing else, I'll be going back."
    

    
      "Bye."
    

    
      "I'll just call the police for you, by the way, I'm in room 302, don't let your cat come find me again."
    

    
      With that last remark, Xia Tian left Lin Jin's room as if escaping, leaving Lin Jin looking confused.
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      Chapter 284: – Making Trouble
    

    
      After Xia Tian returned to his room, he discovered that there was actually a hidden camera facing his bed.
    

    
      Fortunately, he didn't have the habit of running around naked at home. He would wore at least a pair of briefs, and as a man, he felt that it didn’t really matter even if he was seen. As it was just capturing his daily life, it was fine when he didn’t know. But now that he knew, he naturally had to take it down.
    

    
      Without hesitation, he called the police and then idly sat in front of his computer desk. From the desk's drawer, he took out a drawing tablet and started drawing on Paint Tool SAI with his not so great drawing skills.
    

    
      He originally wanted to sketch his white cat like he usually did, but the image of Lin Jin suddenly popped into his mind. After thinking for a moment, he finally managed to recall Lin Jin's appearance despite his poor memory and began to draw.
    

    
      That girl looked like a tomboy.
    

    
      She was quite cute but liked to wear neutral clothes, and her hair was too short. Though the short skirt she wore that day suited her quite well.
    

    
      While thinking, Xia Tian quickly drew a line art of a person on his computer. Hugging his cat, he tilted his head and thought for a while. He was about to continue drawing when he noticed the cat in his arms suddenly becoming restless. Following the cat's gaze towards the balcony, he saw that the cat belonging to the girl named Lin Jin downstairs had come over again.
    

    
      He felt somewhat unhappy. As a person who didn't enjoy socializing much and could be said to be somewhat introverted, he always disliked being disturbed at home.
    

    
      Just as he was about to shoo the cat away, he heard a knock on the door. Putting his white cat aside, he stood up, opened the door, and found Lin Jin cutely standing there holding a bunch of clothes.
    

    
      "What's up?" Xia Tian frowned and asked.
    

    
      "I want to take a shower..." Lin Jin was looking down, legs close together, slightly trembling and blushing like a little girl. "There's a camera in my bathroom..."
    

    
      "There wasn’t one in mine" Xia Tian frowned. He felt something was off about Lin Jin in front of him. Although they hadn't known each other for long, as an introverted and sensitive person, he instinctively sensed that Lin Jin wanted more than just a shower, so he asked, "Not showering back in your dormitory?"
    

    
      "I fell out with my roommates when I moved out..." Lin Jin suddenly looked up at Xia Tian with his big watery eyes. At that moment, in Xia TIan's eyes, Lin Jin and his flushed face looked like a pitiful, abandoned stray cat.
    

    
      "Fine, come in" Xia Tian opened the door wider to let Lin Jin in but still frowned and said, "Leave quickly after you shower. It's not good for a man and a woman to be in a room."
    

    
      Could Lin Jin be here to steal something? Or because she thinks I'm too handsome and wants to seduce me? Then pull off some scam?
    

    
      Xia Tian sat in front of his computer, feeling uneasy as he watched Lin Jin enter the bathroom with his clothes.
    

    
      On Lin Jin's side, his nervous and blushing demeanor disappeared entirely. His expression cooled down. Pursing his lips, he turned on the faucet and pretended to be taking a shower. Then, he furiously started typing on his phone.
    

    
      "You’re * causing trouble again! * your mom!"
    

    
      Looking at the words he typed out turn into asterisks and then at the black cat who looked as if it wasn't his problem, Lin Jin's already unstable emotions flared up even more.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      If it wasn't for the black cat suddenly giving him a task to seduce Xia Tian, Lin Jin wouldn't have come here, okay?!
    

    
      Although he only glanced at it, Lin Jin hadn't forgotten the description of that task, alright?
    

    
      Task:
    

    
      You have to seduce Xia Tian into bed.
    

    
      Reward: Random
    

    
      Punishment: Random
    

    
      Motherf*cker! I've never seen such a brief task, okay? And what the hell was with the random rewards and punishments? The task is so brief, it doesn't even clearly state if it's a temporary or a weekly task!
    

    
      If Lin Jin hadn't already planned to find a place to shower, he wouldn't have come here, okay?!
    

    
      Checking the task again, Lin Jin's previously angry expression suddenly froze.
    

    
      Temporary Task:
    

    
      Due to the presence of a hidden camera in the bathroom, you need to go take a shower at Xia Tian’s place. If you want, you can also use the excuse of forgetting your clothes to seduce him~
    

    
      Task Reward: Beginner Game Proficiency [The kind where you're at least Master in LOL and at least 6000 mmr in Dota.]
    

    
      Task Punishment: Intelligence -1
    

    
      Putting aside the task rewards and punishments, why was the task description suddenly different? Just now, it said to seduce Xia Tian into bed.
    

    
      The silent black cat finally opened its mouth to explain. It awkwardly scratched its head with its paw, then chuckled and said to Lin Jin, "Just now, Tom snuck into my house and secretly sent you a task..."
    

    
      "Tom?" Lin Jin suddenly thought of the antics of Tom and Jerry, the cat and mouse duo, causing trouble at the black cat's house.
    

    
      "Yeah, that cat holds a grudge against me! Isn't it just because I accidentally blew up all the bombs in its basement while helping you steal bombs last time?" The black cat angrily slapped the floor with its paw.
    

    
      Well, it sounds like you blew up Tom's house, didn't you? And it took him this long to seek revenge. Tom really had a good temper.
    

    
      But what's that got to do with me?!
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at the black cat again with an angry look.
    

    
      "So I've already changed your task! You just need to take a shower then go home, and the task will be complete! Simple, right?" The black cat said cheerfully to Lin Jin, "Hurry up and shower! This task was practically a giveaway!"
    

    
      Speaking of which, am I being monitored by the black cat every day?
    

    
      Does that mean, regardless of whether there was a hidden camera in the bathroom, I've actually been under surveillance all along?
    

    
      The thought made Lin Jin angry again, but then he thought, what's the big deal with being seen by a cat, right? Even though this cat may have human thoughts, it doesn't have human aesthetics, right? This black cat's preference was still cats, wasn’t it?
    

    
      "Hurry up and shower, the police is coming soon" the black cat reminded Lin Jin, then disappeared.
    

    
      So what if the police are coming.
    

    
      Lin Jin tested the water temperature with his hand and found it was just right. He looked around the bathroom for any cracks or unplugged outlets. Even though Xia Tian said there were no hidden cameras in the bathroom, he still felt uneasy.
    

    
      But it seemed there were none. There were no tiny holes where a camera could be installed.
    

    
      After taking off his clothes, Lin Jin stood under the showerhead, comfortably letting the water flow over every part of his body.
    

    
      Then he realized he hadn't brought any body wash or shampoo, and the bathroom only had a bar of soap.
    

    
      Huh? He couldn't possibly use the soap Xia Tian had used, could he?
    

    
      Luckily, it was winter. Lin Jin felt that even without any body wash, it wouldn't be too much of a problem as he showered almost every day during this time and wasn't that dirty.
    

    
      Then he heard a knock on the door outside...
    

    
      "Police. We received a call, are you the one who called?"
    

    
      "Yes, please come in."
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      The police outside the bathroom were confirming the situation with Xia Tian, while Lin Jin inside the bathroom was completely confused.
    

    
      So in this situation, should he act like nothing happened, take a shower, get dressed, and then head out to be eyed by the police and others outside who will think he has something going on with Xia Tian? Or should he just silently wait for the police to leave first?
    

    
      Even with the water running loudly in the bathroom, Lin Jin could still hear several people outside talking about something.
    

    
      But the issue was, even after the police sort things out with Xia Tian, they'd still have to go to Lin Jin's room to remove the cameras hidden in the wall cracks and sockets. Lin Jin would have to be there for that.
    

    
      Man, he really didn't feel like stepping out.
    

    
      After a quick rinse, Lin Jin changed his clothes and stepped out of the bathroom, holding the clothes he'd just taken off. He happened to see a young policeman using a screwdriver to work on a socket that likely had a hidden camera installed.
    

    
      The room was already packed with people. Xia Tian, two policemen who looked young but were full of authority in Lin Jin’s eyes, and the landlady. Outside, three curious onlookers were peeking in.
    

    
      When Lin Jin walked out of the bathroom after taking a shower, everyone’s gaze turned to him.
    

    
      LFresh out of the shower, his carelessly washed hair could not be fully dried with a towel, causing droplets of water to trickle down the ends of his hair onto the floor. This with his slightly blushing face from looked at made him look like a hibiscus flower emerging from the water.
    

    
      "Once the police are done here, we'll head to your room" Xia Tian said, glancing at Lin Jin with no change in expression. "You go back first, I'll bring the police over later."
    

    
      "Is she the one who found the camera?" another policeman who was standing by looked at Lin Jin, then nodded and said "No need to complicate things, just take me there to have a look."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded repeatedly. It didn’t feel comfortable to stand there under the gaze of five or six people. By now, he felt like his face was burning up. After nodding, while holding his clothes, he led the way for the policeman.
    

    
      The policeman busy with the outlet should be around thirty, but the one talking to Lin Jin seemed about the same age as Xia Tian. Though Xia Tian looked cold like an iceberg while this policeman exuded a sense of authority, not at all like someone in their twenties.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a little nervous. This was his first time talking to the police. Although he had seen them on the streets before, he'd never actually had a face to face conversation with one.
    

    
      "Follow me." Holding the clothes he'd changed out of, Lin Jin nervously led the way out of Xia Tian's room and down to his own room on the second floor.
    

    
      "There should be two cameras" Once they were in his room, Lin Jin looked outside his door and was relieved to see the onlookers hadn't followed. Breathing a sigh of relief, he half closed the door and continued to tell the police, "One is in the bathroom and the other is opposite of the bed."
    

    
      "But the one in the bathroom should only be able to capture my head" Lin Jin explained, showing the policeman the locations of the two cameras.
    

    
      The policeman nodded seriously. He pulled out a screwdriver from his pocket, probably given by the landlady, and started unscrewing the wall socket Lin Jin had pointed out across the bed.
    

    
      "This camera's placement isn't great. It shouldn't have been able to capture the bed, you can relax" the policeman assured as he quickly dismantled the hidden camera which was no bigger than a matchbox. "This is the only outlet facing the bed, and it's too low. It probably only captured your legs."
    

    
      "Yeah" Lin Jin nodded, expressing his gratitude, "Thank you."
    

    
      The policeman didn't say much and went back into the bathroom to work on the gap between the tiles.
    

    
      The gap had clear marks of being glued or something, but normally, no one would bother examining the bathroom walls that closely. Even if someone did notice, they'd likely assume it was just dirty, not that a tile had been taken off and stuck back on.
    

    
      The policeman directly removed the tile by hand and extracted the hidden camera inside. He put the two cameras into a bag he carried with him, then did another sweep of Lin Jin's room to make sure there were no other hidden cameras before asking Lin Jin to fill out a police report form.
    

    
      But you know, it was said online that many policemen tend to sweep things under the rug?
    

    
      After filling out the form and watching the police leave his room, Lin Jin thought about what he'd read online. However, as someone who had just interacted with the police for the first time, he didn't apply those online comments to the policeman he'd just dealt with. After all, despite looking stern and not smiling too much, the policeman seemed pretty helpful.
    

    
      The hidden cameras had been removed, but Lin Jin, alone in his room, still felt a bit uneasy like a startled bird. He couldn't shake off the feeling that someone might still be watching him or that there were other undiscovered hidden cameras in the room.
    

    
      The two police officers didn't leave immediately but continued to inspect the other rental rooms. It took them about two hours to check all the rooms and they ended up finding one or two hidden cameras in most of them.
    

    
      This should be considered a big case, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin sat on his bed as he listened to the noise outside. He supported his chin with one hand and played with Braised Pork with the other. After seeing a stranger, Braised Pork would freeze and turn as quiet as a stuffed animal. The moment the police came in earlier, the cat froze and was too scared to move.
    

    
      Even now, with the ongoing noise in the hallway, the timid cat still dared not move. It was completely shy and introverted.
    

    
      "Braised Pork. Say, how old do you need to be to get neutered?" Lin Jin, with nothing better to do, began teasing the cat with a mischievous grin, "How about we go when I’m free this weekend?"
    

    
      When Braised Pork, who was playing dead, heard this, he suddenly looked up at Lin Jin in horror. His big eyes filled with fear as if he'd seen a ghost.
    

    
      Lin Jin laughed at the cat's reaction. He was planning to continue teasing it, but then he heard a knock on the door.
    

    
      "The police have finished their inspection. We just wait for news now" Xia Tian said from outside the door, still holding his white cat in his arms.
    

    
      "Yeah" Lin Jin nodded continuously, asking politely, "Want to come in for some water?"
    

    
      "No need, I was just seeing the policemen out and thought I’d check on the way" Xia Tian glanced at Braised Pork, who had gotten excited at the sight of the white cat, and immediately retracted his foot from the room "I'm going back to sleep."
    

    
      "Okay, bye."
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      The next day, Lin Jin wasn't feeling great.
    

    
      He was drowsily slumped over his desk, dumbfoundedly staring at the teacher lecturing upfront. His eyelids kept drooping, but he would quickly snap up and then frantically hold his eyelids open with both hands.
    

    
      F*ck, I’m so sleepy.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Wu Min, who was sitting beside him, propped his cheek with one hand and looked at Lin Jin's sleepy appearance. "Didn't sleep well last night?"
    

    
      "Yeah." Lin Jin sighed. The teacher's lecture on script writing techniques and other theories was making him, who was already sleepy, feel even more like he was about to be hypnotized to sleep.
    

    
      Even though the hidden cameras had been removed by the police, Lin Jin always felt like he was being watched. As someone who was sensitive inside, he couldn't fall asleep in this situation where he felt as if someone was watching him from the darkness.
    

    
      Besides, he couldn't be sure if all the cameras in his rental room were truly removed. What if some were missed? Then wouldn't he still be under someone's surveillance?
    

    
      Even though the black cat claimed the owner of the cameras was the landlord, Lin Jin didn't fully trust the cat's words. After all, that cat loved to run its mouth, even more so than Lin Jin himself.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, I found hidden cameras in my rental yesterday." Lin Jin propped himself up from the desk. Then resting his chin on his hands, he drowsily said, "One in my bathroom and another opposite my bed."
    

    
      "!" Wu Min was about to show some concern for Lin Jin but then heard him say.
    

    
      "But apparently, those two cameras couldn't capture my body at all. One could only capture my head, and the other could only get my calves. The person who installed those cameras must be an idiot."
    

    
      Just as he was speaking, Lin Jin felt his phone vibrate violently. He frowned but continued without paying attention to the notification, "That rental had hidden cameras in a lot of rooms. I feel like I got scammed."
    

    
      "The landlord did it?" Wu Min frowned. He had visited Lin Jin's rental before and also knew friends who lived there, so he knew the landlord was a middle aged aunty. "It doesn't make sense. Why would an aunty be filming this stuff?"
    

    
      "They’re just rotten inside." Wen Xuan chimed in.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't deny it and simply curled his lip. After encountering this incident with the hidden cameras, he looked up similar cases last night and found that usually, it wasn’t the landlords installing the hidden cameras but rather people who wanted to cause trouble.
    

    
      Anyways, it was said that landlords rarely do such things as they care about their reputation. Most of the hidden cameras were installed by people with nefarious intentions around the landlord.
    

    
      This time, it must also be someone with malicious intent who installed the cameras, right?
    

    
      "Could also be someone from outside who installed them." Lin Jin frowned and said "But those two cameras, one can only capture my head, and the other my calves, so it's all good."
    

    
      "That's just being lucky, then?"
    

    
      "Not really, I get recorded every day, you know?" Lin Jin retorted.
    

    
      He was constantly being spied on by the black cat. Thankfully, it was just a cat and didn't have the kind of thinking and aesthetic judgment humans do, or Lin Jin would have been driven crazy long ago.
    

    
      "?" Wu Min was confused by those words. He looked at Lin Jin in confusion, hoping for an explanation.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin was so sleepy his brain was a bit fuzzy, he still knew what could be said and what couldn't. Realizing he had misspoken, he immediately shut up.
    

    
      Today's classes would last for three sessions, six hours total. After the two morning sessions, Lin Jin didn't return to his rental. Instead, he went back to the dormitory with Wu Min and Wen Xuan.
    

    
      Wu Min just returned to the dorm, went to the bathroom, washed his face, and then called out to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'm off to deliver food."
    

    
      "Deliver food?" Lin Jin looked up at him in surprise. "Since when did you become so broke that you need to do food delivery? Does it pay well?"
    

    
      Wu Min shrugged helplessly, "I spent almost all the money within a week after coming back to school and I felt too embarrassed to ask my mom for more."
    

    
      "How's the treatment on your side?" Lin Jin felt it might be necessary to restart his part time job as a food delivery guy if things were decent.
    

    
      "Ten yuan an hour, meals included." Wu Min tidied up his desk, took a sun hat from the wardrobe, and put it on his head, "It’s only about forty to fifty a day, but I save on food so it’s not bad."
    

    
      Ten yuan an hour, meaning you can get paid no matter how many orders you do, right? So if the business was slow and you only deliver two or three orders in an hour, does that mean you could just happily sit in the shop and make money while playing on your phone?
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes sparkled, feeling that this job seemed quite suitable for him.
    

    
      "Don't overthink. It’s tiring work, usually doing fifty to sixty deliveries a day." Wu Min sighed. He stretched his arms and yawned "I'm off."
    

    
      "Bye."
    

    
      All of Lin Jin’s things had been moved to the rental room. Seeing Wu Min leave, he unhesitatingly sat down at Wu Min's spot and turned on the computer to watch some shows or something.
    

    
      But, the task from yesterday was already completed, and the rewards for game proficiency had already been distributed. Maybe he should play some games on Wu Min’s computer to see if he had really gotten better?
    

    
      If the effects were really good, then maybe he could start a gaming livestream to complete the task that had less than half its time remaining but still zero progress?
    

    
      Although getting game proficiency sounded silly, Lin Jin actually felt like there was heavenly intervention aiding him when he played. His last hitting, warding, and overall game awareness had inexplicably improved by leaps and bounds. Watching this pond of 2000 mmr players felt like watching kindergarten kids.
    

    
      He suddenly felt like a god in the pond.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin's reaction time remained unchanged and it was still difficult for him to stay focused. About every ten minutes, he would zone out, and sometimes his thoughts were faster than his hands could follow.
    

    
      His head was full of clever plays, but his hands were all over the place.
    

    
      Even so, Lin Jin still comfortably dominated the game. He exhaled happily. It had been a long time since he enjoyed gaming this much.
    

    
      Before, gaming was either getting wrecked or watching his teammates get wrecked, leading to defeat. Now, even if his teammates were losing, he could still carry them to victory.
    

    
      Hahaha! It feels like I could become a big shot if I start streaming!
    

    
      "What's so exciting?" Wen Xuan gave Lin Jin a look as if he was looking at an idiot, clearly unimpressed, "Didn’t you just win a game, so what?"
    

    
      "I just trashed some kids! It feels great!" Lin Jin continued to eagerly start another game to beat up noobs.
    

    
      Then, when it was time for the 2 pm class, he realized with a blank face that he hadn't eaten yet, and his stomach was continuously rumbling in complaint.
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      Lin Jin used Wu Min’s computer to apply for a livestream account while he was in the dormitory at noon. By the time he returned to his rental room at four in the afternoon after classes, he found that his application for the livestream account had been approved.
    

    
      That meant he could now start streaming.
    

    
      Well, although he was pretty, had a sweet voice, and was good at playing games, he wasn't really good at telling jokes and didn’t have a talent for comedy or anything like that. So if he was going to start streaming, he should probably be a streamer focused on his gaming skills, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite nervous for his first livestream.
    

    
      After installing the software, he went to promote it on his Weibo. Although his Weibo didn’t get much attention and there were still no comments even after an hour, Lin Jin still decided it was time to start.
    

    
      Lin Jin's webcam was built into his laptop. Although it was a bit blurry, the blur actually had a beautifying effect instead. After moving his computer table to a place with better lighting, he renamed his livestream to "Crossdressing God Climbing In Dota" and started the livestream.
    

    
      It wasn't that Lin Jin didn't want to stream as a Dota master, but his account’s current MMR was only around two thousand, which belonged to the loser category. Plus, wasn’t it currently a trend online to crossdress?right now to crossdress? So Lin Jin decided to use this gimmick to attract some viewers.
    

    
      If he was lucky, maybe he could even sign a contract with the livestreaming platform and get paid to stream every month?
    

    
      That sounded pretty good.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was initially against the idea of livestreaming, since it meant exposing himself to the public eye and dealing with trolls and haters. As a normal lazy person, he just wanted to be an ordinary student.
    

    
      However, in order to complete the task by the black cat, he was forced to stream and show his face..
    

    
      A minute after starting the livestream, Lin Jin adjusted the brightness of his webcam and then just sat there with his chin propped on his hands, staring at the stream’s page.
    

    
      Although the Weibo post didn't attract any comments, it seemed to have a bit of effect. Just a few minutes into the livestream, Lin Jin saw a few people enter the stream and start sending messages.
    

    
      "Is this the crossdressing boss’s stream?"
    

    
      "It's clearly men’s clothes, not crossdressing, misleading title."
    

    
      Uh, forgot to change clothes.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at his outfit in the livestream. The laptop's webcam only showed his upper body, and he was wearing a white turtleneck sweater. If you ignored his short hair, it was actually hard to tell if he was wearing men's or women's clothing. If not for the need to hide his chest, Lin Jin would usually just wear a thin long sleeved shirt at home.
    

    
      "Some people have joined, so I'll start playing the game." Lin Jin didn’t know what to say when faced with the sparse messages in chat. Despite the awkward atmosphere of the stream, he still calmly opened the game and began to seriously introduce it.
    

    
      "This game is called Dota. Uh, you probably know it, right? Those who don't probably came to see me crossdress in women’s clothing…"
    

    
      "If you want to see me crossdress, wait until I finish a couple of games and have dinner, then I'll change. Anyways, there’s no rush, right?"
    

    
      Talking to the computer felt terrible. He felt like he was schizophrenic and talking nonsense. After a couple of sentences, Lin Jin's face turned red with embarrassment, so he just shut up, opened the game, and started his solo queue climb.
    

    
      Lin Jin's computer was pretty bad, but fortunately, Dota wasn’t too intensive. Otherwise, livestreaming while gaming would have turned his computer into a slideshow. Even so, there was still some lag in the game, especially right after joining a game.
    

    
      Wanting to entertain his viewers, Lin Jin chose a hero that could solo carry the game. Then, he glanced at the livestream chat. Seeing it was silent, he lost interest in the stream chat and closed the window to concentrate on the game.
    

    
      After one game, maybe due to the Weibo promotion or maybe because of the intriguing title of his livestream, Lin Jin found his stream had started to attract some viewers. Messages would pop up in chat every five or six seconds, and the viewer count reached a hundred.
    

    
      Although he knew that viewer count didn’t accurate show the real number of people, Lin Jin was still genuinely happy.
    

    
      "Hello to all the newcomers" Lin Jin greeted the camera somewhat foolishly, waving his hand before shyly saying, "This streamer’s real skill is around 6000, and I can sing and be cute... uh, not so good at dancing. Mainly just good at playing games."
    

    
      Though he was boasting, Lin Jin managed to keep a straight face. After the stream’s popularity went up a bit, reading the chat messages made him feel less like he was talking to himself.
    

    
      "Where's the promised crossdressing?"
    

    
      "Came from Weibo, let's hear a song."
    

    
      "Does the streamer x fans? I'm your fan."
    

    
      "The mic quality sucks, can't you get a better mic before streaming?"
    

    
      The chat became slightly more active thanks to Lin Jin's greeting, but there were only those few cats and dogs commenting. Lin Jin tilted his head to read the chat for a while, then decided to sing a song to liven up the atmosphere.
    

    
      Uh, let's just go with Little Sloppy!
    

    
      "I'll have you know, I sing Little Sloppy really well."
    

    
      Lin Jin seriously boasted about himself, then opened his music app, turned on the accompaniment, and started exaggeratedly shaking his head.
    

    
      "Little sloppy, really really sloppy~" Lin Jin instantly switched to a loli voice, the kind of loli voice that was so sweet it wa sickening. The corners of his mouth were slightly raised and his head gently nodding along with the music, "He is the sloppy king, no one likes him~"
    

    
      As an excellent voice actor, singing children's songs was naturally easy for him. He comfortably finished one song and then, feeling unsatisfied, clicked on "Two Tigers" to continue singing.
    

    
      "From now on, call me the Children's Song Tycoon!"
    

    
      "My Two Tigers is also really good!"
    

    
      Singing improved Lin Jin's mood instantly, but he didn't look at the chat, afraid that any malicious comments might ruin his good mood. He wasn't like those big streamers with thick skins who could laugh off a screen full of insults.
    

    
      Uh, after singing these two songs, he should be able to retain some viewers, right?
    

    
      After finishing both songs, Lin Jin finally opened the webpage to check his livestream, finding that the viewer count was still a bit over a hundred.
    

    
      "If you think this streamer sings really well, please click the follow button" Lin Jin said in a sweet loli voice and poked his dimples with his index fingers in a deliberately cute manner, "If you think I'm good at gaming, you can follow me too. If you think the streamer is pretty and has a sweet voice, then please follow~"
    

    
      F*ck, even I'm disgusted listening to myself!
    

    
      If it weren't for the task, he'd never do something so cringeworthy.
    

    
      As expected, the previously sparse chatters suddenly doubled, mostly with comments mocking Lin Jin's deliberate cuteness that made them cringe.
    

    
      But seeing the originally single digit follower count suddenly jump to over twenty, Lin Jin felt that there was nothing wrong with his approach.
    

    
      Still, livestreaming really wasn't that fun.
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      He played five games on stream. As a bigshot who was proficient at games, although it was only beginner proficiency, Lin Jin still managed a five game win streak.
    

    
      However, the popularity of the live stream didn't improve much. By the time Lin Jin planned to take a shower and go to bed around nine in the evening, the viewership was just over two hundred, with less than fifty followers. It was still far from the requirements of the black cat.
    

    
      But compared to Weibo, live streaming did give Lin Jin hope of completing the task. If he could latch onto someone influential, maybe he could finish the task.
    

    
      Therefore, Lin Jin planned to wait until Friday tomorrow was over and then start a long stream on Saturday, streaming non stop from noon on Saturday to when the task ended at noon on Sunday. After all, he would have tried his best. How much popularity he would achieve and whether he could complete the task would be up to fate.
    

    
      Maybe he could invite someone to chat with on stream?
    

    
      When alone, Lin Jin didn’t like to talk much. During live streams, he only responded to the comments a bit, but would usually keep quiet. Especially when gaming, he would he so focused he wouldn’t even say a word. Maybe if he found a talkative person and streamed together, the effect would be better.
    

    
      What about Wen Xuan?
    

    
      Two people roasting each other and exposing their dark histories on stream would make a pretty good show, right?
    

    
      Or maybe invite Wu Min, the noob, to showcase his superior gaming skills?
    

    
      After ending the live stream and taking a shower, Lin Jin lay in bed, pondering how he could use the less than three days left to complete his task through live streaming.
    

    
      Although the consequence of failing the task didn't seem too difficult to accept, just being secretly filmed while showering and then getting blackmailed... Okay, it was somewhat hard to stomach. But hadn't he already removed the hidden cameras? As long as he remembered to draw the curtains on the balcony while showering, it should be impossible for him to be secretly filmed, right?
    

    
      Then, what would the consequence be if he failed the task?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and thought for a moment, but decided it was better not to try to understand what a cat was thinking as a human. After all, it was a cat and Lin Jin was a human.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t have much to do in the evening. He had already enjoyed his fill of gaming during the live stream and he wasn’t interested in watching videos, so he ended up lying in bed and reading novels on his Wi-Fi connected phone.
    

    
      "Black cat" Lin Jin opened the app and spoke to a said to a blank page "Come out for a sec, I have something to ask you."
    

    
      Moments later, the black cat stepped out from the edge of the phone, tilting its head at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What's up?" The black cat looked sleepy, as if it had just woken up. It yawned at Lin Jin with its tail wagging non stop like a dog's, "Is something wrong?"
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t surprised by the black cat’s appearance. This cat often behaved like a dog, making Lin Jin wonder if there was a dog's soul hidden inside its cat body.
    

    
      After organizing his words a bit, Lin Jin asked the black cat seriously, "So, the punishment for my weekly task is being filmed while showering and then blackmailed or something?"
    

    
      "Yep, any problems?" Black cat tilted its head in confusion and started scratching it with its paw.
    

    
      "But, the cameras in my bathroom are already removed" Lin Jin's expression was almost identical to that of the black cat. "The person who installed the hidden cameras has probably been caught by the police. So, what happens to the punishment for the task?"
    

    
      The black cat suddenly jumped up as if it had seen a ghost. It looed utterly baffled as it fell back down and lay on the ground, questioning Lin Jin, "Are you sure that person has been caught?"
    

    
      "Not sure, but what if they have been? Then the person blackmailing me would be gone, right? And the police have taken away the cameras, so there's nothing left to blackmail me with." Lin Jin was pleased with the black cat's reaction. This seems to be the first time he was confronting the black cat directly, even if it was unintentional.
    

    
      The black cat appeared to be in distress, its face crumpled up like a chrysanthemum.
    

    
      "Does that mean my task's punishment is gone?" Lin Jin saw the black cat's discomfort and narrowed his eyes as he asked.
    

    
      "Maybe? I don't know" The black cat looked away, not daring to meet Lin Jin's gaze as its eyes darting around nervously. It kindly reminded Lin Jin, "I can't control the task's punishment, so don't deliberately fail the task to experiment. What if the punishment becomes even more severe?"
    

    
      "But aren't the rewards and punishments all up to your mood?" Lin Jin rolled his eyes and ignored the cat’s warning. "I've long figured out that the task objectives, punishments, rewards, etc., are all based on whatever you feel like, right?"
    

    
      "Who said that! Don't slander me!" The black cat bared its teeth, showing a mouthful of white teeth. "Do you know how difficult it is for me to set your task objectives each time?! Do you know how hard it is for me to decide what rewards to give you?! I can't give the good ones, and you don't want the bad ones!"
    

    
      "Punishments are even harder! I can't actually let my goddess get assaulted for real, so I have to keep thinking of punishments that you would find hard to accept but actually don’t matter. As a system assistant, this cat is trying its best, okay?" The black cat's pitiful look made Lin Jin burst into laughter.
    

    
      "So, if the key person for the task's punishment is out of the picture, does that there won’t be a punishment if I fail the task?" Lin Jin asked gleefully.
    

    
      "Should be right?"
    

    
      The black cat's answer was still vague.
    

    
      So, those previous task punishments, like being harassed by thugs and such. If the thugs designated for the punishment were caught by the police, then the punishment would also be nothing, right? Just like this task?
    

    
      But if it's something like being harassed by thugs, it might be tricky since there's no specific name. However, for a punishment like being assaulted by a specific person, just castrating that person would mean no assault even if the task fails.
    

    
      Hmm, sounds great?
    

    
      "Right, you swore earlier. It's time to settle the accounts," The black cat, which had been depressed from being suppressed by Lin Jin just now, suddenly put on a smiling face.
    

    
      Lin Jin was startled and looked dumbfounded at the black cat in his phone.
    

    
      "You didn’t forget, did you?" The black cat grinned at Lin Jin. "No worries. If you forgot, then just slowly take your time to remember."
    

    
      "Because you used dirty words..." it suddenly pulled out a small booklet from underneath itself and started flipping through the pages with its short paws, "Well, considering it's been a long time since you've made this kind of mistake, let's keep the punishment simple."
    

    
      Lin Jin eagerly watched the black cat, nodding his head vigorously upon hearing this.
    

    
      "So, for your next live stream, you have to wear a miniskirt and a low cut top!"
    

    
      What the f*ck?! I don't even have boobs, what's the f*cking point of wearing a low cut top?!
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      Since Lin Jin rented an apartment and was broke, naturally he couldn't afford the low cut outfit that the black cat required. However, the black cat was very thoughtful had swiped one from somewhere to fulfill Lin Jin's punishment.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Why are you so attentive when causing trouble?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the new clothing item that appeared in the inventory tab, then listlessly collapsed on his desk. Wu Min, tired from delivering food every noon and evening, was also slumped over his desk, looking exhausted liked Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why do you seem so down," Wen Xuan muttered as he played on his phone. He would occasionally glance at Lin Jin and found that Lin Jin’s expression wasn’t right "What's wrong? Is someone else spying on you again?"
    

    
      "Well, not that" Lin Jin sighed.
    

    
      If he doesn’t do this week's task, then he wouldn't need to stream or wear any low cut outfit as demanded by the black cat since the punishment was already gone anyways. But Lin Jin found this week’s task rewards quite tempting. Whether it was the opportunity to lose weight or a part time job, both were enticing.
    

    
      You must know that Lin Jin was not just fat but also broke... The only part time jobs available at school were either food delivery or food cashier. Though being a delivery person helped with losing weight, it was just too exhausting and paid too little.
    

    
      Imagine if the job offered after completing the task was in customer service or something like that. Wouldn’t that be nice? Sitting in an air conditioned room during the summer and chatting with people on the phone sounded quite good.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Wen Xuan, I've set up a live stream channel," Lin Jin suddenly brought up.
    

    
      Wen Xuan turned around in confusion. "So, you want me help by watching the stream?"
    

    
      "No, I want you to join the stream with me and liven things up," Lin Jin said seriously and made an offer to Wen Xuan "If my stream takes off and I start making money, I’ll give you... one fifth!"
    

    
      Wen Xuan turned his head away in disgust.
    

    
      "One third then!" Lin Jin immediately got anxious when he saw that. Lin Jin inched closer, "If that doesn’t work, half is fine! I can’t go higher than that."
    

    
      Seeing Wen Xuan still unmoved, Lin Jin tried his best to persuade him.
    

    
      "Think about it, the top streamers make millions a month and tens of millions a year. Even if I don’t reach that level, a few thousand a month isn’t out of reach. Look at me, I’m so pretty and can act cute. I’m great at gaming too, just not that good at talking. But you? You’re handsome and your mouth can blabber on, perfect for helping me boost the vibe." After Lin Jin got the increase eloquence, even if his words were a bit confusing, it was still enough to cause Wen Xuan to be taken aback.
    

    
      "When I become popular, even if I’m just making ten thousand a month, we’ll still split it fifty fifty! That means you’ll have at least 5000 yuan in your account. That’s way better than just lazing around in the dorm, watching TV, and playing games alone, right?" Lin Jin was even convinced himself as he looked at Wen Xuan with his big shining eyes "Right?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan found himself nodding subconsciously, then suddenly snapped back to reality.
    

    
      This Lin Jin person can f*cking make tens of thousands a month from streaming? If that were possible, everyone would be a streamer by now, okay?
    

    
      "What the hell do you want to do?" Wen Xuan glanced at Lin Jin, suspecting he was just messing around. "If you're really bored, I can recommend a couple of games to play, like Civilization V and VI and Paradox Interactive's four hits. Start one up when you’re bored in your apartment. One game is enough to keep you busy until the next day."
    

    
      Lin Jin looked utterly confused at this response.
    

    
      But it seemed Wen Xuan truly wasn’t interested in streaming. Lin Jin couldn't force it and just sighed, resting his head back on the desk.
    

    
      As for Wu Min, though he was usually talkative, he would also become a quiet guy when talking with strangers. Plus, he had to deliver food now and was always tired every day. He would definitely not be willing to join Lin Jin on his livestream.
    

    
      So… Xia Tian?
    

    
      Xia Tian seems to have just quit his job and now had nothing to do, right? Maybe it’s possible to pull him over to join the live stream?
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian usually had a cold demeanor, maybe that would add a unique touch to the live stream?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned as he pondered about Xia Tian, suddenly feeling that teasing the iceberg Xia Tian on stream would actually be a good gimmick.
    

    
      Hmm, but getting Xia Tian to join the stream seemed impossible, though it was worth a try.
    

    
      There were only two morning classes on Friday morning. After four hours of class, Lin Jin and Wen Xuan had lunch in the school cafeteria. Then Lin Jin scurried back, determined to trick Xia Tian into joining his grand livestreaming venture.
    

    
      Anyways, even if you include today, it was just streaming for three days. If he could hit five thousand viewers, then he'd complete the task, become famous overnight, and then ditch streaming forever. Even if he didn’t complete the task, Lin Jin wasn't the type to have nothing to do and look for trouble anyways, so he could just forget about this streaming stuff.
    

    
      He was never someone who liked to show off. Even after streaming for several hours the previous night, he still felt like it wasn’t his kind of thing.
    

    
      As for making money from streaming... Lin Jin was well aware of his limitations and what he had said to Wen Xuan was just bluffing.
    

    
      After returning to his rental room and lying in bed like a salted fish for half an hour, Lin Jin turned to Braised Pork and said, "Go up and check if Xia Tian is home."
    

    
      Braised Pork cocked its head, seemingly understanding Lin Jin's words, then wagged its tail and jumped out the window.
    

    
      Perhaps because it was often possessed by the black cat, Braised Pork had picked up the doglike tail wagging habit of the black cat.
    

    
      Moments later, Braised Pork returned to Lin Jin's rental room with the white cat that was a month younger than itself in its mouth. While Lin Jin was still in a daze, he heard a knock at the door.
    

    
      Well, even though Braised Pork misunderstood Lin Jin's intention, the desired outcome was ultimately achieved.
    

    
      Opening the door, Lin Jin was greeted by Xia Tian, who had heavy dark circles under his eyes.
    

    
      "Where's my cat?" Xia Tian’s expression was as stoic as an iceberg, but the dark circles around his eyes gave him a slight worn out look.
    

    
      "Over there." Lin Jin pointed to Braised Pork by the bed, who was still happily playing with the white cat.
    

    
      After Xia Tian got his cat and was about to leave, he turned back and sat down on the chair in Lin Jin's place, asking, "What do you want from me? The police haven't given any updates yet, but I’m guessing we’ll hear something these couple of days."
    

    
      "I want to do a livestream with you," Lin Jin said bluntly.
    

    
      "?" Xia Tian looked at Lin Jin in confusion.
    

    
      "Didn’t you quit your job and are just doing nothing at home anyways? So let’s livestream together. On the off chance we get popular in the future, we can even get a contract and earn a salary. We’ll split it fifty fifty, what do you say?" Lin Jin looked hopefully at Xia Tian. "It's just for these few days, and if it doesn’t work out, you can go back to job hunting."
    

    
      "I’m not planning to look for another job. I’m thinking about selling my car and going back to my hometown" Xia Tian lowered his head and pet the white cat in his lap.
    

    
      "So decadent?" Lin Jin stared at Xia Tian in disbelief.
    

    
      This guy in front of him looked pretty good, especially if he didn’t have those dark circles under his eyes. His usual energy made him seem like a vigorous man, but who could’ve thought that he would bail right after quitting his job?
    

    
      "The wages here in Xiamen are low and the cost of living is high. I never planned to stay here long" Xia Tian sighed and shook his head. "If nothing unexpected happens, I’ll leave next week and go back and deliver food."
    

    
      "No worries, there's still time! From now on, livestream with me!"
    

    
      Yep, the mission to save a decadent youth is starting now!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: The four Paradox Interactive games (四萌 four something, not sure how to translate it) mentioned appear to be the Europa Universalis, Heart of Iron, Crusader Kings, and Victoria series.
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      The low cut outfit that the black cat had given him wasn't what Lin Jin had imagined. He didn’t know what the black cat counted as low cut. Anyways, Lin Jin was given a hoodie…
    

    
      It was the kind of hoodie with a zipper that went down to the chest.
    

    
      The black cat probably wanted Lin Jin to lower the zipper during the live stream, right?
    

    
      But Lin Jin isn't scared, okay? Even though he now wears a bra, after trying on this hoodie, he found that even with the zipper pulled down to the lowest, his chest was still completely hidden.
    

    
      Well, at most it only exposes a bit of the white bra. Without any hint of curvature, it would just be regarded as a flat airport anyway.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin's bra was a size B, the thing was, he didn’t actually have a B, at most it was slightly larger than A. If it weren't for the fear of his breasts outgrowing a size A too quickly causing the bra to be unwearable, he wouldn't have bought a size up.
    

    
      If it were another woman wearing this hoodie, pulling the zipper all the way down would probably expose half a globe. But for Lin Jin, there was no hint at all.
    

    
      As for the miniskirt, the audience during the live stream could only see his upper body anyway. Whether it was a miniskirt or not, they wouldn’t be able to tell. Only Xia Tian, who would stream together with him, might wonder why Lin Jin still bothered to look pretty when no one else could see.
    

    
      After wearing the skirt and clothes the black cat requested, Lin Jin also put on the wig. Then, sitting down in front of his computer with a look of resignation, he turned on the stream.
    

    
      Though this outfit didn't quite achieve what the black cat was thinking of, these clothes slightly exposing his chest still made Lin Jin feel embarrassed.
    

    
      It didn’t matter if the viewers see. After all, as long as you didn’t show your genitals or breasts, no one would say anything no matter how sexy you dressed.At most, they will just call it an airport.
    

    
      But because he had agreed with Xia Tian to start streaming at five in the afternoon and to have Xia Tian join around that time, Lin Jin knew today's outfit would definitely be criticized by the icy faced Xia Tian.
    

    
      Well, better start the stream first, then maybe Xia Tian won't give him a hard time in front of the audience, right?
    

    
      Having changed into today's attire and tied the long, straight black wig into a ponytail, Lin Jin opened the live stream with a helpless face.
    

    
      Speaking of which, he looked quite pretty now. If you were to just look at his face, he might score eighty points. But given his flat chest, and the distressingly flat expanse of chest he is outrageously revealing, his score might dip below seventy in the eyes of the viewers.
    

    
      "Hello everyone." As soon as the live stream started, Lin Jin leaned his head on one hand and spoke to the currently empty stream chat.
    

    
      Since there wasn’t anyone here yet, Lin Jin didn’t plan to start playing games or do anything yet. So he just propped his chin with one hand and began browsing the web with the other, looking for interesting videos and trending games to stream.
    

    
      Hmm, that PUBG game appears to be quite popular these days, should I give it a try? They said the entertainment value was quite high.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the system requirements for PUBG and immediately dismissed it.
    

    
      Most of the entertainment came from the randomness and the bugs found in the game, the rest would be from the streamer’s chatter and acting skills.
    

    
      So even games that have an element of randomness, like playing cards or mahjong, can still get viewers, although fewer. Lin Jin felt that watching top streamers play mahjong was also quite entertaining.
    

    
      Of course, these kinds of games are more niche, while more popular games would also have more viewers, like LOL. But unless the streamer was really distinctive, it was hard to stand out with such games.
    

    
      Four thousand popularity, and the popularity mentioned in the task was basically equal to the number of actual people. So he guessed that he would probably need around ten thousand viewers on the stream for the task to be complete.
    

    
      Ah, the task really felt impossible to do.
    

    
      After waiting for about ten something minutes, viewers finally started entering Lin Jin’s stream one after another. When they saw the way Lin Jin was dressed today, they began to comment as expected.
    

    
      "The streamer’s airport is a bit too much"
    

    
      "Crossdressing streamers being flat is normal, but it’s not right when they show it off."
    

    
      “What’s the streamer’s name? The crossdressing looks quite pretty, it’s just the airport.”
    

    
      The stream’s view count was now over a hundred, though the actual number of people was probably only around ten to twenty. However, these were viewers who had seen Lin Jin in men’s clothing yesterday. Now seeing him in women’s attire for the first time today, they typed in chat with three or four messages.
    

    
      Hmm, although those top streamers always had chat messages spamming the entire screen, Lin Jin, as a newbie crossdressing streamer, was quite satisfied with the current amount of chat activity.
    

    
      “Today a friend is joining me for the stream, but he won't be playing games. He'll just be chatting” Lin Jin was still propping his cheek up with one hand, looking lazy and speaking in a lethargic tone.
    

    
      After waiting for a while and having finished watching a funny video, Lin Jin felt that the number of people in the live stream had temporarily peaked. If he didn't start the main thing by playing a game soon, people might start leaving. So, he clicked on Dota and continued his journey up the ranks.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin now had the so called beginner gaming proficiency, he still disliked playing roles that required serious last hitting and denying. Thus, the characters he played were all focused on roaming around and ganking people.
    

    
      Halfway through the game, Xia Tian pushed the partially closed door open and walked into Lin Jin’s room.
    

    
      “Close the door.” Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian, who walked in holding a white cat and carrying a chair. Lin Jin then casually told the live stream viewers, “Here’s the handsome guy who will be streaming with me. I'll focus on the game first, and he'll respond to your chats.”
    

    
      “Why are you dressed like this?” Xia Tian expressionlessly put his chair down next to Lin Jin. After sitting down, he asked Lin Jin seriously “You don’t have breasts, so why pull the zipper down so low? Are you trying to show off that you’re flat chested?”
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Lin Jin turned around and looked at Xia Tian in surprised. Isn’t this guy insulting others with a blank expression a little too much?
    

    
      “Are you trying to mimic those female streamers who expose their cleavage on stream?” Xia Tian pulled out a small tablet from the inner pocket of his jacket, opened Lin Jin’s live stream, and began reading the chats while still relentlessly roasting. “That’s because those female streamers have boobs and butts. They can also dance. What do you have?”
    

    
      “I’m great at games” Lin Jin retorted, clearly annoyed.
    

    
      “This isn’t something a girl…” Xia Tian paused halfway through his sentence when he saw the title of Lin Jin’s stream.
    

    
      “The Crossdressing God's Stream?”
    

    
      Xia Tian was completely confused. The first time he saw Lin Jin, he saw a beauty conscious girl with long black hair in a miniskirt. The second time he saw Lin Jin, he saw a short haired tomboy full of vigor. Although he was initially surprised that a beauty conscious girl could so quickly turn into a tomboy, due to his first impression, he still considered Lin Jin a girl.
    

    
      But now he was told that this girl was actually a crossdresser?
    

    
      For once, the expression on the always expressionless Xia Tian fluctuated.
    

    
      “You’re a guy?” Xia Tian raised his head and looked at Lin Jin’s profile. Lin Jin’s cheeks were slightly chubby with baby fat. Allthough his side profile wasn’t particularly beautiful, it was clear that the face belonged to a woman.
    

    
      “You just realized?” Lin Jin pretended to be confused and turned to look at him. “I’ve always been a guy, just a bit too handsome.”
    

    
      Too handsome?
    

    
      Which guy was so handsome that he’d get mistaken for a woman?
    

    
      “Alright, it’s none of my business whether you’re a man or woman.” After Xia Tian was stunned for a moment, his expression returned to its usual icy demeanor. He lowered his head and began mechanically responding to the questions in chat.
    

    
      “What’s the streamer’s name? No comment.”
    

    
      “What’s my name? What’s my relationship with the crossdressing streamer? No comment on the first one. Just normal friends for the second one”
    

    
      Aside from when he was petting cats, Xia Tian usually looked like an iceberg. Even when answering the questions in chat, he still had a frosty look.
    

    
      “Any possibility of being gay for the streamer?”
    

    
      Xia Tian visibly paused for a moment. He frowned and thought carefully before nodding and said: “Such a cute boy, I have no objections with being gay.”
    

    
      Ploania
       Translator's Note: Airport refers to a person's chest being so flat that it's like an airport's runway.
    

    
      Ploania
    

    
      Ploania
    

    
      Translator's Note: Airport refers to a person's chest being so flat that it's like an airport's runway.
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      “Such a cute chick, there’s no problem being gay”
    

    
      Xia Tian said seriously into the camera.
    

    
      Lin Jin was right in the middle of a heated team fight in his game. But when he heard Xia Tian's comment, he was so startled that he fumbled his most crucial ability. As a result, they lost the fight and the game that was originally in their favor had flipped in an instant.
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn't care about the game's situation. He turned his head and looked at Xia Tian with a confused expression.
    

    
      “Is something wrong with your head?” Lin Jin looked bewilderedly at him and asked.
    

    
      Xia Tian just shrugged, then seriously said to Lin Jin, “You told me to think carefully before replying to the chat.”
    

    
      “I carefully thought about it, and figured if a guy like you didn’t have a dick, there probably wouldn’t be many people who’d refuse to do it with you.” Xia Tian said dead serious.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Even though saying this might get the chat excited, but this was f*cking gambling our reputations!
    

    
      “I'm not into men" Lin Jin said coldly and turned his head away.
    

    
      “Neither do I" Xia Tian nodded in agreement, but then he added, “But I can still accept a man who doesn’t look like a man at all, like you.”
    

    
      Was this guy confessing?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes him, speechless. Then he turned around continued gaming for the viewers as if nothing happened.
    

    
      Truth be told, although Lin Jin’s appearance was becoming more feminine, and he couldn’t deny that he was also becoming more feminine psychologically for various reasons, he still didn’t like it when people commented on his feminine appearance.
    

    
      But since he was live streaming, Lin Jin couldn’t outright protest to him. Even without looking at the chat, he knew that the viewers must be gloating about his misfortune. Some might even , and without looking at the comments, he knew that the audience was probably reveling in schadenfreude. Some probably even egging things on.
    

    
      “I shouldn’t have asked you" Lin Jin sighed, watching his character die again due to another mistake he made while distracted. Propping his head on one hand, he changed his screen to the stream.
    

    
      Surprisingly, the viewers of the livestream had reached over five hundred during just one game. The number of messages in chat had also changed from the usual three or four to now more than a dozen at a time. Though, these messages were all about stuff stirred up by Xia Tian.
    

    
      The number of actual viewers should be over a hundred by now, right?
    

    
      “If you like the stream, please click the follow button in the top right corner, thank you" Lin Jin emotionally repeated what he should say as a streamer, then swapped the screen back to the game and reminded Xia Tian, “Run it through your head a few more times when answering the chat.”
    

    
      “Yeah, I’ve got a good head on my shoulders" Xia Tian nodded, then lowered his head to continue responding to the chat messages, “When will the host do a cosplay stream? Hmm, I don’t know.”
    

    
      “Why don’t I know anything? Because I really don’t know anything. I’m just a temp worker who will get blamed for anything that goes wrong so I can’t talk recklessly.”
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched while playing the game and listening to Xia Tian, unsure what to say to this Xia Tian guy.
    

    
      If you knew you shouldn’t talk recklessly, then you shouldn’t have said impossible things like doing it with me earlier!
    

    
      Although Xia Tian’s earlier comments had affected the game, causing the situation to turn to a disadvantage, Lin Jin's gaming talent still allowed him to out play everyone in this low tier fish pond. Eventually, he even managed to secure a dominating victory once the game hit the fifty minute mark.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin was not happy at all, even feeling quite annoyed.
    

    
      "Xia Tian, you just came and started undermining me, and you’re even leading the audience astray too" Lin Jin sighed. "Haven’t you seen other live streams? Don’t you know there are things you shouldn’t say on air?"
    

    
      "I occasionally watched some live streams." Despite being scolded by Lin Jin, Xia Tian showed no signs of shame or embarrassment on his face. He seemed to have no regrets. "But I really haven't studied this stuff. Anyway, I think this approach works well, look how enthusiastic the audience is."
    

    
      Pfft, enthusiastic? They're just trying to stir things up, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly sighed, then switched the screen to look at the chat. The messages were still highly provocative, most just trying to stir the pot with very few being constructive.
    

    
      But having so many chat messages seemed good in its own way.
    

    
      With it being so lively, passersby entering might be drawn in by the chat before being captivated by the good looking Lin Jin and the handsome Xia Tian. Then upon discovering Lin Jin's superior gaming skills, they might click follow and become loyal viewers.
    

    
      Hmm, it was pretty good when he thought about it.
    

    
      However, things are of course not that simple. Watching the chaotic chat, Lin Jin felt that if he ever became famous, this kind of thing might continue.
    

    
      Of course, after finishing this task, if he wasn’t noticed by the live streaming platform to become a professional streamer, Lin Jin didn’t plan to continue.
    

    
      After all, live streaming was too much of a hassle.
    

    
      Because of the overwhelming pace of the chat messages, Lin Jin didn’t respond to any of them. Instead, he just continued playing a new game, hoping to see another surge in popularity after the game ends.
    

    
      "By the way, I'll start streaming tomorrow at 6 PM and go until Sunday noon" Lin Jin suddenly remembered his plan.
    

    
      "Tomorrow?" The audience hadn’t raised any objections yet, but Xia Tian was the first to question, "Are you planning to stream all night? Can your body handle it?"
    

    
      "Of course, I'm tough as iron." Lin Jin didn’t actually know if his body could handle it, but he was determined to do his best to complete the task.
    

    
      Xia Tian frowned, thought for a moment, then continued, "But my body can’t handle it."
    

    
      Hey! Was it really okay for a big guy like you to say that?
    

    
      "I’m getting old, not like the young ones anymore." Although Xia Tian was still expressionless, his tone richly conveyed the resignation of an elderly, "I’m past the age where I can pull all nighters. Now, just sitting in front of the computer for a bit too long makes me feel uncomfortable, and an all nighter gives me a headache."
    

    
      Was this guy serious?
    

    
      Lin Jin had no idea how to deal with this expressionless iceberg of a man.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin felt that Xia Tian was something with a cold exterior but a warm heart, he always wore a stoic and indifferent demeanor. Even knowing that he was kind, it was still difficult to deal with.
    

    
      So Lin Jin figured since he couldn't deal with him, he might as well be clingy and force Xia Tian to deal with him instead.
    

    
      Once he decided this, he immediately turned and stared at Xia Tian with a pitiful look in his eyes. But Xia Tian, this guy, just stared back at Lin Jin expressionlessly. After staring at each other for more than ten seconds, he finally asked in confusion, "Why are you looking at me?"
    

    
      Not just an cold iceberg, but also a dense one?
    

    
      No matter how handsome you are, you’ll never find a girlfriend in this life!
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      After the stream finished on Friday night, maybe it was because the interaction between Lin Jin and Xia Tian was genuinely entertaining, or maybe it was because Lin Jin's crossdressing looked stunningly beautiful, Lin Jin’s livestream channel had somehow reached nearly two hundred followers by the end.
    

    
      Even though there was only a day and a half left until the end of the task and these follower numbers were practically useless, Lin Jin still felt a growing sense of accomplishment as he watched the follower count rise.
    

    
      Maybe livestreaming wasn’t so bad after all?
    

    
      It was past ten when they finished streaming. He looked visibly tired after reading chat and answering questions all day. Even though he brushed off most questions with an “I don’t know” or “no comment”.
    

    
      “I’m heading back" Xia Tian lazily stretched and stood up. He left his chair in Lin Jin’s room and turned to leave.
    

    
      “The stream starts tomorrow at noon and goes until the day after tomorrow at noon. Get some extra sleep when you go back so you don't end up dozing off" Lin Jin propped his cheek up with one hand and reminded Xia Tian “If the platform doesn’t offer a contract after tomorrow's stream, then we'll stop streaming in the future.”
    

    
      “A contract?” Xia Tian yawned and dug at his ear with his pinky as he mocked, “You just started streaming and you’re already thinking about signing a contract.”
    

    
      “If you don’t make money, why bother streaming? Isn’t it just a waste of time?”
    

    
      Watching Xia Tian leave with his white cat in his arms, Lin Jin also stretched and posted a photo of today’s crossdress on Weibo. He then collapsed onto his bed.
    

    
      Although he had only streamed for a few hours, Lin Jin wasn’t just sitting back and reading comments like Xia Tian. He was continuously playing games while also interacting with the viewers and Xia Tian to create an engaging livestream. As a result, he was now so tired he started doubting his life choices.
    

    
      Lin Jin used to be the kind of young person who could game all night. But since he started feminizing, he felt like his endurance was getting worse and worse. Normally, just two or three rounds of gaming would leave him feeling sore and tired, but today he had played five rounds. Even now, he still felt his hands were trembling and his back aching.
    

    
      Maybe it was really time to start working out?
    

    
      He should just do it. Lin Jin was never one to procrastinate something for another day. So he stood up and walked barefoot to the door. Glancing at the shoes he had on the shoe rack, he hesitated.
    

    
      His shoes were just casual shoes, bought back in the senior year of highschool when he went shopping at a mall with a girl. Of course, it was the super run down type of mall. These shoes were only 30 yuan, and he even got a free pair of socks.
    

    
      Such cheap shoes obviously weren’t of good quality. After wearing it for a year, they were now extremely worn out, especially at the tips. Though it was not to the point where his toes were exposed, but the fabric was noticeably torn.
    

    
      “Hmm, the shoes are damaged to this degree, I think it’s better to not exercise?” Lin Jin muttered to himself before flopping back onto his bed, “The platform shoes that the black cat gave me aren’t suitable for exercising in either, so…”
    

    
      So it was better to now exercise!
    

    
      Contentedly lying on his bed and playing with Braised Pork, Lin Jin pushed aside his fleeting thought of exercising and started to brainstorm about tomorrow’s noon livestream, thinking of how he could make it entertaining while still being lazy.
    

    
      Maybe he should buy some fun local two player games? Playing Dota all day for twenty four hours would be just unbearable.
    

    
      As for why buy rather than using pirated versions, Lin Jin simply disliked giving the chat fuel to spout nonsense about.
    

    
      Living in a rental was not particularly enjoyable for Lin Jin. Aside from the first two days where he thought it being quieter than the school dormitory was quite nice, he now found it too hard to sleep in the silence.
    

    
      Especially since someone had once installed hidden cameras in this rental room. This caused Lin Jin to feel even more uneasy living alone.
    

    
      Eh, having one person in this place was not comfortable at all.
    

    
      Back when Lin Jin lived in the school dormitory, he'd usually be in bed and asleep by around nine o'clock, which was when he slept most comfortably. But now, no matter what, he just couldn't fall asleep.
    

    
      Regardless of what he thought about, he couldn’t help but recall that this room had once had hidden cameras installed, making him feel like he was constantly being watched.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, open the door.”
    

    
      After lying in bed unable to sleep for half an hour, Lin Jin was startled by a knock at the door. He got up and opened the door for Xia Tian.
    

    
      “What’s wrong? It’s so late.” Lin Jin looked at Xia Tian, who had left just over half an hour ago but had now returned, “Is there something urgent?”
    

    
      “The police sent a message.” Xia Tian took out his phone, switched to the messages app, and handed it to Lin Jin, “They called me, then just sent a text.”
    

    
      “Hmm.”
    

    
      Lin Jin took the phone and carefully read the text. The text message was similar to a police report sent to Xia Tian before. The main point was: the cameras had been installed by a local resident, nearly all rental rooms around the school had hidden cameras install, though they’re now all removed with the person responsible arrested.
    

    
      Well, it sounded like a great thing.
    

    
      But didn’t the black cat say it was the landlord who did it?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and asked Xia Tian, “It wasn’t the landlord?”
    

    
      “It’s related to the landlord.” Xia Tian frowned, slightly displeased, “It was the landlord’s nephew who was responsible for installing the cameras here. Since he wasn’t experienced, the placement was off, but it’s not really directly related to the landlord.”
    

    
      So, it was a group involved?
    

    
      “Why would they install hidden cameras? Surely not just for peeping?” Lin Jin handed the phone back to Xia Tian, feeling a bit uneasy, “These hidden cameras must be expensive, right?”
    

    
      “Well, the police told me over the phone.”
    

    
      Xia Tian paused to recall, then explained to Lin Jin: “It’s a gang operation. If the hidden cameras caught something incriminating and the person involved looked rich and cared about their reputation, they’d extort money from them, as much as possible. If the incident was compromising but the person was poor, they’d sell the footage online.”
    

    
      Huh? It sounded like it could be quite profitable?
    

    
      “Anyway, it’s all over, now you should be able to sleep better.” Xia Tian yawned and waved at Lin Jin, “I’m going back to sleep, we still have to stream tomorrow.”
    

    
      “Eh? I didn’t say I wasn’t sleeping well.”
    

    
      “I couldn’t sleep well after something like this and you can?” Xia Tian gave him a look, “By the way, the landlord said because of this incident, we'll get two months’ rent free.”
    

    
      “Okay, got it.”
    

    
      “Go to bed early, I’m heading back.”
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      When Lin Jin woke up the next day, he got ready and quickly started his live stream without waiting for the scheduled noon start time.
    

    
      "Hey everyone, I’m the Dota master who everyone loves and flowers bloom for, Zijing"
    

    
      After a couple of live streams, Lin Jin had finally settled on his stage name. But since the stream had just started, there was absolutely no one watching, making his introduction a bit pointless.
    

    
      Just like before, since no one watching the stream yet, Lin Jin started watching videos to pass the time.
    

    
      Lin Jin's stream wasn't like those of big streamers who could attract tens or even hundreds of thousands of viewers right from the start. For the first ten minutes of his stream, he literally had zero viewers and zero popularity. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been so bored as to watch videos.
    

    
      Before any viewers had arrived, Xia Tian pushed open the half closed door and walked in.
    

    
      "How was your sleep last night?"
    

    
      Xia Tian yawned as he walked in, looking like he had just gotten up. He made himself comfortable on Lin Jin's bed. Teasing Braised Pork who was also on the bed, then he asked Lin Jin, "You started streaming already?"
    

    
      "Yeah, there's no one here yet. Should I go change into women’s clothes first?" Lin Jin turned to Xia Tian, who had just happened to be in the range of the camera and was now being filmed. "What kind of clothes should I wear?"
    

    
      "Just randomly wear something" Xia Tian’s face was expressionless, but Lin Jin could tell from his tone that he was in a happy mood "How about a cat girl outfit? Or maybe a bunny girl outfit?"
    

    
      "But I don't have those" shrugged Lin Jin.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin had a fair collection of women’s clothing, he didn't own any of those more risky sexy types.
    

    
      Well, even if he did have them, he wouldn't dare wear them in front of dozens or even hundreds of people, right?
    

    
      After using the restroom in Lin Jin’s room to pee, Xia Tian sat down in the chair next to Lin Jin with his head bowed as he looked at his tablet with a listless expression.
    

    
      "Completely no messages, huh?" Xia Tian observed the empty stream and casually remarked, "Looks like signing a contract these next few days is unlikely."
    

    
      "If we don't sign, then we don't sign. Just live stream for an hour or two when I'm free" Lin Jin responded.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that continuing to stream without completing his task and securing a contract with the streaming platform was pointless. However, since he had already attracted a few hundred followers, he felt he had to take some responsibility for them.It was just like writing a web novel. Even if only a few hundred people have it bookmarked, you would still do your best to complete it, even if only a few people among the hundred had actually read it.
    

    
      Well, many authors say that, but in reality, many still end up abandoning their works.
    

    
      Xia Tian leaned back on the chair doing nothing, just yawning with a bored face. Occasionally, he would lower his head to glance at the sparse messages in chat, but he had no interest in responding to any of them..
    

    
      "Speaking of which, didn't you say you wanted to dress up?" Xia Tian, still expressionless, hugged his white cat and casually kicked off his left slipper, placing it on the chair.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at him, suspecting that Xia Tian might be a bit off in the head.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin felt their relationship was quite good and could be regarded as close friends, Xia Tian's constant expressionlessness made Lin Jin wonder if he really considered him a friend at all. But then why does he act so casually, as if he was at his own place?
    

    
      "Let's do the dressing up in women’s clothing tonight. It's not a big deal to change anyways" Lin Jin pulled at his turtleneck sweater, trying to hide the slight bulge of his chest. He crossed his legs on the chair, then stretched and yawned. "I'm so tired, didn't sleep enough. Why don't you stream some games while I sleep a bit?"
    

    
      "When did you go to bed last night?" Xia Tian looked full of energy, but his deadpan face still looked like a corpse no matter how energetic he was.
    

    
      "About 11:30."
    

    
      Although Xia Tian had specifically come over last night to tell Lin Jin that the person who installed the hidden cameras had been caught, Lin Jin still couldn't quite relax and only managed to fall asleep around 11:30. Despite getting up late, he didn't sleep well last night for various reasons.
    

    
      After chatting for a bit, the stream chat finally started to liven up a little. But since Lin Jin was planning to stream for 24 hours straight, he didn't start playing games immediately. Instead, he opened the articles section of A Site to catch up on some news.
    

    
      "You browse A Site too?" Xia Tian was surprisingly curious. Although A Site had many users, he rarely encountered people who used it in his daily life.
    

    
      "Yeah." Lin Jin clicked into the comprehensive article section and immediately saw a headline on the homepage, "I'm just asking, can you control it if you met such a crossdressing streamer like this??"
    

    
      "Nowadays, streamers love to crossdress as a gimmick. I, on the other hand, attract viewers with my skills" Lin Jin confidently criticized the current live streaming trend while clicking into the article "People are so restless these days. What's so great about traps anyway?"
    

    
      "Yeah, you really have the nerve to say that" Xia Tian nodded expressionlessly.
    

    
      At the same time, the stream chat, probably around a hundred people, began to floot with comments.
    

    
      "Shut up! Shameless trap!"
    

    
      The webpage finally loaded. Lin Jin, who had just been criticizing the streaming environment, suddenly didn't know what to say when he saw a screenshot of himself featured prominently at the top of the article.
    

    
      It was a screenshot from his live stream yesterday.
    

    
      "People are actually paying attention to a small streamer like me?" Lin Jin was stunned.
    

    
      "Somebody in the chat said they came to our stream because of this article" Xia Tian added, "No wonder we gained so many followers after the stream ended yesterday. So it wasn’t because I’m handsome?"
    

    
      The article featured quite a few screenshots of Lin Jin, including a particularly revealing one where he wore an open hoodie that revealed a patch of white and his flat chest.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't read the contents of the article but scrolled down to the comments section and saw a group of people critiquing his chest size, casually bashing the clickbait headline as well.
    

    
      How can you not resist a streamer like this? Sure, he's pretty, but he's flat! The sweater was open that much, but it's still flat as an airport.
    

    
      "A bunch of lunatics" Lin Jin cursed under his breath, then bravely peeked at the tablet in Xia Tian's hands that had the stream open. The comments were indeed filling the screen one after another.
    

    
      "Shameless trap!" Comments like this dominated a large portion of the chat.
    

    
      "Airport streamer, reported for clickbait."
    

    
      "Where's the promised crossdressing?"
    

    
      Were these people crazy?
    

    
      Lin Jin took a deep breath before his face lit up with a smile again. "All that's in the past now. As a mechanically skilled streamer, I'm about to teach you how to stand out from others in the fish pond and become a big boss."
    

    
      "As a mechanically skilled streamer who combines both beauty and skills, you can’t miss any moment coming up! Yeah, just like that."
    

    
      "You're not embarrassed saying that?" Xia Tian diligently caused trouble.
    

    
      This is why he shouldn't have let this Xia Tian person come along...
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: A Site may refer to acfun.cn
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      After playing a couple of games, the popularity of the live stream peaked, and it was now three in the afternoon.
    

    
      "I'm tired." Lin Jin sighed, switched over to the livestream, glanced at the sparse comments in chat, and then suggestet, "We've been on Dota for a while now and I've hit 3000, yeah. So how about we play a single player game for two hours and chill a bit?"
    

    
      At this time, there were about two to three hundred real viewers watching the stream. Once Lin Jin interacted with the chat, it started to get lively.
    

    
      Most of them agreed with Lin Jin's idea, but a few insisted on watching more Dota while a few sporatic comments were, "The skinny guy on the side has been watching all day."
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian beside him. Xia Tian seemed emotionless at times like these. He was always stone faced, unchanging even when someone in the chat attacked him personally or went after Lin Jin. At most, he'd just move a finger to mute them, but his expression would still be cold.
    

    
      "Why don't you play for a bit?" Lin Jin tentatively asked Xia Tian.
    

    
      Really, Xia Tian had been watching for hours. He didn’t feel awkward but Lin Jin felt awkward for him.
    

    
      "Play what? I don't know how to play Dota." Xia Tian looked up, casually adjusted his sitting position, then suggested, "How about Fight the Landlord?"
    

    
      "Sure." Lin Jin nodded. Playing the Fight the Landlord card game all the time might dissatisfy the audience, but having Xia Tian play a few rounds for fun still seemed alright. The viewers probably wouldn't mind.
    

    
      Lin Jin took the initiative to give up his seat and move out of the way, watching as Xia Tian sat in the seat where he was earlier. ]Lin Jin stretched and yawned, then grabbed Xia Tian's tablet. Curling his legs up and huddling up on the chair, he then placed the tablet on his lap and went to see if the audience had any complaints with Xia Tian playing.
    

    
      Hmm, no issues in the chat so far, and the viewer count looked fine.
    

    
      Although the stream had only been live for a few hours today, maybe it was because of the unintentional promotion from the A Site article, the viewer count was already over a thousand. While that wasn’t very high, not many people streamed Dota on this platform. So if someone interested in Dota went to the Dota section, Lin Jin’s stream would be pretty prominent.
    

    
      Maybe he should thank the person who wrote that article?
    

    
      Lin Jin was only mentioned a bit in the article, but the publicity was still quite good.
    

    
      "How about I switch to women’s clothes?" Lin Jin asked the camera, addressing the viewers, "How's that? I don’t have any cosplay or sailor outfits, but I look quite good in women’s clothing."
    

    
      The chat quickly filled with agreement and teasing. Lin Jin nodded, walked to the bed, picked up the neatly folded women's clothes from the nearby table, and walked into the bathroom.
    

    
      Today's outfit was just a normal one. If he didn’t wear a wig, the viewers probably wouldn’t even recognize it as women's clothes.
    

    
      After putting on his usual long, black straight wig and the plain clothes, Lin Jin checked his appearance with the mirror on the balcony. He thought he looked handsome enough that he would look good in anything.
    

    
      Well, except for those outfits that required a bit of cleavage to work. Lin Jin had none so he couldn’t hold those up at all.
    

    
      "I’m done changing." Lin Jin was now dressed in all black. The top a coat gifted by Chen Xinya and the tight pants bought with the teacher long ago, all paired with his long, black straight hair. If Lin Jin put on a stoic face like Xia Tian, he could probably pass for a cold beauty.
    

    
      "En." Xia Tian turned and glanced at Lin Jin as he walked in from the balcony. Since he had seen Lin Jin in prettier clothes, his face still showed no emotions. He just nodded and then seriously said to the viewers "Your crossdressing streamer has changed into women's clothes and is ready to dance for you."
    

    
      "Dance?" Lin Jin stood behind Xia Tian. He peeked at Xia Tian’s Fight the Landlord skills and discovered that Xia Tian had actually won over ten thousand Happy Bean points while he was changing.
    

    
      "Yeah, I just told them you'd dance for them after changing" Xia Tian said matter of factly. "As a streamer, I think you should be versatile and good at everything. So dancing and stuff should definitely not be a problem for you."
    

    
      Lin Jin’s face darkened.
    

    
      Although he had danced before, he was on an arcade dance machine and he was following the characters on the screen, okay?!
    

    
      Lin Jin had never actually learned to dance. Even though his yoga proficiency made him as flexible as those who danced regularly, the point was he had never learned dancing, okay?!
    

    
      "I’ve already told the audience you'd dance." Xia Tian seemed to enjoy the chaos but his face still kept his icy expression. "If you're not going to dance, then just tell them."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, went beside Xia Tian, raised his foot and kicked him. Xia Tian cooperated by standing up from the chair and pretending to be kicked aside.
    

    
      "Viewers." Lin Jin took a deep breath and his dark expression brightened "This streamer will definitely do anything that was promised, even if I wasn't the one who promised."
    

    
      "So, I’m going to find a dance video to follow. If you think my dancing is bad, then send some gifts. If you think I dance well, send more. Alright, that’s settled."
    

    
      Despite sounding relaxed, Lin Jin actually had no confidence at all. He secretly pinched Xia Tian's thigh hard enough to make him flinch in pain while he kept a smile on his face and searched online for simple dance videos.
    

    
      "Why does the iceberg beside the streamer look like he’s suddenly about to cry?"
    

    
      Xia Tian glanced at the chat, turned his head to rub his face that involuntarily twisted in pain, then resumed his stoic expression and replied to the chat: "Because the streamer secretly did something despicable to me."
    

    
      Dance videos were easy to find online. Even though Lin Jin required the dance to be simple, he still found plenty of simple dance videos available.
    

    
      "Hmm, this Little Apple square dance looks good, what do you all think?" Lin Jin opened the square dance video, chuckling to the audience, "It’s simple, has a lot of movement, is good exercise, and is friendly to beginners like me."
    

    
      Of course, despite saying so, Lin Jin wasn’t about to actually do a square dance. After searching online, he finally settled on a dance by the Korean girl group Girls' Generation.
    

    
      "This one’s good, right?"
    

    
      This girl group's dance could be counted as simple and could also be counted as hard. But Lin Jin was still confident! Yep.
    

    
      Then, after dancing, Lin Jin nearly collapsed on the floor.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Notes: Happy Beans (欢乐豆) are virtual in game currency for Fight the Landlord on QQ
    

    
      Little Apple (小苹果) was a really popular song
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      Lin Jin had absolutely no talent for dancing. Despite his singing proficiency giving him decent rhythm control and him being flexible from yoga allowing him to handle difficult movements without a problem. But! He didn’t know why he just can’t dance well!
    

    
      Even though he tried his hardest to imitate the dance moves from the video, Lin Jin, who had never learned dancing and was not proficient in it, could not dance to a level that he was satisfied with even if he tried his best.
    

    
      Of course, it might also be because the girl groups in the videos are all wearing shamelessly tight shorts and tops. Those outfits worn by girl groups were more revealing than the next. Even if Lin Jin danced just like them, he would still not be as good because he lacked the feeling and charm those girls exuded.
    

    
      "I tried my best" Lin Jin’s calves cramped a little. He helplessly sighed and plopped down on the chair, saying to the viewers "I'll go learn a bit when I get a chance in the future. This was my first time dancing."
    

    
      "For your first time dancing, that was pretty good."
    

    
      "66666"
    

    
      Seeing the comforting comments in the chat, Lin Jin suddenly found these chaotic group of viewers were still somewhat cute and couldn’t help but smile. Then, he heard Xia Tian comment from the side.
    

    
      "Dancing wasn’t bad, just not sexy enough" he nodded and said to Lin Jin. "You should wear the miniskirt from yesterday, then throw on a tight fitting shirt. And maybe pad your chest a bit, that would be great."
    

    
      Lin Jin raised an eyebrow and saw the chat’s tone suddenly shift following Xia Tian's suggestion.
    

    
      "Yes yes yes, dress a bit more provocatively."
    

    
      Lin Jin gritted his teeth and shot Xia Tian a glare upon seeing the similar types of messages flying through the chat. He didn’t say much, just slammed his palm on his keyboard and swapped back to Dota to start streaming the game again.
    

    
      "Please no Dota interrupting this!"
    

    
      "Keep dancing, don’t start gaming."
    

    
      Ignoring the teasing in the chat, Lin Jin glanced at the time and found it was already four in the afternoon. He figured the time was just right to play a couple of games, order some food, chat with his viewers, rest for an hour, and then finish eating.
    

    
      As the stream got back into the rhythm of gaming, Lin Jin lost the earlier playful mood and focused wholeheartedly on the game, hoping to provide an enjoyable viewing experience. Xia Tian also temporarily stopped causing trouble, still maintaining his icy demeanor as he browsed the chat and responded to some select comments.
    

    
      The stream had been going on for about four to five hours. Lin Jin noticed the popularity of the stream had been climbing bit by bit. Before the game, he checked the viewer count and was surprised to see it had unknowingly reached two thousand. Although the number of real viewers was probably less than five hundred, he was still getting closer to meeting the task goal.
    

    
      Given it was only the afternoon and not the peak hours for watching livestreams, if Lin Jin kept streaming till eight or nine in the evening, his viewer count might rise even further.
    

    
      And he was just a newbie who had only been streaming for three days, yet he already gained such an audience.
    

    
      Maybe he could really complete the black cat’s task requirements? If he was lucky, maybe after streaming all night today, someone from the platform might approach him to talk about a contract.
    

    
      Lost in thought, he suddenly realized his game character was being surrounded. He had no time to type so he quickly turned on his mic and used the in game voice communications to shout for help from his teammates.
    

    
      "Help! Five people! Hurry, hurry! I'm gonna die!" Lin Jin was anxious. You must know that he proclaimed himself as a mechanically skilled streamer! How could he let himself get killed just because he got distracted? That would be too embarrassing, right?
    

    
      "Hurry, hurry! Where's the teleport? Help!"
    

    
      "I can't save you. Girl, you're on your own."
    

    
      Since it's a low ranked match, not many teammates used voice communication. Even though the other four might have heard Lin Jin, only one admitted they couldn't help.
    

    
      After a series of movements and abilities, Lin Jin despairingly realized that while his gaming skills had improved a lot, most of the improvements was his game sense and not his mechanical skills. He thought it was possible he might escape the encirclement of five players, but he ended up getting killed cleanly.
    

    
      The emotional Lin Jin almost cursed out loud when he saw he had died, but chose to remain silent due to the black cat’s restrictions.
    

    
      But because his voice was too androgynous, after being transmitted through the computer, it was naturally believed to be a girl by his teammates.
    

    
      "Girl, wanna add me as friends after this?" The same teammate who had responded earlier mistook Lin Jin for a girl. "I’m really good at this game, wanna duo some time?"
    

    
      "No" Lin Jin, like most low ranked players, preferred not to voice chat with strangers and typed back, "Get me three wins in a row before saying this kind of thing."
    

    
      "Deal, if we match together, I'll make sure you win."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Though he had grown used to his feminine appearance and the awkwardness of being mistaken for a girl, it was just that, used to, not like. Similar to how he was now used to wearing women’s clothing, but didn’t like it.
    

    
      While he must admit that some women's clothing looked pretty, certainly prettier than men’s clothing that only had two styles, but he would never actually like wearing women’s clothing!
    

    
      "Ran into a funny teammate" Lin Jin muttered to himself, continuing the game. "By the way, if any viewer is around 3000 MMR, feel free to snipe me. If you succeed in helping me win twice and tell me you're my viewer, I'll add you as a friend."
    

    
      "Of course, if you make me lose, then I'll have to block you."
    

    
      "I don't think any viewers will match up with you, they say their rank is around 9000 while yours is only 3000" Xia Tian chimed in playfully, "Although I don’t know much about Dota, I do know that 9000 was definitely a lot higher than 3000."
    

    
      "Pfft! Just listen to them talking nonsense!"
    

    
      After gaming all day, Lin Jin’s hands and feet were numb and his eyes felt really sore. He continued until around 6 pm before he yawned and stood up from the chair to let Xia Tian take over.
    

    
      "I'm taking an hour break. Xia Tian will stream for you for the next hour. I'll sing for you guys later as compensation."
    

    
      To sync his stream with the peak viewership hours in the evening, Lin Jin decided to rest for an hour an wait until 7 before starting again.
    

    
      "What should I play?" Xia Tian sat where Lin Jin sat earlier and curiously clicked around the Dota game client. "How about I play a couple games for you?"
    

    
      "No need, just play your Fight the Landlord or mahjong" Lin Jin laid down on the bed and moved out of the camera’s view "What do you want to eat? I'll order delivery for you."
    

    
      "Anything's fine, the same as you."
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      To be honest, Lin Jin had never loathed playing games as much as he did now.
    

    
      Before, gaming was just a casual pastime for him. When he was bored, he would play alone or team up with his roommates and that Lin Xin guy next door to yell and game together. Only then could you truly enjoy it.
    

    
      Back then, he felt like every day was so busy, with classes all day and no time to play games. But now, having to game non stop for an entire day really made him think he wasn’t fit to play games.
    

    
      It was not about the gaming proficiency that the black cat gave Lin Jin, but rather that he can't seem to play like a true gamer who could tirelessly play a game for an entire day, or stick to a game for multiple months or even years on end.
    

    
      He thought he liked playing Dota, but by ten or so at night, he was so exhausted he slumped over the desk and almost couldn’t get back up.
    

    
      However, this dedication to streaming seems to have brought in a decent amount of viewers. At six in the evening, Lin Jin’s view count was still at two thousand, but during the peak viewing hours from eight to ten at night, it surprisingly climbed to five thousand.
    

    
      Though the real number of viewers might not even reach a thousand, maybe barely five hundred, the weary Lin Jin still felt some solace and satisfaction from the rise in viewership.
    

    
      “Swap with me if you’re tired” Xia Tian looked up at Lin Jin who was lying on the desk with his eyes closed. He spoke without expression, showing his concern, “Or why not go sleep for a couple of hours?”
    

    
      “Aren’t you tired?” Lin Jin asked, lifting his head and vigorously shaking it. Then, he swapped to the livestream and watched the supportive and cheeky comments float by in chat.
    

    
      “I'm still good. Though I’ve sat for an entire day so now my butt’s a bit numb.”
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up and lazily stretched, then went to wipe his face with a towel to freshen up a bit. After, he returned to his seat and said while smiling to the camera, “It’s already ten o’clock tonight, but I said yesterday that I’d stream for twenty four hours, which means I won’t stop until noon tomorrow…”
    

    
      “But since I haven’t pulled an all nighter in a long time, I’ll temporarily let this little brother beside me take over for two hours…”
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could finish, Xia Tian abruptly cut in, “They say no, you have to play at least one more round before you can go sleep.”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s face crumpled up and he swapped to the chat window. Leaning closer, he pointed to the dark circles under his eyes and sorrowfully asked the viewers “Doesn’t your conscience hurt? Look at the dark circles under my eyes, think about how handsome I was when I started at noon and how haggard I look now?”
    

    
      “No conscience, no pain.”
    

    
      “Then let the crossdresser go take a nap first? That iceberg beside him has been just watch for an entire day.”
    

    
      Somehow, Xia Tian had been nicknamed Iceberg by the viewers and Lin Jin had been simply become crossdresser. Though he stubbornly stuck with his stage name “Zijing.”
    

    
      “I'm called Zijing, don’t just call me crossdresser” Lin Jin sternly corrected the viewers, displeased “Crossdresser doesn’t sound nice, Zijing sounds much better, though calling him Iceberg fits perfectly.”
    

    
      “Stop blabbering, go sleep,” Xia Tian pushed Lin Jin aside, watching as Lin Jin staggered off the chair to the ground. Unbothered, he calmly sat down on the chair and started a game of Fight the Landlord. With his iceberg of a face, he said the words a streamer would say “The king of Fight the Landlord has arrived. I just killed the one playing Dota, everyone relax.”
    

    
      Honestly, it was quite cute to see Xia Tian’s expressionless face saying playful jokes, mainly because of the contrast it presented. Lin Jin was initially stunned by this contrast when they first met. Now, the viewers too were attracted by Xia Tian’s contrast over the course of the day.
    

    
      So when Xia Tian took over the live stream, the viewers didn’t have much objections, especially since Xia Tian’s Fight the Landlord skills were quite good. He had gone from only three thousand Happy Beans at the start to now over twenty thousand. Though there were both wins and losses, there were still more wins.
    

    
      Fight the Landlord still had a bit of an audience.
    

    
      Xia Tian played two rounds of Fight the Landlord, then simply used Lin Jin’s computer to download Hearthstone.
    

    
      This person didn’t like to play extremely long games like Dota, but rather preferred shorter games like Fight the Landlord and Hearthstone, where a match can end in as little as five minutes.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin was going to sleep, although it might only be for two hours, Lin Jin still went to the bathroom to take a shower and changed into pajamas. Then he walked in from the balcony with a sleepy look on his face.
    

    
      Xia Tian glanced back at Lin Jin and nodded, still expressionless but joking, “Not bad, even a two hour nap needs a shower.”
    

    
      “What else? It’s not comfortable to sleep without a shower.” Lin Jin stood behind Xia Tian, leaning on the back of the chair and yawning as he watched Xia Tian play Fight the Landlord. “Wake me up at twelve, we’ll take turns.”
    

    
      “Mm.”
    

    
      Lin Jin could only be thankful that he’d impulsively found a partner for times like these. Although Xia Tian had a sharp tongue, a substitute was indeed needed right now.
    

    
      Otherwise, Lin Jin felt there was no way he would be able to last until noon tomorrow when the stream was supposed to end.
    

    
      “Xia Tian, hang in there. Oh, and don’t download any weird videos on my computer,” Lin Jin sat on the bed, pulling the quilt and Braised Pork over his legs, and continued to remind him, “You need to be classy on stream. No swearing. If someone curses at you, just block them…”
    

    
      “Why are you acting like an old lady?” Xia Tian turned back, clearly not pleased, “I only downloaded Hearthstone on your computer. I’ll play it for a bit. Anyways, we can play anything since we haven’t signed a contract, right?”
    

    
      Today, Xia Tian didn’t just sit there reading chat messages and filling in for Lin Jin. He also took advantage of the time to understand more about streaming.
    

    
      Anyway, he was quite earnest about it, much more so than Lin Jin who just foolishly streamed.
    

    
      Hearthstone was not a large game and the download speed in the rental house was much faster than at school. Half an hour later, the game finished downloading on Lin Jin’s computer, and suddenly, he switched from being a Fight the Landlord streamer to a Hearthstone streamer.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin also played Hearthstone, he only played casually on his phone and didn't have the game on his computer.
    

    
      “Zijing is already asleep.” Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin on the bed, who was sprawled and snoring evenly, “How about I move the camera to show you guys for a bit?”
    

    
      Without waiting for the chat to respond, Xia Tian directly picked up the laptop and showed Lin Jin’s bed.
    

    
      Unfortunately, the camera they used was still the one that came built in to his laptop.
    

    
      “Even though he looks a bit like a goddess when you watch the stream, he really looks like a man when he sleeps.” As soon as he finished speaking, Xia Tian realized something was off and he quickly corrected “I mean, he is a man.”
    

    
      Although Lin Jin’s sleeping face was quite pleasant, his sleeping position and snoring were not so flattering. After showing Lin Jin's face for a few minutes, Xia Tian obediently sat back down, worried that Lin Jin might suddenly wake up and find him streaming him sleeping to the viewers.
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      Chapter 297: – The Eternal Iceberg
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't planned on sleeping deeply before he went to bed. He only intended to sleep for two hours before getting up and continuing the stream. But once he hit the bed, all thoughts of waking up disappeared, he just felt that the bed was way too comfortable.
    

    
      Though the bed in his rental was just a wooden plank bed and didn’t offer any softness, he'd gotten used to these types of beds after sleeping in the dormitory. So as soon as he got into bed, the fatigue from a whole day of streaming burst out, leaving him no chance to think as he immediately fell into a deep sleep.
    

    
      He even started snoring, which was rare for him.
    

    
      But Lin Jin’s snores weren’t like those loud, gruff ones some guys have. They were soft, like those from some young lady. They were more like gentle hums. Although it wasn’t pleasant, at least it wasn’t harsh sounding.
    

    
      Otherwise, Xia Tian, who took over the live stream, and the audience who could faintly hear the snoring would have lost it by now.
    

    
      Originally planning to sleep till noon, Lin Jin ended up sleeping until around five in the morning before waking up in a daze.
    

    
      "Xia Tian?" Lin Jin mumbled, rubbing his eyes as he propped himself up from the bed.
    

    
      Braised Pork, who had been forcibly held in Lin Jin’s arms from the start, finally managed to squirm free. With a pitiful meow, the cat tried its best to jump aside and avoid Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What time is it?"
    

    
      Lin Jin’s voice was lazy just after waking. It was softer and more pleasant than his usual slightly tired neutral tone.
    

    
      "Five o’clock." Xia Tian, struggling to keep awake himself, had been playing Hearthstone from ten at night until now. Fortunately, Hearthstone was not a game that required a lot of energy. Although he felt his eyelids drooping after seven straight hours, it wasn’t to the extent like Lin Jin where he would fall asleep as soon as he lay down.
    

    
      "Just five o’clock?" Lin Jin sat up straight, rubbing his eyes hard until the soreness cleared and his sleepy brain finally woke up.
    

    
      "Five o’clock?!" Only then did Lin Jin react. He jumped out of bed and rushed behind Xia Tian to glare at the computer time in the bottom right corner of the screen, only to find that he had really slept until five. Five o’clock was a full five hours later than the twelve o’clock he’d planned for.
    

    
      "Is the crossdresser streamer up?"
    

    
      "Let the substitute go down, bring back the main!"
    

    
      "The streamer can keep sleeping, let the iceberg continue!"
    

    
      "Who’s this girl?"
    

    
      "The streamer’s hidden mistress?"
    

    
      There were viewers in the stream who had yet to sleep, as well as those who had only recently joined and were unaware of what was going on. When they saw Lin Jin’s head pop up on the camera, the sparse chat at night suddenly exploded again, becoming as lively as if there was a festival.
    

    
      "Why didn’t you wake me up?" Lin Jin glanced at the minimized page of the live stream on the right. Ignoring the messages in chat, he asked Xia Tian "You wake me up at 12, then an elderly like you could then go back to sleep before coming back in the morning?"
    

    
      "I forgot" Xia Tian replied coolly.
    

    
      Though Xia Tian was so sleepy his eyes could barely stay open, he still maintained his cold and indifferent appearance as an iceberg.
    

    
      "Forgot?" Lin Jin’s mouth twitched. A normal person wouldn’t just forget, right?
    

    
      The only explanation was that this Xia Tian person cared about him and deliberately didn’t wake him up!
    

    
      Mhm!
    

    
      Lin Jin mentally accepted this explanation, and then sat down on the chair beside Xia Tian. He tucked his legs up and rested his head on his knees while watching Xia Tian play Hearthstone.
    

    
      "You continue after this game?" Xia Tian turned to look at Lin Jin, his brow slightly furrowed, "Your hair is too messy."
    

    
      "It's normal for hair to be messy after sleeping" Lin Jin nonchalantly pulled at his hair a few times, completely unconcerned about how he looked to the viewers, "Anyway, looking like this late at night is pretty normal."
    

    
      "True."
    

    
      Xia Tian's own appearance wasn't much better either. Although he usually kept his hair neat and tidy, staying up all night had left his fair quite oily. Additionally, he would scratch and grab at his hair from time to time, turning his hairstyle into a messy, beggar like state.
    

    
      "I’ll go sleep after I finish this round. I'll come check on you at eleven tomorrow to see if you've died suddenly" Xia Tian yawned and scratched his hair again. Slouching over, nearly resting his chest on the computer desk, he lazily propped his chin with one hand while operating the computer with the other. "Don't play Dota at night. Just a few rounds and you’ll be tired. Since I’m not here, there's no one to take over if you get tired."
    

    
      "Ok."
    

    
      Though Lin Jin could hear a hint of concern in Xia Tian’s voice, that guy’s face was still as perpetually icy as ever.
    

    
      At first, Lin Jin found Xia Tian's tough exterior but soft hearted demeanor charmingly contradictory. But after spending more time with him, he started feeling like Xia Tian's behavior was a bit deserving of a punch.
    

    
      If you care, then just care, and at least show it properly, right? This person’s words sound caring but his face was indifferent. If someone didn’t know better, they’d think he was just being perfunctory, right?
    

    
      Especially since he was in front of a group of drama loving viewers. Doesn’t he see that the chat started teasing him again?
    

    
      Xia Tian's Hearthstone game finally ended. He stood up and stretched, looking down at Lin Jin who was still crouching in a daze on the chair.
    

    
      "Do you want me to go down and get you some breakfast? Eat something then continue streaming."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin blankly looked up at Xia Tian.
    

    
      "I said, do you want me to get you breakfast, then you can eat and then keep streaming" Xia Tian repeated, sounding a bit exasperated.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin had just woken up, it was easiest for someone who had just woken up to fall back tasleep. He had nearly fallen asleep again just watching Xia Tian play Hearthstone for less than five minutes.
    

    
      "Sure. I'll go wash my face." Lin Jin stood up, humming a tune even he couldn't understand as he slowly made his way to the balcony to wash his face.
    

    
      When he returned, Xia Tian had already disappeared.
    

    
      The sleepiness on his face was gone as soon as he washed with cold water.
    

    
      "Ladies and gentlemen! Your future top streamer has been completely revived!"
    

    
      With Xia Tian gone, Lin Jin let loose and shouted at the computer. Then, settling comfortably in his chair and finding a comfy position, he asked the viewers, "Do you want to continue watching Hearthstone? Or do you want me to play Dota? Or maybe some other single player games?"
    

    
      Most of the viewers who had been watching Lin Jin play Dota had left while he slept. Now, most of the viewers in the stream were attracted by Xia Tian, so the chat was full of calls for "Hearthstone."
    

    
      "I'm pretty good at Hearthstone! I used to be Legend rank, even top ten in the server!"
    

    
      Although that was the record the black cat achieved while bored, Lin Jin felt that with his gaming talents, even if he wasn’t as good as the black cat, his Hearthstone skills must be at least at the Legend rank, right?
    

    
      "I’ve beat up dozen Hearthstone pros, and there were teams that wanted recruit me. So watching me play Hearthstone is definitely more entertaining than watching that iceberg man!"
    

    
      While bragging, Lin Jin opened Xia Tian’s Hearthstone account and took a look at the rank, only to find that Xia Tian was actually quite highly ranked.
    

    
      "Alright! Let’s continue the stream!"
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      After finishing the breakfast that Xia Tian brought, Lin Jin continued streaming until 12:30 at noon before ending the stream with a tired look.
    

    
      The streaming session was quite fruitful, but it didn't meet Lin Jin's ideal target.
    

    
      When he ended the stream, it had reached 400 followers. The peak viewership was 5000 and the average was around 2000, though the actual number of real viewers was estimated to only be in the hundreds.
    

    
      However, the black cat's task required 5000 people.
    

    
      So naturally, Lin Jin failed his mission. If he had started streaming earlier, maybe as early as Monday of this week until Sunday today, he might have been able to meet the 5000 popularity requirement. But unfortunately, Lin Jin had the wrong approach at the start.
    

    
      "I'm never streaming again" Lin Jin sighed.
    

    
      Though watching the popularity slowly rise and seeing the chat messages steadily increase was quite satisfying, Lin Jin felt that someone like him just wasn't cut out to be a streamer.
    

    
      Whether it was a gaming or entertainment streamer, as a lazy salted fish, he couldn't stand sitting in front of the computer for five to six hours a day just to please an audience.
    

    
      Sitting too long would make his butt too big, yep.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt he might not touch the game Dota for a week, nor did he plan to play Hearthstone anytime soon. Usually, he would feel satisfied after playing for just two hours. Any more would make him feel tired and resistant to gaming. But this time, he had streamed for 24 hours straight with approximately fifteen of those hours spent gaming.
    

    
      This was simply not a job fit for humans!
    

    
      He didn’t know how those people who stream for seven or eight hours a day, or those professional players who play a game for more than ten hours a day could manage to keep going.
    

    
      Too horrifying.
    

    
      He stood up from his chair in a daze. Although the stream was black because it was turned off, people were still typing in the chat on the right, either trying to persuade him to continue or expressing sympathy for the streamer.
    

    
      No matter how they tried to get him to stay, he will never stream again!
    

    
      Even if he did stream again, it would only be for two hours a day at most! A bit more or less didn't matter.
    

    
      Staggering into the bathroom, he turned on the water, washed up, ordered some lunch delivery, and then flopped onto his bed as if he was boneless
    

    
      "Lin Jin, your task failed." Braised Pork hopped onto Lin Jin’s stomach and looked at him. At the same time, the black cat’s voice came from his phone.
    

    
      "That doesn’t matter" Lin Jin, lying on the bed, pushed the black cat off his stomach and rolled his eyes, "Isn’t the task punishment already gone?"
    

    
      "Indeed." Braised Pork seemed a bit down and the unhappy tone of the black cat also came from the phone "And because of you streaming, the streaming platform might even offer you a contract after half a month. Meaning you might have got the task reward of a job yourself."
    

    
      Hmm?
    

    
      Hearing this, why did he feel much better all of a sudden?
    

    
      Lin Jin has always been unable to resist any task from the black cat. Although he was reluctant, Lin Jin didn’t know how to resist this black cat who was like a creature from a fantasy or sci-fi. So, Lin Jin ended up reluctantly enjoying some conveniences brought by the black cat and being transformed by the black cat into half a girl...
    

    
      It was probably like being r*ped but having to just close your eyes and enjoy it.
    

    
      But now, for the first time, he had a chance to resist. Albeit coincidentally, it did provide him with an idea.
    

    
      Maybe in future tasks, if he could take care of the key characters in the task punishment, he could happily ignore all the black cat's tasks?
    

    
      It was quite a nice thought!
    

    
      "Alright, here's your task for next week" the black cat was still rather unhappy and its tone carried a sense of despair. Braised Pork, who was also temporarily possessed by it, also had a face as droopy as if it had lost its mother.
    

    
      Weekly Task:
    

    
      As a multi talented goddess, you should be proficient in the arts like music, chess, calligraphy, and painting. But I won't embarrass you too much right now, just learn to dance! Please improve your dancing skills to a beginner's level of proficiency within a week!
    

    
      Task Reward: Basic proficiency in musical instruments [You'll be able to play any instrument!] and feminization +10.
    

    
      Task Punishment: Being dragged home by your mother.
    

    
      Learn to dance, huh?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face immediately turned sour.
    

    
      It's not that he was discriminating against dance or anything, nor did he think the task was too difficult. He just felt that as a lazy salted fish, learning so many skills was useless!
    

    
      Also for dancing and stuff, besides performing on stage, it could only really be useful during live streams, right?
    

    
      But performing on stage was too troublesome. As for live streaming, he had just been thinking about never streaming again.
    

    
      The task rewards didn’t really tempt Lin Jin too much, but the punishment was a bit troubling.
    

    
      Being dragged back home? To be honest, even if the black cat didn’t set this as the task punishment, he was afraid that his mother would really drag him back soon anyways.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin's appearance had already changed significantly. It was probably only a matter of time before his mother realized and deemed it too risky for such a handsome boy like him to stay at school.
    

    
      What if her devastatingly beautiful son was assaulted by some beastly man?!
    

    
      If her nerves got the better of her by then, Lin Jin might indeed be dragged back home.
    

    
      So, it was time to learn to dance! Anyways, he could just follow some videos. If that doesn't work, he could look for that young, good looking, and fit physical education teacher at school who also teached dance!
    

    
      If he remembered correctly, that teacher wasn't just a gym teacher and a singing instructor but also a dance instructor, right? Although the school didn't seem to have any dance specific courses.
    

    
      "This task isn't hard, right?" The way the black cat assigned tasks was like a kindergarten teacher assigning homework. After assigning the homework, they would be worried that the kids would find it too difficult or bothersome and not even do it at all.
    

    
      If a kindergarten student didn’t do their homework, the teacher could still call the parents. But if Lin Jin doesn't do the task, the black cat can only resort to the task punishment. The problem was that the loophole in the task punishments had been discovered by Lin Jin…
    

    
      So now the black cat was acting like a concerned elder, worried that Lin Jin would find the task too challenging and not do it, especially since he'd found a loophole in the punishment.
    

    
      "If it's too hard, although I can't lower the difficulty of the task, a magnificent cat like me will of course graciously offer you some tips!" The face of Braised Pork grinning somewhat resembled a creepy cat demon from an anime.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had long been used to the smiling appearance of the black cat on his phone, even though it was in a realistic art style, it was still just a 2D image alright? Seeing a cat grinning ear to ear in real life was just as eerie as seeing a ghost.
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      Lin Jin slept from 1pm until 7pm.
    

    
      Then he watched videos for a while. Despite having napped for six hours in the afternoon, he still happily fell asleep again around eleven.
    

    
      Lately, he'd been really low on energy and could sleep for over ten hours a day. The six hours in the afternoon were just an appetizer as he slept for another eight hours that night. He woke up groggy and weak before getting up and running to class.
    

    
      The classes ran from eight to twelve, with there being two classes that day. As usual, he half listened to the lecture while half playing on his phone, somehow getting through the four hours.
    

    
      After class, he rushed to the physical education teacher’s office, hoping to learn dance from her.
    

    
      If he found a dance class outside, it would be ridiculously expensive. Although Lin Jin hadn’t looked into it, he figured they'd cost at least a hundred yuan. If the physical education teacher was kind, she might teach him, but there was no harm if she refused.
    

    
      The physical education teacher route was temporarily closed because she wasn’t there, but she was not the only person Lin Jin knew who could dance.
    

    
      Relying on his appearance, Lin Jin unceremoniously headed into the girls’ dormitory again.
    

    
      The last time he came to the girls’ dormitory was last semester. At that time, he was looking for someone. Lin Jin was probably more familiar with the girl’s dormitory than even the girls living here. In the first few months of school, he would deliver food there almost daily to earn money for extra food and new clothes and shoes.
    

    
      He had been up and down the dormitory building so many times delivering food that, besides the rooftop, he'd basically visited nearly every room. Where were beauties and which rooms were messier than the guys' dormitory was as clear as day.
    

    
      "Food delivery" Lin Jin announced as he stood empty handed in front of a room. He knocked on the door with a mature female voice. He didn’t feel anything wrong with him, a man, coming to the girls’ dormitory to bother a girl. "Open the door, food delivery."
    

    
      "Just come in, why bother knocking?" A short haired girl opened the door and was stunned when she saw Lin JIn dressed in men’s clothing.
    

    
      The short haired girl looked at Lin Jin in disbelief, scanning him up and down, then glancing back inside the room, her face full of confusion.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you doing here?"
    

    
      Everyone in this dormitory room was from Lin Jin's class.
    

    
      "Came to find Xinya" Lin Jin wasn’t embarrassed at all. During classes, he always felt like these girls probably saw him as one of their own, so he asked with a smile, "Is she here?"
    

    
      "She's on her computer inside" the short haired girl didn’t let Lin Jin enter. Although she felt that Lin Jin was even prettier than any of her roommates, she still treated him as a man. "Xinya, your little lover is looking for you!"
    

    
      What the hell’s with a little lover?
    

    
      Lin Jin silently rolled his eyes and waited outside for two minutes before Chen Xinya came out wearing slippers.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Chen Xinya rubbed her head, surprised by his visit. "What brings you here?"
    

    
      Although they had gotten along quite well last semester because of the school event, Chen Xinya thought Lin Jin had forgotten about her as he barely spoke to her this semester. As a result, she did not expect that he would come to her doorstep today.
    

    
      "There’s something I need" Lin Jin said with a sheepish smile.
    

    
      Chen Xinya just returned from class so she was not in her pajamas like last time.
    

    
      “So you just forget about me when there’s nothing?” Chen Xinya stepped out and shut the room door behind her before turning to Lin Jin "What’s up?"
    

    
      "I want to learn dance" Lin Jin declared without hesitation. "I saw that you dance very well, so I want to learn from you."
    

    
      “Learn from me?” Chen Xinya furrowed her brows. She did not ask why Lin Jin wanted to learn dancing, but she hesitated.
    

    
      After thinking for a moment, she felt she wasn't skilled enough to teach Lin Jin and shook her head, “I’m still learning myself, and I've joined the school dance team so I'm training every day and really don’t have free time. Maybe you could ask Teacher Lin for help?”
    

    
      Teacher Lin was the physical education teacher Lin Jin had look for earlier.
    

    
      “She’s not here" Lin Jin stuffed his hands in his pockets. Even though he hadn't spoken much with Chen Xinya lately, he didn’t look embarrassed at all. With a smile, he continued asking “Just teach me a little when you’re free.”
    

    
      “How about I take you straight to Teacher Lin tonight? She’s the coach of our dance team.”
    

    
      That crazy teacher who looked nothing like a teacher was actually the coach of the dance team? That sounds pretty impressive.
    

    
      “Teacher Lin should like you a lot. I don’t think there would be a problem if you want to learn from her" Chen Xinya ran her hands through her long hair. This gestured looked rather charming. Unfortunately, her skin wasn't great and her facial features weren’t that refined. Otherwise, with her figure and charm, she could have hooked up with a bunch of guys by now.
    

    
      “Oh, that works too.”
    

    
      If it wasn't absolutely necessary, Lin Jin really didn’t want that physical education teacher to teach him dancing.
    

    
      That teacher was not only crazy but also always f*cking loved to make Lin Jin wear women's clothes. In order to see him in women’s clothing, she even personally took him shopping for them. If the black cat was to blame for three quarters of him being used to wearing women’s clothing, then that teacher was definitely responsible for the last quarter.
    

    
      Who knew where that twenty five or twenty six year old woman got her weird tastes from.
    

    
      Was she trying to turn me gay or something?
    

    
      “Then, I’ll come by at six this evening?” Lin Jin was still a courteous person and he knew he was imposing on her “We can go get dinner, then you can take me to the teacher?”
    

    
      “Oh, and it’s my treat!”
    

    
      “Okay.” Chen Xinya’s expression suddenly turned a little crazy. Her face flushed with excitement as she nodded vigorously, “I really want to see you dance! Ever since we met, I’ve thought you’d look beautiful dancing. With those long legs and slim waist, and that perky butt in dance clothes would definitely…”
    

    
      “Stop, stop, stop!” Lin Jin hastily interrupted. Seeing this sudden change from Chen Xinya made him feel that he had just been trafficked and was even helping them count the cash.
    

    
      “Honestly, Lin Jin, although you might have gained a bit of weight, but you have a good foundation! Dancing is great for losing weight! And if you join our dance team and got achievements, you’d get prize money. Why not consider it?” Chen Xinya grabbed Lin Jin’s arm, giggling, “Even though our dance team is all girls, you’re so pretty that nobody would know you’re a guy if you didn’t say anything!”
    

    
      “No!” Lin Jin shook his head vigorously, “I’m not interested in joining the dance team.”
    

    
      “But then why do you want to learn to dance?”
    

    
      Because... Because...
    

    
      “Because my girlfriend wants me to learn!” Lin Jin declared boldly.
    

    
      “Oh!”
    

    
      Chen Xinya gave Lin Jin a meaningful smile.
    

    
      Later that afternoon, Lin Jin suddenly discovered a new breaking news appeared in the class’s group chat.
    

    
      “Our class’s crossdressing big shot got a boyfriend, may the male classmates please take care.”
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      At 6 in the evening, Lin Jin arrived on time to the school cafeteria.
    

    
      When he he went back after finishing his work at noon, Lin Jin did another livestream for less than three hours. He didn’t play Dota this time, just some single player games.
    

    
      He has recently decided he's definitely not touching Dota again anytime soon.
    

    
      Chen Xinya hadn't arrived yet, and since Lin Jin offered to treat her, he couldn’t just order and eat alone. So he took a seat outside the cafeteria's food counter. Lounging back, he propped up one leg and began pestering Chen Xinya with his phone.
    

    
      However, Chen Xinya had just woken up from her afternoon nap in the dormitory and had not even changed out of her pajamas yet. If it weren't for Lin Jin’s pestering calls, she would have continued sleeping past seven.
    

    
      After urging her to hurry up, Lin Jin just idly sat there with his head looking down at his phone. He occasionally looked up to observe the increasingly bustling cafeteria and his eyes would scan around for any handsome guys or pretty girls.
    

    
      The weather was getting warmer, the cold air had passed and it was already springtime. But not a single drop of rain had fallen yet. The lack of rain made the air dry and hot.
    

    
      As the cafeteria grew busier, it also became warmer. Lin Jin felt the heat after sitting there for about five minutes. He took off his jacket and draped it over his arms, exposing his round necked white sweater.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, how come you're getting fatter?"
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin heard a voice he recognized.
    

    
      Looking up, he saw it was Zhu Dong, the guy he had kicked out of the dormitory room last semester. They had barely talked about he was kicked out of their room, as if they were in two different worlds now. Who would’ve thought he would pick a fight today?
    

    
      Although Lin Jin didn’t pay much attention to him, he still knew that after leaving their room, Zhu Dong moved into a room from another class at first. Eventually, Zhu Dong befriended the three delinquents from Dorm 437 and moved in with them. They drove away a roommate who was too nice but was easy to bully and didn’t get along well with the rest. So Zhu Dong moved in and became a member of dorm 437.
    

    
      Dorm 437 was, how should he say it... Anyway, the students in that dormitory basically didn’t interact with the other students. They usually kept to their own groups and would hang out together, though they did attend classes. They didn’t really get along with other male students but seemed to have a good rapport with the female students. Two of the four guys had found girlfriends in the class.
    

    
      Behind Zhu Dong were his three roommates, Lin Jin’s classmates. Though Lin Jin could hear their names during attendance every day, he just couldn’t remember them.
    

    
      "What’s it to you?"
    

    
      Lin Jin coldly crossed his arms and stood up, looking at Zhu Dong who had evolved from blonde hair to black.
    

    
      "You’ve been looking prettier lately." Zhu Dong approached with a smug grin. When they had lived in the same dormitory, their arguments usually ended with Zhu Dong being at fault and not gaining any edge, but today he seemed intent on getting back at Lin Jin. "Right? Damn shemale?"
    

    
      "You got a screw loose?"
    

    
      Lin Jin’s brows furrowed. His large eyes glared intensely at Zhu Dong and anger inadvertently stirred within him.
    

    
      Lin Jin knew his appearance was now no different from a girl, he wouldn’t normally get mad if someone called him a crossdresser or said he was pretty. He probably wouldn’t get mad even if they called him a femboy. After all, "crossdresser" was a neutral term, "pretty" was a compliment, and while "femboy" was a bit derogatory, it wasn’t very serious.
    

    
      But the word shemale was too much!
    

    
      When people hear the word shemale these days, the first thing people thought of wasn’t someone undergoing surgery for gender transition, but rather the sex workers in Thailand. The term was equivalent to calling someone a whore or a slut.
    

    
      But Lin Jin still held it in. Over the past few days of streaming, he had already encountered some ill intentioned trolls who called him a shemale. But the real issue was that Lin Jin couldn’t beat Zhu Dong in a fight. Even if he landed a surprise attack and won, there were still those three spectators behind him ready to jump in.
    

    
      "You go wherever makes you happy" Lin Jin’s tone was a bit unkind. Gritting his teeth, he glared at Zhu Dong, thinking it was better to hold his tongue rather than get punished by the black cat for cursing.
    

    
      "Hey, you’re temper today is quite good, huh?" Zhu Dong looked around at first, but didn’t see any of Lin Jin’s two roommates. So he didn’t let Lin Jin go and taunted "What happened to your fiery temper before? Was it because you had Wu Min backing you up and thought I couldn’t beat the two of you in a fight?"
    

    
      Stupid idiot! Still acting like a kid even though you’re in college!
    

    
      Lin Jin stared at him with a dark expression. After thinking it over, he felt it would be better to back off for now. So he stayed silent, just turning his head away and pursing his lips as a look of aggrievement hung on his face.
    

    
      Zhu Dong’s previously cheerful expression quickly fell flat. Seeing that Lin Jin was not responding, he didn’t know how to continue his taunting.
    

    
      "Forget it. You shemale is waiting for your boyfriend, right? I'm going to eat first." Zhu Dong waved dismissively, clearly bored.
    

    
      Originally, he expected Lin Jin to engage in a spirited argument with him, followed by a physical showdown to prove he wasn’t what Zhu Dong called him. Unexpectedly, Lin Jin tolerated it and held back.
    

    
      This person’s temper wasn’t like this before, right?
    

    
      With a heavy heart, Zhu Dong followed his roommates to crowd into the cafeteria, while Lin Jin sat gloomily outside.
    

    
      Being insulted out of the blue and unable to retaliate made him feel really depressed.
    

    
      Maybe he can sneak into his dorm room and cause some trouble?
    

    
      But that would be too childish... Zhu Dong was already childish enough. He was clearly an adult but still came over to provoke him because of some past arguments. And if he went Zhu Dong’s dormitory room to cause trouble and take revenge, wouldn’t that make him just as childish?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what are you thinking about?"
    

    
      "Xinya" Lin Jin looked up to see Chen Xinya. She was standing in front of him, dressed in her dance practice attire with a large white coat thrown over it. "Let's go eat."
    

    
      "You seem upset." Chen Xinya, who probably already half considered Lin Jin as one of the girls, unhesitantly hooked her arm with his, not the least bit embarrassed as she chattered away. "I slept from 2 pm straight until 6, and it was your call that woke me up. My roommates were either chatting on the phone or watching TV shows on their computers. It was so noisy I couldn’t fall asleep last night..."
    

    
      "Buy some earplugs if it's too noisy." Lin Jin had a look of utter resignation on his face as he glanced at Chen Xinya clinging to his arm.
    

    
      "And Teacher Lin, our dance teacher, is so strict!" Seeing that Lin Jin glossed over her complaints about her noisy roommates, Chen Xinya switched topics. "Good thing I have the basics down. Those without any were crying for their moms during class. Ms. Lin didn’t go easy on us at all when she helped us stretch, even I feel pain despite my training."
    

    
      "I agree with that."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, remembering the first time he met the gym teacher who mercilessly crushed his legs. Even now, he still vividly remembered the pain.
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      Teacher Lin was a good teacher, at least that's how Chen Xinya felt.
    

    
      As for Lin Jin, he only saw Teacher Lin as a multi talented teacher with a bad taste.
    

    
      On the way to the dance studio, Chen Xinya told Lin Jin about Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Teacher Lin seems to know everything. English, physical education, yoga, art, singing, and dancing. It could be said that she was proficient in everything, but not exactly a master at everything. Among them, the ones she was best at were singing and dancing.
    

    
      So, unlike other teachers who were divided into different departments and focused on the students of that department, Teacher Lin was more like a brick, moving to wherever she was needed.
    

    
      If there was a need for a physical education teacher, she would go there. If there needed an English teacher somewhere, she’d go there too. If there were any events or singing competitions to be held in the school, she would be sent as the coach. If a dance competition needed some guidance, it would be her.
    

    
      Although she usually looked quite free teaching physical education class or an English class every now and then, she would sometimes be so busy that her feet could barely touch the ground.
    

    
      While talking about Teacher Lin, Lin Jin walked for over ten minutes before finally arriving at the same Building A they had used to practice for their performance before. There was a huge dance studio and he followed Chen Xinya inside.
    

    
      Currently, there were over a dozen girls in dance attire standing inside, chatting and laughing with each other. When they saw Lin Jin, they didn’t seem confused, simply wondering if the teacher had added another person. The tight fitting outfits on these girls with good figures made Lin Jin, a man, blush. Though, he thought he might look just as good in them.
    

    
      Teacher Lin was sitting at the front of the room, on her phone with her head down. Hearing the door open, she looked up and immediately saw Lin Jin beside Chen Xinya peeking at the other girls in the room.
    

    
      Chen Xinya simply took off her coat, revealing her good figure accentuated by the dancing outfit, and got straight to the point with Teacher Lin: "Lin Jin said he wants to learn to dance from you."
    

    
      "Learn dance?" Teacher Lin raised an eyebrow. She waved Lin Jin over and asked, "Why the sudden interest in dancing?"
    

    
      "I just want to learn it" In order not to be rejected, Lin Jin deliberately said in a cute voice. He also leaned forward without hesitation and began massaging Teacher Lin’s shoulders with a smile on his face. "I know you’re busy, teacher. Just teach me a bit while you’re teaching them?"
    

    
      "My fees are pretty high" Teacher Lin saw Lin Jin asking for a favor and squinted happily. She crossed her legs and continued pretending, "I charge a lot for private lessons outside. Usually one to two hundred per hour."
    

    
      "So tell me, how much should I charge you?"
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin knew Teacher Lin was probably just joking and wouldn’t really charge any money, so he felt no pressure responding.
    

    
      "Not much" Teacher Lin leaned close to Lin Jin’s head and whispered in his ear, "Just go out shopping with me and act as my clothes rack or something. We can consider that your tuition fee. How’s that?"
    

    
      "Definitely in women’s clothes, right?" Lin Jin’s face was full of despair.
    

    
      "What else? You still want to wear men’s clothes? Your men’s outfits are so ugly."
    

    
      Bah. With a person as handsome as me, I’ll still look handsome in both men’s and women’s clothing, okay? How could it be ugly?
    

    
      "I’ll start rehearsing the dance first, you watch from the side for a bit.
    

    
      Teacher Lin glanced at the clock on the wall and realized it was already seven o'clock, so she stood up to start rehearsing the school dance team’s dances with the girls first.
    

    
      These girls in the dance team were set to participate in a college student dance competition in the city in June. Or so he heard from Chen Xinya. The dance choreography was mostly fine now, but the students still struggled with the rhythm, coordination, and some challenging movements. They would practice almost every day, hoping to achieve good results.
    

    
      A good performance would not only bring glory to the school, but also add a little boost to their resumes. And most importantly, there was prize money.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it and almost wanted to join the dance team himself, but then he realized it would be quite weird for a guy to mix in.
    

    
      Even if it wasn’t outwardly weird and perhaps no one but Chen Xinya would know Lin Jin was male if he didn’t say anything, Lin Jin himself felt it would be extremely out of place.
    

    
      Even though he looked no different from the girls and his habits and mental state had shifted more towards those of a girl, Lin Jin still felt very much a man at heart.
    

    
      After waiting half an hour, Teacher Lin was finally somewhat satisfied and let the girls practice on their own while she went back to Lin Jin to teach some basics.
    

    
      "You’re a bit hunched over" was his first comment.
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was usually very conscious of his appearance, he had unconsciously developed a habit of slouching. During his rebellious phase, he had imitated these characters from TV dramas with his hands in pockets, slightly stooped, and a cigarette in his mouth. He thought it looked incredibly cool at the time, but after his awkward teenage phase, he realized it just looked stupid.
    

    
      But the habit had been formed. Even if he put in effort to correct it, it was extremely difficult to break this habit. Now, whenever Lin Jin relaxes, his shoulders would involuntarily hunch and his waist would slightly bend. It wasn’t noticeable at a glance, but it really didn’t look good when scrutinized.
    

    
      "So you go stand against that wall, we’ll straighten out that bad posture" Teacher Lin said emotionlessly, pointing to the corner. "Shoulders, waist, butt, thighs, calves. All against the wall, no slacking at all. Half an hour."
    

    
      "Ah?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked completely baffled.
    

    
      "Since you want to learn dancing, you need to max out every posture. High difficulty moves aren’t a big issue for you, but dance is actually about form. If your form isn’t good, it doesn’t matter how well you dance" Teacher Lin seriously spoke a bunch of nonsense to Lin Jin. In reality, she just wanted to send Lin Jin off to the side so she could rest for half an hour.
    

    
      "Then why didn’t you say that earlier?" Lin Jin scratched his head and sighed, at a complete loss with evil teacher.
    

    
      "Why didn’t you figure it out yourself?"
    

    
      What the f*ck? If I could figure it out myself, would I still need you?
    

    
      Lin Jin impolitely rolled his eyes at her, but could only resign himself to stand in the corner like a "time out".
    

    
      Truth be told, Lin Jin actually had quite a good impression of Teacher Lin. The teacher was close to his age and he got along with her more like a friend. There was none of the typical authoritative teacher vibe at all.
    

    
      Yeah, but that's no excuse for treating me like this!
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      Then at around 8:30 pm, Lin Jin was sent away by Teacher Lin.
    

    
      The whole one and a half hours felt like he was being played like a monkey, with the school dance team girls spectating him.
    

    
      The more he thought about it, the more uncomfortable he felt...
    

    
      But it wasn't without its gains. Lin Jin now had to stand in the corner every day to try and straighten his slightly hunched back. Plus, he also started using the teacher's training methods to work on his flexibility and balance. While Lin Jin was quite flexible due to his yoga proficiency, almost on par with Teacher Lin, his balance and coordination were a complete mess. Look at those girls on the dance team who were so stable they could spin around three to five times without losing balance, but Lin Jin could hardly spin once without veering off.
    

    
      Additionally, due to Lin Jin’s poor physical fitness, Teacher Lin also required him to go running every day to strengthen his body. Otherwise, he would probably be exhausted even if he danced just one song, similar to when Lin Jin previously danced on stream and his physical fitness was not up to par.
    

    
      The evening lesson was from 7 to 8:30. When Lin Jin walked out of the teaching building, his legs felt so weak they barely seemed his own.
    

    
      Although he had only stood in the corner for half an hour and then was manipulated by Teacher Lin for ten or so minutes with demands, he still felt f*cking tired.
    

    
      And if he wanted to complete his task, an hour and a half of lessons every day definitely wasn’t enough. He would have to go home and fix the issues Teacher Lin pointed out as much as possible. Lin Jin also planned to choose a dance to practice every day, trying to master that dance as perfectly as possible by Sunday.
    

    
      After all, the goal was to learn basic dancing skills. Even if he excelled at everything but couldn’t dance, he obviously would’ve have achieved dancing proficiency.
    

    
      While pondering how he should complete his task, Lin Jin straightened his back as much as possible and walked towards his rental house in an attempt to correct his bad habit of hunching within a week.
    

    
      But if he stood up straight, his chest would be quite prominent.
    

    
      He glanced down at his chest. His chest, nearly a B cup, was obscured by his jacket. Normally when he was slouching his shoulders a bit, his chest wouldn’t be to obvious. But now, with his chest puffed out and back straight, its curve was clearly visible.
    

    
      Well, although it was so small that the curve might as well not exist, it was still noticeable.
    

    
      Staggering back to his home, Lin Jin sat down on his bed, fed Braised Pork some cat food, and then listlessly lay down.
    

    
      Suddenly straightening his back, Lin Jin felt his lower back couldn't handle it. Although he had only walked for about ten minutes, he still felt really sore in his waist and desperately wanted to bend down to relax.
    

    
      His mind kept warning him not to let his back slouch, as once he did it once, there'd be a second time, and then there’d be no point in continuing to do the task. According to what Teacher Lin said, if his posture wasn’t proper, no matter how well he danced, it would still look ugly.
    

    
      After resting on the bed for half an hour, Lin Jin got up and stood against the wall, trying hard to press his shoulders and thighs tightly against it.
    

    
      He needed to do this wall standing exercise for at least two hours a day and he also needed to retrain his yoga.
    

    
      Normally, if he practiced yoga properly, his balance and limb coordination wouldn't be too bad. However, Lin Jin's yoga was gifted by the black cat. It made his body flexible, which was already great, but he needed to learn yoga movements step by step if he wanted to improve his coordination.
    

    
      After standing in the corner for half an hour, Lin Jin heard a knock at the door. Opening the door, he found Xia Tian had come to visit again.
    

    
      "Not streaming today?" Xia Tian asked, "Why didn’t you tell me?"
    

    
      "I don't feel like streaming anymore, maybe just mess around for two or three hours every day..." Lin Jin felt a little guilty facing Xia Tian and lacked confidence when speaking.
    

    
      He lured Xia Tian with the promise of splitting the earnings from the stream 50-50 between them. But after Xia Tian accompanied Lin Jin to stream twenty four hours straight, with the viewership growing and their streaming channel on the rise, Lin Jin suddenly didn’t want to continue anymore.
    

    
      "You don't want to live stream anymore?"
    

    
      Xia Tian’s expression showed a rare flicker of emotion. He frowned and looked at Lin Jin, not knowing what to say to him.
    

    
      "Yeah, streaming was too tiring." Lin Jin, with a guilty conscience, let Xia Tian into the room and sat on the bed with his head down. He wasn’t sure how to explain himself in a way that Xia Tian could accept, so he just mumbled vaguely "Gaming for five or six hours every day, my body can't take it."
    

    
      "Then we could stop playing games. There are quite a lot of people watching our stream now. If we keep this up for another week, someone will probably contact us about a contract. With the way our viewership is increasing, it won’t be long before we’re making tens of thousands a month from the salary and gift donations, right?" Xia Tian frowned, trying to explain in an even tone "Even if we can’t make tens of thousands a month, suddenly stopping like this will upset a lot of people."
    

    
      Speaking of which, someone had even sent a plane gift during the twenty four hour stream. But it was late at night and when Lin Jin was asleep. Xia Tian was also focused on playing Hearthstone and didn’t notice the donation so he missed thanking the donor. It wasn’t until they checked later that they found out someone sent a plane gift.
    

    
      With those types of donators, it was indeed not impossible to earn tens of thousands a month. But with him taking classes every day and then streaming at night, there would be no time left to learn dance.
    

    
      "But I'm learning dance right now, so I don't really have time to stream, and I have classes during the day..." Lin Jin glanced aside, not daring to meet Xia Tian's stern gaze.
    

    
      "Alright, then give me your streaming account. I'll stream alone from now on and you can just drop by my place when you're free to join in" Xia Tian nodded as he proposed an idea that seemed to suit both of them.
    

    
      His tone wasn't harsh, but if you looked at his expression, he was clearly not happy.
    

    
      "Then I'll come over to your place every evening... After playing Dota for over ten hours last time, I never want to play games again..." Lin Jin said with a sheepish smile, hoping to make it up to Xia Tian, "If you really sign a contract, I won't take any money."
    

    
      "Suit yourself" Xia Tian stood up, a little unhappy with Lin Jin who had deceived him into live streaming before bailing, but there wasn't much else he could say.
    

    
      He thought that college students these days were just so fickle. After streaming for a few days, they would change their minds after even a little setback. Perhaps it was only after venturing into society more that they could drop their impetuous thoughts.
    

    
      With this thought, Xia Tian didn't feel any resentment against Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'll head back now." Xia Tian had come carrying his cat. He originally thought that Lin Jin was already streaming but just forgot to tell him. As a result, finding out that Lin Jin didn’t plan to stream anymore was a little disappointing. "Remember to send me the account details on QQ."
    

    
      "Okay. I'll learn dance these next few days. Once I'm good, I'll come help you draw in viewers" Lin Jin nodded, sighing lightly.
    

    
      What seemed like a good relationship with Xia Tian was now ruined.
    

    
      He still didn’t know whether choosing not to stream was the right choice or not.
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      Lin Jin has always been a lazy salted fish
    

    
      He used to be a good student with excellent grades, but after his family split up, he realized no one cared even if his grades weren’t good so he started slacking off from then on.
    

    
      The kind who could lie down but not sit.
    

    
      For stuff like learning to dance, if it wasn’t for the black cat forcing him and Lin Jin finding that his dancing talent was actually pretty good, he wouldn’t have learned it that quickly. Also because of his yoga proficiency, his flexibility from the start was already better than someone like Chen Xinya who had been dancing since childhood. His foundation was good, so of course learning was easy.
    

    
      At night, he stood opposite the computer desk, set the computer to show his favourite live stream, and then stood against the wall as instructed by Teacher Lin for two hours.
    

    
      Because he could watch the live stream, it wasn’t hard to stand for two hours. Anyways, the first half an hour would just drift by as he watched the live stream in a daze. But afterwards, he started to feel the soreness in his calves and waist. He just endured through it while distracting himself with the stream.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin was also interested in dance back in middle school, only it was street dance. Back then, he was especially interested in street dance, and there just happened to be a classmate who practiced street dancing. So he would pester the classmate to teach him every day. However, that classmate wasn’t too fond of Lin Jin’s girly appearance back then and was very cold to him. Eventually, Lin Jin was told "Get lost, you sissy."
    

    
      From that moment, Lin Jin lost all interest in street dance and also started to reject his girly appearance.
    

    
      Two hours later, Lin Jin relaxed and collapsed on the floor, feeling like his legs and waist were no longer his. He climb to bed and laid down, staring at the ceiling as he questioned his life.
    

    
      Back when he was in middle school and high school, he really hated his feminine appearance. At that time, he felt that he should look more like a real man, with a tall stature, bulging biceps, and a square face, like his father or brother. He managed to achieve that somewhat in high school, at least he wouldn’t get mistaken for a girl or being called cute anymore. But then in college, he unexpectedly started on the route of a crossdresser.
    

    
      The point was! Aside from his initial resistance, Lin Jin found himself gradually getting used to the life of a crossdressing man. He even gradually began to think like a girl, even shamelessly taking advantage of his roommates who thought he was a woman.
    

    
      Well, Lin Jin felt that if things continued this way, even if he really turned into a girl, he wouldn't be oppposed. That black cat played so many tricks all to change his values to really become like those of a girl’s.
    

    
      After stupidly feeling sad for a moment, Lin Jin felt that his legs that were hurting earlier were now much better. He got out of bed and went out the door with Braised Pork.
    

    
      Since he promised Xia Tian earlier and with nothing better to do, he decided to just go over to check it out.
    

    
      Though it was already almost eleven at night.
    

    
      Arriving at Xia Tian’s rental unit, Lin Jin lightly knocked on the door twice. Not long after, Xia Tian opened the door and without saying a word, went straight back to his computer.
    

    
      Lin Jin followed and noticed that Xia Tian was still debugging the live streaming software on his computer. His computer was from Apple, which was different from Lin Jin’s. So even though Lin Jin wanted to help, he didn’t know how.
    

    
      "What’s wrong?" Lin Jin looked around and noticed there were no spare chairs in Xia Tian’s room. So he just stood behind him with his arms crossed, awkwardly asking "the streaming software is not working?"
    

    
      "Yeah, it’s not too compatible with Apple computers." Xia Tian was still expressionless. He sighed a said, still expressionless. He breathed a sigh of relief, leaned back on his chair, crossed his legs, and tiredly spoke "I’ll stream tomorrow night. If you’ve got nothing, go home and sleep. It’s late."
    

    
      It sounded like he wasn’t very welcomed.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned slightly. He glanced at Braised Pork and found that the cat was currently entangled with Xia Tian's white cat. The two cats, one black and one white, were tangled together just like a yin yang symbol.
    

    
      But since Xia Tian didn’t want to see him, then he’ll just leave.
    

    
      He didn't feel wronged or anything. After all, it was his own fault that their relationship became strained.
    

    
      Though Lin JIn didn't feel wronged, his emotions wasn’t something he could completely control. He dejectedly picked up Braised Pork and headed back to his own unit.
    

    
      Just as he reached his door, he saw Wu Min and Wen Xuan coming up from the staircase, bumping into him face to face.
    

    
      Before Lin Jin thought to ask what they were here for, Wu Min spoke up first.
    

    
      "Today is Wen Xuan's birthday."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin looked at Wen Xuan in surprise. "Why didn't you tell me, only saying it now."
    

    
      "Wen Xuan even forgot himself. It wasn’t until after 9pm when he suddenly said he had forgotten it was his birthday today, I forcefully dragged him out" Wu Min helplessly hooked his arm around Wen Xuan’s shoulders and teased him with a grin "Let me tell you, your birthday is your birthday, why the surprise ambush? Are you afraid we wouldn’t celebrate it?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan, looking embarrassed, rubbed his somewhat spiky hair and chuckled awkwardly, "I really forgot."
    

    
      "If I had remembered, I would’ve had you guys buy me birthday gifts and a cake and stuff like that long ago." Wen Xuan, perhaps feeling a bit awkward about suddenly announcing his birthday late at night, blushed slightly, but still tried to act nonchalant as he pried Wu Min's arm from around his neck and continued, "I wasn’t even planning to celebrate, but Wu Min insisted on dragging me out. The school’s back gate was sealed with no way out, but he still made me climb over the wall to come out and celebrate."
    

    
      "It’s your birthday, it’s only once a year. It’s no big deal to climb over that wall" Lin Jin, who had no objections to celebrating Wen Xuan’s birthday late at night, said cheerfully, "Tonight, Wu Min and I will treat you, so just order whatever you want, birthday boy."
    

    
      "Let's go, let’s go, go eat" Wu Min hooked his arm around Wen Xuan’s neck again and grabbed Lin Jin by the wrist, pulling the two towards the stairs.
    

    
      The area behind the school’s back gate was full of big food stalls. They went around and chose one with a good reputation among the students. As a result, the three went to a large food stall named Fish Lord.
    

    
      The store seemed to specialize in grilled fish. Many classmates said their grilled fish was the best in the area, but the other dishes were just so so.
    

    
      Since the school gates closed at nine, there were basically no students in sight on the street now, except for those like Wu Min and Wen Xuan who had climbed over the wall. Only half the stalls were closed as they served not just students but also the local residents. In Fish Lord, there were only two tables who looked like they were students, the rest were obviously nearby locals.
    

    
      "Want some beer?" Wu Min asked Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "I’ll take one?" Wen Xuan hesitated a bit. He was slightly allergic to alcohol, but drinking one bottle should be fine. After responding, he turned to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, indicating he'd have a bottle too.
    

    
      With their orders placed and the drinks served, the three of them chatted about interesting things at school while waiting for their food.
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      It was early spring, but the temperature was still slightly chilly. It was fine during the day, but the temperature would drop sharply at night. Lin Jin didn’t notice it while he was inside the room, but he began shivering as soon as he stepped outside
    

    
      Outside the shop, the streetlights were dim and the cold wind howled. The wind blew a broken door curtain from who knows where, making a "woo woo" sound. Outside, a few pedestrians could be seen hurriedly walking by with their heads clown, clutching their coats.
    

    
      The door of the stall was closed, but the windows had been blown wide open by the night’s wind. Even sitting inside, Lin Jin could feel the cold air blowing down his neck and throughout his body, making him shiver and clutch his coat.
    

    
      "Recently, the school is planning another top ten singers event." Wu Min was dressed warmly in a thick cotton jacket with a ring of white fur on the hood, looking very snug. In fact, he wasn't cold at all. His forehead even began to sweat from being under all his clothes. "I think last time was just the qualifiers, but this time it's the main competition."
    

    
      "Qualifiers, yeah right" Lin Jin commented while shivering.
    

    
      Wen Xuan wasn't particularly interested in this topic at all. He just lowered his head and sipped his hot bland tea. The kind of bland tea that was so tasteless it almost had no tea flavor.
    

    
      "I remember the school seems to be planning a League of Legends competition" After finishing his tea, Wen Xuan exhaled a cloud of white breath, finally feeling comfortable all over. Then he looked up at the others and asked "Are you guys interested? Then we can find two more classmates and enter the competition together as a team."
    

    
      "Don’t you play singleplayer games?" Lin Jin glanced at him and then focused on his phone game. He wasn’t really playing it, he was just holding it in his hands to feel the increasingly warm phone. Lin Jin asked "Is there a Dota competition too?"
    

    
      "No, not many people play Dota at our school" Wen Xuan wrapped his hands around his tea cup to keep warm. While shivering all over, he complained "You had to drag me out of bed to come here and face the cold wind, Wu Min. Are you crazy?"
    

    
      "It’s your birthday but I had to drag you outside to celebrate, are you crazy?" Wu Min retorted, unconcerned that Wen Xuan was the star of tonight's gathering. "If you f*cker told us about your birthday earlier, we'd have prepared gifts and met up around 5pm when it wasn't so cold. Would you have needed to be dragged out by me at 10 pm at night then?"
    

    
      When Wen Xuan heard this, his lips curled up slightly in displeasure as he shot back, "What the hell does it matter to you if I celebrate my birthday or not? Oh right, so are you guys joining the competition or not? I can go find two others for us. Tell me your ranks."
    

    
      "What rank are you to even consider competing?" Wu Min scoffed. "I used to be a Diamond III big shot when I played LoL, you know? Even if I don't play anymore, give me a week to prepare and I'd be back in form."
    

    
      "Platinum I, not bad, right? Lin Jin, what about you?"
    

    
      Just ask he was asking, the chubby stall owner served a few simple dishes that were easy to make and placed a basin of hot water for them to sanitize their utensils with. Then he opened three bottles of beer, one for each of them, and poured it for them.
    

    
      The chubby stall owner smiled and said cheerily to the three of them: "It’s already so late but you’re all still out here supporting my business. Enjoy your meal, I'll gift you an extra dish later."
    

    
      Lin Jin knew his appearance was no different from that of a girl’s. As soon as he heard he the stall owner was giving them some freebies, he immediately adopted a cutesy, loli voice to thank the owner, "Thank you, boss."
    

    
      "What a pretty girl" the owner was overjoyed. After praising him, he turned and went back into the kitchen.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, I can't stand it when you put on that loli voice" Seeing the stall owner had left, Wen Xuan immediately began teasing Lin Jin "What happened to your usual boldness? Why act like a cute little girl?"
    

    
      "Right right right, you should've just slammed your hand on the table, stood up, and told the boss..." Wu Min demonstrated while speaking, standing up and putting one foot on his chair while holding up his wine glass, "Bro! I like your vibe! Come! Give this lady a toast!"
    

    
      "Pfft! Am I that type of person?" Lin Jin didn’t care that Wen Xuan was the birthday boy. After sanitizing the utensils in the hot water, he grabbed some food with his chopsticks and stuffed it into his mouth before he countered "If you two weren't such beasts, would I ever need to act tough like a guy?"
    

    
      If he hadn’t been entangled by that beast of a black cat, he would totally look manly, okay?
    

    
      "So Lin Jin, what rank are you?" Wen Xuan’s face was already starting to flush red after just one sip of alcohol. He was slightly allergic to alcohol and could get a rash and start itching if he drank more. But he seemed indifferent, probably figuring one bottle of beer wouldn’t be a problem. "If your rank is too low, I’ll look for someone else."
    

    
      "Does this mean you dislike me?" Lin Jin frowned and glared at him.
    

    
      "Not at all" Wen Xuan quickly shook his head, "then it's settled for us three. Wait for me to find two more, then we’ll voice call and team up at night"
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin hadn't played LoL in a long time, he used to be quite a top player at Diamond V player. It was fine even if his current skills had dropped a bit. As long as he familiarized himself with the latest updates and then fully leveraged his beginner gaming proficiency, he should have no problem achieving Master rank.
    

    
      Reaching Master rank means he’s one in a hundred, a true big shot. Probably no one else at this school was even that high.
    

    
      "The server is Ionia, the school doesn't provide accounts. Also, the first place will get a thousand yuan plus five ultimate skins" Wen Xuan was very invested in this matter. He had thoroughly done his preparations and explained to Lin Jin and Wen Xuan "Second place gets five hundred, and third place gets three hundred. We'll see if we can snag first place."
    

    
      "When is the competition?" As more dishes arrived, Lin Jin’s mouth began to glisten with oil. His cheeks were bulging with food and his words were slightly muffled "I'm busy this week."
    

    
      "I’ve heard, you’re learning dance, right?" Wu Min ate very elegantly. He would pick up a bunch of food with his chopsticks, place it into his bowl, take a sip of his beer, and then slowly ate the food.
    

    
      "Chen Xinya, that big mouth" Lin Jin muttered, somewhat annoyed. He wanted to cutely pout, but found his cheeks too full to do so. So instead, he chewed and complained "Did that person say something in the group chat again?"
    

    
      "No, she just messaged me on QQ asking why you suddenly wanted to learn dance." Wu Min glanced at Wen Xuan, who had his head down and was playing on his phone, unceremoniously slapped him on the back of his head, "We’re celebrating your birthday and you’re still on the phone!"
    

    
      "I'm making an update post."
    

    
      Despite being slapped, Wen Xuan didn't talk back or retaliate. Instead, he handed his phone to Wu Min to let him see the post.
    

    
      Wu Min glanced at it and had no more objections about Wen Xuan being on his phone.
    

    
      "What's that?" Lin Jin, influenced by the internet, usually used casual speech in both online chats and when chatting "Let me see?"
    

    
      "Nope" Wen Xuan quickly hid the phone back in his pocket, then haughtily refused to let Lin Jin see.
    

    
      "Tch, don't show me then." Lin Jin haughtily turned his head away too.
    

    
      After all, it's not like they didn’t have each other added as friends online. He could just check his profile later.
    

    
      After three rounds of drinks, Wu Min and Lin Jin stood up, raising their glasses.
    

    
      "Happy Birthday!"
    

    
      Wen Xuan nodded, his eyes smiling and his face flushed as he clinked glasses with them and then downed his drink in one go.
    

    
      Having roommates like these was so nice.
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      Chapter 305: – Chen Xinya likes me?
    

    
      The next few days have settled down quite a bit.
    

    
      There wasn’t any never ending live stream, nor the endless school work like back in high school. Although he still had to learn dancing, but because Lin Jin’s foundations were good, he was now just fixing up his form while learning classical Chinese dance from Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Basic movements like front leg presses and side leg presses or whatever needed to be repeated everyday for half an hour. According to Teacher Lin, although Lin Jin's body was flexible, his movements were not elegant at all and needed repeated practice.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn’t really like classical Chinese dance. He felt the feeling the dance exuded was too seductive. Even that goofy Chen Xinya person would exude a charming and enchanting vibe when she danced it. Lin Jin couldn’t imagine what it would be like like if he learned this dance.
    

    
      Once he learned it, would he become like one of those performers who would attract a crowd of hungry wolves the moment they started dancing on stage?
    

    
      Lin Jin really liked this simpler life. He enjoyed only having four hours of class every morning. After class, he would go back home like a salted fish and lie down on his bed for a nap. Then exhausted all over from dancing from dancing in the evenings, he’d come home and take a hot shower. Later when he’s changed into pajamas, he would run over to Xia Tian’s place to join live stream all the way until around ten at night before yawning his way back home.
    

    
      After Wen Xuan experienced that birthday party, his relationship with Lin Jin and Wu Min improved even more. He would from time to time brin Wu Min over to Lin Jin’s place for a visit. These two people really liked to drop by in the afternoons when they didn’t have class and then nap on the floor. In their own words, they could feel the spring breeze and the earth’s essence in his rental unit, which makes their sleep extra sweet.
    

    
      Spring breeze my ass, wasn’t it just because his rental had two large windows which allowed the air to circulate, making it feel more comfortable? The dormitories at school were quite airy too, but the problem was that the two weren’t willing to sweep and mop the floors. They just laid in bed all day and as they were lying in bed, they wouldn’t feel the breeze at all. As for the fan, it they found it too noisy when on.
    

    
      They only came over to his place so they could enjoy a comfortable nap.
    

    
      These days, Xia Tian has also started his live streams. Initially, the viewers who were drawn in by Lin Jin were dissatisfied because they wanted to see Lin Jin crossdressing and watch Dota. However, Lin Jin only came over to hang out for one to two hours at night and would just sit at the side chatting with the viewers. He didn’t even crossdress. This led to the angry viewers bombarding Lin Jin’s Weibo account with complaints, demanding the return of his crossdressing streams.
    

    
      But Lin Jin, who now only remembered to check his Weibo every two or three days, completely ignored their rants.
    

    
      Chen Xinya was still the same. Her daily life was very similar to that of Lin Jin’s. Study in the morning, nap in the afternoon, and practice dance at night. Her goal was to get result in the city dance competition in over a month, that way she would be more proud when she goes home to tell her family.
    

    
      As for Zhu Dong who was looking for trouble earlier, this guy seems to have realized that , who used to cause trouble, he seems to have realized that Lin Jin wasn’t as provocative as before. He seemed to no longer bear any hostility towards Lin Jin. He laughed and talked during class without targeting Lin Jin, even occasionally greeting him.
    

    
      It seems that Zhu Dong, despite being noisy in games and sporting yellow hair, wasn’t all that bad.
    

    
      On Friday, as Lin Jin left Teacher Lin’s dance lesson, he instinctively wanted to shove his hands in his pockets and slouch, but he suddenly paused. After thinking for a moment, he felt that he shouldn’t give up what he had persisted for the past five days and did not do such an action in the end.
    

    
      His classical Chinese dance was pretty good now. Although Lin Jin didn’t have the temperament of someone who had been learning dance for years, he still roughly got the hang of the superficial movements.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you heading back to you rental now?" Chen Xinya walked beside him. This girl had an intellectual demeanor and a soothing sound when she speaks.
    

    
      "Yeah, I got stuff to do when I get back."
    

    
      At 8:30 pm, the school was nearly deserted, especially around the teaching buildings. Only the girls who had just walked out of the dance practice were left. The school’s certification courses hadn't started yet, and the students aiming to upgrade their degrees to an undergraduate hadn't begun their classes either. Only people from the school's dance team would be around in the evening.
    

    
      "Want to walk around with me?" Chen Xinya looped her arm through Lin Jin's. She seemed oblivious to how this behavior would cause others to misunderstand, simply regarding Lin Jin as a good sister. "You learned dancing so fast. It took me a month to get to where you are now when I first started learning classical Chinese dance."
    

    
      "You were younger then."
    

    
      People who learn dance usually started in elementary school because it makes leg presses and stuff much easier since most adults' bodies are already stiff.
    

    
      "But it’s mainly because you got the talent, right? I think if you trained for a couple of years, you could perform a solo on stage." Chen Xinya said as she pulled Lin Jin toward the cafeteria, stopping in front of a high end snack shop within the school. She tilted her head at Lin Jin and asked "Want to eat something?"
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Lin Jin could never resist snacks and desserts. Recently, Teacher Lin had mentioned that although Lin Jin's physique was good, he was still a bit too fat., When he danced, the fat on his belly would jiggle, making it look unsightly. He was told to lose weight, resulting in Lin Jin having pitifully small lunches consisting solely of an 8 yuan preserved egg and pork congee. He had to sacrifice his gluttony for the sake of the task.
    

    
      "My treat." Chen Xinya was very pleased with Lin Jin's response and cheerfully led him into the shop. After scanning the area and finding some unoccupied spots, she unhesitatingly pulled Lin Jin to a seat by the window.
    

    
      She propped her chin in her hands and gazed intently at Lin Jin with a goofy, dazed expression as if she was staring at a flower.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down and ordered a milk tea and some pastries from the server. When he looked up to ask Chen Xinya what she wanted, he caught her silly expression. Lin Jin was stunned for a moment, then touched his face, wondering if something was on it.
    

    
      "What are you having?" Lin Jin furrowed his brows slightly and snapped the dazed Chen Xinya back to reality.
    

    
      "The same as you." Chen Xinya regained her usual poise, lowering her head as a blush spread over her cheeks from embarrassing herself just now. After the server left, she suddenly blurted out, "Lin Jin, do you like girls?"
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      "Just asking." Chen Xinya quickly turned her head away, avoiding his gaze, "Right, how's your dorm's LOL team going? Don’t assume just because I look like a good student, but I'm actually pretty good at games. If you guys need a substitute, how about me?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was confused and didn’t know what was going on with Chen Xinya.
    

    
      Could it be that Chen Xinya likes me? Impossible, right?
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      Chapter 306: – Confused Viewers
    

    
      Lin Jin's feelings for Chen Xinya were probably that of a teammate, friend, or even a brother.
    

    
      Basically, he didn’t have that kind of romantic feeling between a man and a woman. The kind of romantic feeling between woman and woman was even more impossible. Although Lin Jin was becoming more and more like a woman mentally, it still didn’t mean that he fully identified as a woman psychologically.
    

    
      "I'm not interested, for both men and women" Lin Jin shook his head and honestly said to Chen Xinya "Anyways, I don't have anyone I like at the moment."
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit embarrassed right now. He really looked too feminine. If any girl were to like him, she'd probably be a lesbian. But despite becoming more feminine, Lin Jin was still very much a man. And the idea of being liked by another man made him feel disgusted.
    

    
      The reason he got along so well with Xia Tian was because Xia Tian's cold demeanor made Lin Jin feel like he wasn't interested in him at all so it didn't disgust him.
    

    
      Wu Min and Wen Xuan might have a bit of a crush on him, but it was clear they still saw him as a bro.
    

    
      "Is that so..." Chen Xinya seemed unbothered as if the question was just casual chatter.
    

    
      Hmm, it must have definitely been just casual chatter.
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't checked the admirer list in the app for a while. After all, as he had gotten quite a few followers from the live streams recently, the number of people on the list of admirers grew by tens of people every day. So he was too lazy to check it anymore. Otherwise, he just needed to look at the admirer list and if he found Chen Xinya’s name on there, he wouldn’t need to guess and can know for sure that she was interested in him.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you want to join the dance team?" Chen Xinya munched on the snacks brought by the waiter and sipped her milk tea. She then explained "Teacher Lin asked me to invite you. She said if she asked you directly, you definitely wouldn't join."
    

    
      "I’m not joining even if you ask, you know?" Lin Jin rolled his eyes. "Besides, you all have been practicing for so long, why would I suddenly join?"
    

    
      "That's true."
    

    
      After finishing the snacks and milk tea, Lin Jin felt his stomach was too full. He touched his bloated belly and looked at Chen Xinya, who was still leisurely eating her snacks.
    

    
      "I’ll head back first?" Lin Jin tentatively asked.
    

    
      "Go ahead." Chen Xinya's mood didn't seem great. She kept her head down and didn't look at Lin Jin.
    

    
      It was already Friday. Although Lin Jin felt that his dance skills were nowhere as good as those of Teacher Lin or Chen Xinya who had trained for more than ten years, he felt he should still be able to barely pass for a beginner. Maybe in another two days, he'd meet Black Cat's requirements for beginner’s level of proficiency.
    

    
      Back in his room, Lin Jin temporarily forgot about Chen Xinya and stood against the wall to correct his posture as usual.
    

    
      It takes fifteen days for a person to develop a habit. Although Lin Jin usually maintained a straight back, he still occasionally forgot, causing his shoulders to hunch like they used to. So he still had to practice by standing against the wall every day.
    

    
      Two hours later, Lin Jin took a short break as usual and then headed to Xia Tian's room.
    

    
      "Lin Jin" As soon as he entered Xia Tian’s room, which had its doors open, Lin Jin heard Xia Tian say to him "The platform has already asked me to sign a contract."
    

    
      "Really? Congratulations." Lin Jin smiled and sat down on the chair next to Xia Tian. Then, he naturally picked up the tablet on the table to check the live stream chat.
    

    
      Every time Lin Jin appeared on stream, the comments would suddenly surge, mostly greeting Lin Jin the crossdresser.
    

    
      "What's the monthly salary the platform is offering you?"
    

    
      Nowadays, the live stream's viewer count had stabilized at around three thousand. At the same time, the stream had moved from Lin Jin’s Dota category to the Hearthstone category. But a viewer count of three thousand wasn’t very high for Hearthstone, placing it at the bottom of the second page. Although Hearthstone wasn't as popular as it used to be, it was still among the top three categories on the platform by viewer count.
    

    
      "Four thousand" Xia Tian seemed quite satisfied with the monthly salary. Although his face remained expressionless, his tone revealed a hint of happiness.
    

    
      "That’s not bad"
    

    
      With a monthly salary of four thousand, plus various gift donations, Xia Tian could maybe make about five thousand a month. Maybe that wasn't a lot in Xiamen, but for streaming, other than rent and food, there aren't many other expenses. Also, since they were near the school, the cost of meals was quite a bit lower compared to other places. If you were willing to go eat in the school cafeteria, you could get a good meal for just ten yuan.
    

    
      "Is this the streamer’s girlfriend?"
    

    
      "Salted fish crossdresser isn’t playing Dota anymore."
    

    
      "Crossdressing streamer, dance!"
    

    
      Watching the chat, Lin Jin suddenly had an idea. He turned to Xia Tian and suggested: "How about I dance to liven up the atmosphere for your stream?"
    

    
      "Dance?" Xia Tian didn’t look into Lin Jin’s recently activities, so he turned his head in surprise "Your dancing is so ugly, can it really liven up the atmosphere?"
    

    
      What the f*ck? Did you need to be so rude.
    

    
      "I've been learning every day recently, okay?" Lin Jin glared at him, annoyed, "My teacher said I have a real talent for dancing!"
    

    
      His big eyes and slightly puffed cheeks looked cute to the viewers, but Xia Tian remained unimpressed, turning his head away haughtily and said, "Then what did you want to dance? You’ve only practiced for how long? Better go back and practice some more."
    

    
      "Tch."
    

    
      Lin Jin impolitely pushed his wheeled chair aside and nudged his own chair over in front of the computer. Then he used the computer and started searching for the accompanying music for the dance he had been practicing recently.
    

    
      Learning classical Chinese dance for the past few days has almost caused Lin Jin’s soul to be knocked out of his body. Although his body was much more flexible than the average person's because of his yoga proficiency and doing vertical splits was not a problem, the problem was that classical Chinese dance didn’t just involve doing the splits. You also needed to simultaneously press your legs forward and bend backward while doing the splits…
    

    
      This made things very difficult for Lin Jin. Usually, when he was adjusting his posture and practicing basic dance moves, Teacher Lin would press down on his back. As a result, the other students in the dance team would often find the accompanying music drowned out by Lin Jin’s cries.
    

    
      Lin Jin was sure Teacher Lin was doing it on purpose! There were obviously simpler dances, but she insisted on teaching him classical Chinese dance. This type of dance was just too demanding, okay? And who starts learning classical Chinese dance at eighteen years old, when their body is already stiff? Don’t people start when they’re four or five, maybe seven or eight if they’re older?
    

    
      However, although these days were painful for Lin Jin, he still learned some basic dance steps and dancing to the video was no problem.
    

    
      Of course, the so called video was one of those zero technical skill classical Chinese dance tutorial videos. The movements were slow and not difficult at all. It was so simple that anyone could practice it for a day and perform decently.
    

    
      So after Lin Jin finished dancing, the viewers were thoroughly confused.
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      To be honest, Lin Jin's dancing was actually not bad, at least it was on par with what was shown in the video. The problem was that the dance in this classical Chinese dance tutorial video was not a dance that could make people feel it was visually amazing. It looked a bit slow, like the slow paced square dances.
    

    
      Although after Lin Jin learned for a few days, asking him to dance something harder was not a problem, he had been focusing on building the fundamentals and correcting his posture these few days. Practicing those basic moves like splits and stuff. building his foundation, continuously correcting his posture and practicing basic moves like splits. He had gotten quite good at those basic movements, but hell, he had never really learned how to dance yet, okay?
    

    
      "It looks pretty good…" The corner of Xia Tian’s mouth was twitching as he commented from the side "I can tell you've practiced, but couldn’t you practice a bit longer before embarrassing yourself…?"
    

    
      Lin Jin also wasn't sure how to explain so he could only shuffle awkwardly to the side.
    

    
      "How about I should try again?" Lin Jin felt that even he wasn't great at dancing, it shouldn't be this bad after all the exposure he had had. "The dance from last time, I think I can do it really well now!"
    

    
      "I think you should go back and practice more" Xia Tian had always been brutally honest, "At least go back and get familiar with it first before coming over and showing the viewers. Otherwise, you’re just going to get roasted again."
    

    
      "You think my dancing looks bad?" Lin Jin immediately raised his eyebrows and glared at him.
    

    
      "No" Xia Tian, though blunt, was not an idiot. He shook his head without hesitation and immediately explained, "I'm worried the viewers wouldn’t appreciate your dance skills."
    

    
      Lin Jin thought it over and felt that although he had made progress, going directly to the girl group dance he tried last time would still appear awkward. It would be better to go back and pick a classical song with a simple dance. Then, think about what clothes to wear to enhance the visual appeal for the viewers.
    

    
      "Tomorrow then! I'll practice a lot tomorrow afternoon and come back to dance tomorrow night!" Lin Jin glanced at the live stream chat, which was full of mockery with just a few encouraging ones. Combined with Xia Tian's comments, Lin Jin felt he really needed to prove himself.
    

    
      He stood up, pointed at the camera, and addressed the viewers on the other side of the computer, "This time tomorrow! Get your gifts and airplanes and rockets ready!"
    

    
      Watching the barrage of messages about Lin Jin along with rows of 666 and other valueless gifts flooding the chat, Lin Jin confidently looked up and hummed: "My dance teacher says I’m really talented. I can definitely learn a dance in one day!"
    

    
      Xia Tian thought Lin Jin looked a bit retarded and shook his head, helplessly dragging Lin Jin away from the camera.
    

    
      "I'm going back to practice my dance!" But Lin Jin was still full of fighting spirit. He waved his little fist at Xia Tian and then puffed up his cheeks "If the viewers donate a lot of gifts tomorrow! You have to treat me to a meal!"
    

    
      "Sure sure sure." Xia Tian shook his head as he watched Lin Jin defiantly wave his fist.
    

    
      Lin Jin slowly made his way back to his room, then started earnestly looking for a beautiful yet simple girl group dance to fulfill his promise.
    

    
      Speaking of which, the relationship between Lin Jin and Xia Tian seemed to have been mended. Xia Tian was upset with him because Lin Jin went back on his words and stopped streaming. But recently, Lin Jin had been showing up every night to help boost Xia Tian’s stream popularity, so most of the viewers who were originally attracted by Lin Jin’s looks stayed.
    

    
      Meeting each other every night had slowly repaired their relationship.
    

    
      "Nobody looks good." He sat in front of his computer and reviewed the girl group’s videos. He felt that Nobody seemed quite simple, though the hip twisting was a bit embarrassing for him.
    

    
      He always felt that if he twisted his hips like that, he would end up injuring himself eventually...
    

    
      And they danced so provocatively. He wondered how these girl group members managed to dance like that without feeling shame.
    

    
      After seriously trying a couple times, Lin Jin was already blushing. He felt dancing this way was more like he was seducing men instead of showcasing the beauty of dance.
    

    
      "Temporary task is here!"
    

    
      While Lin Jin was sitting on the bed and playing on his phone with a flushed face, he suddenly saw the black cat appear on his phone screen with its own musical entrance "dang dang dang". It said to Lin Jin while twisting its hips and dancing a square dance "This temporary task came straight from your mouth! So it’s not against your will! You have to complete it seriously!"
    

    
      So this black cat does have problems, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes at it. He didn’t know what to say, so he decided to just ignore it and opened the task list to check the latest temporary task.
    

    
      Temporary Task!
    

    
      Before 10 pm tomorrow night, present the most perfect dance to the viewers in the live stream!
    

    
      Task Reward: Dance Talent +1 [This means it'll be a bit easier for you to learn to dance!]
    

    
      Task Penalty: Dance Talent -1 [This means it'll be a bit harder for you to learn to dance!]
    

    
      There's no way to avoid this task penalty!
    

    
      However, Lin Jin was quite tempted by the task reward. After all, Lin Jin felt he had reached a bottleneck in learning dance and doubted whether he would be able to reach the beginner’s level of proficiency in the two remaining days.
    

    
      After all, Teacher Lin also needed to rest on the weekend.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it it and decided spending a day learning the dance videos and dancing for the viewers shouldn't be a problem. Then he can spend another night improving his dance skills to complete the task…
    

    
      The time was a bit tight and Lin Jin wasn't sure exactly what beginner's dance proficiency meant.
    

    
      "What counts as beginner's proficiency in dance?" Lin Jin asked the black cat with a frown.
    

    
      The black cat hesitated for a bit. Not sure how to explain it, so it simply waved its paw and a progress bar appeared. The progress bar was already three quarters full, with just a quarter left to complete.
    

    
      "When normal people learn to dance, they need to start with the basic steps such as leg presses at a young age. But because of your yoga proficiency, you skipped past that, so your progress bar naturally started at fifty percent" the black cat explained formally to Lin Jin, "Also, you’re unexpectedly talented, so the progress bar is now at eighty percent."
    

    
      "What about the remaining twenty percent?" Lin Jin immediately asked.
    

    
      "How would I know." The black cat rolled its eyes. "I'm not a god, I'm just a cat!"
    

    
      Despite its words, even if the black cat wasn’t a god, the things it did could still be regarded as miracles, right?
    

    
      But Lin Jin wasn't too bothered. In his view, a large part of the missing twenty percent was because of his poor balance.
    

    
      Many moves in classical Chinese dance require spinning. Lin Jin could slowly spin just fine, but if he had to spin quickly in place, he would lose his balance and fall over after just one or two rotations.
    

    
      And until now, he still didn’t know a real classical Chinese dance.
    

    
      Maybe as long as he mastered a difficult classical Chinese dance, his dance proficiency would be considered to have reached the beginner’s level?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and thought about the task, feeling that it might be possible for him to complete the task within two days.
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      "Hey, Lin Jin."
    

    
      Early on a Saturday morning, Lin Jin received a call from Teacher Lin. With a confused look, he listened to the teacher's voice and asked, "Teacher, what's up? It’s so early..."
    

    
      He glanced at the time on his phone and saw it was just after seven. He wouldn’t even be awake this early for school.
    

    
      "Didn’t we agree? Come be my clothes rack" Teacher Lin’s tone was very cheerful, Lin Jin imagined her gleeful face, "Hurry up, I'm already at the school gate. Let's go to Wanda!"
    

    
      The corners of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched as he sighed, "Okay, give me ten minutes."
    

    
      Previously, when Lin Jin had asked Teacher Lin to teach him dancing, she demanded without hesitation that he act as a clothes rack and wear women’s clothing. Otherwise, it was no deal. Lin Jin, of course, had agreed without hesitation. As a result, it was now time to face the consequences.
    

    
      Dressed in women’s clothes and a wig, after a quick wash, a young and beautiful girl emerged. Lin Jin put on his platform shoes, enjoying the slightly broader view they provided him, and nodded in satisfaction before leisurely leaving his room.
    

    
      Since he was to be a clothes rack women’s clothing, it was obviously inappropriate to go out wearing men’s clothes.
    

    
      Walking out of the alley where his rental was located, he looked towards the back gate of the school and immediately spotted Teacher Lin’s little Chery car. Lin Jin remembered the experience of his last ride in that car and his face turned pale. He felt like his life was in peril.
    

    
      Teacher Lin’s driving was like she was on a bumper car ride. It was terrifying, okay? He didn’t know how she hadn’t had a car accident yet.
    

    
      Approaching the car, he saw Teacher Lin sitting in the driver's seat sucking on a lollipop. The passenger door opened automatically. Lin Jin hesitated, then reasoned that even if there was to be a car accident, at least Teacher Lin would be there to go with him, so he uneasily climbed in.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin noticed Teacher Lin was actually wearing high heels…
    

    
      What the f*ck? Although he didn’t drive, even he knew not to wear high heels while driving, okay?!
    

    
      "Why do you look like you’re about to die?" Teacher Lin glanced at him with her charming eyes, then used a small comb in the car to brush and clip the loose hairs that fell in front of her eyes behind her ears before gleefully starting the car.
    

    
      Sure enough, Teacher Lin had never been in an accident, still driving as if she were in a bumper car. She started with a quick lane change to show off her skills, then sped up to 50 and rampantly weaved through the street behind the school.
    

    
      "We’re heading to Wanda Plaza. What do you want to drink? I’ll treat you to Starbucks?" Teacher Lin turned on the music in the car and the blaring DJ music made her body involuntarily start swaying.
    

    
      At this moment, Teacher Lin seemed to be having a blast. She was driving as if she was playing a rhythm game, continuously shaking her legs and shoulders as her body swayed nonstop, making Lin Jin wonder if he had gotten into a black taxi.
    

    
      Fortunately, Wanda Plaza wasn’t far from the school. Within ten minutes, amidst the bewildered stares from nearby drivers who had seen a ghost, Teacher Lin’s car successfully performed countless lane changes and arrived at Wanda’s parking lot.
    

    
      After stepping out of the car, Lin Jin’s pale face finally recovered a little.
    

    
      "Teacher, I think I'll take the bus by myself when I go back" Lin Jin felt certain something would go wrong if he rode with her again. Teacher Lin’s driving was just too terrifying.
    

    
      Teacher Lin was oblivious to any issues with her driving. She looked at Lin Jin curiously, tempted to ask. But seeing his still somewhat pale face, she figured Lin Jin was just suffering from motion sickness.
    

    
      Yeah, it was definitely motion sickness.
    

    
      "Let's go! Let's go buy some clothes!" Having figured out why Lin Jin looked like he was about to die, Teacher Lin immediately grabbed his arm and started dragging him, who looked like he was about to die, toward the entrance of Wanda Plaza. "What kind of clothes do you like? Miniskirts?"
    

    
      "I saw you wearing a miniskirt on the school forum. Why aren’t you wearing it today? You had to wear all black, it’s so ugly."
    

    
      What? Him wearing the miniskirt was photographed and posted on the forums?
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a moment. Although he frequented the school forums last semester, he only occasionally browsed it this semester and hadn’t seen the post that exposed his photo.
    

    
      "I think the miniskirt looked super cute on you. It’s just the weather’s quite cold, you could easily catch a cold wearing that so be careful" Teacher Lin held Lin Jin’s arm and led him through the mall. "But how about you buy a set of women's clothes? Get the same outfit as me? Then when we go around and people ask us what our relationship is, we can say we’re sisters."
    

    
      "No way." Lin Jin’s face darkened. This teacher always enjoyed seeing him in women's clothing and he didn’t know what was wrong with her.
    

    
      He sighed. When he was with Teacher Lin, he always felt like he was her toy, which made him unhappy inside.
    

    
      After he got dragged into a women’s clothing store by Teacher Lin, she started picking out clothes without reservation, while Lin Jin continued to stand aside and helplessly watched her critique the new summer outfits.
    

    
      It was spring now, but spring in Xiamen was relatively short and the temperatures were expected to warm up within a month. So many summer clothes were already on display in clothing stores, especially in women's clothing stores. The summer outfits, including miniskirts, shorts, crop tops or off shoulder tops, were all dazzling to Lin Jin.
    

    
      At first, Lin Jin was just a bystander, but after a few minutes in the store, his gaze couldn’t help but be drawn to those outfits.
    

    
      Those short shorts look pretty. My legs are so long, so I’d probably look good in them, right? That crop top definitely wouldn’t look good on me though because my belly’s a bit fat. Maybe an off shoulder top would be more suitable...
    

    
      Eh? Why did he suddenly feel not as resistant to women’s clothing?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you want to try something on?" He didn’t know when Teacher Lin had gone to a fitting room and changed into denim shorts and a crop top. This outfit made the already young teacher look even more youthful and radiant. She stood in front of a floor length mirror, admiring herself, "Lin Jin, you would look really good in this kind of outfit too."
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin was indeed interested in the outfit Teacher Lin was wearing, he still had an impatient look on his face: "I don’t want to wear it, it’s too revealing."
    

    
      "No problem! It won’t take more than two minutes to try on an outfit!" Teacher Lin giggled, pushing Lin Jin towards the fitting room, "Come on, come on, you’ll look great. Your legs are even longer than mine, you’ll definitely look especially good in these short shorts."
    

    
      Lin Jin looked embarrassed and made a face as if he was resisting, but his feet still slowly moved towards the fitting room, whether willingly or unwillingly.
    

    
      "Salesperson. The same as mine, just a set that’s one size smaller."
    

    
      Teacher Lin was about 165 cm tall. Although Lin Jin wore platform shoes, Teacher Lin wasn’t stupid and could easily tell there was something off about Lin Jin’s thick soled shoes. So she decisively asked the salesperson for a smaller size.
    

    
      Moments later, the salesperson brought over a set of clothes identical to what Teacher Lin was wearing.
    

    
      Hesitating, Lin Jin held the clothes in his hands. He looked up at Teacher Lin and saw the encouraging look in her eyes, then turned around and resolutely walked into the fitting room.
    

    
      Anyways, he did kind of want to wear it...
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      Chapter 309: – You’re so soft！
    

    
      Walking out of the fitting room, Lin Jin's face was slightly flushed. He lowered his head and nervously twisted his hands together. Standing in front of the floor length mirror, he didn’t dare to look at his current appearance.
    

    
      Lin Jin always felt he was becoming more feminine, not just his appearance, but also on the inside. So he was scared to look. Normally, he could wear men’s clothing and delude himself into thinking he was handsome and not girly. But now with him dressed in extremely feminine women’s clothing, there was no way he could fool himself into feeling handsome.
    

    
      "Why are you looking down? You look gorgeous!" Teacher Lin, as if flirting with a decent girl, hooked Lin Jin’s chin with her finger. With a little force, Lin Jin brought his head up. She looked very excited, her face was flushed and her speech was like that of a crazy woman, "Seriously! Lin Jin, if it weren't written as male on your student records, I'd never imagine such a beautiful boy could exist!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned pale and he cautiously glanced at a salesperson next to him. He watched as the salesperson’s originally enthusiastic expression turned into one of shock, her eyes looking at Lin Jin as if he were a pervert.
    

    
      But the look didn’t last long, as the female salesperson began to doubt her life.
    

    
      A boy was even prettier than her. He was even prettier than most of the girls she had seen in her lifetime.
    

    
      "You really are beautiful! Don’t be shy! Look up at the mirror!" Teacher Lin, oblivious to the salesperson's gaze, was still enthusiastically standing in front of the mirror, admiring both her and Lin Jin’s beauty, "We look just like sisters! Dressed alike and equally pretty!"
    

    
      Reluctantly, Lin Jin raised his head to look at the mirror and was stunned by his reflection in the outfit.
    

    
      Indeed, it was beautiful.
    

    
      He carefully examined his reflection in the mirror. He was wearing denim shorts and an off shoulder short sleeve top. The shorts were actually quite ordinary, the kind you see all over the streets in summer, while the top had a slit at the shoulders which exposed the strap of Lin Jin’s bra. The top was in a light pink color with a cartoon cat embroidered at the chest.
    

    
      Lin Jin gathered his scattered hair with his hands and pulled a short string from his pocket to tie his hair into a ponytail.
    

    
      Although he looked beautiful before, the scattered hair didn’t really match the outfit. Now with a ponytail, Lin Jin felt his look had transformed from that of a pretty schoolgirl to the pure girl next door.
    

    
      This look was still quite eye catching and Lin Jin found himself unable to take his eyes off his own reflection.
    

    
      "I told you you looked beautiful…" Teacher Lin suddenly noticed the exposed straps on Lin Jin’s shoulders and her smiling face suddenly froze up.
    

    
      "Really is beautiful." Lin Jin nodded in agreement and complimented casually, "I really look good no matter what clothes I wear. I am handsome in men's clothes and beautiful in women's clothes."
    

    
      "Teacher Lin, you are also very beautiful." After boasting about himself, Lin Jin then casually praised Teacher Lin next to him, "Teacher Lin, if you put on this outfit and go to school, no one will think you’re a teacher. You won’t look past twenty."
    

    
      Teacher Lin didn't look as pure as Lin Jin when she put on this kind of clothes. It just made her look a little younger, and her towering breasts made the clothes bulge so that the hem of her clothes couldn't cover her belly. It looked a bit sexy.
    

    
      Well, the teacher was indeed a teacher, she looked sexy no matter what she wore.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin suddenly noticed that Teacher Lin's gaze seemed to have stayed fixed at one point for a long time. Following along her gaze, Lin Jin finally discovered that her strapless top not only exposed her round shoulders, but also exposed his bra strap.
    

    
      And not only that, his chest, which was close to B, was also bulging and highlighted due to the thin short sleeves.
    

    
      Damn it?
    

    
      Lin Jin took two steps back in confusion. He covered his shoulders with his hands and looked to the side with a guilty conscience, not daring to look at her anymore.
    

    
      "You actually used breast pads for women's clothing?" Teacher Lin came up, completely ignoring the more confused look of the shopping guide, and unceremoniously grabbed Lin Jin's chest with one hand and even rubbed it. With a slightly red face, she gave Lin Jin a thumbs up, "As expected of my student, even women's clothing must aim for the best! This breast pad is perfect and just like the real thing!"
    

    
      "Hehe...hehe, yes." Lin Jin took two more steps back and smiled awkwardly while avoiding the teacher's restless paws.
    

    
      Can someone come and save me?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that things were beyond his control. Originally, he was just here to be a clothes hanger. But looking at the teacher's eyes in front of him, they almost glowed, alright?! If this continues, he will really be treated as a toy by Teacher Lin!
    

    
      "Lin Jin! I'm giving you this set of clothes! As long as you have time to wear it in the future!" Teacher Lin patted Lin Jin's shoulder generously, without even bothering to ask what brand Lin Jin's breast pads were that felt so realistic. "From now on, as long as you dress up as a girl in school every day! You can find me if you have any trouble! I will help you solve it all! If you want to learn dancing, singing, or anything else, come to me!"
    

    
      "What are you planning?"
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't help but ask.
    

    
      "Just for fun!" Teacher Lin said confidently, "I've never seen a crossdressing expert in my life, right?! I've seen it online a few times before, but they were all pictures. I finally met one so of couse I have to have some fun!"
    

    
      Hello! I'm really being treated like a toy, right? Right?! Even so, you can’t just outright say it, okay?!
    

    
      Lin Jin took a deep breath, then frantically shook his head in refusal. His ponytail at the back was whipping so fast it was almost leaving afterimages.
    

    
      "If you dress up as a woman every day, then I will help you no matter what in the future!" Teacher Lin hooked Lin Jin's neck and pressed her face directly against Lin Jin's cheek, rubbing it up and down. She also happily praised, "So smooth and soft~"
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like a layer of skin had been rubbed off his cheeks. After struggling free from Teacher Lin's clutches, he pondered a moment and then laid out his terms: "If you can allow me to officially commute to school then I'll reluctantly agree. The counselor said living off campus requires a Xiamen residency, and I don't have that."
    

    
      Lin Jin was currently living off campus without the counselor's approval. He was secretly commuting to school every day. Fortunately, the nightly checks were usually conducted by students from the Disciplinary Committee and the president of this committee happened to be Lin Jin's friend, Chen Hao, which helped him get by. However, sometimes the check was done by an old man from social management, who wasn’t so easy to fool. This person insisted on seeing each student's face before marking them present. So once or twice a week, Lin Jin had to clumsily climb out of bed, change clothes, and climb the wall to sneak back into the school to make up for his attendance.
    

    
      The main issue was that Lin Jin's appearance was too memorable, making it impossible to hide during roll calls or makeup attendance sessions. Despite the old man from social management being over sixty years old and needing reading glasses, he could still clearly distinguish between males and females. A boy who looked like a girl, like Lin Jin, simply couldn't disguise himself effectively.
    

    
      Teacher Lin may not have expected that Lin Jin would actually put forward such a condition, so she thought about it carefully and nodded in agreement with Lin Jin's condition.
    

    
      "I'll help you solve it next week! Anyway, your counselor has a good relationship with me!"
    

    
      As soon as she finished speaking, Teacher Lin came to pester him again, clinging to Lin Jin and continuously taking advantage.
    

    
      "Your breasts are so soft!"
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      Chapter 310: – Special Training
    

    
      After eating at Wanda Plaza, Lin Jin took Teacher Lin to his rented apartment.
    

    
      Lin Jin had also bought the clothes he had tried on earlier. Teacher Lin had planned to pay for it herself, but Lin Jin felt it wasn't quite right to have his teacher pay for his clothes, so he ended up spending over two hundred yuan on the outfit.
    

    
      Anyway, he didn't have any summer clothes for women.
    

    
      "Why is your place so small? How much is it a month?" Teacher Lin looked around Lin Jin's room. She was extremely disappointed and kept commenting on the lack of furniture, "How come you don’t have a single cushion on your bed, or any dolls and such on the table. You haven’t decorated you house at all, right? Look at your place, it looks just like a boy’s."
    

    
      "Yeah, move in ready apartment." Lin Jin was busy clearing out an open space in the room. The room was small, with a large bed occupying nearly half of it. While tidying up, he casually explained, "What's there to decorate with a move in ready apartment? Plus, I am a boy."
    

    
      Teacher Lin was invited over by Lin Jin. He planned to spend the weekend improving his dance skills, hoping to reach a beginner’s proficiency by noon on Sunday.
    

    
      Finally, Lin Jin cleared a space of about three square meters and then mopped the floor until the tile was clean enough to lie down and roll on.
    

    
      "Teacher Lin." After tidying everything up, Lin Jin kicked off his slippers and turned around to look at Teacher Lin, who was sitting cross legged on the bed teasing Braised Pork.
    

    
      Braised Pork looked like it couldn’t go on with the rest of its life. It lay flat on the bed with all four legs in the air and a despondent expression on its somewhat gaunt face. Its four legs would be moved from time to time by Teacher Lin and its undeveloped little brother was occasionally fiddled with by her fingers...
    

    
      "Teacher Lin, can you not do such vulgar stuff?" Lin Jin's mouth twitched as he hurriedly stepped forward to snatch Braised Pork from Teacher Lin's clutches. He protectively held it in his arms, then continued to question "Teacher! You’re a girl, alright?!"
    

    
      "It's okay, I am a woman." Teacher Lin unabashedly winked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      At a loss for words, Lin Jin sighed and placed Braised Pork on the desk with the laptop. Then turned to the teacher and said, "I plan to learn Nobody and some other more challenging classical Chinese dances."
    

    
      "Nobody? That's a really old song." Teacher Lin was momentarily stunned. She frowned slightly, but soon relaxed and asked Lin Jin, "Why learn this kind of dance? You’re not even competing or anything."
    

    
      Lin Jin was surprised to detect a hint of displeasure in Teacher Lin’s tone. He thought about it, and figured that Teacher Lin must think it was a waste for a rare talent like Lin Jin to learn commercial dances like Nobody.
    

    
      Yeah, that must be it.
    

    
      "My friend recently started a live streaming channel so I said I'd go on his stream to dance and attract viewers" When he mentioned the reason, Lin Jin’s face began to uncontrollably redden as he glanced away, unable to meet Teacher Lin's teasing gaze. Looking away, he continued to explain, "I told the viewers I'd dance for them tonight... I've danced for them before and got laughed at, so I came to you to learn how to dance..."
    

    
      "Is that so?" Teacher Lin teased, "I thought you suddenly felt that you were a dancing prodigy, so you decided to find me and systematically learn."
    

    
      "This isn’t some fantasy novel."
    

    
      Rolling his eyes, Lin Jin pulled up the Nobody dance video on his computer and started practicing along. Teacher Lin also got serious, slipping into her teacher persona and began correcting Lin Jin's posture, dance steps, and rhythm.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that it wouldn’t be too big of a problem for him to learn this not so difficult dance. It would be best if he could thoroughly learn this dance before dinner. Additionally, this afternoon, he wanted to ask Teacher Lin to pick out a classical Chinese dance that was suited for his current skill level to practice after he finished his temporary mission.
    

    
      After all, the reward for the temporary mission was +1 dance talent. Although he wasn’t exactly sure how the dance talent was calculated. Naturally, it must be beneficial for learning to dance, right?
    

    
      Completing a dance to Nobody wasn't very hard, but dancing it perfectly was more challenging. The difficulty was mainly the rhythm and some small details. For Lin Jin, repeatedly practicing was enough. The whole process only took about an hour, focusing mainly on correcting his movements.
    

    
      Then, Lin Jin began learning the classical Chinese dance taught by Teacher Lin. He had already laid down the foundations for classical Chinese dance. Although they weren’t very solid yet, especially since others typically accumulated their skills over many years whereas Lin Jin only had five days. But it should be enough to learn a classical Chinese dance that wasn’t too difficult.
    

    
      However, though he thought it wouldn’t be too difficult, once he actually started practicing, Lin Jin realized his body still wasn’t flexible enough.
    

    
      It wasn't that he couldn't perform the movements, but the transitions between them felt unusually awkward. The dance was supposed to be four minutes and thirty seconds, but because of Lin Jin’s jerky transitions, it would be stretched to five minutes.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, to be honest, how about you just keep practicing the basics?" Teacher Lin said as she watched Lin Jin’s increasingly distorted moves and inwardly lamented for the art of classical Chinese dance, "Your foundations aren’t solid yet you want to learn such difficult dances. You’re rushing too much."
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was twisting around on the ground, suddenly deflated. He was lying there on the ground, drenched in sweat and panting heavily. He looked up at Teacher Lin, unwilling to give up, and said, "I think my basics are pretty good already. Look at those dance teams, their classical Chinese dance foundations aren't even as good as mine."
    

    
      "Nonsense, they aren’t even focused on classical Chinese dance" Teacher Lin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      Some of the students on the dance team were born into ballet, some had studied a particular dance form for a few months, and some had no background at all and just joined out of interest. Fortunately, girls’ limbs were fairly flexible, and the dance team's routines weren't too challenging, mainly focusing on repetitive training... In other words, many of these girls were not even as good as Lin Jin, who had been learning for less than a week.
    

    
      "Take a break. I've given you the movements and the tutorial. Just practice when you have time. If it doesn’t work, I'll come back tomorrow" Teacher Lin glanced at her delicate pink wristwatch, stood up, and told Lin Jin, "It’s already past five, I have to go back and cook for my husband."
    

    
      "Bye." Lying on the floor and gasping for air, Lin Jin stretched out his arms with great difficulty and weakly waved at Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Watching Teacher Lin casually teasing the still despondent Braised Pork as she walked out the door, Lin Jin took a deep breath, got himself up from the floor and began repetitively practicing the song Nobody.
    

    
      Since he struggled with classical dance, he decided to master Nobody and perform it on the live stream to get the +1 dance talent before revisiting classical dance. With that, everything should go smoothly!
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      Chapter 311: – At Night
    

    
      At seven in the evening, Lin Jin laid on his bed with his back and waist aching.
    

    
      He thought he had gotten pretty good at the Nobody dance. Although he wasn’t as good as the original girl group, but it was visually impactful enough and looked pretty good when he danced.
    

    
      Well, as a dance from a girl group, it just needed to look good when he danced. It wasn’t like classical Chinese dance or ballet that needed it to be meaningful and have spirit.
    

    
      So after resting for half an hour and going downstairs for dinner, Lin Jin rushed to Xia Tian’s room while carrying the clothes he was forced to buy that morning by Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s door was always unlocked, at least before he went to bed. Without hesitation, Lin Jin turned the doorknob and went inside, but was suddenly startled.
    

    
      This guy had just taken a shower and was actually running around the house in just his shorts?! Wasn’t this too f*cking shameless?!
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin felt that even seeing another man's naked body wouldn’t faze him as he had lived in the dormitory, his new thin skinned self couldn’t help but feel his blood rush to his face, turning it as red as if it were dripping blood.
    

    
      "Shameless!" Overwhelmed by his boiling blood, Lin Jin quickly turned away, not wanting Xia Tian to see his flushed face, and scolded, "Why aren’t you wearing any clothes?!"
    

    
      "What’s wrong with me not wearing anything in my own house? I’m wearing shorts, aren’t I?" Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin. Although he knew that Lin Jin was a man and had even gradually begun to ignore his appearance after getting along with him during this period of time, but seeing Lin Jin's shy demeanor, Xia Tian couldn’t help but feel he might have been deceived.
    

    
      Suddenly feeling playful, Xia Tian walked closer to Lin Jin. He leaned his face in to get a better look at Lin Jin’s flushed face. But Lin Jin had no intention of letting him succeed and quickly turned around to dodge Xia Tian.
    

    
      "I say, you’re a big man, why the red face?" Xia Tian kept his usual icy demeanor even while playing around. After a while, he felt teasing Lin Jin was less assuming than he’d thought and sat down on the bed. He put on a long sleeved shirt and kept teasing Lin Jin, "Are you trying to trick me? A grown man who’s never seen another guy's upper body before? Do you need to get all red like that?"
    

    
      "Tell me the truth, are you pretending to be a guy just for some gimmick for the livestream? I won’t leak anything you tell me." Xia Tian chattered while putting on his pants, then finally turned to see Lin Jin’s blush fading, "What are you doing here so early? I haven’t even started streaming yet."
    

    
      Xia Tian usually started streaming at seven and went until midnight. It was already half past seven. Unexpectedly, this lazy bum had just finished showering, otherwise Lin Jin wouldn’t have barged straight in.
    

    
      "I’ve pretty much learned the dance. I came over to help boost your viewership" Lin Jin felt that his head, which was muddled from the rush of blood, was finally a bit better. He sat confidently at the foot of Xia Tian’s bed, placed the clothes he was holding next to him, and said, "Remember to watch the gift donations during my dance, those are mine."
    

    
      "Sure." Xia Tian nodded. He had decided to make streaming his temporary career before working. If live streaming was comfortable and profitable, then he planned to continue doing it. So for him, the money from gift donations wasn’t as valuable as his popularity.
    

    
      Xia Tian tidied up his appearance, drying his short hair with a hairdryer and combing it neatly against his scalp before nodding to himself in satisfaction and sitting down at the computer to start the stream.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Hearthstone doesn't seem that popular anymore." Lin Jin dragged a chair over to sit beside Xia Tian. He crossed his legs and propped his chin on one arm as he stared at the computer screen, constantly chattering, "What will you stream if Hearthstone dies? You can't just switch to Gwent, can you? That game's still in beta, I think."
    

    
      "What's Gwent?"
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to have little interest in singleplayer games. Thus he was unfamiliar with Gwent, a popular game within a game, and seemed not to have even heard of it.
    

    
      "It's similar to Hearthstone." If Lin Jin hadn’t had a roommate like Wen Xuan who liked to play singleplayer games, he might not have heard of Gwent either.
    

    
      Now that the stream's regular viewers numbered in the hundreds, it didn't take more than ten minutes after starting for the viewer count to hit around a thousand, much better than Lin Jin originally.
    

    
      "I'll go change first. Just tell them I'll be dancing in a bit." Lin Jin glanced at the chat and found that most of them were talking about him, the crossdressing big boss. To keep Xia Tian from being distracted by the chat, he simply picked up the clothes he had brought and walked into the bathroom.
    

    
      Xia Tian responded softly without turning his head, ignoring the chat's pleas for the girl to come back. He chatted with the viewers as usual, sharing how hard his life without a job was and made up a sad story about being ignored by an interviewer that afternoon to gain sympathy and gift donations. After talking aimlessly for about fifteen minutes, he finally started playing the game seriously.
    

    
      Honestly, Lin Jin almost burst out laughing when he heard this from the bathroom. He hadn’t expected the usually stoic Xia Tian to say such words.
    

    
      Perhaps it was Xia Tian’s expressionless face that made people subconsciously believe what he said. Anyways, after his complaining, the viewers really did shower him with gift donations. Although most of the gifts were fish balls, as a new streamer, Xia Tian still sincerely thanked each one.
    

    
      While thanking them, he also completed his usual task of getting beat up in game.
    

    
      A while later, after dawdling in the bathroom, Lin Jin finally came out. Dressed in denim shorts and a cool short sleeved top, he had completely transformed from the short haired tomboy look from earlier to a pure and beautiful girl.
    

    
      "This one’s okay." Xia Tian turned his head when he heard the noise and couldn’t hide his surprise. Although he had seen Lin Jin dressed in a short skirt before, this new outfit fit his aesthetic more. It made him wonder if he was being bent by Lin Jin "You're getting better at dressing up."
    

    
      "Naturally." Lin Jin proudly raised his head and waited for more praise from Xia Tian.
    

    
      However, Xia Tian turned his head and went back to playing the game, casually responding to comments in the chat, "This person next to me is a crossdressing expert. Men, don’t think to much, he's not my leader."
    

    
      In Hearthstone streams, due to trends by some streamers, the word "leader" meant "girlfriend" or "wife".
    

    
      "How about waiting an hour until the viewer count is higher before you dance?" Xia Tian asked Lin Jin without turning around.
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Lin Jin picked up the nearby tablet and started diligently reading and responding to the chat for Xia Tian. This was a good tradition of their stream, even though keeping up with the chat while playing Hearthstone was quite easy.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Fish balls gifts are the cheapest and viewers can often get them for free by participating in promotional activities on the platform.
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      Chapter 312: – Dance
    

    
      An hour had passed, the live stream's popularity had stabilized at around two thousand viewers, though the actual number was probably closer to five hundred.
    

    
      Dressed in vibrant summer clothes, Lin Jin stood up. After practicing all afternoon, he could now perform the Nobody dance without needing the video. Just listening to the music was enough for his body to start dancing.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt he was getting more and more slutty. The Nobody dance was designed to stir up male hormones. With all the hip and butt shaking, it looked really coquettish.
    

    
      However, who made him commit suicide by saying he’ll dance to the viewers, even declaring that if they were satisfied, they should send gifts or something? As a result, this comment was captured by the black cat and turned into a temporary task for Lin Jin.
    

    
      Originally, it was just a fun spontaneous thought for Lin Jin, but now it had become a task. Although there wasn't much difference in reality, there was a natural distinction between being forced and voluntary.
    

    
      "Lin Jin" Xia Tian glanced at him, "it's your turn to dance."
    

    
      "I'll head back after this."
    

    
      Lin Jin lazily stretched and got up from his chair. He then twisted his hips a bit before telling the viewers with a radiant smile on his face: "Now it’s time for my performance!"
    

    
      Xia Tian cooperatively opened the music app, searched for the song, and clicked play.
    

    
      The room had already been prepared for Lin Jin's dance. The chairs and tables were all piled up in a corner to clear a space of about five square meters for Lin Jin to dance. Lin Jin stood nervously in the center of this cleared area. He quickly rubbed his stiff face with his hands as the beginning of the music played, changing his expression from one of nervousness to a faint smile.
    

    
      As the music continued, Lin Jin gently moved his waist. To enhance the visual effect of his dance, he pulled up his shirt into a knot on the side to reveal a bit of his fat belly, displaying his waistline to the audience.
    

    
      Xia Tian enlarged the camera screen on stream and moved the chair to get out of the camera.
    

    
      Even during the instrumental part, Lin Jin was already getting into the groove. His body unconsciously swayed lightly with the rhythm and his initially stiff hips were now also moving gently.
    

    
      It felt weird.
    

    
      As a man doing such a dance, Lin Jin really felt it was odd. Although he had danced similar dances before, those were just him stupidly following along with the video rather than fully devoting himself to a sexy dance like now.
    

    
      "You know I still love you baby, and it will never change..."
    

    
      As the fast paced prelude ended and the girl group's vocals emerged from the speakers, Lin Jin, who had been rather enchanting a moment ago, suddenly lowered his head and his already slightly red face flushed even redder.
    

    
      "Sorry, stop for a moment." Lin Jin coughed twice awkwardly. He grabbed the ponytail at the back of his head and sheepishly said to Xia Tian, "I wasn’t ready, suddenly forgot how to dance."
    

    
      "No worries, just start over."
    

    
      This was Xia Tian's first time seeing Lin Jin dance so earnestly. Previously, Lin Jin would always just rigidly follow along with the people in the videos with his waist as stiff as if it were filled with cement. But this time, with just the prelude, Lin Jin only swayed a little yet Xia Tian found his eyes were actually attracted to Lin Jin, a man.
    

    
      Walking over to the computer, he quickly glanced at the chat before restarting the music and settling back into his seat. He smiled at Lin Jin and said, "The chat says pants are off for this show."
    

    
      "I guess they're all spamming that line, huh?"
    

    
      Having streamed before and also being a loyal stream viewer himself, Lin Jin knew all too well what the viewers was like. He chuckled softly before once again immersing himself in the music.
    

    
      Perhaps he had a talent for dancing, or maybe he just liked the song, but Lin Jin quickly immersed himself in the music again.
    

    
      His mind was blank, but the dance steps naturally emerged from his thoughts. Lin Jin could swiftly process each step and movement to the rhythm in his mind and let his body follow with the dance.
    

    
      His flexible, boneless waist shook intensely. Wrapped in denim shorts, his rounded buttocks swayed with the music. As the lyrics "I want nobody nobody but you" played, Lin Jin cheekily lifted one foot, curved his arms in front of his chest, and playfully pointed at the camera.
    

    
      Lin Jin's gaze was hot and passionate, looking at the camera as if he was looking at his lover. His fervent and seductive dance moves, the passionate look in his eyes, his playful dimples, and crescent like eyes made his actions alluring and captivating. The series of lyrics played as he swayed his hips, twisted his waist, spun, and turned. All the movements were extremely smooth, giving the hundreds of viewers and Xia Tian a rich visual experience.
    

    
      When the music ended, Lin Jin, who had been dancing vigorously, abruptly stopped his steps and waist. While gasping for breath, he collapsed onto the floor, feeling as if he had put on a godlike performance just now.
    

    
      Lin Jin tossed his long hair back. The enchanting demeanor was gone, but his every move still struck Xia Tian profoundly.
    

    
      "Very good" A sincere smile appeared on Xia Tian’s face. His expression was usually cold like an iceberg. This was the first time he had shown such a sincere smile in front of Lin Jin, leaving him momentarily stunned.
    

    
      "Of course" After a bit, Lin Jin bounced up from the ground and trotted over to the computer, asking the viewers "Didn’t I dance really well?"
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes! Encore!"
    

    
      "Is the streamer really a man? How can women still live?"
    

    
      "F*ck! I've been seduced by the streamer!"
    

    
      "110! I'm reporting someone seducing me here!"
    

    
      The barrage of comments and gifts donations exploded. Lin Jin reveled in the praise, his dimples exposed as he smiled. He hurriedly pulled Xia Tian over and like a proud primary school student, was extremely eager to check his grades: "They're all praising me! You said yesterday my dancing was ugly! Apologize to me now!"
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes, sorry" Xia Tian's earlier smile had disappeared, but the corners of his eyes couldn’t help but rise. He leaned in front of the computer to read the chat and questioned Lin Jin again, "I really doubt if you're actually a man, you're more evil than a woman."
    

    
      "I also wonder if you're a man. I danced so well yet you barely praised me."
    

    
      "I did earlier."
    

    
      "Too little!" Lin Jin teased Xia Tian playfully. After a short tussle, he returned to his usual state and sat beside the computer, "You stream. I'll watch for a bit and then head back."
    

    
      "They still want you to dance again." Xia Tian moved his chair to the computer, checked the soaring popularity and the flood of various gifts, and nodded in satisfaction, "No special gifts like planes or rockets, but it's still quite a lot."
    

    
      "Right, I was promised a rocket yesterday if I danced well" Lin Jin added without hesitation.
    

    
      Hearing Lin Jin and Xia Tian openly soliciting gifts, a hidden big shot quickly sent the first rocket of the stream.
    

    
      "Many thanks wealthy person! But I'm not dancing anymore!"
    

    
      Though it was just one dance and lasted no more than five minutes, Lin Jin still felt his heart racing and his body sore.
    

  
    Chapter 313: Shameless

    
      Chapter 313: – Shameless
    

    
      The audience in the live stream was pretty satisfied, and Lin Jin didn't even need to check whether his vibrating phone was a task completion alert. He knew it was completed when a big spender directly donated a rocket gift right there.
    

    
      You need to know that a single rocket costed five hundred yuan. This five hundred yuan was enough to show how much people enjoyed Lin Jin’s dance.
    

    
      With all the random gifts thrown in, Lin Jin made almost a thousand yuan just from that one dance. And thanks to the rocket’s platform wide banner message, the two to three thousand viewers went up to five thousand. The last time it hit that number was when Lin Jin risked his life to do the grueling 24 hour live stream.
    

    
      The chat exploded again thanks to the rocket, so Lin Jin unapologetically sang two of his best children’s songs as a thank you. As for dancing again… his legs were already jelly from one dance. If he did another dance, he feels he’ll probably collapse halfway through.
    

    
      After singing, Lin Jin waved goodbye to the viewers and rushed back to his unit. He was eager to claim his task rewards and test out what the so called dancing talent +1 would do. But he found, confused, that nothing seemed to have changed.
    

    
      Oh right, almost forgot. Besides the physical item rewards from the black cat, the rest were only given while sleeping.
    

    
      So now Lin Jin had nothing to do again. It was impossible for him to practice some more dance, he could just do it early tomorrow morning. It was already nine at night, so he might as well just go sleep.
    

    
      He folded the women’s shorts and the top he wore and placed it beside his bed. Then, Lin Jin laid on the bed with his hands behind his head and stared at the ceiling.
    

    
      "So bored."
    

    
      Even though he needed to keep practicing to complete his task and the task deadline was less than a day away, Lin Jin still thought to procrastinate it till tomorrow. Even though he was bored, Lin Jin felt he didn’t want to do anything no matter how bored he was. No matter if it was turning on the computer to game or dance or whatever, he didn't want to do it.
    

    
      As expected of a true slacker.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned over and pulled out his phone, wanting to watch some videos but even that felt too troublesome. He still needed to open the app, still needed to use his fingers to scroll through the pages...
    

    
      After tiring away all day, he at this moment just wanted to lie in bed and get some good sleep.
    

    
      He did nothing, didn't even shower. He just dazedly laid on the bed, lost in thought. there half-dazed, thinking about this and that. Sometimes he thought about the black cat, sometimes it was about his bleak future, a moment later it would be about his family. Although his parent's relationship had improved quite a bit, Lin Jin was worried that his father would start gambling again while he’s away.
    

    
      Lying idle, the images in his mind flickered like a kaleidoscope.
    

    
      Then there was a sudden knock on the door.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly sat up in shock and stared at the door that was suddenly knocked on. After thinking a bit, he walked over and opened the door.
    

    
      Outside the door were Wu Min and Wen Xuan.
    

    
      "What are you doing here at night? Another dinner gathering?" Lin Jin stepped aside to let the two in. He lazily stretched and glanced at his phone on the bed, only to realize that what felt like a moment of spacing out had actually been half an hour.
    

    
      "Nope, just came to deepen our relationship" Wu Min said with a shy grin as he took off his shoes and entered, followed by Wen Xuan who plopped down on the floor. He even rubbed the floor with his hand before looking up and praising "Not bad, the floor's really clean. It was all covered with hair a few days ago."
    

    
      Nonsense, I practiced classical Chinese dance on the floor all day today. Even if it was dirty, it would've already been wiped clean by my clothes.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes, watching as two sit cross legged on the floor, completely unconcerned that they were actually guests. Then they pulled out their phones and chargers, found a socket and began charging their phones.
    

    
      "I say, what are you two actually here for?" Lin Jin asked from his bed, his full of resignation as he looked down at his former roommates playing on their phones on the floor. "You're not planning to sleep over, are you?"
    

    
      "Dorm’s power went out" Wen Xuan lifted his head and explained.
    

    
      "Then WeChat someone to charge it" These two really gave Lin Jin a headache. "Couldn’t you guys have topped up a bit more? Or top up when you noticed a couple days ago?"
    

    
      "Weren't you always the one adding money? The one checking the balance was also you." Wen Xuan retorted confidantly. "Plus, you always did the WeChat top ups, okay? We don’t even know which official account to use!"
    

    
      F*ck, he makes a good point, I don’t know what to say.
    

    
      "Late at night with no electricity, we couldn't go on the computer so we could only lie in bed and go on our phones. Then our phone batteries died. It was only after tough and painful considerations that we came to find you. " Wu Min pretended to be hearthbroken, clutching his chest dramatically and taking deep breaths. "I can't believe you're this unwelcoming to us. My heart hurts so much…"
    

    
      It really is an outstanding performance, but do you think I don’t know your heart is actually on the right side?
    

    
      Lin Jin vaguely remembers when he first met Wu Min and were chatting at the start of school, Wu Min had proudly told them, "My heart is on the right side!" Initially, he thought something was wrong with him, maybe he got kicked by a donkey in the head. But then he heard about some guy in the neighboring dormitory proud they had visited a prostitute and bragged about it to the entire dormitory. Only then did he realize that Wu Min was at most kicked in the head by a donkey, while that other person had been gnawed in the head by a donkey.
    

    
      Lin Jin just rolled his eyes and labeled motherf*cker to the lying Wu Min.
    

    
      "Are you guys just going to sleep here tonight?" Lin Jin also sat on the floor, forming a triangle with them. Continuing, "The problem is, I don’t have a big quilt."
    

    
      "Then we'll just sleep with you, your quilt is big enough anyways" Wu Min casually said.
    

    
      After a pause, he realized the atmosphere had suddenly become still. Then he looked up at Lin Jin and saw him glaring with those fiercely cute big eyes, causing Wu Min to sheepishly chuckle, "Just kidding, just kidding."
    

    
      "We can just sleep on the floor. Anyways, using a jacket as cover is enough for this weather" Wu Min suggested.
    

    
      The weather was already warming up, and it probably wouldn’t be a month before temperatures rose above twenty degrees. Though it was still a bit chilly right now, those who disliked heat were already strolling outside in just a set of long sleeves. This season was that kind where people in thin long sleeves look at those in coats as if they’re retarded, and those in coats look back at them as if they’re the retarded ones.
    

    
      "Then just don't do anything weird tonight, like jerking off to me or something" Lin Jin said bluntly without any shyness of a girl, warning Wu Min, "If I catch you, I’ll break it."
    

    
      "What the f*ck? Am I that kind of person? Plus, you’re way too full of yourself, right?" Wu Min retorted, incredulous at Lin Jin’s shamelessness.
    

    
      "Please, I’m as beautiful as a flower, okay?"
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      Chapter 314: – Dance Prodigy
    

    
      Early seven in the morning, Lin Jin groggily got up from the bed. Sitting on the edge of the bed, he rubbed his eyes to clear his blurry vision. Then he stood up from the side of his bed, only to suddenly spot two men sprawled out on the floor.
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a moment, then he remembered that yesterday, Wu Min and Wen Xuan had mentioned the dorm had lost power. So they had impolitely ran over and laid down on the floor to sleep with their coats.
    

    
      If Lin Jin still looked like his old male self, he wouldn’t have let Wen Xuan and Wu Min sleep on the floor. Since his bed was a double bed, it would at most just be a bit cramped with three people. But now, Lin Jin’s appearance was basically that of a woman’s. So in order to protect himself, he didn’t let them on the bed…
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn’t consider that if Wu Min and Wen Xuan had any bad intentions, it wouldn’t have made much of a difference if they slept on the floor or on the bed.
    

    
      "Wake up" Lin Jin stepped forward. With his bare foot, he gave Wu Min a kick. Then he used his heels and kicked Wen Xuan too. "Wake up! The sun’s shining on your butts!"
    

    
      Wen Xuan had always been a light sleep. As soon as Lin Jin moved, he immediately opened his eyes and looked at Lin Jin by his feet with a confused look.
    

    
      As for Wu Min, this guy had always been a deep sleeper. Normally, if it wasn’t for his biological clock, he probably would have missed class every day even if someone was there to call him. Now, he simply turned over, completely ignoring the touch on his arm and continued to sleep.
    

    
      "Get up!" Lin Jin kicked Wu Min again, this time a bit harder, sending Wu Min sprawling all over the floor.
    

    
      Wu Min and Wen Xuan both opened their eyes, muddled. Then they sat up and blankly looked at Lin Jin, "What time is it?"
    

    
      "Seven o’clock."
    

    
      Hearing the time, Wen Xuan, who was about to get up and wash his face with cold water, immediately laid back down without hesitation, mumbling, "Why get up this early? Today’s Sunday, okay? There’s no class, so just catch up on sleep."
    

    
      Seeing Wen Xuan lie down again, Wu Min, ever the lazy one, didn’t hesitate to do the same. He even turned his back to Lin Jin, clearly indicating he had no intention of getting up.
    

    
      What the f*ck? If you guys don’t get up, how will I practice dance?
    

    
      If I really wait for you guys to wake up naturally, wouldn’t I wait until 11 or 12 o’clock? What about my task then?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression darkened. He walked to the bathroom, took a basin from there and filled it about halfway with water. Then he carried the basin and walked to where Wen Xuan and Wu Min were lying. With a cold sneer, he said, "If you still don’t get up, you’ll become drowning chickens."
    

    
      Wu Min and Wen Xuan still had their eyes tightly shut and did not get up. Having gotten up and then just recently lying down again, they naturally hadn’t fallen asleep yet. Lin Jin was sure his words had been heard, but they continued lying there hopefully.
    

    
      "I’m not joking. Quickly get up and go back to the dorm! I still have things to do!" Lin Jin warned again. He casually scooped up some water from the basin and sprinkled it on Wu Min’s face, "If you’re still not up, I’ll really dump it."
    

    
      The droplets of water hit Wu Min's face, jolting his eyes open. Seeing the basin hovering in front of his forehead, he quickly sat up and scrambled to the side.
    

    
      Hearing Wu Min's movement, Wen Xuan opened his eyes and, without hesitation, also scurried to the side, joining Wu Min in shivering in the corner of the room.
    

    
      "Why are you up so early?" Wu Min rubbed the back of his head sheepishly and pleaded with Lin Jin "Calm down, calm down. Put down the basin. With this cold weather, if you really dump the water, we’ll all get a cold."
    

    
      "I need to practice dance" Lin Jin insisted, stepping closer with the basin. He at this moment looked to Wu Min like some demon straight from hell. Covered all over in an evil aura, this demon showed a sinister grin and asked "Still sleeping? If not, go back! Otherwise, behave and scram onto the bed!"
    

    
      "I choose scram onto the bed." Wen Xuan quickly rolled onto the bed. Because he was mindful of Lin Jin being a "girl", he didn’t mess with Lin Jin’s quilt. Instead, he rolled the quilt to a corner and trembled as he leaned against the headboard.
    

    
      "Tch, you reject the offer only to face the penalty."
    

    
      Lin Jin set the basin down on the balcony, glanced at the two now dozing off on the bed again, and started to prepare for his dance practice.
    

    
      It didn’t matter anyways if they saw him. Back when he was practicing in the classroom, there had been ten something girls watching.
    

    
      Using his computer to play the music and tutorial from Teacher Lin, Lin Jin first watched intently before starting to practice the classical Chinese dance.
    

    
      This harder dance was not like the beginner classical Chinese dance Lin Jin had performed on stream. Although the pace was slow, the movements were complex. Stuff like splits and bends were still manageable, just his transitions between movements were a bit stiff. A bit more practice and it’ll be good. The real problem was a series of spins in the middle. Lin Jin, already struggling with balance, couldn't manage more than two or three spins without feeling dizzy and collapsing.
    

    
      "It does seem a bit easier now."
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned slightly, feeling the movements of different parts of his body. While at first glance it felt no different from his practice yesterday, his first try today had already reached the level of his best performance yesterday.
    

    
      After leisurely dancing once as a warm up, Lin Jin then started to practice more seriously.
    

    
      By the second run through, Lin Jin could clearly feel the difference. His movements were smoother and more fluid. The spins in the middle were also steadier and faster, he had managed to execute them quite well.
    

    
      Clearly, the dance talent +1 from the task reward yesterday was taking effect.
    

    
      After finishing the second run, he sat on the floor to review the tutorial and take a short break.
    

    
      His physical condition was really poor. After the high intensity dance last night, he needed a full half hour before he recovered. It was similar when he practiced classical Chinese dance. He basically needed a ten to twenty minute rest after each run through, even when not following the rhythm and just practicing the movements individually.
    

    
      If he were to perform this classical dance perfectly, Lin Jin felt he might just collapse from exhaustion.
    

    
      "You danced really well" Wu Min couldn't sleep due to Lin Jin's computer sounds and his dancing so he just watched from the edge of the bed. When Lin Jin took a break, Wu Min clapped twice and praised, "I feel like you dance much better than those people at my middle school's after school performances."
    

    
      "Middle school?" The corner of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched "Are you comparing me to middle schoolers?"
    

    
      "No! I didn't." Wu Min immediately denied.
    

    
      "Crazy."
    

    
      The dance practice was going smoothly, and Lin Jin felt that maybe if he kept at it for another three hours, until around ten o'clock, he could perfect the dance. Compared to those who spent weeks or even months learning a dance, he definitely qualified as a prodigy.
    

    
      Yeah, I'm a dance prodigy!
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      Chapter 315: – Please hook up with a teacher
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't feeling great at the moment.
    

    
      His chest had gotten bigger... He now actually had a B cup, and the bras he wore now fit properly, unlike before when they felt uncomfortably loose due to being too big.
    

    
      But having bigger breasts wasn't a good thing, okay? While this might make almost any girl overjoyed, for Lin Jin, he could only pray it wouldn't be too visible in summer.
    

    
      There was still about half a month before the temperatures rose. During this time, there would be at least two to three weekly tasks. If he were to complete them all, he's afraid he might end up with a C cup…
    

    
      F*ck, just the thought was scary, okay? At the start of the semester, he was a flat chested, handsome little boy. But by summer, it turns out that handsome boy had turned into a beauty indistinguishable from your normal girl, complete with a sizable chest.
    

    
      The problem was obvious, okay? By then, everyone in class would probably think Lin Jin had taken a trip to Thailand or something, alright?
    

    
      Because this weighed heavily on Lin Jin's mind, he was depressed all day long. He had a frown all day and was absent minded in everything he did.
    

    
      Speaking of which, the Dance Talent +1 task reward was actually pretty useful. Yesterday, Lin Jin started practicing dance at about 7:30, and in just three hours, he had learned the classical Chinese dance. It wasn't perfect, and although it didn't look that great and lacked the unique charm of classical Chinese dance, the black cat still thought Lin Jin had reached a basic level of proficiency.
    

    
      This basic proficiency was probably around beginner level ten in dance. Although the number ten might seem high, it was actually just kid's level. The levels above were for youths and semi professionals.
    

    
      After achieving beginner’s proficiency in dance, Lin Jin started acquiring classical Chinese dance techniques he hadn't learned yet. Although he felt he might not actually use them in the future as these skills would likely only bring him up to beginner level ten anyway.
    

    
      After all, he had only started learning a week ago. Whereas others have been learning dance since four or five years ago, continuously competing and learning.
    

    
      The task reward for basic proficiency with an instrument wasn't of much use to Lin Jin either. He didn't need to play the guitar to pick up girls or perform onstage, nor did he make money from playing music. For him, he would at most buy an instrument in the future to play and improve his mood.
    

    
      So, what Lin Jin gained from this task was... A bigger chest.
    

    
      As for the next task... better not to mention it. Just thinking about this week's task made Lin Jin’s already bad mood even more depressed. He just slouched before his computer, completely uninterested in any games.
    

    
      If it weren't for the black cat...
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. He felt he should probably just tough it out and refuse any more tasks. But after he completed the last task yesterday at noon and had this idea, the black cat’s latest weekly punishment was: facial transformation removal.
    

    
      That damn cat was really f*cking evil!
    

    
      As the saying goes, it's easy to go from frugality to luxury, but hard to go from luxury to frugality… Well, although it wasn't exactly right for this case, the meaning was there. Anyways, after Lin Jin experienced his pretty little white face, he just didn't want to go back to his previous face marked with acne scars and jutting cheekbones.
    

    
      Such a pretty face! Even if he did nothing but look in the mirror all day, he could support himself!
    

    
      Now, he didn’t have the same mindset as in middle school, where he loathed his pretty face and wanted to be a rough man. Maybe it was because his mind had also been corrupted by that devilish black cat, but he just didn’t want to go back to his old face.
    

    
      Look at his face now. No matter how close he was to the mirror, he couldn't see his pores. There also weren't any tiny white hairs on his cheeks. And no matter what he ate, he never broke out with acne. It was just perfect, okay!
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why do you look so unhappy?" Sitting beside him, Wu Min rested his chin on one hand, bored as he listened to the teacher who was constantly moving around during the lecture, "You’re not usually like this."
    

    
      "Everyone is unhappy some times."
    

    
      Wen Xuan suddenly had an epiphany: "Your period came! It was around the same last time too!"
    

    
      "Go to hell!" Lin Jin slapped Wen Xuan on the head without hesitation. Wen Xuan cried out in pain and clutched his head as he slumped over the desk.
    

    
      The noise caused by the three was a bit loud. The teacher, who was pacing while lecturing, suddenly stopped and turned to look at Lin Jin and the others.
    

    
      The class was about storyboarding, but Lin Jin felt it was more like a director's course. The first class of the semester had already covered scripts and such, with two classes per week, one for lectures and one for watching films and assigning homework. It even required students to write scripts and design characters.
    

    
      Though the three of them were noisy, the relatively young male teacher, who looked to be about thirty, wasn't annoyed at all. Instead, he smiled and said, "The one who was just chatting, the boy in white, stand up and talk about the key points from last class."
    

    
      Wen Xuan looked around and realized he was the only one wearing a white long sleeved shirt, which turned his face bitter. Reluctantly standing up, with his mind full of video games, he cast Lin Jin a pleasing look.
    

    
      This guy always played with his phone during class. Even if he wasn't on his phone, he would be playing Minesweeper on his computer. Essentially, he never paid attention to the lectures. Last class’s key points? Who knows.
    

    
      Naturally, the teacher clearly noticed Wen Xuan was clueless, but he still cheerfully hinted, "It's about the breakdown of scenes, just give the names."
    

    
      "Scenes, uh…" Wen Xuan was confused and muttered while desperately looking towards Lin Jin and Wu Min for help. Lin Jin, still annoyed by Wen Xuan’s previous comment, pretended to know nothing and turned his head away. Wu Min, although he did pay attention in class, had completely forgotten and had to discreetly pull out his phone to search on Baidu.
    

    
      "You can choose to ask a classmate for help" the teacher strolled around with a grin, clearly finding teasing the students entertaining, "But only a girl."
    

    
      "A girl?" Wen Xuan pointed his finger at Lin Jin without any hesitation.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up at Wen Xuan’s finger, contemplating chopping it off with a knife.
    

    
      "Okay, that girl…"
    

    
      Before the teacher could finish, someone in the class shouted: "Teacher! That's a guy! Don't be fooled!"
    

    
      "That’s Hideyoshi! Not a girl!"
    

    
      The class erupted into laughter, with more and more people joining in. Lin Jin's face turned red with embarrassment, he kicked Wen Xuan angrily, then lowered his head in silence.
    

    
      "A boy, huh? What’s his name?" The teacher walked up to the podium, picked up the attendance list, and asked Lin Jin, "What’s the number? Such a cute boy in class must be remembered."
    

    
      Great, now there was no way to get someone to help him if he skipped class.
    

    
      Lin Jin, with a sour face, reported his name and seat number.
    

    
      "Lin Jin? Nice name, and a pretty person too, just too pretty. The girls in your class must feel a lot of pressure, right?" The teacher didn't continue to pick on them but made a light joke and then resumed teaching.
    

    
      At least that should count as completing a bit part of the task.
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered his head, his bitter expression quickly changing to a sneaky smile as he checked the task.
    

    
      The general idea of the task was: Hook up with a teacher.
    

  
    Chapter 316: Getting Familiar

    
      Chapter 316: – Getting Familiar
    

    
      Weekly task:
    

    
      As a goddess, you should hook up with your teacher… Uh, you probably shouldn’t. Anyways, I’m telling you to go so just go! Less bullsh*t and more work!
    

    
      Task reward: Feminization +10% and legs modification [in that case, your legs will become truly beautiful legs. The scars and whatnot will completely disappear!]
    

    
      Task penalty: Remove facial modification [Can you accept the fact that your beautiful face becoming dull and even getting acne and scars again?]
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin’s legs were already quite beautiful. Now, the feminization has already reached 57% and the changes had already made Lin Jin’s originally slender legs even more fair and smooth. But if you really wanted to be critical, then Lin Jin’s kneecaps still had scars from him falling as a child. Also, around his ankles were some redness from mosquito bites and near the bottom of his thigh was a not too obvious birthmark.
    

    
      That birthmark was on the outside of his thighs and would normally be completely covered by his boxers. Lin Jin had long forgotten about it. Only when he takes a shower would he occasionally remember he even he had that birthmark on his thigh there.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that the most beautiful part of himself are the legs. As a dedicated leg enthusiast, he used to secretly admire those long, pale legs on the streets in summer. But nowadays, he had lost interest in those legs. After all, his own legs looked much better than the uneven quality of legs he used to see on the streets.
    

    
      Well, Lin Jin wasn’t opposed to the opportunity for his legs to look more beautiful. But the problem was… the task requirement was actually hooking up with his teacher.
    

    
      Lin Jin was feeling down today, and a big part of that was this task that completely goes against teacher student ethics. Of course, when the task said hook up, it was definitely not about becoming boyfriend and girlfriend with a teacher or anything. It probably just meant to make the target take a fancy to him and turn them into one of Lin Jin's admirers.
    

    
      Lin Jin had already done many tasks like this, even his beginner task was about making a guy into one of his admirers. Now, it was just about changing the “guy” to a teacher, which really wasn’t that tough when you thought about it.
    

    
      But the problem was that even in junior college institutions, most of the teachers were women. And of the few men, most were married. At most, Lin Jin would feel a bit bad about seducing a teacher. But if he hooked up with a married man, that would make him feel like some cheap vixen, okay?
    

    
      As for the young teachers…
    

    
      All of Lin Jin's teachers last semester were women, but this semester there were two or three male teachers. However, one was a balding middle aged man with a hairline like the Mediterranean sea and another was a potbellied middle aged man who obviously had a wife. That left only one option, the around thirty year old male teacher from today's first class on storyboarding.
    

    
      This male teacher also happened to be Lin Jin’s counselor. The counselor from last semester who was known as Sister Zhou had been transferred to the Business Management Department. So the storyboarding teacher had become Lin Jin’s new counselor. All requests for leave and stuff had to go through this new teacher.
    

    
      That’s to say, this is the perfect task target!
    

    
      If Lin Jin held a position like class monitor where he could be in frequent contact with the teacher, then the task might have been easier. But for now, Lin Jin could only make a point of getting noticed by the counselor, who also taught the storyboarding class, during class.
    

    
      Although Sister Zhou had introduced all the students to the new counselor during a class meeting two weeks ago, Lin Jin’s seat was just behind the girls. There were nineteen girls in the class and Lin Jin just happened to be seated at number twenty. It might have been because that Lin Jin's gender wasn't mentioned during the introduction, but as a result, the new counselor always thought of Lin Jin as a girl.
    

    
      If Lin Jin remembered correctly, the current counselor, who also taught storyboarding, had the surname Zhu and seemed to enjoy being called Director Zhu.
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin hadn't paid any attention at all when the teacher introduced himself. If it weren't for the class group chat where he was labeled as Director Zhu, Lin Jin wouldn't have even known his last name.
    

    
      On Monday morning, the first class was storyboarding design, followed by digital drawing, which was about learning how to draw anime characters.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't plan on attending this class. As soon as the first class ended, he stood up empty handed and walked towards Director Zhu up front.
    

    
      "Teacher," Lin Jin stood next to the teacher’s computer and looked at Director Zhu who was sitting on the chair, packing up his materials. With a smile, he said "I'd like to take a leave for the second class today."
    

    
      "Need a leave? Wait a bit and follow me to the office for the leave slip. Just mention any reason you like."
    

    
      Director Zhu's voice was deep, what people online would call a manly voice. He looked young, and if it weren't for his face looking more mature and weathered than the college students, he would have been treated as just another student when walking.
    

    
      Lin Jin patiently stood aside and waited for him to finish packing up his USB and course materials. Wu Min and Wen Xuan turned off their computers and curiously walked to Lin Jin’s side.
    

    
      "Why are you asking for leave?" This was the first time Wu Min had seen Lin Jin asking for leave. Usually in the past, if Lin Jin didn't want to attend a class or had something to do, he would just directly skip it rather than ask for leave. After all, asking for leave was a hassle to do.
    

    
      "I got something to do, need to step out for a bit," Lin Jin made up a casual excuse.
    

    
      Upon hearing this, Director Zhu looked up and said, "Give me a specific reason later. It’s okay even if you’re going on a date, but you have to show me a picture of your girlfriend."
    

    
      When Director Zhu first introduced himself to Lin Jin's class, he had said that if they needed a leave, they shouldn't hide the truth. If they were going out on a date, just say it's for a date, and not to make up lies like someone died at home.
    

    
      "No, it's not a date," Lin Jin explained calmly, "Just a friend coming to Xiamen who doesn't know the way around, I'm going to pick him up."
    

    
      "That works," Director Zhu didn’t even think before he nodded.
    

    
      "We'll head to class first then."
    

    
      Wen Xuan and Wu Min didn't linger around. They turned and headed to their next class.
    

    
      Lin Jin waited for about ten minutes until he finally saw Director Zhu finish packing up and stand up. Without saying anything, Zhu took the lead and walked out, and a somewhat distracted Lin Jin hurriedly followed behind him.
    

    
      "You really are going to pick up a friend, right? After you get the leave slip, hand it directly to the teacher of the drawing class," Director Zhu spoke as they walked. He seemed to be in a good mood, humming a tune whose melody was unclear, his steps light.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that this teacher was quite approachable, like the homeroom teacher he had in high school.
    

    
      Back in high school, Lin Jin, as a bad student, almost visited his homeroom teacher’s office every day. At that time, he usually just sat on the sofa there and impolitely stuffed himself with the teacher’s fruits as he listened to the teacher’s lecture… It wasn’t because he wanted to do, just that the teacher would get anxious if he didn’t, saying that there was too much and he wouldn’t able to finish.
    

    
      Upon reaching Director Zhu's office, Lin Jin watched him pull a leave slip from a drawer, when suddenly Director Zhu asked, "I’m quite curious, you’re a guy and so pretty, do your female cousins or friends feel a lot of pressure because of that?"
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin looked confused, hesitated for a moment, and then awkwardly said, "I'm not sure... I don't have many female friends."
    

    
      "It’s probably because you're too pretty that you don't have many female friends, I guess they feel a lot of pressure being around you," Director Zhu chuckled as he handed Lin Jin the leave slip with a smile. Then he took a pen from the pen holder on the side and placed it on the table, "Write it down, then I’ll sign it."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin bent down and started writing the request for leave. The leave request form was quite simple, just what class, your name, and the reason for the leave. After writing it, he handed it to the counselor for a signature, then he would need to take the leave slip to the class he was skipping to officially record the leave before it expired.
    

    
      "All done!"
    

    
      "En, you can go."
    

    
      Great! This way, Lin Jin had made himself familiar with Director Zhu! Now it was all up to his next moves!
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      Chapter 317: – Lin Jin is too cold!
    

    
      After asking for leave, Lin Jin of course headed straight back to his rental apartment. Although he said he was taking leave to meet a friend and Director Zhu even expressed how much he hated being lied to by students asking for leave, Lin Jin certainly couldn’t tell the truth, right? He couldn’t just say, "Your class is so boring it makes me sleepy, so I'm going home for a nap," right?
    

    
      Once back at the apartment, Lin Jin felt extremely sleepy and laid down on his bed. But as soon as he got into bed, the drowsiness from class suddenly vanished and he felt energetic enough to sit through several more hours of classes.
    

    
      Well, I guess I should play on the computer for a bit?
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly got out of bed and sat in front of his computer, wondering what game to play.
    

    
      He was tired of Dota for now. He played it too much while streaming some time ago. If there weren’t any new updates coming soon, Lin Jin wasn’t planning on playing it anymore. After some thought, he picked one of Paradox Interactive’s four cute games, Europa Universalis IV.
    

    
      This game was the same as staring at a map to those unfamiliar with it, can’t play it, or weren’t interested in it. Lin Jin had even heard about someone whose mother had watched him play at home and asked why he kept staring at a map.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was still just figuring things out in the game, it was still good to use it to kill time.
    

    
      Paradox’s games were extremely poisonous. Lin Jin had once been obsessed with their Hearts of Iron series. Once, to accurate replicate a World War II scenario in game, he did a lot of research and even attacked at precisely the same time as in history. Back then, he could play for three to four hours straight just to win a single battle.
    

    
      However, he wasn't quite so hooked on this game yet, mainly because he still wasn’t very good at it.
    

    
      After fumbling around for half an hour, Lin Jin was finally getting the hang of it a bit. After some thought, he started a new game, aiming to use what he’d learned in the last half hour to conquer the world.
    

    
      So two hours later, Lin Jin resignedly typed out GG.
    

    
      Just as he was about to go downstairs to eat, Lin Jin noticed his phone vibrating wildly on the table. He glanced at it and saw it was a call from Wu Min, so he quickly picked up the phone.
    

    
      "Hey, what's up?" Lin Jin asked as he slipped into his outdoor shoes, opened the door, and walked out of the room. "Was there something you couldn’t tell me this morning that you had to call me about?"
    

    
      "It's not that, your friend is looking for you," Wu Min said helplessly. "When I got back, I saw him waiting at our dorm entrance, he said he was looking for you. His name is Liu Shengqi."
    

    
      "Liu Shengqi?!"
    

    
      The f*ck?! How did this guy find my dormitory! Impossible! Have I ever told him where I lived?
    

    
      "What’s wrong? You got beef with this guy?" Upon hearing Lin Jin's alarmed voice, Wu Min immediately gave Liu Shengqi, who was standing at the door, an unfriendly look. "If you’ve got a problem with him, I can drive him away."
    

    
      "It's not like that, don’t get worked up," Lin Jin, with a bitter smile, tried to calm Wu Min down. "That guy said he likes me or something. He chased me all the way from my hometown to Xiamen. There might be something wrong with his head, maybe water got in."
    

    
      "Oh, so that’s it? So, are you going to meet him?"
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and reflexively planned to decline, but then he thought about it a bit more. Liu Shengqi had actually came all the way to his dorm door, it would seem a bit rude to not meet him now.
    

    
      "Tell him to come to the back gate of the school. I was about to go out to eat anyway, so I’ll just briefly meet him," Lin Jin didn’t think too much and quickly replied "Tell him to wait for me on the street in front of the driving school."
    

    
      "Okay," Wu Min replied, then quickly asked, "You won’t be seduced and run off with him, right? We can’t have our dorm's golden flower getting snatched away."
    

    
      "Don't worry, didn’t you see him yourself? He’s fat and ugly."
    

    
      Lin Jin silently rolled his eyes.
    

    
      "He's okay, not as handsome as me, but he still look okay," Wu Min couldn't understand Lin Jin's aethetics. Although the guy standing in front of the dormitory did look a bit chubby, his facial features and contours were actually quite handsome. He looked okay, but Lin Jin said he was fat and ugly.
    

    
      "Alright, I’m hanging up, I’m going to eat."
    

    
      The happy mood after gaming was slightly soured by Liu Shengqi's sudden appearance. Lin Jin frowned as he walked out of the alley where his rental was located and headed towards the driving school at the school’s back gate. There, he squatted down by a telephone pole and waited for Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      This Liu Shengqi fellow actually showed up...
    

    
      Lin Jin pulled out his phone to check QQ and found that Liu Shengqi had told him long ago on there that he was coming. However, Lin Jin rarely used QQ and had ignored the message.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t sure how to face this person. Liu Shengqi said he was planning to enroll in the school, but since it was the middle of the semester, he wouldn’t be able to join now. It seemed likely that Liu Shengqi would become his junior next year then.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi had been pestering Lin Jin because of the black cat. When Lin Jin came out just now, he had checked the list of admirers and found Liu Shengqi’s name at the top with a favorability of over 40. Second place was Chen Hao with a rating just over twenty.
    

    
      Perhaps it wasn’t just because the black cat? If Liu Shengqi didn’t really like him, even if the black cat’s mission awarded him to Lin Jin as a bodyguard, he wouldn’t have such a high favorability.
    

    
      So, how should Lin Jin face him? Should he be cold and aloof, or warmly welcome him?
    

    
      While hesitating over this, Lin Jin, as if he had a third eye, suddenly turned his head and saw Liu Shengqi coming around the corner of the street with a backpack.
    

    
      "You actually live off campus!" Liu Shengqi approached Lin Jin. His forehead was covered in sweat, his face beaming with a smile that made his cheeks bunch up, and his slightly curly black hair made him look like a big gorilla.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced up at him, and before he could decide how to react, his body instinctively turned away, showing Liu Shengqi the back of his head, before simply acknowledging with a short: “Hmm.”
    

    
      "Why are you being so cold?" Liu Shengqi moved a bit closer.
    

    
      Lin Jin could distinctly smell the sweat on Liu Shengqi and instinctively pulled away, wrinkling his nose, "You smell."
    

    
      "I've been out since seven in the morning, it’s normal to be a bit sweaty," Liu Shengqi sensed Lin Jin’s disgust and voluntarily maintained a distance of more than two steps before continuing, "The weather got hotter all of a sudden, and it's even warmer here in Xiamen. I'm not used to it yet so I’m sweating a bit more."
    

    
      Bullsh*t, look at what you're wearing!
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes. This guy was wearing a coat and complaining it was too hot. Why not take it off?
    

    
      "Let’s go eat. By the way, what did you want to see me for?"
    

    
      As he spoke, Lin Jin quickly crossed to the other side of the street. Liu Shengqi hurried after him but paused when he noticed a car driving straight towards Lin Jin. Just as he was about to pull Lin Jin back, he saw that Lin Jin had already quickened his steps and reached the other side of the street.
    

    
      Thus, Liu Shengqi stood there, baffled, watching as Lin Jin walked into a beef noodle shop across the street without turning back at all, while he himself was stuck in the middle of the road amidst oncoming traffic.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! Lin Jin was a bit too cold, right?
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      Chapter 318: – What a mess!
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why are you walking so fast?" Liu Shengqi helplessly waited for the traffic to clear before entering the beef noodle shop that Lin Jin had just gone in. He spotted Lin Jin sitting inside with a gloomy face and sat across from him, asking, "Did you order yet?"
    

    
      "Yeah, two noodles" Lin Jin had his head down, engrossed in his phone and not bothering to look up at him at all.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi felt very bitter right now, even more bitter than if he were to meet up with his long distance internet girlfriend only to find it was a man.
    

    
      Why does Lin Jin have to be so cold?
    

    
      He sighed, watching Lin Jin focused on his phone. He didn’t know what to do, so he just took out his own phone and aimlessly launched up a game.
    

    
      "By the way, why did you come to find me?"
    

    
      Unexpectedly, just as he looked down to play on his phone, he heard Lin Jin's somewhat cold voice. He looked up and saw that Lin Jin still had his head lowered, focused on his phone, only showing him the top of his head.
    

    
      "Just came to see you" Liu Shengqi was unfazed and enthusiastically continued "My uncle won't be here for a few days and I was anxious to find you so I came early."
    

    
      "So what do you want to find me for?" Lin Jin's tone remained cold, but he felt a bit helpless inside. Although he knew Liu Shengqi really liked him, the problem was that even if he had a good impression of Liu Shengqi, he couldn’t accept him.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi scratched his head, unsure of what to say. He couldn't exactly say he came to pursue Lin Jin, could he?
    

    
      "I'll be pretty busy after this, so I came to hang out with you for a while" Liu Shengqi quickly found an excuse and smiled shyly. His slightly chubby face gave off a friendly feel. "I’m probably here for around two to three days."
    

    
      "Where are you staying?" Lin Jin was not swayed by Liu Shengqi's friendly smile, mainly because he hadn't looked at him. He finally glanced at Liu Shengqi and then pursed his lips and said, "You don’t plan on staying at my place, do you?"
    

    
      When Liu Shengqi heard Lin Jin’s words, his eyes lit up and he vigorously nodded.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! I was just randomly saying it! You actually wanted to?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened and he hurriedly added, "My rental unit only has one room, there's nowhere for you to sleep."
    

    
      "No problem, we're both guys. Didn’t you used to live in the men’s dormitory, what’s there to be embarrassed about? And I can just sleep on the floor. The weather’s quite hot so I wouldn’t be able to sleep with a quilt anyways." Liu Shengqi's eyes shone even brighter. Sharing a bed with Lin Jin might not be possible, but staying together gave him more chances to hook Lin Jin. So he thickened up and shameless said, "In this case, I’ll treat you to whatever you want. And if you want, I’ll even pay rent."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't hesitate and shook his head without a second thought.
    

    
      "Even though we're both men, you're too suspicious, so I'm not staying with you."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was at a loss for words, staring pitifully at Lin Jin. Unfortunately for him, his puppy dog eyes didn't sway Lin Jin at all.
    

    
      After chatting for a bit, the beef noodles were served. The beef noodles here were similar to the ones near Lin Jin's home. It was a bowl of noodles, two pieces of vegetables, and a few paper thin slices of beef. It showed how skilled the chef was with a knife... and how stingy the owner of this place was.
    

    
      This sh*t was a fifteen yuan bowl of beed noodles, okay? Back near Lin Jin’s home, the amount of beef in the ten yuan bowl of beef noodles were about the same as this.
    

    
      With just two pieces of vegetables, a few slices of beef, plus a modest amount of noodles, even someone with a small appetite like Lin Jin had to finish all the soup to feel full.
    

    
      Meanwhile, Liu Shengqi clearly wasn't full yet. After finishing his bowl, he licked his lips and looked at the menu, eager to order more.
    

    
      Though the beef noodles were indeed quite tasty.
    

    
      But Lin Jin had no intention of waiting for Liu Shengqi to have a second bowl. Instead, he stood up and prepared to scan the QR code to pay with his phone.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi quickly took out his phone first and asked the owner: "How much!"
    

    
      "Thirty." The owner sat leisurely in the corner of the shop with his legs crossed. Despite the decent taste of the food, there weren’t many customers in the store, leaving the owner bored enough to play on his laptop.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi quickly scanned the QR code to pay. Then he turned to look at Lin Jin, who was blankly staring at him, and flashed him a wide smile "My treat. Just let me stay at your place."
    

    
      Lin Jin rubbed his temples with two fingers, feeling a headache coming on. After some thought, he thought that since Liu Shengqi had paid for the meal and had come all this way just for him, he couldn't let him stay in a hotel for the next few days, right? So he reluctantly nodded in agreement.
    

    
      He doubted Liu Shengqi would have the guts to do anything.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that he needed to carry the stun gun with his from now on and even keep it under his pillow while sleeping. Although he believed that Liu Shengqi wouldn’t dare do anything even if he had the courage of a bear, but what if he did? Even though Lin Jin had received self defense skills as a reward from the black cat, he hadn't practiced it yet. Who knew if his 1.6 meter frame with self defense skills could take on Liu Shengqi, a fat man who was nearly 1.8 meters tall?
    

    
      "Let's head back. Don't forget your bag" Lin Jin glanced at Liu Shengqi’s backpack. It was enormous and stuffed to the brim with who knows what.
    

    
      "Okay." Liu Shengqi hoisted the bag onto his back. His body suddenly became extremely heavy, but he still steadily followed Lin Jin out of the shop.
    

    
      After walking about 500 meters, they reached Lin Jin's rental place. Lin Jin took out his key, unlocked the door, and walked straight in. Then he watched as Liu Shengqi followed in, closed the door, and plopped down on the ground.
    

    
      Lin Jin kicked off his shoes, placed them neatly on the shoe rack, and then ran barefoot to the bathroom to wash his face. When he came out, he saw that Liu Shengqi had already set up his bedding on the floor. It seemed that most of the space in his backpack was taken up by the air conditioning blanket.
    

    
      But why was the air filled with a stinky feet smell!
    

    
      Lin Jin suspiciously looked at Liu Shengqi. Being a righteous person, he first sat on the bed, leaned down, and sniffed his own feet. But he found there was no odor at all, there was even a faint fragrance… Lin Jin had a habit of spraying air freshener in his room. Although he doesn’t spray it when he goes out, but he was used to spraying a bit around when he was home, so it was normal to accidentally get some in his shoes.
    

    
      "Liu Shengqi! Go wash your feet!"
    

    
      When it came to air pollution issues, Lin Jin had no patience. He pointed at Liu Shengqi's big feet and his shoes. "Take your shoes out and put them on the windowsill!"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi hadn't even noticed the smell of his own feet at all. He even thought Lin Jin's room was truly worth of being a boudoir, it even had a refreshing fragrance. Scratching his head in confusion, he listened to Lin Jin, took his shoes out to the windowsill, and then ran to wash his feet.
    

    
      What a mess!
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and flopped onto his bed, feeling a sense of despair about the next few days.
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      Chapter 319: – Life with Liu Shengqi Here
    

    
      Lin Jin had never been a good tempered person, but he was a person who could read the room and was generally too kind hearted to turn anyone away.
    

    
      When Zhu Dong provoked him, Lin Jin knew that despite his self defense skills, he couldn't beat him in a fight. After all, Zhu Dong had his three roommates backing him up. So, he chose to back down. Now, with Liu Shengqi almost forcibly moving into his place, Lin Jin couldn't bring himself to kick him out…
    

    
      Actually, when people say Lin Jin has a bad temper, it’s really just his everyday moods that are off. It was just like a pampered little girl who would occasionally throw a small tantum.
    

    
      So this time... he let it slide!
    

    
      F*ck! He clearly really wanted to smack Liu Shengqi with the 'Ten Dragon Subduing Strikes'! But upon seeing his pitiful look, Lin Jin didn't know what to say.
    

    
      He was obviously a grown man, yet he had to always look so wronged.
    

    
      Lin Jin laid in bed and pulled the quilt over his head. Listening to the sounds of Liu Shengqi on the floor mattress, he wasn’t sure what to do now.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was here, so he found it inconvenient to do anything… he wanted to go to the toilet…
    

    
      But the bathroom door didn’t even have a lock. If someone wanted to enter, they could just pull it open. The door was basically just decoration.
    

    
      Sigh, it really wasn’t convenient to do anything. Not even taking a simple pee.
    

    
      Curled up under the quilt, Lin Jin listened to the sounds outside it and noticed that the room went quiet the moment he stopped talking. A few moments later, just five minutes in, he heard Liu Shengqi's heavy snoring.
    

    
      My god! How am I supposed to take a nap now!
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's snoring was louder than Wu Min's when he was drunk. The sound was so bad that Lin Jin became stunned, feeling like his room had been invaded by a pig.
    

    
      Wasn’t the whole reason he left the dormitory, besides his own physical safety, because Wu Min and Wen Xuan kept gaming late into the night and Wu Min snored? Wu Min’s snoring was actually quite soft, but since Lin Jin and he slept head to head, it seemed louder. But now, even though Liu Shengqi was quite far away, his snoring was really terrifying!
    

    
      It was a bit understandable to snore since the guy had caught an early train and was dead tired, but still, the snoring was way too loud!
    

    
      Unable to bear it any longer, Lin Jin unceremoniously climbed out of bed, stretched out his foot and kicked Liu Shengqi’s shoulder. Liu Shengqi immediately opened his eyes and looked at Lin Jin, looking not very deeply asleep.
    

    
      "When you sleep, sleep on your side. I read online that it helps prevent snoring" Lin Jin said sternly.
    

    
      "I hadn’t even fallen asleep" Liu Shengqi yawned, followed Lin Jin’s suggestion, turned over, and closed his eyes again.
    

    
      In the face of sleep, he couldn’t care less about Lin Jin, nor about any guest etiquette. Anyways, he just went back to sleep, but with noticeably softer snoring coming from his nose.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally breathed a sigh of relief. It seemed not everything online was a lie. At least, it was true that sleeping on one's side could significantly lessen snoring.
    

    
      Seeing Liu Shengqi was asleep, Lin Jin leisurely headed to the bathroom to relieve himself. Afterward, he went straight to bed, ready to fall asleep to the sound of snoring.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi kind of felt like a pushover. Also, this guy was currently trying to woo Lin Jin. So Lin Jin didn't feel the slightest bit guilty about bossing him around, especially since he had made it clear he wasn’t interested. Since Liu Shengqi refused to change despite the repeated rejections, why not make use of his persistence?
    

    
      If it were anyone else, Wu Min, Wen Xuan, or Xia Tian, if these guy were snoring in Lin Jin's room, Lin Jin would definitely not wake them up. After all, these three and him were just friends. If he was rash and woke them up, what should he do if they lash in a grumpy mood? But Liu Shengqi was pursing him, so he was easy to bully.
    

    
      Hmm…
    

    
      Lying in bed with his mind a mess from thinking about a bunch of random things, Lin Jin fell asleep while listening to the sound of snoring. He slept so deeply that he wasn’t aware of the time passing by when he woke up. Instead, he just simply turn over and continued to sleep.
    

    
      So when he finally woke up, Lin Jin found it was dark…
    

    
      “Why's it gotten dark?” Lin Jin muttered to himself, confused.
    

    
      “Maybe you went blind.”
    

    
      “Pssh! As if!” Even though he was muddled, Lin Jin was not so muddled that he couldn’t tell if his eyes were blind or not, alright?
    

    
      Lin Jin propped himself up and looked toward the person speaking, realizing it wasn’t Liu Shengqi but Xia Tian. This guy was sitting at Lin Jin’s computer desk, having dinner with Liu Shengqi and also playing on Lin Jin’s computer.
    

    
      “Xia Tian, why are you here?” Lin Jin asked, rubbing his eyes.
    

    
      “I saw your room had an extra man so I specially came over to protect you.” Xia Tian said without a shred of truth. But he also had a straight face, making it impossible for Lin Jin to tell whether he was joking or serious. In this case, he couldn’t rely on facial expressions to gauge whether it was true or not.
    

    
      “Is that so?” Lin Jin felt like Xia Tian was lying, but he still nodded subconsciously, stored his doubts away and then asked, “So why did you start eating?”
    

    
      “It’s already seven o’clock, okay? DO you expect me not to eat?” Xia Tian rolled his eyes.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi quite consciously picked up a takeout box from the computer desk and cheerfully said to Lin Jin, "I brought some for you, do you want to eat? If you don’t eat now, it’ll get cold."
    

    
      "I'll lie down a bit more" Lin Jin replied as he laid back down. His eyes were still sore, but a severe headache kept him awake.
    

    
      After closing his eyes and allowing his brain, which had slept for too long, to adjust, Lin Jin felt the pain in his head ease slightly. His eyes felt better too. He got up from the bed, shuffled to the balcony and washed his face, which helped clear his mind.
    

    
      "So tell me! Xia Tian! Why did you come here?! Aren't you supposed to be streaming!" Lin Jin suddenly realized and rushed out of the balcony, yelling at Xia Tian, "Are you in cahoots with Liu Shengqi! Planning to steal my stuff together!"
    

    
      "The hell! Are you out of your mind?" Xia Tian looked at Lin Jin as if he were an idiot, "The viewers yesterday said they wanted to see you dance, so I just came down to invite you, okay? Then I found there was another man in your room, so we went out to get dinner together. Is this explanation okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin carefully considered Xia Tian's words, nodded, and felt that it made sense. Yep.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you going to eat or not? It's getting cold" Liu Shengqi asked again, holding the takeout box towards Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Eat." Lin Jin frowned as he walked over and slapped Liu Shengqi on the head. Liu Shengqi was stunned for a moment, then looked up at Lin Jin for an explanation.
    

    
      "Can't I just find you annoying? Move!"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi didn't hesitate to move aside and make room for Lin Jin. He then squatted down on the ground with the takeout box, looking pitiful as he ate.
    

  
    Chapter 320: I’m afraid Lin Jin is an idiot
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      Life with an extra person in the rental apartment... was absolutely fantastic!
    

    
      Yeah!
    

    
      Because Liu Shengqi wasn’t just well-behaved, he also goes out of his way to buy lunch, dinner, and even late night snacks for Lin Jin every day. Knowing that Lin Jin loves Coke and ice cream, he would almost always buy some for Lin Jin every meal.
    

    
      Every morning, he would have a delicious breakfast. When he returned from class, Liu Shengqi had already got lunch waiting. After taking a nap in the afternoon, he would wake up to find dinner ready too. In the evening, he would go hang out at Xia Tian’s place for an hour or two. Then when he came back, he would find that even a late night snack was prepared!
    

    
      Damn! This life is so laid back! It’s awesome!
    

    
      If only Liu Shengqi could attend classes for me too, that would be truly great!
    

    
      But that was just wishful thinking.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Liu Shengqi didn’t really interact much. Although they were living together and Liu Shengqi bought food for Lin Jin everyday, Lin Jin still treated him indifferently. Just, he was quite satisfied with this kind of slacker life style…
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what do you want for lunch?" Liu Shengqi looked at Lin Jin who had just changed clothes and stepped out of the bathroom, "I’ll try to get whatever you want."
    

    
      "I don’t know what to eat." Lin Jin’s response was as cold as ever. Sitting on a small stool, he grabbed his shoes from the rack and began putting them on, but then he suddenly remembered something and asked, "When do you plan to leave?"
    

    
      "You want me gone that much, huh?" Liu Shengqi asked Lin Jin with a face that looked like he was about to cry.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought it over carefully. Having a long term meal ticket was quite nice, but the problem was Liu Shengqi was here to chase him. There was no telling which night this Liu Shengqi person would suddenly become a beast and do unspeakable things to him.
    

    
      When you thought like that, it was way too scary! Last night, When Lin Jin heard Liu Shengqi’s snoring last night, he felt really uneasy inside. As a result, he couldn’t really sleep well the entire night.
    

    
      It was still about half an hour until his class and it wouldn’t take that long to walk there. So Lin Jin looked at Liu Shengqi and serious told him again "Me and you are impossible. Even though I might look like a girl and sometimes wear women’s clothes, I actually like girls. I have zero interest in you."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi scratched his head and chuckled, "It’s ok, then it’s just like I’m on vacation. I'll go wandering around on my own while you're in class in the morning."
    

    
      Sigh, why won’t he listen?
    

    
      "So you really don’t need to do this! It's a waste of money. You wouldn’t need to spend so much money if you just go back earlier..." Lin Jin was getting a little anxious. What he was most afraid of was Liu Shengqi sticking around refusing to leave "Think about it! Each meal is almost fifty yuan. Three meals a day plus snacks at night, you’d need to spend hundreds a day. It would be better to stay in a hotel on the island and explore places like Gulangyu instead. Playing for two days there would be much cheaper than staying here for seven or eight days!"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi shrugged: "You just want me gone?"
    

    
      "That’s not it..." Lin Jin was a bit embarrassed. After Liu Shengqi moved in yesterday, Lin Jin's food expenses were entirely covered by him. Then suddenly driving him away after one day, Lin Jin wasn’t yet that bold. He could only awkwardly explain "I’m just... showing concern for your wallet."
    

    
      "Alright, then I’ll leave in three days. My uncle will come to pick me up in three days" Liu Shengqi said cheerfully, seemingly not bothered by Lin Jin driving him to away, "I'll be gone by Thursday, it’s not many days."
    

    
      "Yeah, that works, I’m off to class." Lin Jin put on his shoes and was about to leave, but then he remembered something and turned back to Liu Shengqi, "You’re going out later, right? Then I’ll leave the keys with you."
    

    
      Anyway, the surveillance here was very comprehensive. There were three CCTV cameras intersecting the corridor outside the unit. So if Liu Shengqi tried to steal anything, he'd be caught immediately. Besides, Lin Jin also knew where Liu Shengqi's home was, so he wasn’t scared of him stealing anything.
    

    
      "Oh, okay."
    

    
      After handing over the keys, Lin Jin headed towards school with his mind full of thoughts.
    

    
      Now he had to both complete his task of flirting with the teacher and deal with the wildcard Liu Shengqi…
    

    
      F*ck, although he had gotten somewhat familiar with the counselor, but he was around thirty. So even if he didn’t have a wife, he must still have a girlfriend. Plus, to him, Lin Jin who was not even twenty yet, must seem just like a kid.
    

    
      And trying to seduce the counselor was so f*cking embarrassing! If the counselor realizes, he wouldn’t have the face to attend school again!
    

    
      Arriving at school, Lin Jin temporarily put Liu Shengqi out of his mind and focused on his task about counselor Zhu. Although he had heard about students and teachers falling in love and getting married, he still felt his morals taking a hit with this task.
    

    
      So, maybe just give up on it?
    

    
      When he got to class, the bell had just rung. Lin Jin hurried to sit next to Wu Min, sitting up straight on the chair like a good child.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what was that guy looking for you for yesterday?" Wu Min glanced at Lin Jin. "He wasn't really coming to chase you, was he?"
    

    
      Since Wu Min "knew" Lin Jin was a girl, the idea of someone pursuing him wasn't too surprising. After all, Lin Jin’s appearance was quite good. Although not as good as those beauties who dolled up everyday when they went out, bare faced Lin Jin could at least pass for a class beauty or even the prettiest in the department.
    

    
      He pitied the girls in class. They all thought Lin Jin was a boy and were so stressed out over it. Thinking a boy looked so much prettier than them must be so overwhelming.
    

    
      "He really did come to chase me." Lin Jin sighed deeply with a look of resignation. He adjusted his jacket and complained, "And he’s shamelessly staying at my place. Luckily, he's leaving on Thursday."
    

    
      "You’re living together?!" As soon as Wen Xuan opened his mouth, it wasn’t anything good.
    

    
      "It’s not living together!" Lin Jin stood up, stepped over Wu Min in the middle, and smacked Wen Xuan on the head. Wen Xuan cowered, clutching his head and staying silent.
    

    
      To Lin Jin, living together was for a couple sharing a home, going to work or school during the day and coming together at night. He and Liu Shengqi just stayed in the same place, at most it was roommate? No, that’s not it. That sounded more misleading.
    

    
      Sometimes, Lin Jin thought about strange things for no reason, but he quickly cleared those thoughts away.
    

    
      "Maybe the two of us move in too?" Wu Min was a little worried about Lin Jin. "Otherwise if it’s just you two living together, what if he tries something?"
    

    
      "Don't worry, I'm prepared." Lin Jin pulled out a gun from the inner pocket of his jacket and confidently boasted "If he really tries anything, I’ll one shot him!"
    

    
      Wu Min stared at the toy gun that looked more like a water gun, utterly baffled.
    

    
      Had Lin Jin lost his mind?
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      Chapter 321: – Love Rival?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mentality was becoming increasingly feminine. Although he always tried his best to be more manly, but due to his appearance, people always treated him as a woman. This made him both infuriated and somewhat happy at the same time.
    

    
      What he hated was other people looking at him as if he was a woman and he would even unconsciously start regarding himself as one too. Yet what he liked was the care people gave when they treated him as a woman…
    

    
      Yep, being cared for felt pretty comfortable.
    

    
      He hadn’t seen Director Zhu all day and nothing unusual happened during class, so Lin Jin comfortably spent four hours playing on his phone for two class sessions before casually strolling back to his rented apartment.
    

    
      However, the only surprise was that Wu Min, worried about Lin Jin being bullied by a suitor, insisted that Lin Jin take him back with him, saying he could help monitor the guy.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't really care. Things were already chaotic enough, so what was one more troublemaker?
    

    
      Back at the apartment, Lin Jin tiredly flopped down on his bed. Just when Liu Shengqi was about to speak, he saw another man walk in.
    

    
      It was Lin Jin's roommate.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi eyed Wu Min suspiciously, fearing that Wu Min was also interested in Lin Jin. Thus, he directly marked Wu Min as his potential love rival.
    

    
      This love rival was a real threat! Even though he had known Lin Jin longer, this love rival Wu Min had lived with him for nearly half a year as his roommate. Even if Lin Jin wasn't initially interested, what if the familiarity bred affection?
    

    
      Thus, Liu Shengqi’s gaze towards Wu Min became even more wary, afraid that Wu Min might directly steal Lin Jin away. Although Lin Jin had once said he wasn’t into guys, who really knew if that was just him being dismissive?
    

    
      "Time to eat." Liu Shengqi was a bit reserved, but to strike at his rival, he pretended to be very close with Lin Jin. He ran to Lin Jin with a bag of dinner he’d bought to show his affection. "For dinner, I helped you get beef noodles, beef soup, and a fried chicken leg."
    

    
      "Are you trying to make me fat? Giving me this much food!" Lin Jin frowned at Liu Shengqi and scolded "And didn’t you even check the price! All this must be at least thirty, right?! Later, I’ll transfer you the money!"
    

    
      "No need, you don’t have to pay me" Liu Shengqi said meekly to Lin Jin. "Come try it, I just had some, it’s pretty good."
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and looked at Wu Min, who was thoroughly enjoying the show. Wu Min’s eyes were full of laughter and was very interested in their interaction.
    

    
      "You laugh." Lin Jin rolled his eyes, took out the chicken leg from the bag and handed it to Wu Min "Here, this is for you."
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin’s action, Liu Shengqi was obviously not happy but he didn’t say anything. He just suddenly felt quite despondent and walked aside to continue his food.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t care about Liu Shengqi’s feelings at all. In fact, he even thought about making Liu feel even more dejected so he can leave sooner.
    

    
      So without any hesitation, he also shared the beef soup with Wu Min, telling him with a smile "Eat some more, no need to be polite."
    

    
      "Bullshit, like I need to be polite with you" Wu Min rolled his eyes. It’s not as if Lin Jin had paid for the beef soup and chicken leg, so why the hell should he be polite with him?
    

    
      After Wu Min arrived at Lin Jin's rental place, Liu Shengqi visibly toned down his usual behavior. Originally, Liu Shengqi always liked showing Lin Jin attention, often buying him snacks and telling jokes. Even though Lin Jin found the snacks unappetizing and the jokes unfunny… But yesterday, Liu Shengqi was still enthusiastic. Yet today with Wu Min here, he stopped all those things.
    

    
      Instead, he looked like a stranger, sitting alone on the floor while charging his phone and playing on it. He looked quite pitiful in his isolation.
    

    
      Meanwhile, Lin Jin and Wu Min were having a great time. They both enjoyed playing Dota, so Wu Min used Lin Jin's computer to play, while Lin Jin relentlessly mocked Wu Min's skills and game sense.
    

    
      "Wu Min, you’re playing it wrong. Ultimate in place, and where’s your Blink Dagger?"
    

    
      "It got cancelled, you do it if you’re so great" Wu Min replied unfazed.
    

    
      He was playing a hero known as Earthshaker, capable of dealing massive area of effect magic damage. However, due to the cast range, this hero needs have an item that could initiate. Wu Min, a noob, always prematurely used his abilities before the enemies were even in range. This caused not only to Lin Jin to mock him but also his teammates began verbally bashing him in the game’s voice chat.
    

    
      But Wu Min completely ignored his teammates' bullsh*t, muted them, and continued to play at his own garbage pace.
    

    
      Lin Jin had proficiency in gaming, giving him a deep understanding of Dota. While not quite good enough to play professionally, he was still a god among casual players. If he wanted to, he could probably reach a rating of six to seven thousand if he tried. So watching Wu Min, a barely two thousand rating noob, play was extremely unbearable for him.
    

    
      "Blink and ult! Blink and ult, come on!" Lin Jin, who was sitting beside him, was more anxious than if he were playing himself. He was continuously shouting, "Hurry up! You’re gonna miss your chance!"
    

    
      "Saving the ult, so the team fight will be easier later." Wu Min responded calmly to Lin Jin’s backseating.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched for half an hour and felt that Wu Min was really too garbage. He lost all interest in watching the game and just laid down on his bed, feeling sleepy.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you have any classes this afternoon?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi, with nothing better to do, sat on the floor by the bed and looked up to ask Lin Jin.
    

    
      "No. No classes except on Wednesday afternoons."
    

    
      "Then… How about we go to Gulangyu this afternoon?" Liu Shengqi looked at Lin Jin with anticipation. "Zengcuoan works too."
    

    
      "Zengcuoan?" Lin Jin was momentarily stunned. He remembered that last year, there had been a major incident at school involving a female student from some class who had fell into the sea. He didn’t know if it was suicide or homicide, but her body was finally found at Zengcuoan. Remembering this, Lin Jin reflexively shook his head, "Not going!"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi looked utterly confused, having no idea why Lin Jin had such a strong reaction.
    

    
      "I'm a salted fish, staying home is fine. I'm not planning to go out and play, yeah." Lin Jin declared boldly, "Us salted fish aren't suited for outings. What if I get hit by a car? What if I accidentally fall into the sea! What if someone steals my wallet!"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi continued to be confused.
    

    
      Was there something wrong with Lin Jin's head? Was me liking him a bad thing?
    

    
      "If you don’t want to go, then fine. I’ll go alone. You'll have to buy your own lunch tomorrow." Liu Shengqi shrugged. "I plan to go to Zhongshan Road for some food."
    

    
      "Zhongshan Road?"
    

    
      Lin Jin had heard of Zhongshan Road from his local classmates. It was said to be a place with lots of food, and lots of tasty food.
    

    
      But! Zhongshan Street was too far.
    

    
      Under Liu Shengqi's hopeful gaze, Lin Jin rolled his eyes and turned his head away: "You go. I’m not going. Remember to bring me back some food."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi looked disappointed.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: The places are all districts in Xiamen. Zhongshan Road’s a road though.
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      Chapter 322: – No one will steal you if you’re fat
    

    
      Lin Jin's task has gone south!
    

    
      That counselor actually said he was going on a business trip on Wednesday. So he just dropped everything and happily took off. Supposedly, he wouldn’t be back until Friday.
    

    
      Lin Jin had just gotten to know the counselor and was planning to seize the opportunity to bond a bit more. But then all of a sudden, the counselor’s scheduled storyboarding class on Wednesday got pushed to next Wednesday afternoon. When Lin Jin got the news from his class group chat, he was completely stunned.
    

    
      So, this task basically couldn’t be completed, right?
    

    
      While everyone else was overjoyed about having one less morning class on Wednesday, Lin Jin was the only one frowning, feeling like he’d have to look like a man again.
    

    
      If it was before, Lin Jin wouldn't have hesitated to ditch the task and gleefully watch himself turn back into a “big man”. But now, he had no such thoughts at all. After all, he had started to develop a noticeable chest. If, at the same time, he had the face of a man… f*ck, even thinking about it was terrifying, okay?
    

    
      And with his looks constantly changing back and forth, not to mention how off putting he found it, others would probably think his face became disfigured due to a botched cosmetic surgery or something, right?
    

    
      "Lin Jin, time to eat." Liu Shengqi opened the door, entering with two bags full of stuff while chatting away, "I got you your favorite roast chicken, and some chicken legs with coke. If it’s not enough, I’ll go get more."
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Liu Shengqi and sighed.
    

    
      This was getting more and more troublesome.
    

    
      "What’s wrong?" Liu Shengqi set the bags on a low wooden table. This table was bought by Liu Shengqi for a bit over fifty yuan, claiming Lin Jin’s computer table was too small and crowded for two to eat together.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat down in front of the low table. Because the table was too low and with no suitable chairs in the rental, he and Liu Shengqi just sat cross legged on the floor.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi, ever so proactive, handed Lin Jin a disposable glove, tore up the roast chicken into several pieces, and even made sure to place the opened can of coke right in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin accepted Liu Shengqi’s kindness without any reservation. Lin Jin figured, since Liu Shengqi was staying at his place, it was only natural for him to please him and take the initiative to buy food and stuff.
    

    
      "How is it? It’s from Wallace. You didn’t like the chicken I bought last time. How’s Wallace’s?" Liu Shengqi looked at Lin Jin expectantly, as if a compliment from Lin Jin would be akin to accepting his advances.
    

    
      "Barely passable."
    

    
      After eating a chicken leg, Lin Jin felt the taste was indeed quite good, but his face remained expressionless. He simply commented, then grabbed a piece of the roast chicken, chewed it a couple of times with cola, and swallowed it down.
    

    
      Ah, this was f*cking delicious!
    

    
      "Not too tasty" Lin Jin said with a cold face.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi looked bewildered at Lin Jin who was zealously gnawing on the bones, puzzled why Lin Jin would say one thing and mean another.
    

    
      As Lin Jin was enjoying his meal, he suddenly noticed his phone on the computer desk starting to vibrate like crazy. After a brief pause, seeing the phone still vibrating, he knew it wasn’t just some text message or something. Thus he stood up and rushed over to answer the call, casually asking,
    

    
      "Who is it?"
    

    
      "It's me, mom" came a soft voice from the other end, a voice Lin Jin hadn't heard in a while.
    

    
      So, why was mom calling me now?
    

    
      While it's true that mom called more often than dad, but it was still usually just once very month and a half. Generally, it was just to check in on how he was doing and then talk about living expenses on the side.
    

    
      But this semester of school started just two or three weeks ago, and usually, he wouldn't expect any money for another week.
    

    
      "Mom, what's up?" Since Lin Jin was talking to his mom, he didn’t hesitate to switch to their local dialect and ask, "Is it something urgent?"
    

    
      "Yes, it's somewhat urgent" his mom’s tone seemed a bit serious as she slowly said, "You wanted to have surgery, right? I’ve spoken to a doctor here. Next week, come to Guangzhou, I’ll take you to see a psychologist."
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely baffled.
    

    
      When did I ever say I wanted surgery? I can turn into a girl without any surgery, alright?
    

    
      And what the hell would seeing a psychologist be for, don’t I know best whether I have any mental issues?
    

    
      "I'm fine mentally" Lin Jin said, confused, "Why do I need to see a psychologist?"
    

    
      "I read online that your condition is an illness and seeing a psychologist might cure it. If it doesn’t work out, then we'll follow through with your wishes and maybe plan for surgery in a few years" his mom on the other end of the call patiently explained, "Also, we can ask the doctor about the procedures needed for the surgery. Not everything you read online is reliable."
    

    
      I don't want surgery!
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed deeply. Because of his dad’s "misguidance", his mom also seemed to believe that Lin Jin was taking hormones. She even having had serious discussions with him about undergoing surgery.
    

    
      But! How could he refute anything? If he did, he’d have no way to explain how he had become so good looking over the course of a semester.
    

    
      “What time next week?”
    

    
      Lin Jin asked resignedly, compromising with his mom’s plans.
    

    
      “Next Friday. Take Thursday off and come by train, I’ll pick you up at the station" When his mom heard Lin Jin’s concession, her tone lightened. She continued, earnestly, “Lin Jin, you’re grown up now, you know what you should and shouldn’t do.”
    

    
      “If you’re just fooling around, tell me now. It'll be too late to regret it once you've had surgery" his mom worriedly rambled on. “You’re an adult now and you’ve been in college for half a year, don’t be as impulsive as you used to be.”
    

    
      “I got it, I got it" Lin Jin nodded repeatedly, not daring to contradict her at such a moment. He hurriedly added, “I know what I’m doing. I've got some stuff to take care of right now, let’s talk later.”
    

    
      “Okay, just remember to ask for two days off from your counselor next week" his mom said, then quickly added, “Bye then.”
    

    
      “Bye.”
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly hung up the call and turned to see Liu Shengqi looking at him with a puzzled expression. Being from the same hometown, Liu Shengqi naturally understood the dialect Lin Jin had spoken. He looked curiously at Lin Jin, his mouth opening and closing as if he wanted to ask something.
    

    
      “Don’t ask!” Lin Jin narrowed his eyes and glared at him.
    

    
      “Alright…” Liu Shengqi nodded obediently, stifling his curiosity and changing the topic, “What do you want to eat tonight?”
    

    
      “Are you actually trying to fatten me to death?”
    

    
      “If you get fat, no one will try to steal you from me" Liu Shengqi’s words made Lin Jin sick.
    

    
      Disgusted, Lin Jin got goosebumps all over. He hurriedly grabbed a chicken leg and his coke, and went over to his computer desk, not daring to look at Liu Shengqi again.
    

    
      This guy who liked men was just too gross!
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      Chapter 323: – Flirted with by a man!
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was leaving.
    

    
      While he was around, Lin Jin found him annoying every day, feeling like this guy was trying to fatten him up like a pig and he had to be constantly on guard. But now that he was leaving, Lin Jin couldn't help but feel a bit regretful.
    

    
      After Liu Shengqi left, Lin Jin would once again be the only one in the rental unit.
    

    
      He wouldn't be able to blissfully lie in bed anymore while waiting for his breakfast, lunch, dinner, and midnight snacks. Even though he always offered to pay each day, having someone else buy meals meant he could laze around like a salted fish every day. Thinking this way, Lin Jin's heart filled with longing for Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      So, he offered to see Liu Shengqi off when thet went down for lunch. When Liu Shengqi heard this, he instantly burst into tears and declared he would marry no one but Lin Jin in his life.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin always thought Liu Shengqi liked him probably because he was pretty enough and was a man, which satisfied Liu Shengqi’s curiosity and bizarre tastes. But after spending these days together, Lin Jin realized that Liu Shengqi's feelings might not be just from curiosity...
    

    
      It seemed like he was genuinely sincere.
    

    
      Also, in the list of admirers, Liu Shengqi’s original favorability score of 50+ had actually increased to 70+ in just three days. This increase was simply terrifying, it was similar to the initial high levels Chen Hao had for Lin Jin.
    

    
      He frowned as he watched Liu Shengqi shoulder his huge backpack and stand at the doorway. Liu Shengqi’s smile was tinged with bitterness. He looked at Lin Jin and asked cautiously, "Are you really going to see me off?"
    

    
      "Yes" Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      Over these three days, Lin Jin had always been reserved with Liu Shengqi. At most, he would complain about getting fat when Liu Shengqi brought back a bunch of food. But today, Lin Jin had taken the initiative to say he would see him off, making Liu Shengqi think his efforts over the past three days had gotten some results.
    

    
      However, when he saw Lin Jin’s still indifferent face, his passionate heart cooled in an instant. Lin Jin was merely repaying him for the past three days’ meals.
    

    
      "Let's go, are you taking the bus?" Lin Jin didn’t like making eye contact with Liu Shengqi. Liu Shengqi’s gaze was too intense, even more so than Chen Hao’s used to be. He couldn’t bear it and looked down, saying, "If we waste a few minutes, you might just miss the bus and have to wait another ten or so for the next one."
    

    
      "Okay" Liu Shengqi nodded and walked out of the room first.
    

    
      Without speaking, the two of them walked to the bus stop across the street. Lin Jin had initially planned to just drop him off here, but seeing Liu Shengqi’s somewhat pitiful look, he reluctantly leaned against the bus stop sign. With his arms crossed, his eyes wandered around.
    

    
      "I'm going to buy some water." Liu Shengqi patted his pockets and realized he had no change, so he walked into the small store near the bus stop. When he came out, he was holding a can of coke and cheerfully said to Lin Jin, "Here, coke for you."
    

    
      "I don't want it." Lin Jin waved his hands in refusal, but the can was stuffed into his hand anyway. He looked up at Liu Shengqi in surprise, but saw Liu Shengqi had moved to the side with his gaze still intensely fixed on Lin Jin.
    

    
      Having no choice, Lin Jin nodded. He had no choice but to respond to Liu Shengqi's friendly gesture.
    

    
      It seemed they had just missed a bus as there weren't many people at the bus stop. Liu Shengqi, who was standing aside and occasionally glancing at Lin Jin, looked around to see if anyone was watching the two of them. After hesitating for a moment, he moved closer to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What kind of person do you like?" Liu Shengqi also leaned against the advertisement board, cautiously moving closer to Lin Jin and asked him.
    

    
      "Me?" Lin Jin frowned and hesitated for a moment. He intended to describe someone he liked to Liu Shengqi but realized he didn’t actually like anyone at the moment. So, he deviously responded, "As long as it's a girl."
    

    
      "Is that so?" Liu Shengqi knew Lin Jin was just brushing him off, shrugged, and continued, "How about I come to visit you once a week? You're too skinny, I should fatten you up a bit."
    

    
      "I'm skinny? I’m already 60 kg, okay?" Lin Jin immediately raised his eyebrows and glared at him when his weight was mentioned, "I’m only 1.6 meters tall! Weighing 60 kg! That’s at least 10 kg overweight, okay? With you feeding me like a pig these days, I’m probably at least 63 kg by now!"
    

    
      "No worries, I won’t abandon you even if you were 200 kg" Liu Shengqi said tenderly, "If I fatten you up, then I’ll be the only one who likes you. No one else would compete with me."
    

    
      "Gross, aren’t you?" Lin Jin's face flushed slightly. The first time Liu Shengqi said such things, Lin Jin found it disgusting, the second time he thought the guy was crazy, but after several times, he found his heart beating a bit faster. Still, he snorted coldly, "Even if I were 200 kg, I wouldn't like you, okay?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi suddenly looked heartbroken and said with a sad smile "Why are you so cold to me?"
    

    
      "Because I like girls." Lin Jin curled his lips. Suddenly realizing the distance between he and Liu Shengqi were a bit too close, he quickly stepped back before continuing "I'm straight, you gay, stay away from me."
    

    
      "I like girls too" Liu Shengqi hastily explained.
    

    
      "Then why do you like me? Aren't you gay?" Although Lin Jin knew his looks weren’t much different from a girl’s, he still pretended to be very manly and questioned Liu Shengqi with his hands on his hips "You still think I’m a girl? Is there something wrong with your brain?"
    

    
      "Looking like a girl is enough, actually being a boy or girl doesn’t matter."
    

    
      As a pervert, Liu Shengqi was quite shameless. Lin Jin clench his teeth with an indifferent look on his face. Not knowing what else to say, Lin Jin just snorted coldly.
    

    
      "The bus is coming." Lin Jin glanced at the approaching bus in the distance and casually said, "Get going."
    

    
      "How about a hug?" Liu Shengqi grinned and opened his arms toward Lin Jin, "Who knows when we'll see each other next."
    

    
      "Aren't you planning to come every weekend? As if who knows when" Lin Jin took two steps back in disgust, not at all keen on hugging a big guy.
    

    
      With a resigned sigh, Liu Shengqi lowered his arms and pulled a coin from his pocket, then stood at the edge of the platform waiting for the bus.
    

    
      Moments later, the bus pulled into the station, and the seven or eight people scattered around the platform started boarding. Liu Shengqi looked back at Lin Jin hesitatently, but then suddenly turned and walked towards him.
    

    
      "What are you doing? The bus is here, and you still…"
    

    
      Before he could finish, Lin Jin's vision darkened as he was forcefully pulled into an embrace. Two heavy arms held him, and a large head also rested on his shoulder.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! What the f*ck?! What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Was this a surprise attack?
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely stunned. His mind went blank, just blankly experiencing the sensation of being hugged.
    

    
      "I'll come again next weekend. Don't lose weight. It feels nice to hug when you’re chubby like this. If you lose weight, it'll just feel bony."
    

    
      Lin Jin finally came to his senses again when he was released and felt the cold air. His face flushed red, watching dumbfounded as Liu Shengqi hurriedly boarded the bus.
    

    
      I f*cking got! Flirted with by a man!
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      Chapter 324: – Teacher Lin who broke up
    

    
      For some reason, Lin Jin actually started to miss the days when he lived with Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      Every time he saw the traces Liu Shengqi left in the rental room, he felt inexplicably sad, always feeling an unbearable loneliness living alone. This was a feeling he had never had before. Lin Jin used to always enjoy living by himself, quietly in a small house. But since Liu Shengqi left, he suddenly felt he might prefer lively places.
    

    
      He listlessly slumped on the bed of the rental room. Today was already Friday, just a day after Liu Shengqi had left, yet Lin Jin found himself missing him when he saw Liu Shengqi’s low table, the soap and toothpaste he used, and even the breakfast box he bought yesterday morning. It was an inexplicable longing.
    

    
      It couldn’t be that he had fallen for Liu Shengqi, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and thought hard about it. Suddenly, an idea struck him and he figured out why he missed him.
    

    
      It must be because he missed having breakfast and lunch ready everyday while still in bed, having late night snacks to eat, and having someone like a servant around.
    

    
      Right! I was comfortable being taken care of and he would definitely not be used to suddenly being alone!
    

    
      As for whether he really fell for Liu Shengqi... that was definitely not possible. It wasn’t like Lin Jin had never liked someone before, he knew what it felt like to like someone. Although he couldn’t quite put it into words, but it was definitely not like the irritation he felt when he saw Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      After having thought after it, Lin Jin’s mood greatly improved. As grown man, although his mentality had changed a lot from before, he felt he could never actually fall for a man in his lifetime.
    

    
      But liking women... that would be like harming others.
    

    
      As he thought about it, Lin Jin’s mind fell into an endless spiral. Lying down on the bed with a frown and doing nothing, Lin Jin felt like his life was getting gloomier the more he thought about it.
    

    
      It was already Friday afternoon. For Lin Jin’s class, which usually had no sessions in the afternoon, it was practically starting the weekend early. Otherwise, Lin Jin wouldn’t have so much free time to ponder right now.
    

    
      Then someone knocked on Lin Jin's rental room door.
    

    
      Hesitating for a moment in bed, Lin Jin finally crawled out of bed with a pained expression to open the door after hearing the relentless knocking.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! You haven’t come to see me this week!"
    

    
      His vision went dark and he felt a pair of hands pressing on his chest.
    

    
      F*ck, that hurts a bit!
    

    
      This teacher probably still thought it was fake, right? That’s why she grabbed it so hard!
    

    
      "Teacher Lin, could you not grope around?" The corner of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched as he slapped away Teacher Lin’s hands. Then he turned to sit back on the bed and asked "Why did you run over here? Aren’t you teaching?"
    

    
      "I don’t have classes right now, got off work early."
    

    
      Despite being twenty-five years old, Teacher Lin, in Lin Jin’s eyes, felt no older than eighteen with her wicked sense of humor. As soon as she saw Lin Jin sit on the bed, she kicked off her shoes and rolled right onto it, wrapping her arms around Lin Jin’s waist and pushed him down on the bed.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, are you not learning dance anymore? You just learned for a week and you’re going to quit?" Teacher Lin straddled Lin Jin's waist and pinned him firmly to the bed. She looked down at him with a pitiful look on her face, not at all like a teacher but rather more like a little girl whimsically demanding candy.
    

    
      "You get off" Lin Jin’s face was extremely dark. He felt like what he feared most in life wasn’t his parents nor the stern looking teachers who threatened they’ll call his parents, but rather this shameless teacher.
    

    
      "No! You come learn dance with me!"
    

    
      "I'm not learning! I've already learned it!" Lin Jin began to struggle earnestly. Fortunately, althought Teacher Lin was taller than Lin Jin and stronger due to her years of dancing, Lin Jin unexpectedly managed to poke her in the side with his hand, making her burst into uncontrollable laughter and her body going limp on the bed.
    

    
      So Lin Jin unceremoniouslu began his counter attack, poking Teacher Lin's waist with his fingers while continuously dodging her wildly flailing arms, wary of being captured if he wasn’t careful.
    

    
      Teacher Lin couldn't stop laughing. After just a few minutes, a few tears were streaming down her face. When she could no longer take it and started begging for mercy, Lin Jin finally let her go.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Lin Jin, are you really not planning to continue? It’s clear you have the talent." Teacher Lin calmed down, patted her stiff cheeks with both hands, and then continued, "You have such a natural talent. If you had started as a child, by the time you were thirty, you could probably have become a dance artist."
    

    
      "Not interested" Lin Jin rolled his eyes and breathed a sigh of relief when he saw she had finally stopped messing around, "So, did you come over just to ask me that?"
    

    
      "Not really, I just came to check on you after work. I heard you've hidden a man in your golden house, where'd he go?" Teacher Lin poked her head around, searching the room.
    

    
      Not seeing Liu Shengqi, she started earnestly advising Lin Jin, "Even though you're also a man, what’s the difference between you and a girl in this case? How could you dare to bring a male classmate back to your room? What if you were raped? Men nowadays are more perverted than the next. Don’t think just because you're a guy they wouldn’t lay a hand on you, they might even get more excited."
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened. Although he knew this reasoning all too well, having it said so blatantly felt a bit too much!
    

    
      "By the way, why does it seem like your chest has gotten bigger?" Teacher Lin’s topics changed like the wind. Just moments ago, she was ranting about how perverse men can be, but now she shifted to discussing Lin Jin’s chest. "Last time I touched, it didn't feel this big. Did you add a pad? Or did you buy fake breasts?"
    

    
      "Whatever you think it is."
    

    
      This teacher really still thought his chest was fake.
    

    
      Whether it was real or fake, this fellow couldn’t tell after being a woman for over twenty years?
    

    
      "Eh... it's almost bigger than mine now." Teacher Lin looked down at her own ample chest, then poked Lin Jin’s, visibly displeased, "It’s so easy for men, just slap on a fake one and it’s already bigger than mine that took over a decade to grow."
    

    
      "How is it bigger than yours!" Lin Jin felt that if this were a comic, his head would be filled with angry # signs.
    

    
      So what was this teacher doing here anyway?! Was she really here just to tease me!
    

    
      "Right! Lin Jin!" Suddenly, Teacher Lin’s mood dropped. She sat on the bed with her head lowered and her voice choked up "My boyfriend broke up with me."
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      "We had obviously already met the parents and were preparing to get married, but then we broke up."
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      "This teacher’s now a woman nobody wants!"
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      Lin Jin's face remained indifferent. He couldn’t believe what Teacher Lin was saying. Although she wasn’t usually one to lie, she certainly had a knack for stirring up drama.
    

    
      "I'm serious!" Teacher Lin, who was still wallowing in her sollow just now suddenly smacked Lin Jin on the head angrily.
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      Chapter 325: – The task had been completed long ago!
    

    
      Teacher Lin and her boyfriend broke up. Well, after Lin Jin repeatedly confirmed it, he finally accepted that Teacher Lin wasn't joking around but had really broken up.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin didn't know her boyfriend very well, Teacher Lin had mentioned that they were at the stage of discussing marriage. They had rented a place nearby and had been living together for about a year. Just last month, they visited each other's parents to discuss wedding details. But this week, everything suddenly fell apart like a bubble.
    

    
      It seemed that her boyfriend met a girl online. After secretly meeting her, he was immediately smitten. He felt that this girl was more suitable than Teacher Lin, who he thought was temperamental and not particularly pretty, as a wife. He resolutely resisted the pressure from his own family, Teacher Lin’s family, and Teacher Lin herself, and chose the girl he had just met for less than a month.
    

    
      "Tsk, men are all no good." After hearing Teacher Lin's story, Lin Jin chuckled and expressed his sympathy for her experience.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't realize that he was also cursing himself with that statement.
    

    
      "Yeah, men are all no good!" Teacher Lin wholeheartedly agreed with Lin Jin’s words. Shaking her fist with determination, she grandly declared. "From now on, I'm going to be a proud single! I'll be a single dog for life!"
    

    
      Hmm, Teacher Lin didn't seem particularly sad.
    

    
      When Wu Min broke up with his girlfriend, he drank himself silly for a whole day and slept it off. Then for about a week, he was completely out of it. Teacher Lin had probably been with her boyfriend for even longer, yet unexpectedly, she didn't seem like she had just broken up at all. She was still teasing Lin Jin before, and now she only showed a hint of sadness on her face.
    

    
      Hmm, so was Teacher Lin just strong willed, or was she simply heartless?
    

    
      "Sigh, I was feeling quite happy just now. I should have known better than to bring this up." Teacher Lin laid down on the bed with her long hair spread out on the pillow. She stretched, and her yoga and dance trained body was so dazzling it was hard for Lin Jin to keep his eyes open. "Lin Jin, why don't you drink with me?"
    

    
      "Drink with you?" Lin Jin’s mouth twitched. Why did everyone around him want someone to drink with after breaking up? Was something wrong with them?
    

    
      Lin Jin shook his head without hesitation. He knew his alcohol tolerance. Three or four bottles and he'd be completely out of it. There was no way he was going to drink to comfort someone.
    

    
      "No, I can’t drink."
    

    
      "Learn! What college student can’t drink?" Teacher Lin looked at Lin Jin with a pitiful expression. Her not too soft looking face actually looked quite endearing. "I'll teach you to drink. Just drink a couple of bottles with me?"
    

    
      "Don’t want to."
    

    
      Lin Jin shook his head again, giving Teacher Lin no room to persuade him further. He stood up and sat down on the chair in front of his computer desk, pretending to play games.
    

    
      "Sigh... This teacher’s been so good to you, yet this is how you treat her" Teacher Lin sobbed, lying heartbroken on the bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced back and saw her pitiful state. He coldly snorted, not moved by her crying and continued playing his game.
    

    
      Having an extra person in the apartment added some liveliness. Lin Jin enjoyed this atmosphere of bantering with others. Although it meant putting up with a bit of hassle, it was still better than being alone in the apartment where the only thing to do was play games in solitude.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that if he stayed alone in the apartment for too long, he'd probably end up with some kind of mental illness.
    

    
      Teacher Lin, having nothing better to do, stood behind Lin Jin watching him play his game. She didn't understand what he was playing, but she still watched with great interest.
    

    
      "Oh right" Lin Jin suddenly had a flash of inspiration and turned to look at Teacher Lin, his lips slightly parted as if he had seen a monster.
    

    
      "What?" Teacher Lin looked at Lin Jin, puzzled by his astonished expression.
    

    
      "Teacher Lin, do you like me?" Lin Jin took his hands off the keyboard and asked Teacher Lin seriously.
    

    
      Teacher Lin was completely confused. She hesitated for a moment, touched her chin with one hand, nodded, and then said, "Yeah I like you. Why else would I be so nice to you?"
    

    
      Pah! Shameless! When have you ever been nice to me?
    

    
      But since she said that, it meant that Teacher Lin did have some favorability towards him. And his task this week was to hook up with a teacher and get them onto his admirers list...
    

    
      There was no restriction on gender, right?
    

    
      Although he hadn't seen Teacher Lin on his admirers list before, he did have a lot of admirers after all. Back when he became famous online, his admirers numbered over a thousand. Now, even though there were only a few hundred left, there were still so many that he couldn't make out all the names.
    

    
      Besides, he didn't even know Teacher Lin's full name, right? Even if she had mentioned it before, Lin Jin had long forgotten.
    

    
      "Wait a second." Lin Jin excitedly pulled out his phone, realizing just how stupid he'd been this week!
    

    
      If he had realized earlier that Teacher Lin might be the key to completing his task, he wouldn't have bothered trying to hit on some stinky thirty year old man. If he had realized earlier, he would have dutifully attended Teacher Lin's evening dance classes every day to boost her favorability!
    

    
      "What's up? Why are you so excited? It's like you're happy I broke up with my boyfriend" Teacher Lin complained, ruffling Lin Jin's short hair and turning his hairstyle into a mess. "What are you looking at?"
    

    
      "Nothing" Lin Jin quickly denied, hiding his phone under the table and looking down for fear that Teacher Lin would notice something unusual about his phone.
    

    
      After searching for a while, Lin Jin finally found Teacher Lin's profile picture and name in his admirers list. Her favorability was only at 5 points, but among the hundreds of admirers, she was still somewhere in the middle.
    

    
      So my task was already completed!
    

    
      Lin Jin was relieved that he didn't have to worry about his face suddenly reverting to its rough, manly texture and his mood instantly improved a lot.
    

    
      "Teacher Lin! I'll drink with you!" Lin Jin happily hugged his phone and announced to Teacher Lin, "It’s my treat today! Let’s barbecue! And drink!"
    

    
      "Sure!" Teacher Lin, seeing Lin Jin so happy, also showed an excited expression, looking just like a college student the same age as Lin Jin.
    

    
      Teacher Lin, a vibrant and youthful 25 year old woman who looked like a college student, and yet some man actually didn't like her.
    

    
      After silently cursing for a while, Lin Jin opened the food delivery app and started ordering.
    

    
      The task that had troubled Lin Jin for a whole week was finally completed in such an unexpected way. Even though the black cat hadn't said anything, it must have kept silent to keep Lin Jin troubled. After all, the black cat took pleasure in Lin Jin's misfortunes.
    

    
      But then, won't this make my chest even bigger...?
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      Chapter 326: – Onward
    

    
      Lin Jin's life has always been pretty dull. Before the black cat came along, he was like a lazy fish, slacking off whenever he could. His days were filled with boredom. Even now, not much had changed. Every Sunday, the black cat would surprise him with a task, and then he’d spend the week racking his brain to either complete the task or avoid its punishment.
    

    
      After breaking up with her boyfriend, Teacher Lin didn’t appear like she had broken up at all. It was just that she seemed to dislike the apartment she used to share with her boyfriend. So, almost every day after work, she would drop by Lin Jin’s place avoid going home as much as possible. She mentioned that once the lease was up, she planned to rent a small unit at Lin Jin’s place.
    

    
      Anyways, Lin Jin couldn't understand why Teacher Lin would leave her big apartment to rent a tiny place with just one bedroom and a bathroom. Especially since there wasn't even a parking spot for her car. The only perk was that it was closer to the school.
    

    
      Time flew by. Before, Lin Jin was still worrying over how to hook up with a teacher. But just a week later, he was stressing about his upcoming trip to Guangdong.
    

    
      Last week's task really was completed, or rather, Lin Jin really didn't need to do anything. Teacher Lin, this person with a maiden’s heart, had long had some favorability towards Lin Jin. Though of course, Teacher Lin wasn’t really aware of it at all.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin had to go to Guangdong because his mom asked him to, the black cat didn’t assign a weekly task to him. Instead, it just told him that although his feminization was only at 70%, he was already pretty perfect in its opinion. He had the chest and the butt, just a little lacking in the attitude department. If there wasn’t a little hook down there, he could basically be considered as a goddess.
    

    
      Now, Lin Jin could choose when to fully become a woman.
    

    
      Well of course, once he really became a woman, he could continue to take on weekly tasks, but the task rewards and the task difficulty would be a bit simpler.
    

    
      It sounded nice, but if he were to suddenly become a woman, regardless of whether he himself could accept it, his mom whom he was about to meet would definitely freak out.
    

    
      And who knows what method the black cat would use to turn him into a woman. Better to wait until after this week’s trip to deal with that.
    

    
      Lin Jin once again asked for a two day leave from Counselor Zhu. This time, Lin Jin had a real reason, saying his family was taking him to see a doctor or something. Zhu didn’t bother to check and gave Lin Jin two days of leave. It was quite nice.
    

    
      After buying round trip tickets, Lin Jin planned to leave his place at nine in the morning to catch the ten o'clock train to Shenzhen.
    

    
      There was no direct train from Xiamen to Guangdong. After checking online, Lin Jin had no choice but to transfer. What should have been less than a three hour journey suddenly turned into nearly five hours, one of which was spent waiting for the connecting train.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, remember to bring a change of clothes when you come. I've already tidied up your room. Today, when you get here, Lin Chen and I will take you out for some fun. We’ll go to the doctor tomorrow, okay?" His mom's caring voice came through the phone. Lin Jin kept agreeing with her, but she continued, "On the weekend, I asked Lin Chen to take a day off to accompany you out to play. There are lots of delicious foods here in Guangdong, let Lin Chen take you to try them."
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, I know already. It’s not my first time going out" Lin Jin had a wry smile while packing his luggage in the rental apartment. Ever since he was woken up by his mother’s phone call at 8:30 in the morning, he been listening to his mom nagging for over ten minutes. Although he knew his mom meant well, he couldn’t help feeling a bit impatient.
    

    
      "But it’s your first long trip! You’ve never been out of the province before!" Her tone suddenly became more serious. "Don't take unlicensed taxis just to save money. If you take a taxi, use your phone to hail one. It’s a bit safer that way. Whatever you do, don’t keep your phone in your hands, what if someone snatches it? And don’t keep your wallet in your pocket, it’s easy to get stolen. Remember to take your luggage when you get in and out of the vehicle..."
    

    
      What had already been said once earlier was repeated again by his mother. In her eyes, Lin Jin, who had been taking care of the family since he was under ten, was still just a kid. It didn’t matter even though he was now an adult.
    

    
      "I know, I'm not a kid anymore" Lin Jin sighed. He couldn't show his impatience, or his mom would give him an earful. He could only say, "I've packed my stuff and I’m heading out now. Talk later."
    

    
      "Oh, take care of yourself."
    

    
      After finally hanging up the phone, Lin Jin breathed a sigh of relief. Then he hummed a tune while changing clothes.
    

    
      He stripped off his pajamas, leaving only his underwear on. Glancing down at his chest and his long, flawless legs, he chuckled softly. Being completely naked like this, he stuffed the clothes he planned to take to Guangdong into his duffel bag.
    

    
      The duffel bag wasn't big, but with the weather getting hotter, Lin Jin only needed to pack two sets of short sleeved shirts and shorts for summer. Stuffing the bag with the clothes, he also added a phone charger and a power bank. Then he lifted it up to test out the weight. Satisfied, he nodded to himself and decided to change into women's clothing.
    

    
      Since he was going to see his mom, he wanted to wear his prettiest outfit! Who cares if it was men’s or women’s clothing, he looked good in whatever he put on anyways!
    

    
      With the pair of denim shorts and a cute pink off the shoulder top, then tying his increasingly long hair into a small ponytail, a pure and beautiful young girl appeared in the mirror.
    

    
      In just a week, the temperature that had previously hovered around 25 degrees shot up to more than 30 degrees. Suddenly, the streets were full of people in short sleeved shirts and shorts with their long white legs exposed, dazzling everyone who saw them.
    

    
      After dropping off Braised Pork, the increasingly fat black cat, at Xia Tian's place, Lin Jin put on a small pair of sandals and headed out.
    

    
      Due to increased contact with Teacher Lin, in Lin Jin’s place appeared more and more girly things. What used to be a few women's clothes and underwear now included several pairs of pink sandals, a bunch of cute hair clips, and even a pretty bracelet on his wrist.
    

    
      Lin Jin had resisted at first, but Teacher Lin, perhaps because of the breakup, needed retail therapy to soothe her soul. But as her own closest was already overflowing, she decided to take advantage of Lin Jin. Each time she visited, she would always bring little gifts. Whenever they went out, she would always take him shopping for clothes and shoes.
    

    
      Though, he was indeed becoming more and more feminine. Not just in appearance, but also psychologically too. Clearly the things he was wearing were things his half a year ago self could never accept. But now after having been forced to try them, he actually found them beautiful and wanted to wear them every day.
    

    
      Sigh, it must be because men's clothing was too plain that his increasingly fashionable self began to appreciate these accessories.
    

    
      Lost in thought, the beautiful girl got on the train with her duffel bag, heading to the city where she would meet her family.
    

    
      The beautiful girl that was lost in thought got on the train with the duffel bag and headed to the city to meet family.
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      Chapter 327: – Welcome
    

    
      Around 2:30 in the afternoon, Lin Jin finally arrived at the station in Guangdong.
    

    
      Following the crowd, Lin Jin looked around as he walked out of the station. Soon, he spotted his mom among the people at the exit.
    

    
      "Mom." He carried his bag and walked up to his mom, who was still standing on her tiptoes looking around. With a sweet smile, he asked "It can’t be that you don’t recognize your own son, right?"
    

    
      His mother dumbfoundedly stared at the girl in front of her. This girl was even prettier than she was when she was younger. And she was dressed so fashionably. Looking both youthful and vibrant, completely like a college beauty of this new era.
    

    
      The key point was a big chest and big butt, clearly good for having children. If Lin Chen married this girl, they would definitely have a chubby little boy.
    

    
      But the question was, why was this girl calling her mom?
    

    
      Mom was really confused and didn’t know what to do for a while.
    

    
      "Mom?" Lin Jin had no idea what his mom was thinking. He just assumed she was spacing out because she didn’t recognize him. He reached out to gently push her shoulder and said again, "It's me, Lin Jin. We’ve just been apart for a bit over a month and you can’t recognize me?"
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Mom finally came to her senses. Still full of doubt, she reached out to touch Lin Jin's face and closely examined his features. After a moment, she confirmed that this girl's facial features were exactly the same as her son Lin Jin's.
    

    
      How did Lin Jin become so pretty in such a short time?
    

    
      Then Mom's gaze fell on Lin Jin's chest, which was clearly visible in his short sleeves. She looked at Lin Jin's eyes with undisguised confusion.
    

    
      "I grew breasts" Lin Jin said nonchalantly.
    

    
      His mom furrowed her brows, which made Lin Jin nervous for a moment. But after just a few seconds, her brows relaxed again and she smiled at Lin Jin, "Girls change eighteen times as they grow up. My daughter is so pretty now that even her moher didn't recognize her."
    

    
      Daughter?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt overjoyed. He knew that his mom's comment basically meant she accepted his current appearance, and even approved of him becoming a woman in the future.
    

    
      "Let's go. I drove here, so we'll head straight home. We'll see the doctor tomorrow."
    

    
      Following his mom's steps, Lin Jin arrived at the parking lot of the train station and got into a half new looking Santana with her. Then the car started and headed towards the place where his mom and Lin Chen now lived.
    

    
      Sitting in the passenger seat, Lin Jin curiously fiddled with the decorations in the car. This was his first time sitting in his own family’s car. Even though the car was only half new and didn't look very fancy, he couldn't stop looking around.
    

    
      His mother’s driving was like Teacher Lin’s reckless behavior. She drove slowly and very steadily. She sat upright in the driver's seat, eyes fixed straight ahead, and kept asking, "How's your dad been lately? He didn't start gambling again as soon as I left, did he?"
    

    
      "He probably hasn't, I haven't noticed anything." Lin Jin replied with a somewhat uncertain tone, "He's the kind of person who might be easily swayed by his friends to gamble again at any time."
    

    
      Mom nodded, not very convinced but didn’t comment much on dad’s character. She just continued asking, "And how’s your studies? How's your schoolwork going? You’re not skipping classes every day, are you?"
    

    
      "Um, I go to class every day, and I ask for leave if I have something to do."
    

    
      It’s just that I don’t do homework, that’s all.
    

    
      Lin Jin silently added. Having satisfied his curiosity about the decorations in the car, he lowered his head and took out his phone to read a novel to pass the time on the road.
    

    
      "You’ve become so beautiful now, are you still living in the dormitory?" Mom asked again.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at his mom and noticed she still didn’t turn her head, her eyes looking straight ahead. He also noticed that she had changed from high heels to slippers after getting in the car. It was clear that her driving habits were more than a bit better than Teacher Lin’s..
    

    
      "I'm living off campus now. Five hundred a month, not too expensive." Lin Jin continued, "My former roommates still occasionally visit me at the rental apartment, like bringing me some food and coming to hang out and stuff. It's pretty nice."
    

    
      Mom nodded approvingly, "What's the rental like? Five hundred yuan can’t be that big, right?"
    

    
      "A bedroom, a bathroom, and a small balcony. It’s decent. It’s in a quiet little alley. It’s small but enough for me." Lin Jin tried to describe the rental place as positively as possible, "I also made a friend there. He won’t laugh even smile twice a day, like an iceberg."
    

    
      "No kitchen? You eat out every day?" Mom wanted to know as much as possible about Lin Jin. She and Lin Jin hadn’t seen each other in almost ten years and the month they spent together made her eager to understand how her son had turned out this way after being away from her. "The food outside is too greasy. If you can, it’s better to cook yourself. By the way, do you have a girlfriend or boyfriend?"
    

    
      As soon as this topic was mentioned, Lin Jin's face immediately darkened. After a moment of consideration, he lowered his head and, somewhat shyly, said, "No... but a few gay guys keep trying to chase me..."
    

    
      "You're so pretty now, they probably see you as a girl and that's why they're chasing you" Mom precisely revealed the thoughts of Liu Shengqi, who had been fervently pursuing Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Maybe. I don’t plan on finding anyone yet. So far, I've never had a boyfriend or girlfriend..."
    

    
      It seemed that her son wasn't seeking to become a woman because of romantic frustrations.
    

    
      So, was it because she always wanted a daughter and dressed Lin Jin as a girl when he was younger?
    

    
      His mom had once consulted a therapist about Lin Jin's issues. The therapist had explained that either Lin Jin naturally had a gender identity disorder, or being treated as a girl from a young age had shaped his psychology towards that of a girl, or he had experienced significant psychological trauma.
    

    
      The former was nearly impossible to change, and the best solution would be to give him a girl's body. The latter two, however, had a chance for remedy, with surgery being a last resort if there was no other way.
    

    
      Seeing his mom deep in thought and silent, Lin Jin also had no intention of speaking. He turned to look at the bustling scene outside the window and sighed lightly.
    

    
      He wasn't sure if this trip to Guangdong was a good or bad thing. He had quite a bit of fun the last time he came, but then he got a severe beating from his dad when he returned, which overall made it a bad experience. But what about this time?
    

    
      About half an hour later, the car drove into a slightly run down community.
    

    
      This community seemed to be at least ten years old, with stained tile walls on the buildings. There were about five or six buildings in total in the community. However, the greenery was quite nice. There was a small garden in the community where several elderly people were sitting around a round table. There were also some kids who weren't in school running around. It was quite lively.
    

    
      The car slowly drove into the community's parking shed. Lin Jin hurriedly got out of the car and took a deep breath. When he looked up, he saw Lin Chen smiling at him while holding a schoolbag.
    

    
      "Brother, welcome."
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      Chapter 328: – Suddenly don’t want to leave
    

    
      "Brother, welcome."
    

    
      Lin Chen recognized Lin Jin at first glance, not for any other reason but simply because he saw a somewhat familiar looking girl getting out of mom's car.
    

    
      "Mm." Lin Jin smiled and nodded with his bag in hand. He greeted his younger brother before turning to look at their mother who just parked the car.
    

    
      Mom’s expression wasn’t as pleasant looking as Lin Jin’s. Seeing Lin Chen standing outside the parking shed with his schoolbag, her face darkened immediately and she scolded, "What time is it and you're still not going to class!"
    

    
      "Aren’t I waiting for brother?" Lin Chen said sheepishly, scratching his head.
    

    
      Over the winter break, Lin Chen's hair had grown to be as long as a finger. Although the hard texture of the long hair made it look a bit explosive, probably because Lin Jin was used to seeing Lin Chen with short hair, he felt the longer hair was somewhat odd.
    

    
      And why did it seem like his hair had gotten thinner?
    

    
      "Brother, I'm off to school." Lin Chen had wanted to say more to Lin Jin, but seeing their mother's stern look, he chickened out and rushed out of the community with his head down.
    

    
      "Your brother's grades are still okay, but he's about to take the college entrance examinations," Mom's face softened a bit as Lin Chen left. She picked up Lin Jin's bag and explained, "There aren’t many highly educated people in our family. Mom didn’t finish elementary school. Your dad is a bit better but he’s still only graduated elementary school. Now the person with the highest academic performance in the family is your brother."
    

    
      His mother had always put great emphasis on education and Lin Jin’s grades were originally pretty good with her around. But now his academics have fallen, so Lin Chen became her only hope.
    

    
      "It would be great if Lin Chen could get into Tsinghua or Peking University and bring honor to our ancestors." Mom’s voice was filled with expectations for Lin Chen as she held Lin Jin's arm and led him towards building three at the center of the community.
    

    
      The neighborhood was run down, seemingly without even a security guard. But fortunately, the residents here were very nice. They were all smiling and familiarly greeting mom in Cantonese, and she, having lived here for over a decade, responded in kind.
    

    
      "Mom's business is not bad now, enough to afford Lin Chen’s university. Masters if possible, PhD would be best. That would be really bringing honor to our ancestors and something to be proud of." Mom was filled with excitement as she said this. With a warm smile, staring blankly ahead as if she could already see Lin Chen coming home in his doctoral gown.
    

    
      But moments later, her smile turned cold as she lamented, "Your father is unbelievable! Back then, your grades were so good. And after I left? All you could worry about was your dad, needing to think how to stop him from gambling away all the money. It harmed your grades so much you ended up only in junior college."
    

    
      Lin Jin gave a bitter smile. His mom was clearly dissatisfied with his current school situation. She also believed none of it was Lin Jin’s own fault and that it was all his dad’s doing.
    

    
      Even though a part of it was because of his dad, most of the reason was actually Lin Jin himself not wanting to study.
    

    
      As she spoke, Lin Jin followed his mom into their home.
    

    
      The home's condition was a stark contrast to the shabby community outside. The flooring was solid wood, as was the furniture, and there were two potted plants in the corners of the living room. The overall interior decor was warm and when the hazy hall lights were turned on, they immediately filled the space with a strong, cozy atmosphere.
    

    
      But most importantly! The living room was actually at least fifty square meters large! The room was so large, even the TV was a forty something inch with a curved screen.
    

    
      To Lin Jin, a home with complete furniture was enough to make him envious, let alone all the electronics in this home that seemed luxurious to him.
    

    
      "Three bedrooms and one living room. You and Lin Chen will stay in those two rooms, I've already cleaned up your room and even bought you a computer," Mom led Lin Jin into a bedroom with a huge floor to ceiling window. This bedroom had a TV, computer, game console, everything. It was clear his mother had put in a lot of thought to make Lin Jin’s stay more comfortable.
    

    
      She placed Lin Jin's bag on a nearby table and glanced at Lin Jin’s delighted face, feeling she had successfully lifted his spirits. Eagerly, she continued, "How about you just live with mom from now on?"
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was still caught up in surprise just now, quickly came back to his senses and instinctively shook his head, "I still have classes. The school is too far from here."
    

    
      "How is it far, you can just stay here during your winter and summer breaks. Mom has already arranged everything for you." Mom enticed Lin Jin. "You're not great at studying. During the breaks, mom will teach you to cook tasty food. That way, you can be picky with who you marry."
    

    
      What the f*ck! Mom?! Even before the surgery happens and the eight characters are checked, you’re already thinking about me marrying a man?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t know what to say to his mom’s big heart. He could only manage an odd smile and nod before tactfully declining "But dad can’t cook, and aren’t you planning to remarry him later?"
    

    
      "That’s for later. If your dad can’t take care of himself, how can he take care of our family?" Mom's face darkened immediately when Lin Jin brought up dad. "You can’t look after him your whole life, right?"
    

    
      “That’s true…”
    

    
      Lin Jin found it hard to refute.
    

    
      "Rest, rest. I'll make you something to eat, and tonight we'll go out for dinner," When his mother saw Lin Jin agree, she smiled and cheerfully ruffled Lin Jin’s growing hair, "Go watch TV or play on the computer, I’ll call you when it’s ready."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded obediently. He pulled off his socks and climbed onto the bed barefoot, watching his mom leave his bedroom.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin silently surveyed the room, which was flawless in both lighting and decoration...
    

    
      This bedroom, was really too great!
    

    
      And the quilt was so soft! The pillows were so soft! The bed was soft too! The computer screen was super big! Even the headphones and microphone were prepared! There was even a PS4 game console! Everything was ten times better than at dad’s place!
    

    
      If possible, Lin Jin would even be willing to live here forever!
    

    
      But even though his dad wasn't that great, he was still his dad. If he really moved here for winter and summer breaks without discussing it with him, he would definitely be beaten.
    

    
      He excitedly rolled around on the big bed several times, tainting the quilt with his scent. Then he laid down all spread out, satisfied, and gazed at the beautiful ceiling light fixture.
    

    
      Was this what Lin Chen's life was like?! Suddenly, he felt so envious!
    

    
      Lin Jin excitedly jumped up from the bed and hurriedly ran to turn on the computer. Ten seconds later, the desktop appeared with a wallpaper of him in a princess dress from his birthday.
    

    
      Having that photo as the wallpaper was so embarrassing!
    

    
      The computer already had Lin Jin's favorite games downloaded, obviously done by Lin Chen, including Dota, Steam games, and other software Lin Jin frequently used.
    

    
      So thoughtful, Lin Jin suddenly felt like he didn’t want to leave.
    

  
    Chapter 329: A Comfortable Family

    
      Chapter 329: – A Comfortable Family
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mother took great care of him, always fearing that Lin Jin was not eating enough or would catch a cold. So, Lin Jin found himself eating some Cantonese dim sum pastry at around 3:30, Fujian style fish balls at 5:00, and then at 7:00, he was made to eat more fried rice cakes…
    

    
      According to his mom, Lin Chen wouldn't be out of class until 9. By the time he got back, it would already be 9:30. If they wanted to wait for him before heading out for dinner, then he definitely had to eat a snack to pad his stomach.
    

    
      The problem was that it wasn’t a snack just to pad his stomach a bit, but it was enough to burst his stomach to death…
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly finished the fried rice cakes his mother made. With a deep sigh, he rubbed his slightly bulging belly and then looked up at his mom’s beaming face.
    

    
      Maybe mom thought being capable at eating was a blessing?
    

    
      "Is the quilt too thin? It's a bit chilly now, will you feel cold when you sleep at night?" Mom asked with a smile, watching Lin Jin finish the rice cakes. "You're wearing too little today. At the very least, you should wear long sleeves and long pants. Even though it's a bit warm during the day, it's still very cold at night. Did you bring a jacket?"
    

    
      "I brought one."
    

    
      "One's not enough. Tomorrow, I'll take you shopping for more clothes. Buy a few more sets to take back, you don’t have enough." Mom frowned and complained, "Your dad's gambling every day, but you only have two or three sets of clothes."
    

    
      Well, actually, there were seven or eight if you counted both men's and women’s clothing.
    

    
      "Okay, got it." But Lin Jin just nodded obediently.
    

    
      “Also, do you want mom to take you to get a hair treatment tomorrow? Then we can do your eyebrows and nails.” Mom's eyes crinkled as she smiled and stroked Lin Jin’s hair, “You’re already so pretty without any makeup or dressing up. If you put in just a little effort, you’ll definitely be prettier than mom.”
    

    
      Mom, you're shameless.
    

    
      Even though he was inwardly mocking, Lin Jin still said earnestly, “How could that be? Mom is the most beautiful woman in the world.”
    

    
      Even knowing Lin Jin was just flattering her, his mother couldn’t help but be overjoyed.
    

    
      After eating and chatting with his mom for a while, Lin Jin rushed back to his room to play on his computer. As for the PS4, it was basically just a box with not a single game in it. Lin Jin was initially interested in the gaming console, but now he found it boring and decided to use his high spec computer to download some big games and see if they were any fun.
    

    
      However, it seemed Lin Jin really wasn’t made to be a gamer. After playing the critically acclaimed games for just ten minutes, Lin Jin already found them boring. He felt the progress was too slow and it was too impatient to watch the slow cutscenes. Plus the fact that he needed to control the character and run around all over the place made him so frustrated that he just uninstalled the games and switched back to his favorite simulation type games.
    

    
      Even though simulation games were also very slow paced, Lin Jin found a real sense of achievement in them.
    

    
      So he played for several hours. When the front door opened with the turn of a key, he suddenly realized Lin Chen was back from class.
    

    
      "Brother!" Lin Chen dropped his schoolbag and burst into Lin Jin’s room. He paused for a moment upon seeing Lin Jin in women's clothing but quickly recovered, moving closer to complain, "Brother! Senior year of high school is too perverted! Classes last until 9 pm every day, and there isn’t even a break on Saturdays. It's killing me!"
    

    
      “Aren’t you the one who said you wanted to aim for Tsinghua or Beijing University? What are you scared of a little hardship for?” Although Lin Jin had also gone through the senior year of high school, at that time, he just slacked off every day and coasted through it, feeling no pressure at all. So he nonchalantly spoke, “I heard that others in their senior year study until the AMs every day, and wake up at five or six in the morning to study English. They have it much tougher than you.”
    

    
      Lin Chen was confused.
    

    
      He plopped down on Lin Jin’s bed, crossing his legs and grinning, “Brother, how’s the computer I set up for you? I downloaded all those games for you.”
    

    
      “It’s pretty good! Great!” Lin Jin was generous with his praise, even giving Lin Chen a big thumbs up.
    

    
      “You two get ready, we’re leaving at ten!” Mom called out from the living room.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Lin Chen glanced at each other and responded at the same time, “Okay!”
    

    
      The bedroom door swung shut by the wind blowing in from the floor to ceiling windows. Lin Chen glanced at the closed door, making sure mom wouldn’t hear him before he asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Brother, when you're dressed like this, me calling you sister would probably be better, right?”
    

    
      “Oh, that’s true.” Lin Jin stopped his gaming. He took his hands off his keyboard as he leaned back in his chair and turned to look at Lin Chen, “What’s up? Call me whatever. Anyways, I don’t mind.”
    

    
      “Umm…” Lin Chen felt a bit awkward, especially when Lin Jin was dressed in women’s clothes. He thought for a while with his eyes darting all over Lin Jin’s body. He finally rested his eyes on Lin Jin’s pronounced chest and zoned out for a moment. In the end, he only managed to say “I feel like you got a lot prettier, I almost didn’t recognize you.”
    

    
      “You almost didn’t recognize me, but mom didn’t recognize me at all.” Lin Jin shrugged. Then he yawned and lazily stretched, “I’m so sleepy. I wanted to take a nap this afternoon, but mom kept calling me to eat stuff. I ate so much I’m stuffed.”
    

    
      Lin Chen’s eyes nearly popped out. Especially when Lin Jin stretched, his chest area would rise prominently and dramatically accentuate the curves of his upper body.
    

    
      My god, brother is becoming more bewitching by the day.
    

    
      “Brother, your chest…”
    

    
      Although he felt it was a bit inappropriate to ask, Lin Chen couldn't contain his curiosity.
    

    
      Despite feeling it might be a bit awkward to ask, Lin Chen couldn't suppress his curiosity.
    

    
      "They just grew, you know. They were small before, but they just ballooned out recently.” Lin Jin expressed his helplessness. He didn't really want breasts either. “With them, I feel it’ll be annoying in the summer.”
    

    
      Of course, Lin Chen knew about Lin Jin having breasts, he had sneakily felt it before. They were quite soft.
    

    
      Thinking of this, Lin Chen's face turned a bit red. He felt blood rush to his face when he thought of the days where they slept together.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, Lin Chen, what are you two talking about?” Mom pushed open the door and walked in. She was already dressed in a beautiful skirt outfit and looked at the siblings with a warm smile. “We're going out to eat, it'll be too late if we don’t leave now.”
    

    
      “Okay, what are we having?”
    

    
      Lin Jin knew it was still a bit chilly at night, so he put on a long sleeved jacket and followed his mom out the door.
    

    
      “How about Japanese food? Or Korean barbecue? Steak?” Mom asked one by one. “How about Korean barbecue? I know a place that tastes pretty good.”
    

    
      “Then Korean barbecue?” Lin Jin had never tried the so called Korean barbecue in his life, but had tried Japanese food and streak before. “I haven't had it yet.”
    

    
      “Sure!”
    

    
      Mom didn’t even ask for Lin Chen’s opinion, earning a sullen look from him.
    

    
      Yeah, it’s really f*cking comfortable in this family! Everyone revolves around me, making me feel like the protagonist in a novel.
    

  
    Chapter 330: Black Cat

    
      Chapter 330: – Black Cat
    

    
      Lin Jin really enjoyed the feeling of a harmonious family, especially when he was with his mom and Lin Chen. They both completely treated Lin Jin like a girl and took care of him as if he were one.
    

    
      It might have been because of her guilt towards Lin Jin, his mom felt that it was her fault Lin Jin had turned out this way, while Lin Chen simply thought Lin Jin was too weak and needed his help and protection.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin himself didn't think he was weak at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin loved the feeling of being surrounded by family, but it was unfortunate his dad wasn;t here… Though if his dad was here, this harmonious family scene would definitely not be as peaceful as it was now. His dad was just too much of a troublemaker, always doing something to upset everyone at the most random moments.
    

    
      That night, Lin Jin and his family went out for Korean barbecue, and then they took the car to a nearby square to relax. Around midnight, when the streets were getting sparser, the family finally headed home.
    

    
      The weather was cool today. The temperature in Guangdong seemed to be a bit higher than in Xiamen, but it was just right. Wearing a jacket, Lin Jin felt the cool breeze was quite comfortable as he walked along the streets.
    

    
      After returning home, his mom tiredly washed her face and then went off to her bedroom to rest. Lin Jin was also tired, so he went back to his room and sprawled out on his bed.
    

    
      "Sister, are you going with mom to see the doctor tomorrow?" Lin Chen, possibly because of Lin Jin's arrival, still wasn't sleepy and had even ran into Lin Jin's room. He sat on the bed and asked, "What kind of doctor is it? The kind that does surgeries?"
    

    
      "A therapist" Lin Jin casually said. He lazily stretched, feeling a bit uncomfortable in his body.
    

    
      "A therapist?"
    

    
      Lin Chen was a bit confused. As a top student, his head was filled with textbooks. Although he occasionally gamed, he didn’t have much time to spend online absorbing extracurricular knowledge. So his understanding of what therapists did was still very basic.
    

    
      After hesitating for a moment, he cautiously asked Lin Jin: "You got a mental illness?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled his eyes. In Lin Chen's mind, a therapist probably equated to a psychiatrist.
    

    
      Too lazy to explain anything, Lin Jin stretched out on the bed, twisting his waist and neck, and then looked at Lin Chen and said, "I want to sleep now."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Although Lin Chen didn't know much about things outside of his textbooks, his emotional intelligence was at least that of a normal person. He immediately realized that Lin Jin was politely kicking him out so he hurried out of Lin Jin's bedroom.
    

    
      Sigh, so tomorrow I’m going to see a therapist...
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit nervous. He knew about therapists and guessed that tomorrow's visit would probably involve some psychological evaluation to see if he identified more as female than male, but these were just his speculations.
    

    
      After washing up in the small bathroom connected to his bedroom, he laid back down on his bed, turned off the light, and stared blankly at the ceiling.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin!" An androgynous voice suddenly came from his phone.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin grabbed the phone he placed by the bed and asked the black cat on the screen, "It’s so late, why aren’t you sleeping?"
    

    
      "Cats are nocturnal animals" the black cat stated seriously.
    

    
      Yeah right. Who was it that said the reason they couldn’t be found at night was because they were sleeping.
    

    
      "I forgot to tell you. If you ever want to become a woman in advance, just let me know and I’ll issue a task for you. Once you complete it, Tom and I will do our utmost to help with the operation." the black cat spoke earnestly to Lin Jin. "Of course, the weekly tasks will continue until you become a woman."
    

    
      "I know, you've told me before" Lin Jin rolled over and propped the phone on the bed. "But I don’t plan to be a girl."
    

    
      "For now, you don’t plan to." the black cat grinned. "If you knew how horrifying the surgeries on your side were, you’d be rushing to me for it."
    

    
      "Come on, become a twintail and save the world!"
    

    
      Lin Jin raised an eyebrow. To be honest, he had never really looked into what this type of surgery in hospitals was like.
    

    
      "And there are risks too. If there’s a major bleeding or infection during the surgery, your family might be devastated" the black cat smiled wickedly, almost like a demon. In some legends, demons indeed took the form of a black cat. It continued, "Besides, don’t you know that the surgeries in your world aren’t perfect? You won’t even be able to have children after surgery."
    

    
      As if I want to have kids anyway.
    

    
      Lin Jin was too tired to retort. He actually thought being unable to have children was a good thing. That way, he wouldn’t have to hear his mom say things like, "Since you’re already a girl, you should find a boyfriend, get married, and have kids!"
    

    
      Besides, he’d heard that childbirth was extremely painful, supposedly dozens of times worse than being kicked in the crotch. Although he hadn't experienced it personally, he’d heard more or less about it from the internet. It was said to be the most painful thing in the world.
    

    
      He didn't think he could endure that kind of pain.
    

    
      He felt his psychology was increasingly aligning with that of a typical woman, such as in terms of aesthetics, psychology, and stuff. If he were to become a woman right now, he felt he probably wouldn’t be too opposed, at most he will just hesitate a bit. But Lin Jin really couldn’t accept the fact that women should like men.
    

    
      Being single forever was great. Being with another woman would hurt the other party’s family while marrying a man would disgust him. It was better to just stay single!
    

    
      And it’s not like Lin Jin has never experienced being a full woman before. He still vividly remembered the embarrassment of experiencing a high fever that aggravated his period. It was a memory so strong it still haunted him as nightmares.
    

    
      "Hmm, anyway, I'll wait for you. If you decide to do the surgery on your own, you'd better look into the prerequisites in your world" the black cat shook its head and flopped down on the ground.
    

    
      "But if you do it for me, how do I explain it to my family?" Lin Jin frowned and rolled over to lie on his stomach. He unconsciously swung his legs back and forth. He cupped his chin in his hands and looked down at the black cat on his phone screen.
    

    
      The black cat said it was all no big deal. It waved its paw and said to Lin Jin, "Do you think this cat lacks the ability to influence people’s thoughts! You actually asked this cat such a simple question!"
    

    
      That’s true, if it couldn’t influence people’s thoughts, maybe he wouldn’t have accepted his feminine appearance and mindset.
    

    
      "Whatever. If I need it, I'll tell you" Lin Jin decided he didn’t want the black cat to stuff a bunch of weird ideas into his head that would keep him up at night. So he directly flipped his phone face down on the bed. "I’m going to sleep."
    

    
      "Good night! Little Jinjin!"
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Where did that nickname come from? Gross!
    

  
    Chapter 331: Confused Counselor

    
      Chapter 331: – Confused Counselor
    

    
      Lin Jin looked despondent when he got in his mom’s car. He yawned and rested his head against the car window. Within just a few minutes, he was falling asleep again.
    

    
      Even though he had gone to bed relatively early the night before, the conversation with the black cat filled Lin Jin’s head with thoughts: Does he want to be a woman? Maybe let’s not be one, okay? What will the therapist ask about tomorrow? Maybe I should just wait and have surgery later?”
    

    
      Anyways, these questions kept spinning in his head, making him dizzy. Although he was extremely tired when he first laid down, after half an hour, he became more and more awake because his mind wouldn’t stop racing.
    

    
      As a result, Lin Jin didn't fall asleep until after 2 am. He originally thought his mom might let him sleep in, so he didn’t worry too much about it. But he was woken up at 8 in the morning because she had already made an appointment with the doctor and needed to be there by 9.
    

    
      Appointments were fine, but why did you make it so early?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt resentful and yawned non stop. His top and bottom eyelids felt like they were glued shut. As soon as he closed his eyes, he really didn’t want to open them again.
    

    
      “Just hang in there. We’ll come back around ten. Then you can take a nap and have lunch after. Lin Jin’s mother noticed his sleepiness and assured him. “The doctor is very quick and professional. My friend’s son was so rebellious, then he went there and became fine after.”
    

    
      “It sounds like they’re a big deal.”
    

    
      The car slowly drove to a commercial district. His mom parked the car in a highrise parking lot opposite a large shopping mall and then called Lin Jin to come out.
    

    
      She pulled out her phone to ask for the exact address. Lin Jin on the other hand just looked around, confused.
    

    
      Weren’t we seeing a therapist? Why did we come here? Aren’t we going to a hospital?”
    

    
      Could it be that I misunderstood?
    

    
      “It’s on the eleventh floor. The doctor will come to meet us after we go up" his mom explained as she hung up the phone. Naturally linking arms with Lin Jin, she smiled and asked, “Why didn’t you change your clothes? Didn’t you take a shower yesterday?”
    

    
      “I didn’t sweat, and I just changed into these clothes yesterday so I didn’t bother washing them.”
    

    
      Lin Jin usually cared a lot about his hygiene. In the summer, he showered once a day, but in winter, he'd only shower every other day. It wasn’t because he was too lazy to do laundry, but simply because it was cold.
    

    
      “If you decide to be a girl in the future, you’ll need to shower every day. Boys will only like girls who are clean" his mom never hesitated to teach Lin Jin tips on being a girl. “And when you speak, be soft and gentle. Don’t always be so loud and careless.”
    

    
      "Okay." Although Lin Jin felt impatient and thought his mom’s comments were completely irrelevant to him, he kept nodding as if he found them beneficial.
    

    
      His mom led him into the highrise building and they took the elevator up to the eleventh floor. When the elevator doors opened, Lin Jin saw a middle aged woman with curly hair waiting.
    

    
      The woman was dressed in something similar to a lab coat, with a pen pinned to her chest. She looked to be quite smart and at first glance, looked like a doctor.
    

    
      "Hello, are you Mrs. Wu Juan?" The woman, who may be a doctor, greeted Lin Jin’s mother with a smile and then turned to Lin Jin and complimented "Your daughter is so beautiful."
    

    
      His mom was a bit embarrassed. She nodded to confirm her identity, then corrected "This is my son…"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked totally indifferent. He had his hands shoved in the pockets of his denim shorts and continuously yawned in a carefree manner.
    

    
      The woman seemed taken aback. How could someone’s son be so pretty? Are you sure you didn’t bring your daughter to prank me?
    

    
      They followed the doctor into an office. Before entering, Lin Jin noticed a sign that read “Sunshine Psychological Counseling Studio” hanging on the door.
    

    
      So, she wasn’t a doctor, just a psychological counselor at most, right?
    

    
      It felt like his mom had been misled.
    

    
      The furnishing in the office was very cozy, with a wooden round table set near a floor to ceiling window. The counselor boiled a pot of water and poured it for them. Then with a gentle smile, she asked Lin Jin’s mom, “Mrs. Wu, you mentioned over the phone that your son needed counseling?”
    

    
      “Yes" His mom very directly said “My son wants to become a woman and I want you to see what his mental state is like.”
    

    
      Lin Jin knew what his mom was thinking, she was worried it was just an impulsive phase. So he sat to one side and silently played on his phone.
    

    
      What was the point of this kind of counseling anyway? They might help with family conflicts or people with depression, but they probably don’t have much experience with gender issues.
    

    
      Lin Jin had expected a seasoned therapist from those top tier hospitals, not just a counselor. The difference was big. With his bias, he barely paid any attention to the counselor and just played on his phone while the counselor talked with his mom.
    

    
      "Okay, I think I understand the situation. Mrs. Wu, could you please step outside for a bit? I'd like to have a one on one chat with your son" the counselor said with a smile and sent Lin Jin's mother out of the room before turning her attention back to Lin Jin. Her eyes were filled with astonishment. If it weren't for the earlier correction, she would still be unable to believe that this cute looking girl before her was actually a man.
    

    
      She was still half suspecting that Lin Jin's mom was playing a prank on her.
    

    
      "Can you tell me about yourself?" Although she was skeptical, she had been paid after all. This professional counselor saw Lin Jin’s empty glass and poured him some more water. Then she looked at him with a kind smile and softly asked "Why do you want to be a girl? You do look great, but being a woman isn't as easy as you might think."
    

    
      Lin Jin indifferently crossed his legs and yawned, still feeling sleepy.
    

    
      The kind counselor frowned slightly, sensing that this boy before him that was dressed as a girl might be difficult to handle.
    

    
      "How about we talk about your family? Or maybe something interesting?" The counselor continued with her friendly smile and asked Lin Jin "Or shall we listen to some music?"
    

    
      "Whatever" Lin Jin shrugged.
    

    
      So, the counselor started playing some music from the laptop on the table. It was a song that Lin Jin found somewhat familiar but not particularly enjoyable.
    

    
      "Take a deep breath in, and out..." the counselor's voice grew softer as she instructed Lin Jin, "Close your eyes, imagine you're lying in bed, relax yourself."
    

    
      Without really thinking, Lin Jin followed her directions. He took several deep breaths, closed his eyes, leaned back in his chair and his head drooped slightly.
    

    
      "Just relax, don't think about anything else. What do you see in your mind?" she coaxed gently.
    

    
      The counselor made an effort to guide Lin Jin, even demonstrating herself. With her eyes also closed, she continued guiding Lin Jin in a gentle voice "Listening to this music, what comes up in your mind? Is it the ocean? Or some other scene?"
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded slightly, resting his hands on his abdomen and relaxing his body some more. After a while, he felt like he was sinking into darkness, as if surrounded by warm water, feeling as though the world had turned beautiful.
    

    
      However, the counselor soon realized that Lin Jin before her had actually fallen asleep!
    

    
      Translator's Notes: For consistency, I’m going to translate them like so (sorry counselors). 精神病醫生 (mental illness doctor) as psychiatrist, 心理醫生 (psychology doctor) as therapist, and 心理咨詢師 (psychology consultant) as counselor.
    

  
    Chapter 332: Brother’s chest is scary

    
      Chapter 332: – Brother’s chest is scary
    

    
      "Why won't you cooperate with the doctor at all?!"
    

    
      Mom had a dark expression as she walked out of the highrise building with Lin Jin. She was still somewhat in disbelief that her son had actually fallen asleep during his psychological counseling session! If she hadn’t woken him up, Lin Jin might have slept there all day.
    

    
      However, the counselor also gave her some suggestions, things like not to let Lin Jin crossdress, let Lin Jin go work out every day to build some muscles, and let him choose a muscular man as a role model to surpass. She said this would turn Lin Jin into a real man.
    

    
      Also Lin Jin’s mother wasn’t well versed in psychology, but it sounded pretty unreliable, right? She knew all too well how deep Lin Jin’s female psyche was, and now to let him pick a muscular man as a role model... she worried that her son might end up being charmed by that guy instead.
    

    
      “That wasn’t a doctor, she was a counselor.” Lin Jin wasn’t bothered by his mother’s frustration at all and seriously told her, “Therapists are the ones you find in hospitals and my problem isn’t something a counselor can fix.”
    

    
      “I didn’t expect her to fix you.” Mom was helpless against Lin Jin and decided to just let him be “Let’s go have breakfast then? After that, you can go back to sleep.”
    

    
      “Sure.”
    

    
      Lin Jin readily nodded, following his mom to a nearby restaurant for breakfast before they took her car home.
    

    
      “How about we find a therapist for you at the hospital tomorrow?” As soon as they got home, his mom, who had been focused on driving and didn’t talk much, quickly suggested, “I’ll make an appointment for you.”
    

    
      “Oh, okay. But isn’t tomorrow Saturday? Many doctors won’t be working then right?”
    

    
      Lin Jin rushed back to his room, washed his face in the bathroom, then flopped onto his soft bed.
    

    
      His mom saw Lin Jin’s behavior and helplessly smiled, not knowing what to do with him. She just reminded: “Remember to come out for lunch, don’t oversleep.”
    

    
      “I know!”
    

    
      Sure enough, lying in bed and sleeping was the most comfortable. Sleeping while sitting upright really hurt his shoulders.
    

    
      “Lin Chen asked for leave tomorrow evening, we’ll all go out together for dinner.” After telling Lin Jin about tomorrow’s plans, his mother glanced at her watch and said “Mom needs to go out and go to the store. I’ll be back before noon.”
    

    
      “Mhm mhm! Go ahead.” Lin Jin weakly waved his hand and then buried himself back in the bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin slept all the way until noon, only awakened by the sound of the main door opening.
    

    
      "Brother, mom hasn't come back yet?" Lin Chen entered Lin Jin's room with his schoolbag. He plopped down on the bed and looked down at Lin Jin, who was snuggled up under the quilt with just his head sticking out. "Looks like we’ll have to cook lunch ourselves then."
    

    
      "She told me she’d be back to cook lunch at noon." Lin Jin, who had slept for a few hours, was a little muddled. He shook his head vigorously and asked Lin Chen, "Does mom usually come back at noon?"
    

    
      "Sometimes, but she’s usually busy with the store. She’s probably stuck there again today." Just as Lin Chen finished speaking, he saw Lin Jin’s phone beside the bed vibrate. A text from their mom popped up. Lin Chen unreservedly grabbed the phone to read it before telling Lin Jin, "She says she can’t make it back this afternoon and told us to go out to eat ourselves."
    

    
      "Oh, then you go do your homework first. I’ll sleep a bit more. If you’re hungry, just go down to eat by yourself." After saying that, Lin Jin covered his entire head with the quilt again.
    

    
      Lin Chen paused, unsure of how to handle Lin Jin choosing to continue sleeping without hesitation.
    

    
      "Then, I’ll go eat first?" Lin Chen hesitantly asked "Or should we go together later?"
    

    
      "Just go eat first" Lin Jin’s muffled voice came from under the quilt. "I’m going to sleep, don’t bother me. Close the door quietly."
    

    
      "Okay, okay." Lin Chen shook his head and walked out of Lin Jin’s bedroom.
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin wasn’t sleepy anymore. As soon as he heard Lin Chen leave, he immediately poked his head out from under the quilt, flipped over to grab his phone, and happily started reading online novels.
    

    
      He wasn’t hungry and had slept enough so he wasn’t sleepy either. With nothing to do right now, he read for a while before he sprang from the bed and went to play on his computer.
    

    
      Not long after he started playing, Lin Chen opened the door and came back with lunch. He glanced at Lin Jin playing on the computer and frowned, asking: "Didn’t you say you were going to sleep? Why are you playing on the computer now?"
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could explain, Lin Chen set the takeout on the computer desk and casually asked: "Is it because you’re too lazy to go downstairs yourself so you were waiting to see if I would take the initiative and get lunch for you?"
    

    
      "How’s that possible?!"
    

    
      Lin Jin defiantly raised his head and declared "It’s obviously because you woke me up so I couldn’t sleep!"
    

    
      With a resigned shake of his head, Lin Chen pulled a chair and sat next to Lin Jin. He unpacked his takeout and started eating his lunch, occasionally glancing at Lin Jin's computer screen.
    

    
      But after only two looks, his gaze was once again drawn to Lin Jin's chest. He was more than a head taller than Lin Jin. Although it wasn’t as obvious when they sat down, he could still see a lot from his vantage point… Especially since Lin Jin’s off shoulder shirt was somewhat loose, he could even vaguely glimpse the white bra with cute patterns peeking through the neckline.
    

    
      Wow, brother… sister’s big chest is a bit distracting.
    

    
      "What are you looking at?" Lin Jin turned around and caught Lin Chen with his brows furrowed in concentration staring straight ahead at his computer screen. Then, Lin Jin hit Lin Chen’s head and chided "You think I can’t feel where you’re looking?"
    

    
      "What are you talking about?" Lin Chen looked confused.
    

    
      Seeing that he wouldn’t admit it, Lin Jin huffed and unapologetically put on the jacket that was hanging on the back of his chair. He zipped it all the way up to his neck to guard against any more sneaky peeks from Lin Chen.
    

    
      "By the way, sister, are you really planning to be a girl?" Lin Chen ate a few mouthfuls of rice and casually asked "Then will you find a boyfriend in the future?"
    

    
      "Probably?" Lin Jin hesitated at the question.
    

    
      The idea of becoming a girl has been on his mind, but it was a big decision and Lin Jin was still a little hesitant.
    

    
      "Let’s not find a boyfriend anymore. I still think it’s better to be single." Lin Jin’s nose twitched slightly as he eyed the lunch on the table. His eyes lit up and asked "What’s this? It smells pretty good!"
    

    
      "It’s claypot rice I bought downstairs. Should be pretty authentic" Lin Chen replied to Lin Jin and nonchalantly added, "Then I won’t look for a girlfriend either. Us two, sister and brother depending and supporting each other for life. It sounds pretty good."
    

    
      "Are you sick?!"
    

    
      "Do you have medicine?"
    

  
    Chapter 333: Extra Release

    
      Chapter 333: – Extra Release
    

    
      He probably wanted to be a girl, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated, resting his chin on one hand as he stared at the computer.
    

    
      Come to think of it, Lin Jin actually thought he was a girl when he was little. Even though he and Lin Chen both peed standing up, he had no idea about the differences between boys and girls. He only knew that he looked a lot like those girls, maybe even prettier.
    

    
      Later, when his mom realized Lin Jin was still confused about his gender, she quickly told him that he was actually a boy and that distinguishing between genders wasn't just about looks but certain organs, like the little pp, and so on.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin just confusedly asked his mom if cutting off his little thing would make him a girl…
    

    
      So, actually, Lin Jin wanted to be a girl back in kindergarten. It was simply because he thought he was one and since his mother liked dressing him in girls’ clothes. It was only later during elementary school and middle school that he started hating his appearance because his classmates would laugh at him.
    

    
      In conclusion! Being a woman or whatever was still too weird. Even though he now accepted his female mentality, but when the black cat told him he could become a woman any time he wanted, he still chickened out.
    

    
      He even feels that looking androgynous like now was better than becoming a woman because he has gotten used to living this way. If he really became a woman, he would have to get used to being a real woman.
    

    
      Ugh, it was too troublesome, okay? And he would also have to change his ID card and student records and endure the strange looks from his classmates and teachers.
    

    
      Though if the black cat did the surgery, maybe none of this would be a problem?
    

    
      "Brother, I'm back!" Around nine o’clock at night, Lin Chen finally came home again. As soon as he entered, he looked around and finally turned to Lin Jin, asking, "Where's mom? She’s not back yet?"
    

    
      "Mom said she'll be back late tonight, she seems to have a lot to handle there." Lin Jin had already received the message from his mom, so he had gone downstairs for dinner at six.
    

    
      "Oh, then I'll go do my homework first. The math teacher handed out a worksheet today and we have to do it." Lin Chen scratched his head. Although he wanted to play with Lin Jin, homework still came first. "I'm taking a day off tomorrow, so I'll take you out to look for some tasty food?"
    

    
      "Sure." Lin Jin didn’t look away from the computer and continued to stare at his game with one hand propping up his chin.
    

    
      Moments later, Lin Chen’s somewhat troubled voice could be heard from his bedroom: “This problem is too hard... I don’t understand, no clue."
    

    
      Lin Chen had once told Lin Jin that since his grades ranked tenth in his year and the top ten students were held to high expectations by the teachers. As a result, his homework and exam papers were all specially tailored to be more difficult than those of other students. But Lin Chen wasn't like the other nine students who were legendary golden students. He could only be considered a golden epic student at best. This made him extremely anxious with his homework everyday.
    

    
      Of course, although Lin Chen's academic talents couldn't match those of the others in the top ten, he was still much better off compared to those students who were in the middle or even those who studied hard every day but still ranked at the bottom.
    

    
      Constant muttering came from Lin Chen's room. It was clear that due to the difficulty of the homework questions, Lin Chen was getting frustrated. He was cursing and swearing as if he had an irreconcilable hatred for the problems and the result of constantly battling with the questions was that he ended up pulling out seven or eight hairs with each completed problem.
    

    
      Tsk, no wonder Lin Chen seemed a bit off yesterday. Not only did his body look less robust than during the winter break, but his hair also seemed much thinner. It must be due to the stress from homework and the approaching college entrance exams.
    

    
      Lin Chen's voice was quite loud and Lin Jin got so annoyed by the noise that he was no longer in the mood to continue playing games. So he decided to go to Lin Chen’s room to try to soothe him.
    

    
      His bedroom was a bit different from Lin Jin’s. It was smaller and didn’t have the fancy floor to ceiling windows. All the curtains were drawn and none of the lights were on, except for a dim lamp on the desk, making it look like a villain doing something evil.
    

    
      "Brother." Lin Chen heard Lin Jin enter the room. He turned his head and complained with a despondent look on his face "This question is too hard, it's kind of ridiculous. How could such a math question possibly appear on the college entrance exam?"
    

    
      "Let me see." Lin Jin approached with a smile, stood behind Lin Chen, and peered at the densely packed exam papers on the desk. He casually picked a question to examine, but found that although he could understand each letter and word individually, when combined, they seemed as incomprehensible as some heavenly scripture.
    

    
      "Do you understand it?" Lin Chen rolled his eyes.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin’s best subject in highschool was mathematics. Chinese required memorization so he always ignored it. Only his grades in mathematics were not bad. As long as he paid attention in class and occasionally did homework based on his mood, he could score a ninety on the college entrance examination. Of course, the math section of the college entrance examination was out of one hundred and fifty points.
    

    
      But this also showed that Lin Jin really did have a talent for math! Even though his lack of math courses had caused his current math skills to rapidly decline to 7th grade levels, Lin Jin still couldn't help but feel proud whenever he thought about his high school math scores.
    

    
      Look at those classmates who racked their brains every day over math tests. They studied so hard for several years yet their math scores on the college entrance exam were still not as good as his!
    

    
      “It’s so annoying.” When Lin Chen saw Lin Jin had come over, he stopped his constant complaints like earlier. Instead, he just kept writing on a scrap paper beside him. After thinking deeply, he finally managed to solve a problem, but not without scratching his head and losing a few more hairs.
    

    
      “If you keep this up, you’ll go bald.” Lin Jin felt that Lin Chen was under too much pressure. Especially now with the college entrance exam season combined with their mother’s expectations, Lin Chen’s stress was understandably too high. “Do you even have time to work out anymore? I think you gained weight.”
    

    
      “Of course I have no time. Classes used to end at five so I still had time to do homework and then go work out. Now, classes end at nine and I have to do homework on Sundays. I don’t even have time to play games, just go to classes and do homework. It’s not fun at all.” Lin Chen held his chin with one hand and complained to Lin Jin while working on problems. Surprisingly, he found he could solve them faster this way.
    

    
      “Um, aren’t you going out to play with me this weekend? Just put all this aside for a bit?” Lin Jin tried to comfort him with a smile. “Have some fun these two few days and then study hard again later. Work life balance.”
    

    
      “Yeah, I’ll finish my homework today and have a classmate hand it to the teacher.” Lin Chen sighed. “You go play, help me close the door. When I’m done with my homework, we can go grab some late night snacks outside.”
    

    
      “Okay.”
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin stepped out of Lin Chen's bedroom, he once again heard his brother's continuous mumbling. Lin Jin felt that his little brother might be starting to have some psychological problems. Maybe Lin Chen was the one who really needed a counselor.
    

    
      Normal people don’t usually curse the parents of the math problems while solving them, right?
    

  
    Chapter 334: Animal Town

    
      Chapter 334: – Animal Town
    

    
      In a place that was clearly a dream.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked around puzzled. The area was shrouded in a hazy mist. He felt his body was somewhat floating and his mind all foggy, yet his brain told him this was a dream.
    

    
      Eh? Did I start dreaming as soon as I fell asleep?
    

    
      Lin Jin wandered aimlessly through the thick fog. He didn’t know how long he had walked when he noticed the fog in front of him starting to thin. He frowned and ran forward a few steps, like the sun peaking through the clouds, he saw a small town outside the fog.
    

    
      It was a town straight out of a fairy tale with all the houses painted in bright, vivid colors, and oddly shaped. Some looked like a cat’s paws, others simply like a giant carrot. There were some normal houses too, but even those were standalone, single story houses with bright colors, much like a scene from a fairy tale.
    

    
      In this small town, Lin Jin noticed that all the streets were filled with various animals. Some looked familiar but he could not name them, and others were clearly characters from certain anime or games.
    

    
      Like that blue cat over there standing upright. Wasn’t that the f*cking blue cat from 3000 Whys of Blue Cat?
    

    
      He suddenly realized he had come to a strange place. Perhaps it was because the black cat would occasionally describe where it was from to Lin Jin, causing him to conjure up a similar town in his dream.
    

    
      Hmm, that should be it, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin, an outsider who came to this town that was clearly inhabited by only animals, received quite a lot of attention from the animals. Moreover, they were all god damn familiar characters too. Not to mention the blue cat, why were bear one and bear two here too?
    

    
      This dream was so ridiculous that Lin Jin even wondered if the black cat had done something to make him have such a dream.
    

    
      Not being the center of attention for too long, Lin Jin saw a commotion among the animal crowd, which then parted to form a small path. Then the familiar black cat appeared in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      The black cat looked just like an ordinary black cat, quite mundane compared to the surrounding animals that walked upright on two legs.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Good night!" the black cat greeted him cheerfully, "What do you think about this place? Pretty nice, right?"
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin felt like this wasn't a dream anymore. Although his surroundings made him feel like it should be, the black cat made him feel it was real.
    

    
      "I brought you here to prove that surgery performed for you by this cat is absolutely safe and reliable!" the black cat scampered into the crowd of animals and pulled out a blue robotic cat, "Look! This is the tool provider for this surgery! It’s the famous Doraemon!"
    

    
      "I'm the surgeon! Tom is the nurse! Responsible for wiping my sweat!" The black cat stretched its head up to look at Lin Jin. It held the blue Tom to itself with one paw and Doraemon in the other. It proudly said to Lin Jin “Don’t worry about the surgery failing! Even if it fails, Doraemon also has tools to go back in time!”
    

    
      You mean that because you could go back in time, it’s okay to just randomly do surgery? If you hadn’t said that, I might’ve been more at ease. But you saying it like this really freaks me out, okay?!
    

    
      By now, Lin Jin clearly understood that although this was a dream, it must be because of the black cat that he would dream of this bizarre stuff.
    

    
      "So! Lin Jin, are you ready!?"
    

    
      The black cat held a giant microphone to Lin Jin's mouth and looked at him with anticipation.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin slapped the microphone away with a sneer: "Scram!"
    

    
      Suddenly, Lin Jin snapped awake, staring at the pitch black ceiling. After being in a daze for a few seconds, he realized he had awoken from that weird dream.
    

    
      Glancing at his phone with a bright screen beside him and seeing the familiar black cat, Lin Jin sighed and asked: "Why are you so anxious to turn me into a woman?"
    

    
      "Because the readers are in a hurry!" The black cat glared at Lin Jin irritably, frantically scratching its head with its paws, "Look how pretty you already are! Your daily life is also no different from a girl's! Why won’t you just obediently become a girl?"
    

    
      "I think it's better when it's reached 100%..." Lin Jin evasively said.
    

    
      "Pfft! Let me tell you straight! When you reach 100% feminization, your chest will grow to a D! Sure, you'll look prettier too! But do you really want soccer balls that big!"
    

    
      What the f*ck?! That's too much! Would I get a hunchback with a chest the size of soccer balls?
    

    
      "Alright, alright."
    

    
      Lin Jin was just a bit scared of the unknown, and who knows what the black cat would do to him during surgery.
    

    
      "So you agree?" The black cat's eyes lit up.
    

    
      "No, let me go ask my mom again?" Lin Jin turned over to lie on his stomach. He held his chin with his hands and mumbled "If she agrees, then I guess it's okay. But what about my dad..."
    

    
      "Your dad will think you’ve always been a girl since you were little!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyes widened in surprise, but then he heard the black cat continue: "As if that’s possible. Although I can slightly influence someone's thinking, I can't change their memories. Even if I could change one person’s memory, do you think I could change the memories of everyone you know?"
    

    
      The black cat rolled its eyes: "I'm going to sleep, let me know once you've made up your mind."
    

    
      Eh, so do I really need to rush into becoming a girl? I was clearly a handsome boy with some pimples just half a year ago. I even had some popularity among the girls in my class. Chen Xinya had once told him that at the beginning of the school year, the girls had agreed that Lin Jin was one of the best looking in the class.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin might have looked a bit weak back then, many girls now liked that kind of soft, weak looking guy. Maybe it was because of the influence of male idols?
    

    
      Anyways, while Lin Jin wasn’t particularly handsome at the time, he still was a man at heart. He used to get into a lot of fights in high school because of bullies. And because of too much noise in the dormitory, he had even directly confronted the culprit. Although these actions seemed a bit childish to him now that he’s a bit more mature, he still thought that his past self was very manly!
    

    
      But now, in just about half a year, he has transformed into his current appearance.
    

    
      No matter how you look at it, six months wasn't enough time for Lin Jin to adjust and firmly decide to become a woman. At most, it would allow him to slightly adapt to his new feminine psychology.
    

    
      After tossing and turning and being unable to sleep, Lin Jin got up from the bed and went to the computer to look up information about the surgery.
    

    
      Lin Jin even found an animated 3D video of the surgery procedure. Looking at it made his scalp tingle and sent chills down his lower body.
    

    
      F*ck, that's terrifying!
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: 3000 Whys of Blue Cat (蓝猫淘气3000问). Bear one and bear two from Boonie Bears (熊出没), I felt translating the name directly sounded better than their localized names of Briar and Bramble.
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      Chapter 335: – Okay, I’ve thought it through
    

    
      Saturday, the next day. Lin Chen, who had taken a day off and didn't go to class, got up early from bed. He took several practice exam papers he had finished the night before to a classmate's house and asked the classmate to help hand them in. He also asked him to help get a copy of today’s and Sunday’s homework. The cost was Lin Chen introducing his beautiful sister to the classmate.
    

    
      Yep, Lin Jin might beat him to death if he found out about the deal. But they were high school seniors! Even if they had a day off on Sunday, they’d still be cooped up at home doing practice questions. Besides, Lin Jin was leaving on Sunday anyway, so it was essentially free.
    

    
      Afterward, Lin Chen went back to catch up on some sleep and didn't wake up again until about eleven. When he woke up, he found that his mom had already made lunch and left it on the dining table, but she was nowhere to be seen. Lin Jin, the slacker, had already been up for a while and was squatting on a chair, playing on the computer.
    

    
      "Sist..." Just as Lin Chen greeted him, he noticed that Lin Jin was actually dressed in men’s clothes today. But unfortunately, even in men's clothes, Lin Jin didn't look much different from a girl.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin had long gotten used to being addressed that way. He remembers that before when he heard others call him “sister” or “girl”, his face would turn dark. But now, he felt there was nothing wrong with it.
    

    
      "Not wearing women's clothing today?" Lin Chen sat at the foot of Lin Jin's bed. He glanced at Lin Jin’s unsightly sitting posture and the corner of his mouth couldn’t help but twitch. Yesterday, Lin Jin wore shorts and a cute short sleeved shirt, looking exactly like the cute girl next door. But today, he was wearing casual sweatpants and a black shirt topped with a thin black jacket. These paired with his pretty face made him look completely like a tomboy.
    

    
      "Uh, I'll wear it tomorrow." Lin Jin yawned. He didn’t sleep well last night. Although he got up late today, his eyes still felt tired. “Where are we going today?”
    

    
      Lin Chen hesitated for a moment, recalling the restaurant he had visited before with the girl he had a crush on.
    

    
      "How about Marine Feast?" Lin Chen described the restaurant to Lin Jin, "The restaurant feels like it's under the sea. There's an aquarium next to it, with a glass pane through which you can see the fish and other stuff, and there are people performing underwater..."
    

    
      "Sounds pretty good" Lin Jin nodded, "Let's go there tonight then? Mom already prepared lunch. Bring it over for me, I want to eat while I play."
    

    
      "Alright." Lin Chen shrugged, feeling like ever since Lin Jin arrived, he had gone from being the treasure of the family to a completely unimportant manservant.
    

    
      "By the way, I saw some yogurt in the fridge, bring me two" Lin Jin commanded without any awareness that he was treating his little brother like a servant, "I like the plain one. Forget it if there isn’t any. Or you can go down and buy some."
    

    
      Brother, that's going too far!
    

    
      Ten minutes later, Lin Chen obediently went to the kitchen and carried all the food to Lin Jin's room. He even went downstairs specially to buy a six pack bottle of plain yogurt for Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin was particularly pleased with Lin Chen obeying his every word, feeling their current situation was a bit like the way he got along with Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      However, Liu Shengqi had been even more obedient, running to buy whatever Lin Jin wanted without ever asking Lin Jin to pay. If Lin Jin hadn't retained a bit of his conscience, he might not have had to spend a cent on meals over those three days.
    

    
      Well, as for Lin Chen, wasn't it perfectly normal for him to spend money? Isn’t it a right to spend your own little brother’s money?
    

    
      "Brother." Since Lin Jin was wearing men’s clothing, Lin Chen was somewhat not used to it “It’s weird seeing you in men's clothes.”
    

    
      "What? Aren’t I handsome?" Between being pretty and handsome, Lin Jin naturally preferred to be handsome. Although he couldn’t help but feel thrilled every time he wore beautiful clothes and wanted to show them off to receive compliments from others.
    

    
      "I still think prettier is better." Lin Chen pulled up a chair and sat at the table in Lin Jin’s room. While eating, he asked, “Brother, if you were to get surgery, what steps would you need to take?”
    

    
      "Just tell the cat." When Lin Jin heard this question, he rolled his eyes in resignation.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Chen was confused.
    

    
      Lin Jin knew that Lin Chen wasn’t aware of the existence of the black cat and had just made a rhetorical remark. Afterwards, he explained more seriously, "I remember you need to live as the opposite gender for two or three years, then get a doctor's certification, and finally the last step would be to arrange the surgery with a hospital."
    

    
      "That troublesome? I heard that if you want surgery, it’s better to do it before graduation. Because if you do it after you graduate from college, your diploma becomes useless." Lin Chen frowned as he spoke to Lin Jin, “In that case, it’s as if you never went to college.”
    

    
      "Is that so?" Lin Jin was not aware of this. Although he had looked into the surgery and other stuff before, he felt it was still okay. After all, even though he was already quite feminine psychologically, he still felt he wasn’t ready to become a woman just yet. Maybe he would feel ready after crossdressing as a woman for two or three years.
    

    
      But if he delayed too much, his degree would be invalidated.
    

    
      "It’s fine, I don't care much anyway" Lin Jin said nonchalantly as he picked up his portion of rice from the nearby table. He grabbed a bunch of vegetables with his chopsticks, placed them into his bowl, and then sat back in front of the computer to eat while watching.
    

    
      But thinking about it, why did it feel like Lin Chen was more anxious than he was?
    

    
      Could it be that this guy actually didn't want a brother, but rather a beautiful sister?
    

    
      "For dinner, let's go to Marine Feast, and for some snacks, there's a barbecue place nearby. The food there is really good" Lin Chen seemed to realize he was being a bit nosy and quickly changed the topic. "The barbecue restaurant is on a rooftop. The owner has a bad temper but the food is great, a bit sweet. You should like it."
    

    
      "Yeah, I like sweet food."
    

    
      Lin Jin leisurely ate his lunch as he chatted with Lin Chen.
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite satisfied with his current situation here. The bed was big and soft, the computer was high end, and both his mom and Lin Chen treated him with a lot of care, making it a very comfortable environment. However, it was a pity that he had to return to Xiamen tomorrow afternoon to continue with his school.
    

    
      Thinking about this made Lin Jin a bit reluctant to leave. Although studying wasn't a big issue, such a comfortable environment was rare. His rental room back in Xiamen was small and gloomy. There was a balcony but no windows, only a bit of light coming from the balcony side.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized that if he wanted to become a woman through black cat, he needed to act quickly, or else he'd have to wait until the summer holidays. He certainly didn't want to become a woman without his mother and Lin Chen knowing. If he changed now, his mother could help sort out the issues with his ID and school records...
    

    
      Sigh, maybe it was time to consider what the black cat suggested.
    

    
      Now that he had figured it out, Lin Jin lowered his head and typed a message to the black cat: "I've thought it through, let’s change."
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: I don’t think the Marine Feast restaurant (海餐 ocean/sea food/meal) actually exists.
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      Chapter 336: – Main Story
    

    
      "Seriously, such a small thing and you still needed to think for so long!" The black cat was really unhappy with Lin Jin. He had obviously urged him several times already, but Lin Jin still hesitated until now.
    

    
      Since Lin Chen was still around, Lin Jin didn't say much. He just rolled his eyes and typed: "Scram" then threw his phone aside and started seriously eating his lunch.
    

    
      Lin Chen ate very quickly. He swiftly finished his lunch and then lounged in Lin Jin’s bedroom, refusing to leave. From time to time he would nag Lin Jin, saying things like why not go out for a walk since the weather is so nice, asking if he should go downstairs to buy some snacks, or complaining about being broke and asking if his brother could lend him some money. Stuff like that.
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin felt annoyed listening to all this. After he finished eating, he immediately kicked Lin Chen out of his room with the excuse of wanting to take a nap.
    

    
      Lin Chen felt so wronged. How could he not know that Lin Jin was annoyed by him, but he was clearly only saying it for Lin Jin’s own good.
    

    
      Except for borrowing money... he really didn't have much money now. Especially if he wanted to treat someone to a seafood restaurant where even a simple meal could cost over a hundred. Him having five hundred yuan was already pretty good. That money was all the Chinese New Year's money and breakfast money he had saved up over the years.
    

    
      He had originally planned to use it to pursue the girl he liked, but for some reason, he suddenly lost all interest in the girl he had a crush on after meeting Lin Jin last semester. Maybe it was because his brother was so beautiful even as a man that he now lost all interest in girls who weren’t as beautiful?
    

    
      With a mournful face, Lin Chen left Lin Jin's bedroom, looking back three times with each step. After closing the door behind him, he just slumped onto the soft sofa in the living room and started playing mobile games with his head down.
    

    
      Usually he would go to class and then come home with a lot of homework to do, so Lin Chen didn’t have much time for entertainment. He used to play a couple of rounds of League of Legends and would occasionally go to the gym to work out. But now that he had entered the second half of his senior year, his free time was so little that he could only play some mobile games for entertainment.
    

    
      Seeing Lin Chen leave, Lin Jin immediately jumped up from his chair. Grabbing his phone, he ran to the bed and got ready to ask the black cat more details about turning into a woman.
    

    
      This kind of thing couldn't be taken lightly.
    

    
      And then when he turned on his phone, he saw a brand new task.
    

    
      Main story task!
    

    
      You have chosen to change from a crossdresser to a real woman, but! The societal pressures of a woman are greater than you think. With your parents not around and your brother unable to support you, you must find a man who can wholeheartedly support you, also known as the legendary boyfriend!
    

    
      Task reward: Become a perfect woman!
    

    
      Task penalty: Start all over!
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Why is there even a task for this kind of thing? Didn't it say no tasks would be issued this week since I'm in Guangdong?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at the so called main story task again with a baffled face, and his expression immediately darkened.
    

    
      Why do I need to find a boyfriend to become a woman?
    

    
      "Hey, hey! Since you're looking for a boyfriend! I have a few options for you here!" The black cat jumped out from the edge of the phone screen with a bundle of papers on its back. It stood in the middle of the screen, slowly placed the papers on the ground, and then lifted one up and seriously said to Lin Jin, "I think this man is a good choice! Xia Tian! He has a handsome iceberg like face and a caring heart. Although his perpetually stern face might be a bit uncomfortable to look at, melting that iceberg could be a future goal for you!"
    

    
      After hearing this, Lin Jin rolled his eyes. If this black cat was currently possessing Braised Pork and Braised Pork was before him right now, he might have directly thrown it out the window.
    

    
      "And there's this one! Wu Min! Although he’s not handsome enough! But he is attentive and has lived with you for a long time! He knows you quite well! He can take good care of you. Plus, he just broke up a few months ago, so entering his heart now would probably be quite simple!" The black cat kept causing trouble, continuously placing papers on the ground in the phone screen. "The main thing is! He's got fifteen centimeters! Definitely enough to satisfy you!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's face grew darker the more he listened.
    

    
      "And there's more! Chen Hao! Liu Shengqi are also great! Look! I've printed out their info! The three measurements, length, thickness and stuff are all very detailed!" The cat's eyes shone with excitement. As if it had just eaten catnip, its entire body was quivering with excitement and its paws trembling while holding the papers but still relentlessly continuing, "Liu Shengqi! Although a bit on the heavier side, he really cares for you! Though his family isn't rich, and you might be in poverty for a while if you get together, in this cat's opinion, Liu Shengqi won’t cheat on you even if he becomes rich in the future! He genuinely cares for you!"
    

    
      This cat was so f*cking smart.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't stand it anymore. To prevent his heart from suffering a heart attack, he decisively turned the phone face down on the bed, silenced the phone, and planned to ignore the black cat’s existence.
    

    
      However, the black cat could also control the phone, and silencing it was utterly useless. Moments later, its voice came through the phone again.
    

    
      "Right! I almost forgot about this person!" the black cat continued excitedly, "Lin Chen, your brother, would also be a perfect choice! Although he's a bit introverted, his grades are good and he’ll definitely care for you as a sister. If he gets into Tsinghua or Beijing University, he's sure to have a great career ahead. You just need to endure for a few years and wait for him to graduate, then you can live a good life!"
    

    
      "And Lin Chen is your younger brother! Don't you think training your own younger brother is quite exciting?!"
    

    
      Not really, not at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin wondered if this black cat's brain had been chewed on by worms. Otherwise, why was it suddenly so strange today?
    

    
      "Also! Isn’t your dad pretty good too! Although he gambles, but..."
    

    
      "Stop, stop, stop!" Lin Jin, horrified, gestured for the black cat to stop. The corners of his mouth twitched as he looked at the black cat who was looking at him in confusion. "Why is my dad also included? Who cares if you recommend Lin Chen, at least he’s my age. But my dad is too much!"
    

    
      Holy f*ck, if he lets it keep talking, it might even start recommending every remotely decent looking teacher or classmate from school.
    

    
      Right now, the black cat seemed like a parent desperate to find a match for their aging daughter, which was truly horrifying.
    

    
      "Not at all! Older men are the ones who can really take care of people!" the black cat argued with full conviction.
    

    
      Speechless!
    

    
      Lin Jin stared wide eyed at the black cat.
    

    
      "Alright then." He hung his head and softly sighed.
    

    
      "Then I choose..."
    

    
      The black cat's eyes widened, curious and excited as he looked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Um, wait!"
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      Chapter 337: – Head out
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated, his face showing difficulty.
    

    
      The black cat looked at Lin Jin expectantly, watching his inner struggle. Lin Jin's constantly changing expressions could almost inspire a romance novel with hundreds of thousands of words in the black cat's mind.
    

    
      It eagerly watched Lin Jin, curious to see which man Lin Jin would choose as his boyfriend under this basically coercive task. Of course, simply choosing here wasn't enough, it also wanted to see Lin Jin's awkward, embarrassed, and bashful demeanor when pursuing these men.
    

    
      Wow! Even just thinking about it was exciting!
    

    
      After a while, Lin Jin finally stopped hesitating. He softly sighed. With his face still troubled, he quietly spoke.
    

    
      Could it be Wu Min? Wu Min has been with Lin Jin for the longest time. But Lin Jin seems to have no interest in him, so could it be Lin Chen, wow! A sister and brother love affair seems pretty good! Or maybe Liu Shengqi, that delicate bottom guy?!
    

    
      The black cat couldn't help but imagine what Lin Jin would do after choosing one of the aforementioned men as his boyfriend.
    

    
      It would definitely be a lot of fun!
    

    
      "Of course I choose to use my task completion card!" Lin Jin looked at his phone screen, bewildered at the black cat's blushing face, completely unable to comprehend what the cat was thinking. "Are you sick? If not for this kind of task, then when should I use it?"
    

    
      The black cat was startled and looked at Lin Jin in confusion.
    

    
      How could it forget the task reward it had casually promised before?
    

    
      It wasn’t that the black cat was stupid, it was just that Lin Jin had completed so many tasks that the rewards it prepared had nearly run out. It could only use a reward like this to entice Lin Jin. Originally, it thought that Lin Jin's indecisiveness would prevent him from casually using this reward...
    

    
      "Don't tell me I can’t use the task complete card on this main story task?" Lin Jin looked at the confused black cat and snorted coldly, "No problem, I still have a forgiveness pill here. You take it and let's forgive me using the task completion card on this main task, how about that?"
    

    
      The black cat shook its head helplessly. Lin Jin's retort had squashed any interest it had in watching the drama unfold.
    

    
      "Alright, alright, we’ll consider it completed."
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at the inventory in the phone app. The green card disappeared and his main story task changed from In Progress to Completed.
    

    
      "Tsk, still want me to chase a man, maybe in your next life!" Lin Jin delightedly felt that he had achieved a perfect victory in this battle of wits with the black cat.
    

    
      Hmm, this idiot black cat couldn’t even remember what rewards it gave out yet it still wanted to see me in an embarrassing situation. Hahaha!
    

    
      "Since you want to complete the task like this, I'll help you with the surgery tonight. Take a good rest today and eat more." The black cat sighed and dejectedly left Lin Jin's phone screen.
    

    
      After having dealt with the black cat, Lin Jin finally felt he could relax. He happily opened his bedroom door and stepped out, only to find Lin Chen sound asleep on the sofa.
    

    
      With the college entrance exams coming up, Lin Chen must be exhausted, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin stood in front of the sofa. He glanced at the TV show playing and picked up the remote from the coffee table to turn it off. He then went into Lin Chen's room, grabbed a blanket, and draped it over him.
    

    
      The weather was so cold and yet Lin Chen was sleeping in short sleeves without covering up.
    

    
      What if he caught a cold?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't plan to wake Lin Chen up. He was also a person who had experienced the senior year of high school. Although he just coasted through it at the time, Lin Chen clearly wasn't a slacker so his usual sleep duration was probably terrifyingly short.
    

    
      Let him catch up on sleep today. Let him sleep as long as he can.
    

    
      After one last check on Lin Chen's sleeping condition and feeling assured that he wouldn’t catch a cold or fever from sleeping on the sofa, Lin Jin leisurely returned to his own room.
    

    
      Lin Jin was in a fairly good mood right now, but there was an inexplicable sense of depression. Just the thought of waking up the next morning as a different gender, from a man to a woman, troubled him. While the physical appearance might not change much, Lin Jin was worried about the menstruation problem after changing.
    

    
      It wasn’t just menstruation, being a woman came with its own set of inconveniences. Periods were just some pain for a while and maybe some mood swings, but it was still acceptable.
    

    
      But the most unacceptable thing! Finding a boyfriend!
    

    
      F*ck! When he thought of potentially being pinned down on the bed by a man! It was f*cking unacceptable at all, alright! Even though the black cat might be happy with such a scene! Lin Jin was not the black cat's toy!
    

    
      He suddenly felt his future life was full of despair.
    

    
      If he had known earlier, he wouldn’t have gotten the feminizations. It wouldn’t have mattered…
    

    
      Lin Jin was filled with regret over his impulsive decisions. Impulsiveness was indeed the devil and terrifyingly so. Even though he felt he had considered it thoroughly before, he now realized he had still thought too little.
    

    
      Lying in bed, Lin Jin felt a mix of excitement and extreme anxiety. It was a bit like how he felt when he skipped class for the first time as a child. Back then, he had excitedly climbed over the school walls to play at an internet cafe, yet his mind was constantly fearful of being caught and scolded by the teacher.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin later became more brazen. After being caught a few times, he no longer felt panicked.
    

    
      So he was still too inexperienced. Maybe after becoming a woman and getting used to it for a week, he wouldn't feel so worried or scared anymore.
    

    
      With his mind filled with bizarre thoughts, Lin Jin stared blankly at the snow white ceiling. His gaze then shifted to the floor to ceiling windows obscured by curtains and then to the computer screen that was still on.
    

    
      Inexplicably, he had lain there on the bed for over an hour, unsure of what exactly he had been thinking about or doing. Anyways, he was jolted awake by the sound of Lin Chen pushing open the bedroom door. Propping himself up on one arm, Lin Jin looked towards the door and saw the still muddled Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Brother, did I wake you up?" Although Lin Chen had slept for a long time, he still felt unusually sleepy. He sat on the edge of Lin Jin's bed and glanced at Lin Jin, who had sat up and crossed his legs "How long did I sleep?"
    

    
      "It's almost 3 PM, so probably about two hours?" Lin Jin had no real sense of time. He only knew that he had woken up around nine or ten in the morning today, and the rest was a blur.
    

    
      "Then we should probably head out soon. That seafood restaurant is quite far. It’ll take over an hour to get there, then there’s queuing up and stuff" Lin Chen said as he stood up, swaying slightly as he walked out, "I’m going to wash my face. So sleepy."
    

    
      "Go ahead, then I'll change my clothes."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin felt his current outfit was quite handsome, his brain cells told him that if he wore this outfit with his current appearance and walked closely on the streets with his younger brother, others might think the two of them were a gay couple.
    

    
      So let’s just change into women’s clothing!
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      Chapter 338: – Restaurant
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't bring many clothes with him, only three sets. Among them were two sets of women's clothing.
    

    
      Both sets were bought under the influence of Teacher Lin. Although Lin Jin did find them pretty looking, the main reason he bought them was still because of Teacher Lin.
    

    
      One set was the denim shorts he wore yesterday, and the other was a pair of black leather shorts paired with a knitted short sleeve top. Lin Jin particularly liked the leather shorts, wearing them made him feel several years more mature. Of course, he decided to wear this outfit when going out with Lin Chen today. Otherwise, people on the street might mistake them for a couple. If he looked more mature, others naturally assume the two were siblings.
    

    
      After changing his clothes, Lin Jin inspected his appearance in the bathroom mirror but suddenly felt a bit dissatisfied with his hairstyle.
    

    
      His hairstyle was usually a side swept fringe, which looked pretty handsome when it was shorter. But now that his hair had grown longer and was untrimmed, it seemed a bit messy even with hair clips attached.
    

    
      Maybe he should go get his hair done? Dye it and then a perm?
    

    
      This thought flashed through his mind just as Lin Chen suddenly burst into the bedroom, looking around until he finally spotted Lin Jin in the bathroom. He eagerly asked, "Are you ready yet?"
    

    
      "Ready!" Lin Jin responded from the bathroom, leisurely fixing his hair before stepping out. He glanced at Lin Chen standing in the middle of the bedroom and said, "Let's go."
    

    
      Lin Chen stood there, blankly staring at Lin Jin’s current clothing. Now, Lin Jin didn't have the cute girl next door look. Instead, because of the leather pants, he looked like a girl who loved racing motorcycles. Luckily, Lin Jin's top wasn't a leather jacket, or such an outfit would surely have resulted in a scolding from mom.
    

    
      However, the outfit did indeed look very mature, especially when paired with the simple ponytail, making Lin Jin appear completely like an adult woman. Well, Lin Chen internally expressed his approval.
    

    
      "How should we get there? The subway?" Lin Jin seemed oblivious to Lin Chen's gaze. Though in reality, he was secretly delighted. As a crossdresser, he loved being admired, giving him the feeling that his prank had succeeded.
    

    
      "By subway, it’ll be about an hour" Lin Chen finally responded. His face slightly flushed as he hurriedly moved in front of Lin Jin. Afraid of his embarrassment being noticed, he continued as if he didn’t care, "It's an hour by subway, then a ten minute bus ride and we’ll be there. Or we could ride a shared bike."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      At three in the afternoon, Lin Jin and Lin Chen left the old community. Fortunately, although this part of the city was a bit rundown, there was a subway station nearby. Lin Chen led the way, and in less than three minutes, they reached the subway station. They quickly bought tickets and entered the station to wait.
    

    
      This was Lin Jin's first time on the subway. Neither Xiamen nor his hometown had a subway system, or it was still under construction, so he was curious about this fast mode of transportation. Of course, he was even more curious about those people one supposedly only encounters on the subway.
    

    
      Well, it's said they are even more terrifying than the bus perverts!
    

    
      Maybe because it was the weekend and not rush hour, the subway station wasn't very crowded. They quickly found seats after getting on the train, nothing like the crowded scenarios Lin Jin had imagined.
    

    
      The subway ride was much more comfortable than the bus, he could hardly feel any jolting. Lin Jin rested his head against the window glass, closed his eyes, and enjoyed the slight shaking. He unconsciously thought of the dating candidates the black cat introduced him to.
    

    
      Maybe he was just too idle, but Lin Jin actually started to imagine which man would be the most suitable if he really had to choose a boyfriend and get married in the future. After much thought, the images of Xia Tian and Liu Shengqi popped into his mind.
    

    
      These two guys. The first was cold outside but warm inside, but their relationship was limited to just live streaming buddies. The two of them hadn’t spent much time together nor had they gotten very close. So it was a pass. As for Liu Shengqi, he found the guy a bit annoying and chubby. But Lin Jin had lived with him for three days recently and had gotten to know some of Liu Shengqi’s habits, which surprisingly matched his own quite well. His personality wasn’t bad either, hardworking and enduring...
    

    
      Eh? Why am I even thinking about this? Getting married is impossible anyways.
    

    
      Lost in his thoughts, the hour long ride quickly passed. They then found a shared bicycle by the roadside. Lin Jin sat on the back and leisurely watched the surrounding scenery.
    

    
      Lin Jin had never used a shared bicycle before and not wanting to waste the deposit, he simply sat on the back of Lin Chen’s bike.
    

    
      Sitting sideways wasn’t very stable, especially since the ground wasn’t too even. Lin Jin held onto the bike frame with one hand and almost got thrown off after a bump, so he quickly moved to wrap his other arm around Lin Chen’s waist.
    

    
      "It’s just ten minutes, sit still" Lin Chen quickly glanced down at the pale white hand grasping his waist, feeling a ticklish sensation.
    

    
      Too bad Lin Jin wasn’t sitting properly with both arms around him, otherwise if he suddenly braked...
    

    
      Lin Chen's head was filled with the plots found in novels and his face filled with regret.
    

    
      The Marine Feast restaurant was prominently located on the edge of a massive building. According to Lin Chen, this building was actually an aquarium and the Marine Feast restaurant allowed guests to see the underwater world directly from inside the restaurant..
    

    
      The aquarium and restaurant were only separated by a piece of tempered glass.
    

    
      Upon entering the restaurant, Lin Jin immediately caught sight of the aquarium at the far end of the restaurant. The restaurant had an entire wall adjoined to the aquarium, so you could clearly see the fish, turtles, and even sharks swimming by.
    

    
      They chose a table closest to the transparent glass, ordered a meal combo for two, and added a few more items. The total was close to 400 yuan, causing Lin Chen's face to twitch with the pain of the expense.
    

    
      "So expensive" After Lin Jin complained about the price, he curiously looked around. It was just a bit after four o’clock, obviously not yet dinner time, but the restaurant was almost over half full. Clearly the setting here was quite popular.
    

    
      The entire restaurant was decorated in a maritime style, complete with corals, pirate flags, and such. In the center of the restaurant was a round stage with a black piano. Currently, a man in a suit was slowly playing it.
    

    
      The music was not jarring like in some restaurants and the dim lighting gave Lin Jin a very good first impression of the place.
    

    
      "I had planned to invite a girl here after I graduated" Lin Chen picked up some complimentary peanuts with his chopsticks, his face filled with loss. "But for some reason, I suddenly lost interest in that girl."
    

    
      "Maybe because you've matured?" Lin Jin casually said. "Or maybe you found someone prettier?"
    

    
      "Maybe the latter?" Lin Chen paused and lifted his head to look at Lin Jin's profile. "But I really don't like her that much, even though she is quite pretty."
    

    
      "Sigh, I don't get it then." After curiously looking around, Lin Jin turned back only to catch Lin Chen staring at his face. He yelled, "What are you staring at? If you've got time to stare at me, you might as well look around to see if there’s any pretty girls you can talk to."
    

    
      Sure, but the problem is, aren’t you the prettiest in the entire restaurant? Though you weren’t a girl.
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      Chapter 339: – Changed
    

    
      Lin Jin, under Lin Chen’s feeding, was very full.
    

    
      After eating the western meal at the seafood restaurant, Lin Jin didn't feel full yet. However, after finishing the meal there, he wandered around the nearby streets of Guangdong, eating and drinking. They returned near their home around seven in the evening.
    

    
      Then they started eating again, from unique rooftop barbecues to street side grilled squid with cold noodles, to various Cantonese snacks. Anyways, by the time Lin Chen’s wallet was emptied, Lin Jin’s belly was full.
    

    
      Lin Chen ran to his classmate's house to get today's practice test papers, while Lin Jin was clutching his full belly while lying in bed.
    

    
      So stuffed... I must have gained at least five kilograms today.
    

    
      He sighed and was not willing to move from the bed. From this afternoon to night, his mouth basically didn’t stop, leaving him now so full he could barely move.
    

    
      "So uncomfortable..." This was the first time Lin Jin had felt so full. He patted his swollen belly twice, even having the strange illusion he might be pregnant.
    

    
      Lying in bed trying to digest the food, Lin Jin stared blankly at the ceiling while softly moaning as he felt the slight ache of his stomach.
    

    
      And then, while aching, he fell asleep.
    

    
      In his sleep, he could faintly feel the cold around him and also a mild pain in his body. Since he was overly full before sleeping, Lin Jin didn't think much about it and just assumed it was caused by his stuffed belly. Although the pain and cold made his sleep very uncomfortable, for some reason, although he would wake up from discomfort, he wouldn’t be able to open his eyes and would immediately fall asleep again.
    

    
      He slept very uncomfortably. Not only was he cold and in pain, but he also had some weird dreams. Some dreams were about daily life with family and friends, some about being chased by a group of huge black cats as tall as buildings, and others about standing on top of a tall building and jumping down in despair.
    

    
      To Lin Jin, this sleep was like torture.
    

    
      He didn't know how much time had passed, but Lin Jin was hazily awoken by the cold again. If he remembered correctly, this was at least the fifth time he woke up.
    

    
      Although he wasn’t hopeful, Lin Jin still tried to open his eyes. But this time, he found he could easily see everything around him.
    

    
      Ah, no wonder it's so cold, it turns out I kicked off the quilt.
    

    
      Lin Jin yawned, wrapped the quilt that had been kicked to the corner back around himself and wanted to go back to sleep, but he felt his bladder was a bit full.
    

    
      Reluctantly climbing out of the warm bed, Lin Jin put on his slippers and staggered step by step towards the bathroom.
    

    
      He didn’t know why but the pain from his bloated stomach was gone, but his lower body felt strangely sore. Maybe it was because he didn’t go before bed and had held it in too long?
    

    
      His head felt a little light so he patted his forehead with his palm. As he switched on the bathroom light and looked up, he saw a female ghost with long black hair in the mirror directly opposite from him.
    

    
      Holy sh*t!
    

    
      His heart skipped a beat, but his muddled mind finally cleared up from the scare. He carefully looked at the mirror again and realized the long haired female ghost reflected in the mirror was actually himself...
    

    
      Does this mean I changed to long hair now?
    

    
      Lin Jin reached out and touched the long hair on his head. The long hair was very soft and smooth, but a bit messy due to lack of care.
    

    
      "Long hair down to my waist?" he muttered to himself as he looked in the mirror. His hair had actually grown overnight all the way to his waist. If he pulled it a bit, it could even reach his hips.
    

    
      So, I've turned into a woman?
    

    
      The rapid overnight hair growth made Lin Jin realize he might have turned into a woman. He calmly pulled down his pants to confirm that what was once a long length had now become depth.
    

    
      Yep, really did turn into a woman.
    

    
      He nodded and began to strip off all his clothes very calmly.
    

    
      His chest seemed a bit bigger, though not significantly so. His legs were slightly thinner and the slight excess fat around his waist had become slender. Standing naked in front of the mirror, Lin Jin felt his figure now was no different from those tall and slender models.
    

    
      Just too short and no abs.
    

    
      Actually, after becoming a woman, Lin Jin felt there wasn't much difference from yesterday. He frowned as he looked at his naked body, feeling like he'd just lost something inconsequential.
    

    
      Hmm, truly inconsequential. To Lin Jin, that organ was merely a tool that allowed him to pee standing up…
    

    
      So it seems Lin Jin’s thoughts were indeed dangerously influenced by the black cat.
    

    
      After figuring out the most comfortable way to sit and pee and then searching online whether women needed to wipe with paper after peeing, Lin Jin spent nearly half an hour in the bathroom before returning to bed with a flushed face.
    

    
      Although he was a bit unaccustomed at first, Lin Jin quickly adapted to his changed sex. If he had turned into a woman as soon as he encountered the black cat half a year ago, he would have directly broken down. But now, he was as calm as if nothing had happened.
    

    
      However, sleeping with long hair was a bit uncomfortable. If he wasn’t careful, he would accidentally press it under himself. And then if he accidentally moved his body, it would painfully tug at his scalp.
    

    
      Luckily, maybe because he had been crossdressing as a woman for so long, Lin Jin didn’t feel too emotional about actually becoming one. At most, he was just curious.
    

    
      Well, Lin Jin was still anxious during the day, but now he was unusually calm after truly becoming a woman.
    

    
      The mentally strong Lin Jin found himself unable to fall asleep. Even though his sleep earlier had been terrible, after curiously inspecting his new female body, he had lost all his sleepiness. Now he just laid down on the bed and fiddled with his phone.
    

    
      The red faced black cat cooperated by walking out from the edge of the phone screen. Seeing Lin Jin, its eyes instantly lit up, with a click of its tongue, it said, “As expected of a boss. He’s turned into a woman and is not even a bit surprised, excited, or fearful. As if it were natural.”
    

    
      "You try being treated as a girl every day and then one day you actually become one, see what your reaction would be" Lin Jin rolled his eyes. Besides, his mentality had clearly been subtly influenced by the black cat towards that of a woman’s. Under such circumstances, it would be strange if he was too surprised.
    

    
      "So! You've completed one of the main tasks of this system! That is, becoming a woman! Of course, now you can be considered a goddess in the eyes of those who like you, but that's not enough!" The black cat, ignoring Lin Jin's complaint, cheerfully continued, "So now, you should strive towards becoming a true goddess!"
    

    
      "And then?"
    

    
      "Then become a goddess, of course!" The black cat said with a grin, "You should learn how to apply makeup, how to dress fashionably, learn to be a talented and multifaceted woman. With your looks, it would be easy to become a goddess!"
    

    
      Sounds like a lot of trouble.
    

    
      Lin Jin flipped over and laid flat on the bed, his whole body exuded the aura of a dead fish.
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      Chapter 340: – Lin Jin in the eyes of her family
    

    
      Early in the morning, Lin Jin tied her hair into a long ponytail before stepping out of her bedroom still in her pajamas.
    

    
      Her mom was up early and sitting on the couch watching TV. Hearing Lin Jin, she turned around and saw Lin Jin’s long hair reaching all the way down to the waist. With a smile, she said: "My daughter is really getting more and more beautiful."
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      Lin Jin was momentarily stunned. She thought for sure her mom would question how her hair had grown so much overnight, but her mom acted as if it was totally normal? Did she think she was wearing a wig or something?
    

    
      "Is there food?" Since her mom didn't ask, Lin Jin naturally wasn’t about to seek death herself. She stood by the couch and said, "I’m a bit hungry."
    

    
      "The dining room already has soy milk and fried dough sticks prepared. Just heat them up yourself." Her mom went back to watching the morning news on TV as she casually replied "Lin Jin, you've just been discharged from the hospital. How about you take another week off school. I’ll help you sort out your ID and stuff this week."
    

    
      What’s this about being discharged from the hospital?
    

    
      Lin Jin stared blankly at her mom, who was wearing a long white nightgown. She was completely clueless about what was going on.
    

    
      "Got it" Lin Jin blankly nodded, then sleepily made her way to the dining room for breakfast.
    

    
      Soy milk with fried dough sticks was a combination Lin Jin often ate as a child. She basically hadn’t had this since starting high school. After all, she got up late every day. So if she wanted to go to class, there would be no time to have breakfast. Although she woke up slightly earlier when he started college, the college’s canteen did not have this classic breakfast combo.
    

    
      After quickly finishing her breakfast, Lin Jin walked out of the dining room and glanced at the still closed door of Lin Chen's room, asking her mom "Lin Chen’s still not up?"
    

    
      "He sleeps in on weekends."
    

    
      Her mom looked up at Lin Jin and patted the seat next to her, signaling her to sit down. To which Lin Jin very obediently sat down next to her mother.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you're a girl now" her mom’s eyes were very serious. She looked into Lin Jin’s eyes and said with a serious tone. "That means you can’t play so intimately with your roommates anymore. You go take another week off, mom will teach you more things girls should know."
    

    
      "Ah?" Lin Jin wanted to ask how her mom knew she had turned into a girl, and why her mom thought she had just been discharged from the hospital.
    

    
      Could it be the black cat’s shenanigans?
    

    
      When this thought crossed her mind, Lin Jin urgently wanted to rush back to her room and interrogate the black cat.
    

    
      "Although your dad is still in the dark about it, I'll handle that part. You don’t worry too much. In a week, I’ll go with you back to school to update your school and ID records. Then you'll officially be a woman" her mom sighed lightly, her serious tone finally eased a little. She stroked Lin Jin’s long hair and sighed "It’s all mom’s fault. If mom hadn’t made you always wear girls' clothes growing up and spent so much time with your dad on business trips, you wouldn’t have suffered such a thing."
    

    
      "You’ve just had surgery so your body isn't good right now, mom won’t go to the store for a while. We’ll have some soup for you to drink tonight. Mom has learned how to make soup here in Guangdong, the taste is quite good."
    

    
      Feeling the gentle strokes on her head, Lin Jin raised her head, still clueless.
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      Why was it that the more she listened, the more it seemed like her mom believed she had come to Guangzhou this time for surgery? And the situation now was that she had already had the surgery and was discharged to recover?
    

    
      "Oh, I got it. I’ll stay home during this period" Although Lin Jin was confused, she still nodded in agreement.
    

    
      "Since you’re now a girl" her mom’s gaze suddenly shifted from Lin Jin’s face to her legs and she fell silent.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down and realized she had habitually sat with her legs spread over ninety degrees, a very masculine posture.
    

    
      Without hesitation, she closed her legs and looked at her mom with a sheepish smile: "It was so sudden I’m not used to this yet."
    

    
      "When you’re wearing pants, it’s whatever. But remember not to sit like that when you’re wearing a skirt or you might expose yourself without realizing" her mom seriously advised.
    

    
      Just then, Lin Chen’s room door swung open and he walked out with his chicken coop like hair. He looked a bit awkward when he saw Lin Jin, but still managed a clumsy greeting: "Sister, good morning."
    

    
      "What morning? It’s already past nine! Your sister just got discharged from the hospital and she’s already up so early. But you! It’s already your senior year and you’re still so lazy!" Her mom didn’t hold back in her scolding.
    

    
      "Alright, alright" Lin Chen nodded helplessly, "I finally have a day off and I can’t even sleep in a bit, and I was doing homework in there."
    

    
      "Go eat!"
    

    
      "Yes." Lin Chen suddenly felt like his status in the family had become the lowest. When it was just him and their mom at home, as a senior high student, he was their mother’s dearest treasure. He was allowed to sleep as long as he wanted on Sundays. But now, things had become like this.
    

    
      Sure enough, sister came to compete for favor, right?
    

    
      Watching Lin Chen walk into the dining room with a defeated look, Lin Jin decided to head back to her room as well.
    

    
      "Mom, I'm going to lie down for a bit."
    

    
      "Sure. In the afternoon, come learn some makeup with me. It’s too much of a waste if a girl didn’t know how to use makeup" Mom nodded and said, "My daughter is so beautiful, you'll be absolutely stunning with makeup."
    

    
      Okay, maybe mom has something with her head today.
    

    
      Lin Jin returned to her bedroom. She first searched all over for the counselor’s number and then called to ask for another week of leave. This time, taking leave was a bit more troublesome, requiring her mother’s verification. After that was sorted, she laid down on her bed and looked at the black cat on her phone screen.
    

    
      "What happened with my mom?"
    

    
      To Lin Jin, her mother’s reaction was the most strange, though Lin Chen was also a bit weird. He actually looked somewhat shy when calling her "sister" today.
    

    
      "You must have done something, right?" Lin Jin wasn’t a fool. Any abnormality would surely be linked to the equally strange black cat, "What did you do to my mom?"
    

    
      “Didn’t you ask me to sort out the suddenly turn into a woman thing?” The black cat had also been acting weird lately, as if it had been chewing catnip non stop everyday. Lying on the ground, it would constantly move its legs and twist its body. Its tone would also be filled with glee, completely like an idiot.
    

    
      "So you made Lin Chen and mom think I just got out of surgery?" Lin Jin furrowed her brows, the black cat had never mentioned how it would handle the surprise from others after she suddenly changed into a woman.
    

    
      “I implanted a bit of memory in your family. In reality, the memories were just dreams, but they will believe them as true" the black cat grinned proudly, full of pride, “Only this cat could accomplish such a feat.”
    

    
      So what’s this memory you implanted?
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin’s inquisitive look, the black cat began to explain.
    

    
      "In your family’s eyes, you chose to become a woman three years ago and have been living dressed as one ever since. Over a month ago, you came to Guangzhou for the final surgery preparations."
    

    
      "After the surgery, you were discharged from the hospital yesterday. Oh right, your hair has been growing out since three years ago, so now it’s down to your waist…”
    

    
      So to recap, the black cat meant that in the eyes of her family, she became a woman normally through surgery, not mysteriously overnight.
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      So Lin Jin's suffering began.
    

    
      In her mother’s own words, was a girl still a girl if they didn’t know how to wear makeup? Even though Lin Jin was naturally beautiful and even though she was once a man who was prettier than most girls, not knowing how to put on makeup would be really embarrassing on formal occasions in the future.
    

    
      Well, mom said that for formal occasions, like blind dates or job interviews, a bit of light makeup was necessary. Otherwise, it will make others feel like you don't care.
    

    
      So, why do I need to go on blind dates?
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly sat on the sofa with her eyes closed, feeling the soft brush applying powder on her face.
    

    
      Her mom was squatting right in front of her, endlessly rambling about makeup. How you should buy better quality makeup, wash your face several times when removing makeup, to wash your face as clean as you can, and stuff like that.
    

    
      “Oh right, I'll help trim your eyebrows later. How about a straight style?” Mom finally put down the soft brush.
    

    
      Upon hearing this, Lin Jin felt a headache coming on. What the hell was trimming eyebrows?
    

    
      “After trimming, you'll have to learn to do it yourself too. Especially those crooked hairs, pluck them one by one with tweezers.” Mom kept blabbing nonstop, greatly concerned for Lin Jin, “We were lucky this time. The new technique was actually used on you, allowing you to have children in the future. If you do have kids, you'll need to be more patient and not crazy like you are now…”
    

    
      Rest assured, I won’t have any.
    

    
      Although this was what she thought, Lin Jin’s small head kept nodding nonstop, as if she really might have a child in the future.
    

    
      But what the hell was this new technique?
    

    
      Looks like the black cat still hadn’t explained everything to me, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin acted very obedient, listening to her mother's nagging and honestly learning the makeup techniques her mother taught.
    

    
      But speaking of which, the light makeup her mother applied for her was indeed very pretty. Although it wasn’t beautiful to the point of devastating a country or a city, it definitely made Lin Jin look a lot prettier than her usual bare faced self.
    

    
      After two grueling hours, Lin Jin finally escaped back to her room’s bathroom. Holding the makeup remover her mother gave her and frantically washed her face. In her mother’s words, if Lin Jin didn't want her face full of pimples, she should wash it as thoroughly as possible after wearing makeup. Lin Jin, who was particularly meticulous about her face, washed until her skin turned pale before she finally stopped. She then collapsed on her bed with her face still dripping wet.
    

    
      Sigh, being a woman was so troublesome.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s body felt a little weak today, maybe because she had just become a woman and hadn't gotten used to it yet. Anyways, she felt lethargic all day, getting dizzy if she sat or lay down too long. It was whatever if just her body was weak, but her appetite had also suddenly halved. Did becoming a woman also mean undergoing some kind of stomach shrinking surgery?
    

    
      After resting in bed for a half hour, Lin Jin started to feel a little restless.
    

    
      Although her favorite thing was lying in bed like a salted fish, there was still a limit. For Lin Jin, going out for a walk for an hour or two was almost a daily necessity. Otherwise, staying home all day, even when in a good mood, would make her irritated for no reason.
    

    
      That was Lin Jin’s state at this moment.
    

    
      "Mom! I want to go out for a walk!" Lin Jin shouted at the ceiling while lying on her bed.
    

    
      "No!" Her mom burst in from the living room and anxiously lectured Lin Jin. "You just got out of the hospital and your body hasn’t recovered. The weather now’s also chilly. What if you catch a cold when you go out?"
    

    
      Look at others, they're even out in shorts and t-shirts right now, okay?
    

    
      "How could that be, I'm perfectly healthy." Lin Jin suddenly sat up. She took off her jacket, rolled up her sleeves to flex her arms and challenged her mom, "I have muscles! I'm in great shape!"
    

    
      Hearing this, her mom scoffed and pinched Lin Jin’s biceps as she bluntly questioned, "You touch it, your arms are thin and soft. Where are the muscles?"
    

    
      "Alright then." Of course Lin Jin knew she didn't really have muscles. At most, she had some not visible non bulky muscles on her calves. She flopped back onto the bed in defeat and complained, "I’ve been inside all day. You won’t even let me open a window, I'm going to suffocate to death."
    

    
      "You're just too idle, not suffocated" her mom diagnosed. "I’ll go make you some soup for you. Why don’t you go play in Lin Chen's room instead of lying here in bed?"
    

    
      "That’s not too good right? Lin Chen is a boy." Lin Jin hesitated. Actually, she just did not want to see Lin Chen's irritation when he did his homework.
    

    
      Besides, Lin Chen wouldn’t even pay her any mind when he did his homework. And with her level of knowledge, she couldn’t understand any of the foreign hieroglyphics he wrote. Hanging out in Lin Chen’s room was even less appealing than watching videos on the computer.
    

    
      His mother turned around and walked out. Lin Jin hesitated for a moment before finally deciding to go to Lin Chen’s room and take a look.
    

    
      Lin Chen's room was smaller than Lin Jin's and there were no floor to ceiling windows, TV, game consoles, and stuff like there. The most prominent thing in his room was a huge desk, one end piled with books and the other end holding a computer while he sat in the middle working on his homework.
    

    
      At this time, Lin Chen was indeed in a foul mood, cursing under his breath. He clearly didn’t want to continue with the papers spread out on his desk, yet his body still diligently kept writing.
    

    
      "Lin Chen, let's sneak out and play. You've been working for two to three hours" Lin Jin suggested as she plopped down on Lin Chen's bed, wincing in pain.
    

    
      Lifting the thin bamboo mat, she discovered his bed was actually made of hard wooden boards. Unprepared, Lin Jin's butt felt as if he had just fallen down and was burning with pain.
    

    
      "Not going, I still have two papers to finish. After that, I'll take a nap."
    

    
      Lin Chen, agitated by his papers, was quite sharp in his response, even turning to glare fiercely at Lin Jin. "Go play on the computer, I'll go out with you tonight."
    

    
      "Okay, okay" Lin Jin raised both hands to surrender, helpless against Lin Chen at the moment.
    

    
      So, why does the usually introverted and gentle Lin Chen turn into such a ferocious figure when doing homework?
    

    
      Sitting on the bed, Lin Jin watched Lin Chen feverishly writing at the desk but suddenly sighed and said, "I'm leaving soon."
    

    
      "So soon?" Lin Chen turned his head in surprise, "Didn't you just get out of the hospital? Aren't you resting for a month before going back?"
    

    
      "I'll rest for a week and go back next Sunday" Lin Jin crossed her legs and tilted her head as she looked at Lin Chen, "Why did you sound so awkward this morning when you called me sister? It used to come out so smoothly."
    

    
      "Because... I'm not used to it?" Lin Chen turned back and lowered his head to look at his homework papers, then said. "Before, calling you sister felt like a bit of a joke... Now that you're really my sister, it feels weird."
    

    
      "This month has gone by so fast. It feels like you just arrived two or three days ago and now you're already leaving" Lin Chen supported his chin with one hand and lost his motivation to continue working. He murmured "You've been here over a month, and we only went out once. I barely saw you otherwise."
    

    
      "It really went by quickly."
    

    
      Bullsh*t, she had only been here three or four days.
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      To be honest, although having her family’s memories tampered was beneficial for Lin Jin, it still felt somewhat uncomfortable no matter how she looked at it.
    

    
      But without tampering them, she had no way to explain how she had turned into a woman overnight.
    

    
      Becoming a woman was a bit hard for Lin Jin to adapt to. Even going to pee meant having to take off her pants and sit down. A process that used to take less than ten seconds now wasted a whole half minute. Plus, after becoming a woman, she seems to have gotten weaker than before and more emotional. She always felt easily overwhelmed by her emotions, even gaming would get her anxious like crazy.
    

    
      So being a man was better after all. Being a woman means living with the constant fear of being dominated by her mom. Every afternoon, her mom would take two hours to teach Lin Jin how to put on makeup and dress up. If her mom was particularly free, she would even tightly wrap Lin Jin up and take her out to shop for women's clothes.
    

    
      In conclusion, being overly cared for really was uncomfortable…
    

    
      Nowadays, Lin Jin couldn’t open the windows in her bedroom, had to wear at least two layers of clothing even at home, and her mom wouldn’t let her do anything. Not even help setting the table…
    

    
      F*ck, while it might sound great to play all day, Lin Jin wasn’t someone who can just sit around. Even when she was in her rental apartment, she always found things to do. Now she couldn't do anything. Even when gaming, her mother makes her take a half hour break every hour, saying that sitting for too long was bad for her health.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a little annoyed at being treated like a porcelain doll. She always felt it was a bit too embarrassing to be so coddled, so she frantically started to find things to do. She’d quickly clean the house or cook dinner or something whenever her mom was out, trying hard to make herself more present in the family.
    

    
      Cleaning and cooking weren’t a big deal for Lin Jin. After all, she had been doing these things since she was a teenager all the way until she started college. Repeating it almost every day had improved her skills. According to her mom, aside from not being able to serve a husband and teach children, Lin Jin was now the perfect wife in terms of figure and homemaking skills.
    

    
      It sounded quite despairing.
    

    
      Soon, it was Wednesday. Lin Chen returned home in a daze around eight. He shoveled a few bites of food at the dining table and then went back to his room with his schoolbag.
    

    
      Mom sitting on the sofa frowned slightly and asked Lin Jin, who was busily learning sewing skills beside her, "Do you feel like something’s off with Lin Chen?"
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin looked up, puzzled, and glanced towards Lin Chen's room door. "Doesn’t he come back every day looking utterly dejected?"
    

    
      "But today when he saw you, he didn’t show any expression at all." Worried that she had been caring too much for Lin Jin and neglecting Lin Chen which might have caused him to resent his sister, she stood up and said to Lin Jin, "I’ll go check on him. You continue."
    

    
      "Eh... Mom, don't people just buy new clothes when they tear? Why bother learning to sew?" Lin Jin, despite her fair and slender fingers, had never done fine work like this and he couldn’t handle the thin needle very well. Within just half an hour, the needle had already viciously pricked her fingers four times.
    

    
      "You have to learn it. What if you need it someday."
    

    
      Her mom walked straight into Lin Chen's room. After closing the door, the whole room fell into silence.
    

    
      The walls of this house had very good soundproofing. With the doors closed, unless someone was shouting or turned the computer volume to maximum, it was basically impossible to hear any noise coming from the rooms.
    

    
      Lin Jin curiously stared at Lin Chen's bedroom door, a bit curious about what her mom and brother were discussing. But looking down at the old clothes in her hands, which was getting more frayed the more she tried to mend it, she thought she might as well finish her task first.
    

    
      Originally, the old clothing only had a small hole, so it was perfectly wearable if you wanted. Now however, it was filled with loose threads everywhere. Although her mom had taught her for half an hour, she still hadn’t grasped how to properly mend clothes.
    

    
      Just as she was about to continue focusing again, he suddenly heard a loud "bang" sound coming from Lin Chen’s room.
    

    
      Lin Jin was so startled she pricked her finger again. But she quickly stood up, sucking on her finger while rushing to the door. She wanted to open the door and enter but found it already locked.
    

    
      "Mom! Lin Chen! What's going on?" Lin Jin banged on the door anxiously, worriedly imagining the possible scenarios inside.
    

    
      Could it be that Lin Chen was too overwhelmed by academic pressure that he lashed out at their mom?
    

    
      Or maybe Lin Chen was jealous of all the attention their mom had been giving her lately and vented his anger on their mom?
    

    
      Regardless of which one it was, Lin Jin didn’t want it. She just wanted to see her mom safe and sound in front of her.
    

    
      A moment later, the door opened and her mom appeared, looking exhausted. Lin Jin quickly stepped forward to check on her and found no signs of injury. She let out a sigh of relief and poked her head inside to look.
    

    
      Currently, Lin Chen was sitting on the edge of the bed, head down and silent. At his feet lay a broken lamp. The sound just now should be the sound of it breaking.
    

    
      "Mom, what happened?"
    

    
      Lin Chen was surrounded by an air of low pressure, a stark contrast to his usually reserved but warm smile. This was the first time Lin Jin had seen her brother lose his temper. Hesitating, she could only look up at their mom standing beside her.
    

    
      "He got upset in school" Her mom said calmly, apparently this was not the first time she has seen Lin Chen like this.She sighed "You go talk to him, try to make him feel better."
    

    
      With that, she walked straight out of the bedroom and left the house.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned deeply, unsure of what to do as she watched Lin Chen sitting on the edge of the bed.
    

    
      Lin Chen's anger was too intimidating. Even though his face was bowed down and not fully visible, Lin Jin could see his face contorting just from the side. His fists were clenched and from time to time, he would suddenly punch the bed. Each punch made a loud sound, startling Lin Jin who stood by the door.
    

    
      "Lin Chen?" Lin Jin pursed her lips and cautiously took a few steps closer, asking softly, "What's wrong? Why are you so upset?"
    

    
      "It’s nothing" Lin Chen replied in a hoarse voice, his head still lowered.
    

    
      Speaking of which, it seemed his whole family was like this. They always tended to keep their troubles to themselves. No matter how upset they were, they would still say "It's nothing" when asked by friends and family.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin knew her brother had the same temperament. She helplessly scratched her head and sat down beside him, leaning in slightly to try and see his expression.
    

    
      It seemed a bit better than before.
    

    
      "Lin Chen, just talk if something’s up. I’m not mom. I won’t scold you if you tell me or anything" Lin Jin frowned, trying to reason with and emotionally appeal to him. "Look, wasn’t it you in our family who first found out about my crossdressing and wanting to be a girl?"
    

    
      Lin Chen looked up in surprise: "It was mom."
    

    
      Okay, god knows what kind of memories the black cat implanted.
    

    
      "Weren't you the one who always came to me when you felt wronged outside when we were kids? Why keep quiet now when you’re bullied?" Lin Jin huffed, "Am I still your brother to you?"
    

    
      "It's sister."
    

    
      What the f*ck! Can we even talk properly anymore!
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at Lin Chen in frustration: "Anyways, just tell me what's going on! If it can be solved, sister will definitely help you solve it!"
    

    
      Lin Chen was silent for a moment, then finally sighed and said: "My grades suddenly dropped by half..."
    

    
      So it was just this small type of thing!
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      For Lin Jin, a drop in grades was a small matter. After all, the only thing that really mattered in college each year was the final exam. And if you didn't need this exam for a scholarship or anything, then all hail 60 points.
    

    
      But for Lin Chen, a drop in grades was nothing short of a nightmare. He used to consistently rank in the top ten of his year. Although he wasn't as gifted as those who ranked first or second, he was still quite good at studying. If he worked hard, he could sometimes get into the top three. Almost everyone thought that even if he couldn't get into colleges like Tsinghua or Beijing University, he'd still be at a top college.
    

    
      However, for some reason, Lin Chen found himself unable to concentrate on his studies recently. Every day, he would be in a daze, going to class, listening to lectures, and working through test papers. He was completely void of the initial passion and his grades in today’s mock exam plummeted.
    

    
      His performance on this mock exam was actually so mediocre compared to before that even a first tier college would be a stretch. While it was normal for anyone to have off days, this was the first time Lin Chen had experienced it.
    

    
      He left school early at eight and returned home with a look of despair. He had intended to rest a bit, but his mother kept questioning why he was in such a bad mood... As a kid whose life revolved solely around studying, a sudden drop in grades was certainly not something he could talk about with his mother. He was afraid that if he did, he would disappoint her who had high expectations of him.
    

    
      Thus, Lin Chen unwittingly exploded and the frustrations that he had bottled up during this period erupted like a volcano. The result was him throwing things around and desperately smashing his fists against his bed, thinking the pain might make him feel better.
    

    
      Sitting nearby, Lin Jin frowned after hearing what Lin Chen had said. She thought for a moment before asking: "Is it because of me?"
    

    
      "Did I disturb you? Made you always think about going out to play with me and stuff, so you couldn’t focus on studying?" Lin Jin saw his mood had stabilized a lot and cautiously asked.
    

    
      "It shouldn’t be?" Lin Chen hesitated. His emotions were relatively stable now, but his body couldn't stop trembling. He turned to look at Lin Jin, "It's probably just me. Maybe I'm just sick of studying."
    

    
      Was that so?
    

    
      Although Lin Jin hadn't lived with Lin Chen for nearly ten years so she didn't know him that well, she remembered how much effort he put into studying elementary school. Back then, Lin Jin only knew how to play every day while Lin Chen could spend the entire day studying without anyone supervising him. According to him, studying was his happiness.
    

    
      But it was entirely possible that the pressure of a senior high school student was too much, causing Lin Chen’s emotions to be unstable, resulting in his grades dropping too, right?
    

    
      "I'm leaving in a couple of days" Lin Jin saw that Lin Chen seemed fine now so she finally relaxed. Crossing her legs, she suggested "How we go hang out tonight one last time for a couple hours. Just relax and forget about homework and whatever. Too much pressure when studying isn’t helpful anyway."
    

    
      "Look at me, your sister. Every day I’m carefree and playing around and I’ll never end up in your situation just now." Seeing him still hesitant, she grinned and added, "That's why you need work life balance! Have fun tonight and think about your studies tomorrow. Put your grades and whatever aside too."
    

    
      "Okay." Seeing Lin Jin's insistence, Lin Chen stopped hesitating and agreed. He exposed Lin Jin’s motive in one go "You just want to quickly sneak out because mom isn't around, right?"
    

    
      "Hey, how’s that possible! I'm totally doing this for my you, younger brother’s own good!"
    

    
      Lin Jin triumphantly stood up: "Quickly get ready, we’ll leave in five minutes! I want to eat my way through all of Guangdong!"
    

    
      These past few days, Lin Jin had been nearly driven crazy by their mother. Going out meant not only wearing thick cotton coats, but also enduring stares from strangers who wonder if she was mentally retarded. She wasn’t even allowed to run a few steps. She finally saw an opportunity with their mother out tonight and felt it would be too big a shame if she didn’t bring Lin Chen out for fun.
    

    
      With a jacket and some short white socks on, Lin Jin in stunning women’s clothing left the house with Lin Chen.
    

    
      It was indeed almost summer and the temperature had warmed up during the day, but the temperatures at night were still a bit chilly. Lin Jin, who only wore a short sleeved shirt and a thin jacket, shivered as they walked through the community garden.
    

    
      "How about I go back up and get you some clothes?" Lin Chen quickly noticed Lin Jin's shivering.
    

    
      "No need."
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't just taking Lin Chen out for fun tonight, she also wanted to help release some of the pressure he had been under. So, she planned to genuinely play the role of a doting sister instead of acting like the bossy sister she used to be.
    

    
      Thus she reluctantly decided that tonight, she would be the one to spend all the money to make sure Lin Chen had a great time.
    

    
      The streets near their community weren't a commercial area or a night market, but it was still bustling with people at around nine o’clock at night. In the alleys nearby, there were several food stalls and barbecue specializing in late night snacks. What Lin Jin ate the most during this time in Guangdong was this barbecue, tasting much better than the ones near her school. While not the best she had ever had, the barbecue from a stall in one of those alleys definitely ranked among the top three.
    

    
      It might also have been because she hadn't eaten much...
    

    
      Just like before, Lin Jin brought Lin Chen, who hadn't really eaten much, to the barbecue stall.
    

    
      There weren’t many people at this stall, just a couple of tables where people were drinking beer, chatting, and boasting. Lin Jin causally ordered a few of her favorite skewers and then turned her attention to Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Are you two older brother and younger sister or a couple?" The chatty stall owner smiled warmly at the familiar pair before him. "I don’t mean anything, just feel that one is handsome and the other is beautiful. You look good together."
    

    
      "Boss, we're older sister and younger brother, okay? I'm the older sister!" Lin Jin’s fake voice was now out of this world, basically using it every day. It was at the point where she struggled to differentiate which was her natural voice. She glared at the stall owner in dissatisfaction, questioning, "Where do you see that I’m younger than him? I'm clearly a year older than him, okay?"
    

    
      "Is that so?" The stall owner was unfazed by Lin Jin’s tone and picked up a cauliflower skewer with a smile "Beautiful girl, how about this as my apology?"
    

    
      "At least you’re somewhat sincere." Lin Jin lifted her chin proudly.
    

    
      Lin Chen rolled his eyes beside her, unable to comprehend how Lin Jin could be so shameless.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin's antics did help dissolve some of the pressure he felt inside.
    

    
      "Boss, also four beers" Lin Jin casually shouted after seeing Lin Chen had ordered his barbecue.
    

    
      "Alright!"
    

    
      So for most men, just accompany them to drink when they’re down! Speaking of which, Lin Chen was also this case!
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      For some reason, ever since that day she went out for barbecue with Lin Chen, her mood had become a bit anxious.
    

    
      That day, they drank and ate barbecue. Originally, as a big man, she should have been able to finish fifty to sixty yuan’s worth of barbecue and two or three bottles of beer. But now, she found herself full after only seven or eight skewers and one bottle of beer.
    

    
      And that Lin Chen fellow kept saying Lin Jin "Sister, you're a girl now, you can't drink too much" and stuff like that.
    

    
      When Lin Jin was still a guy, nobody ever told her stuff like stop drinking, even though his alcohol tolerance was bad. When she went out with friends, just five or six bottles and she’d already be too drunk to move. At that point, she just needed to plop her head down and she’d pass out, no need to talk about others advising her to stop drinking.
    

    
      But this time, she was told not to drink anymore. It was whatever if she had been drinking too much, but the problem was that she had only had one bottle.
    

    
      Although it was a trivial matter, Lin Jin began to notice the differences between men and women.
    

    
      At first, after becoming a woman, she just felt that people unconsciously took care of her so she didn’t really feel much resistance to it. But these days, with her mom taking extra care of her and Lin Chen being more protective, she almost felt like she was turning into a useless person.
    

    
      She sat on the toilet, took off her pants and looked at the organ that had already been on her body for several days now.
    

    
      Although she hadn't felt much about this organ in the past few days, just that it made some parts of life a bit more troublesome, now she felt that being a man was indeed more comfortable than being a woman.
    

    
      Especially the hair, it was too long! Lin Jin was originally used to washing it every day, but now if she washed it daily, it felt like her mental state would collapse. So she could only switch to washing it once every two or three days. The consequence was that Lin Jin always felt her long hair was greasy, even though it didn’t feel like it when touched.
    

    
      But she was already like this, saying anymore was useless.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up, opened the pink suitcase her mom had bought for her that was next to the bed, and began packing her things.
    

    
      When she came, she had only brought two or three sets of clothes. But now, leaving, she had so much luggage that she could only fit it in a suitcase. Her mom had bought her three sets of women's clothes, two pairs of women's shoes, a whole set of cosmetics and skincare products, and various other small items. Maybe this suitcase wasn’t even enough.
    

    
      It was already Saturday. Lin Jin was going to leave this home in Guangdong this afternoon and go back to school with her mom.
    

    
      Poor Lin Chen would probably have to eat out for at least two weeks and his meal budget was limited too. Every day, their mom transferred fifty yuan to his Alipay. With just this fifty yuan in Guangzhou, he could forget about extravagant meals. A meal at his school cafeteria already cost ten to twenty yuan, and including breakfast, being able to save ten yuan by the end of the day was already considered quite good.
    

    
      Lin Chen didn't come to see Lin Jin off today. He had been burying himself in his studies lately, hoping to bring his grades back up. The truth was, his last mock exam scores had only dropped because he was distracted. His later test results would also prove that.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, it’s time to go" Mom said as she pushed open the bedroom door, peeking in at Lin Jin and smiling. “You look really beautiful today.”
    

    
      “Really?” Lin Jin was wearing a knee length white dress today, her waist length hair cascading down like a waterfall. She had used a few hair clips to move the hairs on her forehead blocking her view to the side. The her right now really did look quite pure and beautiful.
    

    
      It was just that the dress was a bit uncomfortable to wear. The dress was form fitting but there were some lace patterns that rubbed against the skin and felt very uncomfortable.
    

    
      “Do you want to get your hair permed? Curling it might make it look even prettier" Mom affectionately stroked Lin Jin’s head. “If we perm your hair, it will definitely look gorgeous.”
    

    
      “I’m still a student. If I dye and perm it, people who don’t know might think I’ve already graduated and started working" Lin Jin shook her head, refusing. “It's better to look a bit more like a student, though I could cut it shorter.”
    

    
      “No way! You’ve grown your hair out for so long! Even if you’re not heartbroken when you cut it, I still will be!” Mom strongly objected to Lin Jin’s idea.
    

    
      Bullsh*t having grown it for so long. It obviously just grew out overnight.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes, deciding to wait until she got back to Xiamen to cut her hair shorter.
    

    
      This hair was really too long. Washing it every time was a hassle and drying it was also a hassle as it took forever to dry. Sure enough, cutting it to around her shoulders would be better.
    

    
      Lin Jin suspected the black cat gave her such long hair just so she could design her own desired hairstyle.
    

    
      It was time to return to Xiamen. Even though she had only stayed here for less than two weeks, Lin Jin still felt a sense of attachment to this home and this new bedroom. She got a little sentimental and used her phone to take pictures of her room and the whole house, as well as selfies with her mom, planning to look at them from time to time when she got back.
    

    
      Lin Jin used to be carefree, but maybe it was because she had become a woman, her eyes began to redden a little when she thought about leaving this house.
    

    
      She sniffled a little, feeling her emotions starting to get out of control. If it weren't for her having scruples with her mom being right beside her, perhaps Lin Jin would have already burst into tears.
    

    
      She had become too soft.
    

    
      Before becoming a woman, even though her personality had softened a lot, she was still a man who resolutely didn't cry. But now, just a few days after becoming a woman, her tears became a little hard to control.
    

    
      "Let's go, you can come back anytime you want during the holidays" Mom pulled Lin Jin’s hand and gently stroked her smooth long hair. Her tone was filled with distress "Even with such a big event this time, your dad wasn’t willing to come. He even told me if you dared to have the surgery, he wouldn't want you anymore."
    

    
      "My daughter is so beautiful, if he doesn't want you, plenty of others will" Mom snorted. "That man is just crazy. I heard that when you came in your first year of high school, he even beat you."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Why bring up something that happened so long ago?
    

    
      "I’m used to it anyway."
    

    
      It looked like the loving image of mom and dad back during Chinese New Year would never be seen again. Because of Lin Jin's situation, mom seemed to be increasingly dissatisfied with dad. Previously during Chinese New Year, mom had even softened up to the idea of remarrying, but now had she clearly abandoned that thought.
    

    
      Mom even asked Lin Jin, “After I help you sort out your ID, how about mom find you an step father?”
    

    
      Lin Jin scratched her head, completely at a loss for how to respond to such a question.
    

    
      “Let’s see when the time comes?” Lin Jin didn't want to discuss this topic, so she shifted the conversation. “Mom, I heard changing the ID needed a hospital certificate or something.”
    

    
      “Yes, mom’s not too clear about these things. The doctor directly mailed the certificate to our house.” Mom pulled out several papers from her bag and handed them to Lin Jin. She added gratefully, “That Dr. Black might have a strange name, but he’s really responsible. He even issued a few extra copies, saying they would come in handy.”
    

    
      It was clearly the black cat who did it.
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly looked over the certificates and then turned to look at the signature at the bottom. The signature on this surgery certificate was: Black Cat.
    

    
      What the f*ck? Can this kind of certificate even be valid?
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      Chapter 345: – Xia Tian Left
    

    
      After returning to Xiamen, her mother also rented a room in the building. It was just next door to Lin Jin’s unit.
    

    
      Since it was Saturday, after renting the room and inspecting it, her mother left Xiamen to go back to their hometown to update Lin Jin's ID card first. Of course, she was just going to get a spot in the queue. When it was Lin Jin’s turn, Lin Jin would need to go too.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, once I've sorted everything out, I'll give you some money to rent a better place. This tiny room is too cramped" her mother didn't stay long in Xiamen. After helping Lin Jin tidy up the apartment and unpack, she sat by Lin Jin's bed, holding her hand and said, "There must be bigger houses nearby, right? No way they’re all these kinds of rentals without even a kitchen."
    

    
      "There should be. There are two communities nearby, there should be people renting their place" Lin Jin nodded, she felt a little reserved sticking so close to her mother when sitting. Even though they were usually close, Lin Jin still felt uncomfortable.
    

    
      "Then when I come back, I’ll help you look for places." Mom said with a gentle smile. "Rent a slightly bigger place with a kitchen. It won't be too expensive."
    

    
      "Okay" Lin Jin scratched her head. The reason her mom wanted a kitchen was clearly because she didn’t want Lin Jin eating out every day. After all, who knows if the food from outside was cooked with cutter oil or whatever.
    

    
      But when it came to cooking, Lin Jin wasn't afraid at all. Although it was a bit of a hassle, she would be able to make whatever she wanted to eat. She wouldn’t have to look through the food delivery app, agonizing over what to order every day.
    

    
      "Then let’s do that, mom’s leaving now."
    

    
      Her mom stood up, turned around, and left the apartment. Lin Jin wanted to see her off but didn’t even have time to say the words.
    

    
      Lying on the bed in the rental, Lin Jin found herself with nothing to do again. She stared blankly at the ceiling, imagining her future days.
    

    
      Although she had become a woman, her classmates wouldn’t be able to tell, right? In their eyes, maybe they would think she just suddenly went crazy and chose to wear a wig and wear women’s clothing every day,
    

    
      Even if the school changed her gender on the records, they probably wouldn’t publicize it, let alone tell her classmates. It should just be a few teachers who would know about this thing, right?
    

    
      Maybe all the way until graduation, her classmates would just think she was a crossdresser?
    

    
      Although in the eyes of her parents and younger brother, Lin Jin had been crossdressing for three years waiting for surgery and had even gone to Guangdong during the winter break to prepare for it, the black cat's ability couldn't change everyone's memory. So to everyone except her family, Lin Jin was still just a crossdressing master and she had only taken slightly more than a week off.
    

    
      That’s to say, don’t tell anyone about this, right? Becoming a woman wasn’t a big deal, right?
    

    
      For some reason, Lin Jin found lying in the bed in her rental room more comfortable than the big bed at her mother’s home. She felt more at ease. During her time in Guangdong, she always felt uneasy while sleeping. Her mother wouldn't let her lock the bedroom door and despite curtains covering the large floor to ceiling windows, it still left some gaps. Not being able to lock the door and the large windows resulted in Lin Jin not having a strong sense of security when sleeping.
    

    
      Of course, this lack of security only started after she became a woman. Originally, although Lin Jin liked to sleep with the door locked, she wasn't so sensitive, at least not to the point of waking up in the middle of the night.
    

    
      Lying on the bed and staring blankly at the ceiling, her eyelids grew heavy. Just as she was about to fall asleep, Lin Jin suddenly remembered she hadn't eaten dinner yet.
    

    
      Hmm, better go have dinner first!
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up on the bed and softly jumped down. After slipping into her long unused black slippers, she left the rental with a series of footsteps.
    

    
      So, where should she go to eat?
    

    
      As she locked the door, the eternal question surfaced in Lin Jin's mind.
    

    
      Typically, Lin Jin’s biggest troubles every day were "What for breakfast?", "What for lunch?", and "What for dinner?" Thinking about it made her head hurt. Just as she locked the door and was about to leave, she heard the door upstairs open and the landlady came down with a bunch of keys in her hand.
    

    
      "If in the future you have friends looking to rent in Xiamen, recommend my place to them. Although my facilities here aren't the best, it's cheap and quiet" the landlady was saying but then she suddenly saw Lin Jin and paused. She tried to recall her tenants but realized this girl wasn’t one of them.
    

    
      Maybe someone's guest?
    

    
      The landlady didn't think much of it and turned back to speak to someone upstairs: "I also offer daily rentals. I'll give your friend a 10% discount."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      As the landlady passed by Lin Jin, the person following behind came into Lin Jin's view.
    

    
      "Xia Tian, you're leaving?" Lin Jin looked up in surprise.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Xia Tian was stunned. This was the first time he saw Lin Jin wearing women’s clothing outside. But he quickly recovered, asking Lin Jin with a smile, "Where have you been lately? The viewers have been shouting for your dances every day."
    

    
      "I went to Guangdong, it was just over a week." Seeing Xia Tian carrying two large suitcases, Lin Jin took the initiative to take one from him and continued, "After you go back, will you still stream?"
    

    
      "I'll look for a job while streaming, cover all the bases" Xia Tian stood before her, yawned and glanced back at where the landlady had disappeared to before curiously asking, "How come you dare to wear women's clothes outside now?"
    

    
      "What do you mean dare to? I often wear women's clothes when I go out, okay?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes and pulled out her phone to check the time "Want to go get dinner together?"
    

    
      "Sure, I’ll treat."
    

    
      If Lin Jin doesn’t say anything, Xia Tian might go his whole life thinking that the crossdressing expert he met in the rental building was actually a man.
    

    
      The two left the alley where the rental was located and casually picked a small restaurant, sitting across from each other.
    

    
      "Will you come back?" After ordering, Lin Jin asked with her head down.
    

    
      "Probably not. My home is in Hainan, it's too far." Xia Tian ordered a can of cola. He sipped it through a straw while playing on his phone, also casually answering Lin Jin’s question "I’ll live at home and just randomly find a two or three thousand a month job to support myself."
    

    
      "Three to two thousand might not even make as much as streaming."
    

    
      "Pretty much, my streams are just so so. When you’re not in the stream, the viewers don’t even hit five thousand. Now it’s becoming less and less, barely two or three thousand. Even the stream moderators keep asking me when you'll stream with me again." Xia Tian laughed helplessly. "If the viewers keep dropping, the contract will probably be terminated."
    

    
      "That's really unfortunate" Lin Jin said with a slightly schadenfreude tone.
    

    
      Yet she still hung her head low, feeling somewhat uneasy inside.
    

    
      She had just left Lin Chen and her home in Guangdong. Now upon returning, she found that another friend was also about to leave.
    

    
      It was a strangely sad feeling.
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      Chapter 346: – In Class
    

    
      On Monday, Lin Jin put on a set of women’s clothing and ran to class.
    

    
      When she arrived in class, her classmates actually didn't recognize her at first. They whispered among each other, wondering who brought this beautiful girl with long hair over. Some closet playboys even started asking around for her contact info. Then some sharp eyed person noticed, wasn’t this just that f*cking Lin Jin with long hair? Suddenly, all the boys lost interest.
    

    
      If it were any other boy who was that beautiful, they might still have some interest. But this was Lin Jin, okay? As the saying goes, a rabbit doesn't eat the grass beside its burrows. Although it would still occasionally eat a bit, but this was an unknown creature who just looked like grass, okay?
    

    
      “Wu Min" The teacher was about to begin taking attendance when Lin Jin arrived but there still weren’t many students here, probably only around twenty or so. which still wasn’t full, maybe twenty students at most. She sat directly next to Wu Min and greeted "Long time no see."
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why did you wear women’s clothing to class?" Wu Min naturally wasn’t one of those idiots who couldn’t even recognize Lin Jin with long hair. He recognized her when she first walked into the classroom, but he was surprised that Lin Jin had suddenly become crazy wearing women’s clothing, "You weren't this daring before, right?"
    

    
      Teacher Lin coerced me" Lin Jin didn't want to reveal the fact that she had become a female. Fortunately, she had a really good excuse. She pretended to be completely helpless and said “That female gym teacher, she threatened me. She said if I didn’t wear a dress, she’d make my life difficult.”
    

    
      “The female teacher with a great figure and is pretty good looking?” Wen Xuan leaned his head in and exclaimed “That teacher really knows how to play. Digging out the potential in students is what every teacher should do.”
    

    
      “But she shouldn't be digging out my potential for crossdressing.”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      “Aren’t you originally a girl?” Wu Min asked.
    

    
      F*ck? She almost forgot that in their eyes, she was originally a girl! Initially, Lin Jin thought them believing this was pretty stupid, just a random remark from the school nurse and they believed it. But now she realized that this was actually pretty good! Dressing as a girl would be thought of as perfectly normal!
    

    
      “Right! I almost forgot" Lin Jin acted as if she just realized it.
    

    
      Wu Min was at a loss with the silly Lin Jin. He just shrugged, then laid his head on the desk and idly watched the teacher start taking attendance.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, what have you been up to last week?” Wen Xuan propped his cheek with one hand. His eyes blankly watched the teacher but his mouth didn’t stop “Did your mom drag you to a blind date?”
    

    
      “I went to Thailand for surgery, so now I've turned into a boy.”
    

    
      “You’re full of crap" Wen Xuan concluded, “You’re so full of bullsh*t, we can’t trust a word you say.”
    

    
      “Exactly, you used to say you'd never wear skirts or women’s clothing, but look at you now?” Wu Min thought back to when school just started. Back then, Lin Jin actually wasn’t really feminine, just skinny and short. They had teased her into dressing up in women’s clothes and back then Lin Jin had scornfully sworn she’d never wear women’s clothes.
    

    
      “What’s wrong with a girl wearing women’s clothes?” Lin Jin huffed.
    

    
      “What girl?” Suddenly someone sat down beside her and butted in, “Lin Jin, you turned into a girl?”
    

    
      Turning around, the smile that had been on Lin Jin’s face instantly darkened: “Why are you sitting here?”
    

    
      Zhu Dong now sported black hair, having trimmed his previously flamboyant hairstyle into something clean and tidy. At first glance, he could be considered a handsome guy. But unfortunately, his face still carried that gangster look. In the words of web novels, it would be a “devilish” grin and “heh heh” laugh sounds. Unbridled and wild…
    

    
      While thinking of amusing things in her head, Lin Jin actually couldn’t control his expression. In the middle of the three confused people sitting beside her, she lowered her head and let out a laugh.
    

    
      Zhu Dong looked up at Wu Min. Although they weren’t very close, Wu Min still understood the look in his eyes.
    

    
      Wu Min secretly nodded. He pointed at Lin Jin’s head with his finger, then made a sorrowful face.
    

    
      It turns out Lin Jin’s head has problems!
    

    
      Zhu Dong had an epiphany.
    

    
      After Lin Jin laughed, completely oblivious to the interaction between Zhu Dong and Wu Min, she once again straightened her face and turned her head away as if she didn’t want to see him.
    

    
      This Zhu Dong person must have been smitten by this young and beautiful girl, so he thought of getting along again!
    

    
      Lin Jin raised an eyebrow, suddenly feeling that being beautiful wasn't such a bad thing after all. This guy, who used to disdain her somewhat feminine appearance, was now taking the initiative to approach her.
    

    
      "Oh right, Lin Jin, there's this assignment recently, want to do it together?" Wu Min suddenly thought of last week's video editing class and explained to Lin Jin, "Video editing class’ assignment. It needs us to shoot a two minute creative video and edit it ourselves and stuff. Teams can’t have more than six people."
    

    
      "There’s still assignments?" Lin Jin’s small face immediately crumpled.
    

    
      "Yeah, but it's a final assignment. Just giving us a heads up."
    

    
      "So I’ll handle the editing and filming?" Lin Jin could completely imagine the classroom’s dismay when the teacher announced this.
    

    
      "No. You're so pretty so of course you’re the actor." Wu Min said matter of factly. "I'll be the director and film, Wen Xuan is the editor."
    

    
      "How do I act alone?"
    

    
      "I’ll join too?" Zhu Dong's eyes lit up and he quickly joined in. He was the type who hardly ever attended classes. The editing classes were too boring so he almost never attended class, so being an actor would be the best way for him to complete the assignment. He was especially worried since all his roommates were idiots, okay?
    

    
      “No, I don’t want to film with you" Lin Jin raised her head back, posing like a big star “You doing errands like massaging my legs and shoulders is more like it.”
    

    
      “As long as my name’s there!”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at him strangely. Does this Zhu Dong have something wrong with his head? Why was he suddenly so agreeable? Previously, she couldn’t even ask him to quiet down while gaming. He didn’t even care that the whole dormitory could basically hear his voice. She complained over a dozen times but he acted stubborn and never listened. Yet now, he could actually accept tasks like massaging her legs and shoulders?
    

    
      Maybe he was kicked in the head by a donkey?
    

    
      Maybe Zhu Dong’s sincerity moved Wu Min, as this great “director” Wu Min thought it over for a moment and actually nodded in agreement.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked somewhat displeased but didn’t say anything. The four of them started to gather and discuss the content of the short film they planned to shoot. Wu Min thought they should do a piece on food, showcasing some delicious food around the school. Zhu Dong, thinking he looked good and Lin Jin also looked good, felt it was too much of a waste to not make an idol film. Wen Xuan however actually felt they could do a special effects action film, the kind where two people fight. He said that with his self taught After Effects skills, normal special effects could easily be done.
    

    
      And then Wen Xuan was ignored.
    

    
      So it goes to show, attending class was good. Although Lin Jin had someone taking good care of her back in Guangdong, she still felt messing around with friends was more fun.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Adobe After Effects
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      Life in Xiamen! Was f*cking comfortable!
    

    
      Although the rental unit was a bit small. Although occasionally, some bitch will try to piss her off. Although choosing what to eat usually was as tough as making a big decision. But, indeed, the days spent with a bunch of friends were more comfortable than back in Guangzhou.
    

    
      In Guangdong, her only friend was Lin Chen, and Lin Chen was her younger brother, mainly taking care of her. Although they also had times where they messed around, her younger brother was in his final year of high school. He was exhausted to death every day from school and still had to do homework when he got home, so the two of them didn't really interact much except when Lin Chen didn’t have class.
    

    
      And although her mom was very nice to her, the problem was that ever since she became a woman, her mom was too nice to her. So nice that Lin Jin found it unbearable, as if she was in her one month confinement after giving birth. On hot days, she had to wear a thick cotton coat to go out, no air conditioning allowed. On hot days, turning on the air conditioner was not allowed and no opening windows, saying something like how she could easily catch a cold after surgery… And all that female knowledge was really hard for Lin Jin to accept all at once. After all, Lin Jin had been a man for nearly twenty years and makeup was something rough guy Lin Jin really couldn't figure out.
    

    
      However, being forced to do so, Lin Jin did learn a bit about how to apply makeup. It was somewhat better than when she had to learn it alone back when the black cat forced her to. Anyway, wearing makeup wouldn’t make her look uglier than not wearing any, and if she did wear makeup, she’d at least look slightly prettier than she does now.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat cheerfully at the edge of her bed. Looking down at her Weibo, she realized that despite not using Weibo much recently, somehow, she had over five hundred followers with each post getting twenty to thirty comments. This filled Lin Jin with a sense of pride.
    

    
      Though having over five hundred followers didn’t really do anything. Besides looking at it and feeling good about herself, it was practically useless.
    

    
      Lin Jin currently has no tasks. The task of choosing a boyfriend was already considered this week’s task, so next week’s task would only be announced tomorrow.
    

    
      But since she had already become a woman, the black cat said that future tasks could be either accepted or not, which was to say that Lin Jin would never need to be controlled by the black cat again.
    

    
      Sigh, although that’s what it said.
    

    
      Monday morning was class while the afternoon was just staying in her room with nothing to do. Lin Jin planned to go out and find a part time job or something. Volunteering wasn’t bad either. Although she wouldn’t earn money, she could earn some happiness.
    

    
      Maybe go check out an orphanage? It seemed like doing good deeds in other novels, it was always going to orphanages or nursing homes.
    

    
      She searched on her phone and found that the nearest orphanage or nursing home would take over two hours by bus, so she quickly abandoned that idea.
    

    
      Anyways, giving back to society or stuff wasn’t urgent, right?
    

    
      She also didn’t know what her mom’s side was doing right now. Her mother hadn’t called Lin Jin since going back to her hometown last Saturday, possibly busy with Lin Jin’s ID card or dealing with the relationship with dad.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin would really love her parents to get back together for a complete family, she couldn’t force them if her mom wasn’t willing.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and laid on the bed, wondering whether she should look for a part time job.
    

    
      Her money was running low. Although her mom had given her quite a bit of pocket money when she went to Guangdong, she had spent just about all of it hanging out with her broke younger brother. Plus because of Teacher Lin’s persuasion, she had spent a good chunk of her own money on women’s clothing. Now the money she had left was just enough to last this month.
    

    
      Just as she thought of Teacher Lin, someone knocked on the door of her room.
    

    
      Opening the door, Teacher Lin just so happened to be standing outside. She was dressed in an extremely coy outfit today, a miniskirt paired with a simple tank top, somewhat resembling a cheerleader's outfit. Her already big chest looked even more seductive in this outfit.coy
    

    
      In the past, Teacher Lin always wore conservative sportswear. Maybe because she had broken up with her boyfriend and was in a hurry to marry, she had switched to this specially designed men seducing attire.
    

    
      After silently slandering her, Lin Jin stepped aside to let Teacher Lin into the apartment, casually asking: "Why are you here?"
    

    
      "What? I'm not welcome?" Teacher Lin snorted, walking inside, scanning the room before sitting down on a chair like a boss, arrogantly crossing her legs and lighting up a cigarette.
    

    
      "Why did you start smoking?" Lin Jin sniffed the smoke and frowned a bit in disgust "You didn’t use to smoke, right?"
    

    
      "What? This lady broke up with her boyfriend and you won’t even let her find some way to vent a bit? Isn’t the dizziness when smoking nice." Teacher Lin started to smoke by herself. After just one puff, she choked and couldn't recover for a while. She was embarrassed and mumbled to herself, "Why is this cigarette so strong…"
    

    
      It’s clear you don’t know how to smoke, okay? How can someone who smokes get dizzy?
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly stepped forward and snatched the barely smoked cigarette. Amidst the background mumblings of Teacher Lin, she walked into the bathroom and threw the cigarette into the toilet.
    

    
      "This is Septwolves brand cigarette. I couldn’t even get used to it when I used to smoke, how can you possibly handle it when you’re just starting?" Lin Jin sighed, turning back to look at Teacher Lin, who seemed almost like a little girl, "So why are you here today? Don't you have classes in the afternoon?"
    

    
      "I’m basically the idlest teacher in the whole school." Teacher Lin didn’t plan to continue smoking. She dejectedly hung her head, her usually commanding voice now low and tearful, "It was clearly that jerk who dumped me. I didn’t feel sad at first, but why do I suddenly feel so terrible these last few days…"
    

    
      "Because you’re not used to it?" Lin Jin hadn’t really experienced real love, so she didn’t have much of an emotional reference for breakups. She could only guess, "Before, maybe you got used to life with that guy. So now that he’s gone, you’ll feel a bit uncomfortable?"
    

    
      "Really?" Teacher Lin’s head hung low, hugging her legs with both arms. She looked completely different compared to her previous energetic appearance, making Lin Jin feel a bit distressed.
    

    
      "If you really can’t take it, then come rent a room over here. Didn’t you say you wanted to live here before?" Lin Jin casually suggested, though on the inside, she actually didn’t want Teacher Lin to live over here. But even if they were just superficial sisters, she had to at least appear supportive, "The rental units here are pretty good. Just that there are quite a few cockroaches and mice, and trucks often run by around five or six in the morning. But it’s cheap! Only five hundred a month!"
    

    
      Teacher Lin upon hearing the first bit quite wanted to move here, but hearing the later parts immediately dashed her thoughts. Cockroaches, mice, and whatever all could be dealt with. But being woken up by trucks at five or six in the morning was just too much, alright?
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      Chapter 348: – Part Time Job
    

    
      Lin Jin found herself a fairly easy job.
    

    
      She was a ticket seller at a cinema, the type of temporary job that just stands behind a counter selling tickets.
    

    
      Since it was only a part time job, she basically only worked five hours a day, from five in the evening to ten at night. The pay wasn’t high either, less than fifty a day. Thankfully, even though commuting by bus for half an hour was a bit of a hassle, this type of not physically demanding job suited her quite well.
    

    
      The only issue was that it pushed Lin Jin’s bedtime to nearly twelve at night. Lately, she has been feeling more and more sleepy. Sleeping from twelve until seven thirty for class, then she would need another two three hours of sleep in the afternoon to feel rested. If she happened to have something in the afternoon, then she could only pass the day in a daze.
    

    
      Taking the bus to Wanda Cinema, Lin Jin quickly went to the women's locker room, changed into her uniform, and then headed to the counter to start her work.
    

    
      The counter usually stationed three people on duty. One handled the snacks and two handled the tickets. Though during peak times, the three people weren't enough and they would be so busy their feet barely touched the ground. From time to time, they would even need the ticket checking guy to come lend a hand.
    

    
      The other two ticket sellers were also girls. One was a twenty three year old who began working before she even graduated highschool. Full time, average looking. But she was good at getting along with people. On Lin Jin’s first day, she had treated Lin Jin to snacks and such. It was said that she had been an employee since this Wanda Cinema first opened three or four years ago. If the manager was out, she would be in charge. The second girl was also a part timer in her third year of college. Slightly chubby, but looked extremely friendly when she smiled.
    

    
      Well, it was only Lin Jin’s second day at work, but she had already become acquainted with these two colleagues.
    

    
      "Sister Xu" Lin Jin walked straight to the counter area and greeted the full time girl.
    

    
      "You’re showing up so early on your second day." Xu Jie briefly glanced down at her phone and smiled. "There’s still half an hour before you start."
    

    
      "It’s okay, there’s nothing to do at home anyways."
    

    
      Today, the flow of people in the cinema wasn’t that high and the few people at the counter could easily handle it.
    

    
      Since it wasn't quite her shift yet, Lin Jin was idle and casually helped sell a couple tickets. Most of the time, she just sat behind the counter playing on her phone. It wasn’t until half an hour later when it was time to switch shifts and two colleagues took off that Lin Jin officially started working.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, Wang Qi’s not here yet?" Sister Xu stood on her toes and peered towards the locker rooms but didn’t spot the college student named Wang Qi.
    

    
      "I don't know, I'm not too close with her" Lin Jin shrugged, skillfully handling the ticket sales and popcorn. Despite her wearing a plain uniform, her waist long black hair still attracted many curious glances. Coupled with her pretty face, she had to deal with some boys trying to flirt with her while working at the counter.
    

    
      "I'll go call and ask, you hang on for a bit." Since they weren't allowed to use their phones during work hours, Sister Xu hurriedly ran to the locker room to make the call.
    

    
      But with her gone like this, all of the work immediately fell on Lin Jin. Facing two lines with five six people each, Lin Jin’s face darkened, feeling like her life was covered in darkness.
    

    
      Simultaneously selling both tickets and snacks, she was extremely busy. Before Sister Xu could return, Lin Jin suddenly heard a familiar voice.
    

    
      "Lin Jin? Why are you here?"
    

    
      "What?" While scooping popcorn, Lin Jin looked up only to find Liu Shengqi standing in front of the counter.
    

    
      "Didn’t you leave?" Lin Jin casually asked, having no time to pay attention to him. She ducked her head back down to continue with her work. The customers were decent enough. Although the efficiency was low with just one person, not many people openly complained.
    

    
      As she was busy with the work, Sister Xu finally returned. She jumped right back into her duties and casually chatted with Lin Jin: "She’s not coming anymore and didn't even say anything. Students these days, none of them stick around for long."
    

    
      "Yeah" Lin Jin nodded in agreement.
    

    
      Standing beside the counter, Liu Shengqi was a bit confused. Lin Jin had clearly just asked him a question, yet now she was suddenly ignoring him.
    

    
      But ignoring him was pretty good too. Liu Shengqi scanned Lin Jin up and down, realizing that maybe because Lin Jin had changed into women’s clothing today, she appeared more feminine today. Before, even if Lin Jin dressed in cute, girly clothes, it would just be her outer appearance that was cute. As soon as she spoke or did anything, her tomboyish nature would be revealed. But today, whether in conversation or in actions, she was noticeably softer and more girlish.
    

    
      This Liu Shengqi fellow was quite patient. After waiting until all the guests bought tickets and snacks, Lin Jin finally noticed his existence again. When Lin Jin finally noticed him again, a smile appeared on his face and he greeted her with a warm smile.
    

    
      That smile almost made Lin Jin sick. She could only step forward, facing him from across the counter.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi then answered her earlier question: “Recently, my dad squeezed me into a high school. I’m in the twelfth grade now, preparing to get on the college entrance exam bus.”
    

    
      “That works?” Lin Jin looked around, saw no other customers and decided to continue the conversation. She had time anyway. “You’re in twelfth grade and still have time to come watch movies?”
    

    
      “I’m just messing around anyways.” Liu Shengqi said with an indifferent expression. “I was supposed to meet an online friend tonight, but she insisted we watch a movie.”
    

    
      “Oh?” Lin Jin’s eyes lit up.
    

    
      Could this person have started using message in a bottle type apps to pick up girls? In that case, aren’t I saved?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi immediately noticed that Lin Jin seemed to have misunderstood something and hurriedly explained, worried about leaving some misunderstanding in Lin Jin’s heart: “It’s a friend I played online games with, been two to three years. Just a few days ago, we realized we actually lived pretty close. I only found out she was a girl after we decided to meet up, I had no idea before.”
    

    
      "Really? Where's the girl?" Lin Jin clearly looked skeptical.
    

    
      He immediately turned and waved behind him, and a girl who looked no older than fourteen or fifteen ran up.
    

    
      "Brother Liu, what’s wrong?" The girl spoke with an overly cutesy loli voice, so sweet it was nauseating.
    

    
      Holy f*ck, this girl was definitely acting cutesy on purpose!
    

    
      Lin Jin's impression of her instantly became that of an underaged attention seeking b*tch.
    

    
      "It's nothing, my friend just wanted to meet you." Liu Shengqi flashed a big brotherly smile, patted the girl on the head, and introduced her to Lin Jin, "This is Xiao Meng, high school student, seventeen years old, just looks a bit younger that’s all."
    

    
      "Oh, no wonder."
    

    
      No wonder she knows how to use that loli voice to hook guys, so that’s it.
    

    
      "Hello sister~" Xiao Meng sweetly smiled.
    

    
      Sister my ass! If you're not maliciously pretending to be cute, then this lady will take on your last name!
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyelids twitched twice, too annoyed to speak.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Xiao Meng (曉萌), a different Xiao from the xiao 小 used for little. But the 萌 Meng does mean cute.
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      Chapter 349: – Sold by dad?
    

    
      To Lin Jin, part time work was a very boring thing. Although she got to know some friends who couldn’t really be called friends, these friends would probably vanish once she quit her job, just like that third year college student who suddenly quit without giving any notice. Even though not giving a heads up before quitting was indeed her fault, but just the day before, Lin Jin had seen that college student and sister Xu chatting and acting quite close.
    

    
      However when the person wasn’t around the next day, sister Xu kept bad mouthing her to Lin Jin non-stop.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's appearance surprised Lin Jin, but she didn't think too much about it. Whether he was hooking up with girls or just meeting an online friend didn't really matter to her. After all, she and Liu weren't exactly close, it was just that they had lived together for a few days before.
    

    
      There were also no buses in the middle of the night, but near Wanda was a gathering spot for shared bikes. The bicycles were littered everywhere. She casually got on one, zipped up her jacket, pulled up her hood, and leisurely rode towards her rental unit with her head lowered.
    

    
      It was only Wednesday, yet her mom had already been back to her hometown for more than four days with no news at all. She didn’t know if something had gone wrong, or maybe there was a problem when communicating with dad?
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't ridden a bicycle for a while. She started riding from around elementary school in third grade all the way until the sixth grade. After that, because middle school and high school were too far, she started taking the bus.This resulted in her not really able to control the bike. She was a bit shaky on the bike, as if she might fall at any moment.
    

    
      Fortunately, she still had the basic foundations from back then. After riding for about ten or so minutes, she got the hang of it again.
    

    
      There weren’t many cars on the road. After all, it was already quite late at night and this wasn’t a commercial area. Once it got late, even the crowd at Wanda Plaza would dwindle. Thus, Lin Jin felt very comfortable riding. On the streets, she wouldn’t encounter more than ten cars every few minutes. It wasn’t a big deal even if she rode her bicycle onto the fast car lanes. Of course, that was just talk, Lin Jin wouldn’t really seek death like that.
    

    
      In the night of Jimei, the bright street lights on both sides of the road lit up much of the sky. Lin Jin mounted her phone on the bike's handlebars, opened up the navigation, and leisurely cycled through the quiet streets at night.
    

    
      Maybe take a shower and head straight to bed after getting back?
    

    
      While mulling over what to do next, Lin Jin also took the opportunity to consider whether she should start a new live stream for fun. This time, she wouldn’t stream games. Instead, she thought to become an entertainment just chatting streamer. Maybe dancing a bit, singing some songs, then chatting with the viewers or something might be fun.
    

    
      But this live streaming thing was such a hassle…
    

    
      Halfway through her ride, she suddenly found her phone screen switch to the incoming call interface. She hurriedly stopped her bike by the roadside and answered the call.
    

    
      “Mom, it’s so late yet you’re calling me?” Lin Jin placed one foot on the ground, propping her bicycle upright, and casually asked “Is there a problem with the ID change?”
    

    
      Lin Jin completely didn’t think the hospital certificate signed by "Black Cat" would work at the public security bureau. The police weren’t idiots, what kind of doctor would be called Black Cat? Even if there was, the surname “Black” didn’t exist, right?
    

    
      “No, I just wanted to ask if you plan on changing your name.” There was some background noise on her mom’s side, like click clack noises. Clearly she was playing mahjong.
    

    
      “Let’s not change names, my name’s quite good.” Lin Jin was very surprised, the ID change thing seemed to be going smoothly?
    

    
      Suddenly, her mom cheered, followed by the sound of mahjong tiles being flipped over: “I win!”
    

    
      “Sister Wu’s pretty good! Just one round and she’s already won over a hundred.” Then Lin Jin heard the voice of a mahjong buddy nearby.
    

    
      Her mom mutually complimented back some words, then cheerily continued telling Lin Jin: “Your dad is being difficult, saying if you change your ID, then you don’t need to be his son anymore.”
    

    
      Such a serious matter, and yet why do you seem quite happy?
    

    
      “But it’s done now!” her mom said gleefully. “How about you change your name to Wu Jing, take mom’s surname. From now on, you can come with me. Your dad said he doesn't want you anymore.”
    

    
      “Later on, I’ll make sure you live well, help you find a handsome and wealthy boy to marry, and then give birth to a beautiful grandchild for mom.” Her mom was overjoyed, sharing the reaction of Lin Jin’s dad over the past few days, “You should have seen how dark your dad’s face was when he found out about your surgery. He even thought about making you undergo another surgery to change you back, hmph! He sure can dream. He can forget about being a grandfather in this life.”
    

    
      "It’s nothing like mom. Mom can have grandchildren from both a son and daughter."
    

    
      What the f*ck? Mom, are you missing a screw in your brain? When did I ever agree to give birth to a grandchild for you?
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely baffled. She was unable to interrupt her mom's beautiful daydream despite not finding the idea very appealing at all. Even though her psychology was indeed quite similar to that of other women, over a decade of living as a man has made it impossible for her to imagine being pressed down by another man, okay?
    

    
      "So, how’s dad now? He won’t come over and beat me up, right?" Lin Jin asked with a twitch of her lips.
    

    
      She was actually afraid that her dad might impulsively come over to beat her. Although she had basically been hit since her childhood, she was now an adult. It would be too humiliating if she were still to be picked up and beaten.
    

    
      You know, there was a time she was even hung from a tree and spanked with her pants down. The past was simply too unbearable to revisit.
    

    
      "No way, I've talked to your dad. If he dislikes you, you’ll directly separate from the family. I'll just compensate him with a hundred thousand or so" her mom said disdainfully. "When I mentioned compensating him with money, he got so happy he forgot everything else and went off to gamble."
    

    
      What?
    

    
      So she had cared for her dad for seven to eight years, but he ended up selling her?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a chill in her heart. It felt as if all her years of devotion had been completely fed to the dogs.
    

    
      Motherf*cker, who was it that despite having a high fever, still went grocery shopping, cooked meals, and washed clothes for dad?
    

    
      She was infuriated. Back then, in order to help her dad quit his gambling addiction, she wholeheartedly tried her best to persuade and take care of her dad. When her mom’s business in Guangdong stabilized, she had suggested Lin Jin to come over to Guangdong countless times, but Lin Jin had always refused. In the end, she had only become a girl and her dad no longer wanted her…
    

    
      It was too much!
    

    
      Although angry, Lin Jin couldn't fully explain why aside from a slight sadness, she didn’t feel too many other emotions. She just sighed softly and asked.
    

    
      "What else?"
    

    
      "Take a leave on Friday. The public security bureau is closed over the weekend. Come over to take some photos and stuff." Her mom instructed. "I'll head over in the morning to line up, you need to arrive by noon."
    

    
      "Okay, got it. Then I’ll go to sleep now."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, ended the call, and reattached her phone to the bicycle’s handlebars. She turned on the navigation and leisurely headed towards her rental home.
    

    
      Asking for leave again, this time the counselor probably won’t agree so easily, right? And she'd have to ask for time off at her part time job too. Working for just three four days and asking for leave, who knows if sister Xu will have any complaints.
    

    
      Oh well, just do what you have to do.
    

    
      Lin Jin had never felt as uncertain about her future as she did today.
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      Chapter 350: – Haircut
    

    
      Lin Jin went to get a haircut.
    

    
      The black cat seemed to really want her to be a long black haired beauty. So, during the operation, it did something to instantly turn her hair into waist length, straight black hair. Although it looked pretty good, for Lin Jin, who felt a compulsive need to wash her hair every day, this was pure torture.
    

    
      She originally only needed to wash her hair for five minutes every day, but now it took twenty to thirty minutes to wash and blow dry. It was really annoying. It was even eating into her gaming time every night. But if she didn't wash it, she would always feel her hair was greasy and uncomfortable.
    

    
      So screw it and just cut it off!
    

    
      After two morning classes, Lin Jin called on Wu Min and Wen Xuan to help keep an eye on the barber. So the three of them , and the three of them valiantly marched to the barber shop by the school’s back gate.
    

    
      The barber shop seemed to have changed owners. It had been renovated for a month recently. So the current owner of the barber shop was no longer the beauty who had teased Lin Jin in the alley before, instead it was now a scruffy, long haired, artsy uncle.
    

    
      This uncle’s barbering skills were rumored to be really good. He had two apprentices who would do most of the initial cutting, later the boss would step in to do the final touches while casually talking to teach the apprentices.
    

    
      Of course, all this was what Lin Jin had heard from other classmates. It had already been several months since she cut her hair. Ever since last winter break at home when her dad forcefully dragged her to get a crew cut, she had been scared of barber shops.
    

    
      "Wu Min, if he cuts my hair really short, you have to help say something."Standing in front of the barber shop, Lin Jin seriously instructed Wu Min and Wen Xuan. "Wen Xuan, if my hair ends up looking like it's been chewed by a dog, help stop him too!"
    

    
      "Are you not taking off your wig?" Wu Min scratched his head, a bit confused.
    

    
      "This is real!" Lin Jin turned and glared at him.
    

    
      Wu Min was even more confused: "Your hair can grow to waist length in just two weeks?"
    

    
      Wen Xuan had both his hands in his jacket pockets and yawned, not caring at all about what really happened to Lin Jin’s hair. He just relentlessly said: "I was gaming till three in the morning. I still wanted to sleep. You dragged me out so early..."
    

    
      "Sure it’s early" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him and then turned to keep venting to Wu Min, "My mom took me to get hair extensions, that’s why it’s so long. But being this long is too annoying, I’m secretly getting a haircut."
    

    
      "Hair extensions? What’s that?" Wu Min had never heard the term before.
    

    
      "Anyway, it's because of the extensions that my hair got long. Now I want to cut them off!" Lin Jin looked up at the barber shop through the clear glass. At the same time, the two apprentices inside were curiously watching the trio outside, "Let’s go! And if they try to talk me into dyeing or perming or something, help me say no."
    

    
      "Alright, alright" Wu Min looked helpless.
    

    
      The group of three pushed open the glass door and walked in. Lin Jin strutted in with her hands in her pants pockets, acting as if she was a big shot. She looked up at the owner leaning against the wall playing Honor of Kings, and said, "I want a haircut."
    

    
      "Oh" the boss glanced up at Lin Jin then went back to his game. "Dying is one hundred, perming one fifty, doing both would be two thirty."
    

    
      "She’s just cutting her hair" Wu Min dutifully helped Lin Jin decline.
    

    
      Wen Xuan glanced around the newly renovated barber shop, looked at himself in the full length mirror, then turned and said, "I want a haircut too, it just happens to be a bit long."
    

    
      "Haircut is twenty, me cutting is fifty" the owner was completely unlike a business man. He indifferently continued "Twenty is them cutting, including wash, cut, and dry."
    

    
      "Sure, it’s cheaper than before."
    

    
      The previous salon, run by a beautiful woman, charged thirty no matter who was cutting.
    

    
      "I’m getting a haircut too!" Seeing the owner ignoring her, Lin Jin got a bit anxious "Help me cut it to around my neck!"
    

    
      The boss frowned. He raised his head and scanned Lin Jin up and down, then finally shook his head and said: "At most I’ll help you trim it a bit. Your hair is so pretty, cutting it short would be a waste."
    

    
      What the f*ck! Am I the customer or are you?!
    

    
      "I'm a professional" the boss seemed to hear Lin Jin's thoughts and added.
    

    
      Professional my ass!
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Wen Xuan, who was already being led to the back to have his hair washed by an apprentice, then looked pitifully at Wu Min.
    

    
      The owner won’t cut my hair~
    

    
      Wu Min immediately caught the message in Lin Jin’s eyes. He hesitated for a moment, then said: "I also think it looks pretty good like this... Cutting it wouldn’t be good, right?"
    

    
      Whose side were you on?
    

    
      "No way! I need to cut it shorter! This hair is too long! It’s too annoying to manage!" Lin Jin stood in front of the mirror, slightly frowning as she looked at her long hair tied in a ponytail. While this did have a youthful girl vibe, the hassle averse Lin Jin grew increasingly annoyed the more she looked at her hair. She turned to the owner and said, "If nothing else, just cut it to my shoulder. That length would also look refreshing when tied in a ponytail."
    

    
      "You really want to cut your hair that much?" The owner’s Honor of King’s game finally ended. He put his phone away in his pocket and came over to Lin Jin, sizing her up again as he stroked his stubbled chin, his brow furrowed in thought.
    

    
      "Yes!"
    

    
      If it was cut to shoulder length, washing her hair would be much easier than it was now.
    

    
      "Your face shape suits long hair, cutting it short won’t look good" After assessing it, the owner thought maybe he could help Lin Jin cut it a bit. "If it bothers you that much, I’ll help cut it a little and just tidy it up."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin nodded vigorously.
    

    
      It was true that Lin Jin's hair was quite silky smooth. Despite her tendency to wash her long hair only once every two or three days out of laziness, perhaps due to a significant drop in testosterone now that she had fully become a woman, her hair didn’t get greasy as quickly as before.
    

    
      Before she encountered the black cat, Lin Jin’s hair would become unbearably greasy if she didn’t wash it for a day. Now, though, it was much better. Though she still maintained the habit of washing it daily when it was shorter.
    

    
      With such long hair now, washing it daily would kill her.
    

    
      Trimming it a bit wouldn’t make a huge difference, but surely it was still better than spending half an hour just to blow dry it like before, right?
    

    
      So Lin Jin obediently sat down on the chair, looking forward to the owner cutting her a shorter, pretty hairstyle.
    

    
      "Don’t give me straight bangs" Lin Jin stated her preference first. "Side swept looks better... Showing the forehead’s okay too, just make the back shorter."
    

    
      "Oh right, I’m not dyeing, perming, or getting any membership, just a haircut" Lin Jin hurriedly added, "You don’t charge extra for cutting long hair, right?"
    

    
      "Fifty, take it or leave it."
    

    
      The boss was speechless, feeling like he was being treated as some villain who kidnaps children.
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      Chapter 351: – You’re not even letting your cousin go!
    

    
      The owner was indeed an expert. He spent about an hour cutting Lin Jin's hair by a third, trimming it from the original waist length to only reaching her back and helped tidy up her previously messy hair. After the cut, Lin Jin felt her hairstyle was definitely prettier.
    

    
      Hmm, she paid fifty yuan with great satisfaction. Even though she didn't dye or perm the hair, the haircut alone had made her a level prettier.
    

    
      As for Wen Xuan, the guy chose to let an apprentice handle his haircut and ended up having his hair cut into a mess. Wen Xuan was almost shocked silly when he saw it. Why did he feel like his hair got messier the more it was cut? And why was one side long and the other short? Plus, his bangs were all clumping up unevenly?
    

    
      Thankfully the owner stepped in to help fix it up a bit, helping save Wen Xuan’s haircut. But no matter how good the owner’s skills were, it was useless. It had already been cut too short, it wasn’t like he could just restart and cut it shorter. Only slight fixes could be made.
    

    
      Though after fixing it up, it could still be considered passable. Wen Xuan was reluctantly satisfied.
    

    
      Wu Min was nearly falling asleep on the couch and after about an hour, he realized Lin Jin and Wen Xuan were finally done. Only then did he stand up, praising without even bothering to look: "Lin Jin's haircut is really way too beautiful! Wen Xuan's isn't bad either!"
    

    
      "Go go go!" Lin Jin rolled her eyes, knowing full well Wu Min hadn't even looked at her.
    

    
      After paying with their phones, Lin Jin and the other two aimlessly walked out onto the street.
    

    
      "I'll go back and sleep?" Wen Xuan felt like he was about to die. He was so sleepy he felt his body was floating as he walked. "I'm too tired, I can't take it anymore."
    

    
      "Then Wu Min, what about you?" Lin Jin turned to look at Wu Min on her left, "Are you hanging out with me or going back to the dorm with Wen Xuan to laze around?"
    

    
      "Hang out with you? Where we going?" Wu Min seemed indifferent, "Or how about watching a movie?"
    

    
      "A movie? Let's not do that" Lin Jin shook her head.
    

    
      In the past couple of days, Lin Jin had been working part time at the cinema until late at night. There were basically no customers at night and one person at the counter was enough to handle it, so Lin Jin had watched all the recently released movies. After all, as a staff member, she didn’t need to pay to watch any of the movies.
    

    
      "Then where? To your rental unit where a man and woman will be alone in the same room?"
    

    
      Wu Min had probably lived too long with Wen Xuan, his mouth was getting kind of dirty.
    

    
      "That’s not too good either, right?" Lin Jin frowned. Back when she was still a man, it didn’t matter who came over to her place for whatever reason. But now she was already a woman, such a thing really didn’t seem too appropriate.
    

    
      "Then where do you say we go?"
    

    
      Wu Min had his hands in his pockets, watching as Wen Xuan walked all the way to the back gate, looked around, jumped up to peek inside, and then hurried over the wall.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin heard the shouting of a security guard inside. After some commotion, that Wen Xuan person was actually caught by the security and was begging for mercy on the other side of the wall.
    

    
      "Which major?!" the guard asked fiercely.
    

    
      "Tourism Management, Tourism Management" Wen Xuan timidly said.
    

    
      "Pfft, since when was he in Tourism Management?" Lin Jin laughed out loud from the other side of the wall.
    

    
      Wu Min wasn't surprised at all, but still grinned: "Last week during the class meeting, our counselor said not to reveal you’re from Digital Media when getting in trouble. If you get caught, just say you're from another department, especially when smoking in the school buildings."
    

    
      "Not bad, this counselor’s pretty good."
    

    
      Lin Jin had been using these tricks since middle and high school. Back then, if she was late, she’d just leave a fake name and mention another class to get through it. Or she'd just outright climb over the wall.
    

    
      She had no plans to take Wu Min back to her place, but she didn’t want to go back now either. So, the two of them walked side by side down the street, casually looking at the surroundings. They didn’t really know what to talk about either, so the two of them just silently walked down the road.
    

    
      After walking for ten something minutes, they reached an intersection. Lin Jin felt the cold wind and frowned slightly, stepping back to hide behind Wu Min.
    

    
      "Cold?" Wu Min looked back at Lin Jin. Today, Lin Jin was dressed in light summer clothes, shorts and a T-shirt, while he was still in his spring clothes, long sleeves plus a jacket. He offered, "Do you want my jacket? My body’s pretty sturdy anyway."
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t reserved and put on Wu Min’s jacket. Then, she suddenly noticed a familiar figure on the other side of the intersection crossing despite the red light.Disciplinary Committee
    

    
      "He’s that president of the Disciplinary Committee, right? The guy from the next neighboring dorm?" Wu Min saw Chen Hao too and asked Lin Jin, "He hasn’t been bothering you much lately, right?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I basically haven’t spoken to him this semester." Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      Chen Hao could be considered one of the most handsome guys Lin Jin knew. His figure was pretty well built too. He had once thought Lin Jin was a girl and pursued her. At that time, because of a task, Lin Jin had even specially went to flirt with him.
    

    
      Let’s not recall the past…
    

    
      "Yo!" Even when jaywalking, Chen Hao still had that handsome vibe and was dressed all in black with his jacket flapping in the wind. He waved at Lin Jin and quickly walked over, asking warmly, "Where are you two headed?"
    

    
      "Just walking around, killing time." Lin Jin didn’t have much affection for him. She pursed her lips and turned her head away.
    

    
      "Not bad, I even read on the forums a few days ago about you dressing up as a woman, and now here I see it myself." Chen Hao had seen Lin Jin in women's clothing a few times before. Once when Lin Jin was pretending to be her own sister and another time during the Chinese New Year’s event. The other times he saw her in women’s clothing was through secretly taken photos on the school forums. Though, this was the first time he genuinely saw Lin Jin in full women's attire in person.
    

    
      He scanned Lin Jin up and down with a hint of amazement in his eyes, exclaiming in surprise: "If you had dressed like this when you met me last semester, how could I have the time to care if you were a man or woman. Do it first and then worry."
    

    
      Lin Jin crossed her arms and calmly replied: "Crazy."
    

    
      Chen Hao didn’t care about Lin Jin’s comment, shrugging: "I already have a girlfriend now, just casually talking."
    

    
      This person actually has a girlfriend now?
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a moment. Although surprised, she wasn’t overly shocked. After all, Chen Hao was handsome and charismatic. She heard long ago of there being many girls chasing after him, so it was normal for someone to have caught him.
    

    
      "I wish you an early home run." Lin Jin countered.
    

    
      Chen Hao looked confused when he heard this. As a normie who didn’t spend much time online, he had no idea what home run here meant. While on the side, when Wu Min saw Chen Hao’s expression, he couldn’t help but lower his head and secretly laugh.
    

    
      "Aren’t you curious about who I’m with?" Chen Hao temporarily set aside his doubts and asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I wouldn't know them anyway."
    

    
      "It's Long Lihao."
    

    
      Lin Jin softly snorted: "None of my business..."
    

    
      "What?!" She suddenly reacted. She quickly took a few steps back and stared at Chen Hao in shock.
    

    
      Wu Min narrowed his eyes and also stepped back with Lin Jin, looking at Chen Hao as if he was some pervert.
    

    
      "The f*ck! You’re not even letting your cousin go!"
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      Chapter 352: – Mom Who Sabotaged Her Daughter
    

    
      "Chen Hao, you...you’re not even letting your cousin go!" Lin Jin dumbfoundedly stared at the helpless looking Chen Hao before her. Seeing him taking a step forward, she quickly grabbed Wu Min's arm and pulled him back with her.
    

    
      "Wu Min, be careful. I heard that gays like your type" Lin Jin cautiously warned Wu Min in a low voice, still keeping an eye on Chen Hao.
    

    
      Chen Hao was helpless. He could only keep a distance from Lin Jin before explaining: "It was him who pursued me, okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin continued warily looking at him, then slowly pulled Wu Min back bit by bit, planning to escape like this from the pervert’s presence.
    

    
      But thinking about it, it wasn’t strange for Chen Hao to say that Long Lihao was pursuing him. After all, Long Lihao had once told Lin Jin that he liked his older cousin, which was Chen Hao.
    

    
      Moreover, Long Lihao’s family seemed to have quite good genes. This Chen Hao exercised and worked out every day, becoming a bright and handsome boy. While Long Lihao adopted an androgynous style, wearing clothes that made it hard to distinguish his gender. It could be considered the perfect bottom.
    

    
      Lin Jin even thought that if Long Lihao dressed in women's clothes, put on a suitable wig, and did some makeup, he might look comparable to her. Well, it won’t be that bad anyways.
    

    
      That was to say, it wasn’t too surprising that Chen Hao was seduced by the evil Long Lihao.
    

    
      But Lin Jin still thought this guy was really perverted…
    

    
      After cautiously distancing herself from the pervert, Lin Jin parted ways with Wu Min. There was nothing much to do in the afternoon anyway and strolling the streets could mean bumping into perverts. It was too scary.
    

    
      Back in her rental room, Lin Jin yawned and flopped onto her bed. The image of Long Lihao and Chen Hao cuddling together appeared in her mind.
    

    
      Even though she knew internally they were both men, for some reason, as long as Long Lihao was around, it seemed quite harmonious.
    

    
      Who knew how Long Lihao managed to hook up with Chen Hao, this person who had a line of girls waiting to pursue him.
    

    
      Could this be like one of those novel plots? Maybe Chen Hao got drugged with some aphrodisiac, then Long Lihao dressed up as a woman and offered himself? And after Chen Hao did Long Lihao, it was too late for regrets and could only get together with him?
    

    
      Lin Jin wickedly imagined their relationship and actually laughed out loud while thinking about it.
    

    
      It was already Thursday. Lin Jin had to go back tomorrow at noon for her ID card. But when she went to class in the morning, she actually forgot to ask for leave from the counselor. If it were the past, she would just skip class whenever she didn’t feel like going, there was no asking for leave or anything. But now because of the black cat, skipping class would get her punished or something, so she could only choose to ask for leave.
    

    
      After sending a request for leave to her counselor on QQ and asking Wu Min to help collect the leave slip tomorrow, Lin Jin had nothing else to do. She sat in front of the computer, not knowing what she should do. Regarding the part time job, there were still several hours to go before it started. As for gaming or something, because her focus and reaction speed dropped a fair bit after becoming a woman, she wasn’t too interested.
    

    
      With one hand propping her chin and the other clicking through web pages, she tried to find an entertaining video online to pass the time.
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn’t watched the video for long before she heard a knock on the door. She was stunned for a moment. Logically speaking, there shouldn’t be anyone looking for her at this hour, but the knocking on the door was definitely not fake.
    

    
      Opening the door, she found her mother with a big smile standing in front of the door.
    

    
      "Mom, why are you back?" Lin Jin looked up at her mom in surprise. "Why did you come back so suddenly?"
    

    
      "You cut your hair? You grew it for three years!" Her mom immediately noticed Lin Jin’s hair that was now shorter by a bit. Panicking, she hurried forward and grabbed Lin Jin's shoulders to look her over before finally letting out a sigh of relief, "Thank god, you’re not ugly after cutting your hair."
    

    
      "It's clearly really pretty" Lin Jin couldn't understand why her mom was so invested in her hair.
    

    
      "It's good enough that it looks pretty, luckily the barber’s skills were good and didn't turn you ugly" Her mom walked in and closed the door. She took Lin Jin’s hands and sat down on the bed, suggesting warmly, "Tomorrow, after we go back and finish with your ID card, how does accompanying me for a meal sound?"
    

    
      "Sure, it’s just a meal." Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      "Just casually get to know my friend’s son while we're at it, he's about your age" her mom nonchalantly said.
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Why did this sound so much like a blind date?
    

    
      Lin Jin was baffled for a moment before tentatively asking: "Mom, is this a blind date?"
    

    
      "That’s right!" her mom said matter of factly, "You're already a girl now, nearly twenty years old. Mom found with great difficulty some future in laws that wouldn’t mind your identity, of course we have to check it out."
    

    
      "Why are you already shouting about future in laws…" Lin Jin was even more baffled.
    

    
      "I showed your photo to her son and he said he’s very satisfied" her mom smiled very happily. Being told her daughter was beautiful really was her favorite. She cheerfully continued, "My friend's son is the same age as you, but he’s already been working for several years. Now that he’s gotten some results at work, he’s planning to go to college. If he ends up at the same college as you, then that’d be even better."
    

    
      "No way." Lin Jin shook her head with all her might, staring wide eyed as if he was going to resist until death "I’m not interested at all in getting married or anything right now!"
    

    
      "You can start as boyfriend and girlfriend, who’s asking you to get married straight away? If there's a connection, then you could get engaged first" her mom was completely unconcerned about Lin Jin's past as a boy, "If it doesn’t work out, then forget it. Just treat it as making a new friend."
    

    
      "Oh right, I think my friend’s son was actually your classmate before? Anyways, he’s a pretty handsome young man. I even met him over the winter break" her mom continued talking by herself, "He’s just slightly chubby. But if he loses some weight, he’d definitely be very handsome."
    

    
      Listening to her mom’s description, Lin Jin involuntarily pictured Liu Shengqi in her head.
    

    
      It wouldn’t be him, right?
    

    
      "Mom, is that person’s son named Liu Shengqi?" Lin Jin asked with her mouth twitching.
    

    
      "How did you know?" Her mom looked at Lin Jin and blinked a few times. "Could it be you guys are together already?"
    

    
      "No…"
    

    
      What the f*ck! My mom set me up!
    

    
      Originally, it was still fine if her mom had just introduced a good looking, well off man, as Lin Jin could have simply rejected him. As they had just met, those blind date candidates would definitely not continue pestering him, but Liu Shengqi was a different story, okay! Relying on his familiarity with her, his pestering and shamelessness were off the charts.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi must have known about their blind date this weekend… He must be planning to win her mother over first before going on to attack her.
    

    
      Frowning slightly, Lin Jin felt a strong sense of crisis looming over her. If she wasn't careful, the crisis this time might really compromise her chastity.
    

    
      "Mom…" Lin Jin sighed, "You’re really good at sabotaging your own daughter."
    

    
      Her mom tilted her head, completely not understanding why Lin Jin would say such a thing.
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      Chapter 353: – Blind Date
    

    
      Friday morning, at just six o'clock, when Lin Jin was woken up by a phone call from her mom. She climbed out of bed with a muddled face, opened the door, and headed to the bathroom to change into a pretty set of women’s clothing. Then she put on some slippers and planned to go back to her hometown with her mom to get her ID card.
    

    
      But just as she was about to leave, she was grabbed by her mom without any courtesy.
    

    
      "Come here, I’ll help you wear some makeup." Her mom sternly said. "Look at you right now, your hair is a mess and your face wasn’t even washed clean. What did I tell you before? A blind date is a formal occasion, you need to at least put on some light makeup, understand!"
    

    
      Eh?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought she looked fine, nothing wrong at all. At most, maybe just that the slippers weren't very beautiful.
    

    
      "But for the ID card, you can't wear makeup for the photo, right?" Lin Jin didn't mind makeup, but the idea of wearing make up for a blind date with Liu Shengqi was something she strongly opposed.
    

    
      "That's true." Her mom frowned. "Then wear some makeup after we finish with the ID card."
    

    
      Much better! She could just slip away after getting the ID card, who would still go to the date then? She was only nineteen. She hadn’t even finished college yet already a blind date, wasn’t that too much?
    

    
      After her mom tied Lin Jin's hair into a ponytail with a comb and a hair tie, she made Lin Jin wash her face again and apply her mom's sunscreen before she was allowed to go outside.
    

    
      Even though her mom was in her forties, because of her makeup and dress, she still looked quite young. Her mom seemed to have the habit of exercising as well. So even in her forties, her skin was still tight and smooth. Although she couldn't compare to Lin Jin, a girl not yet twenty, she was still quite the beauty.
    

    
      The beautiful mother and daughter pair walking on the street attracted a lot of attention, but regardless if it was Lin Jin or her mother, both were already used to such looks. The two calmly walked to the side of the road, where her mom hailed a taxi using the DiDi app. While waiting, she asked Lin Jin: "What do you think of that Liu Shengqi? Seeing your expression yesterday, you must still be in contact with him recently, right?"
    

    
      "Not much" Lin Jin frowned. Why did her mom bring this up again?
    

    
      "But I heard he has a good personality and can endure hardship. Even though he dropped out in ninth grade and might be a bit lacking in education, he was already working on construction sites making three to five thousand yuan a month when you were in high school." Her mom had a very good impression of Liu Shengqi. Even though most of it was what her friend had said, she felt that after meeting him today, she'd at least get to know what his person was really like.
    

    
      Her mom thought a bit more and continued to speak up for Liu Shengqi: "He has a technical diploma, though it's one of those where you pay and only take the exams without attending classes. Plus, he self-studied and passed the exam for a level two construction architect, should be quite impressive."
    

    
      "Isn’t that just all talk? What school lets you get a diploma without attending classes?" Lin Jin scoffed dismissively.
    

    
      Her mom looked at Lin Jin in surprise. Only now did she discover that Lin Jin seemed really dissatisfied with Liu Shengqi. At least, there were no good feelings towards him at lal.
    

    
      Was there some past issue between them when they were classmates?
    

    
      Her mother didn’t continue this topic further as she could see Lin Jin’s repulsion. She just sighed, feeling that all her hard work was probably going to be in vain.
    

    
      They took a dedicated taxi to the train station, waited another twenty minutes, and then boarded the train. They smoothly reached the provincial capital where their hometown was located, and then took a bus to the county town. This series of trips took about four hours in total, only then did Lin Jin finally arrive at the local county’s public security bureau.
    

    
      Applying for a new ID card wasn't too complicated, but making changes was very troublesome. The past few days, her mom had done some ground work and found some connections. So there was someone to help them get a queue ticket as soon as the bureau opened. By the time Lin Jin and her mom arrived, there were only three or four more people left before it was their turn.
    

    
      Like the procedures for renewing an ID card, Lin Jin just took a photo and filled out a form. Then she was told to wait about half a month for the ID card to be mailed to her school in Xiamen. The officer handling her case seemed to know about Lin Jin's situation, initially looking at her with a strange gaze, but soon his expression softened into a gentle smile and showed no apparent discrimination against transgender people.
    

    
      As for the other stuff, her mom had already taken care of them in the past few days. The needed documents were all prepared, so for Lin Jin, this was just an ordinary process of renewing her ID card.
    

    
      Once the ID card situation was sorted out, Lin Jin started to think about finding an opportunity to sneak away and spend a few hours in an internet cafe before meeting up with her mom again in the evening.
    

    
      Well, it seemed like a pretty good plan.
    

    
      So Lin Jin started to look around. Her pace slowed slightly, lagging about a person’s distance behind. Then checking if her mom’s attention was still focused on her, ready to bolt the moment her mom got distracted.
    

    
      However, her mom was on guard and noticed Lin Jin’s suddenly slower steps. She also slowed down, and reached out to grab Lin Jin’s arm, giving her a meaningful look.
    

    
      Damn it? Did she need to be that attentive?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked utterly dejected. Once she realized that there was no chance of escape, she even needed her mom to drag her before being willing to walk a couple steps.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, I've already set the meeting. Even if you have some issues with Liu Shengqi, you still need to at least go and see him." Her mom helplessly stopped walking, turned back to Lin Jin and said "For stuff that were already set, even if you have something urgent come up or don’t want to go, you shouldn’t just run away without doing anything."
    

    
      "Then I’ll call him and say something?" Lin Jin’s eyes lit up.
    

    
      "No! He especially came back from Xiamen!" her mom glared at her.
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted unhappily and huffed: "Didn’t I also come back from Xiamen?"
    

    
      Though it was to get the ID card situation sorted out.
    

    
      "Anyway, you're definitely going today!" her mom fiercely glared, causing Lin Jin to immediately retract her pouting lips and sullenly turn her head away.
    

    
      The blind date spot… oh wait no, the meal place was the county town’s Walmart Plaza. It was somewhat similar to the Wanda Plaza in Xiamen where Lin Jin often went, though the scenery here was better. It was surrounded by a small park and an artificial lake, but the Walmart Plaza had fewer shops compared to Wanda Plaza. And there were no streets with street food.
    

    
      Following her mom's lead, Lin Jin walked into Walmart first floor’s Harvest Masterpiece chain restaurant.
    

    
      Her mom easily arrived at a small private room. After entering, she saw the two already seated people and nodded at them with a smile. Then she pulled the grim faced Lin Jin and sat opposite them.
    

    
      One of them was Liu Shengqi and the other was Liu Shengqi’s mother. Lin Jin had met her once during middle school. At that time, she had been exceptionally polite, earning a "their child is so much better" kind of praise.
    

    
      Yet the next meeting was under the circumstances of a blind date...
    

    
      She really wanted to die...
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head and slumped down in her chair like a salted fish. The hopeless Lin Jin was completely clueless about how to handle the situation.
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      Chapter 354: – Total Defeat
    

    
      "Lin Jin is really beautiful" Liu Shengqi's mom looked at Lin Jin with a smile. Although Lin Jin was completely lacking in spirit and her sitting posture was slouchy, his mom was still very satisfied when she saw Lin Jin's appearance and kept praising, "As expected of sister Wu’s daughter, you're as pretty as she was at your age."
    

    
      "Really? I actually think so too. Lin Jin doesn’t take after her dad at all, she looks almost exactly like I did when I was young" Lin Jin’s mom said with a smile so wide she covered it with her hand, showing the proper etiquette of a lady.
    

    
      But when she turned her head, she noticed that Lin Jin had already lowered her head and started playing games on her phone out of boredom. She tapped Lin Jin’s leg under the table, and when Lin Jin looked up, she gave her a sharp glare.
    

    
      When Lin Jin saw this, she thought she had missed something and quickly nodded: "Right, right, right, you’re all correct."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi rolled his eyes. It was clear to see that Lin Jin had no interest in him, but thinking about Lin Jin's mom, possibly his future mother in law, sitting across from him, he didn’t show any sign of disappointment. Instead, he wore a slight smile, back straight, and looked forward with a gentlemanly demeanor.
    

    
      "My daughter hasn’t been well taught" her mom said helplessly to Liu Shengqi's mom.
    

    
      The other was quite frank, believing the family didn't lack money but only lacked a grandson or granddaughter. If Liu Shengqi married a beautiful girl, her future grandchildren would surely be adorable so she didn't mind Lin Jin's rudeness and continued smiling: "Let’s order, we’ll treat today."
    

    
      They called over the waiter and ordered a large portion of crispy grass carp, some hot pot ingredients, and a pitcher of fresh apple juice. Then, Lin Jin’s mom turned her attention back to Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      This was the second time she had met Liu Shengqi and even though she hadn’t liked the big boy much at their first meeting, she found him increasingly pleasing this time. She always felt that while he looked a bit chubby, he had an honest face and didn’t look like someone with a bad temper. Judging by his face, he seemed like a family oriented man.
    

    
      Although she didn’t know when she learned to read faces.
    

    
      So, Lin Jin’s mom nodded in satisfaction and asked Liu Shengqi: "What have you been up to lately?"
    

    
      When Liu Shengqi saw both his and Lin Jin’s mother turning their attention to him, he know this was his time to shine. He softly cleared his throat, smiled and said gently: "I’m planning to get an associate degree and then test to become a level one construction architect."
    

    
      "That way, I’ll have a job no matter which construction company I go to. A level one construction architect certificate is basically a guaranteed meal ticket." After explaining, Liu Shengqi felt it wasn’t enough so he continued, "In about two and a half years, I’ll graduate from the associate program in college. Then, I plan to leave our small family company to go out and work. Once I've made enough money, I’ll come back to get married and give my other half a good life."
    

    
      "By then, I’ll open a small store and peacefully take care of my wife."
    

    
      Listen to your bullsh*t. Do you think I don’t know what type of person you are? Besides bragging, what else can you do?
    

    
      Lin Jin, still looking down at her phone, rolled her eyes. She had never expected the Liu Shengqi who acted somewhat shy in front of her could be so eloquent in this situation.
    

    
      But it made sense, considering he’d been thrust into society right after middle school, he must have learned human speech for humans and even ghost talk for ghosts.
    

    
      Her mom was a bit confused but caught the general gist of it and felt convinced of her view of Liu Shengqi as a good family oriented man. She smiled and said "Good good good, isn’t it for family that men go out to work? Like my ex husband, he never cared for the family and even ended up gambling outside."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, feeling like her mom was being played for a fool by Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      “I also have work experience now and just need to deepen it with my studies at the associate level. After that, I’m sure companies will be competing to hire me when I go out for work. The first few years will definitely be busy, but once I’ve stabilized around twenty seven or twenty eight, I’ll consider marriage.” Liu Shengqi was very pleased with his own presentation and immediately showed off “I already have a level two construction architect’s certificate and I do quite well in our family’s construction business, although having my uncle there helps a bit.”
    

    
      Hearing this, Lin Jin’s mom frowned slightly, feeling that this might not be that good.
    

    
      She had thought he meant focusing on work for just a year or two. But according to what he just said, he planned to be out there focused on work for seven or eight years. Even if Lin Jin and Liu Shengqi were together, they could only get engaged, right? What if Liu Shengqi enjoyed his freedom too much and brought another girlfriend back home, wouldn’t Lin Jin have waited all that time for nothing?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi instantly tensed up and gulped. He felt his mom pinching his thigh under the table. The pain nearly brought tears to his eyes, yet he dared not show any expression on his face.
    

    
      "In this case, it's best to get engaged first, right?" his mom muttered as if to herself.
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes, if there's a girlfriend before going out to work, you definitely have to get engaged first!" Liu Shengqi hurriedly agreed.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and glanced around. She suddenly sensed that the situation was not in her favor. Liu Shengqi's mom's gaze upon her was almost like looking at a daughter in law, and her own mom was eyeing Liu Shengqi as if he were already a son in law.
    

    
      So it was time she took action!
    

    
      “Didn’t you go to the movies with a woman last time?” Lin Jin put her phone down on the table. She leaned forward with her hands on the table and sat straight up with an air of authority, “I happened to be at the same showing as you. It seemed like you were quite close with that woman. Xiao Meng, was it?”
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was stunned, staring blankly at Lin Jin, completely flustered.
    

    
      “There was such a thing?” Liu Shengqi’s mom frowned and turned to her son, questioning, “Is that true?”
    

    
      “No, she's just an online friend" Liu Shengqi hurriedly explained, hoping to regain some ground, “That day was the first time we met. We just watched a movie, nothing else happened.”
    

    
      “You went to a movie with a woman you met for the first time? I was sitting right behind you that day and you two seemed pretty close.”
    

    
      Lin Jin also wasn't just making wild accusations. When she was working part time that day, she had indeed gone to the screening room to watch a movie when she noticed there weren’t many customers. It just so happened to be the same showing Liu Shengqi was at and she saw him and that Xiao Meng girl cuddled up together.
    

    
      Of course, it was possible that Lin Jin had got the wrong person. After all, the room was dimly lit so it was normal to get it wrong, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up at Liu Shengqi, snorted disdainfully and looked down at him with a haughty look.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi’s eyes narrowed slightly. He had indeed gone to the movies that day with the girl named Xiao Meng, but he hadn’t done anything inappropriate. After all, he wasn't interested in her at all.
    

    
      So, Lin Jin here was framing him?
    

    
      He made up his mind to mount a decisive counterattack, but suddenly noticed Lin Jin's mom looking at him like he was a scumbag. His own mother also glared at him as if he was a disappointment.
    

    
      It’s over, this was a total defeat…
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      Chapter 355: – Regarding her relatives
    

    
      Actually, Liu Shengqi had a way to refute Lin Jin’s accusations. After all, he was certain that Lin Jin wasn't present in the screening room he went to with Xiao Meng. He just needed to compare his movie screening time with Lin Jin to clear himself of this false accusation. Even though Lin Jin had handled his movie ticket, he didn't believe she could remember that detail.
    

    
      But the problem was, when he saw Lin Jin’s cute smug face looking as if she had already won, he couldn’t help but smile. Just to see more of that expression on her face, he chose not to reveal the truth and hung his head in defeat, looking like a lost dog.
    

    
      Lin Jin hmphed triumphantly. She was unaware of what Liu Shengqi was thinking and naturally assumed she had won a great battle.
    

    
      "Liu Shengqi! How could you do this? Didn't I tell you long ago about this blind date?" Liu Shengqi’s mom angrily glared at him.
    

    
      She was quite pleased with Lin Jin. Even though Lin Jin’s sitting posture and what not were not very ladylike, appearing very casual, these habits could be cultivated later. But you couldn’t do that to the face, okay? Even though there was plastic surgery, it couldn’t go and modify the genes.
    

    
      Actually, Liu Shengqi's mom still had some doubts about Lin Jin before. She had heard from Lin Jin’s mom that the child had psychological issues in the past, believing she was a boy and always dressing as one. It was only recently that she had begun to embrace her female identity. Initially, his mom was worried Lin Jin would be too tomboyish, but when they actually met, she was pleasantly surprised by her appearance. Though some male mannerisms still remained.
    

    
      She was initially quite happy, but her son failed to meet expectations.
    

    
      After glaring fiercely at Liu Shengqi, she sighed. She was about to say something when a waiter came with the hotpot and slices of fish, pushing over a cart full of hotpot ingredients.
    

    
      “The food is all served. Please enjoy your meal" The waiter boy politely bowed to the four guests.
    

    
      "Let's eat" Feeling the atmosphere was a bit awkward, Lin Jin’s mother could only announce that it was time to start eating.
    

    
      So Lin Jin was happy. She didn’t care if her mom was telling her to eat, it was all good as long as she wasn’t forced into a date with Liu Shengqi!
    

    
      The meal wasn't too expensive, the four of them ate for just over three hundred. Aside from Liu Shengqi, everyone else had a good meal. Only Liu Shengqi felt that when they were eating, he suddenly felt like he had become a lower class citizen. As a man, even reaching for the chopsticks first would get him scolded by his own mother…
    

    
      "Lin Jin, let’s go out and talk?" After the meal, seeing Lin Jin's mom about to pull her away, Liu Shengqi looked at Lin Jin eagerly and asked, "just a quick casual chat, how about it?"
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin, who had been eating happily just moments ago, immediately darkened her expression. She stood up, not wanting to seem too unreasonable in front of her mother.
    

    
      The two walked out of the restaurant and headed to the man made lake next to Walmart.
    

    
      Lin Jin leaned her hands on the stone wall. Turning her head to look at Liu Shengqi, she casually asked: "What?"
    

    
      "Why have you already started going on blind dates?" Liu Shengqi sighed softly, knowing that although he had expended quite a bit for Lin Jin, perhaps because he hadn't made a good impression on her during middle school, pursuing her now was incredibly difficult.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes: "Who knows."
    

    
      "But, does your mom not even know you're a guy?" Liu Shengqi looked at Lin Jin in confusion. He couldn’t imagine how Lin Jin's mom could let her son go on a blind date with another man.
    

    
      Oh, that’s true. This thing about him becoming a woman was only known to her family right now, right? Wu Min and Wen Xuan on the other hand had long since treated Lin Jin as a woman, her changing wouldn’t have mattered.
    

    
      "I had surgery." Lin Jin turned her head away. She always felt saying such words herself was quite embarrassing.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was completely baffled.
    

    
      After a moment, Liu Shengqi's shocked expression finally eased. He thought for a moment and suddenly realized that this didn’t seem to be a bad thing for him.
    

    
      "So what you mean is, liking you now is not considered gay anymore?" He said with sparkling eyes.
    

    
      What the f*ck? Why was his way of thinking so weird?
    

    
      But Lin Jin couldn't really argue with that, so she just nodded helplessly.
    

    
      "So I can openly pursue you now?" Liu Shengqi was as happy as a two hundred kg fatty.
    

    
      "But you can't catch up" Lin Jin shrugged. "Look, my mom has a really bad impression of you."
    

    
      "What about your impression of me?"
    

    
      Lin Jin paused. She hadn't really thought about this before. After some thinking, she realized she didn't have much repulsion towards Liu Shengqi. It was just that in the past, since she considered herself a man, she found it somewhat disgusting to be pursued by him. As for now... it was mainly annoying, then followed by disgusting.
    

    
      Although she had changed to a woman and her mindset seemed to align with that of a typical woman, the idea of having a boyfriend or being pursued by men still instinctively felt weird and gross to her.
    

    
      Maybe it would get better in a few years?
    

    
      "Gross, annoying" Lin Jin said bluntly. "Even though I'm a woman now, I'm still not interested in men."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi shrugged in resignation, feeling like he still had a long way to go.
    

    
      After parting ways with Liu Shengqi’s family, Lin Jin's mom took her to her grandparent’s house, planning to have Lin Jin stay there for a couple of days. Fortunately, Lin Jin had brought along her change of clothes and charger, so she didn’t object to the sudden plan.
    

    
      Though she didn’t have a single friend at her grandparent’s house. There was also no computer Wi-Fi. At most, there was air conditioning and a TV. Although the room was spacious and well decorated, the problem was that there were no friends around to talk to.
    

    
      Moreover, it seemed that her grandparents were unaware that she had become a woman. They weren’t considered by the black cat to be immediate family members so when Lin Jin arrived at the house in a full set of women’s outfit, the elderly couple mistook her for Lin Chen or maybe Lin Jin’s girlfriend.
    

    
      And her mom didn’t plan to explain either, even giving Lin Jin a look. So, Lin Jin immediately assumed the identity of Lin Chen’s girlfriend. With her hands clasped behind her back, she bowed her head, not daring to look at the two elders.
    

    
      Lin Jin and her mother were given the best decorated bedroom on the second floor. So she immediately made the excuse of habitually taking afternoon naps and ran to the second floor bedroom.
    

    
      So this meant that her grandma and grandpa could not accept her at all, right?
    

    
      Lying on the soft bed, Lin Jin suddenly thought of this thing.
    

    
      If they could accept it, her mom wouldn’t have stopped Lin Jin from revealing the truth.
    

    
      Although she didn't have much contact with her grandparents, Lin Jin assumed they were the kind of old people with rigid views. In fact, it wasn’t just the older generation, even modern society’s younger generation rarely accepted things like transitioning from male to female.
    

    
      So, did she have to keep her identity hidden from now on, never to appear in front of relatives and friends from middle and high school?
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      Chapter 356: – Run away, run away
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mood wasn’t great. She stayed in her grandparent’s house’s second floor bedroom, frowning and thinking about random stuff.
    

    
      Honestly, most of her older relatives were those without much education and had spent their entire lives in the county town. As for those cousins of the same generation as her, although she wasn’t much contact, she could still occasionally hear them joking about Thailand ladyboys when they did gather during the new year.
    

    
      So, it was still better to hurry and run away! Never come back again! During the new years, she could just say she was outside working or something!
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately rolled over and got up from the bed. This favorite place of hers back when she was a child now seemed like a death flag in her eyes.
    

    
      "First book a high speed rail ticket…" Lin Jin swallowed down some saliva. She sat on the bed and quickly purchased a ticket for a train leaving in two hours. Then, grabbing the stuff on the table, she turned to leave.
    

    
      However, the bedroom door suddenly opened.
    

    
      Her grandma walked in with a bowl of fish balls and just so happened to see Lin Jin holding her bag, looking like she was about to leave. She asked in confusion: "You’re leaving already?"
    

    
      "Yeah, there's an emergency at home, they want me to go back." Lin Jin looked like she was full of embarrassment, shyly saying "I really have to quickly go. I can't leave the family matters unattended."
    

    
      "Then eat some fish balls first?" Grandma smiled kindly. Lin Jin seemed to have never seen her grandma angry or upset in her entire life.
    

    
      Of course, if her grandma knew that her most beloved grandson had become a woman, she might have exploded in anger.
    

    
      "Alright then." Lin Jin couldn't refuse her grandma and could only set the bag down. She took the bowl of fish balls and sat at the square table in the room.
    

    
      The fish balls in Lin Jin's hometown were famous throughout the province and tasted great, but she had eaten them since she was a kid and had long gotten tired of them. Now, eating them didn't feel special, she just felt a bit restrained with her grandma standing there watching her eat.
    

    
      If it were in the past, she naturally wouldn’t have felt so restrained. Lin Jin might even have asked her grandma to help her with stuff, like fetching some vinegar from the kitchen or something. But now, all she wanted was to peacefully and quickly finish off the bowl of fish balls and then escape.
    

    
      "Little girl" Grandma asked Lin Jin in their dialect, "Why do I feel you look so much like Lin Jin?"
    

    
      "It's normal to look alike, right?" Lin Jin's heart tightened, but she still pretended to be calm.
    

    
      "Mm." Grandma nodded thoughtfully, continuing to look at Lin Jin's face and overall appearance. Her face still wore a kind smile, but Lin Jin always felt as if she was being targeted by an evil dragon.
    

    
      After quickly finishing the fish balls, Lin Jin quickly stood up, grabbed her bag filled with various small items, smiled at her grandma and politely said: "I have to go now."
    

    
      "Go ahead."
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a big sigh of relief in her heart. She quickly walked from the second floor to the first floor living room. She glanced at her mom who was chatting with her grandpa and notified: "Auntie, I have an emergency at home, I’m leaving first."
    

    
      Auntie? Her mom was stunned for a moment, but she quickly reacted and nodded with a smile: "Then you can head back first."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin hurriedly rushed out of the house, hailed a taxi on the street, and arrived at the high speed rail station in less than half an hour.
    

    
      Only then did the pressure in her heart disappear.
    

    
      After passing through the ticket check, Lin Jin dejectedly sat in a chair. Looking at the time, she found there was still over an hour until the train arrived.
    

    
      She sighed. Although the pressure and urgency she felt were gone, her mind couldn't help but imagine the chaos that would ensue if her identity was exposed to her conservative relatives.
    

    
      Especially her eldest maternal aunt's husband. That uncle was your standard misogynistic man. He even thought Lin Jin’s appearance looked too feminine and suggested he get plastic surgery before.
    

    
      Although such extreme misogyny was relatively rare among her relatives, Lin Jin believed none of them would accept the situation of a man turning into a woman.
    

    
      Sigh, feels bad.
    

    
      When Lin Jin was initially bewitched by the black cat into becoming a woman, she was only about the problem of marriage in the future. Now, however, she realized that being a woman required not just a good physical appearance but also strong mental fortitude, facing skepticism from her family, and dealing with the opinions of relatives and friends.
    

    
      If those relatives and friends didn't change their views, then she might never be able to appear at family gatherings for the rest of her life. Or maybe when her grandparent’s pass away, she wouldn’t even dare to attend the funeral as "Lin Jin."
    

    
      Although that was a bit far into the future, it was indeed the case.
    

    
      Feeling a headache, she covered her hand and patted her head with her palms.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you're here too." Suddenly, a slightly chubby figure sat down next to Lin JIn.
    

    
      She turned around and found it was Liu Shengqi, whom she had just parted ways with at noon.
    

    
      "Why do you seem upset? Is something wrong?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi's tone when speaking was always gentle. Of course, when Lin Jin had talked to him in middle school, he had been quite rough. It was only after he started showing interest during winter break that his tone softened. It seemed he was only this gentle when facing Lin Jin, even making her feel like he was completely a bottom.
    

    
      "It's nothing. What are you doing here?" Lin Jin lifted her head to look at him. Her previously weak expression quickly disappeared, pulling back her emotions just like an iceberg.
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin’s expressionless face, Liu Shengqi shrugged. He knew she didn't want to share so he just replied: "My train’s in thirty minutes, to Xiamen. You?"
    

    
      "In an hour." Lin Jin hadn’t expected to run into him at the train station.
    

    
      "Oh." He scratched his head, unsure what else to say so the atmosphere quickly turned awkward.
    

    
      After racking his brains, Liu Shengqi finally said: "You said at noon that Xiao Meng and I seemed very intimate. That was a lie, right?"
    

    
      "Maybe." Lin Jin wasn't really in the mood to chat, her mind was still occupied with how to get her relatives to accept her.
    

    
      "I didn’t do anything that day. I just went to see a movie with a girl. The theater was packed and we didn't even sit together." Liu Shengqi guessed, "You probably got the wrong person, right?"
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      This guy was so annoying...
    

    
      "Want KFC? How about getting it to go to eat on the train?" Liu Shengqi stood up, habitually preparing to feed Lin Jin, "I’ll go get you a portion? My train’s almost here."
    

    
      "If you want."
    

    
      Keep eating anymore and she’ll really fatten up like a pig... God knows when Lin Jin’s mind actually stopped having those annoying thoughts. Instead, it turned to complaining about Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      A moment later, Liu Shengqi returned with two large bags of KFC, completely ignoring the ghastly expression on Lin Jin's face as he stuffed the bags into her arms and immediately turned to leave.
    

    
      "My train's coming, I'm going to line up now, bye."
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      Chapter 357: – Remorseful Mom
    

    
      Lin Jin was in a bad mood. It was already five in the afternoon when she returned to her rental unit from her hometown.
    

    
      She laid on the bed, feeling down. Images of the time spent with relatives and friends kept flickering through her mind and occasionally, thoughts of that Liu Shengqi guy popped up. So her mood got even worse. She aimlessly laid on the bed and blankly stared at the walls.
    

    
      She wasn’t sure if her mom would help sort out the relative situation. If it couldn’t be solved, then she might not be able to go back for the rest of her life.
    

    
      Feeling dejected, she pulled a pillow over and laid her cheek against it.
    

    
      A little bit sleepy.
    

    
      She had been up since early morning. And then adding all those other annoying things, Lin Jin was so tired she could fall asleep the moment her eyes closed.
    

    
      However, just as she was about to take a nap, her phone rang.
    

    
      Picking it up, her mom’s voice came from the phone: “Hello, Lin Jin.”
    

    
      “Mom, what is it? I’m going to sleep.” Lin Jin’s tone was so weak she sounded like she was about to die, “I’m really sleepy, tired all day.”
    

    
      “I’ve told your grandma and grandpa about your situation" her mom helplessly shook her head, continuing, “They won’t accept it.”
    

    
      “That’s normal. They’re already elderly, their minds aren't that open. Even if I said I liked men, they wouldn’t be able to accept it.” Lin Jin responded matter of factly, though it hurt inside, “That’s fine too, I just won’t go back then.”
    

    
      “I thought you’d be more upset?” her mom was surprised at how calm Lin Jin was, “Doesn’t it hurt?”
    

    
      “Of course it hurts, but grandma and grandpa not accepting it is really quite normal.”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed: “Even if it were other relatives, not many could accept it, right?”
    

    
      "Yeah" Mom was silent for a moment, her voice a little hoarse, "I'm sorry..."
    

    
      "What’s wrong? I’m fine!" This was Lin Jin’s first time in her life hearing her parents saying sorry to her. She hurriedly scrambled up from the bed and sat up, pretending to be full of energy and completely unconcerned, "Anyway, I'll definitely be out working in the future and I would normally only visit grandma and grandpa during the new years and holidays. So it’s totally fine if I don’t go, why say sorry to me?"
    

    
      "It’s all because when you were little, mom liked to dress you up in girl’s clothes and I didn't properly foster your understanding of gender... Otherwise, none of this would have happened" Mom was choking up a little as she intermittently said "It's all mom’s fault... Otherwise, you wouldn’t be like this… Your dad also wouldn't have said stuff like he doesn't want you, and you wouldn't be afraid to go to family gatherings..."
    

    
      "I think things are pretty good as they are" Lin Jin’s mood was very constrained. She always found it hard to listen to her family members cry as it would make her own nose tingle and tears wpi;d inevitably start to well up.
    

    
      But she still tried to speak in a light hearted tone to comfort her mom, knowing that her becoming a woman really had nothing to do with her mom. Even though her mom had dressed her in girls’ clothes when she was young, that hadn't influenced Lin Jin’s gender identity. Her becoming a woman, having a female psyche, was entirely the black cat’s fault.
    

    
      "Mom, I completely don't see anything wrong with it. After all, I’ll be working in the future and hardly ever go back..."
    

    
      Repeating it once more, Lin Jin took a deep breath and wiped away the tears that had quietly fallen on her cheeks. She forced a smile and continued: "Besides, don’t I still have you and Lin Chen?"
    

    
      Under Lin Jin’s comfort, her mom’s mood finally improved a bit, though she still sobbed intermittently, "Yes, you still have me and Lin Chen..."
    

    
      Lin Jin finally took a sigh of relief. Lin Jin herself was originally in a bad mood, needing comfort herself, yet she still had to console her own mom.
    

    
      "I'll hang up now. I’ll go back tomorrow to help with the school documents." Mom’s voice began to go back to normal.
    

    
      "Yeah, sleep early."
    

    
      After hanging up the phone, Lin Jin flopped back onto the bed, yawning as she stared at the ceiling.
    

    
      The ceiling of the rental unit was very worn down, as if it hadn't been painted in a long time. Though the dim lighting added a warm feeling to the unappealing ceiling.
    

    
      Staring into space for a bit, Lin Jin suddenly realized that in just half a year, she seemed to have lost a lot.
    

    
      She had lost her father, her beloved grandparents, and those relatives who she didn’t normally see often and whose names she couldn’t even recall, but would always give her red packets during Chinese New Year…
    

    
      But fortunately, she still had Lin Chen and her mom.
    

    
      Sure enough, it was time to take a nap.
    

    
      She pulled the quilt over and covered herself, closed her eyes, and quickly started drifting off.
    

    
      She didn't know how much time had passed, anyways Lin Jin felt like it was just a moment, when a knocking at the door abruptly woke her up.
    

    
      Why were so many people knocking on the door recently…
    

    
      She got up from bed with a frown and vigorously shook her head. Then with a somewhat limp body, she opened the door.
    

    
      Outside the door was the Liu Shengqi guy whom she had already met twice today.
    

    
      This guy stood outside with a face full of smiles. He even carried a bag on his back and held a rolled up mat in his hands. Without even waiting for Lin Jin to speak, he unceremoniously kicked off his shoes and walked right in.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" Lin Jin didn’t stop him, she just frowned at him and asked with some slight annoyance, "Why are you here? Do you think this is your home or something?"
    

    
      "Ah?" Liu Shengqi set down his things and looked up in confusion. "Before, didn’t we agree that I’d come over every weekend to hang out? The last two weeks you went to Guangzhou so I didn’t come.?"
    

    
      "When did I agree to something like this?" Lin Jin was taken aback, completely not recalling ever agreeing to such a thing with Liu Shengqi, "Why can’t I remember?"
    

    
      "I mentioned it at the time, you didn’t object."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi cheerfully placed his straw mat in the corner, his face full of smiles as he said: "Don’t worry, I even brought a straw mat over. I'll sleep on the floor at night, I promise I won’t do anything to you."
    

    
      "Are you out of your mind?"
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mouth twitched. She even wondered if she had committed some kind of sin to encounter someone like Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      Today at noon, was her performance not enough to discourage him?
    

    
      "Ever since I met you during the new year, my heart has been captured by you…"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi affectionately gazed at Lin Jin and spouted a line from who knows where he had learned from. But before he could finish, Lin Jin hurried forward, lifted her leg high, and fiercely kicked him right on the nose.
    

    
      "Gross!"
    

    
      He was caught off guard and fell to the ground by Lin Jin’s kick, but his face still wore a mischievous smile.
    

    
      It seemed she needed to be harsher. She kicked him hard like that yet he still had that masochist look on his face.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought for a moment, glanced at Liu Shengqi who was still lying on the floor, and without hesitation, grabbed the chair beside her.
    

    
      "I was wrong!" His eyes widened as he flopped up like a fish. He bowed his head and admitted his mistake without any semblance of dignity: "I’ll never say such disgusting words again! From now on, I'll definitely be the most obedient servant to her majesty!"
    

    
      "Tch! Scram!"
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      Chapter 358: – Teacher Lin From The Opposite Room
    

    
      Lin Jin's good life had started again.
    

    
      Every meal, Liu Shengqi would happily run to buy food for Lin Jin before unhappily being forced by Lin Jin to accept payment for the meal. This weekend, Lin Jin could practically stay home and not go outside the entire time. As long as she stayed in bed, someone would bring her food. Maybe she didn’t even need to get up to eat as Liu Shengqi would probably be willing to feed her as well.
    

    
      So why was this guy going to such lengths?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was excessively diligent, rushing to buy whatever he saw was missing from Lin Jin's room. As long as Lin Jin even casually mentioned the line “I want some snacks”, he would rush downstairs and come back with tens of yuans worth of various snacks.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, how much money have you spent on me these last two times?" Lin Jin sat in front of the computer, turned her head to look at Liu Shengqi who was sitting beside her, engrossed in reading a novel on his phone, "Also all you do every day is read novels, doesn't it get boring?"
    

    
      "Not at all" Liu Shengqi lifted his head and said with a smile, "How could it be boring when I'm with you?"
    

    
      "Crazy" Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi opened his phone to check the expenses from the few days he lived with Lin Jin two weeks ago and today's expenses. After calculating, he said: "Probably spent over five hundred or so."
    

    
      "Over five hundred!" Lin Jin turned her head and asked in disbelief "How’s it so much? Didn’t I return the money for the meals?"
    

    
      "Don’t you just give however much I tell you?" Liu Shengqi shrugged his shoulders, "I’ll usually say it was ten or so yuan less."
    

    
      No wonder she always felt the meals Liu Shengqi bought were cheaper than the ones she bought herself. She had thought he had some bargaining skill or he always chose cheaper dishes.
    

    
      Lin Jin furrowed her brows and fiercely warned him: "I’m telling you! Me and you have nothing to do with each other! The meal money from now on will be whatever they should be!"
    

    
      However, Liu Shengqi seemed to have not heard Lin Jin's words and held up his phone in front of her, asking: "Want to go out for some skewers? This place’s ratings seem quite high."
    

    
      "No, I don’t eat spicy." Lin Jin softly huffed.
    

    
      "Then this hotpot restaurant?"
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to shake her head.
    

    
      She just simply didn't want to go out with Liu Shengqi. Maybe because she knew he was interested in her, so Lin Jin was strongly opposed to going outside with him. She was afraid others would think they were a couple, which would probably make Liu Shengqi too happy.
    

    
      So in conclusion, don’t go outside with Liu Shengqi! No matter what, she won’t go outside with him!
    

    
      "Staying in every day will make you gain weight" Liu Shengqi pocketed his phone and told Lin Jin, "And if you sit all day at the computer without moving, it’s easy for your butt to get bigger. And since you don’t exercise, your waist will get really thick too. So come out with me and play something."
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyebrows twitched, and she suddenly stood up from her chair.
    

    
      "Then I've decided. From now on, I’ll go out to run and exercise every evening!" Lin Jin raised her fist and immediately decided on the idea of exercising every evening. So she got up, went to the shoe rack to pick up her women's running shoes, and headed to the balcony to clean the shoes that hadn't been worn for a while.
    

    
      "Let me?" Liu Shengqi stood up and walked over, wanting to take the shoes in Lin Jin's hands, "From now on, let me wash your clothes and such. You seem quite tired washing them every day. Your hands were even trembling when washing yesterday."
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at him with a puzzled look and shook her head decisively.
    

    
      Crazy, who would let a man wash their clothes?
    

    
      This guy must be a pervert.
    

    
      "Alright then, I can at least help you wash your shoes, right? You haven’t even finished your game yet." Liu Shengqi shrugged from behind Lin Jin, "I really don't understand that game. It feels like you're just clicking around on a map."
    

    
      "Europa Universalis IV, only people with high IQ can play it. It might be difficult for someone with a low IQ like you." Lin Jin casually roasted .
    

    
      "That's true, my IQ is not as high as yours" Liu Shengqi said with a goofy smile.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was busy cleaning her shoes, didn't pay attention to Liu Shengqi's self deprecation. But suddenly, she remembered something and turned to ask him: "By the way, weren't you planning to take the level one construction architect exam?"
    

    
      "What about it?"
    

    
      "Is it hard?" Lin Jin felt bored while cleaning the shoes and casually asked.
    

    
      "It's okay, it just requires some qualifications and stuff. I’m not too sure either. Although I plan to take it, I'm not sure if my associate degree is enough." Liu Shengqi scratched his head, clueless as to why Lin Jin suddenly cared about such a thing.
    

    
      He had initially told Lin Jin's mother that he was preparing for the exam just to show off.
    

    
      "Oh…" Lin Jin finished cleaning the shoes and placed them on the windowsill to dry, planning to return to her room and continue gaming. But as she turned around, she noticed that the door to the rental unit was wide open. Teacher Lin was leaning against the door frame with her arms crossed, looking at Lin Jin with a smirk.
    

    
      Huh? Was the door not locked?
    

    
      Lin Jin's rental wasn't exactly very proper, therefore the door could be opened from both inside and outside when unlocked. It wasn’t like those more proper places where you couldn't open the door from the outside.
    

    
      "Teacher, why did you come over again?" Lin Jin calmly stood and asked.
    

    
      "If I didn’t come, how would I know you were sneaking men home behind my back?" Teacher Lin smiled so obscenely it was hard to believe that her delicate face could actually smile like this.
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched and she immediately shook her head to retort: "I have nothing to do with him, okay?! What’s wrong with two guys in a room?!"
    

    
      "True, it really is no big deal for ordinary boys, but you're a beautiful cute boy~" Teacher Lin burst out laughing as she walked into the room and closed the door behind her. She stood on tiptoes to look behind Lin Jin and complained, "Hey, where’s that handsome boy? Turn around, let me see the face."
    

    
      "Liu Shengqi." Lin Jin turned her head and realized that Liu Shengqi had already hidden himself in the bathroom.
    

    
      It wasn’t like we did anything wrong so why hide?
    

    
      "So what are you really here for?" Lin Jin huffed, "Peeping in on my private life?"
    

    
      "How’s that possible." Teacher Lin exaggeratedly gestured. "I've just moved here, actually. Now I'm your neighbor, living right across from you."
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at her in disbelief.
    

    
      "You have a big house and you choose to live in a tiny place like this? Are you out of your mind?" Lin Jin couldn't fathom there was actually someone who would give up a large house to come over and rent such a rundown single room apartment.
    

    
      "I have no friends there and it’s a place with sad memories." Teacher Lin sighed. She sat on the bed and nudged her head towards the bathroom, "You can let him come out, I was just joking."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was indeed very beautiful and had even started dressing up in women’s clothing everyday under Teacher Lin’s influence, Teacher Lin still didn't think Lin Jin would like a man.
    

    
      After all, it wasn’t like she had never seen people who liked to wear women’s clothing but still had girlfriends.
    

  
    Chapter 359: New Neighbor

    
      Chapter 359: – New Neighbor
    

    
      Teacher Lin actually moved here.
    

    
      As Teacher Lin was really standing right in front of Lin Jin and Lin Jin had even ran to her room to double check, Lin Jin had no choice but to agree that her miserable life was probably about to begin.
    

    
      However, when going to Teacher Lin's room, Lin Jin discovered that someone had moved into the apartment next door as well. When she peered in through the open door, she couldn't see the person's face, just her attractive figure and long hair. With all the suitcases scattered around, she guessed that this girl must also be new.
    

    
      Why were there suddenly so many new neighbors?
    

    
      Lin Jin propped her cheek with one hand and tilted her head as she watched Teacher Lin and Liu Shengqi sitting side by side, chatting about something. She yawned and then planned to continue focusing on her game.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, he said he likes you. Aren’t you going to respond?" Teacher Lin suddenly asked Lin Jin with a teasing expression, "He’s lived with you for a few days, did you guys do it?"
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression darkened, and she turned her head to glare at Teacher Lin: "I have nothing to do with him, okay! He just came to stay for a couple of days for fun, that’s all!"
    

    
      "Really? I think Liu Shengqi is not bad. He's honest, kind of handsome, good family, and he’s totally devoted to you..." Teacher Lin praised Liu Shengqi but couldn’t help bursting into laughter, "Pfft, I can’t, I can’t come up with any more."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi also looked a bit dissatisfied. He lowered his head, unwilling to pay attention to this somewhat crazy teacher.
    

    
      "Alright, alright, just a joke!" Teacher Lin slapped Liu Shengqi on the shoulder and merrily said, "I’m heading back first. You better hurry and chase, Lin Jin is quite popular!"
    

    
      "Oh right! Let me tell you, Lin Jin this person is actually just cold on the outside but warmhearted inside. If you keep doing nice things for her, she’ll definitely be moved and then become your girlfriend." Teacher Lin actually continued teaching Liu Shengqi tips, "Or if you keep pestering her, she might give in and become your girlfriend as well, yep! Though there's also a chance you’ll get beat to death."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi nodded, his expression finally improving a bit.
    

    
      "Okay, I’m heading back now. You two chat."
    

    
      Teacher Lin gracefully got up and left. Watching the door close, Liu Shengqi sighed softly and asked Lin Jin: "Is that woman really your teacher?"
    

    
      "Yeah, doesn’t look like a teacher at all, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin turned to face Liu Shengqi, helplessly shrugged her shoulders and said: "Technically speaking, it was Teacher Lin’s fault I started wearing women’s clothing. This teacher’s favorite thing was to see me wear women’s clothing."
    

    
      "HmmTeacher Lin Liu Shengqi nodded thoughtfully, "Then she really is a good teacher."
    

    
      Are you sure she’s a good teacher? Are you blind?
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched and she helplessly laid her head on the computer desk, thinking about what to do today, a Saturday.
    

    
      Lately, the black cat hadn’t given Lin Jin any tasks. Maybe it was because it had achieved its goal of turning her into a woman, so the tasks had decreased, right?
    

    
      Or maybe it was just the black cat being lazy or something?
    

    
      Without the black cat’s mischief, Lin Jin felt she had become a lot lazier recently, especially while Liu Shengqi was still around. Normally, on weekends, she could even just stay in her room the entire time without going out and eat well. The food would even all be good stuff.
    

    
      "Let’s see where we can go stroll around this afternoon?" Lin Jin didn’t like the feeling of staying at home all day. Usually, she enjoyed wandering around outside, checking out if there were any delicious foods nearby, "Or maybe go to the Polytechnic to see if there’s anything good to eat there?"
    

    
      Although she had decided to never go outside with Liu Shengqi, Lin Jin felt she might go crazy if she stayed inside any longer.
    

    
      "SureTeacher Lin Liu Shengqi was also someone who couldn't stay put. Before, he would even go out in the morning for a run and some exercise. He preferred a busy and active life rather than sitting idly in the rental unit with Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Then let’s go."
    

    
      No sooner said than done, Lin Jin immediately stood up. She picked her favorite outfit from a stack of clothes beside her bed and headed to the bathroom with them: "I’m taking a shower first!"
    

    
      "Okay!"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was already dressed in normal clothes, with no need to change. So he sat in a chair, absentmindedly listening to the sound of Lin Jin showering.
    

    
      For some reason, he, who quite often let his lower half do the thinking, suddenly began imagining Lin Jin in the shower.
    

    
      How about sneaking a peek?
    

    
      Liu Shengqi knew that the bathroom in this rental unit was very run down, especially the door. Although the bathroom’s wooden door could close, there was a small gap left at the frame. Lin Jin seemed to be unaware of it, but Liu Shengqi had noticed it once while showering himself.
    

    
      If he wanted to, he could totally look through that gap and secretly peep at Lin Jin showering.
    

    
      But if he got caught...
    

    
      Liu Shengqi’s face went pale. He felt that if Lin Jin caught him, she would definitely beat him to death. Even though with his physique, dealing with Lin Jin was not a problem, it wasn’t like he could lay a hand on her, okay? If he got caught, he would definitely just have to curl up and let her hit him.
    

    
      So he thought for a moment and decided on the option of just sitting there and to not secretly peep.
    

    
      Half an hour later, the sound of a hairdryer came from the bathroom.
    

    
      Usually, when Lin Jin was alone in the rental unit, she would just run out naked and blow dry her hair after showering. But now, she could only place the hairdryer on the highest spot in the bathroom and dry her hair while still in the bathroom after her shower.
    

    
      After another ten minutes, Lin Jin finally felt her hair was half dry. Only then did she dejectedly walk out, complaining.
    

    
      "Long hair really is annoying. I clearly dried it, but my clothes still got wet." She reached out to lift her hair at the back of her head and turned to show her back to Liu Shengqi. "Look, it's all wet."
    

    
      "Why don’t I help you dry it with the hairdryer?" Liu Shengqi’s eyes widened. Although Lin Jin’s back couldn’t compare to those photoshopped images online, the semi transparent clothes made damp by her hair was still incredibly alluring.
    

    
      "That works, just dry my hair a bit more too. My hair’s too long, it takes forever to dry." Lin Jin obediently sat down on the chair, waiting for Liu Shengqi to come over with the hairdryer to help dry her clothes and hair a bit.
    

    
      "No wonder I hear some women only wash their hair every three to four daysTeacher Lin Lin Jin was very troubled by her habit of washing her hair every day. Seeing Liu Shengqi holding the hairdryer behind her, she continued complaining, "Say, do you think it would be better if I cut my hair short? The kind that only reaches my shoulders, it should dry a lot faster, right?"
    

    
      "That wouldn't look as niceTeacher Lin Liu Shengqi smiled, gently lifting her hair and turning on the hairdryer to slowly blow dry it. He also gently added, "If you find drying your hair troublesome, just let me blow dry it for you when I'm around."
    

    
      "Pah, no way! This time is only because we’re in a hurry to go outside. It won’t happen again." Lin Jin glanced towards her computer, "I want to play on my computer while my hair’s drying."
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Liu Shengqi suddenly felt he had gotten much closer to Lin Jin.
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      Chapter 360: – Cunning black cat
    

    
      Lin Jin was not in a very good mood. After Liu Shengqi left, for some reason, although she found him annoying every day, she inexplicably felt a bit lost.
    

    
      It was the same the last time Liu Shengqi left, but the feeling of loss this time seemed even stronger.
    

    
      On Monday, dressed in a pretty summer outfit, Lin Jin walked through the campus. Wu Min and Wen Xuan beside her yawned as they prepared to go to class.
    

    
      "Why did you come and wake us up so early?" Wen Xuan complained. Last night, he had gamed until 2 am, yet Lin Jin came to the dorm around 7 am to wake them up. So now his face looked dead tired, as if he had partied too hard.
    

    
      "I was waking you guys up for breakfast. Not eating breakfast is bad for your health" Lin Jin confidently declared with her hands on her hips.
    

    
      Of course, the main reason was that Lin Jin had woken up too early. With nothing to do, she simply decided to go to the dorm and get them out of bed.
    

    
      Wu Min felt equally dead inside. Even though he had gone to bed earlier, he still wasn’t used to getting up at 7. Usually, he and Wen Xuan slept until 8 sharp. Then they would use ten minutes to wash up and get to class.
    

    
      They walked to the cafeteria. The cafeteria was basically void of students at this time with only some aunties busy mopping the floor. Though, the cafeteria’s breakfast stall was already open. The three walked over side by side, picking up two buns each before sitting down on a bench.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, the school forum currently has this poll for campus beauty. Your name’s at the top." Wu Min yawned, chatting while eating his bun. "Among the top ten, there's also Long Lihao. Long Lihao started coming to school dressed as a woman and seems quite close with Chen Hao. My guess is the two of them are together."
    

    
      "You’re even paying attention to this?" Lin Jin propped her chin in one hand and indifferently said "Long Lihao is originally really pretty. With women’s clothing, isn’t it normal for him to be a beauty?"
    

    
      "Long Lihao? I haven't seen him around, but recently he’s been dressing as a girl every day and hanging out with Chen Hao." Wen Xuan raised his eyebrows in surprise. "Are they together now?"
    

    
      "Yeah" Lin Jin shrugged, not commenting on the relationship between those two.
    

    
      Lin Jin even felt that Chen Hao’s interest in Long Lihao might have something to do with her.
    

    
      "They’re gay?" Wen Xuan exclaimed in shock. Then he saw the two of them both making shushing gestures and immediately lowered his voice. "No way, right? I’ve never met a gay guy in my life."
    

    
      No, actually, you’re gay too. Back when I wasn’t a girl yet, your favorability towards me was quite high.
    

    
      "Actually, everyone is gay" Lin Jin meaningfully said.
    

    
      "But Long Lihao really looks good in women's clothing. Normally, I didn’t think much seeing him all submissive looking. Only now that he's dressed up in women’s clothing do I realize he’s actually almost as pretty as you." Wu Min pulled out his phone, opened up the school forum and handed it to Lin Jin. "Look, there are photos on the campus beauty poll. Check out Long Lihao’s crossdressing."
    

    
      "Recently, his crossdressing has been even more popular than yours on the forum. And he’s not hiding his closeness with Chen Hao at all. Chen Hao fans on the forums are all obsessed over it." Wu Min chuckled, clearly enjoying the commotion.
    

    
      Maybe it was because Chen Hao was the president of the Disciplinary Committee, he knew a lot of girls at school. His handsome looks combined with the muscular physique from exercising gave girls a sense of security, plus his gentle and elegant personality attracted many girls.
    

    
      Of course, Wu Min wasn’t far behind Chen Hao. Although he seemed to have stopped working out as much recently and looked a bit chubbier than before, his physique was still solid and his appearance was quite good. It was just that he slept at two and prioritized returning to the dorm after class. He knew too few girls and the few he did know were the few odd ones from class.
    

    
      Well, if there was anyone Lin Jin knew who could truly be called a male god, it would be Chen Hao.
    

    
      After breakfast, Lin Jin and her group of three leisurely walked to their classroom. As the first three students to arrive, their teacher’s face was full of approval.
    

    
      "By the way, Lin Jin, you've been working at Wanda Cinema recently, right?" Wu Min had his head down and was playing on his phone. He casually said "You're like a celebrity at our school. Anything you do around Jimei here gets posted on the forum and there are always a lot of comments."
    

    
      "Is that so?"
    

    
      Due to the sensation from Chinese New Year, Lin Jin was quite popular at school. Although not many people greeted her every day at school, she often noticed nearby people taking photos of her.
    

    
      "Lin Jin." Suddenly, an adult woman stood at the classroom door, smiling and waving at Lin Jin, "Come here a moment."
    

    
      "Who's that?" Wen Xuan turned around and asked in surprise.
    

    
      "My mom."
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom was here today to help change her gender on her school records.
    

    
      Walking to the hallway, Lin Jin and her mom turned to a corner where there weren’t any people. Only then did she open her mouth and said "Mom, weren’t you at our hometown? Why are you here so soon?"
    

    
      "I came back last night but it was too late so I didn’t tell you." Her mom was very attentive to Lin Jin’s matters, affectionately touching her head, "I’ve already been to your teacher's office, no one was there yet. Have you had breakfast? If not, I’ll go buy some for you."
    

    
      "I already ate." Since they came too early, there were still about twenty minutes before class. Lin Jin was not in a rush while talking with her mom "The counselor won’t be here until ten, maybe? Perhaps they went to teach a class. You should check again around ten."
    

    
      "Okay. Oh right, the doctor told me yesterday that you might get your period on Wednesday so you should pay attention." her mom suddenly nervously held Lin Jin’s hands and said with concern "It might be painful and last for three to four days. Mom will buy you some sanitary pads when she gets back. Make sure to use one before you go to sleep tonight."
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      Why would the doctor know when my period was? I didn’t even f*cking know myself, okay?
    

    
      "Why would the doctor contact you about something like this?" Lin Jin couldn't hide her confusion in front of her mom and just directly asked.
    

    
      "Well, that doctor named Black Cat said they have advanced technology. They forgot to mention it to you earlier so they hurriedly called to tell you to prepare a bit." her mom explained with a cute tilt of her head, also sensing something wasn’t quite right.
    

    
      Previously, the black cat had told Lin Jin that he would send her an optional task yesterday, but Lin Jin hadn’t received anything on her phone yesterday... After being confused all day, Lin Jin thought maybe the black cat had something come up and forgot so she didn't dwell on it. But it turns out it was through her mom this time?
    

    
      "Doctor Black Cat said your physical condition was very poor. When your period comes, it will be especially painful, so I was told to encourage you to exercise. He even sent me a workout regimen and a traditional Chinese medicine prescription, all to strengthen your body." Saying this much, her mom’s doubts about the doctor immediately disappeared and she even spoke with gratitude "I've always thought your physical fitness was a bit too poor. If the doctor hadn't mentioned it, I would have forgotten to tell you to exercise."
    

    
      "Actually I have been exercising recently!" Lin Jin asserted confidently. "Every night, I would go outside and stroll around. Also, I would even go biking for half an hour!"
    

    
      "Too little. The doctor has planned a very scientific exercise regimen for you. I'll send it to you on WeChat later."
    

    
      "Oh right, the doctor said if you stick with it, your periods won’t be painful anymore."
    

    
      After hearing this, Lin Jin finally understood.
    

    
      So the task this time was to exercise. The reward for the task was pain free periods, and the punishment was excruciatingly painful periods, right?
    

    
      That cunning black cat. To ensure Lin Jin wouldn’t reject the task, it had actually directly given it to her mom!
    

    
      "How about it? Do you want to exercise?" her mom asked expectantly.
    

    
      "Okay, fine…"
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      Black cat, you cunning b*tch! B*tch!
    

    
      It clearly said before that after becoming a girl, I could choose whether or not to accept the tasks! But then this happens!
    

    
      That cunning bitch actually went to find Lin Jin’s mom and sweet talked her into making Lin Jin do this task in such a way that that couldn’t be refused.
    

    
      Initially, Lin Jin only suspected it, but after her conversation with her mom ended, the task actually appeared in the phone app’s task list.
    

    
      Weekly Task:
    

    
      As a girl who doesn't exercise much, you always suffer from severe pain during your period. Therefore, you need to follow your mother’s exercise regimen for the next five days to improve your physical fitness. This way, the pain during your period in five days won't be as bad, mhm.
    

    
      Task Reward: Just exercise two hours a day for the five days leading up to your period and you won't feel pain during it! Awesome, right?
    

    
      Task Punishment: It'll hurt like hell.
    

    
      Although she was a little annoyed, Lin Jin would have accepted this task without hesitation even if the black cat had told her directly. After all, the pain from her period last time was still vivid in her memory.
    

    
      She returned to her classroom and noticed that what had been just her and her roommates earlier was now half full. She glanced at the time and found it was already five minutes past the start of the class. The teacher glanced at Lin Jin as she entered, then picked up the attendance sheet from the table and began calling names one by one.
    

    
      Lin Jin returned to where her roommates were, sighed softly, and listlessly laid her head on the desk.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” Wu Min always showed care towards Lin Jin. Seeing her like this, he immediately asked “Did your mom say something upsetting to you?”
    

    
      "No" Lin Jin shook her head.
    

    
      "Then why do you look like you want to die?" Wu Min shook his head, feeling that Lin Jin was getting increasingly difficult to understand
    

    
      In the past, Lin Jin was the kind of person who wore her heart on her sleeve, almost like a man. She would directly speak out when she was unhappy. But now, Lin Jin seemed to prefer bottling things up no matter what happened.
    

    
      It was actually pretty normal though. Although Lin Jin was a girl, her mindset seemed to be like that of a typical boy. Back in the dormitory, the Lin Jin of that time couldn’t have been more open. She would casually walk around in just a T-shirt and underwear. Later, maybe her mentality became somewhat more girlish, so she started becoming more reserved.
    

    
      Hmm, so how did her mom manage to raise a good girl into such a rough tomboy? Thankfully she corrected herself over time.
    

    
      For Wu Min, who thought that Lin Jin had always been a girl, his thoughts weren’t that strange.
    

    
      Lin Jin doesn't really like this class. It was a concept art course, but the teacher never really taught them how to draw concept art. He would just ask the students to draw on their own and hand in their work after finishing. It was always like this every class. So as someone who couldn’t draw, Lin Jin absolutely hated this kind of class. If it weren't for the black cat’s restrictions, she would have skipped class every day.
    

    
      Boredly fiddling with her graphics tablet, Lin Jin randomly doodled in Photoshop and somehow ended up with something that would look like a Van Gogh painting.
    

    
      Well, maybe just hand this in? Say it was a Van Gogh style art?
    

    
      Lin Jin propped her chin up with one hand and stared at the gibberish scribbles on the screen. She thought it over and felt that submitting such a drawing might just get her heavily criticized by the teacher, so she deleted the drawing and then took out her phone, deciding not to draw at all.
    

    
      After all, not submitting classwork probably wouldn't be a big deal, right?
    

    
      Playing on her phone, the time quickly reached ten o'clock. When the teacher announced the end of the class, all the students rushed out of the classroom. In less than a minute, only the teacher remained.
    

    
      The next class was anime drawing. It was still a boring class, but this class was more structured. The teacher now only provided line art for them to color, not yet requiring them to draw on their own.
    

    
      Therefore, Lin Jin didn’t mind this class as much. The colors teacher had taught it before, so Lin Jin was more familiar with this. So she wasn’t as clueless as she had been in the previous concept art class.
    

    
      However, just as Lin Jin started coloring, her mother appeared outside the classroom again. She walked towards the teacher at the front and briefly spoke with him, then walked straight towards Lin Jin and said: "Your counselor wants to see you, come with me? I've already spoken with your teacher."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin stood up and followed her mother out of the classroom.
    

    
      "Why does the counselor want to see me?"
    

    
      Lin Jin thought that issues like student record changes were none of her concern and that she just needed to obediently attend class while her mother could just handle everything else.
    

    
      "It's nothing much, just need you there" Her mom said as she grabbed Lin Jin’s arm and walked towards the office, continuing, "The changing of your student records is almost done, just needs approval from the Education Bureau. Anyways, everything’s done on the school side."
    

    
      "Oh oh, so I just need to go and take a look?" Lin Jin was somewhat confused.
    

    
      She was led to the digital media department's office. There weren’t many people in the office at the time, just the counselor and Teacher Lin who was chatting with him.
    

    
      What the f*ck? Why was Teacher Lin here?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked dumbfounded at Teacher Lin. Teacher Lin noticed Lin Jin’s gaze, turned her head and smiled meaningfully.
    

    
      Why the f*ck are you laughing!
    

    
      It felt like this person was up to something again!
    

    
      Actually, there wasn’t really anything Lin Jin needed to be there for, it was mainly just to sign something.
    

    
      Signing, feeling the ambiguous stares of both the counselor and Teacher Lin, Lin Jin awkwardly signed her name.
    

    
      "Then next is sending it to the Education Bureau" the counselor smiled and shook hands with Lin Jin’s mother.
    

    
      The counselor, probably not even thirty years old, seemed a bit bewildered. It was probably the first time encountering a student changing their gender.
    

    
      But Teacher Lin was quite happy. She had always been enthusiastic about getting Lin Jin to wear women’s clothes. She had been puzzled why Lin Jin was so obedient recently, even wandering around school in women’s clothing. Now she finally understood, it turns out Lin Jin was actually a girl now!
    

    
      It was really exciting.
    

    
      When Teacher Lin saw the matter of changing the student records was completed, she immediately approached and hugged one of Lin Jin’s arms, chuckling softly: “Why didn’t you tell me you’ve become a girl?”
    

    
      “Why would I tell you?” Lin Jin turned her head away, her expression dark.
    

    
      “Us two are so close! Do you believe I’ll tell your mom that you’re living with a man?”
    

    
      “I was wrong…”
    

    
      Lin Jin felt she had no way to resist Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Her mother, seeing Lin Jin and the beautiful teacher appearing quite close, smiled happily. After thanking them, she asked: “I hope you won’t reveal Lin Jin’s identity for now. Is that possible?”
    

    
      “Of course" the counselor nodded, “This is the student’s privacy. We won’t tell.”
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      After coming out from the counselor's office, Lin Jin and her mom went straight home. Anyways, since her mom had already asked her teacher for leave, claiming the counselor needed to see her, Lin Jin naturally wouldn't go back to class.
    

    
      Back at the rental unit, after exchanging a few words with her mom, Lin Jin's mom entered her own room. Just as Lin Jin was about to head back, she suddenly saw the door to the neighboring room open and a familiar girl walked out.
    

    
      "Rabbit?" Lin Jin looked at her in surprise. "You moved here too?"
    

    
      The short girl, whom Lin Jin called Rabbit, turned around and blankly looked at Lin Jin. Her face suddenly turned pale, then a man walked out from behind Rabbit.
    

    
      "Lin Jin..." Rabbit awkwardly fiddled with her long hair, letting the man beside her hold her arm.
    

    
      The man looked puzzled at the two of them, completely clueless about the situation. He looked down at Rabbit and asked: "Shishi, what's up? Someone you know?"
    

    
      "Yeah." Rabbit somewhat embarrassedly leaned against the man beside her, looking down with a slight blush "I'm going to have dinner now, see you later."
    

    
      "Go ahead, go ahead," Lin Jin waved her hand. She opened her own door and entered, shutting out the couple outside.
    

    
      Rabbit was that girl Lin Jin had a slight crush on last semester, named Chen Shi. At that time, Chen Shi also had a crush on Lin Jin and even took the initiative to hint to Lin Jin. However, Lin Jin felt that since she would eventually become a girl herself, she shouldn't hold Chen Shi back, so they eventually lost touch.
    

    
      Meeting again today, seeing she now has a boyfriend and even living together didn't really affect Lin Jin much. She just felt inexplicably a bit disappointed.
    

    
      After all, Chen Shi was also in her second year and was at least nineteen years old. It was perfectly normal for her to find a boyfriend or something.
    

    
      Lin Jin laid on her bed and didn’t really miss Rabbit Chen Shi. Although this girl love type of thing might seem quite nice and pure, Lin Jin felt it wasn’t much different from being gay. Anyways, in the end, it would be difficult for both the families to approve of such a thing.
    

    
      Well, so now, whether it was with men or women, it seemed hard for her to accept. From a logical point of view, men might be better. But from an emotional point of view, Lin Jin’s sexual orientation had not yet been twisted by the black cat so she naturally has more of an interest in women.
    

    
      Although her thoughts have become more like a woman, it didn't mean Lin Jin's sexual orientation had also changed. Even if her orientation did change, Lin Jin definitely wouldn't accept that fact.
    

    
      Yeah, even though it felt a bit like she was deceiving herself, but Lin Jin was still quite willing to continue deceiving herself.
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn’t laid in bed for long when she noticed that someone had sent her a message on QQ. Clicking on it, she found it was from Xia Tian, who had already left.
    

    
      "Want to stream together? Co host. After you stopped appearing in my streams, the viewers have dropped a lot." Xia Tian had gone back to his hometown but was still streaming while job hunting. However, maybe because he was too indifferent, well at least because he looked indifferent, his stream was doing worse and worse.
    

    
      "Sure, now?" Lin Jin felt she had nothing better to do and readily agreed.
    

    
      "Tonight, I'm at work now."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      This Xia Tian person was too distant feeling, but in fact he could be regarded as being suited for streaming. Of course, this was under the condition that he had someone streaming together with him. One person would do the joking while Xia Tian would be there as an expressionless supporter. Thinking about it, the effects were quite good when Lin Jin streamed with him using this formula. She even felt that if she stopped studying and focused on streaming with Xia Tian, they might really be able to become full time streamers and earn tens of thousands a month.
    

    
      However, right now, tens of thousands weren’t really useful.
    

    
      After hanging up the phone, Lin Jin began to zone out.
    

    
      She had no idea what to do at all. Being back in her room, she felt she might as well have gone to class.
    

    
      But within a few minutes, Lin Jin found herself with something to do.
    

    
      Her mom came in. She glanced at Lin Jin who was unseemingly lounging around and raised an eyebrow but said nothing. She walked straight to the balcony, picked up some sneakers that had been drying for several days, and then fixed her gaze directly on Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt as if that sight had electrocuted her entire body. She shrank back and quickly slipped under the covers.
    

    
      "Get up and exercise!"
    

    
      "No! I'm sleepy! Don't want to move!" Lin Jin mumbled loudly, wrapping herself up in the quilt, turning herself into a ball. "I want to sleep! I'll exercise tonight! Now is sleep time!"
    

    
      "The sun isn't strong right now, perfect time to exercise!" With a dark face, her mom pulled away Lin Jin’s quilt with one hand and earnestly coaxed "Doctor Black Cat had already said. If you don't keep up exercising, it’s going to hurt when your period comes!"
    

    
      "It's okay! I’m not afraid!"
    

    
      "When it really comes, you won’t be unafraid anymore! Get up!" Lin Jin's mom frowned, grabbed Lin Jin’s arm, and dragged her out of bed onto the ground. Despite this, furrowed her brows, grabbed Lin Jin's arm, and dragged her out of bed onto the floor. Even so, Lin Jin still continued acting spoiled, squirming on the ground and stubbornly refusing to get up.
    

    
      "Starting now, every day, you need to fast walk for an hour and a half as well as yoga for half an hour. Two hours of exercise in total." Her mom looked down to read the exercise routine that Doctor Black Cat sent her. "Also, no eating cold or frozen foods. No touching cold water. No eating cooling foods, like ice cream, soft drinks, and certain fruits and stuff."
    

    
      Lying on the floor, Lin Jin was utterly baffled.
    

    
      "Shall we go?" her mom said in an empress like tone "I'll join you."
    

    
      "Fine... but I don't have any sportswear, no sweat pants." Lin Jin thought to continue finding excuses.
    

    
      "Don’t you have T-shirts and shorts? They’re the same." Her mom dismissed Lin Jin's excuses, walked over to the bed, helped Lin Jin pick out a pair of loose shorts and threw them onto her "Quickly go change!"
    

    
      Hearing her mom's absolute words, Lin Jin had no choice but to take the shorts and run into the bathroom. After changing, she emerged with a look of despair.
    

    
      "Put on your shoes!"
    

    
      "Fine..."
    

    
      "I'll change too and join you for the exercise." At that moment, her mom was wearing high heels and a tight short skirt, which were unsuitable for exercise. She told Lin Jin and turned to leave the room. Just as Lin Jin thought about sneaking away, she saw her mom look back with a knowing smile "Don't even think about running."
    

    
      "I wasn't thinking that!"
    

    
      Sigh, how does my mom know me so well? How can she always guess exactly what I'm thinking?
    

    
      Lin Jin was not willing to go out for a run this early in the morning, especially as the weather in Xiamen was getting hotter. The temperatures yesterday were still in the twenties, but today it had soared to over thirty. It was so hot that Lin Jin would be covered in sweat just by stepping outside. She had originally planned to wait until the evening when the temperature dropped a bit.
    

    
      But her mom completely ignored Lin Jin's thoughts.
    

    
      If her mom had lived in ancient times, she would surely have been a tyrannical dictator!
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      Lin Jin had a bit of a headache. She had already changed into a set of workout clothes and was now standing bored in the hallway of her rental apartment, waiting for her mom to finish changing.
    

    
      Although she knew exercise was vital for health, Lin Jin felt that for a salted fish like herself, not exercising was still better. It was too tiring, right?
    

    
      While she knew that the exercises during these days were for making her periods less painful… but she felt that it wasn’t too big of a deal if it hurt, right? The last time she had a period wasn’t too bad!
    

    
      Lin Jin had experienced a period before. At that time, it just so happened that when Lin Jin was transformed into a girl by the black cat, her period had also come. The period that time had revealed Lin Jin’s “identity” to her two roommates and the neighbor next door, making her miserable for days. But it seemed bearable!
    

    
      Thinking this, Lin Jin suddenly felt that, as a strong willed person, she shouldn’t fear her period and shouldn’t be shrouded by its dread!
    

    
      Just as she turned around and was about to head back to her room, her mom happened to just finish changing walked out.
    

    
      “What are you doing? Are you planning to die from pain in a few days?” Her mom looked at her with a cold expression and huffed “You say that because you haven't experienced it. At that time, you’ll definitely regret it.”
    

    
      Who says I haven’t experienced it?
    

    
      Lin Jin softly snorted. Besides, she still had her transformation card item. If the pain became unbearable, just transform, turn herself into a man and it would be fine!
    

    
      Or that was what she thought. But under her mom’s stern gaze, Lin Jin reluctantly chose to exercise.
    

    
      Pulled along by her mom, the two of them reached the street outside the rental building. Her mom seemed to have already scouted out the nearby routes. She pulled out her phone, opened an exercise app, and said to Lin Jin: "We'll speed walk for an hour. Following this road and go back and forth. I've walked it once before, there’s hardly anyone on the road so you won’t be embarrassed."
    

    
      "Why not just go to the school and use the track??" Lin Jin looked confused.
    

    
      "The sun is too harsh over at the school track. If we walk by the street, the trees will provide some shade." It was clear her mom had checked out many places for Lin Jin before deciding on this route. "The end of the road leads to a tunnel still under construction. It’s about two kilometers to there."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin nodded without much interest.
    

    
      "Alright! Let’s go then!"
    

    
      Her mom, in high spirits, grabbed Lin Jin’s hand and started walking.
    

    
      Her mom’s pace was incredibly fast, almost like a race. Lin Jin’s eyes widened as she tried to keep up, but found that for her who hadn’t exercised for a long time, she could only jog to keep up with her mom’s pace.
    

    
      "Mom! Too fast!" Lin Jin struggled to keep up and was basically just being dragged along.
    

    
      "You never exercise, right?" her mom continued effortlessly dragging her along while chattering nonstop, "Even if you’re a girl, you still need to exercise. Don’t worry about getting too muscular or anything, it’s hard for girls to build up that much muscle when exercising. If you exercised a bit more usually, you wouldn't be struggling like this now."
    

    
      "But you’re supposed to do it gradually! Mom!" Lin Jin’s face was full of despair. It had only been a few hundred meters and she already felt out of breath.
    

    
      "Is that so?" her mom thought about it for a bit and then slightly slowed down the pace.
    

    
      Finally, Lin Jin changed from a slow jog to a brisk walk, but this didn’t make it that much easier for her. She still continued heavily panting for air as her mom pulled her along.
    

    
      After ten or so minutes of speed walking, Lin Jin was drenched in sweat and so exhausted she could barely keep moving.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had exercised before, it was the type where she would fish for three days then dry the fishing nets for two. Also, at that time, she never engaged in such high intensity speed walking, okay?
    

    
      Even though it was just speed walking, it was already considered high intensity for Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Maybe we rest a bit?" Seeing Lin Jin struggling to breathe, her mom stopped and asked, "Or should we go a bit slower?"
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      After stopping to catch her breath for a couple of minutes, her mom took Lin Jin and continued again. Who knew how her mom usually exercised. Anyways, Lin Jin saw that her mom didn’t even have any drops of sweat on her forehead while Lin Jin's bangs were already soaked with sweat. The sweat on her face was even dripping into her eyes.
    

    
      Lin Jin had to use her hands to wipe the edge of her eyes every few steps, otherwise the sweat would blur her vision.
    

    
      The hour of power walking finally ended when Lin Jin was almost fainting from fatigue. Gasping for air, she nearly collapsed onto the ground when her mom announced the end of their exercise.
    

    
      "Your physical fitness is really too poor, you should exercise more regularly."
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom sighed, letting Lin Jin sit on a large rock by the side of the road. She then squatted down, placing Lin Jin's calves on her own legs, and gently massaged them: "After exercising, massage your legs a bit. Otherwise they’ll become bulky."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin looked down at her calves exposed to the air. She imagined her fair, slender legs turning into thick ones and immediately felt a shiver down her spine. "Then mom, go for it!"
    

    
      "Once I leave, you'll have to take care of yourself" her mom seemed a bit down. After a pause, she continued, "Lin Chen has been living alone for a while now, I plan to go back tomorrow."
    

    
      "Yeah, go back and take care of my younger brother. Also, you’ll need to take care of the business back home too" Lin Jin sensibly nodded. "I can normally take care of myself anyway."
    

    
      "I’ll find you a bigger place tomorrow, this way it’ll be a bit more comfortable. I'm leaving in the evening, the ticket is already booked." Lin Jin’s mom gently massaged her legs and softly said "I'll help you find a place with a kitchen. In the future when you’re not in a rush, you can cook for yourself. It's cheaper to cook yourself. Also it’s safer, not like outside with all the messy additives and MSG."
    

    
      "See how you feel during summer break. If you want, you can go see your dad. The best would be to come to Guangdong. Mom will treat you to good food and take you out to have fun for a few months." her mom lightly sighed, feeling a little reluctant to part with Lin Jin. She stretched out her hand and patted Lin Jin's head with a smile, "Don't wrong yourself when you live on your own."
    

    
      "I know, when have I ever wronged myself?" Lin Jin responded confidently.
    

    
      "Back when you lived with your dad, didn’t you wrong yourself every day?" her mom was slightly dissatisfied with Lin Jin and gave her a stern look "Your dad is hopeless. Even though he stopped gambling, he still does nothing all day."
    

    
      "Okay, okay, you're right" Lin Jin shrugged.
    

    
      Mom was leaving tomorrow...
    

    
      Lin Jin's spirits began to drop. Although her mom was right there in front of her, massaging her legs, a strong sense of loss still enveloped her.
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      The next day, Lin Jin went to class in the morning while her mom was busy on the streets searching for a new apartment for Lin Jin.
    

    
      Regarding the new place thing, Lin Jin was actually quite happy about it. After all, that pervert Teacher Lin had already moved right across from her. If she continued living there, Lin Jin was afraid she might lose her virginity under the hands of that pervert…
    

    
      Don't even say Teacher Lin doesn't have the tool to commit the crime or anything. If she wanted, there were too many ways to make it happen.
    

    
      Attending classes was simply torture for Lin Jin, but luckily, there were very few teachers in college that banned students using phones. So, Lin Jin basically spent most of her class time every day on her phone. Randomly read some novels and she could basically get through four hours. If it was a class she was interested in, then listening while playing on her phone made time pass even faster.
    

    
      After the morning passed, she yawned and was about to head back to her rental unit when she suddenly bumped into Long Lihao, someone who she had basically not seen in a long time, on the main street of the school.
    

    
      Although he was also a student in this class, he was very loose with his classes. Sometimes he would attend and sometimes he wouldn’t. If it wasn’t for Lin Jin hearing from other people that he and Chen Hao were very close, she would have almost forgotten him.
    

    
      "Hi!" Long Lihao approached her with the same familiarity as before. Even though he and Lin Jin hadn't seen each other in a long time, he still came up, chuckling as he hooked his arm around Lin Jin's neck, "Yo! My wife Lin Jin has already started wearing women’s clothes!"
    

    
      "Like hell I'm your wife" Lin Jin rolled her eyes, peeled off his hand and taunted, "You already have Chen Hao and you still want to flirt around?"
    

    
      "Eh, you actually knew?" Long Lihao's face showed a rare blush. He awkwardly pulled his hand back from Lin Jin’s neck and sheepishly asked "Lin Jin, you won’t blame me for snatching Chen Hao, would you?"
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      "Weren't you and Chen Hao together for a while before?" Long Lihao shrank his neck back in embarrassment "You seemed to be a couple before, right?"
    

    
      "Hey! Don't assume everyone is like you, okay?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. She didn’t know what to do with this bottom Long Lihao "Just because you like men doesn't mean I do too!"
    

    
      "But you’re even crossdressing, isn’t it to attract men?"
    

    
      Long Lihao widened his large innocent looking eyes and blinked at Lin Jin: "Right?"
    

    
      "There’s no way you’re right!"
    

    
      Only you wear women’s clothes to lure guys, alright! I wear women's clothes simply because they look good, okay? I've never thought about attracting men, alright! And besides, I am a woman now, what’s wrong with wearing women’s clothing!
    

    
      "Lin Jin, I feel you’ve gotten prettier recently." Long Lihao quickly changed the topic, chuckling as he asked Lin Jin "How did you become prettier? Do you have some particularly good skincare products?"
    

    
      "No, I just went for plastic surgery" Lin Jin boldly claimed, "I spent hundreds of thousands in order to look this good, yep!"
    

    
      "Really?" Long Lihao examined Lin Jin up and down, then scoffed, "Do you think I'm blind? Where did you have surgery? It’s not like I’ve never seen people who’ve had plastic surgery before."
    

    
      The two of them chatted. As they chatted, they walked into a nearby milk tea shop, found a seat, and ordered two cups of milk tea. Lin Jin's eyes were shining as she looked at Long Lihao, always wanting to ask about how he managed to hook up with Chen Hao.
    

    
      But directly asking seemed somewhat inappropriate.
    

    
      And there was Long Lihao, his eyes shining as he looked at Lin Jin. The more he looked at her, the more he felt that she was now a lot more beautiful. It wasn’t just the appearance that was more beautiful, but the whole essence that she exuded.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you didn’t go for a sex change, did you?" Long Lihao pondered for a while before bluntly asking, "Otherwise, how could you suddenly become so much prettier?"
    

    
      "Does being pretty have anything to do with changing sex?"
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't understand Long Lihao's logic.
    

    
      "Yeah, you see, after becoming a girl, the temperament would be different." Long Lihao furrowed his brow, unsure how to describe that feeling. After thinking for a while, he could only say, "Anyway, you’re just really pretty. Although I look pretty good in women's clothes too, it still feels like there’s a big gap compared to you."
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged, perhaps she really hadn't noticed it herself. Did she actually exude this so called temperament? She had always thought she was just a stinky salted fish.
    

    
      Well, although she felt that Long Lihao may have some serious mental issues, if that Goddess Cultivation Plan app on the phone belonged to Long Lihao, he would likely be over the moon. How could he be resistant like Lin Jin was. He probably would’ve shouted long ago ‘I want to be a girl! I want to be a goddess and then become the black cat’s plaything’, yep.
    

    
      After inwardly slandering Long Lihao, Lin Jin felt much better and began to ask with a grin: "How did you and Chen Hao get together? You must have been the one who took the initiative to seduce him, right?"
    

    
      "How could that be?" When Long Lihao heard this, he immediately buried his head down, his face turning slightly red as he hesitantly said, "Well, I guess I did make the first move... but it definitely wasn’t seducing!"
    

    
      Why did it feel like this bottom’s way of thinking was really feminine?
    

    
      There was clearly no bizarre thing like the black cat around him, so why did Long Lihao’s mentality seem no different from a girl’s?
    

    
      She completely couldn’t understand how this Long Lihao creature, who naturally seemed to have a female heart in a male body, came to be.
    

    
      Could it be that he went through something similar to Lin Jin when he was young, but whereas Lin Jin managed to mentally adjust herself back to a normal men’s mentality due to various reasons, Long Lihao kept his feminine mentality?
    

    
      "At that time, how did you hook up with Chen Hao?" Lin Jin’s gossipy nature flared, her eyes gleaming as she leaned in closer, almost drooling, "Quickly tell me in detail. That Chen Hao guy has so many people lining up to pursue him, but you actually got him!"
    

    
      "Um..." Long Lihao shyly lowered his head and said in a voice as faint as a mosquito’s, "I... I just wore women’s clothes and then told him I liked him... then he just agreed to me."
    

    
      "Wow! Wow! So Chen Hao likes crossdressers?" Lin Jin felt her hands trembling with excitement.
    

    
      "No, it's just that he likes me... I guess?"
    

    
      Long Lihao gulped, struggling to adjust to Lin Jin's sudden enthusiasm. He carefully pushed Lin Jin’s head aside, which was nearly in his face: "Well, he’s actually not as great as you guys think. He’s really sloppy at home, always throwing his socks everywhere."
    

    
      "Wow~ Sounds like you're showing off your love!"
    

    
      "Ah! I'm not!" Long Lihao hurriedly waved his hands and shook his head, his face turning as red as a monkey's butt, "I… I’m just telling the truth~"
    

    
      It sounded very sweet.
    

    
      After having a boyfriend, Long Lihao was so cute! Also, he was really good at showing off their love.
    

    
      If she had a boyfriend…
    

    
      Lin Jin was startled by her own thoughts. After vigorously shaking her head, she finally banished the idea.
    

    
      F*ck that. She would be f*cked if she had a boyfriend! Too scary.
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      After parting ways with Long Lihao, Lin Jin was directly dragged by her mom to the apartment she had found at noon.
    

    
      This place her mom rented was in an old neighborhood with at least ten plus years of history. Lin Jin usually passed by this neighborhood. Just opposite the community was a bustling grocery market and it was only about a kilometer walk from school.
    

    
      The distance to school was farther. In the future, Lin Jin would probably have to leave by 7:30 every day to avoid being late.
    

    
      The apartment had two bedrooms and a living room, the area was about seventy square meters or so. Her mom also didn’t tell Lin Jin anything about the rent, just that she had already discussed with the landlord and would directly pay the rent via WeChat each month.
    

    
      The things in the apartment were very complete. There were no big appliances like TVs and refrigerators, but the master bedroom did have an air conditioner and there was also internet. The living room had a really cheap looking sofa, and there were no kitchen utensils so she needed to buy those. Though there was a range hood, so the basic household appliances were there.
    

    
      Lin Jin's mom led her around the new apartment, then sat on the sofa with a smile, watching the curious Lin Jin who had to go explore almost every corner.
    

    
      “How is it?” Her mom sat straight and looked at Lin Jin with the air of a noble woman. “Satisfied?.
    

    
      “Well, it’s not bad!” Lin Jin was quite satisfied with the new place. Although it basically had no decoration and seemed to have just one wall painted, the floor was made from ceramic tiles. If she was willing to mop the floor every couple of days, then she could just run around barefoot without getting dirty. Also, the essential appliances were basically complete. For someone who had lived seven to eight years in a house with almost nothing, this place could earn full marks. “It's just a bit far from school.”
    

    
      “Walking more is also a form of exercise.” Her mom rolled her eyes at Lin Jin. “You're just too lazy, that’s why your fitness is poor. What will you do when you have a test for gym class?”
    

    
      “No problem, I can pull some strings for that.” Lin Jin boasted cheerfully. “I'll be assigned to Teacher Lin's class next semester. She's very familiar with me and definitely won't let me fail.”
    

    
      “What about this semester?”
    

    
      “This semester's final exam is a basketball shooting test. I used to be a basketball pro!” Lin Jin recalled, adding, “Back in sixth grade, I was really tall.”
    

    
      Yes, back then, Lin Jin was indeed a bit taller than her classmates and almost a head taller than Lin Chen. But now, she was a head shorter than Lin Chen. Who knows what Lin Chen ate during puberty, but he actually grew like crazy.
    

    
      “If you’re satisfied then it’s settled. I'll help you bring your luggage over. In two hours I’ll be leaving.” Her mom stood up, not wanting to chat too much and wanted to help Lin Jin do some final things. “Let’s go, you’re not thinking of letting me handle all the luggage alone, right?”
    

    
      “Of course not! Mom just needs to stand back and cheer me on with a 666!” Lin Jin quickly stepped forward and took the initiative to hold her mom’s hands. She looked up with a cheeky smile and said in a cutesy voice, “Mom~my~ Can’t you leave a bit later? Why the rush to leave?”
    

    
      “No choice, something happened at the store in Guangdong. I need to get back quickly.” Her mom patted Lin Jin’s head, her eyes filled with reluctance. “And Lin Chen has been living alone for a long time, I’m worried about him.”
    

    
      “Okay.”
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin wouldn’t be that selfish, but acting a bit selfishly in front of her mom was fine, right?
    

    
      After eating on the street, the two started busying themselves with moving. Lin Jin had a lot of stuff, all kinds of random things. Although she didn’t have a ton of makeup or skincare products like other girls, she had inexplicably bought a bunch of plush toys. These plushies were almost filling up the desk in her rented room. It needed at least two big bags to take them all.
    

    
      Plus, there were a bunch of men's and women's clothes, enough to fill two large suitcases, and some miscellaneous items. If Lin Jin and her mom wanted to bring everything over, it would take at least three or four trips.
    

    
      So Lin Jin directly called Wu Min and Wen Xuan, saying they were invited for a housewarming meal celebration. However, when they arrived, they found themselves being used as laborers.
    

    
      The two of them had bitter expressions as they each carried a giant suitcase while Lin Jin and her mom leisurely walked ahead with bags full of plush toys.
    

    
      With those two’s help, the move became a lot easier. It only took two easy trips to complete the move. Afterwards, Lin Jin's mom cheerfully helped Lin Jin arrange the house and allowed the three to leave.
    

    
      “How about I treat you guys to a meal?” Lin Jin was already used to wearing women’s clothes and basically wearing them every day. However, skirts or whatever were still hard to accept, especially short skirts. Despite having two sets, she rarely wore them and usually just used them as loungewear at home.
    

    
      Because if you wore skirts at home, you didn’t need to worry about anyone seeing under the skirt. Although short skirts were very airy, they were actually quite comfortable to wear.
    

    
      She wore a T-shirt, shorts, and had her hair tied into a ponytail. Lin Jin had fallen in love with this refreshing style. It was also very simple, only needing an extra ten minutes each morning to tie her hair before heading out.
    

    
      “Why did you suddenly move?” The three of them walked into a nearby milk tea shop. Wu Min sipped the milk tea Lin Jin treated them to and asked with one hand propping up his chin. “The new place is pretty big, though it’s a bit far from school.”
    

    
      “Yeah, it was okay when there was still the back gate. Now that it’s been sealed, taking the front gate means a detour” Lin Jin nodded, but she didn’t really mind this small inconvenience. “Anyways, I usually go to bed early and wake up early. I’ll just need to leave ten minutes earlier or so, that’s all.”
    

    
      This Wen Xuan fellow had been lacking in presence lately and didn’t seem that willing to talk either. Today was no exception. While Wu Min and Lin Jin chatted happily, Wen Xuan looked troubled and remained silent.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally noticed Wen Xuan’s unusual behavior and turned to look at him in surprise. This guy who usually couldn’t stop talking actually had quiet moments.
    

    
      “What’s wrong, Wen Xuan?” Lin Jin asked curiously, waving her hand in front of his blank face. “You seem to have something on your mind. Is there a girl you like?”
    

    
      “Ah?” Wen Xuan’s entire body suddenly jolted a bit, clearly startled by Lin Jin’s question. But he quickly recovered and forced a smile. “Yeah, there is one I like, but I don’t know how to chase her.”
    

    
      “Which class?” Lin Jin's eyes widened, feeling like today was a heyday for gossip.
    

    
      Just this noon, she had heard gossip about Long Lihao, and now she was hearing Wen Xuan’s.
    

    
      “Wen Xuan, you’re something! You have a girl you like yet you didn’t tell me!” Wu Min laughed and hooked an arm around Wen Xuan’s neck. “Spill it! Who is it? This brother will help you get her!”
    

    
      “Yeah yeah yeah, this sister will help you chase her!”
    

    
      “It's Feng Jing from our class…”
    

    
      What the f*ck?
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      Lin Jin didn't have a good impression of Feng Jing. That girl had fought with her before and even though it seemed childish now, Lin Jin still didn't think highly of her.
    

    
      Plus, Feng Jing was quite tall. Though Lin Jin hadn’t asked her exact height, it was probably close to 1.7 meters. But this Wen Xuan person wasn’t even 1.7 meters. Just based on height, they might match, but Feng Jing was the type that even wore high heels to class. If the Feng Jing with high heels walked together with Wen Xuan, there would probably be a sense of imbalance.
    

    
      "Feng Jing’s personality wasn’t very good, right? How did you end up liking her?" Lin Jin curiously looked at Wen Xuan across from her, completely unable to understand what he liked about Feng Jing.
    

    
      Wen Xuan looked a bit shy, not at all like his usual carefree self. He lowered his head and quietly said: "Maybe it’s because, she’s more mature? With makeup and high heels, she looks very pretty. Her personality or whatnot is alright too, quite carefree, kind of like me..."
    

    
      "You like the mature sister type?" Wu Min immediately summarized Wen Xuan’s words.
    

    
      "Yeah."
    

    
      Lin Jin then remembered the times in the dorm when she caught Wen Xuan secretly watching those films from that island country. She had chanced upon it two or three times and had also accidentally seen the female leads, who were basically all the mature older sister type. Additionally, his computer wallpaper was also a mature type anime character, additionally his phone too…. Actually, Wen Xuan never hid his preference for more mature girls, but Lin Jin had never noticed.
    

    
      "If it’s the mature type… If Feng Jing is together with you, then what are you going to do when she wears high heels?" Lin Jin held her chin with one hand, finding Wen Xuan's adolescent boyish demeanor amusing. But for the sake of her friend's future happiness, she continued to ask, "Also, that girl Feng Jing seems to be quite good at spending money."
    

    
      "I can wear tall shoes too. As for money, my family isn’t poor, right? A monthly living expense of two or three thousand yuan would probably be enough for her. At that time I'll just eat a bit less and it’ll be fine."
    

    
      Wu Min couldn't help but joke: "You f*cker is already as skinny as a monkey yet you want to eat less?"
    

    
      "The important thing is!" Lin Jin raised her head seriously and looked at Wu Min. "If Feng Jing has a boyfriend!"
    

    
      Wu Min frowned. Ever since Lin Jin and Feng Jing clashed last semester, he hadn't had much contact with Feng Jing. They only occasionally chatted online and rarely talked about such things.
    

    
      "I’m not sure." Wu Min shook his head. "But towards the end of last semester, she seemed to have a boyfriend. I’m just not sure about now."
    

    
      Wen Xuan nodded. He didn’t expect that despite Wu Min and Lin Jin having had problems with Feng Jing, they would still be so willing to help after knowing he liked Feng Jing. Wu Min and, surprised by how warm and helpful Wu Min and Lin Jin were despite their past issues with Feng Jing. He felt warm in his heart but didn’t pretentiously say words of gratitude, just smiled and said: "Who cares if she has a boyfriend or not! I’ll go for it if she doesn’t and poach her if she does! Snatching someone's girlfriend is all about skill!"
    

    
      "Even if you fail to get her! Then just force it! It’s only three years in jail, come out after three years and you’ll be a big man!" Wu Min said with a righteous tone.
    

    
      "Hey, Wen Xuan, your thoughts are so dark..." Lin Jin looked disgusted. "You actually want to be the third party when they have a boyfriend."
    

    
      "We're still not even sure if she has one, right?" Wen Xuan rolled his eyes. "Can't someone joke around?"
    

    
      "Exactly!" Wu Min strongly agreed with Wen Xuan’s words, slapping him twice on the shoulder and cheerfully encouraging him, "Who cares if she has a boyfriend! Our Wen Xuan is rich, handsome looking too, and has a good personality to tease girls! Where can you find a good man like this? If Feng Jing doesn't like you, she must be out of her mind!"
    

    
      "Both of your ideas have a lot of problems, okay?" Lin Jin’s mouth twitched as she said "Shouldn't stealing someone's partner be discouraged and not supported? Where would it be talked about so openly like you guys?
    

    
      "Tsk, women!" Wu Min huffed and turned his head to the side.
    

    
      Wen Xuan followed suit, turning his head as well and huffing: "Hmph! Women!"
    

    
      "Hey! You two are really bold!" Lin Jin raised her eyebrows and slapped the table, "Do you two want a beating! Just say so! This lady will help you!"
    

    
      Of course, if there really was a fight, Lin Jin would definitely not stand a chance against the two of them. She might be able to beat Wen Xuan, but the big guy Wu Min was out of the question. However, when Wen Xuan and Wu Min heard this, they immediately backed down, bowing their heads and quietly sipping their milk tea without daring to say another word.
    

    
      Drinking milk tea and chatting about women, Lin Jin felt like she was back in the days when she was a man. At first, they were discussing the variables of pursuing Feng Jin, but later it became about what type of girls were attractive and what type were good homemakers. Lin Jin had completely zero self awareness of being a girl and happily joined in their discussion.
    

    
      Of course, if the conversation veered towards dirty demonic topics, Lin Jin would still promptly correct it. After all, as a girl, it still better to have a bit of modesty, right?
    

    
      They entered the milk tea shop at two in the afternoon and chatted until three before slowly making their way out. Lin Jin hurried home to see her mom again while Wen Xuan and Wu Min started discussing how Wen Xuan should pursue Feng Jin.
    

    
      Back at her new home, Lin Jin found her mom had completely tidied up the place and was sitting on the sofa, drinking hot water. Hearing Lin Jin, she turned and smiled: "I already helped you mop the floor and some other things. Oh right, I also helped buy you a small fridge online. The weather's hot now, if you buy groceries, they'll spoil in a day. With a fridge, you can buy enough for two or three days at once."
    

    
      "Mhm, mhm!" Lin Jin looked every bit like a good daughter. She smiled, sat next to her mom, and snuggled up comfortably and took a deep breath.
    

    
      Her mom always had a pleasant scent about her. Lin Jin didn’t quite know what it was, but it always made her at ease when she smelled it.
    

    
      "I need to go soon." Mom lightly laughed, pointing to a small table nearby. "I bought you a kettle. From now on, boil your own water to drink. Bottled water is too cold and drinking it will hurt your stomach."
    

    
      "Got it~"
    

    
      "Well, if you get a chance during the summer, come visit mom in Guangdong. Don’t go to your dad's place if you can. I helped you rent this apartment for three months, should be good all the way until the summer break." Mom continued with a smile. "If you feel wronged in any way, just tell me. Don't be like your younger brother and bottle everything up until it explodes."
    

    
      "Okay! I understand!" Lin Jin listened to the continuous nagging, letting it go in one ear and out the other but still acted as if it was extremely important.
    

    
      "Then I’m leaving?"
    

    
      "I'll send you to the north station!" Lin Jin jumped up from the sofa, grabbing her mom's hand and pulling her up. "Go go go, I'll take you to the station."
    

    
      Sigh, In less than an hour, mom would leave…
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      Mom left.
    

    
      Without her mom's pressure, Lin Jin started getting lazy for the task and stuff. On the day her mom left, she still obediently went out to exercise, though the speed walk was completely unlike before when she was with her mom, it was more of a leisurely stroll. The first day was good, but by the second day, Lin Jin had completely fallen from grace. Even though she knew that not exercising would make her period really painful, she still didn’t feel like exercising…
    

    
      She lay on the bed in her new home like a lifeless salted fish.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin preferred her old single room apartment. This new place was too big. It was two bedrooms and a living room but it was just her alone so it felt way too empty. It made her feel a bit uncomfortable. When she went to bed at night, it always felt like others were in the living room and the other bedroom, making her feel uneasy when sleeping.
    

    
      After morning classes, she would rest at home for a few minutes. Afterwards, she would dutifully go downstairs to the market across from the community to buy groceries and cook something to eat.
    

    
      Mom had already prepared all the kitchen utensils and stuff for Lin Jin, it was just like when she cooked for her dad. Lin Jin only needed to buy the ingredients, stir fry them a bit, and in less than ten minutes, she would have what could be considered a decent meal.
    

    
      Of course, due to her being too lazy, Lin Jin would sometimes be too lazy to cook herself. So despite there being a kitchen, it would sometimes be unused all day.
    

    
      Lying on the bed, Lin Jin lifelessly stared at the ceiling.
    

    
      For some reason, she felt like her mood today was a bit off.
    

    
      Frowning slightly, Lin Jin noticed that there seemed to be some weird sharp pain in her lower abdomen.
    

    
      Her phone rang. Lin Jin grabbed the phone she placed by the pillow. After answering, without even checking who the caller was, she asked: "Who is it?"
    

    
      "It's me, Liu Shengqi."
    

    
      Why was it this psycho again?
    

    
      For some reason, even though Lin Jin usually found Liu Shengqi annoying, she had never felt such intense dislike towards him as she did now.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin asked coldly.
    

    
      "I'm free Friday afternoon. How about I come over?" Liu Shengqi didn’t notice anything wrong with Lin Jin’s tone and said in the same attentive manner as before "Is there anything you want to eat, I can bring you some snacks from the island for you?"
    

    
      "No, I'm not feeling well these days. Don't come" Lin Jin uncourteously refused. "Also I moved. You won't find my place."
    

    
      "You don’t want to see me that much?"
    

    
      Liu Shengqi sounded helpless.
    

    
      "That's right" Lin Jin nodded without hesitation. "I really don’t want to see you. Don’t come again."
    

    
      "Why? Is it because I'm fat? Or because I'm too annoying?" Liu Shengqi's tone was a bit hurt. He felt he'd put in a lot of effort for Lin Jin and didn’t really expect anything in return. Even if Lin Jin didn't like him, he was okay seeing her happy with someone else. But Lin Jin didn't appreciate it at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit irritated. In her head, she couldn’t help but want to curse. She felt oppressed and the slight pain in her lower abdomen only made her irritability worse.
    

    
      Roughly pulling at her own hair, Lin Jin frowned and continued: "Just don't come over. It's really annoying, you know?"
    

    
      "..." Liu Shengqi was silent.
    

    
      "Okay, that's it. I'm hanging up." Just as Lin Jin was about to end the call, she suddenly heard Liu Shengqi's gentle voice asking, "Are you in a bad mood?"
    

    
      "Would your mood be good if your body felt uncomfortable?" Lin Jin retorted and directly ended the call. She tossed the phone aside and sat on the edge of the bed, frowning.
    

    
      After Liu Shengqi's voice disappeared from her ears and once Lin Jin’s irritation calmed down a bit, she began to feel a bit guilty towards Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      Clearly her normal self wouldn’t be so irritable like this.
    

    
      After thinking for a moment, Lin Jin suddenly realized, could it be that her great aunt had arrived...
    

    
      But she didn’t feel any bleeding from her lower body yet. Maybe it was just a precursor to her period?
    

    
      Her expression immediately darkened. As soon as she thought till this point, she immediately got off the bed and hurried to the bathroom. She was afraid her pants would inexplicably be stained with a big blot of blood again.
    

    
      Before leaving, her mom had very thoughtfully bought sanitary pads for Lin Jin. In the small bathroom cabinet, Lin Jin rummaged through them and found the extra thick Sofy pads her mom had bought.
    

    
      Lin Jin had the experience of putting on sanitary pads once and didn’t feel shameful or any other feelings like that. Her speed was also quick. This time wasn’t like before when she had become a woman for the first time, it was also only for a day so she completely couldn’t adapt. The current Lin Jin had already been a woman for one to two weeks.
    

    
      "Annoying." With the pad in place, Lin Jin stood up and looked at herself in the large bathroom mirror. Seeing her haggard face in the mirror, she softly sighed.
    

    
      She obviously went to sleep and woke up early every day and would normally have a rosy complexion. Although her fitness was a bit lacking, her energy was good. But today, her complexion was so pale it looked inhuman.
    

    
      Even though the bleeding clearly hadn't started yet.
    

    
      Lin Jin's mood was relatively stable now, at least it was not as irritable as when she was talking to Liu Shengqi. But thinking about how in a few hours, or at most by tomorrow, her stomach would start hurting severely made her anxious.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin didn't know how much it would hurt, she had read some posts online about how painful periods could be. Back then, she was still a man and read those posts with a mindset of watching the fun. Now, she felt a bit fearful thinking about it.
    

    
      But fear was fear. Wanting Lin Jin to take the initiative to exercise with her somewhat uncomfortable body was impossible. Yep.
    

    
      What if it’s like last year where she fainted while running?
    

    
      Her mom went back and the black cat had also been missing for about a week. Plus, Lin Jin had moved to a new apartment and temporarily lost contact with Teacher Lin. She hadn't yet decided whether to tell Teacher Lin her new address. After all, that person was really a bit too evil. Also now that Teacher Lin knew she had undergone surgery and become a girl, if they met during this time, Lin Jin would undoubtedly be mercilessly toyed with.
    

    
      Due to the influence of her period, Lin Jin had no motivation to do anything. Earlier, she had still planned to go to the market to buy something to cook for lunch, but she didn’t have this thought at all now. She didn’t even plan to eat lunch.
    

    
      With the sanitary pad on her lower body, she felt uncomfortable all over. Even walking around would cause her to feel the edges of the pad rubbing against her inner thighs. Anyways, it was all kinds of discomfort, making her frown.
    

    
      Maybe order take out? Even if she didn’t have much of an appetite, lunch must still be had. Otherwise, when the pain started, she might not be able to endure it on an empty stomach.
    

    
      Yes, Lin Jin definitely wouldn't admit that she was just craving some food.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Sofy is a brand of sanitary pads
    

  
    Chapter 368: Warm Guy Wu Min

    
      Chapter 368: – Warm Guy Wu Min
    

    
      On Friday, Lin Jin came to school with a pale face.
    

    
      She frowned, feeling a stabbing pain in her lower abdomen. As soon as she got to class, she slumped over her desk, clutching her stomach with her hand and softly groaned.
    

    
      So uncomfortable.
    

    
      The pain wasn't too severe, at least not as bad as some of those girls on the internet talking about their period pains. But the pain was at least still comparable to the pain of talking about their period pains, but it was still comparable to the pain of stomach flu. Just the way it hurt was slightly different.
    

    
      "What’s wrong?" Wu Min yawned as he sprawled over the table, looking sleepy as he asked Lin Jin "You look awful, stomach ache?"
    

    
      "Period," Lin Jin flatly said.
    

    
      "What?" Wu Min wondered if there was something wrong with his ears. What girl talked about their period so casually?
    

    
      "Period, it really hurts." Lin Jin pressed her forehead against the desk and hopelessly said. "Yesterday afternoon was fine. But as soon as I got up today, it hurt so bad I could barely walk."
    

    
      "Ask for a day off?" Wu Min said with concern. "Or go to the nurse's office to get it checked?"
    

    
      "Mm, I’ll check it out after this class ends."
    

    
      Wen Xuan skipped class today. Anyways, she didn’t see him even when attendance was being taken. Lin Jin was a bit surprised, Wen Xuan was considered the best student in their dorm. Even though he was always addicted to games, he was more dedicated to his studies than Lin Jin and Wu Min. Unexpectedly, he would also skip class.
    

    
      "He seems to have been up late gaming last night." Wu Min saw the confusion in Lin Jin’s eyes and explained "He probably didn’t go to bed until three or four in the morning. Who knows when he actually fell asleep."
    

    
      "Is that so?"
    

    
      Lin Jin clutched her stomach, not in the mood for class. Lying on her desk, she listened to the teacher's lecture and the lively conversations of her nearby classmates. While she was sick and felt miserable even just talking.
    

    
      "How about I go to your apartment and take care of you for a bit?" Wu Min worriedly looked at Lin Jin next to him. That pale complexion of hers was really unsettling. "I could help you get some food and stuff. At least it’d be better than you being alone in your apartment where no one was there to collect your body even if you died."
    

    
      "Can’t your mouth say something nice?"
    

    
      Due to the pain, Lin Jin’s mood didn’t fluctuate much. As long as his emotions were excited even a bit, she would feel the pain in her abdomen flare up.
    

    
      After four hours of class, Lin Jin was already sweating from the pain. But the class was two long sessions back to back, and the teacher was also evil, not even giving a break. This caused Lin Jin, who had originally planned to go to the nurse’s office, to continue lying on her desk, playing dead.
    

    
      Playing dead was a bit more comfortable than standing up. It still hurt, but at least it wasn’t as intense. Wu Min beside her also didn’t know what he should do and could only anxiously watch over Lin Jin’s condition.
    

    
      Finally, when class ended, Wu Min hurriedly helped Lin Jin to the nurse's office on the first floor of the teaching building.
    

    
      "It's just menstrual cramps. I'll prescribe you some painkillers. Make some soup when you go back, add some goji berries or something to warn your body." The teacher in the nurse’s office wasn’t the same one from last semester, this teacher looked older. She took a hand warmer from the cabinet and placed it on Lin Jin's lower abdomen. "Take this with you, rest more these next few days."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Since it was already summer, the hand warmer wasn’t actually charged. Lin Jin just took the medicine in the nurse’s office, drank some hot water, and then went back to her apartment with Wu Min’s help.
    

    
      "I don’t know how to make soup," Wu Min brought Lin Jin to her bed then scratched his head in confusion "I’ll help you charge this hand warmer..."
    

    
      Only at this time did Wu Min realize him coming over didn’t really do much. Seeing Lin Jin lying on the bed with her whole body curled up yet unable to help, made him feel a deep sense of helplessness.
    

    
      "How about I order you a bowl of porridge?" Wu Min suddenly remembered a restaurant on the delivery app that specialized in porridge. He immediately lowered his head and started to place an order for Lin Jin. "What's your address here?"
    

    
      "No need, I think? I feel much better now."
    

    
      Maybe it was because he drank some hot water, or perhaps the medicine had started working, but Lin Jin felt the pain in her lower abdomen had eased a lot. At least it wasn’t as bad as before where she was sweating from the pain.
    

    
      "It's fine." Wu Min casually placed the order. "Just quickly give me the address, or I'll have to go down to pick it up."
    

    
      "Alright, alright."
    

    
      Lin Jin actually didn’t feel like eating anything. Yesterday, she had a bit of an appetite and wanted to eat something, but today she didn’t want anything at all. She just wanted to cover her stomach, hide under her quilt, and have a good rest.
    

    
      Wu Min was a really considerate guy, at least that’s what Lin Jin always thought.
    

    
      He could be considered to be quite good at taking care of people. Before, when she lived in the dorms, Wu Min always looked after her. Lin Jin felt that if she ever really wanted to find a boyfriend, it would have to be someone like Wu Min who knew how to take care of others.
    

    
      Liu Shengqi was also this type, but he was a bit too clingy, which made her annoyed.
    

    
      Being taken care of felt pretty good. Lin Jin curled up on the bed while Wu Min started busying himself, wanting to help Lin Jin do some more. Stuff like sweeping and mopping the floor was just the start. He even helped Lin Jin wash the winter quilt that hadn’t been washed yet. He also helped her clean the dishes and chopsticks that were tossed in the sink from yesterday night’s dinner. It was said that Lin Jin these days couldn’t touch water, so if he could help, then he would help out a bit.
    

    
      Lin Jin gave up after trying to persuade him a couple of times. Anyways, it was Wu Min who was busy, not her.
    

    
      The pain in her lower abdomen gradually eased, especially after using the hand warmer. Her lower abdomen felt much more comfortable.
    

    
      "Oh right, don't you find it weird living alone in such a big place?" When Wu Min passed by Lin Jin’s bed while sweeping the floor, he casually asked "If it were me, I definitely couldn’t live alone in such a big place. It feels weird and too empty."
    

    
      "It is a bit uncomfortable," Lin Jin nodded. "I'm considering if I should find a girl to share the apartment with. That way, I can make some money too. The rent is paid by my mom anyways."
    

    
      With her abdomen feeling much better, Lin Jin's mood also lifted and there was finally a smile on her face.
    

    
      "You're quite the sly one," Wu Min shook his head and chuckled, then continued to help Lin Jin finish the housework.
    

    
      Being taken care of felt nice, but Lin Jin wasn't used to relying on someone for everything. It made her feel like a paralyzed patient. Wu Min even wanted to help feed Lin Jin when drinking water, as if she had no hands or feet and had become a vegetable.
    

    
      "Once you're done, you should go back. I can manage on my own," Lin Jin sighed lightly, seeing Wu Min coming into her bedroom again to hang her quilt on the balcony. "It’s not like I have no hands and feet."
    

    
      "That works. When the porridge arrives, I’ll leave after seeing you finish it." Wu Min nodded. It was indeed tiring taking care of someone like this, but it was basically the same as when he used to take care of his ex-girlfriend during her periods.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin turned over and pressed the hug pillow beside her against her stomach, her fale still pale as she watched Wu Min busying about.
    

    
      This person was also a warm guy…
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      Wu Min had his own things to do and couldn't take care of Lin Jin all day. At around three in the afternoon, seeing that Lin Jin seemed to be feeling much better, Wu Min did not stay any longer. He helped tidy up a bit and then went back to the dormitory.
    

    
      And Lin Jin was left alone again.
    

    
      Her body indeed didn't hurt as much as it did in the morning, but Lin Jin kept feeling like she had become more emotional. Just the small matter like Wu Min leaving actually made her feel a bit melancholic.
    

    
      She laid on the bed and wrapped herself in the quilt, turning herself into a giant sushi roll. On her abdomen, the hand warmer that the teacher had given was also wrapped up inside. This caused her to sweat all over, but it alleviated the pain a lot. In order to avoid the pain, she thought it was better to be a bit hot.
    

    
      While watching TV shows on her phone, the screen suddenly showed the figure of the black cat. Watching TV on her phone, the screen suddenly showed the figure of a black cat. This cat, acting as it always did, with elegant steps and a proud look as it held its head up high, walked out from the edge of the screen. It slowly walked to the center of the screen and tilted its head, looking at Lin Jin outside the screen.
    

    
      "Hello~"
    

    
      "Hello my ass" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Although the severe pain had passed, her lower abdomen still hurt a bit, making her lack the spirit to do anything. This kind of feeling was just awful.
    

    
      "Well, who told you not to listen to your mom?" the black cat grinned and laughed at Lin Jin. "If you had obediently gone for a run and exercised yesterday and today, even if it hurt, it wouldn't be as bad as this now."
    

    
      "It already started hurting yesterday, okay? It was just not that bad, but exercising while like that might make me faint again" Lin Jin sighed. There was nothing she could do about the black cat. Lying on the bed, she thought for a moment and suddenly asked, "I should be considered a goddess now, right?"
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin wasn't really interested in the whole goddess thing, but the black cat would mention it from time to time, encouraging her to work towards the goal of becoming one. Lin Jin thought that based on her current appearance alone, she could probably be considered a goddess now, right? In front of those who liked her, she would also be a goddess, right?
    

    
      "Hmm? What do you think?" the black cat tilted its head and asked.
    

    
      "What do I think? I think I'm pretty perfect, yeah!"
    

    
      Shameless!
    

    
      The black cat was at a loss for words. It rolled its eyes and waved its paw at Lin Jin, saying in dissatisfaction: "You're not supposed to be the goddess of just those who like you! In that case, even a pig would be a great beauty in the eyes of someone who likes it, alright?!"
    

    
      "Then what else do you want? Isn't it already enough that I’ve been turned into a woman by you?" Lin Jin frowned, questioning it, "Didn't you say I could choose whether or not to accept future tasks?"
    

    
      "Right, but only for these two weeks." The black cat proudly nodded, even opening its big eyes to ask Lin Jin, "And why would you believe the words of a cat anyways?"
    

    
      The f*ck? Was there even a thing like this?
    

    
      Lin Jin had a dumbfounded expression as she listened to the black cat talk: "But you don’t have to worry, once you become a goddess, you can be rid of me! Of course, I'd also love to see your expression all conflicted as you date some male god… hmm, but that latter part I won’t force you to do."
    

    
      That was a little better. Thankfully, she wouldn’t be forced to date a man…
    

    
      Just as she breathed a sigh of relief, the black cat continued: "But if you're single, what would your mom think? She definitely would want you to be happy, right? If you were into girls, your mom might not say much, but what about your partner’s side? Your partner’s family might not be so accepting."
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      "So that’s to say! Getting married is the best thing ever!" The black cat sounded like a fanatical cult member, wildly waving its front legs in the air. "Marriage is the way! Only through marriage can you reach the transformation’s final truth!"
    

    
      "Pah! This master just wants to be single!"
    

    
      Lin Jin spat in disdain, not taking the black cat's words seriously at all: "Since you're not going to interfere with this, then can you stop crazily blabbering over there?!"
    

    
      "I’m serious!" The black cat seriously looked at her "Getting married really is the best! As this cat’s follower, you should uphold this cat’s beliefs!"
    

    
      "Pah!"
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her phone face down on the bed, not wanting to see the annoying face of that black cat anymore.
    

    
      "Hey!" With the front camera covered, the black cat had no way to see Lin Jin's face, and it wasn't even sure if Lin Jin was still there. It hurriedly called out, "You didn't run off, right?"
    

    
      "I’m here, just say it if you have something to say. I don't want to see your face, seeing it makes me angry." Lin Jin pulled a pillow over and laid the side of her head on it. "If you have nothing to say then get lost. I'm still tired. I was woken up by the pain in the middle of the night and didn't sleep well."
    

    
      "I do, I do!" The black cat was afraid that Lin Jin would throw the phone away and quickly started talking about the main thing. "So it’s like this! Starting this weekend, your main task will change from becoming a girl to becoming a goddess. Yeah, so you not only have to be beautiful, but also be thought of as beautiful in the eyes of others. You also need to have a certain level of popularity, preferably becoming like a national goddess."
    

    
      What the hell, does this mean this book will shift towards the showbiz genre?
    

    
      "Of course not! I’m not telling you to enter the entertainment industry. Aren't there now many online influencers who haven't entered the entertainment industry? You can just go and honestly become a top live streamer! Or you could take some semi revealing photos and post them online or something... hmm, that last idea might not be so good. As a goddess, you should maintain a good image." The black cat's voice quieted a good amount, mumbling to itself about who knows what.
    

    
      Bringing the phone over and putting it to her ear, Lin Jin finally clearly heard what it was saying.
    

    
      "Well, I'll check out the latest shower recordings later. Hmm, Lin Jin's chest seems to have grown again..."
    

    
      Her face instantly turned dark. Without hesitation, Lin Jin turned off her phone and threw it onto the bed.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Although she knew the black cat had been spying on her, she'd almost forgotten about this kind of thing! And now that f*cker brought it up again.
    

    
      Even though being watched by a cat didn't seem like a big deal, some girls with cats at home might even bathe with them, but this cat’s IQ was high, okay! Even if its sense of aesthetics was different from humans or whatever, it still made her feel incredibly uncomfortable.
    

    
      It even made Lin Jin not want to shower or go to the bathroom and stuff anymore.
    

    
      While the phone was turned off, the laptop screen lit up. The black cat turned the laptop volume to the max and said to Lin Jin: "Starting Sunday, you'll need to take on the task of becoming a national goddess! Good luck!"
    

    
      "Good luck your mom!"
    

    
      She jumped off the bed and slammed the laptop screen down without hesitation.
    

    
      Originally her mood was pretty good! But this cat had almost angered her to death!
    

    
      With a heavy sigh, Lin Jin climbed back onto the bed, covered herself with the quilt, and closed her eyes, planning to get a good sleep.
    

    
      It felt like... her lower abdomen was starting to hurt a bit again.
    

    
      She lifelessly laid there on her stomach, somewhat doubting life.
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      Saturday was supposed to be the time for a good sleep. If this Lin Jin person was left undisturbed and had no biological clock, she could sleep for over ten hours.
    

    
      However, she woke up at six in the morning.
    

    
      There was a sharp pain in her lower abdomen, as if a power drill was relentlessly twisting inside her stomach. Lin Jin's face turned pale with pain the moment she woke up.
    

    
      She hurriedly took the painkillers she got from the nurse’s office yesterday, only then did she feel the pain subside a little. But even though the pain eased up a little, it was only as if it had turned from a power drill to a spiked club. The parts that hurt were still hurting and the pain was hard to endure.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a deep breath. She grabbed the hand warmer that had been charging all night and pressed it against her stomach. With a frown, she curled up her body and wrapped the quilt tightly around herself. But this didn’t actually make her feel much comfort. Her body was all covered up that her sweat was about to drip, but her abdomen still felt icy cold and painful.
    

    
      Not long after, the pain started to spread. Gradually spreading from her lower abdomen to her thighs and waist, even showing signs of spreading throughout her whole body.
    

    
      "I'm gonna die..." Lin Jin gritted her teeth, hopelessly lying on the bed. Sweat continuously formed on her forehead, unsure if it was from the heat or the pain.
    

    
      After lying there quietly for a while, Lin Jin's head started to feel dizzy. She leaned over the side of the bed, continuously dry heaving. But because she basically hadn’t eaten anything the previous day, she couldn’t really vomit anything out even if she wanted to.
    

    
      "I feel so awful..."
    

    
      Lying there in a daze, Lin Jin's body occasionally involuntarily twitched from the pain.
    

    
      She didn't know how much time had passed when her phone suddenly rang, startling her awake. She weakly reached out to grab her phone, wanting to lift it up, but found that her hand barely had the strength to pick it up.
    

    
      She managed to pull the phone in front of her eyes, flipped it over, and answered the call.
    

    
      "Hello, Lin Jin, are you feeling better?" Wu Min's energetic voice came through the other end. At the same time, she could hear the sloosh sloosh sound of water. He seems to be washing up.
    

    
      It was already around ten o'clock, Lin Jin really didn’t know how she managed to get through those four hours.
    

    
      "Yeah." Not wanting to worry anyone, Lin Jin weakly responded, "It’s okay."
    

    
      "Why do you sound like you're about to die?" Wu Min rolled his eyes. He put his toothbrush in his mouth to brush his teeth and asked with muffled words "Do you want me to come over and help? Don't be stubborn about your period. In the future, you should obediently go exercise more. Your body is too weak, and you’re too spoiled when eating. You would even ice cream in the middle of winter, no wonder your periods hurt.
    

    
      "My ex-girlfriend would exercise every morning, normally she wouldn’t eat any cold or icy foods. During her period, she would at most just be a bit irritable and get a little pain. But look at you, yesterday your pain was so bad you could barely walk. " Wu Min babbled on while brushing his teeth but suddenly there was no sound at all coming from Lin Jin’s end. Only then did he ask "What's wrong? Fell asleep?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I didn't sleep well last night."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. She put the phone by her mouth and just plopped her head there, then continued softly: "I'm going to sleep now, so tired..."
    

    
      "What did you say? I didn't catch that." Wu Min was very big hearted and completely didn't think there was anything wrong with Lin Jin. Anyways, it was the weekend. He figured Lin Jin being like this was definitely because she either just got up or didn’t sleep well last night and was woken up by the call. "If you want to sleep, then just go sleep. I won't come over to bother you. Just give me a call if you feel unwell."
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      After ending the call, the pale faced Lin Jin softly sighed and rested her head against the pillow. The pain even made her thinking a bit muddled. She had originally intended to ask Wu Min to come over for a bit, but what left her mouth was her stubbornly wanting to get over it herself.
    

    
      Maybe the painkillers had worn off because Lin Jin suddenly noticed the pain had gone up to a new level. She furrowed her brow. Before she could even react, she was already engulfed by the pain and passed out.
    

    
      When she woke up again, it was already two in the afternoon. Frowning, feeling the pain all over her body, she helplessly laid there.
    

    
      She wanted to drift back to sleep, but despite the pain torturing her spirit, she couldn’t fall asleep no matter what. The stabbing pain in her abdomen made her want to grab a brick and knock her own head a few times. This way, she would be able to comfortably pass out.
    

    
      This was the first time she experienced such intense pain, making it hard for her to cope with her own body. She wanted to go to the bathroom, but her body was so weak she couldn’t move.
    

    
      Very suddenly, she remembered the one day transformation card in her item inventory…
    

    
      Although this card’s description said it would turn her into a woman for a day, but since she was already a woman, would it turn her into a man for a day?
    

    
      By this time tomorrow, her period should already be over, right?
    

    
      Her head was a bit muddled, and without considering the feasibility of this idea, she directly used the transformation card from her phone app’s item inventory and laid quietly in bed. Hopefully after a while, when the card took effect, she would be rid of her period pain.
    

    
      I must definitely exercise in the future! Exercise! Exercise! I’ll never drink iced or cold stuff again. And I’ll definitely not eat icecream…
    

    
      The transformation card seemed to take effect, his body suddenly stopped hurting. He touched his lower body, feeling a small lump there, and his face turned dark.
    

    
      Why was it still so small?
    

    
      The pain was gone, but the aftereffects from before were still there. His body was still weak. Shakily, he stood up and rushed to the bathroom, only to find the fluids he released were actually blood colored.
    

    
      So this meant that even if he transformed into a man, the original menstrual blood that hadn’t been expelled would still not disappear, right?
    

    
      If it accumulates inside there, it might cause some serious illness.
    

    
      Fortunately, he only had one transformation card. This meant that no matter how painful his period got in the future, he couldn't avoid it by turning into a man.
    

    
      Sitting on the toilet, Lin Jin realized he was no longer used to standing while peeing like he used to. He wanted to take a shower, but when he saw his little buddy, he inexplicably felt disgusted by it, which made him reluctant to shower.
    

    
      Has my mind completely adapted to being a woman?
    

    
      However, he was covered in sweat and his clothes were soaked. After sitting and resting until he regained some strength, he still decided to endure the disgust and take a shower. Unlike in other novels where transforming from a woman to a man resulted in a muscular body, his appearance remained almost the same, except for the change in organs.
    

    
      Yeah, it was still better to take a shower. Even though it felt uncomfortable to see that little buddy and it always felt too conspicuous, showering was still needed. The feeling of being covered all over in stinky sweat could not be considered pleasant.
    

    
      Now, he could only hope that by this time tomorrow, when the transformation card's effect wore off, his period would end as well.
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      Becoming a man again, even if it was just for a day, Lin Jin still found it a bit hard to adapt to.
    

    
      His appearance didn't change much except for that extra thing on his body. But when lying on the bed, that thing made his lower body feel weird.
    

    
      Of course, lying down also meant his chest would get squished, but Lin Jin usually put a pillow or something under his shoulders to avoid that uncomfortable feeling.
    

    
      But turning into a man really did feel weird.
    

    
      At around evening, Lin Jin finally felt his body had recovered. He wanted to go out for some food, but ran into a problem when choosing clothes.
    

    
      So, should he wear men's clothes or women's clothes now?
    

    
      Well, it didn’t seem there was anything to really worry about. After all, with how beautiful he was, anything he wore would look like women’s clothes anyway.
    

    
      He casually opened the closet, put on shorts and a short sleeved men's shirt and tied his hair into a ponytail. Lin Jin grabbed his wallet and phone and hopped downstairs.
    

    
      Life without periods was so comfortable!
    

    
      No more stomach aches, no more sore waist and his feet had strength again. When going downstairs, he didn’t have to slowly go down step by step like yesterday. He was full of energy when walking. This spirited feeling made Lin Jin never want to have another period in his life.
    

    
      Just, he was so hungry it felt like his stomach was on fire…
    

    
      He hadn't eaten all day, so even though Lin Jin was very energetic, he still felt a bit weak. The comfort he mentioned earlier was only in comparison to the period’s epic level debuff.
    

    
      Walking out of the community area, looking left and right, Lin Lin headed to a nearby Northwestern noodle shop without much thought. This noodle shop was actually just a Lanzhou noodle shop, just with a different name. There were two owners, but their service was lousy. They lounged around in the shop, barely reacting when Lin Jin walked in. They just asked once what he wanted to eat, then one of them went to go make the noodles while the other continued playing Honor of Kings.
    

    
      That game was really popular right now.
    

    
      Listening to the mobile game’s sounds, Lin Jin boredly found a seat to sit at. He took out his phone and propped up his leg to find a novel to read in his boredom, but found the game noises from one of the owners too distracting.
    

    
      He wasn’t willing to eat at this place either, but the other nearby fast food places weren’t open until dinner time. The ones that were open were all either burgers or noodles. He ended up choosing this one because the storefront looked decent.
    

    
      The result was that he encountered an owner who didn’t even let him eat in peace.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit annoyed with the owner of this store, but thought for a bit and felt that he shouldn’t say anything even if he was annoyed. Otherwise if the other side secretly spat in the noodles when bringing it out… Yeah. Although he doubted the chef's professional ethics were that bad, he was still worried about it.
    

    
      This noodle shop/s noodles barely had any meat in it, but it was still better when compared to the Northwestern noodle shop in the school. At the noodle shop in school, the meat was so thin you had to appreciate the chef’s knife skills and there weren’t even many pieces. While here, the meat was in small pieces. Although it looked little, it was quite satisfying to eat, at least having a meaty flavor.
    

    
      After eating, Lin Jin started thinking about where he should go to have fun.He had taken three days off from his evening part time job because of the period, so he didn’t need to go work today and tomorrow. As a result, he had no idea how to spend this time, which was originally meant for his part time job.
    

    
      How about going to the dormitory to have a look?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and suddenly remembered the Braised Pork he had forgotten about. Because his mom came, Braised Pork had, for a long time, been taken care of by his mother. So although Lin Jin would encounter it every day, it resulted in him almost forgetting he still had a cat.
    

    
      Today and yesterday, it seems like he hadn’t fed the cat anything yet, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, trying to remember. Thinking of how Braised Pork was getting more and more chubby like a certain orange cat, he figured it wouldn’t be a problem even if he forgot to feed it for two days.
    

    
      Anyways, that cat definitely stashed some food somewhere. Otherwise, if he forgot to feed it, the cat would have started making a fuss long ago.
    

    
      He paid the bill and leisurely walked down the street. Even though the back gate of the school was sealed, many students could still be seen on the streets. He yawned and felt sleepy for no reason, even though he still had a decent amount of energy. He had slept for most of the day, even though he was in a half awake state, but he felt he shouldn’t be feeling sleepy now.
    

    
      It wasn't even 4 in the evening yet.
    

    
      In the summer, the 4 pm sun was still strong. After randomly wandering a few hundred meters, Lin Jin’s head was already covered in sweat.
    

    
      It seemed that because of his poor physical fitness, just a bit of sun would make Lin Jin sweat a lot, with his bangs constantly dripping with sweat. But look at those Wu Min and Wen Xuan guys, they could walk under the sun for ten minutes without breaking a sweat.
    

    
      If it were like this when he delivered food in the past, then he would have been drenched after just one delivery.
    

    
      Randomly walking around, he arrived at the school’s front gate, looking at the private cars at the front of the school and the large number of students waiting for their rides.
    

    
      He walked into the school. He didn’t walk for long before he unexpectedly ran into someone he knew.
    

    
      It was a senior sister he had occasionally seen last semester but hadn’t seen at all this semester.
    

    
      "Yo, hello senior sis!" Maybe it was because he was a man again, Lin Jin felt his tone had a bit of a flirtatious feel.
    

    
      "Hi." The senior looked at Lin Jin with a puzzled expression, completely confused and not recognizing who the girl in front of her was at all.
    

    
      This senior sister was the one he met last semester, Lin Ruiqiu. In the beginning, there was a task that was basically about flirting with her, but it ended in a disaster because of Lin Jin.
    

    
      Not being recognized didn’t bother Lin Jin. He helplessly shrugged and walked by the senior.
    

    
      He decided to go back to the dormitory and take a look. He hadn’t been back in a long time and suddenly wanted to see how Wu Min and Wen Xuan were living without him.
    

    
      When he got to the dorm, he quietly pushed the door open and peeked inside, only to find that the two salted fish were actually still gaming like before.
    

    
      “You’re back?” Wu Min noticed the noise, turned around, and said with a smile. “Ever since you moved out, it seems like you haven’t been back, right?”
    

    
      “Yeah, I came back to see if my spot was turned into a mess by you guys.” Lin Jin walked to his bed and glanced at his desk, only to find that it was actually spotless. The straw mat on his bed was even rolled up, and those books were neatly stacked on the desk.
    

    
      Opening the cabinet, the clothes Lin Jin previously left behind were also neatly folded, inside was also a strong mothball smell. It was clear that Wu Min or Wen Xuan had been taking good care of his spot.
    

    
      “I thought after I’m gone, the dorm would be a garbage dump" Lin Jin glanced at Wen Xuan, who was still engrossed in his single player game. “Back then, I was basically the only one who would clean, you guys were lazy to death.”
    

    
      Wu Min saw that Lin Jin was back and put down his game. He walked up and leaned against the cabinet with his arms crossed, looking at Lin Jin and asked: “Why did you run back today?”
    

    
      “Because I was idle.” Lin Jin shrugged. He really had run over because he had nothing else to do.
    

    
      Luckily, even though the dorm entrance had a sign saying girls were not allowed to enter, as they didn’t bump into the dorm manager, it was basically not enforced. Otherwise, Lin Jin might not have even gotten in.
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      During the next day, Lin Jin once again turned back into a woman.
    

    
      Her lower abdomen didn't hurt anymore. She wasn’t sure if it was because her period had ended or if it was from temporarily becoming a man, but this kind of thing was great for Lin Jin. It was just that when she went to the bathroom, a lot of blood actually came out, probably all accumulated throughout the last day.
    

    
      Her body felt a lot more comfortable and she didn’t encounter any annoying things during the rest of her period. The period debuff’s emotional part didn’t affect Lin Jin too much. However, it was also because of her period this time that she started to obediently exercise.
    

    
      She quit her part time job and planned to use those few part time evening hours for exercise instead. She started by following the black cat’s exercise routine, an hour of speed walking followed by some anaerobic exercises. After some time, when her body got used to it, she'd try jogging. It was said that for people who haven’t exercised in a long time, immediately starting to jog can easily damage the knees.
    

    
      The anaerobic exercises were related gymnastics exercises given by the black cat. If done slowly, it probably wouldn't take more than an hour in total. According to the black cat, anaerobic exercises were mainly to make Lin Jin's figure more graceful, or well, it just meant more sexy. It also happened to help with weight loss.
    

    
      After going out for exercise in the evening, Lin Jin, who was covered in sweat, returned home and took a shower. Then, she yawned as she laid on the bed, playing with her black cat.
    

    
      Braised Pork hadn't been very close to Lin Jin recently. Earlier, when she went to Guangdong, this cat was always taken care of by Xia Tian. After she came back, it became her mom who raised it. As a noble and proud cat, naturally whoever fed it was the boss. Lin Jin, this person who hadn't fed it for over half a month, was already considered by it to be half a stranger.
    

    
      Now when Lin Jin tried to pet it, she would even receive the cat’s bared teeth as a threat. Unfortunately for the cat, its claws had been neatly trimmed by Lin Jin’s mom, and its head was firmly held by Lin Jin so it couldn’t bite her at all. After the cat tried a few times, it could only shake its head, lie on the bed, and helplessly let Lin Jin play with it.
    

    
      Saying it like this made Lin Jin sound like a bad person.
    

    
      Lin Jin idly laid on the bed with nothing to do. She wanted to get a nice and good sleep, but since she had dozed off for too long yesterday, she wasn’t very sleepy today. Besides, it was only a little past eight.
    

    
      The phone rang. After picking up, Lin Jin realized it was Xia Tian, who previously wanted her to join his live stream.
    

    
      "Hello? What's up?"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had verbally agreed before, she couldn’t deny that she had completely forgotten this livestreaming with Xia Tian thing. It was probably because Xia Tian’s viewership had dropped even lower, so he called again about this.
    

    
      "Are you free to play on the computer now?" Xia Tian's tone was a bit awkward, it was very obvious he was a bit embarrassed. But Lin Jin very easily thought of Xia Tian’s iceberg like expression, then combining it with his current tone, she felt like something didn’t quite match up.
    

    
      "Yeah I’m free, is it for livestreaming together?" Lin Jin sat up from the bed. The black cat beside her quickly ran to a corner, but she ignored it and continued "What game are we playing?"
    

    
      "Let’s do Dota. I've been practicing this game lately. Ever since I took over your stream, many viewers have wanted to watch Dota." Xia Tian continued saying, "That's it, let's talk online later."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Helping Xia Tian with his livestream wasn’t a very difficult thing. To Lin Jin, it was just playing games with a friend. But to Xia Tian, Lin Jin’s presence would bring back some of the old viewers, most of whom were attracted by Lin Jin's appearance and the crossdressing gimmick. After the stream host changed to Xia Tian, it became difficult to maintain the same level of popularity.
    

    
      Moreover, Lin Jin's main task now was to become a universal goddess... Although this task didn't show up in her phone app's task list, the black cat said it planned to lead Lin Jin towards this goal. Since that was the case, occasionally showing up online for a live stream might help with this main task.
    

    
      Well, maybe.
    

    
      Turning on the computer, Lin Jin started pondering if she should register a new livestream channel. Then livestream using her identity as a woman, rather than that of a crossdresser like before.
    

    
      But streaming was so tiring...
    

    
      "Hello." QQ voice call had connected to Xia Tian's computer.
    

    
      "Good evening." Lin Jin greeted, opening up Xia Tian’s stream on a browser and continuing with a smile "Hello, viewers. I am your supreme ruler, the former owner of this livestream."
    

    
      Even though there was only sound and Lin Jin’s image didn’t actually appear on the stream, the chat that had been quiet suddenly exploded.
    

    
      "Wow! Long time no see, I’ve waited for so long!"
    

    
      "Iceberg man, step aside! The crossdressing streamer is back to reclaim the throne!"
    

    
      Glancing at the chat, Lin Jin wryly smiled. She didn't expect this stream that had been managed by Xia Tian for so long to still have so many of her fans.
    

    
      "Oh right, Xia Tian, do you know how to edit videos?" Lin Jin propped her chin with one hand, opening the game while speaking into the mic, "I'm planning to make some dance videos in the future, but I don't really know how to edit."
    

    
      "That's easy. Just send me your dance footage in the future, tell me your requirements, and I'll have the video ready for you in two or three days. Just after about a week of tweaking and you’ll have a pretty good dance video." Although Xia Tian readily agreed, he was puzzled why Lin Jin suddenly wanted to do such a thing. "Why did you suddenly want to start making videos?"
    

    
      "I'm such a beautiful girl, how can I not get some fans and let people know how pretty I am?" Lin Jin casually said. "Maybe I could even make some money from it."
    

    
      "Your dancing is pretty good, but not many people watch classical dance online these days, right?"
    

    
      "I'll try mixing anime dance with classical dance..."
    

    
      Even though that was what she said, Lin Jin actually had no clue how to go about it at all. She might have to go back to her previous rental and discuss this with Teacher Lin. Since Teacher Lin could be the dance team’s coach, choreography definitely shouldn't be a problem, right?
    

    
      "Then let’s start playing? What's your rating now?" Lin Jin had already logged into the game and invited Xia Tian. She glanced at his account profile and noticed that this guy’s gaming talent was actually quite good. His Dota rating was actually over 3500.
    

    
      "I just finished my placement matches. The viewers recommended many tips and tricks, so I picked it up quite fast." Xia Tian clicked to start the game. While waiting in the queue, he kept chatting with Lin Jin and used his phone to tune into the stream to randomly answer viewers' questions.
    

    
      This Xia Tian guy talked much more than he used to. When he used to stream with Lin Jin, he basically responded to chat the entire day, rarely initiating the conversation with viewers or Lin Jin. Now, his speaking skills have been honed quite a bit.
    

    
      Switching to the stream tab, Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian’s face cam in the bottom left corner and noticed that he looked much more haggard than when he left half a month ago. His facial expressions were also stiffer. His expression and the words coming out of his mouth completely didn’t match in style at all.
    

    
      Maybe a lot had happened on Xia Tian's end too?
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      Since Lin Jin had decided to become the nation's goddess by starting with dancing, she rushed to Teacher Lin's office right after class on Monday.
    

    
      However, the teacher wasn't in her office. The things on the desk were also all tidied up, clearly she had already gone back for lunch.
    

    
      When she arrived at her old rental place, Lin Jin knocked a few times on Teacher Lin's door. It didn't take long before the mischievous female teacher appeared in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Yo, if it isn’t young miss Lin Jin." Teacher Lin teasingly stretched out her finger and lifted Lin Jin’s chin, exactly like a nobleman flirting with a virtuous lady. "Why did you suddenly run over to find this sister here? Little sister?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression immediately darkened, but since she needed her help, she couldn't say anything.
    

    
      "You actually moved to another place without even telling sister anything. I went to that old room of yours looking for you, but was even mistaken for a hooker..." Teacher Lin didn’t tease Lin Jin too much. She pulled Lin Jin inside and started complaining "You tell me! How could I, Teacher Lin, who is so pure, beautiful, and cute, be a hooker? Your old room actually had some sleazy guy. Motherf*cker, his eyes always wander down three notches every time I run into him."
    

    
      Lin Jin actually really didn't want to see Teacher Lin, especially since she was there when Lin Jin's gender was changed on her student records. Since then, Lin Jin had been particularly reluctant to see her.
    

    
      "Oh right, Lin Jin" Teacher Lin pulled Lin Jin to sit on the bed, her eyes sparkling as she asked, "When did you have the surgery?"
    

    
      "Why does it matter to you?"
    

    
      She coldly turned her head away.
    

    
      "Why doesn’t it matter to me? You’re my adorable student~" Teacher Lin said dramatically. "Even though we haven’t been through life and death together, we still have a teacher student relationship~ Haven’t you heard the old saying? A teacher for a day…"
    

    
      "Stop, stop, stop. Teacher, why do you talk so much nonsense?"
    

    
      Since young, Lin Jin had actually always been somewhat afraid of the teacher profession. Although she wasn’t afraid of the "call your parents" line, she always had a bit of reverence towards the teaching profession. However, this sense of reverence still needed to be maintained.
    

    
      But towards Teacher Lin, she didn’t have that reverence. At first, maybe she did, but later, as they got more familiar with each other, their teacher student relationship actually faded a lot and became more like trouble making friends.
    

    
      Well, it didn’t exactly seem like it anyways.
    

    
      "Alright, you must have something you need if you came to find me." She shrugged and stopped teasing Lin Jin. "What are you looking for me for? Need me to pull some strings for you or something?"
    

    
      Teacher Lin seemed to be living quite well here. The small rental room had been beautifully decorated with wallpaper and cute posters all over the walls, and the bed was filled with stuffed plushies, looking very cozy... Though it was a pity that the room was just too small. If it were about ten square meters bigger, Lin Jin thought she herself would like this type of decoration very much.
    

    
      "I’m planning to make some dance videos." Lin Jin frowned as she looked at her, saying seriously. "I already have an editor. As for dancing, I don’t think I’ll have any problems either, but the problem is the choreography, that I can’t do."
    

    
      "You want me to help you choreograph a dance? What kind of dance?" Teacher Lin's expression turned serious when they got to professional matters.
    

    
      Lin Jin replied without hesitation: "Ideally it would be classical Chinese dance and online anime dance. Just like something that looks beautiful when danced yet also very cute."
    

    
      "A moe style classical Chinese dance?" Teacher Lin looked confused. "This I might not be able to handle."
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged. She had thought Teacher Lin was omnipotent when it came to dance.
    

    
      "But I can give it a try. Well, but have you got your dance outfit and filming setup or whatever ready?" Teacher Lin curled her two legs onto the bed. Hugging her big white legs with her two hands, she tilted her head and asked Lin Jin. "Also venue, film crew, and stuff. Did you prepare it?"
    

    
      Now it was Lin Jin's turn to be confused. Weren’t most of those online dance videos she saw just one person dancing in everyday clothes on the street with a single camera set up in front of them?
    

    
      "Especially the filming crew. You need at least two people, one directly from the front angle and another freely capturing. Only then can the editor do something." Teacher Lin shrugged. "Otherwise, wouldn’t your editor just be adding an intro and some music to your dance video with nothing else to do? There’d be absolutely no room to do anything."
    

    
      Huh? Why did it feel like this thing that she originally thought was quite simple suddenly became a little complicated?
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin hadn't planned on rushing this, but yesterday at noon, the black cat gave her a task to release her first dance video within a week. Otherwise, she wouldn’t be in such a rush, with no research and cluelessly jumping into this self made video pit.
    

    
      But it looked like Teacher Lin knew quite a bit about this.
    

    
      So Lin Jin looked at Teacher Lin with starry eyes, just like a girl worshiping her idol.
    

    
      "Why are you staring at me?" Teacher Lin turned her head away with a look of disdain. She softly snorted twice and rubbed her own shoulders with her hands as she yawned "I don't know why, but my waist and back have been feeling sore recently…"
    

    
      "I'll massage your shoulders for you!" Lin Jin understood, immediately moving closer to knead Teacher Lin's shoulders, then asked with a flattering smile. "How's that? Does it feel good?"
    

    
      "Lately, I haven't been sleeping well" Teacher Lin muttered to herself. She yawned hard and laid flat down on the bed, stretching out her legs and sneaking a glance at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Can't sleep? Teacher Lin, should I get you some sleeping pills? Eat a few dozen and I guarantee you a peaceful, permanent rest!"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin didn’t quite understand the hidden meaning behind Teacher Lin’s words, Lin Jin obviously didn’t have any real solutions so she just kept spouting bullsh*t. Continuing to say: "Or should I help find you a boyfriend? With a boyfriend around, you'll for sure be so tired at night and fall asleep right away!"
    

    
      "Go go go! Go away!" Teacher Lin had a face full of disdain, but then changed to a type of smile that only men normally had. She leaned in close to Lin Jin and whispered, "How about sleeping with me tonight. If you keep me comfortable, I'll agree to help you."
    

    
      "Ah?"
    

    
      Holy f*ck! Could Teacher Lin be a lesbian? Or was she some kind of pervert with a big curiosity?
    

    
      "How about it?"
    

    
      "No way!"
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin was very adamant about being topped by a man, but being topped by a woman wasn’t a good thing either!
    

    
      "Eh? Lin Jin, your teacher feels empty, lonely, and cold every night. Can’t I even ask you to accompany me and let me hug you?" Teacher Lin looked at Lin Jin with a pitiful expression. "Please?"
    

    
      "Can’t! Get lost!"
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      Lin Jin wanted to take her first step towards becoming a popular goddess by posting dance videos.
    

    
      Of course, this was just the first step. Even if her dance videos became very popular later, she probably wouldn't reach the level of a goddess as the black cat mentioned. At most, she would be considered an internet celebrity and it wouldn’t take long before the internet forgot about her.
    

    
      Right now, Lin Jin didn’t need to think that much. All she needed to worry about was how to present herself as a goddess in the video and make herself popular.
    

    
      After accepting a series of humiliating agreements with Teacher Lin, she finally agreed to help Lin Jin choreograph a dance to a currently popular song every week. The first dance would be ready by this Friday and she would train Lin Jin over the weekend.
    

    
      Satisfied, Lin Jin left Teacher Lin’s place. After eating outside, she returned to her rented apartment and started preparing the necessary things for filming the video.
    

    
      She needed to buy two cameras. They didn't have to be very good, a few hundred yuan should be enough. After all, she wasn’t filming anything too professional so great resolution and focusing functionality wasn’t needed. She also wouldn’t be running around when dancing, so there was no need for zooming or panning shots.
    

    
      Next, she needed two "employees" with a bit of filming skill. Lin Jin herself didn’t know anyone like that. Even if she knew classmates who were good at filming, those classmates hadn’t interacted with, so she might need Wu Min help to find some talent.
    

    
      As for the location, just under the big banyan tree next to the school basketball court would do. There were many clubs there for activities in the evening and the place was quite big. Although dancing in public was a bit embarrassing, it would also act as publicity within the school.
    

    
      Then there was her basic dance skills. Although Lin Jin felt that Teacher Lin wouldn’t choreograph anything too difficult, she should still pick up classical Chinese dance again and try learning some of those popular dances online.
    

    
      Actually, it didn’t really matter if it was an anime dance or not, as long as it looked good, right?
    

    
      Sitting at her computer desk, Lin Jin typed out some of the above things on a document on her computer. After writing, she propped her chin on her hand and stared at the computer, blankly thinking about what she should do next.
    

    
      “Black cat, black cat.” Lin Jin casually called out twice, and then the black cat walked out from the side of the computer screen, yawning and lying down.
    

    
      “Hey, what do you think about me becoming an internet celebrity first?” Although Lin Jin didn’t really want to become an internet celebrity, she thought that this might be one of the ways of becoming a popular goddess without entering the entertainment industry.
    

    
      “Up to you, didn’t I already give you a task?” The black cat lazily stretched out on the floor.
    

    
      Well, the task requirement was just for Lin Jin to release the first video, and the reward was pretty lame. It only said that Lin Jin’s aura would become more attractive to men.
    

    
      There was no reward that interested Lin Jin at all, and the task requirements were too vague. If she followed the black cat's words, then she could just download an online video, change the title, and reupload it. That would probably count as completing the task.
    

    
      “It looks like you don’t care at all.” Lin Jin softly sighed. She could only open a webpage and check the prices of cameras on the shopping site.
    

    
      Cameras were very expensive, with decent ones costing several thousand yuan. Fortunately, there were also some for five or six hundred yuan. If necessary, Lin Jin could afford to buy one or two with her current savings, though she’d have to only eat dirt for the next two months.
    

    
      But if there were any experts in photography among the students, then they probably have their own cameras, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin had no interest at all in becoming an internet celebrity or the so called public goddess. Perhaps the only thing she might be interested in was the strong sense of satisfaction and accomplishment when her popularity increases.
    

    
      SShe saw that the black cat was lying on the computer desktop, seemingly asleep, so she didn’t disturb it. Instead, she went to take a nap and then planned to play games with Xia Tian after waking up in the evening.
    

    
      Yesterday's stream with Xia Tian seemed to go smoothly. According to Xia Tian, the viewership, which was usually stable at around one thousand, jumped to three thousand yesterday. Though many fans were shouting for Lin Jin to make an appearance.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s disinterest in live streaming was mainly because gaming for several hours a day would make her both physically and mentally exhausted. Therefore, unless it was absolutely necessary, she would never start her own live stream.
    

    
      After a two hour nap, Lin Jin was woken up by her phone ringing. When she answered the call, she found it was Lin Chen’s voice on the other end.
    

    
      "Sister, I have exams in a month. How about I go to your place and hang out afterwards?"
    

    
      It was then that Lin Jin realized it was already mid May. She usually only remembered what day of the week it was, but not the date.
    

    
      "When are your exams?" Lin Jin laid on the bed and lazily stretched. "Come over if you want. Will mom come too?"
    

    
      "She's quite busy, so she’s probably not" Lin Chen’s tone sounded very cheerful, maybe something good had happened recently. "At that time, I'll get a part time summer job in Xiamen?"
    

    
      "Sure, I don't mind. Anyways, I still have an extra room in this rental place. You can have it."
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite fond of her younger brother. She had always had a bit of a younger brother complex. Naturally she wouldn’t refuse if he wanted to come over: "Just let me know when you're coming. I'll tidy up the room for you."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Chen suddenly paused. Lin Jin waited for a long time before hearing him hesitantly ask: "Sister... do you have a boyfriend now?"
    

    
      What the f*ck? Why are you asking this?
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned, but she replied without hesitation: "How’s that possible!"
    

    
      "That means you don’t have a boyfriend? Then does sister have someone she likes?"
    

    
      "Why are you suddenly interested in this stuff? What happened?" Lin Jin frowned, got up from the bed and asked in a teasing tone "Could it be that my little brother has fallen for his sister? Yo, this kind of plot is pretty common in anime, you know, sibling romance!"
    

    
      "No! Just curious!" Lin Chen's tone became flustered, which deepened the wrinkles on Lin Jin's forehead.
    

    
      Why did it sound like Lin Chen really liked her?
    

    
      If it was true, it seemed there had been warning signs before. For example, he suddenly stopped liking the female classmate he had a crush on for a long time, started showing extra concern towards herself, and even mentioned that if he ever found a girlfriend, the girl would have to be pretty like her.
    

    
      "It’s good if it’s not true, we're siblings after all."
    

    
      Although she had some doubts, Lin Jin was afraid she was just overthinking it so she didn’t push the matter.
    

    
      "Okay, I'll hang up now. I'll go visit you around mid June."
    

    
      Lin Chen hurriedly hung up, but Lin Jin was left full of questions.
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      Does her younger brother possibly like her?
    

    
      Although it felt like this kind of sister brother situation was unlikely to happen to her, she had even turned from a man to a woman so something like this happening didn’t seem too strange.
    

    
      Moreover, when she was still a man, she had doted on her younger brother a lot. So once she became a woman, it wasn’t entirely unimaginable that her younger brother would develop feelings for her.
    

    
      But if a sibling romance really did happen, mom would definitely beat her to death.
    

    
      Lin Jin got up from the bed in a daze, went to the bathroom to wash her face, and then sat down on the small sofa in the living room.
    

    
      After feeding Braised Pork for several days, it finally recognized Lin Jin as its owner again. Seeing Lin Jin sitting on the sofa, it jumped up and carefully rubbed against her bare white legs, which were only clad in shorts.
    

    
      Ignoring Braised Pork’s behavior, Lin Jin laid back on the sofa, thinking about how to handle the situation if Lin Chen really had fallen in love with her.
    

    
      As her younger brother, Lin Jin couldn’t bear to say anything too cruel to reject him… Plus, if Lin Chen wanted to be around her, he would have legitimate reasons, unlike Liu Shengqi who she would always find a way to get rid of whenever he tried to get close.
    

    
      The phone in her hand vibrated and the voice of the black cat came out.
    

    
      “Yo! Spare boyfriend number one, Liu Shengqi, has already been sent away by you! Spare boyfriend number two, Wu Min, is still making moves on you with the status as your friend. Now spare boyfriend number three, Lin Chen, is developing feelings for you. Haha.”
    

    
      “What do you mean by that!” Lin Jin held the phone in front of her, glaring at the black cat who was clowning around on the screen and questioned in dissatisfaction, “What do you mean spare boyfriend? When did I ever treat them as spare tires?!”
    

    
      "With you leading them on like this, are they not spare tires?" The black cat looked innocent.
    

    
      "Pah! Don’t you know how many times I’ve rejected Liu Shengqi? Wu Min is also just a friend, he doesn’t think of me that way!" Lin Jin tried to defend herself, but she didn’t know what to say when it came to Lin Chen. After hesitating for a while, she finally huffed in frustration, "As for Lin Chen! He’s my younger brother, alright? It’s even more impossible with him!"
    

    
      "Why not? German orthopedics is great!"
    

    
      What?
    

    
      Lin Jin had no idea what the black cat was talking about.
    

    
      "And there’s more! What about Xia Tian! Xia Tian! You and that guy are online dating!" The black cat wildly gestured, looking oddly enthusiastic about Lin Jin finding a boyfriend.
    

    
      "Who’s dating him online! I’m just playing games with him every night, so what!" Lin Jin rolled her eyes, absolutely speechless at the black cat turning white to black.
    

    
      "Hey! Lin Jin, don’t deny your feelings!" The black cat pouted unhappily. "How about I give you a task to help you out? Like confessing to Wu Min~ or hooking up with Lin Chen or something? So you can confront your true feelings?"
    

    
      "No need, get lost!"
    

    
      "You said before you wouldn’t interfere with my love life!" Lin Jin rolled her eyes, clearly not happy with the black cat’s ideas. "No matter if I choose to stay single, date a girl, or to find a guy, it’s none of your business."
    

    
      "I’m clearly doing this for your own good."
    

    
      The black cat dejectedly hung its head, looking full of grievances.
    

    
      "If you really want to be good to me, then stop interfering with anything I do, and don’t try to make me some public goddess. I just want to quietly be a beautiful woman."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, and seeing the black cat lying lifelessly on the phone screen, silent and dejected, she finally felt a bit more spirited. For some reason, whenever she managed to knock down the black cat, she always felt refreshed.
    

    
      Alright! Next up was the time to co-stream games with Xia Tian.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s voice was entirely like a woman’s now. If one were to categorize it like with the loli voice and the mature older sister voice, it would be categorized as a sweet and unpretentious young girl voice. Lin Jin couldn’t even tell if her current voice was real or fake anymore. She had used it so much that she couldn’t even recall what her voice sounded like before.
    

    
      But since she was a girl now anyway, her old voice didn’t matter anymore.
    

    
      After turning on the computer, she greeted Xia Tian and connected to the voice call. Lin Jin began her adventure of duo queuing games.
    

    
      "Xia Tian! I play games with you every day, shouldn't you share a bit of your pay with me?" Lin Jin said casually while gaming, "A beautiful, kind girl like me is playing games with you all day, don't you think you should give me a bit of your pay?"
    

    
      "With me being so beautiful, if I were to be a game companion, the price would definitely be several hundred an hour, okay? Are you not even planning to give me a single penny?"
    

    
      "You money grubber" Xia Tian on the other end of the call helplessly shook his head, "How much do you want? If it’s too much, I can’t give it even if I sell myself, let alone several hundred an hour."
    

    
      "It’s okay! You can just help me edit my videos! Promote them for me while you’re at it, mhm. I’ll give you the first video around Saturday. Pull an all nighter and edit it for me, I want to upload it by noon on Sunday."
    

    
      "So urgent?"
    

    
      Due to them chatting, Xia Tian made a few mistakes in his gameplay, resulting in him getting solo killed by the opponent.
    

    
      "I'm telling you, be serious when you're playing games." Lin Jin didn't consider it might have been her fault at all and unhesitatingly mocked him, "You can even get solo killed in this 3000 rating fish pond, that’s a bit too bad right?"
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes, you’re always right."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin herself only had around 3000 rating, Lin Jin, with her beginner game proficiency, didn’t care about players this rating at all. If she wanted to, she could easily reach six or seven thousand points with enough time. So, when she duo queued with Xia Tian, she usually carried him to victory.
    

    
      Most streamers carried girls to rank up, but in Xia Tian’s case, he became the guy who got carried by a girl, making it a unique sight in their live stream channel.
    

    
      After a few games, Xia Tian finally decided to take a break. He interacted with the viewers for about ten minutes, then suddenly said to Lin Jin: "I'm planning to go back to Xiamen."
    

    
      "What’s wrong? Not staying at home anymore?" Lin Jin casually asked as she browsed through some hero cosmetics, planning to buy a few to play with. "Didn’t you say you weren’t coming back before?"
    

    
      "It’s impossible to find a job for the major I studied here. You can't expect me, a college graduate, to work as a waiter in the morning and stream games at night, right? If that's the case, I might as well have started working after middle school. Why even go to college?" Xia Tian sighed. "Even though living expenses and rent are higher in Xiamen, and I might not make much money there, it offers a lot more opportunities than my hometown."
    

    
      "Tsk, poor member of society. Is this what they call a corporate slave?"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin knew she will also become a member of society in two years, she still didn’t hold back on taunting: "When I graduate, there will definitely be a pile of companies fighting to hire me."
    

    
      "Quit dreaming."
    

    
      "I’ll go there next week. At that time, let’s see if I can find a job."
    

    
      "Oh, as long as you don’t forget to edit my videos, remember to download the software first."
    

    
      "Alright, I got it. Let’s play two more games and then you go to bed. I’ll switch to some single player games."
    

    
      Lin Jin could clearly sense that Xia Tian seemed to have encountered the most significant turning point of his life.
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      Restarting dance practice wasn't too difficult for Lin Jin. When she was back at her previous rental place, she thought the space too small to really stretch out, but now this new place had no such issues. With the wooden floor and spacious living room, it was practically a natural dance studio.
    

    
      Lin Jin moved her laptop into the living room, tidied up some of the clutter, and started looking online for popular anime dance videos to imitate. Although her own dance videos would definitely not be those soft, cutesy anime dances, she figured that adding some anime dance elements might attract a lot of viewers.
    

    
      Of course, not all anime dances were soft and cutesy. Some dancers with solid skills performed powerful and impressive routines, looking very pleasing to the eye. And most of those strength filled dance videos have a loyal fan base.
    

    
      She tried to learn some anime dances. Although Lin Jin was an otaku, she wasn’t those type of anime or game otakus. She was one of those paralyzed couch potato otakus, the type that was able to laze around in bed all day without moving. So, she wasn't very familiar with anime dances. She had seen some anime dance videos before, which just left her with the impression of people just trying to act cute. Now, watching those videos again, she realized the dances actually seemed quite difficult.
    

    
      While there weren't many high difficulty movements, there were some nuances when it came to rhythm control and costume design.
    

    
      On Tuesday afternoon, after attempting a few dances, Lin Jin sat on the couch, panting.
    

    
      "It seems like I need to buy some cute clothes?" she crossed her legs on the sofa. Although her physical fitness was quite poor, these dances weren't too exhausting. After two or three dances, her body was still okay.
    

    
      "A sailor uniform or something should work, right? Sailor uniform plus white silk..." Lin Jin tilted her head as she thought about it before suddenly furrowing her brows. "If all the viewers were just those who only watch anime dance, then it seems like it would be useless even if it really became popular, right? So, I should probably do dances that look good no matter the audience..."
    

    
      Even though it seemed pointless now to think about becoming popular in the future, Lin Jin felt that since she had the black cat's help, she'd eventually make it big as long as she continued step by step.
    

    
      Besides, she was so beautiful. It would be unreasonable if she didn't become popular, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it for a bit and felt that her mini skirt could also work as the dance outfit. But it was too easy to flash people when dancing, so she decided to buy a pair of safety pants, the source of all evil.
    

    
      Without any hesitation, Lin Jin placed an order on a shopping site for a pair of black safety shorts. Then, she stretched and stood up, planning to continue practicing dance when she heard the doorbell.
    

    
      If nothing unexpected happens, it should be Teacher Lin, right?
    

    
      When she left Teacher Lin's place yesterday, Lin Jin had given her her new address. So now, besides the two shut ins Wu Min and Wen Xuan, the only other person to ring the doorbell would probably be Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Walking to the door and opening it, she saw Teacher Lin standing there with a smile.
    

    
      "You finished the dance?"
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't very fond of seeing Teacher Lin, this person was just too annoying. But Lin Jin had no other choice and needed her help.
    

    
      "Not yet. Just came over to hang out. I have no classes this afternoon." Teacher Lin walked straight in, kicked off her sneakers, and walked barefoot into the apartment while complaining nonstop, "Lin Jin, why do you have nothing at your place, where’s the TV? What about AC? It's so hot and you don't even have an AC?"
    

    
      "There's one in the bedroom." Lin Jin walked before the couch, picked up an apple from the small table beside it, and handed it to Teacher Lin. "Here, have some fruit."
    

    
      "Not bad, there’s progress. You even have fruit for the guests now." Teacher Lin happily took the apple, rubbed it with her palm, then turned her head and asked, "Do you have a peeler? I don't eat fruit with the skin on."
    

    
      "Why do you have so many demands?" Lin Jin pouted, grabbed a paring knife from the small table, and handed it to her, then sat back on the couch without much interest.
    

    
      The fruits and peeler were things her mom had left for Lin Jin. Otherwise, Lin Jin definitely wouldn’t have fruits at home. When she wanted to eat fruits, she could just directly buy the pre-cut fruit at school. Although it was a bit more expensive, there were more varieties and not needing to peel it was convenient.
    

    
      Teacher Lin sat next to Lin Jin. While peeling her apple, she had her head lowered as she said to Lin Jin: " I did some research for you on anime dances last night. I think your first dance could be a bit more provocative."
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      "Pomp and Circumstance, how’s that?"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin couldn't see her expression because she was looking down, she was sure Teacher Lin had a mischievous smile on her face.
    

    
      "Pomp and Circumstance is too old, isn't it?" Lin Jin frowned and rejected it from a different point of view. "Too old songs won't work, right? Besides, haven’t a lot of people already danced to the song?"
    

    
      "But this song is timeless. Same with a few Hatsune Miku songs, there’ll always be people covering them." Teacher Lin clearly did her homework. She tossed the paring knife onto the small table, took a bite of the apple, and continued, "Actually, with your voice, doing covers isn’t bad either."
    

    
      "Let’s forget about doing covers." Lin Jin shrugged. With her basic vocal mastery, she was afraid of being beaten to death if she did a cover. But dancing was fine. Although her dance skills were just beginners, there was less competition. Plus, with the choreography of Teacher Lin, a professional dance teacher, it should be a bit better than most of those popular dance videos.
    

    
      "If you sang like you did at that Chinese New Year's Eve party, people would believe you if you said you were a superstar" Teacher Lin recalled Lin Jin's previous performance with a satisfied expression on her face. "You were really incredible then, definitely on the level of a superstar. Too bad it was just that one time."
    

    
      Well, when put that way, if the black cat gave her a few more master pills and then she covered a couple of songs, would she get famous quickly?
    

    
      Lin Jin always felt she sang really well that time, but she didn’t have a clear idea of how well it was. She only knew her performance was well received by the original singer.
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head and started to wonder if she should negotiate with the black cat. Ask it for two more master pills? That way, it should be pretty easy to get popular.
    

    
      "So, it's just Pomp and Circumstance right?" Teacher Lin tilted her head, looking at Lin Jin who was in thought. She thought Lin Jin was considering whether to dance to Pomp and Circumstance or not. So without waiting for Lin Jin to finish her thoughts, she slapped Lin Jin's shoulder and said with a laugh, "Then it's settled! I'll try my best to finish the choreography by Friday. It won't be too hard, at most it’ll just be a bit embarrassing!"
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was deep in thought, shuddered all over and looked up. She vigorously shook her head, refusing: "No! You can make it as difficult as possible! Anyways, I don't want those really embarrassing stuff!"
    

    
      "Huh? You're already a girl anyway, what's wrong with doing some sexy dances?" Teacher Lin laughed, "It’s not like I never did those kinds of dances back when I was learning. And think about it, Swan Lake is quite revealing throughout the entire thing! You must know that that's a world classic!"
    

    
      "No matter what you say, I won't agree. Pick another one." Lin Jin frowned and shook her head.
    

    
      "How about Koshitantan?"
    

    
      "Or Yoshiwara Lament? Wholeheartedly?"
    

    
      Even though she hadn’t heard of the last few songs, their titles alone felt quite improper.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: These are the songs. They were a pain to track down :( especially with koshitantan by chance being a part of the lyrics for the deer anime op.Pomp and Circumstance / Ifuudoudou / 威风堂堂, Waiting for a Chance to Pounce / Koshitantan / 虎視眈眈 / 虎視眈, Yoshiwara Lament / 吉原哀歌Wholeheartedly / Isshinfuran / 一心不乱
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      Chapter 377: – Trick over a photographer
    

    
      Before Teacher Lin’s choreography was ready, Lin Jin needed to find a few photography enthusiasts, preferably those who had their own cameras. That way, it could save quite a bit of money.
    

    
      She wrote a recruitment post on the school forum. The general gist was that she wanted to shoot some videos to upload online and needed two cameramen or something, as well as some candid photos too. On the forum, if you honestly wrote a recruitment ad, no one might pay attention. But if you based it around a specific interest, there would be several people rushing to join.
    

    
      It was just like club activities, based on a specific interest and also free labor. Yeah…
    

    
      On Wednesday, because the teacher who taught the morning class was on a business trip, Lin Jin did not have classes in the morning. However, she still got up early and did some warm up dances in the living room. After two dances, she felt refreshed. Then she changed into her outside clothes, tied her hair into a ponytail, and prepared to go to school.
    

    
      Among the classmates Lin Jin knew at school, Chen Hao was the most well connected. Although she didn't interact with him much, Lin Jin still felt that Chen Hao wouldn’t refuse her request.
    

    
      She went straight to the boys' dormitory. Early in the morning, although the dorm manager had unlocked the dormitory doors, there was no sign of him at all, so Lin Jin directly went to her former dormitory room. After opening the door and peeking inside, she saw that Wu Min and Wen Xuan were still soundly sleeping. glanced inside, and saw that Wu Min and Wen Xuan were still sleeping soundly. She didn't disturb them and turned to Chen Hao’s dorm next door.
    

    
      “Is Chen Hao here?” When she pushed open the door, she was hit by a strong smell of feet and the stale air from the room that had not been aired in a long time. Lin Jin had only said a few words before the air forced her to take several steps back.
    

    
      “Chen Hao, someone’s looking for you.” A shirtless chubby guy sitting by the door shouted inside. Turning around, he discovered the person at the door was actually a girl. So he quickly grabbed a shirt hanging nearby and hurriedly put it on, his mouth even quietly cursed “F*ck, why’s a girl in the boys' dorm? She looks familiar too.”
    

    
      "Who!" Chen Hao's voice came from the innermost bed.
    

    
      "Lin Jin" she shouted from outside. "I need to talk to you. Come out for a bit."
    

    
      "Why don't you come in?"
    

    
      As soon as he said that, Chen Hao’s other three roommates in the room immediately started cursing him: "The f*ck! Chen Hao you motherf*cker is wearing clothes so you don’t care, but I’m not wearing anything okay?!"
    

    
      "F*ck you Chen Hao! You scram out yourself! I'm not wearing anything either!"
    

    
      It seemed Chen Hao's status in his dorm wasn't very high. If I was in my dorm and I invited a girl to come in, those two beasts would definitely obediently put their clothes on without any objections at all.
    

    
      After waiting outside for a bit, Chen Hao finally came out from the dorm with his hair like a chicken coop. He was still yawning and using his hands to rub his barely open eyes. Stepping out of the room, he glanced at Lin Jin in her refreshing looking outfit and instantly felt quite a bit more energetic.
    

    
      "What's up? Something wrong?" Chen Hao leaned against the railing at the edge of the corridor, took a deep breath, and complained, "The air in my dorm is really too terrible. How about I go live in your dorm instead? Your dorm only has two people anyway."
    

    
      "Can't I just come to see you without any reasons?" Lin Jin leaned her back against the railing, pulled a lollipop from her pocket and popped it into her mouth, casually offering him one too. "Want one?"
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Since Lin Jin had quit smoking, it caused her mouth to have nothing to do while gaming. Originally she could still smoke, but now the idleness made her mouth feel sore. So she could only start eating lollipops. But because it was too easy to gain weight with the lollipops, she usually only carried five in her pocket and limited herself to only those every day. Nothing more. It was just like when she smoked, she would sometimes even share the lollipops.
    

    
      "So what are you actually looking for me for? I was comfortably lying in bed" Chen Hao tore off the lollipop wrapper and directly tossed it on the ground before putting it in his mouth. said, tearing off the lollipop wrapper and tossing it on the ground before popping the candy into his mouth. Only after twirling it around twice did he continue "If it's not too hard, I'll try to help you out."
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it for a moment and then asked: "Is there anyone in the Disciplinary Committee who's good at filming? I need two people, preferably those with their own cameras."
    

    
      "The PR department might, but the Discipline Committee doesn't handle that" Chen Hao thought for a bit, then his eyes lit up. "There’s one in my dorm, he’s always out with a camera recording stuff. Should be pretty good, he usually even participates in online competitions or something."
    

    
      "Really? Can you lend him to me?" Lin Jin immediately moved closer. "Or should I talk to him myself?"
    

    
      "What are you planning to record?" Chen Hao leaned against the railing, resting his chin on one hand. Under his messy hair, his blank gaze was directed at the balcony of the girls’ dormitory opposite. "If it's to record something normal, I might not be able to persuade him. If it's something weird, he might be interested."
    

    
      "Weird? Like sneaky filming?"
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched. She looked back at Chen Hao’s dorm, only to find that his roommates had already closed the door.
    

    
      "Not really. This person’s personality is rather… well, eccentric."
    

    
      Eccentric people, huh? Lin Jin frowned. What she hated the most was those people with a bunch of odd quirks or strange personalities. Those type of people were really hard to get along with and it was easy to inexplicably trigger them, causing them to suddenly burst out. Lin Jin once had a high school classmate like that, his grades were incredibly good, just the personality was a bit odd. So there weren’t many in the class who were willing to talk with him.
    

    
      "Also, I remember there's someone in your class who's good at photography. I’ve seen him in the PR department" Chen Hao thought for a bit but couldn’t remember the name, so he had to describe it. "Tall and skinny, looks a bit carefree. He looks decent but has a bit of a gangster vibe. You might not like him."
    

    
      Listening to this description, why did it sound so familiar?
    

    
      "Is his name Zhu Dong?" Lin Jin asked, her mouth twitching.
    

    
      Chen Hao nodded, confirming her suspicion.
    

    
      Great, it was the first time she learned that punk guy actually knew how to use the camera.
    

    
      Maybe it was because her bias against Zhu Dong was too strong at the beginning of school. Anyways, until now, Lin Jin had always thought Zhu Dong was a slacker who was just messing around and drifting through college. At most, he was just a person talented at games and played games every day. She never imagined he actually knew photography…
    

    
      "I don't know him very well. For my roommate, I can ask and help you set up a meeting. As for that Zhu Dong, you'll have to ask yourself" Chen Hao shrugged. "I've heard from the PR department that his work is pretty good too."
    

    
      "Alright, I got it. I’ll have to trouble you." Lin Jin thought for a moment, then pulled another lollipop from her pocket with a troubled expression and reluctantly handed it to Chen Hao. "Here’s a thank you gift..."
    

    
      Chen Hao looked confused.
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      Chapter 378: – Zhu Dong
    

    
      After saying goodbye to Chen Hao, Lin Jin headed straight to Zhu Dong’s current dormitory, room 436.
    

    
      Although this dormitory room was also home to her classmates, for various reasons, Lin Jin didn't have a good relationship with the classmates there. While they had never had any conflicts, they almost never spoke to each other. The four people in this dorm basically had no interactions with the other boys in the class and were mostly focused on chasing girls…
    

    
      Well, if she remembered correctly, everyone in this dorm except for Zhu Dong had a girlfriend.
    

    
      It was her first time coming here so Lin Jin felt a bit nervous. She lightly knocked on the door twice, then opened it and peeked inside.
    

    
      Probably because they often brought their girlfriends back, this dormitory room was cleaner and tidier than other boys' dorms. After opening the door, she immediately saw three people sitting in front of their computers, but the fourth person was nowhere to be seen.
    

    
      “Lin Jin?” The classmate sitting near the door turned his head and looked at her strangely, asking somewhat coldly, “What’s up?”
    

    
      Even Lin Jin was a pretty girl now, but in the eyes of some classmates, despite her beauty, the fact that she dressed as a girl every day to class meant she was a motherf*cking crossdressing pervert inside. For instance, the classmate currently speaking before her.
    

    
      “I’m looking for Zhu Dong.”
    

    
      Lin Jin had already spotted Zhu Dong, but he was wearing headphones and crazily going at it on his computer, occasionally even cursing a bit. He was clearly very invested in what he was doing and unable to extricate himself.
    

    
      “Zhu Dong! Zhu Dong!” The guy turned around and shouted to Zhu Dong, “That crossdresser from our class is here to see you!”
    

    
      After shouting a few times, Zhu Dong finally snapped out of it and took off his headphones. He saw Lin Jin standing at the door and was stunned for a moment, clearly not understanding why Lin Jin was looking for him.
    

    
      He scratched his messy hair, glanced at the game still in progress and hesitated for a moment. He then quickly typed a message to his teammates before getting up and walking out of the dormitory.
    

    
      “What’s the matter?” Zhu Dong’s expression was a bit cold. Although his relationship with Lin Jin had slightly improved compared to before, at least it was no longer as confrontational as before, he still didn’t know how he should treat Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Um, I heard you’re good at photography” Lin Jin was also a little embarrassed. Even though their relationship had improved a little, it was still hard for her to ask for Zhu Dong’s help. She awkwardly took a couple of steps back and leaned against the railing in the corridor, frowning as she continued, “I’m planning to record some videos to upload online, so I need a cameraman.”
    

    
      “You mean you want me to do it?” Zhu Dong scratched his head and asked, “How did you know I could do photography?”
    

    
      “The president of the Disciplinary Committee told me that the stuff you shoot for the PR Department were pretty good.” Lin Jin felt she should praise Zhu Dong to the heavens to boost his ego so the chances of him joining would be higher. So she continued, “He said you’re the best photographer in the entire PR Department and that they always come to you for anything that needs a cameraman.”
    

    
      “Really?” Zhu Dong looked puzzled. He didn’t even know who the president of the Disciplinary Committee was, yet here he was being praised out of nowhere.
    

    
      “What do you plan to film?” He walked over to Lin Jin. After a few words, he felt the awkward atmosphere between them eased a lot so he started to relax, even showing a bit of a smile on his face. “I need to see if it’s something I can do. I only know how to take photos.”
    

    
      “You can learn if you don’t know how!”
    

    
      “That’s too troublesome.”
    

    
      Zhu Dong shrugged: “Learning how to film isn’t like playing games, it’s not that interesting. If it wasn’t for my family running a photo studio, I wouldn't have bothered learning it at all.”“I just plan to record some dance videos, with two cameras, one in front and one circling around. Um…” Lin Jin said. She actually didn’t know much about filming. After hesitating for a while, she helplessly added “How about you guys decide how to film it. I only know how to dance.”
    

    
      Zhu Dong was quite surprised to learn that Lin Jin could actually dance. But seeing her tall, slender figure and elegant demeanor, she did seem a bit like those girls who had been dancing for years.
    

    
      “How about this, let me know when you’re going to shoot and I’ll try to come if I can" A warm smile appeared on Zhu Dong’s face as he extended his hand to her. “Let’s just pretend the stuff in the past never happened, okay? After all, it’s been so long, and we’re all classmates who will be together for the next two three years.”
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      Lin Jin blankly looked down at Zhu Dong’s hang for a moment, then reached out to shake it.
    

    
      Before, wasn’t this Zhu Dong guy some punk with zero emotional intelligence?
    

    
      Why was it that now, although he still looked a bit rebellious, his hairstyle and hair color were all back to normal. Also, how did he change so quickly in such a short time?
    

    
      “Did you experience some trauma?” Lin Jin withdrew her hand and curiously looked at him with her eyes wide open. “Did your parents get divorced? Or did you break up with your ex girlfriend?”
    

    
      “Do you have to curse me like that?” Zhu Dong’s mouth twitched.
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head, looking at Zhu Dong with a cute, innocent expression, and smiled: “I just think you’ve changed a lot. I’m wondering if you got possessed.”
    

    
      “People will always grow up" Zhu Dong took out his phone and asked Lin Jin. “So? Give me your phone number? Call me when you need me. I have my own camera.”
    

    
      “Sure.”
    

    
      A cameraman who brings their own camera was just too awesome! No need to buy anything herself!
    

    
      Even though it was normal for a photographer to have his own equipment, Lin Jin was still really excited.
    

    
      She saved a bunch of money and got her first cameraman. Now, she just needed Teacher Lin’s side to finish the choreography. Then she could start preparing for the video!
    

    
      As for the photographer from Chen Hao’s dorm, it would be great if he could be won over too. But it didn’t matter if he couldn’t. Anyways, Lin Jin figured one cameraman should be enough.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn’t stop smiling and the corners of her mouth kept curling up into a goofy looking grin. Even though she tried to look more serious, she just couldn’t suppress her happiness.
    

    
      Finally! After bustling around for so long, things were finally coming together!
    

    
      “Why are you smiling so happily?” Zhu Dong tilted his head, looking at the smile on Lin Jin’s face. The more he looked, the more he thought Lin Jin looked like an idiot. But a cute idiot. “Silly retard.”
    

    
      “Can you speak properly? This is being happy, okay?” As soon as she was criticized, Lin Jin’s smile quickly faded, replaced by a Xia Tian like iceberg look. She softly huffed, “I’ll probably need you to shoot on Friday or Saturday. Don’t tell me you’re going on a date or something then.”
    

    
      “Don’t worry, I do things reliably.”
    

    
      Reliable, my ass. If you were reliable, we wouldn’t have argued so much back then, alright?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes and waved her hand: “Then I’m going back to practice now. You go play your game.”
    

    
      “Bye.”
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      Chapter 379: – Pomp and Circumstance
    

    
      "I’ll be there this afternoon."
    

    
      Lin Jin had her head tilted with the phone between her ear and shoulder as she talked to Xia Tian. Her feet were propped up on the coffee table, and both her hands were busy typing on the laptop resting on her lap.
    

    
      Even though Teacher Lin hadn't finished the choreography yet, Lin Jin still needed to draft a plan so that things were more organized. Although Lin Jin didn’t have this habit before, Lin Jin took this current thing more seriously.
    

    
      Even though she didn't really want to be an internet celebrity or a so called popular goddess, Lin Jin didn't really have any particular goals at the moment anyway. Since the black cat had given her a goal, she figured there was no harm in pursuing it.
    

    
      She yawned. It was noon. Although she had slept for a long time yesterday, she was still really sleepy.
    

    
      "You're coming this afternoon? It's only Friday. Didn't you say you'd only come next week?" Lin Jin lazily switched the phone to speaker mode, did a big stretch, and then curled her whole body up on the couch. "Why the sudden change of plans?"
    

    
      "Couldn't stand being at home anymore. My parents say that I’m looking for a job yet still being picky about this and not liking that. They also keep complaining that I’m playing games all day." Xia Tian sighed on the other end. Although he only had a community college diploma, he had at least studied at college for three years and also had some skills. His drawing skills were decent too. He could also use Photoshop and that type of software pretty well. But if he found a job back in his hometown, the best he could do was work for so called advertising companies, the kind that just made banners all day. "With my current skills, I’m underqualified for some jobs and overqualified for the others."
    

    
      Xia Tian knew himself very well and knew he could find a decent job in Xiamen with his abilities. If he was willing to tough it out for three to five years, he might even firmly establish himself there. But when he thought of being stuck in a company for so long, it made him especially picky about the various companies.
    

    
      "Anyway, I'll be there this afternoon. The computer will probably be delivered by tomorrow." Xia Tian sighed, unsure of what to say.
    

    
      "Then, have you got where you’re staying sorted out?" Lin Jin frowned. Although Xia Tian coming was pretty good as she would have another helper for her dance video, his sudden arrival still made her worry a bit. "Did you bring your quilts and stuff? If not, I’ll help you buy them first?"
    

    
      "No need. I'll just stay in that same single room as before. It's cheap. I’ll wait until I find a job before moving, that place can be rented month by month anyway." Xia Tian, however, had already decided on his future plans. "I’ll look for a job during the day and I’ll stream with you in the evenings, how’s that?"
    

    
      "Sure, I'm free in the evenings anyway."
    

    
      Lin Jin now practiced dance every afternoon and would go out to exercise in the evening. In just three to five days, she felt her body was somewhat better, though she wasn’t sure if it was just a psychological thing.
    

    
      They chatted a bit more before hanging up the call. Lin Jin stretched and got up from the sofa. Glancing at her laptop beside her, she thought for a bit and decided that it would be best to just take a nap first.
    

    
      Because of her dancing and exercising every day, Lin Jin now easily got tired. She felt really tired every day and always felt like she didn’t have enough sleep.
    

    
      When she woke up, it was already three in the afternoon. She originally wanted to call Xia Tian to ask if he had arrived in Xiamen, but after carefully thinking about it, she realized her relationship with him wasn’t close to that degree.
    

    
      Yep, it really wasn’t that close. They just usually streamed games together and would occasionally chat. Her relationship with him was just that of normal friends, there was no need to specially call and check in.
    

    
      What would she do if people thought she was a crossdressing gay?
    

    
      She got up and practiced her daily dance, then just went back to bed to be in a daze.
    

    
      She actually had quite a lot of things to do, but Lin Jin just didn’t really feel like moving. If she could lie down, then she wouldn’t sit. If she could sit, then she wouldn’t stand. That was basically Lin Jin’s motto.
    

    
      Then there was a knock on the door.
    

    
      She walked to the living room and opened the door to see Teacher Lin standing there.
    

    
      "I've finished the choreography" Teacher Lin waved a stack of papers with strange drawings and musical notes towards Lin Jin.
    

    
      "How’s it? Practice now?"
    

    
      It was already Friday. When Lin Jin heard the good news, her expression immediately relaxed.
    

    
      She had still been worrying if Teacher Lin would finish the choreography in time. After all, choreography seemed pretty difficult.
    

    
      "How about we dance now?" Lin Jin nodded and invited Teacher Lin inside. "Which song did you choreograph?"
    

    
      "Pomp and Circumstance~" Teacher Lin came in with a smile all over, closing the door behind her. She leaned in close to Lin Jin's shoulder and said in a helpless tone, "There was nothing I could do. When I told you about it earlier, I had already almost finished the choreography. In order to make sure I could help you in time, I could only use this song."
    

    
      "No matter how I hear it, I feel like you’re not telling the truth." Lin Jin sighed. There was no other way, she could only nod in agreement. "Alright then, Pomp and Circumstance it is..."
    

    
      "That's fantastic!" Teacher Lin's eyes lit up as she pushed Lin Jin to the center of the living room and turned on her phone to play the song. She was so excited that she looked like a fanatic, eagerly saying "Come on, come on! I'll teach you! You'll definitely charm a bunch of men."
    

    
      "Charming them might not be accurate. Once this video is out, I’m afraid I'll probably get a bunch of hookup messages."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin wasn't sure what the choreography would look like, she was certain Teacher Lin would include a lot of strange and highly embarrassing moves.
    

    
      "Come on." Lin Jin took a deep breath. It was summer, so she was already dressed lightly and didn't need to change into special dance clothes. Standing in the middle of the living room in just her T-shirt and shorts, she looked at Teacher Lin who had a mischievous grin and said, "If there are any weird movements in there, then teacher, you'll have to demonstrate them several times for me. My memory is really bad."
    

    
      "Don't worry, you're my student. Don't I know you yet?" Teacher Lin shrugged nonchalantly. "Besides, I've been dancing for so long and I've done all the embarrassing moves already."
    

    
      Alright, it seems she couldn’t win an argument against Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Lin Jin tried her best to act indifferent, turning her head to the side and huffing: "If it’s too shameful, I'll just change the moves myself."
    

    
      And so, the dance practice began.
    

    
      The song, Pomp and Circumstance, had a long intro with the main melody of the beginning being the singer’s moaning.
    

    
      In order to match with the singer's voice, the choreography Teacher Lin designed required Lin Jin to run her hands from her lips all the way down to her chest while swaying her hips and waist, all while keeping her mouth slightly open and making a seductive expression.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      Lin Jin watched Teacher Lin’s extremely seductive demonstration, complete with a flirtatious wink at herself, and started to wonder if becoming a woman had been a mistake.
    

    
      If she were still a man, she would definitely make this little sl*t cry!
    

    
      And next, she now had to also perform these kinds of shameful and seductive dance moves.
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      Lin Jin hopelessly watched Teacher Lin perform the Pomp and Circumstance dance she choreographed. Completely baffled, Lin Jin let out a sigh.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, come on, it's your turn" Teacher Lin smiled as if she were begging for money and tried to reach out to grab Lin Jin’s wrist, but Lin Jin uncourteously pulled away. Only then did Teacher Lin ask, confused "What's wrong?"
    

    
      "I'm not doing this dance." Lin Jin turned around and sat on the couch, her expression as dark as coal.
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      If before watching Teacher Lin's demonstration, Lin Jin's biggest concern was getting a flood of hookup messages after posting her dance video. Then now, after seeing the demonstration, she was sure there wouldn't be any hookup messages. Instead, those people might just directly ask for her rates.
    

    
      F*ck. If she wore something a bit more revealing, what difference would this dance have from a striptease?! It was just that she wouldn't actually strip, right?!
    

    
      "What? You think this choreography I spent so long on looks ugly?"
    

    
      "No, I'm not saying it's ugly." Lin Jin shook her head. "Actually, my main issue is with you."
    

    
      "I've never seen someone turn a perfectly good song into something like this with their choreography." Lin Jin coldly huffed and turned her head away. "Is there something wrong with your head?"
    

    
      "Where’s this song good? My choreography fits this song perfectly, okay? Come on, give it a try?" Teacher Lin smiled and tried to get Lin Jin to try dancing it, but Lin Jin just stubbornly turned her head away, refusing like oil and water.
    

    
      Teacher Lin sat helplessly next to Lin Jin. Seeing Lin Jin’s dark expression, she hesitated for a bit before finally shaking her head and saying "Forget it, good thing I prepared another version."
    

    
      "Is it also that seductive?" Lin Jin had completely zero expectations.
    

    
      "This is your first dance. If you dance more provocatively, you’ll get more viewers, yeah." Teacher Lin confidently explained her actions. "I’m doing this entirely for your good. You need to trust your teacher’s judgment."
    

    
      Hah! My teacher would definitely not try to trick their students to do striptease!
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at her with a disdainful look. Then leaned her body against the cushion on the sofa and turned her head away, not wanting to look.
    

    
      "Really. Let me dance it for you?"
    

    
      Teacher Lin stood up. With the music playing on her phone, her body began to sway slightly with the prelude.
    

    
      The dance this time wasn’t bad, at least it wasn’t as provocative as the previous one.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought for a moment. After watching this dance, she found it to be as pure as a lily when compared to the previous one.
    

    
      If the previous dance were performed in a set of sexy clothing with more exaggerated expressions and movements, then it would be almost indistinguishable from a striptease. No one knew how Teacher Lin could perform such a dance in front of her students. As for this current dance, it was probably similar to the kind of dance Korean girl groups perform. Although there were a few sexually suggestive movements, it was still within a range that Lin Jin could reluctantly accept.
    

    
      Hmm...
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, feeling that this dance seemed pretty okay.
    

    
      "Okay, right?" After Teacher Lin finished dancing, she looked at Lin Jin with a slightly disappointed expression. She still hoped for Lin Jin to dance the first version rather than this one. "How about you try the first one? This one doesn't look good, not as impressive."
    

    
      "Not interested."
    

    
      Lin Jin stretched lazily, stood up from the bed, and picked up the stack of papers Teacher Lin had brought. They were covered with what appeared to be stick figures. No normal person would even understand what was drawn, but Teacher Lin had occasionally glanced at them while dancing for Lin Jin. It was probably her rough drafts when making the choreography.
    

    
      "Come on, we’ll just go with this second version." Lin Jin finally showed a bit of a smile on her face. She walked to the center of the living room and looked towards Teacher Lin "Teach me step by step?"
    

    
      "Sure, no problem. How long do you plan to spend learning it?" Teacher Lin tilted her head at her.
    

    
      "It's Friday now. I need to have it figured out by Saturday night." Lin Jin frowned and said, suddenly realizing she didn’t seem to have enough time. "You’re too slow. Otherwise, we wouldn’t be this rushed."
    

    
      "Saturday night, huh? Then we still have a whole day, we’ll make it." Teacher Lin nodded. "Then Let's start now."
    

    
      Dancing was quite a physically demanding activity for Lin Jin, but fortunately, she had been exercising for the past few days. Now when she practiced dancing, she wouldn’t be exhausted and drenched in sweat after half an hour like before.
    

    
      This way, the efficiency was actually much higher than when Lin Jin was learning classical Chinese dance before. Back then, it took Lin Jin a week to train her dance skills to a decent level. Now, she just needed a day to learn a dance. It wasn’t too far of a stretch as she already had the foundations learned. She was very confident she could master this dance in just one day.
    

    
      Then, on Saturday night, she would call in people to film it. After filming, she would send the video to Xia Tian for editing.
    

    
      Now that Xia Tian was also in Xiamen, Lin Jin could stay by his side and give her inputs during the editing process. Although her thoughts might be those of an amateur, she felt that she should carefully check over her first video herself.
    

    
      The time she practiced dancing quickly passed. By the time Lin Jin was so tired she could barely move, it was only around five or so in the afternoon. She and Teacher Lin went out for a meal. On her way back, she actually ran into Xia Tian who just came to Xiamen that day.
    

    
      "Yo!" Lin Jin greeted Xia Tian, who was currently picking out clothes at a stall near the market.
    

    
      Xia Tian looked up at Lin Jin. He just nodded without saying anything and just continued bargaining with the vendor over the pair of pants in his hands.
    

    
      Did Xia Tian come in such a hurry? Not even bringing enough clothes? He actually had to buy clothes at a place like this where the quality might not even be as good as most Taobao stores.
    

    
      You didn’t even say anything when coming here." Lin Jin only planned to practice a bit more in the evening, so she wasn’t in a hurry. With her hands in her jacket pockets, she stood next to Xia Tian "Are you still staying at the same place as before?"
    

    
      "Yeah." Xia Tian's expression was still an iceberg like before, completely devoid of the enthusiasm he had when they played games or talked on the phone. He was as cold as if he were facing a stranger.
    

    
      "I'll send you the video tomorrow night" Lin Jin didn’t care either. She stood next to him and said "At that time, I’ll come to your place to take a look?"
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Xia Tian's handsome face was as cold as if he had facial paralysis. He nodded at Lin Jin, then continued haggling nonstop with the vendor. In the end, he finally secured the black cotton pajama pants in his hands for a price of thirty yuan.
    

    
      Well, this person’s personality was really different between online and in person. Before, when they live streamed, he often sounded excited. Lin Jin thought Xia Tian had perhaps no longer that much of an iceberg, but it turned out he was still like this.
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      Learning to dance was pretty easy for Lin Jin. Anyways, to her, it was much better than dozing off in class.
    

    
      Additionally, she wasn't even learning how to dance in general, it was just learning one specific dance. Even though this dance made Lin Jin feel a bit embarrassed, at least the only people who would see her practice were herself and Teacher Lin.
    

    
      That was the idea, but when they start filming later, it might attract a crowd of people.
    

    
      Lin Jin wondered if she should change her original plan. What she initially thought was that they would film by the big banyan tree next to the school’s basketball court. But now, she felt this dance was really a bit too shameful. If she danced under that big banyan tree, she was afraid it would draw a lot of students’ attention.
    

    
      So that was to say, she should find a more secluded place, right? Like the rooftop?
    

    
      After leaving the Xia Tian encounter, Lin Jin leisurely returned to her rented apartment and laid on the bed yawning.
    

    
      Since Xia Tian just moved, he would need to unpack his luggage and clean up the room. This meant there would be no live stream, causing Lin Jin to have nothing to do this night.
    

    
      Now when she played games, if there were no one for her to play with, then she would have no interest in gaming at all. This resulted in her being completely bored if Xia Tian didn't invite her for a game.
    

    
      Practicing dance was out of the question. She had practiced dancing for several hours in the afternoon and was almost exhausted to death. Lying on the bed and being a lazy salted fish was still the most comfortable.
    

    
      Teacher Lin had already arranged with Lin Jin to come over Saturday morning to continue teaching Lin Jin that shameful dance. Lin Jin felt she could finish it during the day. After all, she realized during her afternoon practice that she already knew the basics of the dance, it was just that some of the moves were so embarrassing that she couldn't perform them smoothly. Next, she just needed to correct some movements and lessen the shamefulness.
    

    
      Lin Jin made a Weibo post to the small number of fans she had. The content was basically just about her planning to switch from a live streamer to a video creator and that her first video would be released on most video platforms on Sunday.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin pondered how she should promote her videos. She then pondered how to promote her video. The saying good wine needs no bush was not often seen. Only god knew how many high quality videos got buried every day, so some promotion was still necessary.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin's current promotion channels were quite bad, only consisting of Weibo and Xia Tian’s live stream. The number of people who could see the promotion would only be around a thousand and it would be good if one or two hundred of them actually watches the video.
    

    
      She frowned and thought about the promotion thing. Actually, Lin Jin was completely able to just pay to find a management company to help brand her as an internet influencer. That way, it would help with a big chunk of the work needed to become a popular goddess, but Lin Jin didn’t believe the black cat would let her do something so similar to cheating.
    

    
      Uh...
    

    
      So bored.
    

    
      If she weren't feeling so bored, Lin Jin definitely wouldn't be contemplating this here.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin wasn’t bored for long before her phone rang. She briefly responded with a few lines, climbed out of bed and opened the door. She saw Xia Tian, who had just called her phone, already standing in front of her door.
    

    
      "This late at night, are you finding me to go on a date?" Lin Jin's hands were in her pants pockets. Today, she wore a cute short sleeve and shorts outfit, cutely smiling like the girl next door.
    

    
      "I'm not interested in dating a guy crossdressing as a girl" Summer rolled his eyes. "I'm just bored, and I’m basically done unpacking. So, I thought I'd ask you to go out for a stroll. I figured you had nothing to do tonight anyway."
    

    
      "I'm very busy at night!" Even though she had just been so bored lying on the bed she’d nearly resorted to rolling around to pass the time, Lin Jin still continued bullsh*ting and uncourteously said "If there’s nothing in it for me, I’m not going out for a stroll with you. I'm already tired of walking around here."
    

    
      "Also, maybe you have some ulterior motives?" Lin Jin pretended to be wary and retreated behind her door. "Could you be planning to kidnap me? Or maybe you say you're not interested in guys crossdressed as girls, but you're actually super excited inside?"
    

    
      Xia Tian rolled his eyes: "I haven't had dinner yet. Also these days, you’ve helped me gain a lot of viewers, what’s wrong with treating you to a meal as a thank you?"
    

    
      This Xia Tian person up till now still didn’t know Lin Jin was already a girl. He had suspected that Lin Jin was f*cking actually a girl because of her girly clothes, behavior, and appearance. But because he had already asked about it before, he could only assume she was just a crossdressing expert and not a girl.
    

    
      "What are you treating me to? I’m not going if it’s not good." Lin Jin leaned against the doorframe, arrogantly tilted her head and said as if she was full of disdain "I’m a very busy person, you know. If I’m taking time out of my busy schedule to accompany you for a meal, shouldn’t you thank me a bit?"
    

    
      Lin Jin made Xia Tian at a loss for words. After being baffled for a moment, he could only shrug and reply: “Chongqing after Lin Jin's comments, so he just shrugged and said, "How about Chongqing skewers?"
    

    
      "Sounds good!"
    

    
      With that, Lin Jin happily followed Xia Tian to a night market about five kilometers away. Lin Jin had never even heard of this night market before. Originally, she thought Xia Tian was going to take her to Wanda for food, but they took the bus and came to this unfamiliar place.
    

    
      The night market had a lot of people, all densely packed on a narrow cross shaped street. Lined on both sides of the streets were various food stalls and restaurants. In the middle of the street, there were even two internet cafes that looked quite high end. Also, this place was actually only a twenty minute bus ride from school.
    

    
      If Lin Jin had known there were so many things to eat here, she would have been coming over here every day.
    

    
      "When I was still in college, I often came to this skewer place with my roommates. The taste is pretty good. A skewer is thirty cents, it could still be considered quite cheap." Xia Tian introduced the place they were going to eat to Lin Jin with a cold expression. "You can eat a lot for just a hundred yuan per person, just the decoration is a bit lacking."
    

    
      "It’s okay, as long as it’s tasty and plentiful with lots of meat." Lin Jin nodded earnestly.
    

    
      Although these skewers originated from Chongqing and were said to be very spicy, these types of foods were usually adapted to local tastes when served in other provinces. Lin Jin wasn't too worried about them being too spicy for her to handle.
    

    
      Only after circling around this street for around ten minutes did Xia Tian finally lead Lin Jin into a two story building. The first floor was a retro arcade, the second floor was the skewer restaurant Xia Tian talked about.
    

    
      As expected, the place was a bit rundown, but it was quite popular. It was clearly not meal time, but the place was actually full of people. There were even a few people standing at the door queuing up for their turn.
    

    
      They actually had to queue…
    

    
      So Lin Jin instantly lost interest. To her, no matter how good the food was, if there was a line, then she wouldn't eat!
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      Lin Jin's dance had already been practiced well. Even in Teacher Lin’s opinion, this dance of her’s was nearly perfect.
    

    
      So, the group came to the rooftop of the school building, preparing to record the video.
    

    
      Before, it was originally planned to be shot at the small square under the big banyan tree. But later, Lin Jin felt this kind of dance was too shameful, so she decided to film on the rooftop. She checked out the rooftop of her apartment building, but because the community was a bit run down with no one maintaining it, it was filled with trash. It was completely unsuitable for filming. So in the end, they picked the school’s rooftop instead.
    

    
      When she followed Teacher Lin to the rooftop, a few people were already gathered there.
    

    
      Zhu Dong had a camera and was wandering around looking for angles to shoot from. Wu Min, Wen Xuan, and Xiao Ling from the neighboring dorm were leaning against the railings and chatting. Xia Tian, who didn't know anyone but insisted on joining the fun, was sitting on the stairs with his head lowered as he went on his phone.
    

    
      When the two of them came up, everyone’s gaze focused on Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Good afternoon!"
    

    
      Lin Jin cheerfully greeted them and joined their conversation. It hadn’t even been a few minutes after they started chatting when footsteps sounded on the rooftop stairs. Chen Hao walked up, saw a crowd of people gathered and paused. He didn’t think Lin Jin’s video shoot would have so many people.
    

    
      "My roommate said he’s not interested." He walked behind Lin Jin and helplessly said. "His personality isn't the best. I tried for ages, but he just wouldn't agree."
    

    
      "Don't worry, I got Zhu Dong to come" Lin Jin pointed to Zhu Dong, who was adjusting the equipment nearby, and shook her head with a smile. "If that roommate of your’s doesn’t come, then just forget it. We'll find someone else in the future. For now, Zhu Dong should be able to handle it on his own."
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin never thought she would end up working with someone she had once kicked out of her dorm and really disliked. She always thought Zhu Dong was useless, but over the past two days, she realized this Zhu Dong person was actually not that bad. At least he was very enthusiastic about his work.
    

    
      If Zhu Dong had behaved like this in Lin Jin’s dorm from the beginning, then he wouldn’t have been kicked no matter what Lin Jin said. Even if Zhu Dong had been somewhat annoying back then, as long as he wasn't too over the top, the other three in the dorm wouldn't have unanimously agreed to kick him out.
    

    
      "It's evening" Although most of the people around Zhu Dong were his classmates, he didn't actually have much interaction with his classmates. It was essentially like he was with a group of strangers so his expression was a bit cold and his speech was also slightly distant. He glanced up at the sun, which had already half set behind the mountains, and called out to Lin Jin, "Get ready. The sun will be gone in about half an hour. Now is just right."
    

    
      Lin Jin originally planned to shoot at night. But given their current situation, they didn’t have the equipment necessary to record at night. So, they decided to go with the beautiful sunset. Fortunately, the weather today was also very accommodating. The distant clouds was stained red by the sunset, and the half hidden sun behind the mountains casted a gentle warm glow. If she danced now with her back to the sun, it would probably already be wonderful.
    

    
      It was just a pity that she actually had to perform such a shameful dance in front of a group of acquaintances.
    

    
      "Okay, I'll go change" Lin Jin nodded and turned to look at Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Teacher Lin wasn't just the choreographer for this dance, but also Lin Jin’s makeup artist and stylist. The makeup and outfit for this dance were both done by her. Of course, Lin Jin was quite reluctant to do this. Who knew if Teacher Lin’s bad taste would suddenly manifest and dress her in something weird.
    

    
      Walking to the bathroom downstairs, Lin Jin first did her makeup under Teacher Lin’s guidance. Then, Teacher Lin’s signature smile appeared on her expression, causing Lin Jin’s heart to tremble.
    

    
      "Hey hey! Lin Jin!" Teacher Lin pulled out a skirt from her bag. "Leather jacket! Leather skirt! Black stockings! High heels!"
    

    
      "Waaa~ I've wanted you to wear this outfit for so long! But there was never an opportunity to!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression turned dark instantly. "Are you sure I can even wear your high heels?"
    

    
      "I’m sure! I specifically checked your shoe size! I even bought these heels just yesterday!"
    

    
      "But..." Lin Jin was very reluctant to give up her pair of flat shoes. The important thing was that it would be her first time dancing in high heels. In order to prevent herself from twisting her ankle, she could only refuse "I've never worn high heels before. If I dance while wearing them for the first time, I’ll definitely fall."
    

    
      "No problem, they're low heels, just three to five centimeters. You can handle it! I believe in you! Besides, Lin Jin, you're so beautiful! And look at your pitiful height..." Teacher Lin said, suddenly grabbing Lin Jin, who was standing nearby, and pulling her close. The frail looking Teacher Lin actually lifted Lin Jin and carried her onto the sink in one go. Then before Lin Jin could react, Teacher Lin had already removed Lin Jin’s sneakers.
    

    
      So under Teacher Lin’s mix of sweet talk and strong arm tactics, Lin Jin was dazed and had no choice but to change into the outfit prepared by the teacher.
    

    
      This outfit was actually quite beautiful. Lin Jin didn’t mind wearing pretty clothes, what she rejected were the high heels on her feet. Even though they were only three to five centimeters high, she still felt a little unsteady walking in them.
    

    
      “So beautiful!”
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn’t even had the chance to clearly see her own appearance in the mirror before Teacher Lin hurriedly dragged her back to the rooftop for everyone’s appraisal.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, this outfit of yours is amazing!” Wu Min and Wen Xuan, the two most familiar with Lin Jin, immediately started showering her with compliments as soon as they saw her. They praised her from head to toe, it was as if they had never seen a woman before. “You look like a fairy in that outfit!”
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t take their emotionless compliments to heart at all. She was just preoccupied with the high heels on her feet. She already felt her ankles ache after just walking up a few steps and was worried she might twist them while dancing later.
    

    
      Although most of the people around her looked at her with admiration, she was still not used to wearing the leather jacket and skirt. Even though she was wearing safety shorts underneath, she still felt a bit insecure.
    

    
      Zhu Dong's gaze towards her showed some amazement, but he quickly adjusted his attitude and transformed himself into a skilled photographer. He cleared the area of the melon eating onlookers and positioned Lin Jin in what he deemed the perfect spot, that spot right next to the sunset.
    

    
      She tried to pull herself together. Lin Jin closed her eyes and calmed herself down a bit, letting herself to temporarily forget about the fact that there was a crowd around. Then, Teacher Lin’s small portable speaker started playing the music.
    

    
      The live music playing on site wouldn’t be used. The music in the video will be added later in editing by Xia Tian. But for now, Lin Jin, slightly in the flow, began to sway gently to the moans of the music’s prelude.
    

    
      Xia Tian looked confused. Wu Min and Wen Xuan who were eating melon seeds were so stunned they didn’t even notice when they dropped their melon seeds. Zhu Dong, who was currently filming, also looked completely bewildered. Chen Hao had just taken a sip of water and spat it out in surprise before he even had time to swallow it.
    

    
      What kind of f*cking song was this?!
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      Originally, Lin Jin thought that it was just simply recording a video, but it ended up taking seven or eight tries and over twenty minutes to finish.
    

    
      The first time it failed because Zhu Dong spaced out for a bit, causing the camera to shake so they were unable to continue. The second time was because Lin Jin’s state was off as being watched by everyone while dancing such a shameful dance was really unbearable. For the third time, it was now because her high heels were too uncomfortable. Lin Jin made a mistake and almost twisted her ankle, causing another fail. Afterwards, they took a few minutes’ break and had everyone ,except the cameraman Zhu Dong, to turn around before Lin Jin finally succeeded.
    

    
      It was just recording a video, yet the skin on Lin Jin’s feet was already being rubbed from the high heels. Luckily, it didn’t take too long, or she’s afraid her feet would have formed blisters.
    

    
      Xia Tian took the video they shot and directly rushed back for editing. But actually, there wasn’t much for him to edit. Afterall, they had only used one camera. He just needed to add an intro, or go online and find an intro to use, then add some subtitles. At most, it would just be adding some behind the scenes stuff or something at the end. There wasn’t really much pressure. In his words, it would only take a few hours to complete.
    

    
      Well, if you don’t count the compression algorithm and there were no unexpected situations, then by tomorrow morning, this video will be uploaded to a major video site from Xia Tian’s computer. AB Station was a must have, Lin Jin will also appear on Youku and those types of sites tomorrow as well.
    

    
      After the recording, the exhausted Lin Jin didn’t really thank Xia Tian or Teacher Lin much. She lifelessly changed back to her flat shoes, didn’t even change her clothes, and directly returned back to her apartment with her clothes bag.
    

    
      Originally, she planned to go to Xia Tian's place at night to help direct (cause trouble to) his editing process a bit. But she was just too tired, especially her feet which were both sore and in pain. She might have been able to bear it while dancing, but once she got home and laid on her bed, she felt the pain was almost unbearable.
    

    
      Although she didn’t get blisters, her skin was rubbed until it was bleeding.
    

    
      She felt like she couldn't even walk.
    

    
      Lin Jin never expected this. Originally when she practiced at home, everything was clearly fine. But once it became time to record, she felt her body just stopped cooperating. She clearly had no problems at all when dancing alone.
    

    
      After resting on the bed for a while, Lin Jin finally regained her spirit. She took out her phone and once again made a promotion post on Weibo. Then she checked the comments on her last Weibo post but found only a few comments, so she quickly lost interest. She once again laid flat on the bed like a salted fish.
    

    
      She hadn't rested long when there was a knock on the door. Lin Jin helplessly let out a sigh. She carefully placed her feet on the floor, then holding the wall for support, walked to the front door. Upon opening it, she saw Teacher Lin standing outside with a box of ointment in her hand.
    

    
      "You've worked hard" Teacher Lin giddy looked at Lin Jin inside.
    

    
      "It’s clearly you guys who worked hard, right?" Lin Jin replied with a bitter smile. Actually, what she worked hard at was just practicing the dance and during the recording. Teacher Lin on the other hand had worked hard for several days just to choreograph the dance. In addition, she had to spend most of her day teaching class. "Why are you here again?"
    

    
      "You don’t welcome me? I saw the skin on your feet was rubbing off, so I specially bought some ointment here for you." Teacher Lin waved the box of ointment in her hand and proudly said "I figured you definitely wouldn't bother applying anything to your feet, so I might as well make a detour to the pharmacy to buy a box for you."
    

    
      "If you don't apply ointment, your feet might scar" Teacher Lin said with a smile as she walked into the room, closing the door behind her. She led Lin Jin to the sofa. "Come on, lift your feet so I can take a look."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin didn't refuse either. She lifted her feet onto the small coffee table and raised her head towards Teacher Lin.
    

    
      At this moment, Teacher Lin was already crouched down, carefully examining the torn skin on Lin Jin’s feet. She frowned, after pausing for a moment, she said: "Your feet’s so pretty!"
    

    
      "Crazy..."
    

    
      "What to do if such pretty feet get scarred? You don’t care for it at all." Teacher Lin opened the ointment, squeezed some onto her finger and carefully applied it to Lin Jin's ankle. Lin Jin flinched from the pain but held back from making a sound.
    

    
      "Does it hurt a lot?" Teacher Lin noticed Lin Jin's slight tremble.
    

    
      "It's okay, not too painful" Lin Jin forced a smile. This kind of pain wasn’t considered much to her before, but the her now seemed to be more sensitive. So even a slight pain will cause her body to flinch. She tried to act as if it was nothing and boasted "When I was in middle school, my arm broke. Even when the doctor helped set the bone, I didn’t cry. This bit of pain is nothing."
    

    
      "Impressive. You didn't cry at all back then?" Teacher Lin had her head lowered, gently applying ointment on Lin Jin’s feet. She kept talking to try and divert Lin Jin’s attention "At that time, were you being reckless and broke your arm? Then you didn’t cry to save face?"
    

    
      "How’s that possible? Back then, I was pushed by my cousin. I tried to use my arms to support me but it snapped. My bones are really fragile, I’ve broken my bones several times growing up." Lin Jin continued talking about her past. "Back then, my left arm was even twisted into an S shape. I just tried to catch myself when falling backwards, then I felt it really hurt. When I looked at my arm, I was so shocked I froze."
    

    
      "My neighbors back then even praised me for being really strong or something, pfft."
    

    
      Lin Jin always found talking about the past interesting. Back in middle school, her dad still treated her pretty well. At that time, her parents had been divorced for just a few years and Lin Jin had started taking care of the housework. Her dad back then felt very guilty for her. However, at some point, he actually felt it was very normal for Lin Jin to do the housework, cook for him, and endure his outbursts.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin still had some feelings for her dad, she couldn't deny that her feelings for him weren't as deep as those for her mom.
    

    
      "Done. You need to apply this ointment twice a day. Don’t forget. This type of injury can easily leave a scar on your feet." Teacher Lin stood up and lazily stretched. She sat down next to Lin Jin and, without hesitation, stretched her arms out and pulled Lin Jin into a hug, smiling as she said. "Me, Teacher Lin, am so good to you. Isn’t there any reward for me?"
    

    
      "How about I cook for you? My cooking should be decent." Lin Jin hesitantly said. "But I don’t have much groceries at home. You’d have to go down and buy some..."
    

    
      "Sure, I want sweet and sour ribs! Braised fish!"
    

    
      She didn’t seem to know how to make these kinds of big dishes at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a bit, then saw Teacher Lin happily dash out the door to buy ingredients.
    

    
      Quick, check Baidu. Baidu knows everything!
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      The editing and uploading of the video were all done by Xia Tian. He live streamed until twelve o’clock at night before he started editing the video and compressing it. It wasn’t until around three or four in the morning when he finally solved the issues and began uploading the video on various video sites.
    

    
      However, uploading a video also took time. Although the video was only five minutes long and didn’t take too long to upload, it would still take until the early morning for it to finish.
    

    
      When Lin Jin got up at nine in the morning, her figure had already appeared on the major video sites. She made a post on Weibo again and then went to Site A to look for her video.
    

    
      Site A had relatively fewer users and fewer video creators. Logically speaking, the number of new videos uploaded wouldn’t be much, so her video was likely to get more views and have a higher chance of trending on this site.
    

    
      The video was easy to find. Although it was released only a short while ago, it already had dozens of views. The important part was that the few comments and bullet screen messages were all positive.
    

    
      Since Xia Tian hadn’t sent the edited video to Lin Jin for review, as it was already very late by then, this was actually the first time Lin Jin was watching her own video.
    

    
      At the beginning was a beautiful anime image. She didn’t know where Xia Tian found this image. Although it was a bit simple, the details were quite spot on. The most striking thing was that the anime character in the image actually looked incredibly similar to Lin Jin, as if some artist had specially drawn it based on her.
    

    
      The image only lasted a few seconds before it shattered into pieces and disappeared into the corners of the video. What then appeared in the video was Lin Jin with her eyes closed, head slightly lowered, and her back to the setting sun.
    

    
      Wow! Why does she feel like she looked so much prettier in this video? It felt like she was being bathed in heavenly light.
    

    
      Lin Jin had seen the unedited videos before, just the raw footage shot by Zhu Dong. At that time, she felt the lighting in the video was a bit too dark. Also the sun was about to set and the light it gave wasn’t very good. She could barely even see her face clearly in the video.
    

    
      Since her major was somewhat related to video production, Lin Jin observed for a moment and found that this edited video should have enhanced the lighting and added a soft filter. However, because her technical skills weren’t too good, she couldn’t figure much out.
    

    
      With the help of the post production effects, the Lin Jin video looked like she was being illuminated by the holy light at dusk, just like an angel. However, as the title ‘Pomp and Circumstance’ floated across the screen and the moaning prelude began, Lin Jin started to sway her waist slightly, and this angel immediately fell and became a succubus…
    

    
      A few "WTF" bullet comments quickly floated across the screen, making Lin Jin's face turn dark.
    

    
      But thankfully, although the dancing was a bit provocative, it was also very beautiful. Provocativeness or what not was subjective after all. Hw suggestive something was was subjective after all. So there were at least still some positive comments. And looking at the stats on the side, including her, there were actually over ten people watching right now.
    

    
      Well, the first video might not have many views, but as long as there are continuous positive comments, it will eventually get more popular. Yeah!
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded confidently, lazily stretched and got out of bed, but she forgot about her injured feet. As soon as she put a foot on the ground, it went soft, and she fell flat on her butt.
    

    
      It hurts...
    

    
      The sudden pain caught Lin Jin completely off guard. Her tear glands uncontrollably erupted with her tears falling on her thighs.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn't actually want to cry at all. She quickly wiped away her tears and stood up with a dark expression, holding her bed as support. Carefully, she walked towards the bathroom.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin now already loved wearing dresses... especially those super soft silk dresses. Wearing them to sleep was incredibly comfortable. However, she still resisted wearing dresses outside, especially short ones. She felt that this kind of clothing was enough for home wear, but was no good for going out.
    

    
      She stood in front of the bathroom mirror brushing her teeth while admiring how she looked in her dress.
    

    
      Her hair was casually draped over her shoulders and the white dress with beautiful patterns highlighted Lin Jin's curves. The slightly tight dress made her somewhat feel like she was wearing a qipao. Below the skirt were her fair and slender thighs. Even further down was cut off by the mirror and not visible.
    

    
      Hmm, I really am getting more and more beautiful!
    

    
      Such a beautiful me posting dance videos is bound to become popular! Plus, I have the black cat’s support, yeah!
    

    
      Lin Jin was overflowing with confidence. She changed into her usual outdoor shorts and T-shirt and went out to buy breakfast and groceries for the day.
    

    
      The task of posting the dance video was completed. Although this task wasn't mentioned much before, Lin Jin had been working hard towards it all week. As she went downstairs, she opened the app on her phone and saw that the task reward had already been issued.
    

    
      Weekly Task
    

    
      Step one to becoming a public goddess! Post a video of yourself! No view count requirements, no performance requirements, just dance in the video and comments must be positive!
    

    
      Task Reward: Enchanting Body Fragrance [Even though you already have a feminine body fragrance, it's not very noticeable. This body fragrance will allow you to better attract (seduce) men!]
    

    
      Task Penalty: Randomly select a man and seduce him.
    

    
      Yeah, that was the task. Since the task penalty wasn’t too serious for Lin Jin, seducing men or what not wasn’t very difficult for her at this point, she basically hadn’t considered the consequence of the task failing at all. She just solely wanted to complete the video posting task.
    

    
      Well, it's done now. So, does that mean I have this so called enchanting body fragrance on me now?
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head and sniffed her arm. She shook her arm in confusion, she couldn’t detect any unusual smell on herself at all.
    

    
      Where was the body fragrance? This lying black cat.
    

    
      Since her floor was quite high and there was no elevator or anything, Lin Jin tied her hair into a ponytail with a hair tie she always carried as she went downstairs.
    

    
      Since she wasn’t looking at a mirror, the ponytail ended up a bit crooked and looked a little ugly. But Lin Jin didn’t care much about that. As a good looking girl, she didn’t need anything extra.
    

    
      If the previous Lin Jin who had just become a woman was at the level of a class beauty, Lin Jin now could probably be considered to be on the level of a campus beauty. The difference wasn't huge, but maybe due to the changes from estrogen, she felt like her looks were quietly improving bit by bit.
    

    
      Of course, it might also be that she was becoming more narcissistic.
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      The video was released, but it didn't get many views. As a result, Lin Jin's video didn't start trending and was even quickly buried. Even on A Site, where it got the most clicks, it only reached the tenth place on the Banana Board.
    

    
      The Banana Board was a pretty impressive ranking list on A Site, but due to the issue with the low user base, Lin Jin's video didn't even reach ten thousand views. Though there were quite a lot of comments and bullet messages, at least in the hundreds.
    

    
      The username of the account used to post on A Site was called "Grace" a username Lin Jin randomly came up with. At this time, the comments section was full of people commenting about the dance, saying how slutty this girl called “Grace” was when she danced and mentioning how she initially appeared quiet and dignified. There were even a few more experienced users who straightforwardly discussed similar island country movies they had seen before, and one even started posting inappropriate content.
    

    
      Lin Jin arrived a bit too late. The user posting inappropriate content had already been muted with their comments deleted. However, she could still see a bunch of users replying below.
    

    
      These people were really scary, a bunch of experienced netizens.
    

    
      With a sigh, Lin Jin felt that posting the video on A Site was a mistake. But although A Site had a small user base, it still had some influence online. If the video went viral here, maybe the next few videos would gradually spread to other corners of the internet.
    

    
      After all, A Site had birthed two large sites, B Site and Douyu as well as many popular memes. The once glorious A Site had gradually declined, but it was undeniable that the site still held some influence.
    

    
      The video on Site B got around two thousand views, with a few dozen comments and bullet messages, but it didn't get hot. Lin Jin couldn’t even find her own video in the dance category of B Site. The other websites were even less worth mentioning, with just a few dozen clicks and some even in the single digits.
    

    
      She had thought it would be an instant hit.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit disappointed. She clicked the mouse to close the other video sites and focused on reading the comments on A Site. Although users of A Site were mostly internet addicts, there were many people from various professions due to the higher average age of users. Among them were even some professional dancers and video editors giving feedback on suggestions on the video.
    

    
      After carefully reading through them, Lin Jin noted it down on her computer’s notepad. She planned to seriously consider them before making her next video.
    

    
      Well, since the video didn’t become popular, Lin Jin didn't feel much of a sense of achievement inside. The hundred or so comments didn't make her happy either. After all, back when she used to stream, the number of real viewers had probably peaked at three to five thousand with the bullet messages densely barraging the screen. The sense of achievement back then was much greater than now.
    

    
      "So boring." Lin Jin sighed. She grabbed some ointment from beside her computer and applied it to her feet that had been rubbed by the high heels.
    

    
      Honestly, Lin Jin's life was quite boring. Compared to those more socially active college students, her life, apart from completing tasks for black cat, basically had no other excitement. At most, it was just gaming together with Xia Tian at night.
    

    
      So, when the weekend came, with her tasks completed and no classes during the day, she was basically bored to the point of a stomach ache.
    

    
      She wanted to go out and find someone to hang out with, but Wu Min and Wen Xuan were now both hopelessly addicted to PUBG, and Xia Tian was busy job hunting during the day. As for Teacher Lin, this person turned into a salted fish on the weekends, sleeping until noon. Then in the afternoon, she needed to prepare lessons for the next week and then spent the evenings with her family. In short, no one was free on weekends.
    

    
      After applying the ointment, Lin Jin opened her phone and immediately saw the black cat in the center of the screen.
    

    
      "Hi" she greeted lifelessly, sighed, then complained "Why do I feel like after becoming a girl, life has gotten less comfortable than before?"
    

    
      "Meow?" The black cat tilted its head and looked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "In the past, I was so carefree and happy. Even though I had to take care of my dad at home and my only entertainment was playing games, I would never feel bored..." Lin Jin frowned and complained, though it was a bit like she was talking to herself "Could it be I’m a bit masochistic? Before at home, I was busy with housework and stuff and even though it was tiring, I felt quite fulfilled. I’m also busy now, I need to go to class and complete class, but I feel like life is so boring..."
    

    
      Maybe it was because after becoming a woman, she became more sensitive? Or maybe after becoming a woman, her interest in gaming decreased a notch?
    

    
      "Well..." The black cat tilted its head and thought for a moment, then said like a Muggle, "That's a philosophical question, like where you came from and what’s your purpose. Yeah! No solution! Only when you arrange a very tight schedule for yourself and you become really exhausted would you not think about it!"
    

    
      "Isn't that obvious?"
    

    
      "Therefore! I need to assign you a super super busy job! To fulfill your wish! And by the way, you have to film your work and upload it online!" The black cat showed off its row of big white teeth and gave Lin Jin a thumbs up with its cat paw. "How’s it?! If you complete the task! I'll set you up with a handsome guy!"
    

    
      "Change the reward for completing the task and I might consider it" Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      "Then let’s change it to..." The black cat scrunched up its whole face in distress. After thinking hard for a while, it finally made up its mind, "How about this? I'll give you a limited use Anywhere Door?"
    

    
      "An Anywhere Door?" Lin Jin's eyes instantly lit up.
    

    
      "Yes, it can only be used once. When your family is about to pass away, but you're far away, use it then! To see your family one last time!" The black cat confidently said. "I'll go steal one from Doraemon for you!"
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin's expression darkened. Was this black cat cursing her?
    

    
      "And the task is also really simple! Go to Jimei Orphanage and volunteer for a week!" The black cat cheerfully said to Lin Jin. "This task is easy, right? But you have to spend at least two hours there every day. The orphanage isn't that far, just seven or eight bus stops and you’re there. It's meaningful and can fill the emptiness in your heart. Isn't this task great?!"
    

    
      "You have to know this cat rarely gives out such socially valuable tasks! Good luck!"
    

    
      As soon as the black cat finished speaking, a task notification popped up on Lin Jin’s phone.
    

    
      Weekly Task:
    

    
      Go to Jimei Orphanage, become a cute volunteer for a week and spend no less than two hours there every day. Also, earn the children's approval!
    

    
      Task Reward: One time use Anywhere Door.
    

    
      Task Punishment: Super handsome guy! Harassing you.
    

    

    
      Translator's Note: Banana Board is like a recent popularity list on acfun website. Muggles are people without magic in Harry Potter.
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      Chapter 386: – Let’s be a volunteer!
    

    
      Being a volunteer at an orphanage...
    

    
      Lin Jin had never thought about this kind of thing. Although she was a fairly kind hearted person, she had never thought about being a volunteer or anything like that. She always thought it seemed kind of stupid, especially since she had never participated in or learned about it before. She would probably be clumsy and not know what to do, and others might even dislike her for it.
    

    
      So, since she didn't know anything, then she should go online and search up what you do at an orphanage, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin held her chin with one hand and walked to the computer with her already scabbing feet. She searched on the computer for what volunteers should do or rather, could do at an orphanage.
    

    
      Then she found out that volunteers rarely go alone, they usually go as a team from some group or organization…
    

    
      And the tasks for volunteers were quite simple. Basically, just chatting with the kids would be enough. As for tasks like mopping the floor or cleaning windows, the orphanage already had people specifically for it.
    

    
      However, someone online with personal experience said: If you don't have enough love, if you're not sure enough, if it’s just a momentary passion and curiosity, if it's just for an activity for your workplace or school, then never, never go to an orphanage or a nursing home. Because the kids and the elderly, their emotional investment in you, their dependence and trust in you, is something you can't imagine and live up to...
    

    
      It seemed kind of heavy.
    

    
      Lin Jin initially thought that this task from the black cat was just a volunteering task, but she suddenly realized that it seemed to be a long term thing that required emotional investment, rather than just a simple task.
    

    
      After reading through the information for volunteers online, Lin Jin held her chin with one hand, pondering whether she should also join an organization and go with a group. But if she went with a group, it would usually be for just one or two days, right? However, Lin Jin needed to keep at it for a week.
    

    
      It was Sunday now, so she still had time to think. Tomorrow, she will be busy volunteering.
    

    
      Going alone might be too tiring and it didn’t seem too good to join an existing organization either. How about... starting her own group? Maybe Wu Min and Wen Xuan would join. If Teacher Lin didn’t have any classes in the afternoon, she should be quite willing to do this kind of thing. More people would mean more strength, right?
    

    
      And maybe she could ask Zhu Dong to come too? He could bring a camera and make a short video about the one week volunteer experience. This kind of short video with a charitable theme would be quite popular, at least reaching a wider audience than dancing videos.
    

    
      After thinking for a bit, Lin Jin immediately took action and called her friends one by one to ask if they were interested in volunteering long term, the kind that needed to go every day.
    

    
      However, Wen Xuan declined, Wu Min said he would think about it, Teacher Lin was unavailable and Xia Tian was busy looking for a job, but Zhu Dong was free and readily agreed.
    

    
      It was completely different from what she had imagined... It was clearly such a meaningful thing, yet so few people agreed. This Zhu Dong person’s words were also unreliable. Even after agreeing, it was unsure if he would show up.
    

    
      But this was good too. According to the reminders online, even if Lin Jin forced them to go, their lack of enthusiasm and emotional involvement might just end up hurting the kids.
    

    
      Speaking of which, according to what she read online, there were actually a lot of volunteer organizations. Every holiday, dozens or even hundreds of volunteers would flock to the orphanages, but what those kids needed was a long term companion to talk to, not a short term, one day pretentious helper...
    

    
      Well, that was what was said, but Lin Jin thought she should call Jimei Orphanage and say something... Except, there was no such thing as Jimei Orphanage here! There were only a few orphanages with Jimei prefixed into their names.
    

    
      Did the black cat mean an orphanage in the Jimei district? Rather than an orphanage named Jimei Orphanage?
    

    
      Too lazy to think about it too much, Lin Jin decided to find someone with more life experience, preferably someone who had volunteered at an orphanage before, to ask. So she directly called Teacher Lin.
    

    
      When the call connected, Teacher Lin asked in a surprised tone: "Yo, my little fairy actually took the initiative to call sister? Did you get yourself into some kind of trouble?"
    

    
      "I want to volunteer at an orphanage, but I don't know how to go about it," Lin Jin frowned and continued. "Didn’t I ask you earlier if you wanted to go? You said you were too busy."
    

    
      "I'm a teacher, of course I'm busy. If it were summer break, it would be fine. On regular days, you students only have two or three classes, at most five. But as a teacher, I sometimes have to teach five classes for three or four days straight," Teacher Lin tried to justify her behavior. "And even if I'm not teaching, I have to prepare lesson plans. So I can only go with you for a day on the weekend."
    

    
      "One day is fine too. Then have you gone before? Can you tell me what to watch out for?" Lin Jin coquettishly smiled. "I'm really nervous about doing something I've never done before by myself."
    

    
      "Well, let me think..."
    

    
      Teacher Lin thought for a really long time on the other end of the call. In the end, she thought of a super crucial point: "Oh right! Don't casually make promises to the kids!"
    

    
      "Yeah, that I’ve read about online," Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      "And also, don't randomly give the kids any food. Most of the children in orphanages have some health issues, which is why their parents abandoned them. Some foods shouldn’t be randomly eaten." Teacher Lin tilted her head and thought for a long time, but only thought of these two points. She then shrugged and casually said "You wanting to volunteer is pretty good! You could also record a video while you’re there. Even if no one watches them, it’ll still be meaningful watching them when you’re older."
    

    
      Why did it feel like Teacher Lin was trying to dupe an elementary school student?
    

    
      "Oh right, if you're going alone, you can just go directly. Calling works too. Since it’s just you alone anyway, the orphanage probably won’t make a big deal out of it."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin nodded. She didn't need the orphanage to pay special attention to her. Anyways,. She didn’t have the money to improve the kid’s living conditions or anything like that. "Then I’ll hang up now?"
    

    
      "Don't hang up yet. There's more I want to tell you," Teacher Lin seemed to take this matter very seriously. She hesitated for a moment before saying, "When you go, if a child accidentally makes you angry, don’t scold them or anything. They're very sensitive and mature. They can easily tell if you're upset and then try very hard to now upset you again."
    

    
      "Of course, there are also kids who are a bit dull. But after all, being raised in an orphanage, even the most dull ones are actually more sensitive than normal people."
    

    
      "The last time I went to an orphanage was when I was about to graduate..." Teacher Lin's tone suddenly grew heavy. "I told them we'd meet again the next week. But because I was graduating, writing my thesis, and finding a job, I ended up coming to Xiamen to work at this college and never had time to go back and see them."
    

    
      "If you really plan to go, try to go once a week, okay? Don't disappoint the kids."
    

    
      "Yeah. I'm still just a first year, I’ve got plenty of time!" Lin Jin vigorously nodded. "Although I'm actually not really fond of children, I think the kids at the orphanage will definitely be very charming."
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      Chapter 387: – Preparation Beforehand
    

    
      Now that Lin Jin had decided to volunteer at the orphanage, she had to prepare everything in advance.
    

    
      First, she will read some psychology stuff so that she could more easily sense the children’s emotions when chatting. If she talked about something sad that made the kids sad, she would be able to quickly change the topic.
    

    
      Next, she will buy some diapers and snacks and stuff. The diapers would be for the orphanage's caretakers and the snacks for the kids. She wasn't sure how much to buy, but she thought spending about eighty to a hundred at the supermarket should be enough, right?
    

    
      Well, with all these preparations, there should be no problem, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded to herself in class, closed the materials on her phone, and looked up at the teacher who was seriously teaching at the front of the class.
    

    
      However, nine out of ten students in the lecture were playing on their phones, only ten to twenty percent of the students were actually paying attention. Even Wen Xuan, who usually had good grades, didn't really pay attention in class. He would just occasionally look up and listen for a bit, but he normally just had his head down playing on his phone or reading novels.
    

    
      "Wu Min, have you decided yet, are you going or not?" Lin Jin turned her head to Wu Min next to her, propping her chin with one hand and said "It's such a meaningful thing. Aren't you going?"
    

    
      "You know me and Wen Xuan. We usually don't sleep until two or three in the morning and we have to get up at eight for class. We normally always take naps in the afternoon" Wu Min shrugged. "If I don't nap in the afternoon, I'll be tired all day."
    

    
      "Then you could sleep earlier at night." Lin Jin frowned and turned to Wen Xuan. "Is that your excuse too?"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah."
    

    
      Wen Xuan kept nodding, trying to justify himself: “Plus, I sleep even later than Wu Min. I need my afternoon nap even more. It's also hard for me to sleep early, my biological clock is already set, right?”
    

    
      “Fine, fine.” Lin Jin rubbed her temples with her fingers in frustration. She was going to the orphanage this afternoon, but until now, she still hadn't found a friend willing to go with her.
    

    
      Oh right, maybe Zhu Dong.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly remembered Zhu Dong, who had eagerly agreed to go with her yesterday. She stretched her neck and looked around but couldn't spot him anywhere. She couldn't even find the people in his dormitory. It seemed like the whole dorm had skipped class.
    

    
      Was he just brushing me off?
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin's mouth twitched as she sighed.
    

    
      “How about this?” Noticing Lin Jin seemed a bit down and thinking it was just a momentary thing, Wu Min comforted her “How about I go with you today?”
    

    
      “That’s fine if you want.” Lin Jin thought that although Wu Min didn't seem very enthusiastic, having someone with her the first time she visited the orphanage would help her understand the process. Then after that, she wouldn't need Wu Min.
    

    
      After all, it was her first time doing something like this so feeling nervous was normal, yeah.
    

    
      Although it was doing a good deed, having no one accompanying her was still a bit daunting. Just like donating blood… Lin Jin just didn't believe there was anyone who felt calm going to donate blood alone for the first time.
    

    
      College classes were boring for Lin Jin. Of course, this was only true for people like Lin Jin who had no talent for drawing at all. Those art students who were originally good at drawing simply loved this type of course. They didn’t have to listen in class every day and could just sit there and draw. If their drawings were good, they got praised by the teacher. If not, they could just claim they were trying hard to learn and the teacher would overlook their daydreaming.
    

    
      After the class finally ended, Lin Jin yawned and walked out of the classroom. She glanced at Wu Min who was following behind her to go to the orphanage. She turned back and said, “We’ll leave at two. Let’s meet at the bus stop at two.”
    

    
      “Okay" Wu Min nodded.
    

    
      Speaking of which, although Lin Jin’s dance video had already been posted for a day, when she casually checked during class, she was surprised to find her video had already reached the top five on the Banana Board on A Site. On B Site, it had also made it into the top ten in the dance category.
    

    
      However, this wasn’t really anything to be proud of. Setting aside A Site for now, which wasn’t that popular of a website currently, even on B Site, that dance section was almost spawning ghosts, alright? The actual traffic was probably only in the thousands, not even as much as when Lin Jin used to livestream. Aside from the first place, who consistently performed energetic anime dances and was quite well known for her simple dances, the other nine had only a few thousand views each, okay?
    

    
      By the way, simple dances just meant an amateur dancer… somewhat yeah. Anyways, it was somewhat similar to how singing simple songs referred to amateur singers.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin was just a newcomer, even though her dance video made it to the top ten in the dance category, the number of views barely exceeded a thousand. This level of achievement could probably be easily surpassed by any student who was slightly interested in dancing, danced somewhat well, and had decent video editing skills.
    

    
      Therefore, Lin Jin now considered A Site, the site she was most familiar with, as her main platform. Also, this site had the most viewers. Ever since getting on the Banana Board, the views had risen from the thousands to over ten thousand. She also got thousands of bananas. Once A Site’s Banana Store opened, she might even be able to snag a free PS4 to play with.
    

    
      Yeah. On a place like A Site, posting videos didn’t earn you any money. You could only get material rewards from the Banana Store, which opened periodically. It wasn’t like Youku where each view gave the creator some money as A Site didn’t have video advertisements.
    

    
      Maybe she should really focus on A Site? If she became famous here, it might attract some viewers from other sites too. Plus, if she got popular and advertisers started sponsoring ads, she could earn money. It was better than focusing on those other highly competitive websites.
    

    
      Maybe this book should later be renamed to Transforming Into an A Site Dancer?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about these strange weird things as she bought some beautiful fruit baskets at the fruit shop by the school’s back gate. She leisurely walked home with the fruit basket and on the way, spotted Zhu Dong who was seemingly waiting for the bus at the bus stop.
    

    
      Zhu Dong very proactively greeted Lin Jin: “Do you still need me to go this afternoon? If so, I’ll get ready.”
    

    
      Huh? Was this guy not just brushing me off yesterday?
    

    
      “Meet here at two in the afternoon" Lin Jin looked at him in surprise. Although this person’s recent performance had changed Lin Jin’s image of him by quite a bit, his punk and delinquent image still lingered a bit. But today, she realized this person actually seemed pretty reliable.
    

    
      “I need to bring a camera, right? Should I buy some gifts to bring along?” Zhu Dong scratched his head, then suddenly noticed the approaching bus in the distance. He glanced at it and quickly said to Lin Jin, “The bus is coming. I’ll be here at two sharp.”
    

    
      “Okay, have a safe trip.” Lin Jin nodded somewhat coldly, watching Zhu Dong board the bus before continuing her leisurely walk.
    

    
      On the way home, maybe she should drop by the grocery market?
    

    
      She wanted to eat shredded pork with green peppers.
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      Time to go to the orphanage.
    

    
      When Lin Jin went home at noon, she called several orphanages in the nearby Jimei District. One said they didn't need volunteers because some half hearted volunteers might disappoint the kids. Another two said a large group of volunteers was coming this afternoon, so they might not be able to accommodate her and politely declined. But the last one, the furthest and most remote orphanage, had a teacher who readily agreed but asked Lin Jin not to buy too many things since the orphanage already had supplies.
    

    
      Well, even if she wanted to buy a lot, she didn't have the money, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin took a deep breath and saw that it was almost time. She picked up Braised Pork, slung it over her shoulder, and bought about a hundred yuan's worth of snacks from the nearby supermarket. She then wobbled with a big pile of snacks to the bus stop.
    

    
      Wu Min seemed to have arrived early, also carrying some gifts. He smiled at Lin Jin and took the bags from her hands.
    

    
      "Which orphanage are we going to?"
    

    
      "Love Orphanage, I think it's privately run." Lin Jin scratched her head. It was the only orphanage that agreed to let her visit. She had tried to look up some information online but found that because it was relatively small, there wasn't much information about it on the internet. "It's quite remote, I found the address, but it's too far, the buses don’t go there."
    

    
      "No buses go there?" Wu Min was surprised.
    

    
      "Yeah, it's really remote, it seems to be at the foot of a mountain." Lin Jin shrugged. Then she saw Zhu Dong walking towards them with a camera bag. After greeting him, she looked down at her phone to find a taxi.
    

    
      Fortunately, although Love Orphanage was very remote, it was still findable on maps so it was easy to take a taxi.
    

    
      Since it was close to the school, a car quickly accepted the ride order and arrived in front of Lin Jin in just a few minutes. The three of them got in and the driver, after glancing at the destination, turned around and asked in surprise, "Going to the orphanage?"
    

    
      "Yeah" Lin Jin nodded. The driver gave her a strange look.
    

    
      "Love Orphanage, huh? A few years ago, there were reports of abuse there. No clue what it's like now" the driver shook his head and started the car. "Are you going there to volunteer?"
    

    
      "That’s right!" Lin Jin proudly confirmed without hesitation.
    

    
      "Tsk, just the few of you? Nowadays, volunteers are usually organized by schools or organizations. It's rare to see just a few friends like you guys going on their own" the driver was not very familiar with the route to the orphanage. He stopped at every traffic light to check on the map navigation, afraid of making a wrong turn. Though he kept talking. "Are you students at the software college?"
    

    
      "Yeah. There’s no classes in the afternoon anyways so we thought we'd do something meaningful" Lin Jin appeared quite noble.
    

    
      "That's good" the driver nodded. "My son also volunteered when he was in college. He just went once but still kept boasting about it to me."
    

    
      "In my opinion, what's the point of going once? Maybe those kids are waiting for your next visit, and if you don't go again, doesn't that just make them feel worse? I beat him every time my son boasted, but he would always have a bunch of excuses."
    

    
      "That Love Orphanage owner is no good. A few years ago, it was said he abused the children. Last year, there was news that the staff there were taking things volunteers brought for the children. Uh, just two months ago, someone came out and exposed that the food was terrible and the staff would beat and scold the children."
    

    
      For some reason, the atmosphere suddenly became heavy. Listening to the driver talk about the orphanage, Lin Jin felt that this trip might not be such a good outing.
    

    
      The situation at the orphanage was a bit beyond what Lin Jin had thought.
    

    
      She had originally thought that many children in the orphanage may have some disabilities, so the atmosphere in the orphanage might be a bit heavy. But she assumed the staff and caretakers there must be kind hearted people. The facilities might not be the best, but the food would still be decent, right? After all, there were so many caring people.
    

    
      But before they had even arrived, they had already heard the driver reveal a bunch of dark history about Love Orphanage.
    

    
      Lin Jin exchanged a glance with Wu Min, both noticing that the other’s expression had darkened.
    

    
      After twenty minutes and fifty yuan as fare, Lin Jin and the others finally arrived in front of a normal kindergarten like three story building within a village located at the foot of a mountain.
    

    
      It didn’t look like anything was wrong.
    

    
      The three of them exchanged glances, then carried their stuff and walked forward, noticing that the sign read "Love Welfare Institute" instead of orphanage. The main gate was tightly closed with only a skinny old man sitting in the security booth nearby, vigilantly eying them.
    

    
      "What do you want?" the old man stood up, gave the three of them a stern look, and then focused on Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I called at noon and said I was bringing some people over. My name is Lin Jin." Lin Jin tip toed, trying to look inside the security booth. The old man looked very alert, his exposed arms in the short sleeves were skinny, but one could clearly see the strong muscles.
    

    
      She felt like Wu Min might not be able to beat him.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, right?" The old man frowned and scanned them again before finally relaxing. "Here to volunteer?"
    

    
      "Right."
    

    
      Lin Jin lifted the gifts in her hand to show him and said sincerely: "I really just came to visit the children."
    

    
      The old man stared at Lin Jin for a moment, then left the security booth. After a few minutes, he opened the heavy iron gate with a grating noise. Little by little, the opening widened just enough for Lin Jin to pass through.
    

    
      "Come in" the old man said from inside.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Although the old man didn't seem very welcoming of Lin Jin, Lin Jin's mind right now was solely on the children in the orphanage. She was so eager, her eyes sparkling as she walked toward the second floor as the old man directed.
    

    
      The old man said it was free activity time for the kids right now and most of them were playing on the second floor.
    

    
      She wondered if the kids were super cute and super smart! Even if they weren't very smart, they must be very likable, right?!
    

    
      With high hopes, Lin Jin’s party went up to the second floor.
    

    
      And all hope collapsed.
    

    
      The heavy atmosphere seemed to cast a dark shadow over the entire floor, and a slightly sour smell kept assaulting Lin Jin's nose.
    

    
      A dazed child was sitting in a chair. When he heard the sound of Lin Jin and her group coming, he slowly turned his head like a robot and blankly stared at Lin Jin's face. He gave a mechanical smile, nodded at her, and then continued to stare into space.
    

    
      Another child in a wooden bucket was watching a TV in the distance showing Tom and Jerry, completely still. That wooden bucket and his body were tightly fitted together, as if the bucket itself was his lower body.
    

    
      The situation was far beyond Lin Jin's expectations.
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      Chapter 389: – Welfare Institute
    

    
      "This child was born with cerebral palsy. His parents abandoned him shortly after he was born" The auntie currently caring for the children saw the three standing at the stairway. She smiled as she approached the shocked three of them and said "The one sitting in the wooden bucket was born without legs, we had to order a bucket that fit his waist."
    

    
      "Most of the children here have some kind of disability, otherwise their parents wouldn't have abandoned them." The chubby auntie’s face had a gentle smile. "Are you the volunteers coming today? Our situation here is really poor and it’s also too remote. We don't get many volunteers even in a week."
    

    
      "Yeah. Yes, yes." Lin Jin quickly nodded and gave the snacks in her hands to the auntie "Could I trouble you to distribute these for me?"
    

    
      "Of course" the auntie took the snacks from Lin Jin and Wu Min, then looked at the camera in Zhu Dong's hand. "Are you planning to make a video?"
    

    
      "Yes, that way your welfare institute can get support from more people and the children can have a better life, right?" Lin Jin’s smile was a bit complicated. Among the many children in this hall on the second floor, she actually hadn’t seen many normal kids.
    

    
      Zhu Dong was clearly affected by the scene as well. Hesitating, he took out his camera, turned it on and panned around the entire room. Then, he turned the camera to face Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Don't record me, record them" Lin Jin sighed and looked around. There were probably about thirty kids on the second floor, but only three aunties caring for them. Aside from the auntie who was greeting them, there were two others who were a little overwhelmed. Lin Jin turned to the auntie and asked, "What can we do today?"
    

    
      "Play with the children."
    

    
      The auntie waved to a physically healthy child nearby. The child immediately ran over and loudly called out to Lin Jin: "Hello big sister! Hello two big brothers!"
    

    
      The child looked at the three of them with expectant eyes. His mental state seemed to be relatively good. He looked around four years old and was chubby and cute.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a lollipop from her pocket, helped peel off the wrapper, and handed it to the child. The child took the lollipop and immediately stuffed it into his mouth, he smiled so widely that his eyes turned into crescent moons.
    

    
      "Thank you big sister!"
    

    
      "Such a good boy" Lin Jin crouched down and softly asked, "Tell sister what you want to play, sister will play with you."
    

    
      "I... I want..." The little boy thought for a long time before asking, "Can my little brothers and sisters play too?"
    

    
      "Of course they can."
    

    
      Lin Jin replied with a smile.
    

    
      The little boy cheered, jumping and running to call over the other children who weren't too severely disabled and could play with him.
    

    
      In just a few minutes, seven children aged between three and five gathered before Lin Jin, looking at her with eager eyes.
    

    
      "Why do all these kids seem to be no older than five or six?" Wu Min glanced at the children in the room and then turned to ask the auntie beside him, "Have the older ones all been adopted?"
    

    
      "They've all gone to attend elementary school. This place is too remote, so we sent them to nearby schools as boarding students" the chubby auntie looked very kind and answered all of the group’s questions.
    

    
      "Oh right, the reputation of this welfare institute didn’t seem too good." Wu Min was planning to do an interview and Zhu Dong immediately turned the camera towards Wu Min and the chubby auntie to record it." Before we came, the driver told us there would often be bad news reports about this place."
    

    
      A helpless expression appeared on the chubby auntie’s face as she shook her head and said: "Actually, I only started here three months ago. During that time, the director was in poor health and rarely came to this institute. So some staff members started misbehaving, taking gifts meant for the children home to their own children. Some of them who lacked patience even hit the children."
    

    
      "Actually, our welfare institute is closing soon. The director's funds are almost depleted. Due to the bad reputation, there aren't many donations. Volunteers like you only come once every week or two. There’s no money, so the children's quality of life is now a lot worse compared to before."
    

    
      The chubby auntie shook her head and sadly looked at the children jumping and playing around Lin Jin.
    

    
      Noticing the chubby auntie's gaze, the children who had been excitedly surrounding Lin Jin immediately quieted down. They looked timid and didn't dare reach out to Lin Jin for snacks or toys anymore.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked back at the chubby auntie in surprise. The auntie shook her head and explained: "They're just young children, so I have to be more strict with them sometimes. That's why they're a bit scared of me."
    

    
      "Oh, it’s like that." Lin Jin also didn't think much of it. When she was around three to five years old, she was quite a little demon herself. Her younger brother Lin Chen followed her and they almost tore the house down, so she didn’t lack beatings from her parents. Therefore, she understood the chubby auntie being strict towards the kids and smacking their hands or something to scare them into behaving.
    

    
      "Let's play eagle catching little chicks!" Lin Jin was all smiles as she squatted down and said to the children "I'll be the mother hen, you guys are the chicks, and he'll be the bad guy eagle, okay?!"
    

    
      "Okay!" The kids immediately got excited again, shouting at Wu Min, "Bad eagle!"
    

    
      Zhu Dong very dependably recorded everything with his camera.
    

    
      The second floor wasn't spacious enough for them to play, so Lin Jin led the seven children to the small playground next to the welfare institute.
    

    
      The playground was very small, probably only about 30 or 40 square meters, with an old dilapidated slide installed and a swing off to the side. The seven kids followed and surrounded Lin Jin, completely ignoring Wu Min, the bad guy eagle.
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed that among the seven children, only four were the outgoing and lively type. These four were the ones jumping around her earlier while the remaining three were mostly silent. Although there was also excitement in their eyes, they did not say much.
    

    
      She paid special attention to those three kids. Two were little girls around three or four years old. They looked very excited but were still a bit timid. The other was a boy with a somewhat blank expression. His head was lowered and he didn’t speak much. He needed the other children to lead him when walking and seemed to be a very withdrawn child.
    

    
      Lin Jin furrowed her brow slightly but quickly composed herself. She clapped her hands like a kindergarten teacher and called out to the kids: "Come! Line up behind me, the eagle is coming!"
    

    
      Wu Min very cooperatively let out a “roar”, sending the children giggling and running behind Lin Jin to form a makeshift "train."
    

    
      "The eagle is coming~" Wu Min looked completely like a preschool teacher after they started playing. He completely ignored his own embarrassment and pretended to be fierce. He stretched his hands at Lin Jin as if they were claws and threatened the children behind Lin Jin. But, the children also knew this was just a game and giggled as they ran around while protected by Lin Jin.
    

    
      Wu Min circled around Lin Jin twice as if he couldn’t find a gap. He gave Lin Jin a signal and then suddenly sped up, rushing towards the children. Lin Jin, who was prepared, turned quickly and spread her arms to block Wu Min. When the two made contact, Lin Jin immediately whispered: "Go easy, let them have fun."
    

    
      "I'm not stupid."
    

    
      After this quick encounter, Wu Min backed off without any success and continued looking for another opportunity.
    

    
      Of course, after about ten minutes, Wu Min still hadn’t caught any of the little chicks. But after running around all over, the little chicks looked tired. One even looked like they couldn’t run anymore. Lin Jin then announced the game was over and the three to five year old children all immediately crowded around, criticizing the eagle for being too slow and not making the game exciting enough.
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      Chapter 390: – The Cute Children
    

    
      The game of eagle catching little chicks ended. Lin Jin was a bit tired so she plopped down on the steps beside her and looked at the children gathering around her with a smile.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin actually didn’t like kids, especially those spoiled by their parents who thought they were little emperors wherever they went. Although they might look innocent, they could really anger people to death. In addition to the inaction of the parents, ever since Lin Jin had met a few kids like that, she had started to really dislike children.
    

    
      However, today, she actually felt like kids were truly little angels!
    

    
      Even though they were a bit noisy, these kids, no matter how bad her mood was, just being with them would make her feel as if her soul had been cleansed.
    

    
      "Fatty, come here" Lin Jin waved at the first little boy she met on the second floor, a chubby little guy. "Come introduce everyone to sister, okay?"
    

    
      "Okay, okay!" This chubby was probably the fattest child in the whole orphanage. He was only five, but his cheeks were so chubby they squeezed his eyes into narrow slits. Though being all chubby made him irresistibly cute, Lin Jin liked him the most among all the kids.
    

    
      He waddled over to Lin Jin and used his chubby hand to point at the children and introduce them to Lin Jin: "She's Hua Hua, he's Xiao Bai, and he's Little Mute..."
    

    
      Why do they all seem like nicknames? The corner of Lin Jin's mouth twitched a bit, but she didn't interrupt Little Chubby. Anyway, if the seven children gave her their names all at once, she wouldn't remember them so she might as well remember their nicknames.
    

    
      Lin Jin made sure to remember the little boy who seemed the most lifeless. The boy’s name was Xiao Bai. During the game, he barely moved and didn't show much expression. There was not much spirit in his eyes. If one were to describe him using the language of novels, then he would be like someone whose soul had been lost.
    

    
      The other two shy looking girls from before were now very close to Lin Jin after the game. The smiles on their faces were not much different from the other children, sweet and soothing. Only this boy seemed to have some psychological issues.
    

    
      "Xiao Bai, come here for a moment" Lin Jin waved at Xiao Bai, who was standing at the back, and gently smiled at him. "Come, let big sister give you a hug, okay?"
    

    
      Xiao Bai’s whole body trembled a bit. He lifted his head, his look carried some inexplicable wariness. But his friends beside him kept pushing him towards Lin Jin, so he had no choice but to walk up to her.
    

    
      "Want a lollipop?" Lin Jin once again pulled a lollipop out of her pockets and handed it to him.
    

    
      Xiao Bai shook his head. He stayed silent and had his head down, nervously rubbing his clothes with his fingers.
    

    
      Lin Jin furrowed her brow slightly and glanced at Fatty beside her, who quickly explained: "Xiao Bai can't speak. It's like he was born unable to speak."
    

    
      Mute?
    

    
      "Then do you guys normally bully Xiao Bai?" Lin Jin sweetly smiled and used her hand to pat Fatty’s head.
    

    
      "No way! He's our big brother."
    

    
      Big brother?
    

    
      Fatty looked at least five years old, but Xiao Bai appeared short and skinny. Lin Jin initially thought he was no older than four, but it turned out that Xiao Bai was actually older than Fatty?
    

    
      "How old is Xiao Bai?"
    

    
      "Seven" Because Xiao Bai couldn’t speak, Fatty kept helping explain. "He'll be going to school next year. The director found a good school for him."
    

    
      "Fatty’s such a good boy" Lin Jin handed the lollipop Xiao Bai didn’t want to Fatty. Fatty immediately took it and happily stuffed it into his pocket.
    

    
      Since Xiao Bai was completely unwilling to interact with Lin Jin, she didn't force him or anything. She just patted him on the shoulder, warmly smiled, and stuffed some candy from her pocket into his. Then she glanced at her phone and realized that even though it felt like just a moment, it was already three o'clock.
    

    
      "Let's take a break. What do you guys want to play later?" Lin Jin happily held a loli in one arm and a shota in the other. Feeling the loli and shota’s soft body, the smile on her face was almost about to sprout a flower. She glanced at Wu Min beside her, who was affectionately holding two lolis, and couldn't help but feel that Wu Min was heading down the path of becoming a lolicon.
    

    
      "Let's chat?!" Fatty stood behind Lin Jin, flatteringly massaging her shoulders. Without any hesitation at all, he asked "Big sister, which of the big brothers is your boyfriend?"
    

    
      "None of the two big brothers are sister’s boyfriend" Lin Jin turned around and flicked Fatty’s nose with her finger. "So, when you say chat, you just want to know if sister has a boyfriend, huh?"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah! Big sister is so pretty. If big sister doesn’t have a boyfriend, can I marry big sister when I grow up?"
    

    
      Lin Jin almost wanted to agree. Anyways, Fatty was only five and would forget about this by the time he grew up. However, she remembered the advice from online saying not to casually make promises with the children…
    

    
      "By then, big sister will be around forty years old, right? Maybe I would already be a mom." Lin Jin gently rejected.
    

    
      What the hell’s with mom?
    

    
      Zhu Dong, who had always thought Lin Jin was a femboy, was stunned for a bit. The camera currently filming the scene even shook slightly. The completely bewildered Zhu Dong glanced at Lin Jin and kept feeling like the current Lin Jin was no different from a normal girl. But Lin Jin was a boy!
    

    
      The group of children gathered around Lin Jin and Wu Min and started asking them all sorts of strange questions. Initially, the questions were nonsensical, stuff like when Lin Jin would have a child, or if Lin Jin would take them away or something. But later on, the questions became more realistic.
    

    
      "Big sister, our director said he's not feeling well. Will he not want us anymore?"
    

    
      "Big sister, when we go out in the future, can we make a lot of money? I want to earn money so all the younger brothers and sisters here can eat a bit better."
    

    
      "Big sister, I heard that other’s orphanages have good food, good places to live, and they also have a lot of kind hearted people visiting them. Why doesn’t our orphanage have people coming to play with us?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit overwhelmed and had no idea how to answer their questions, so she kept giving vague responses. Fortunately, the children didn't notice and continued to happily gather around her.
    

    
      After chatting for a bit, they played another game of hide and seek. At around five o'clock, the kids were called back for dinner and Lin Jin and her group decided to leave.
    

    
      Before leaving, Fatty and the other kids clung to Lin Jin and Wu Min’s clothes, looking up and asking them: "Big sister, will you come again?"
    

    
      "I'll come back every day at two in the afternoon to spend two to three hours with you guys~"
    

    
      Watching the children cheer as they left, Lin Jin felt a bit down. She suddenly understood why someone online said: "If you don't truly care, then don't disturb the children's lives."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin could promise to visit them every day now, what about in the future?
    

    
      Lin Jin worriedly looked at Wu Min. Wu Min also helplessly shook his head towards Lin Jin, unsure of what to say.
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      Chapter 391: – Problem with the welfare institute?
    

    
      Back at home, Lin Jin was feeling a little depressed.
    

    
      To be honest, today's trip had made her really happy, but the problem was that when leaving, Fatty and his group of little friends all looked at her with eyes full of reluctance. It made her feel a bit heartbroken, turning her previously joyful mood somewhat uncomfortable.
    

    
      Feeling a bit depressed, Lin Jin laid on her bed and wanted to take a nap. However, the voice and smiles of those children would occasionally pop up in her mind. Their smiles were really soothing, but when Lin Jin recalled it, she felt a pang of sadness.
    

    
      Maybe I'm just too emotional?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Even though she had only spent about three hours with those children and hadn't really had any deep conversations or built strong connections with them, she still felt like she couldn't let go of them despite such a short period of time.
    

    
      It wasn't just the children who had played with her, but also the children who had disabilities. Although the latter group hadn’t spoken a word with her, had no interactions, and barely even made eye contact, Lin Jin still couldn’t forget their appearance.
    

    
      It was too sad. The difference in everyone’s starting point in life was really too big. Lin Jin's starting point was still okay. Despite her parents having a divorce, despite the fact that Lin Jin could basically be considered as having lost her mother at the age of ten, but when compared to those children in the orphanage, her life was still as beautiful as living in the clouds.
    

    
      Not in the mood for anything, Lin Jin slumped on her bed with a gloomy face, staring at the ceiling.
    

    
      The her now basically had time every afternoon to visit the orphanage, but what about in the future? This semester, Lin Jin had fewer classes, but what about next semester? Right now, she was still in Xiamen, but when the winter or summer break came, it was definitely not possible for her to stay in Xiamen here. If she were to stay, it would probably be for a part time job during the break. In that case, she would also not have many opportunities to visit the orphanage.
    

    
      These were still easy to say. Lin Jin felt if she were to get really busy in the future, it would still be possible to visit once a week. But what about after graduation, when Lin Jin’s job became so busy that she wouldn't even have weekends off, when she would be so busy that she'd forget about those children, what then?
    

    
      She might be able to completely forget them, but what about them?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mind was a mess. She laid on the bed for a long time without falling asleep. She frustratedly punched the bed and then took out her phone to call Wu Min.
    

    
      "Hey, Wu Min" Lin Jin got straight to the point. "Are you going tomorrow? You promised them you'd go tomorrow."
    

    
      Wu Min on the other end was stunned for a moment. After a bit, he helplessly said: "Yeah, why wouldn't I go?"
    

    
      "Then that’s fine, don't let those kids down." Lin Jin nodded. "How about you coax some more people to go? Like Wen Xuan, that shut in. It would be good for him to get out and see more of the world, right?"
    

    
      "Wen Xuan isn't stupid, you can't just randomly coax him." Wu Min sighed. He seemed to be in bed at that moment. Lin Jin heard the sound of his bone hitting the bed frame as he turned over, followed by Wu Min’s miserable scream. Then he continued, "Honestly, I didn’t expect those orphans to be living so poorly."
    

    
      "I've been to an orphanage before, the one on Xiamen Island. It's really big. Even though some kids also have disabilities, they're really well taken care of. The conditions there are probably even better than our college’s." Wu Min continued "There are always plenty of volunteers going over and the children seem really fulfilled. Everyone's education is sponsored, every day there are people coming for adoptions, and doctors come regularly to help the children with rehabilitation and check ups..."
    

    
      "Compared to the one we went to today, the island's orphanage is like paradise."
    

    
      "Yeah" Lin Jin nodded and turned over to lie on her stomach. She said heavily, "It's a shame I don't have money. Otherwise, I'd be able to donate a bit to let them eat better."
    

    
      "I heard the children say that their director has been sick every day recently. I don’t know how long they can keep going for." Lin Jin seemed to be talking to herself, but also appeared to be asking Wu Min, "When their director’s gone, or when there’s no more money, what will happen to those children? Will someone take them in?"
    

    
      "There should be. You don’t need to think so much."
    

    
      Wu Min was clearly more optimistic than Lin Jin. Although today's visit had left him feeling a bit down, it wasn't to the same extent as Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Alright, you should go have dinner. We're still meeting at 1:30 tomorrow, right?" Wu Min didn't want to listen to Lin Jin's complaints the entire time. "Tomorrow, let's find out which bus route can go there. If we go every day, taxis are too expensive."
    

    
      "Yeah, I'll go check a bit."
    

    
      She ended the call. Maybe because there was someone to talk to, Lin Jin’s mood finally improved a little. She jumped out of bed, walked to the kitchen, and started preparing her dinner with the leftover ingredients from lunch.
    

    
      There was still some leftover plain rice from lunch. After thinking for a bit, she decided to make fried rice since it was the most convenient. Even though her fried rice wasn’t very delicious, after busying around all day, she didn’t want to do anything more complicated. She just wanted to eat and then get a good night’s sleep.
    

    
      As she was heating the oil in the pan, her phone beside her lit up. The black cat squatted in the center of the screen with a smug look, tilted its head, and asked Lin Jin with a smile.
    

    
      “How was it? Did you enjoy your trip to the orphanage? You must be happy doing this volunteering task, right?”
    

    
      “Not that happy" Lin Jin replied absentmindedly, then suddenly frowned. She set the pan aside, looked down at the black cat and asked “If I do a good job on this task, can you help improve the facilities or something at that orphanage?”
    

    
      “Ah?”
    

    
      “I mean, if I complete the task, can you convert the rewards into money and donate it to the orphanage? Anyways, I don’t need the Anywhere Door or anything like that.” Lin Jin stared at the black cat with wide eyes, as if she would immediately explode if the cat said no. “The orphanage I visited is really poor. There are dozens of people living in a three story building, many of them are also disabled children, probably without even any doctors to look after them.”
    

    
      The black cat tilted its head and thought hard for a moment, then nodded vigorously: “Since you want to do charity, of course, I’ll agree! But there’s no need to convert the rewards into money. I’ll just donate all the money I’ve stolen recently to the director in your name, okay?”
    

    
      “Stolen? Then let’s forget about it…”
    

    
      “You don’t even fully understand that orphanage, yet you’re already thinking about donating money" the black cat laughed. “Aren’t you afraid that if you donate money, that it wouldn’t be used for the kids?”
    

    
      “No way, right?” Lin Jin suddenly remembered some negative reports about that orphanage and her expression darkened.
    

    
      Although the chubby aunt had explained things to Lin Jin earlier, the black cat’s words made her hesitate.
    

    
      Maybe that orphanage had some big problem?
    

    
      No way, right…
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      Chapter 392: – Accompanying Xia Tian
    

    
      Love Orphanage’s actual name was really Love Welfare Institute.
    

    
      Lin Jin searched for information about this orphanage online, but she found that there were many places around the country all with the name Love Welfare Institute. This made it much more troublesome for her to filter through the information.
    

    
      She frowned and had searched online for nearly ten minutes before finally finding some confirmed news about the Love Welfare Institute in Xiamen.
    

    
      This news was from two to three months ago. Just like the taxi driver had said, a volunteer had exposed the scene of an auntie in the welfare institute scolding and hitting the children.
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin could still accept some scolding and hitting. After all, those children were only three to five years old, each more naughty than the next. Spanking their butts or palms was still okay, but this news said that the auntie in the welfare institute used sewing needles to prick the disobedient children and even burned them with cigarette butts. Moreover, only a portion of the toys and snacks that the volunteers brought were actually given to the children. The rest were either eaten by the aunties themselves or taken home for their own children.
    

    
      The background of the welfare institute was also mentioned in this news piece. It said that it was founded in the 1980s by an old man in their fifties. That old man would probably be over eighty now, probably the director the children talked about.
    

    
      The director seemed to have stopped managing a lot of the things, so the staff under him started to mess around. This was what she heard from the fat auntie in the welfare institute.
    

    
      Hmm... a bit troubling.
    

    
      She didn’t know if that welfare institute was good or bad. Maybe she should wait until tomorrow and go ask the children? That fatty should tell the truth, right?
    

    
      Lost in her thoughts, Lin Jin received a call from Xia Tian. Xia Tian was hoping that Lin Jin could go over to his rental unit and appear on camera to increase viewers or something.
    

    
      After all, Xia Tian hadn’t found a proper job yet and his living expenses were entirely dependent on the live streams. With Lin Jin's presence, the stream would get more viewers and more gifts, which would increase next month’s salary.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin had nothing to do that night, she agreed to run over to Xia Tian’s place and appear on stream.
    

    
      Many of the viewers in Xia Tian's stream were those who were originally brought over by Lin Jin. At this time, they were all excited to see Lin Jin again. The bullet barrages of this one to two thousand viewer stream exploded, covering the screen with comments and all kinds of gifts. All the viewers were asking for Lin Jin to do a dance or something live on stream.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t mind dancing. She was no longer the amateur dancer she used to be. After practicing during this period, although she still only knew three or five dances, she could now improvise and freestyle while listening to the music. It wasn’t very elegant, but at least she could get the rhythm right.
    

    
      After two impromptu dances, Lin Jin was a bit out of breath. She sat on a chair next to Xia Tian and leaned her head toward the camera as she started promoting the video she had released last weekend.
    

    
      "It's like this, don't you guys like watching me dance? I posted a dance video last week. Do you want to watch it together?" Lin Jin seriously asked the viewers.
    

    
      Seeing the enthusiastic chat messages fly across the screen, Lin Jin immediately opened a webpage, found her video, and clicked play…
    

    
      "I want to do it."
    

    
      "Dance Pomp and Circumstance live" x10
    

    
      "How much for a day?"
    

    
      Seeing these strange comments floating by, Lin Jin's face darkened. Only after turning off the barrage messages did she feel much calmer.
    

    
      While the video was playing for the viewers, Lin Jin turned her head and asked Xia Tian beside her.
    

    
      "Do you plan to go to the welfare institute with me tomorrow?"
    

    
      "The welfare institute?" Xia Tian was stunned for a moment. Adding in Lin Jin's previous call about it, this was the second time she had mentioned it. "I usually need to look for a job during the day, I mentioned it to you last time."
    

    
      Of course Lin Jin remembered Xia Tian’s reason for refusing before, but she still tried to persuade him: "I went there today, that welfare institute is almost shutting down. I want to help them a bit. If you come with us for a few hours in the afternoon and stream it, it might even boost your popularity, right?"
    

    
      "Almost shutting down? What's going on?"
    

    
      "The whole welfare institute is in terrible condition. There are dozens of orphans inside, but most of them have disabilities, they either have issues with their hands, feet, or brain." Lin Jin tried to make it sound as miserable as possible to make Xia Tian feel pity for the orphanage. "And I've heard that the aunties in that welfare institute often abuse the children and treat them terribly. Of course, I didn't see any of that when I visited yesterday, but there was news about it two months ago."
    

    
      "Listening to the children inside the welfare institute, they said that their director seems to be in poor health. I searched on Baidu and it said that the director was at least eighty years old. So I’m thinking that if there’s no problems with the staff at the welfare institute, I would like to donate some money or something." Lin Jin gave Xia Tian a firm pat on the shoulder. "This is such a charitable cause! Could you still be planning to refuse? And it would boost your popularity too!"
    

    
      Xia Tian's expression changed several times, clearly in a heavenly conflict. After thinking for half a day, he finally hesitantly nodded.
    

    
      "Will the welfare institute let me livestream with my phone?"
    

    
      "Should be fine. I had a friend go in to film some video today and they didn't mind." Lin Jin shrugged. "We're going to expose the dark side of the welfare institute. When we get there tomorrow, I need to really talk to those children and see if we can find the director."
    

    
      "Sounds quite grand." Xia Tian’s mouth twitched, completely clueless why Lin Jin wanted to get involved in this mess.
    

    
      "Of course it is! A pretty girl like me is just as beautiful inside as she is outside, okay?" Lin Jin lifted her head, feeling as if she was doing something amazing. "For the children! I've decided! If that welfare institute isn't problematic, then I'll rally my friends to donate! At least let their meals improve a bit!"
    

    
      Though Lin Jin felt her donation might not make much difference. Even if a few thousand yuan was given to the welfare institute, it could only allow those children to eat well for about a week, right? After all, there were dozens of children. There were too many people, thirty children each eating ten to twenty yuan’s worth a day and would need six hundred…
    

    
      "Okay, then what time should we meet up tomorrow?"
    

    
      "Two in the afternoon, at the bus stop across from your place. Including you, there'll be four of us."
    

    
      With that, Lin Jin also managed to drag Xia Tian overboard, yep.
    

    
      That Wu Min guy was also going again tomorrow. Maybe Xia Tian will be like Wu Min and feel reluctant to leave once he meets the children.
    

    
      After watching the video with the viewers and tricking Xia Tian, the two started their usual two person live stream flow. About two hours later, around ten at night, Lin Jin began to feel sleepy.
    

    
      "Then I’ll head back?"
    

    
      "Sure. Do you want me to send you home? It's pretty late." Only then did Xia Tian realize they had actually live streamed until ten.
    

    
      "No need, it's just a few steps away."
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      At ten o'clock at night, Lin Jin walked out of Xia Tian’s rental apartment.
    

    
      Because the back gate of the school was blocked off and it was also past curfew at the school, the streets were pretty empty at this time. Apart from those open shops, she could hardly see anyone on the road. Occasionally, a few cars would drive by, but other than that, there wasn’t much activity.
    

    
      It was already summer time, but the wind on the streets at night was still a bit cold. Lin Jin walked along the shops on the street towards her home.
    

    
      Even though the total distance from Xia Tian’s place to her community was probably only five hundred meters, Lin Jin still took out her phone, lowered her head, and held it with both hands to look for an interesting novel to read on her way home. This way, when she got home, she would have something to read before going to bed.
    

    
      However, for some reason, Lin Jin suddenly felt a bit uneasy. She frowned and looked around, but found that there wasn’t anything scary like vicious dogs or black cats or stuff around.
    

    
      So why did she suddenly feel a bit off?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought for a moment and figured it might be because it was too cold.
    

    
      Next time she goes out at night, she’ll put on a jacket.
    

    
      As she was thinking this, she walked past a small alley and casually glanced inside. But she suddenly saw a man dressed in black standing at the corner.
    

    
      Frightened, she instinctively took a step back, but the man actually lunged forward all of a sudden. Before she could react, a large hand covered Lin Jin’s eyes. At the same time, the other hand tightly clamped over Lin Jin’s mouth. Using some force, Lin Jin was thrown to the ground.
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      The pain from Lin Jin’s body made her mind go blank. Then, she felt her hands being tightly grabbed, her mouth still covered, as she was forcibly pulled deeper into the alley.
    

    
      Her eyes opened in a daze. The man behind her had already removed his hand from her mouth, but now a small knife was actually pressed against her neck.
    

    
      Why did this scene feel somewhat familiar? The last time she was held like this, it was back in her hometown when a friend of her cousin accidentally held her hostage. At that time, the person was acting on impulse so he didn’t have any knives on him. But this time, it seemed like she had really encountered a robber?
    

    
      Uncontrollable fear made Lin Jin's mind a bit of a mess. She had no idea what she should do now. Although she had once imagined this scenario because of the black cat, back then she always thought she’d have the stun gun so nothing would happen to her… So where was that stun gun?
    

    
      She also had no idea where in the alley she was being taken, but the bad guy finally stopped and spoke to Lin Jin in a low voice: "Robbery."
    

    
      "I don't have any money on me..." Lin Jin wanted to cry but had no tears. If she had known this would happen, she would have brought money on her, okay? That way, maybe once she gave all the money to him, she would be let go.
    

    
      "Transfer from your phone."
    

    
      Robbery nowadays even had this?
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded blankly, took out her phone from her pocket and handed it to him. Her emotions were relatively stable, but her body couldn't stop shaking and tears were involuntarily streaming down her face due to fear.
    

    
      "Lock screen password, payment pin." The robber took the phone, glanced at it, and coldly sneered, "It’s even an iPhone 6, pretty well off, huh?"
    

    
      "I'm still a student, I don't have much money..."
    

    
      Lin Jin honestly told him her payment pin on the phone. The robber seemed to relax a bit, putting away the knife that had been pressed against Lin Jin’s neck. He looked down and planned to transfer away all the money Lin Jin had on her phone.
    

    
      Actually, being robbed wasn't that big of a deal. Lin Jin was completely willing to exchange the two or three thousand yuan in her bank account for her freedom. She was just afraid this robber would not just rob her, but r*pe her as well.
    

    
      R*pe was already something Lin Jin couldn’t accept. But in the news, there were even cases where after stealing the money and r*ping the victim, they would directly butcher the victim and dump the body in the wilderness…
    

    
      It was too terrifying!
    

    
      Lin Jin stood trembling on the side. Even though the robber seemed unguarded at this moment, Lin Jin still didn’t dare to move, fearing it would trigger a reactionary move from him. At that time, with a single strike from the knife, her little life might be gone.
    

    
      How could I encounter this type of thing…
    

    
      She had clearly seen it a lot in the black cat’s task penalties before, but she had never actually experienced it.
    

    
      Why did this robber have to throw her to the ground on sight? Couldn't they have just sat down and talked it out?
    

    
      The more she thought about it, the more anxious she became. Despite the pain in her body, she couldn't bother to worry about it. She stared straight at the robber using her phone, hoping that after transferring her money, he would let her go.
    

    
      So, where’s my stun gun?
    

    
      Lin Jin absentmindedly reached into her pocket, only to realize that since it was summer right now, she had been wearing shorts and a t-shirt. So she had left the palm sized stun gun at home because she found it inconvenient to carry.
    

    
      Hey hey hey! Back when she used to carry it every day, she had never needed it. Why was it that now when she actually needed it, it wasn’t brought?!
    

    
      And also! Black cat! Can’t you show up at this critical moment and save my life?!
    

    
      The robber finally transferred all the money from Lin Jin's phone to his own account. He looked up and gave Lin Jin a gloomy glance. Then he casually put her phone in his pocket. Seeing Lin Jin's tear streaked face, he coldly snorted: "Don't worry, I don't bully women."
    

    
      You f*cker! You threw me to the ground as soon as we met, what do you mean you don’t bully women?
    

    
      Although Lin Jin inwardly cursed the man before her along with all eighteen generations of his ancestors, she still trembled and took two steps back under his gaze.
    

    
      Although her inner thoughts were quite rich, it didn’t mean she wasn’t scared!
    

    
      The robber suddenly fell silent. He seemed unsure whether to let Lin Jin go immediately or to hold her hostage a bit longer. He hesitated for a long time, and just when Lin Jin's legs were about to give out, he suddenly laughed: "If I let you go, will you call the police?"
    

    
      "No!" Lin Jin firmly shook her head, "I absolutely won't call the police!"
    

    
      "But I don't believe you."
    

    
      Why f*cking ask if you don’t believe?!
    

    
      "Let’s do this. Since there's no one here anyways, you strip naked and I'll take a few photos to keep on my phone. If the police come looking for me, then I’ll post your photos online, how’s that?" The robber asked in a negotiating tone.
    

    
      "No... no way."
    

    
      "Hurry up! Strip!" The robber instantly changed his tone and aggressively pointed his knife at Lin Jin.
    

    
      It’s over, it’s over, it’s over. My life is ruined…
    

    
      She desperately grabbed the hem of her skirt and pitifully looked at the robber, but he remained indifferent.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin suddenly felt the pockets of her pants get a bit heavier. She was confused for a moment and touched her pocket. She realized it was definitely the shape of the stun gun she used to carry with her.
    

    
      Her eyes lit up and, without hesitation, pulled out the stun gun, aimed it at the still baffled robber, and immediately fired.
    

    
      A quiet gunshot sound rang out, and an invisible projectile hit the robber's chest. In less than a second, the robber screamed and fell to the ground, rolling his eyes back and blankly staring at the sky. It was clear he was unconscious.
    

    
      That was close...
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      Lin Jin stood distractedly beside the bus stop, waiting for her friends going to the welfare institute to gather.
    

    
      Yesterday was a really close call. Fortunately, the black cat discovered the situation and delivered the stun gun to Lin Jin in time.
    

    
      Lin Jin also called the police afterwards and the robber was arrested. Apparently, that guy had already robbed four people and would move to a different province after each robbery, making it hard to catch him. Those four victims, including Lin Jin, had all reported it to the police, but there were likely more victims who hadn’t. The police’s conservative estimate was that there were around ten victims.
    

    
      How did she end up encountering such a thing?
    

    
      Although she got her money and everything back, what happened last night still left a lingering fear in Lin Jin. As a result, whenever she passed by a small alley today, she would reflexively be afraid. She always felt like there would be a scary person waiting for her around the corner.
    

    
      It was better not to tell her mom about this situation, right? Her mom was so busy, also, nothing big really happened anyways.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at her phone and saw that there were still about ten minutes until the meeting time so she walked over to the small supermarket nearby and sat down on a chair outside.
    

    
      As for Wu Min and the others... probably just not mention it? Especially to Xia Tian. Xia Tian even wanted to send her back last night but was turned down by her. If she told him about this, he might feel guilty for a long time, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was absentmindedly thinking about random things when she suddenly saw Xia Tian emerge from the alley across the street.
    

    
      At the same time, she glanced to the side and saw Wu Min and Zhu Dong together leisurely walking towards her.
    

    
      Once the four of them all gathered, Lin Jin led them to the welfare institute. She had done some research last night on the route to the welfare institute and found there was a bus that could take them to the nearby village. From there, it was about a ten minute walk.
    

    
      Although Xia Tian had met them before, he wasn't very familiar with Lin Jin's friends. After meeting up, they just nodded to each other and then got on the bus.
    

    
      After half an hour on the bus and ten minutes of walking, a total of forty minutes, Lin Jin and her group arrived at the gate of Love Welfare Institute.
    

    
      Xia Tian had already started his first outside IRL stream. He pointed his phone at the welfare institute that looked more like a dilapidated kindergarten, and spoke about what Lin Jin had told him: "This is Love Welfare Institute, it’s also the location of today’s outdoor stream."
    

    
      "Yesterday, my friend, just this beautiful lady next to me, came here and said that although the conditions aren’t great, the children seem to be living okay and the aunties are also very kind."
    

    
      "However, it's said that this welfare institute is already on the verge of closing down. The director of the institute is old which led to some bad news about this place in the last two months. Like abuse and so on. When my friend visited yesterday, the aunties said it’s already been reformed now and that there won’t be any more abuse."
    

    
      "Of course, that's just their one sided statement. Today, we're here to investigate this matter" Xia Tian’s face was expressionless, but his tone was actually full of emotion. If someone didn’t know better, they might think that Xia Tian was about to slay a dragon and save the princess.
    

    
      After the usual hassle with the difficult security guard, the group made their way to the second floor of the welfare institute.
    

    
      The afternoon was free activity time at the welfare home. However, since there were only three aunties available, they had to focus on the children with disabilities which left them no time to supervise those normal children. This meant those children stayed here even during free time instead of playing around without supervision.
    

    
      Xia Tian, visiting for the first time, felt a sense of oppression. He couldn’t adapt to the situation here, especially seeing the disabled children and dealing with the faint smell lingering in the air.
    

    
      "You guys are here again?" The chubby auntie greeted Lin Jin's group again. She put down her work at hand and smiled as she walked over to Lin Jin. Seeing Xia Tian to the side who was both filming and talking to himself, she curiously asked Lin Jin, "This is?"
    

    
      "This is a livestream" Lin Jin didn’t like it here either. She preferred playing with the group of children rather than staying in this kind of environment. If she stayed in this type of environment for too long, she was afraid she would develop depression.
    

    
      Fatty spotted Lin Jin and eagerly brought the kids from yesterday over to her.
    

    
      "How about sister bring you guys downstairs to play?"
    

    
      Lin Jin’s face revealed a smile. She patted Fatty's head with her hand, took out some snacks from her pocket and distributed it.
    

    
      "But we have to take care of our younger brothers and sisters..." Fatty was a bit hesitant. "Yesterday, when we went to play big sister, the aunties couldn't manage everything."
    

    
      There were about thirty children in total. Besides Fatty and the other healthy ones, there were also over twenty disabled kids. Whether it was going to the toilet or what, most of them needed the aunties to help. With only three aunties, they obviously couldn't manage it all, so the healthy children had learned early on to help take care of the younger brothers and sisters.
    

    
      "Is that so?" Lin Jin frowned. "Then can sister ask you a few questions?"
    

    
      "Hmm?"
    

    
      As soon as Xia Tian heard this, he immediately knew Lin Jin might be about to do an interview. He quickly pointed his phone at her, and Zhu Dong, holding a camera, also focused on Lin Jin without hesitation.
    

    
      "Let's talk downstairs." Lin Jin took Fatty's hand and left. The chubby auntie beside them looked a bit hesitant but didn't stop them.
    

    
      They walked to the small open space outside on the ground floor where they had played games the day before. Lin Jin sat on the steps with Fatty, while Wu Min sat on the other side with a smile, sandwiching Fatty between them.
    

    
      "Fatty, sister will give you some candy."
    

    
      Lin Jin handed him a lollipop again, but surprisingly, Fatty shook his head and refused: "Big sister has given me too much in these two days, it’s better to give some to the younger brothers."
    

    
      "Then okay. Fatty..." Lin Jin seriously looked at him and asked "I heard from the chubby auntie that the aunties here at the welfare institute two months ago used to hit you guys, is that true?"
    

    
      Fatty was taken aback, not expecting Lin Jin to ask such a question, but he didn't hesitate and nodded.
    

    
      "Then do the current aunties still hit you guys?"
    

    
      "They also do, but it wouldn’t hurt much. Also, my skin is tough, I’m not afraid." Fatty nodded again.
    

    
      So this meant those aunties hitting children were just normally disciplining the children rather than abuse?
    

    
      "Then would the aunties bully you guys? Or maybe steal you children’s snacks or anything like that?"
    

    
      "No. The aunties from two months ago would, but the current aunties don't. They're pretty good to us, like moms."
    

    
      Alright, then I feel reassured, yeah.
    

    
      So, since the media exposure a few months ago, there haven't been any more incidents of abuse at this welfare institute right!
    

    
      Having asked both the chubby auntie before and Fatty now, one representing the aunties and the other representing the children, it seemed it can be confirmed that what they said was true, right?
    

    
      Of course, it wasn’t impossible that Fatty was threatened or something, but Lin Jin didn't think that deeply. After all, those three aunties were patiently taking care of over thirty children. Even if they weren’t that good, they wouldn’t be that bad, right?
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      Since Fatty said he needed to take care of his younger brothers and sisters today, Lin Jin and the others didn't play with the group of kids led by Fatty. Instead, they followed him back to the second floor.
    

    
      Since they didn't need to play with the children, why not help the aunties take care of them?
    

    
      Thinking this, Lin Jin and the others each found a few children and went over to them. Wu Min approached a girl who was pretty but born blind. In just a few minutes, he had the girl laughing nonstop.
    

    
      As expected of a lolicon.
    

    
      Because Xia Tian was taking pictures all over with his phone, it made a lot of children curious about him and resulted in a few children gathering around him. On his side, he was telling them about some things outside and also letting the children interact with the stream chat. He and the children were playing quite happily.
    

    
      Lin Jin though didn't know where to go, so she simply just walked over to the nearest child. This child didn't seem to have any physical disabilities, but Lin Jin hadn't noticed her yesterday.
    

    
      She was a pretty loli, or rather, a young girl, looking to be about only six years old. She was probably one of the oldest kids in the welfare institute. She was very cute and had a quiet looking demeanor. Even though she was still young, it was clear from her face that she would grow up to be a very beautiful woman.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that this girl might even be more beautiful than herself when she grows up. So, she found a small stool and sat next to the little beauty who was focused on watching Tom and Jerry. Lin Jin didn't say anything, just quietly accompanied her as she watched.
    

    
      A few minutes later, the girl finally noticed Lin Jin. She turned her head and looked at Lin Jin, blankly blinking her big eyes and asking somewhat coldly: "Who are you?"
    

    
      A few days ago, before coming to the welfare institute, Lin Jin had done some research online. It said that children in orphanages were usually very enthusiastic and behaved particularly well when they met volunteers so that they may someday be adopted. But this girl before Lin Jin clearly wasn’t at all like what was said online… Of course, it was possible she could tell that Lin Jin, at her age, obviously wouldn't be adopting her.
    

    
      "I'm Lin Jin, a volunteer" Lin Jin gently smiled at her.
    

    
      "Oh." The child coldly turned her head away and continued watching Tom and Jerry on the TV.
    

    
      Why so cold...
    

    
      The corners of Lin Jin's mouth twitched. If they weren't in a welfare institute, Lin Jin would have definitely suspected that this girl was related to Xia Tian.
    

    
      So Lin Jin didn't continue talking and patiently watched TV with the girl.
    

    
      Hmm, it had been so many years since Lin Jin had watched Tom and Jerry, she didn’t expect it to still be so entertaining.
    

    
      About five minutes later, the girl turned to look at Lin Jin with a confused expression on her face. She saw that Lin Jin seemed to be completely absorbed in Tom and Jerry and was ignoring her.
    

    
      "Hey." The girl gently nudged Lin Jin.
    

    
      "You need to call sister, not hey" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at the girl and then continued watching the cartoon.
    

    
      "Hey, how long do you plan to stay next to me?" The girl completely ignored Lin Jin's words and asked, "Constantly staying beside a young girl is a very rude thing, you know?"
    

    
      Yo! You girl seem a bit cocky, no?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at her in surprise. Just as Lin Jin was about to say something, she heard some commotion coming from downstairs. Soon after, a couple, who she guessed to be in their forties, walked upstairs. Beside the couple was an elderly man with white hair. The white haired old man followed them and was continuously saying stuff to the couple.
    

    
      What's this?
    

    
      Lin Jin was still wondering what was happening when she noticed that all the children on the second floor immediately turned their eyes towards the elderly man. Moments later, they looked at the couple with longing eyes. The children who could move quickly gathered around them, while those with mental disabilities or physically unable to move also gazed at them with pitiful eyes.
    

    
      Even this girl immediately stood up and went straight towards them.
    

    
      Since she was close to the second floor stairs, the girl quickly ran up. The girl who had been so cold to Lin Jin just moments ago was now smiling like a pretty flower: "Hello, my name is Qiu Yufei. I'm one of the oldest kids here, also one of the prettiest kids here."
    

    
      Motherf*cker, this girl was so powerful?!
    

    
      The couple gently squatted down and asked the girl named Qiu Yufei: "Sweetie, how old are you?"
    

    
      "Six years old."
    

    
      "Six years old, huh?" The woman's eyebrows furrowed. It was obvious that Qiu Yufei's age wasn't what they were looking for, but the woman still kindly took some snacks out of her pocket and handed them to her, saying, "I still have something to talk about with your director. You go and watch TV, okay?"
    

    
      Yufei sighed, obviously realizing she wasn't what the couple wanted. She gloomily took the snacks and walked back beside Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What’s wrong?" Lin Jin looked at her with a smile in her eyes. "Feeling down?"
    

    
      "Why are you so happy? Are you happy seeing me not happy?" Yufei fiercely glared at Lin Jin. That pair of big eyes actually had a special charm when glaring at someone, making Lin Jin feel even better when seeing it.
    

    
      This girl was really interesting.
    

    
      "Tell me about yourself? Anyways, I’m really idle." Lin Jin briefly glanced at the couple picking out a child with the help of the director. After glancing, she lost interest in the couple and turned her attention back to Yufei "How about it? You seem upset. Talking about it would make you feel a bit better, right?"
    

    
      "Talking about it would make you happy, right?" Qiu Yufei’s age was young, but she was unusually mature. She turned her head away with a look full of disdain.
    

    
      However, Qiu Yufei didn't stay disdainful for long before noticing that the couple had clearly chosen a younger boy, about two years old, and were discussing something with the director.
    

    
      Yufei sighed, unhappily frowned and said to Lin Jin: "Let me tell you, if those two knew that the boy they liked actually had some mental issues, they'd return him in just two days."
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a moment and looked at the selected young boy. That boy was currently happily acting cute for the couple.
    

    
      It was completely impossible to tell where that boy, probably just two years old, had problems.
    

    
      "There were two families who wanted to adopt me when I was younger. They even took me home already, but one didn't complete the paperwork, and the other disdained my birthmarks…" Yufei rested her hands on her thighs and said. "At our welfare institute, if someone wants to adopt us, we can stay at their house for a while before the adoption paperwork is completed. I don't know about other welfare institutes."
    

    
      “Is that so?”
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Yufei's expressionless face and didn’t know what to say.
    

    
      Does she have many birthmarks?
    

    
      Using her height, Lin Jin carefully looked towards Qiu Yufei’s collar. Her short sleeved shirt was very loose, so Lin Jin could easily look through the collar and see a small part of her chest. There, she saw a large black birthmark that looked like a scar there.
    

  
    Chapter 396: Clear the place

    
      Chapter 396: – Clear the place
    

    
      Qiu Yufei, this girl, seemed to have experienced some kind of traumatic experience before.
    

    
      It wasn’t something Lin Jin had heard her say, it was just something she inexplicably picked up on. Maybe it could be considered as a woman’s sixth sense?
    

    
      Well, anyway, Lin Jin didn't really know how to put it, but she just felt like this Qiu Yufei girl had some psychological issues. After listening to what she said, Lin Jin suspected if it was because she had been adopted twice but was returned both times that made her a little wary of strangers?
    

    
      That couple picked a child and then, with the child, followed the director to handle the paperwork. It seemed like they were planning to reserve the child first and then come back some time later to take the two year old boy home.
    

    
      This was considered a good thing for the children at the welfare institute. Even though they lost a buddy, they were genuinely happy for that child. Though the two year old child probably didn’t even really understand what was happening.
    

    
      "Tell me a bit about your welfare institute?" Lin Jin felt there was nothing to do and the commotion among the children had settled down after the couple left. Those who were watching TV continued watching TV, those playing with toys kept playing, and those daydreaming continued to daydream. The lively atmosphere just a moment ago suddenly turned oppressive again.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't really like this oppressive atmosphere very much. Even though she could hear the noise of the children beside her, just a glance around and she would be able to see all the mentally disabled children nearby, instantly plummeting her mood.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin said she was there to play with and take care of the kids or stuff like that, it was just what she said. In reality, Lin Jin and her friends not causing the aunties trouble was already worth celebrating. Most of the time, helping was more of a hindrance, so they mostly just ended up entertaining the children and stuff.
    

    
      Especially those two and three year old children who were too young to understand anything. Although they weren’t as unruly as kids from a normal family, they would still cry whenever they were unhappy. The aunties were busy taking care of the mentally challenged children and didn’t have time for them, so it was left to Lin Jin, her group, and the other older children to coax them.
    

    
      Qiu Yufei was a bit mature for her age. Although she was only six, Lin Jin felt that her mind was probably on par with those elementary school kids who had been in school for several years.
    

    
      "Come tell me about it? Wasn’t there some bad reports about the welfare institute before?" Lin Jin leaned in close to Yufei's head and asked with a gentle smile.
    

    
      Qiu Yufei glanced at Lin Jin, then turned back to watching Tom and Jerry on TV with little interest.
    

    
      "I'll give you a lollipop?" Lin Jin took a lollipop out of her pocket and placed it on the table in front of Yufei. Seeing that she wasn't interested, Lin Jin then took out a pack of gummy candies. "Gummies? Whatever you want, I'll get it all for you."
    

    
      However, Yufei was still completely uninterested and stayed fixated on the TV, as if Tom and Jerry was her entire world.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned slightly. She couldn't believe that this Qiu Yufei, a little kid, didn't have anything that could interest her.
    

    
      "By the way, do you like musical instruments? I can play the guitar and stuff, I can pretty much play any instrument a bit" Lin Jin winked at her. "How about it? If you're interested, you can learn from me! I'll cover all the tuition, I’ll cover all the instruments too."
    

    
      "You're so childish. You’re clearly already an adult."
    

    
      Qiu Yufei stood up disdainfully and moved her chair away from Lin Jin, as if afraid the childishness might be contagious.
    

    
      This girl...
    

    
      "Do you like dancing?" Lin Jin continued randomly asking. "I can sing too. I'm pretty much good at everything."
    

    
      This time, Lin Jin noticed her eyes had clearly lit up a bit.
    

    
      "Can you dance?" Yufei turned her head with interest.
    

    
      "Of course, I've been dancing since I was young! A master! I even have videos uploaded online, with ten thousands of people watching me at my peak. What do you think, am I good at dancing or what?" Lin Jin raised her head with a boastful expression "How about it? You tell me about the welfare institute and in the future, I'll come over to teach you whenever I can."
    

    
      "Do you know ballet?"
    

    
      What the f*ck was ballet?
    

    
      Maybe it was because ballet wasn’t very popular in the country and not many people learn, there were also not many recommendations about it on the video sites Lin Jin usually visits. As a result, Lin Jin had actually only seen ballet a few times in her life, most of which was from the TV when she was a kid.
    

    
      She completely didn’t know ballet!
    

    
      Though Lin Jin was momentarily stunned, her mouth still dishonestly blurted out: "Yes! I know everything!"
    

    
      Yep, of course she knew it! Anyways, for dancing and stuff, wasn’t it always leg presses and stuff at the start? Once the leg presses were done, she could just look for videos online and learn as she goes!
    

    
      "Really?" Qiu Yufei looked at her with some skepticism.
    

    
      "Of course it's true!" It was impossible for Lin Jin to perform a dance for her live. Aside from the lack of a venue, the problem was that she didn’t actually know ballet. So she called out to Xia Tian, who was still live streaming nearby, to come over, "Xia Tian, come over here!"
    

    
      "Prove to this little girl that I can dance" When Xia Tian’s phone faced Lin Jin, she faced the camera and said to the viewers while pointing at Qiu Yufei beside her "Everyone, just type 111 in the chat. This little girl doesn't believe I can dance."
    

    
      Qiu Yufei curiously looked at the phone, not really understanding what Lin Jin was doing at the moment.
    

    
      Although this six year old was a bit more mature than her peers, she still had no idea what live streaming was as she rarely went out.
    

    
      In order to make the viewer comments more convincing, Lin Jin explained to Qiu Yufei what live streaming was, and then had Xia Tian show the chat to Qiu Yufei.
    

    
      Sure enough, almost all of the messages in chat were “111”, with a few words mixed in like "I love you, crossdressing boss!" and "Go away, iceberg streamer. Let the crossdressing boss take over!"
    

    
      Although Qiu Yufei was still a bit confused, after Lin Jin's explanation, she understood that these messages were from viewers sitting in front of their computers. In other words, this meant that Lin Jin really could dance. After all, so many people were vouching for her.
    

    
      "Okay then, I'll reluctantly let you teach me how to dance" Qiu Yufei turned her head to the side and arrogantly said with a reluctant expression "I'm naturally beautiful and talented, and there are so many dance teachers out there fighting to teach me. You got a good deal."
    

    
      Well, listen to her talk.
    

    
      Lin Jin shook her head helplessly and noticed that the direction of the chat had suddenly shifted. It had just been “Lin Jin gang”, but now it had instantly become “loli gang” with everyone spamming things like “loli number 1”. Anyways, the barrage was unsightly.
    

    
      The problem was that a six year old girl could at most be just considered a young girl, right?
    

    
      "Then I'll come over tomorrow to teach you. I'll go back and prepare a bit." Lin Jin shrugged, pushed Xia Tian's phone away, and turned to Qiu Yufei to say. "You need to prepare a space for practice tomorrow. I'll come by at three in the afternoon."
    

    
      "Okay, okay." She was clearly excited about learning to dance, her little face was completely flushed.
    

    
      However, just as Lin Jin and Qiu Yufei were starting to get closer, the chubby auntie came over.
    

    
      "It's almost six o'clock. Our welfare institute clears the place after six in the evening. You guys should leave now."
    

    
      "Clear the place?" Lin Jin had never heard of such a thing.
    

    
      "Yes, after six, the children need to eat, bathe, and attend their evening classes. It's better if you outsiders don't disturb them."
    

    
      Helpless, Lin Jin and her group had no choice but to leave.
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      Chapter 397: – Pet Nurturing Game?
    

    
      It’s been such a short time! Now, I’m actually going to teach someone else how to dance! Just thinking about it makes me a little excited.
    

    
      Just imagining that Qiu Yufei sweetly calling her "Teacher Lin Jin~" made Lin Jin feel excited.
    

    
      This was her first time being a teacher, alright!
    

    
      Though, did the welfare institute have a rule that all outsiders have to leave after six?
    

    
      As they were all heading back to their homes, Lin Jin was a bit confused thinking about that chubby auntie’s words.
    

    
      "So, I saw online that volunteers would even feed the children during meals, why did this place kick us out at just six?" Lin Jin asked Xia Tian beside her with a confused look.
    

    
      Xia Tian had already turned off his outdoor livestream. Sitting next to Lin Jin, he yawned and said: "Normally in the afternoons, I go out to look for work until around three or four before going back to take a nap. I’m so sleepy. Let me sleep for a while."
    

    
      Alright.
    

    
      So Lin Jin then turned her attention to Wu Min.
    

    
      Wu Min shrugged and casually said: "Who knows, maybe they're doing something shady."
    

    
      “Could it be... child abuse?” Lin Jin narrowed her eyes.
    

    
      “I didn’t say that. Don’t make random guesses, okay?” Wu Min rolled his eyes. “I was just casually talking. Don’t start imagining things.”
    

    
      “Alright.”
    

    
      After another thirty minutes on the bus, the group finally arrived back at the street along the back gate of the school. After Lin Jin bid them farewell, she slowly walked home.
    

    
      Once she got home, Lin Jin couldn't slack off either. Nowadays, she would wake up at 7:30 AM, wash up, and go to class which lasts until noon. After resting for two hours, she needed to go to the welfare institute for the afternoon. Evenings were originally supposed to be her leisure time, but since she had promised to teach Qiu Yufei how to dance, Lin Jin didn’t plan to do it half heartedly. She searched online for ballet tutorials and videos on leg press exercises.
    

    
      Wouldn't it be amazing if she accidentally nurtured a big star?
    

    
      When the time comes, she could brag when going out that the super good dancer, who was proclaimed as the new Asian dance queen, was actually her student. Oh ho ho, just thinking about it made her excited.
    

    
      Of course, this was just Lin Jin daydreaming. If becoming the Asian dance king or queen were that easy, then even a pig could succeed, okay?
    

    
      After downloading the tutorial videos onto her phone, Lin Jin busied around for half an hour before she could finally rest. She laid on her bed and stretched to unwind her body.
    

    
      The afternoon could be considered to have been fun, mainly because she met a cute and interesting little girl. It even made her feel that today’s visit was more fun than yesterday’s.
    

    
      Yesterday, she had just played games with the group of children. But today, she actually got to know a beautiful and arrogant little girl. Of course, today would be more enjoyable!
    

    
      However, while thinking about yesterday, Lin Jin was once again reminded of what happened last night…
    

    
      “Black cat, are you there?”
    

    
      After knocking out that person with the stun gun last night, Lin Jin had directly called 110 and tremblingly waited for the police to arrive. After the situation was resolved, she returned home and quickly fell asleep out of fear instead of questioning the black cat.
    

    
      “What’s up?” The black cat appeared on the phone screen, looking as if they had just taken a bath or fallen into water. It arrived at the center of the screen, dripping wet.
    

    
      It didn’t need to be stated that this cat usually looked a bit fat. But now that its fur was soaked, it turns out it was actually quite thin.
    

    
      She then glanced at Braised Pork. The cat, Braised Pork, had grown to the length of her forearm and its body had quickly expanded a lot due to it eating a lot. The main point was that Braised Pork had relatively short fur, so its chubby appearance was mostly real, unlike the black cat which was mostly fluff.
    

    
      Putting these odd thoughts aside for now, Lin Jin decided to talk business with the black cat.
    

    
      “That stun gun last night, it must have been you who gave it to me, right?” Lin Jin looked seriously at the black cat and thanked it, “I was a bit scared silly yesterday, but I’ve recovered today so I’m here to say thanks.”
    

    
      “Wow! You would actually say thanks to me?” The black cat looked at Lin Jin in surprise, but then nonchalantly waved its paw, “No need for thank yous. The girl I’ve been raising is so close to becoming a goddess. If you got defiled by some outsider, wouldn’t it be very shameful?”
    

    
      “It’s like playing a pet nurturing game. You spend so much effort raising a cute little cat, dog, or catgirl or something. But just when the game is about to end, something happens to your character. Can you not help out?” Black Cat tilted its head and spoke seriously, “If you had encountered that kind of trouble before becoming a woman, I wouldn’t have bothered with you.”
    

    
      F*ck? So pragmatic?
    

    
      Lin Jin was momentarily dumbfounded, but she continued to ask: “So if I run into trouble in the future, will you just give me the stun gun like you did yesterday?”
    

    
      “Of course not! Just the one time! If it happens any more, I’ll start to question your IQ, okay?” The black cat shook itself, and in just a moment, its wet fur looked as if it had been meticulously groomed with a blow dryer and combed. It was now gleaming black. After checking its body to ensure there were no wet spots, it looked up and continued, “By the way, if I hadn’t helped you yesterday, you probably would have been r*ped. Although the Enchanting Body Fragrance isn’t noticeable normally, in that situation, you definitely would’ve been r*ped. Yep.”
    

    
      Lin Jin's face turned pale.
    

    
      “Next time, properly carry the stun gun yourself. I’m very busy and can’t be spying on you every day, right?”
    

    
      It really was secretly peeping on me…
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin's mom had previously bought her a ladies' satchel, saying that it was fine if a girl doesn’t wear high heels or dresses, but she must have a bag! So despite Lin Jin’s strong objections, her mom bought her a pink one that cost around three hundred yuan, with a cute cat design on it...
    

    
      So in the future, just keep the stun gun in the bag? The clothes were too thin in the summer, putting the stun gun in her pockets would be too conspicuous.
    

    
      Lin Jin tidied up the pink satchel she had never used before and put the stun gun inside. She thought for a moment, then added two more packs of tissues that she usually carried. She also randomly threw in two sanitary pads, just in case she had an unexpected period while out.
    

    
      It only took a few minutes for Lin Jin to pack her bag. However, when she wanted to continue chatting with the black cat, she found that the black cat was nowhere to be seen no matter how she called out.
    

    
      Fine then, just go back to gaming.
    

    
      So it turned out that in the eyes of the black cat, she was just the heroine of a pet nurturing game?
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      Chapter 398: – Being a teacher
    

    
      When they arrived at the welfare institute the next day, only three people were left. Xia Tian refused again because he said he needed to look for a job, so Lin Jin went with just Zhu Dong and Wu Min.
    

    
      Lin Jin had always thought that Zhu Dong was an extremely unreliable person. After all, her initial impression of him was just too strong. But now, she found that Zhu Dong actually seemed quite caring and could easily get along with the children. At the welfare institute, Lin Jin played well with Fatty and his group of children, but this Zhu Dong guy with his camera had almost won the favor of half the children there.
    

    
      Maybe it was because those children were curious about the camera?
    

    
      This time, Lin Jin came to the welfare institute to teach Qiu Yufei how to dance. So as soon as she arrived, she took Qiu Yufei to a small open playground on the main floor, the same place where she had played eagle catching young chicks with Fatty and the others before.
    

    
      Because she was going to teach dance, Lin Jin specifically wore sportswear so she could demonstrate in person.
    

    
      As had been mentioned before, this small playground space had some equipment and railings on the side, making it a perfect practice ground. After bringing the excited Qiu Yufei here, Lin Jin immediately started the lesson.
    

    
      "Put your leg on the bar." Lin Jin demonstrated herself, stretching out her long leg and placing it straight on the bar. She said, "Keep your leg straight, point your foot, tighten your butt, and hold with your left hand. Then raise your right hand, keep your chest and head up, and straighten your body."
    

    
      This movement wasn't very difficult for Lin Jin. She quickly got into position. After checking her limbs and seeing there were no issues, she then said to Yufei: "Just like this. Give it a try."
    

    
      "Okay!"
    

    
      Teacher Lin Jin’s moves are so beautiful! Her figure is amazing!
    

    
      Qiu Yufei very excitedly found a bar that matched her height and followed Lin Jin’s example, placing her foot on it. Since this action didn't require much flexibility and she was only six or seven years old, it wasn't too difficult for her to learn. While not too difficult, her form was a bit off.
    

    
      Lin Jin took out her phone and found a picture of the correct posture, then looked back and forth between it and Qiu Yufei to compare the two.
    

    
      "Your leg isn't straight enough." She patted Qiu Yufei's knee with her hand and sternly said, "Straighten your knee! It bent is so ugly."
    

    
      "Don't slouch your shoulders, your back isn't straight enough. And your foot! Your foot isn't pointed straight either!"
    

    
      Whenever there was an issue, Lin Jin impolitely slapped that spot, and Qiu Yufei would immediately correct herself.
    

    
      "This is so easy!" Qiu Yufei was extremely excited, feeling that her current pose was especially elegant and beautiful. "Teacher Lin Jin! Teacher Lin Jin! This is too easy. Let's do another one!"
    

    
      "Easy? This is the basics. Once you get the basics right, learning more advanced movements will be much easier. Just stay like that for a few minutes first" Lin Jin said casually, circling around Qiu Yufei, worried that Yufei might relax and slack off the moment she wasn't looking. "You’re not done yet. Stand like this and try to get used to it, then I’ll teach you the next part."
    

    
      Since Lin Jin herself had never learned ballet and this was her first time teaching, she was most afraid of rushing things. Seeing that Qiu Yufei's pose was pretty good, she didn't rush to teach her more. Instead, she started chatting with her while teaching.
    

    
      "Are there any other kids here who want to learn? If they do, you can call them over."
    

    
      Anyways, teaching one and teaching two were both just teaching, same for a whole group. Lin Jin didn't mind if her students would continue to dance in the future, as long as they were interested right now.
    

    
      "Well, I have two little sisters who want to learn, but they might be too young." As soon as Qiu Yufei started talking, her posture shifted, and Lin Jin unceremoniously gave her two more slaps. She corrected herself and continued, "They're only two or three years old, I think? They're always shouting about wanting to dance and stuff."
    

    
      "That is a bit too young" Lin Jin nodded but didn’t say much more. Seeing that Qiu Yufei had already stayed in that position for a few minutes and was probably already used to it, she continued demonstrating the next move.
    

    
      "That was the first move. The second one is like this." Lin Jin placed her right leg on the railing, maintaining the previous position. After a moment, she pressed her hands on her right toes and leaned forward, pressing her entire upper body against her right leg. "This movement requires a lot more flexibility. It doesn’t need to be perfect. Anyways, just try it. If you can't do it, we'll practice the leg presses first."
    

    
      With that, she stood back up and looked at Qiu Yufei, only to find that the girl easily pressed her whole body against her thigh.
    

    
      Not bad, as expected of a little kid, their flexibility was that high?
    

    
      If Lin Jin didn’t have the yoga mastery, it would have been really tough for her to get her body to this level.
    

    
      "How do you feel?" Lin Jin didn't rush to correct Qiu Yufei's posture. Watching Yufei’s slightly trembling body, she raised an eyebrow and asked, "Does it hurt?"
    

    
      "Yes..."
    

    
      Qiu Yufei's upper body wasn't actually touching her thigh, she was still about ten centimeters away. But this was already her limit, and the forced stretching of the ligaments were so painful that tears were about to come out.
    

    
      Since it was Lin Jin's first time teaching, she didn't dare to forcefully press down on the legs like other dance teachers. She was afraid of injuring Qiu Yufei's ligaments, so she immediately stopped Qiu Yufei.
    

    
      "Your flexibility isn't quite there yet. You'll probably need to practice more" Lin Jin thought for a moment but couldn't come up with a way to help her stretch.
    

    
      "Then what do I do?" Qiu Yufei sat on the steps and looked up at Lin Jin before her.
    

    
      "Uh, let me check online..."
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin didn't know what to do. Her flexibility was simply given to her for free, okay?
    

    
      Then Lin Jin easily found a whole set of stretching exercises to improve flexibility online. She nodded and immediately began guiding Qiu Yufei.
    

    
      "There are four stretches in total. Take your time, you will need to do the stretches every day. If the pain becomes unbearable, stop. Don't push yourself too far."
    

    
      Being a teacher was indeed quite pleasant, especially watching Qiu Yufei struggle while she was just easily chatting away. This contrast made Lin Jin feel quite happy.
    

    
      Hmm, I’m not an S, am I?
    

    
      After teaching her the stretches, Lin Jin happily left Qiu Yufei and headed to the second floor to play with Fatty and the others. However, as soon as she entered the first floor of the building, she saw the old man from yesterday walking towards her.
    

    
      It was the director of the welfare institute.
    

    
      "Hello." The director was thin and frail, with many age spots on his face. He looked quite unhealthy, but his voice was filled with energy when he spoke, "You're Lin Jin, right?"
    

    
      "Do you need something?" Lin Jin always maintained a respectful attitude towards the elderly, at least outwardly.
    

    
      "Can we have a chat?"
    

    
      Was this director feeling empty and alone? Why come find me for a chat?
    

    
      Filled with questions, Lin Jin followed the director to an office on the first floor. The office was empty, with only a kettle and a simple wooden table plus chair.
    

    
      Since there was no place to sit, Lin Jin just stood on the opposite side of the table and looked directly at the director.
    

    
      So, what's he looking for me for?
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      Chapter 399: – Promotional Video?
    

    
      The room only had one wooden chair. The director didn't waste any time and, with slightly unsteady steps, placed the chair right behind Lin Jin.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin had always felt deep respect, or awe, for old people like the director. Even though he was already in his eighties, he was still dedicated to charity work and running this welfare institute. It was said that the old man didn't have much money left, and with little government support and low number of donations, the director was now pretty much subsidizing the entire welfare institute with his own money.
    

    
      Even though the children here didn’t seem to be well off, Lin Jin still respected people like him.
    

    
      "Have a seat" The director simply sat down on the table. Seeing Lin Jin’s confused expression, he gave Lin Jin a kind smile and said "You're that crossdressing streamer, right?"
    

    
      What kind of twist was this?
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely stunned.
    

    
      Did this mean that this eight something year old director had actually watched her live streams?
    

    
      "Even though I'm old, I can't let you young folks leave me behind, right? So I occasionally watch some live streams" the director said with a cheerful laugh. "I watched when you first started streaming, but then it switched to a guy, and I stopped watching."
    

    
      Okay, he was actually a dirty old man? Or maybe an old pervert?
    

    
      The corner of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched, and any respect she had for the old man vanished immediately.
    

    
      "Did you need me for something?" Lin Jin shrugged. She was initially a bit tense, but the old man’s words just now had left her speechless, but also made her feel slightly more relaxed. "I used to be a streamer, but I was just a small one. There weren’t even a few thousand viewers. Now, I'm just a video creator, and even fewer people watch my videos."
    

    
      "I know. I follow your Weibo" The director nodded and got straight to the point "I want you to help promote my welfare institute."
    

    
      Promote the welfare institute?
    

    
      Lin Jin had considered this idea before, but she had decided to shelve it for the time being. After all, there were a lot of negative reports about the Love Welfare Institute. Although several people she had asked all said that those were things of the past, Lin Jin hadn’t been able to investigate deep enough to be sure.
    

    
      If she helped bring in donations and sponsorships, but the money would end up being embezzled, then of course Lin Jin would not want to be a part of that.
    

    
      "Actually, we’re already recording something like that. You might’ve seen yesterday that we had a photographer specially recording things" Lin Jin thought that she should make some more in depth inquiries to the director. From the perspective of the children, the director seems to be a really prestigious individual. When the negative reports came out, he had been mostly in the hospital and was unable to manage things. It seemed like he could easily dodge the blame for all the bad press.
    

    
      "That’s something more like a documentary" the director had seen on Lin Jin’s Weibo that she was going to make a short video. "But what I hope for is a promotional video. As you know, my welfare institute is barely hanging on. Now, all the expenses of the welfare institute are covered by the money I made when I was young. Although we still get some donations, it’s just like a drop in the bucket."
    

    
      "Well... to be honest, I really like the children at the welfare institute" Lin Jin frowned, feeling a bit uncomfortable with this kind of conversation "But there’s too much negative reports about the place."
    

    
      "Like the news from two months ago?"
    

    
      "Yeah, the reports of abuse, embezzlement, and terrible food" Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      The director's face showed a helpless expression as he spoke in a deep tone: "There's nothing I can do... This welfare institute used to be quite good. Although it wasn't the best in Xiamen, it was at least in the top three. Every day, there would be an endless stream of volunteers."
    

    
      "Oh" Lin Jin wasn’t interested in this.
    

    
      "At that time, every child had at least thirty yuan guaranteed for food each day, with meat at every meal. We had two doctors permanently stationed here, providing rehabilitation for the mentally challenged children as well as treating minor illnesses like colds. Every month, a large hospital would be invited to conduct a physical examination for the children." The director shook his head helplessly. "But that was because I was here."
    

    
      Lin Jin finally showed some curiosity.
    

    
      "Five years ago, when I fell ill for the first time, the welfare institute immediately fell into chaos."
    

    
      And then?
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to curiously look at him.
    

    
      "And then the welfare institute ended up like this. No one wants to donate to a place accused of abusing children."
    

    
      That’s it?
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn’t help but wonder if there would be some sort of dramatic plot like in novels, where someone powerful returns to take charge and revitalize the welfare institute, or a talented young family member steps in to bring about sweeping reforms...
    

    
      But if there was such a thing, the welfare institute wouldn’t be in a half dead state like now.
    

    
      "So?"
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t moved at all. Although she had impulsively thought about donating to the welfare institute or helping with its promotion before, now that she was calmer, she was more interested in getting a good look at how deep the waters of the welfare institute really were and whether it was black or white.
    

    
      Plus, the incident yesterday where she was kicked out at six in the evening had made her even more suspicious of the welfare institute.
    

    
      Seeing that Lin JIn was unconvinced, the director helplessly sighed and shook his head from his seat on the table.
    

    
      "I know my welfare institute has a lot of negative press, but for the sake of the children…"
    

    
      "Even though my promotional video might not get many views, I still care a lot about where the donations go" Lin Jin shrugged, clearly not willing to budge. "What if someone just pockets the money?"
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t really want to waste any more time here. Even though she had met with the director, it felt like he was just passing the blame with everything he said.
    

    
      "I still have something to do" So Lin Jin politely hinted that she wanted to leave.
    

    
      "Please, go ahead" the director responded.
    

    
      After finally stepping out of the office, Lin Jin stretched and ran to check on Qiu Yufei. She discovered that Qiu Yufei really was a good child who dreamed of dancing, she was actually still practicing the ligament stretches according to Teacher Lin Jin, torturing herself.
    

    
      Well, to Lin Jin, ligament stretches were not much different from self torture.
    

    
      But while self torture had no rewards, ligament stretches did. Even if one didn’t end up dancing, it would still improve the posture.
    

    
      "Keep it up!" Lin Jin nodded and gave her a lollipop as encouragement. Then, she leisurely walked to the room on the second floor.
    

    
      Wu Min was currently taking care of a blind child, while Zhu Dong was surrounded by a group of children who were curiously poking at the camera. However, none of the children dared to pick up the camera to play with it, afraid they might accidentally break it.
    

    
      As soon as Lin Jin arrived, Fatty ran over and pulled her towards another kid.
    

    
      Hmm, this kid didn’t seem to have any issues. Why hadn’t she noticed him before?
    

    
      Although he looked fine on the outside, maybe there was something wrong with the head?
    

    
      Why did that always sound like an insult?
    

    
      The child, who looked about three years old, seemed quite lively. He was lying on the desk, happily drawing on a blank piece of paper.
    

    
      However, as soon as Lin Jin got closer, she smelled a bad smell.
    

    
      "Big sister! He pooped his pants!"
    

    
      What?
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      Chapter 400: – Little Princess Yufei
    

    
      "Big sister, he pooped his pants" Fatty looked up at Lin Jin with an innocent smile, "You should help him!"
    

    
      I refuse to believe that you, Fatty, who takes care of your younger brothers and sisters every day, have not helped with something like this before.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down and glanced at Fatty, her expression darkening.
    

    
      But speaking of which, Lin Jin actually had changed children’s diapers before, though that was when she was around ten years old. When her uncle’s daughter was born, Lin Jin went to the full moon celebration on behalf of her father and ended up staying for a few days. Her uncle and aunt were really busy during that time, so Lin Jin ended up taking care of her cousin.
    

    
      Back then, Lin Jin wasn’t very sensible, but she was very good at taking care of kids and was especially patient. She took such good care of her cousin that whenever Lin Jin went back to her hometown, that cousin of hers would be like a dog who smelled their owner and come bouncing down the street to greet her.
    

    
      But that was when she was just ten or so!
    

    
      At that time, although she knew it was dirty, she didn’t care at all about her image. Besides, it was her cousin…
    

    
      Lin Jin felt overwhelmed.
    

    
      With a dark expression, Lin Jin took a step closer to the little boy who was drawing and the smell got even stronger. So Lin Jin immediately got scared, and asked Fatty without hesitation: "Where's the aunties? Where did they go?"
    

    
      "They went to cook for us. It's already 5:30" Fatty looked up at her and innocently said "So only sister can help."
    

    
      No, I think you're just messing with me.
    

    
      She sighed. Under the watchful eyes of the surrounding children, Lin Jin reluctantly tried hard to get the three year old child to lie down. But this three year old wasn’t obedient like the one month old cousin Lin Jin had taken care of before, squirming around non stop and insisting on continuing his drawing.
    

    
      Draw, my foot! What's so great about your ugly drawing?
    

    
      Then Lin Jin glanced at the drawing and realized that although the lines were a bit messy, this three year old seemed to be better at drawing than she was, an animation major.
    

    
      Okay, so this was actually a child with a talent for drawing.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed again, feeling a bit embarrassed that her drawing skills were comparable to that of a three year old’s. But fortunately, other than Wu Min, no one here knew her level of skill.
    

    
      After finally getting the child under control and laying him flat on the table, Lin Jin breathed out a sigh of relief and took the extra large diaper that Fatty had already prepared. With a dark expression, she endured the bad smell and took off the child’s pants.
    

    
      To be honest, the smell wasn't wasn’t that bad. Back when she lived in the school dormitory, she had smelled worse. But now, she not only had to smell it, she had to touch it...
    

    
      She carefully tried to avoid getting any of the mess on her hands. But she was changing diapers after all, no matter how cautious she was, her hands would still accidentally touch something gross.
    

    
      Her expression alternated between black and white, and Lin Jin couldn’t help but gag a couple of times. Finally, she put a new diaper on the child and then she immediately rushed out to the balcony to take deep breaths of fresh air. She felt the world, which had seemed so bleak, was suddenly a lot brighter.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! How could such a thing happen?
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was a fairly kind hearted person, this kind of thing still really pushed her limits.
    

    
      Fatty followed her out, all smiley as he stood beside her.
    

    
      "What? You scammed me once and now you want to do it again?" Lin Jin cautiously took two steps back, distancing herself from Fatty.
    

    
      When she met him on the first day, she thought he was an honest kid. But today, she discovered he was actually a little brat.
    

    
      “It’s about time I leave, it’s almost six,” Lin Jin stretched. After spending some time on the balcony, the nauseous feeling she had earlier disappeared.
    

    
      “Yeah.”
    

    
      “So, why does your institute have a rule that makes everyone leave by six everyday?” Lin Jin looked down at him and asked “Other orphanages don’t seem to have such a rule, right? I even saw online that some places have the volunteers feed you guys themselves.”
    

    
      Fatty snorted and said: “I don’t need you guys to feed me!”
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged: “I’m going downstairs to check on Qiu Yufei.”
    

    
      She gave Zhu Dong a brief call. Zhu Dong, who was in charge of filming, followed Lin Jin downstairs with the camera to where Qiu Yufei was practicing dance.
    

    
      Yufei was currently sitting on the steps, frowning in frustration. A bottle could be hung on her pouted lips.
    

    
      “What’s wrong? My little princess?” Lin Jin sat down beside Qiu Yufei with a smile, wrapping her arms around her waist “Tell teacher what’s bothering you?”
    

    
      “The director said… said if no one adopts me… then even if I learn to dance, it can only be a hobby.”
    

    
      “Don’t worry, someone will definitely adopt you. You’re so beautiful,” Lin Jin patted Yufei’s head. “Even if no one adopts you, by the time you turn sixteen and leave, with the dance you’ve learned from me, you can go and become a dance teacher~”
    

    
      But whether someone would adopt her is still a problem, hmm.
    

    
      There were subsidies for the orphans in the welfare institute to study, but Lin Jin didn’t know too much about this matter. She does know that once the orphans turned sixteen, they would no longer be taken care of by the welfare institute. However, before they reached sixteen, they could always return to stay at the welfare institute.
    

    
      Of course, they could go back after school, but generally speaking, they would live on campus.
    

    
      Lin Jin rested Yufei’s head on her shoulder, smiling as she said: “If no one wants you, then when sister starts working, you can just come live with me!”
    

    
      Well, although it wasn’t an adoption, living at a friend’s house should be fine, right?
    

    
      “Yeah!”
    

    
      “Alright! It’s about time for sister to leave. You be good and keep practicing, okay? Sister’ll come tomorrow to check on your progress.”
    

    
      “Okay!”
    

    
      With that, Lin Jin stretched, stood up, and glanced back at the expressionless Zhu Dong.
    

    
      Speaking of which, after interacting with Zhu Dong these days, Lin Jin’s attitude towards him had changed quite a lot.
    

    
      At least it wasn’t like before where simply seeing him was annoying. She felt this Zhu Dong person was quite kind hearted and also seemed to have a strong sense of responsibility.
    

    
      "Let's send the footage to Xia Tian today and have him edit it into a video?" Lin Jin followed Zhu Dong to the second floor and called for Wu Min to leave. She casually said "Today, the director even came to find me, he seems to be a fan."
    

    
      "A fan?"
    

    
      "Yeah. I have a Weibo account with one to two thousand followers. " Lin Jin proudly lifted her head. "I used to live stream, now I make videos, so my Weibo follower count is still quite high. That eighty something old director even follows me!"
    

    
      "That's pretty impressive" Zhu Dong excessively flattered "With how beautiful you are, it’s normal to have so many followers on Weibo, yeah."
    

    
      "Of course!"
    

    
      However, a following of one or two thousand could not fulfill the black cat's requirement, the goal of becoming a popular goddess.
    

    
      Though showing it off was still okay.
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      Chapter 401: – Documentary
    

    
      The Love Welfare Institute didn’t seem to have any major issues. At least from how the children were acting, even if there were any problems, it didn’t seem to be affecting them.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t want to make a promotional video specifically for this welfare institute.
    

    
      But after thinking it over, she still asked Xia Tian to add the name and address of the welfare institute during post production, and also mention some of the institute’s negative reports in the video. This way, those kind hearted people who only know the name and address would definitely go there to visit or volunteer. They would also make donations if they felt like it.
    

    
      In the following days, Lin Jin just repeated the trip from the previous three days. As a powerless college student, although she wanted to find out whether there were shady dealings going on, this kind of thing was impossible for her to do anything about. All she could do was have Zhu Dong record her visits every day, and then let Xia Tian slowly edit it.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s editing skills were pretty good. Even though he seems to have only graduated a year ago and was just two years older than Lin Jin, his fundamentals were really good. Plus, he had learned a few things from working. While professionals might still find some issues with his videos, there were at least no problems with the flow.
    

    
      On Saturday, the video was uploaded.
    

    
      Lin Jin once again promoted it on Weibo, then calmly waited for the video to slowly gain traction.
    

    
      Well, even though Lin Jin had one to two thousand followers on Weibo, it seemed only about a hundred or so of them actively used Weibo. Every time she made a Weibo post, it would only get one to two hundred views and ten or so comments. Plus, her followers were scattered across various platforms, so they didn’t really do much to boost her video’s views.
    

    
      With the promotion on Xia Tian’s live stream, around half a day later, the number of views on A Site broke a thousand.
    

    
      Of course, this wasn't all because of Weibo and live stream promotions. Most of it was probably due to her last dance video, which had caused many users of A Site to start paying attention to Lin Jin’s account.
    

    
      Without paying too much attention to the comments, Lin Jin changed into her everyday clothes and stepped out of the house.
    

    
      It was already seven o’clock in the evening.
    

    
      Today, Qiu Yufei had almost got the basics. At the very least, she had no trouble with the ballet leg presses and stretching exercises.
    

    
      Lin Jin was considering whether she should have Yufei start learning some basic ballet dance steps or something like that tomorrow.
    

    
      It seems ballet’s usually danced on tiptoes, right?
    

    
      Although she was teaching ballet, Lin Jin didn’t actually know much about it. She thought that once Qiu Yufei started school, if she had some spare money by then, she would enroll her in a proper ballet training school. Otherwise, with her amateur training, such a promising seedling like Qiu Yufei would be ruined sooner or later.
    

    
      As she was thinking about all sorts of random things, Lin Jin leisurely walked to Xia Tian’s rental apartment.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin’s weight was getting lighter and lighter. Before, the 160cm her actually weighed 60kg. Later, she gradually slimmed down. It wasn’t until yesterday when she went to a pharmacy to weigh herself did she realize that her recent diligent exercises had brought her down to 50kg.
    

    
      Hmm, 100 kg at 160 cm should be okay, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t entirely satisfied with her figure. Her buttocks were too full, and her thighs were also a bit thick. Look at the other girls, their thighs and calves were basically the same size. So envious.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt she should probably lose another 5 kg. In that case, her figure would be just right. Since she had been practicing dance for so long, as long as she didn’t have any extra fat, her figure would look quite nice.
    

    
      She slowly arrived at the door of Xia Tian’s apartment, stretched out her hand, and gently knocked twice. She didn’t wait long before Xia Tian, with a noticeably happy expression, opened the door.
    

    
      What the hell’s with that happy face?
    

    
      Although Xia Tian’s face was expressionless and looked as much as an iceberg as usual, Lin Jin could clearly tell that he seemed to be in a good mood.
    

    
      "Why do you look so happy?" Lin Jin, who visited often, didn't feel like a guest at all. She sat her butt down on Xia Tian's bed, yawned, and casually continued "Oh right, the video’s been up for half a day yet I haven’t seen it yet."
    

    
      Xia Tian closed the door and sat down before his computer to organize some documents.
    

    
      "Why are you ignoring me?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      "I start work on Monday" Xia Tian stored the documents on his desk in a drawer, then began clicking on his computer screen. Expressionless, he talked about the thing he was happy about "Today, I went for an interview at a game company, for 3D modeling. Work six days with one day off. During the trial period, I’ll get four thousand a month."
    

    
      "Wow! So awesome!" Lin Jin immediately put on a starstruck expression, her eyes shining as she looked at Xia Tian, showering him with praise. "With such a talented and handsome guy like you, Xia Tian, that game company really hit the jackpot!"
    

    
      "But I'll have to work overtime a lot, so I might not have time to help you with your videos anymore." Xia Tian added, "Game companies are really busy."
    

    
      "Tch" Lin Jin immediately reined in her expression and turned her head away with a disdainful look "If you don't want to do it, there are plenty of people who would love to help me!"
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t have any particular reason for coming over to Xia Tian’s place tonight. She was mainly just bored and had nothing better to do, so she decided to come over.
    

    
      Xia Tian started the live stream. Just like last time, Lin Jin directly took over his spot and began showing the viewers her video.
    

    
      This time, the video was more like a documentary. It used five days' worth of footage, the original ten or so hours of footage was compressed by Xia Tian into a ten minute video.
    

    
      Clicking on the video, the intro was similar to the dance video last time, an anime style drawing.
    

    
      This drawing was clearly a work in progress, with somewhat messy lines and colors. The contents depicted a panoramic view of the activity room on the second floor of the welfare institute. There were at least twenty characters in the scene, mostly children playing around in the welfare institute. On the right side of the scene, Lin Jin's tall figure stood out among the group.
    

    
      Of course, saying she was tall was only when compared to the group of children.
    

    
      In the bottom right corner of the image, four small words read: “Art By: Xia Tian.”
    

    
      So it seemed that the intro for the last dance video was also drawn by Xia Tian, right? No wonder the drawing captured her so well, so it wasn’t just some random image from the internet.
    

    
      The intro gradually faded and the main content appeared. The first shot showed the backs of three people and the somewhat rundown welfare institute that looked more like a neglected kindergarten in the distance.
    

    
      The backs of the three people were Wu Min, Lin Jin, and Xia Tian. The cameraman Zhu Dong didn’t appear in the video at all.
    

    
      Then, the background music softly began to play as the main part of the video started. This ten minute video beautifully showcased the daily lives of the children at the welfare institute. It also captured scenes of Lin Jin playing with the children and teaching Yufei how to dance.
    

    
      The ten minutes of content was very short, but the stuff that needed to be shown was all shown. At the end of the video, text appeared telling the negative reports of the welfare institute along with the address and stuff.
    

    
      Well, it could be considered a good documentary video, right? Although it was only ten minutes long.
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      Chapter 402: – Yufei’s Thoughts
    

    
      Xia Tian needed to start working, so in the future, Lin Jin would have to do the video editing herself.
    

    
      Though fortunately, Xia Tian had left behind some templates for the intros and outros of the videos. Lin Jin just needed to follow those and the editing for the middle part wasn't too difficult. As a student studying animation, she had also taken video editing courses before. If she encountered something she really couldn’t figure out, she could always ask the editing course’s teacher in class.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s job seemed very complicated. Lin Jin had also learned about digital modeling software and stuff before, called 3ds Max. Of course, when she learned it back then, Lin Jin basically hadn’t attended class for the first half of the semester. Only when the black cat came later did she start to learn. Also, the stuff learned was very simple, like making various buildings and such, as well as some textures. But since Xia Tia was actually modeling for a game company, he would probably have to create characters directly from the concept art, right?
    

    
      That sounded really hard.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s job was from nine in the morning to six at night, but he said that he would have to work overtime and might not get home until really late. That's why he had to give up his part time video editing job.
    

    
      But it was still okay, Lin Jin didn’t plan to make anything too complicated. The dance videos just needed an intro and an outro, then add the music. Anyways, the only cameraman right now was Zhu Dong, so there was no way to shoot from multiple angles.
    

    
      At home, Lin Jin ate the food she cooked as she thought about it. She ate until her stomach was just half full before stopping.
    

    
      Nowadays, she was particularly mindful about her figure, especially after experiencing the 60 kg hell. She now wished her figure could be especially beautiful. It didn’t need to reach the level of those online Photoshop masters, but it at least needed to be beautiful enough to make herself feel comfortable when seeing it, right?
    

    
      After eating, Lin Jin checked the time and saw that it was only about one in the afternoon, so she started practicing her dance routine in the living room. She had already received the choreography for the dance to be filmed next week. Teacher Lin was actually quite attentive to this matter. She seemed to really want her student to become an internet celebrity… In that case, as the teacher of the internet celebrity, she could also absorb some of that popularity, yeah.
    

    
      But what Lin Jin practiced wasn’t the choreography that Teacher Lin had prepared. Instead, it was ballet.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin didn’t know much about ballet. What she was practicing now was just the basic movements and footwork. She planned to teach Qiu Yufei these moves this afternoon, so she wanted to learn and master them herself within an hour.
    

    
      There were video and text tutorials teaching this kind of stuff everywhere online, so it wasn’t too hard for Lin Jin to learn. She wasn’t expecting Yufei to become a ballet master from just practicing with her, she just wanted to build Qiu Yufei’s foundation before sending her off to a proper class in the future.
    

    
      After practicing for about half an hour, she felt like she had mastered the basic movements. She drank some water and then continued practicing the anime style dance that Teacher Lin had choreographed.
    

    
      This anime dance was called cumin envy… uh, hitorinbo envy.
    

    
      It seemed to be a very popular song many years ago. Lin Jin had also heard it before, but it was her first time dancing to it.
    

    
      It was worth mentioning that even until now, Lin Jin still couldn’t remember how to pronounce the song’s title.
    

    
      Cumin envy, it sounded just like a barbecue!
    

    
      Since it was a Japanese song, Lin Jin had no idea what the lyrics of the song meant or what deeper meaning they held. But what she did know was that Teacher Lin’s choreography this time wasn’t as suggestive as the last one.
    

    
      After practicing for another half hour, Lin Jin stretched, walked out the door, and headed toward the bus stop.
    

    
      But today, it was just her alone.
    

    
      Zhu Dong was busy on Sunday, apparently he had a date with a girl. Wu Min slept too late last night, resulting in him still not being up yet. Of course, it might have just been an excuse and that he was simply too lazy to go.
    

    
      In fact, Lin Jin also felt a bit lazy about going. Everyday, she had to spend nearly an hour to get to the welfare institute, and a round trip would be two hours. To old Lin Jin, it was simply a waste of time. If it wasn’t for the friendship between her and a few of the children there, then Lin Jin would have probably also been like Wu Min and slacked off.
    

    
      After taking the bus alone and then walking for another ten minutes, Lin Jin finally arrived at the welfare institute.
    

    
      As soon as she walked up to the second floor, she realized that the chubby round kid, Fatty, seemed to be missing.
    

    
      “Where’s Fatty?” Lin Jin walked to a physically healthy girl and asked.
    

    
      “He got a mommy and daddy last night~” The girl was all smiles as she held Lin Jin’s hand “He was so happy, so happy, when can I be adopted too~”
    

    
      “Daddy mommy nowadays seem to all like boys. Sister Yufei hasn’t even been liked for a long time.”
    

    
      "Don't worry, now more and more mommies and daddies are starting to prefer girls. In a few days, someone will come and adopt you too," Lin Jin patted the girl’s head and comforted her with a smile.
    

    
      Fatty actually got adopted.
    

    
      Although it was a thing to be happy about, Lin Jin’s mood suddenly dropped a bit.
    

    
      Thankfully, there were still other children in the orphanage that she was familiar with.
    

    
      Lin Jin walked straight over to Qiu Yufei, who was engrossed in watching Pleasant Goat and Big Big Wolf.
    

    
      "Teacher Lin Jin! You’re here!" Qiu Yufei quickly jumped up. It seemed because of the welfare institute’s education, she was especially respectful towards teachers, hurriedly bowing and rushing to bring water and tea. "Teacher Lin Jin, what are you going to teach me today?"
    

    
      "Today, I'll teach you some basic dance steps and movements. These are fundamental skills, so you should practice them whenever you have time, just like the stretches," Lin Jin accepted the tea from Yufei without hesitation, taking small sips with a sophisticated attitude "Have you been practicing every morning? Don’t tell me you’ve been slacking off."
    

    
      "Of course I have!" Qiu Yufei excitedly waved her fists "I am someone who’s determined to become a big celebrity!"
    

    
      "A big celebrity, huh?" Lin Jin was lost in thought, wondering who that big celebrity might be.
    

    
      "Why didn’t Brother Wu Min and Brother Zhu Dong come?" Although Yufei didn’t interact much with those two, she still knew them "Did they have something to do?"
    

    
      "Brother Zhu Dong has a date, with the girl he likes. Brother Wu Min slept too late last night and still hasn’t gotten up yet."
    

    
      Lin Jin explained.
    

    
      "Brother Wu Min’s a big lazybones!"
    

    
      "Exactly, exactly, exactly" Lin Jin was very happy to see Yufei speaking ill of Wu Min.
    

    
      "So, when is sister going to go on a date? Once sister gets married, you’ll be able to adopt us!" Yufei expectantly looked up at Lin Jin "Sister Lin Jin, if you became my mom, that would be amazing."
    

    
      Lin Jin’s face was full of dark lines, she was still just a college student, okay? Why was it that in Yufei’s eyes, she was already a mother type of person?
    

    
      "Sister doesn’t want to get married right now…"
    

    
      "Eh, there’s no boys you like?" Qiu Yufei thought about it for a moment, then suddenly shook her head "Forget it, it’s better for sister to not get married. If you get married, you’d definitely not come see me for a long time."
    

    
      "Exactly, exactly! Not marrying is so great!"
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately agreed and she immediately thought of her own mother.
    

    
      God knows why her mother was so enthusiastic about her finding a boyfriend.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: The song is 孑然妒火 / 独りんぼエンヴィー / Hitorinbo Envy. The first two characters look like it is pronounced the same as cumin in Chinese.
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      Chapter 403: – Then isn’t it normal for you to not want me anymore
    

    
      Fatty left, the two year old who had previously been reserved also left. Even though it was just two kids who were gone, Lin Jin couldn’t figure out why, but it felt like the entire atmosphere in the welfare institute seemed a bit depressing.
    

    
      Maybe it was because Fatty was the leader of the children here? With the leader gone, the other children didn’t seem to know what to do.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like she should take on the role of the children’s leader, rather than wait for another leader to emerge from among the children.
    

    
      So after she finished teaching Yufei the ballet contents for the day, she went up to the second floor and gathered the children to play.
    

    
      Regarding playing with children, Lin Jin actually didn’t have experience with this type of thing. When she was little, she at most just took a few kids to run around. When she played with the children last time, Wu Min was also there to help. But now, as the lone adult leading a group of children, she really didn’t know what they should play.
    

    
      Still, it was better to gather them together first.
    

    
      She rounded up seven or eight physically healthy children, found a square table, and got everyone to sit around it. Then, Lin Jin began to ask.
    

    
      “What do you guys want to play?”
    

    
      “Watch pleasant goat and big bad wolf.”
    

    
      The group of children shouted in unison.
    

    
      ...
    

    
      Cooperate a little, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin raised her head and glanced up at the big screen showing Pleasant Goat and Big Bad Wolf, and the corners of her mouth twitched a little.
    

    
      Maybe it was true. For these children who were cooped up inside and basically never went out, watching cartoons might really be their favorite thing to do.
    

    
      So Lin Jin immediately made up her mind. Then let’s all watch together!
    

    
      After watching cartoons with the children for half an hour, Lin Jin slipped away and went to where Qiu Yufei was practicing dance.
    

    
      At this time, it wasn’t just Yufei alone. There were also two younger girls standing by the side, clumsily imitating Yufei’s movements.
    

    
      “Do you two also want to learn to dance?”
    

    
      The two girls looked about four years old, which should be old enough to learn dancing.
    

    
      “Yeah!” The two girls weren’t as pretty as Qiu Yufei, but at four years old, no matter what they looked like, they were still cute.
    

    
      “Then let’s do it together,” Lin Jin gently smiled.
    

    
      Since it was just her alone today, Lin Jin wasn’t feeling particularly enthusiastic, at least she was not as spirited as before. Thus, she was a bit absentminded.
    

    
      "Teacher Lin Jin? Why do you look like you're in a bad mood?" Qiu Yufei sat down beside Lin Jin, lightly panting as she took a break. She had keenly noticed Lin Jin's mood and cautiously asked, "Is it because you’re coming to the orphanage every day, so you feel a bit tired?"
    

    
      "That’s a part of the reason." Lin Jin gently smiled and stroked Yufei’s head "Mainly it’s because my two friends didn’t come."
    

    
      "Are they not going to come anymore?" Yufei asked with wide eyes. "That Zhu Dong brother is really handsome. A lot of the kids here like him. If he stops coming, they’ll be sad."
    

    
      "Then what about Brother Wu Min?" Lin Jin also knew Zhu Dong was quite popular among the children, but she was more curious how they felt about Wu Min. "Isn't Brother Wu Min pretty handsome too?"
    

    
      "Umm..."
    

    
      Qiu Yufei pressed her finger against her lower lip, thought for a moment, and only then did she give her verdict on Wu Min: "As for Brother Wu Min, he’s big and tall, not as handsome as brother Zhu Dong. But I heard the younger brother and sisters say that brother Wu Min is really patient."
    

    
      "The younger brothers and sisters are often unreasonable, but brother Wu Min never gets angry."
    

    
      "Then what if they stop coming in the future?" Lin Jin asked tentatively.
    

    
      She actually hadn’t interacted much with Wu Min or Zhu Dong. Normally, they would just exchange a few words occasionally.
    

    
      "If they stop coming, the younger brothers and sisters will be really sad," Qiu Yufei's expression immediately drooped, her face full of unhappiness. "Will Teacher Lin not come in the future too?"
    

    
      "That's not what I meant," Lin Jin quickly shook her head to deny it and explained "Brother Wu Min and brother Zhu Dong were tricked by me into coming here. They’re normally very busy, so they might come a lot less in the future. As for me, I’ll keep coming for at least two years straight!"
    

    
      Lin Jin made a peace sign to her.
    

    
      “Ah, then it’s a promise!” Qiu Yufei immediately became excited. She hugged Lin Jin’s arm and chattered about her dance practice over the past few days.
    

    
      Something like how her legs are sore every day after she wakes up. How she can now press her legs all the way to her head. How because of practicing dance, she had recently become a foodie and could eat two bowls of rice per meal.
    

    
      She sounded as if it was really impressive.
    

    
      Lin Jin was all smiles as she responded to Qiu Yufei’s words. She lazily stretched, yawning as she pulled her phone out of her pocket.
    

    
      “Want to watch the video of your welfare institute?”
    

    
      “Ah?”
    

    
      "It's the stuff that Brother Zhu Dong was filming. We uploaded it online, you're in it too," Lin Jin handed the phone to Yufei, smiling as she helped her open the video.
    

    
      Qiu Yufei seriously nodded, her face looking all solemn. She thought this was some super special video.
    

    
      Then she realized that aside from the slightly heavy beginning, the video was mostly clips of Brother Wu Min, Brother Zhu Dong, and Sister Lin Jin interacting with the children. After that, there was a scene from Lin Jin’s perspective, playing Eagle Catching Chicks, teaching Yufei how to dance, and so on.
    

    
      "This little girl is so pretty and cute!"
    

    
      "Begging for adoption instructions!"
    

    
      "Welfare Institute: Weebs cannot adopt girls."
    

    
      A Site was where Lin Jin’s video was the most popular. In just one day, it had already garnered tens of thousands of views and even made it to the site's main page. With more people watching, there were also more barrage comments. All kinds of comments were flying across the screen.
    

    
      Qiu Yufei noticed that when she appeared in the video, most of the comments were about how cute and pretty she was.
    

    
      “Sister, this person says he wants to marry you.” Qiu Yufei suddenly paused the video, pointed at a comment and looked up at Lin Jin “Sister, are you going to marry him? He said he’ll marry you, then adopt me and let you be my mom~”
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression darkened. As the person who uploaded the video, she had already deleted all the inappropriate comments, but she didn’t expect another one to pop up here.
    

    
      Qiu Yufei didn’t get an answer from Lin Jin and continued talking to herself: “Hmm, that seems to be good too. If you were my mom, I'd definitely dance really well in the future.”
    

    
      “No, don’t think too much. I can be your sister, but I’m a bit too young to be your mom.” Lin Jin couldn’t imagine her at eighteen years old having a six year old daughter.
    

    
      If that were the case, people might think Lin Jin was from the ancient times, the kind where girls got married at the age of twelve…
    

    
      How terrifying.
    

    
      “In the future, don’t think of me being your mom, just sister is good…”
    

    
      “Oh, but as a sister, isn’t it normal for you to not want me anymore?” Qiu Yufei tilted her head and asked.
    

    
      What was normal about that?
    

  
    Chapter 404: Dad’s Phone Call

    
      Chapter 404: – Dad’s Phone Call
    

    
      When Lin Jin returned on Sunday afternoon, she had completed her task.
    

    
      She lazily checked the item inventory in her phone app. The so called Anywhere Door had already appeared the moment the task was completed.
    

    
      But this kind of thing seemed to be useless to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Unless she suddenly had the urge to go on a spontaneous trip abroad or something. But if she used it to travel out of the country, there would be no way to send her back.
    

    
      Because it was a one time use.
    

    
      Unless there was some really special situation that required Lin Jin to urgently go somewhere, this Anywhere Door was basically useless.
    

    
      She bought some cheap vegetables and fish at the grocery market across from her apartment and brought them home.
    

    
      Even though she had gotten used to her current life, Lin Jin still felt kind of tired every day.
    

    
      Last week, she could take a good nap for an hour or two every afternoon and had gotten used to it. This meant that she would start to feel sleepy every afternoon. If she didn’t sleep, the sleepiness would just continue into the evening, lasting all the way until she finally got into bed.
    

    
      Since she now had to go to the welfare institute every afternoon, taking naps was naturally impossible. So, she could only come back home at six every day, make herself some dinner, and then get in the bed around seven and sleep until eight or nine.
    

    
      Even so, Lin Jin could still go to sleep before twelve o’clock at night. She wasn’t sure if it was because she was just too sleep deprived.
    

    
      After eating, Lin Jin lazily laid on the bed and blankly stared at the ceiling, not really sure what she should be doing right now.
    

    
      She closed her eyes, wanting to take a nap, but suddenly heard her phone vibrating.
    

    
      Frowning, she picked up the phone and saw that the caller ID was apparently her dad.
    

    
      Dad?
    

    
      If her father had called before, Lin Jin wouldn’t have been very surprised. But she had now become a woman. In her father’s eyes, she had gone against his wishes and went for surgery. He didn’t seem to want to see her.
    

    
      If it were a normal father daughter relationship, then after Lin Jin had surgery… at least her parents thought she had surgery, her dad should have at least called to offer some comfort no matter how unhappy he was with her. But what about her father? Lin Jin had already been a woman for two months now, but her father actually hadn’t called until now.
    

    
      So that was to say, this phone call might actually be something important, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned as she answered the call, silently waiting for her dad to speak first.
    

    
      “Hello?” Her dad’s deep and serious voice came from the other end of the line.
    

    
      “Whatt?” Lin Jin's tone was a bit impatient. She heard from her mom that her dad had even said he didn’t want her anymore. So Lin Jin didn’t really miss this dad who she had taken care of for so many years.
    

    
      On the other end, her dad was a bit taken aback by Lin Jin's impatient tone. He hesitated for a moment before asking: "It’s school break soon, right?"
    

    
      “Soon.”
    

    
      Time passed really fast, it was inexplicably already June. If nothing unexpected happened, then in half a month, Lin Jin would be on school break.
    

    
      “Then during break, will you be back?” Her dad’s tone sounded somewhat cautious.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a little confused by her dad’s question.
    

    
      “Why wouldn’t I go back?” Lin Jin suddenly realized that her dad might be worried she wouldn’t come home for the summer, which is why he was asking like this.
    

    
      But if he was worried she wouldn’t come home, why did he seem to dislike her so much? Especially when he said those things to her mom before.
    

    
      “I’m probably going to Guangdong for the summer. Mom’s been nagging me every day to go.” Lin Jin quickly changed her tune. “Or I might go to Guangdong to work a summer job with my younger brother. I probably won’t be going to your place.”
    

    
      “Then I’ll come find you?”
    

    
      Lin Jin clearly sensed that her dad probably had something he wanted to talk to her about. Otherwise, why would he say something like that?
    

    
      "What do you want?" Lin Jin frowned, thinking she should just get straight to the point. "Didn’t you not like me becoming a girl? Didn’t you tell mom you didn’t want me anymore? And now you’re telling me this?"
    

    
      "That..."
    

    
      "During the Chinese New Year, you and Mom were getting along just fine, but as soon as she left, what’d you do?" Lin Jin with a cold expression, softly scoffed and said "If you have something then just say it. I'll decide if I feel like it or not."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t feel like she owed her dad anything. Ever since her parents divorced when she was ten, her dad lost his job and with his gambling habits, they often didn’t even have rice to eat. She had to rely on help from neighbors and relatives. Later, when her mom’s business took off in Guangdong, only then did Lin Jin’s life become slightly better.
    

    
      Moreover, from the age of ten to until she went to college, Lin Jin had never really enjoyed any familial affection. She did all the housework and cooked for her dad every day, almost like an unpaid maid.
    

    
      Added with the things her mom had told her about her dad, Lin Jin had started to feel aversion towards him.
    

    
      "That... do you still have some money over there?" her dad let out a dry laugh and said "Doing business, but no capital."
    

    
      That business of yours is just gambling, right?
    

    
      "Don't worry, once my business turns a profit, I’ll definitely pay you back!"
    

    
      Only ghosts would believe that.
    

    
      But in the end, Lin Jin let out a sigh and still said: "I still have two thousand. How much do you need?"
    

    
      "Five hundred’s enough!" Her dad’s voice sounded a bit anxious.
    

    
      Five hundred was enough for you to gamble for a night? Or maybe you planned to find a woman somewhere?
    

    
      "Alright then, what's your account number? Or should I use Alipay?" Lin Jin leaned against the headboard, looked down and played with her fingers.
    

    
      "Alipay."
    

    
      Lin Jin unwillingly transferred her dad five hundred yuan. Then before he could say anything else, she hung up the phone.
    

    
      To be honest, if her dad had asked her for money in the past, back when he still had some integrity left and said it was for starting a business, Lin Jin might have believed him. But the problem was, over the past ten years, her dad had used this excuse to con who knows how many friends and relatives.
    

    
      Most of the money went to gambling, and the small amount left was spent on drinking and dining with his shady buddies.
    

    
      For about five or six years, Lin Jin had hardly received a single cent from her dad.
    

    
      After hanging up the phone, Lin Jin felt a bit depressed. After all, he was her father, and she always felt it wasn’t that good for her to treat him so coldly.
    

    
      But then again, he was seeking ruin himself. What did she need to feel guilty about?
    

    
      After calming down a bit, Lin Jin wanted to take a nap, but found that the phone call had left her unable to sleep. Her mind was filled with thoughts of her life with her dad over the years.
    

    
      Even though he wasn’t exactly a good father, he was still her dad, wasn’t he?
    

    
      If possible, Lin Jin didn’t want to completely break ties with her dad, and she didn’t want to see him in such a miserable state either.
    

    
      Maybe during the summer break, she really should go back and check on him, at least to see what kind of situation he’s really in.
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      When Lin Jin checked the comments section of the A Site's Welfare Institute video again, she suddenly realized just how powerful netizens could be.
    

    
      In the pinned comment, Lin Jin saw a user's comment about the Love Welfare Institute.
    

    
      "I've come across the Love Welfare Institute before and even learned a bit about it. You can easily find negative news about the institute on the internet, so I'll just talk about the director here.
    

    
      The director is probably in his eighties now. He was born into a wealthy family in the 30s. In the 70s, his family was broke and he ventured into business. Over ten years, he accumulated quite a bit of wealth. In the 80s, his son was kidnapped. As someone who had a child late in life, he decided in the 90s to establish a foundation and the Love Welfare Institute, which has existed till now.
    

    
      Above is what I saw in a newspaper interview from the year 2005.
    

    
      In my opinion, although there's a lot of negative news about the welfare institute, every time something bad happens, the director is always in the hospital and never at the institute. So, the negative stuff doesn't really have much to do with him. Yeah.
    

    
      As long as the director stays involved, the money donated to the Love Welfare Institute should go to where it's supposed to."
    

    
      There were quite a few replies under this comment. Anyways, most of them were calling the director a good person and wishing him a peaceful life.
    

    
      Well, Lin Jin didn't expect that someone could actually remember an interview article from a 2005 newspaper.
    

    
      Because of that comment, a lot of netizens were asking in the comments how they could donate. Some local netizens were even talking about forming groups to volunteer at the welfare institute or something.
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin felt that most of these netizens who were impulsively deciding to volunteer because of the video probably wouldn't last long.
    

    
      She didn't continue paying much attention to the comments section. Anyways, Lin Jin knew that after these two videos, she could probably barely count as a somewhat well known channel on A Site. But it was completely useless to be famous on A Site as the objective the black cat gave her was to become a popular public goddess.
    

    
      In the A Site comments, some people had already started calling her a goddess. Saying stuff like she danced so seductive and well, that she was practically a perfect goddess, and so on.
    

    
      Who knew what kind of thought process these people had for them to say such things.
    

    
      Monday, for Lin Jin, was just a day where she couldn’t sleep in. She wasn’t very interested in class every day and felt like she spent most of her mornings in a daze. Only in the afternoon did she feel like her life had some meaning…
    

    
      Lin Jin suspected that after she graduated, no company would want her because her technical skills wouldn’t be up to par.
    

    
      But with all her random skills, she shouldn’t have too much of a problem finding a job, right?
    

    
      In class, Lin Jin switched her phone to the app, opened the tasks list, and found that the weekly tasks had already been refreshed.
    

    
      The requirement of the task was to become a top student…
    

    
      Well, if this kind of task were to be given to Wen Xuan, then he would definitely be able to complete it easily. But for Lin Jin, a person with zero desire to study, it was simply a disaster.
    

    
      This was terrible, okay! It actually wanted a person who hadn’t seriously studied since their early teens to become a top student!
    

    
      And this task wasn't a short term one that was over in just a week. The black cat’s requirement was to stay as a top student all the way until graduation. The reason was that was a goddess, it felt she couldn’t have any shortcomings…
    

    
      Alright. She had just been worrying about being unemployed after graduation, but now she didn’t need to worry.
    

    
      The task reward was photographic memory, meaning that after the task was completed, Lin Jin would become a naturally gifted academic master. It was basically a cheat skill. Compared to the memory bread from before, this photographic memory was a god tier skill.
    

    
      However, she had to wait until graduation to get the reward.
    

    
      Since this was a long term task, the black cat naturally also issued a more short term weekly task. This task had already been issued yesterday afternoon when Lin Jin returned from the welfare institute. The general idea was to raise 100,000 yuan in donations for the welfare institute.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! Just hearing it sounded difficult, okay?!
    

    
      The reward was also simple and straightforward, just ensuring that the 100,000 yuan in donations would actually be used for the children in the welfare institute instead of being embezzled.
    

    
      Lin Jin actually cared quite a bit about this task. She planned to formally accept the director’s proposal to film a promotional video for the Love Welfare Institute and list all the donation methods in the video.
    

    
      In that case, Zhu Dong as the cameraman was indispensable.
    

    
      “Zhu Dong" During class, Lin Jin ignored the teacher who was giving a lecture. She walked directly to Zhu Dong’s side and said in a low voice "We need to shoot a promotional video for the welfare institute. These days you'll still need to come with me a few times."
    

    
      Zhu Dong didn't object and simply nodded in agreement: "No problem, I really like those kids anyway. Even if we weren't filming, I'd still go."
    

    
      "I didn’t expect you to actually be this kind of person, huh?" Lin Jin couldn't help but say what she’d been holding in for a long time. "I always thought you were just some small gangster. Who would've guessed you actually like children?"
    

    
      People who liked kids couldn’t be bad people.
    

    
      At least, that's what Lin Jin thought.
    

    
      "Small gangster? I guess I was before." Zhu Dong laughed, there was actually a bit of shyness in his laugh.
    

    
      "Look at Wu Min. He says it depends on the situation when he goes in the future. Anyways, he wouldn’t come with us every day." Lin Jin shrugged. "I totally misjudged that Wu Min guy. I thought he would totally like kids."
    

    
      After trashing Wu Min a bit behind his back and confirming with Zhu Dong that he would indeed join her for the filming, Lin Jin returned to her seat, yawning as she tried to focus on the lecture.
    

    
      However, it didn’t seem to be of much use.
    

    
      Maybe it was because it had been too long since she seriously paid attention in class, but Lin Jin found it hard to concentrate. She would always think of other things when she listened. If she forced herself to concentrate on the lecture, then she would just manage to stay attentive for a few minutes before feeling sleepy again.
    

    
      This long term task of becoming a top student was simply unbearable.
    

    
      She sighed, and after trying to focus for another ten minutes, she finally couldn’t take it anymore. She slumped her head onto her desk and closed her eyes with a look of despair.
    

    
      So sleepy.
    

    
      Maybe it was because she hadn’t paid attention in the previous classes, she couldn’t understand much of what the teacher was saying now.
    

    
      She felt that maybe she was just not suitable for studying. Although her grades in elementary school were good, it was just elementary school. How many top students in elementary school ended up slowly degenerating into failures in middle school, high school, or even college?
    

    
      After finally getting through to the end of class, the once miserable Lin Jin instantly became spirited and bounced out of the classroom. She took a deep breath of the fresh air outside and all her sleepiness instantly vanished.
    

    
      That teacher’s lectures really did have a hypnotic effect! It wasn’t her fault she couldn’t focus!
    

    
      With this in mind, Lin Jin, who had just been feeling a bit down because she couldn’t concentrate on the lecture, instantly cheered up.
    

    
      Next up was the enjoyable eating time! She finally didn’t have to listen to that teacher’s endless babbling.
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      Since she wanted to film a promotional video, the first step was of course to get the welfare institute’s consent and have the staff cooperate. In the afternoon, Lin Jin went directly to the director’s office and told him about the video. Naturally, the director who had previously wanted Lin Jin to shoot such a video happily nodded in agreement.
    

    
      Then came the filming process. Last week, they had already recorded over ten hours of footage, which was more than enough to use, but some extra scenes were still needed. The welfare institute staff would be recording these extra scenes today.
    

    
      Lin Jin also got the history of the welfare institute from the director and planned to have it as scrolling text at the end of the video.
    

    
      The plan was to take a group photo of everyone at the welfare institute, and then capture a panoramic shot. Lin Jin initially thought it would be cool to get an aerial shot of the entire welfare institute with a drone, but after thinking it over, she realized she didn’t have the money to buy a drone. Even if she did have the money, it wouldn’t make sense to buy one just for this shot.
    

    
      At around 3:30, the director gathered everyone in the welfare institute.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked as if she was a big famous film director. She haughtily stood off to the side, constantly looking down and matching people to the name list she got from the director.
    

    
      She planned to label everyone’s name above their heads one by one when they appeared in the video. This way… This way didn’t seem to have any benefits, but Lin Jin just thought it would look cool, yeah.
    

    
      The group photo shoot went smoothly. It was good as long as the children and the three aunties stood there with smiles, basically like a school graduation photo.
    

    
      Afterwards, Lin Jin focused on capturing the efforts of the children at the welfare institute. Such as the mentally disabled child who was focused on drawing and was now quite good at it, Qiu Yufei who focused on ballet, as well as those two little girls. These cases were probably enough to show the hard work of the children. Maybe after the promotional video was released, Qiu Yufei would be adopted by a family that likes her.
    

    
      Since it was Lin Jin’s first time doing video editing, she and Zhu Dong went back immediately after filming the footage on Monday. They planned to work together to finish the post production.
    

    
      "Zhu Dong, come to my rental apartment" Lin Jin straightforwardly ordered after getting off the bus. "I have to handle the video editing on my own now, but I’m not very good at it so let’s do it together."
    

    
      "Go to your rental apartment?"
    

    
      Why did it feel like a girl was inviting him over to her place?
    

    
      Zhu Dong was in a daze. It wasn’t like he had never been to a girl’s home before, but he always felt awkward and never knew what to do. Plus, he had never seen a girl so confidently invite a guy over.
    

    
      But then carefully thinking about it again, Lin Jin was a crossdressing master! Thinking this way, Zhu Dong felt his nervousness just now begin to settle down. Even though Lin Jin was indeed very beautiful, at the end of the day, wasn’t Lin Jin still a man?
    

    
      However, when he followed Lin Jin to the front door of her apartment, he still found himself getting nervous.
    

    
      While Lin Jin was a boy, with such a pretty boy, there was nothing wrong even if she was called a girl, right? It was definitely okay to treat her as a girl, right?
    

    
      In fact, while Zhu Dong was hanging out with Lin Jin, even if he didn’t consciously think about it, he did subconsciously treat her as a girl.
    

    
      He tried to convince himself that Lin Jin was just a crossdressing guy, but as he was spacing out, Lin Jin opened the door and turned around and asked with a smile: "Zhu Dong, what drink do you want? Or just plain water?"
    

    
      The smile was so beautiful…
    

    
      “Zhu Dong, what are you spacing out for?” Lin Jin’s big eyes widened as she leaned in closer. She stretched out her hand and waved it in front of Zhu Dong’s face “What’s up?”
    

    
      “Ah! Nothing.”
    

    
      At that moment, Zhu Dong was acting like a shy little boy, his face was even slightly reddening.
    

    
      “Look at you, you look totally different from last semester when you were always arguing with me! You were so tough back then, we almost got into a fight" As soon as Lin Jin got home, she immediately lost the ladylike act she had outside. She jumped and hopped to kick off her shoes, put on her slippers, and then sprinted to the bathroom.
    

    
      That was because last semester you were just a femboy, but this semester you could completely be considered to be a girl, alright?
    

    
      Zhu Dong shook his head with a wry smile. Although he know Lin Jin was a guy, he still couldn’t convince himself that such a beautiful and adorable girl before him was actually a man.
    

    
      Lin Jin washed her face and tied her long bangs into a little bun on top of her head.
    

    
      It was probably that still somewhat trending apple head, just the apple on her head looked too big and looked completely like a bun instead.
    

    
      After checking herself in the mirror, she found the hairstyle looked goofy in a cute way. But since she was at home, Lin Jin didn’t mind. After using the bathroom and washing her hands, she leisurely walked out.
    

    
      Then she noticed Zhu Dong standing at the edge of the living room with a reserved look.
    

    
      “Sit down, I’ll grab you a Coke" Lin Jin pointed to the sofa, then plop plop plopped in her slippers to the kitchen. She grabbed two cans of coke. After dividing one can per person, she curled her body on the sofa and lazily stretched. “My laptop’s in the bedroom. You can go grab it, let’s transfer the footage over first.”
    

    
      “Okay.”
    

    
      Zhu Dong had long felt uncomfortable sitting next to Lin Jin. He hurriedly stood up and rushed into her bedroom. He wasn’t in the mood to pay attention to the room’s decorations or anything like that, he just grabbed the laptop off the desk and hurried back out.
    

    
      Putting the laptop on the coffee table, he grabbed a low stool to sit on, and began concentrating on dragging the video footage over to the laptop.
    

    
      God knows why he needed to look so serious when just dragging some files.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Zhu Dong, then lost interest. It would probably take an hour or two to transfer all the footage onto the computer.
    

    
      She curled her feet up on the sofa. Even though it was only five o'clock right now, she already felt sleepy. However, since there was an additional man at her place, Lin Jin decided not to take a nap yet.
    

    
      She grabbed her phone and began to casually chat with Zhu Dong while playing on it: "By the way, what do you think of those orphans?"
    

    
      "They're good, all very cute." Zhu Dong absentmindedly replied. "The orphanage is pretty nice too. I recorded their kitchen today. It wasn’t fancy, but it wasn’t too bad."
    

    
      "Really? I always thought their meals were really bad."
    

    
      "How could they raise three or four chubby kids if it were bad?"
    

    
      Of course, while Zhu Dong thought the food wasn’t bad, it might simply be because the orphanage put in special effort today for filming.
    

    
      "I was chatting with one of the kids today" Zhu Dong suddenly remembered something amusing and decided to share it with Lin Jin to make himself less nervous. "That fat auntie often scares them. If she saw anyone not sleeping at night, she would go beside them and just stare at them with wide eyes. Often, they would then be scared into having nightmares at night."
    

    
      "Staring with wide eyes? If it were me, I’d be scared too." Lin Jin rolled her eyes. That seemingly easygoing chubby auntie was actually quite good at handling the children.
    

    
      "Yeah, I thought that if it were me, I’d definitely have nightmares too" Zhu Dong chuckled. Then, he suddenly looked up and noticed how Lin Jin was curled up on the sofa. He was stunned for a moment, then continued to ask "Do you have any games on your computer? Uploading the footage is kind of boring."
    

    
      "Steam, there’s some games on there. Just pick and play."
    

    
      "Okay."
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      It took several hours just to transfer the footage to Lin Jin's computer. After all, it was more than ten hours of high definition video.
    

    
      So, by the time all the files were finally transferred, the sky outside had already turned dark. Zhu Dong who had been awkwardly lingering in Lin Jin’s house for several hours not knowing what to do finally couldn’t take it anymore. He hastily made an excuse and slipped away.
    

    
      That left Lin Jin alone to deal with the more than ten hours of footage…
    

    
      In order to make a good promotional video, Lin Jin had to carefully watch these more than ten hours of footage once over. Of course, she couldn’t actually watch the entire thing. Instead, she’d just use two or three times speed and skim it once or twice. Then she could get a rough idea of how to put the video together.
    

    
      Even just skimming through the footage took Lin Jin several hours, and she finally realized how troublesome video editing was.
    

    
      Before, although Lin Jin never said it out loud, she used to think that even with his job, Xia Tian should still be able to find some time every night to work on videos. But now, after experiencing it firsthand, she could finally understand Xia Tian a bit.
    

    
      It was too terrible. Extracting the best parts from over ten hours and condensing it into a few minutes, or even ten minutes, was too hard.
    

    
      It was okay if it were a dance video as there was only so much footage so it shouldn’t take too long. But it was really too hard to make a promotional video, there was just way too much footage to work with.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned in distress, thinking that maybe she should find a friend who was good at video editing to help her out.
    

    
      But among the people she knew, they were mostly just students in the same class. Although they had some video editing courses, there wasn’t really anyone who could independently handle the post production of a video... right?
    

    
      Well, it wouldn’t be surprising if there were a few geniuses in the class, but Lin Jin didn’t know any anyway.
    

    
      As for that Wen Xuan guy, he was fine with things like English, drawing, and such, but when it came to technical software courses like video editing, he was absolutely terrible. Besides, with Wen Xuan’s personality, there was no way he would be willing to spend his gaming time on editing videos for Lin Jin, not even if she paid him.
    

    
      Should she hire someone from outside to do it?
    

    
      After skimming through the footage, Lin Jin collapsed onto her bed. She glanced at the time and found that even with her speeding up the video, it still took her four hours to get through.
    

    
      Of course, there was no way Lin Jin could have stayed completely focused on the footage for the entire four hours. Instead, she kept playing with her phone, only occasionally glancing up at the screen. The result was that even after watching the more than ten hours of footage, she still had no idea how to start editing.
    

    
      She was completely clueless.
    

    
      “Hey, black cat" Lin Jin tilted her head, pulled out her phone and spoke to it “Can you give me a skill like video editing proficiency or video post production mastery or something?”
    

    
      "This great black cat only issues tasks, not for cheating." the black cat who had been lounging on the phone screen, rolled its eyes as it looked up. "If you want to learn, I can help you find a good tutorial. Anyways, proficiency skills will definitely not be given for free."
    

    
      "How about I very reluctantly take on another task from you? Just reward me with video post production mastery?" Lin Jin habitually bargained with the black cat. At first, she was afraid of the black cat, but over time, she started thinking it was actually very dumb and silly, always liking to play tricks on people.
    

    
      The black cat carefully thought about it for a bit and reluctantly agreed: "Alright then, just go hook up with a male god and you’re good! Hook up with a male god within a week, and get him into bed, how’s that?"
    

    
      "Not this!" Lin Jin's expression instantly darkened.
    

    
      Back when she was still a guy, it was okay to do these kind tasks. Anyways, she was a guy back then and was not as beautiful as she was now. No matter how much she played with fire, she would be fine as long as she revealed her true identity. After all, those people who claimed “a dick makes it better” wouldn’t actually really do anything to a big dick girl in real life.
    

    
      Oh, unless they were perverts like Liu Shengqi.
    

    
      But now that she was a girl, if she kept playing with fire, then just one accident and she’d lose her virginity, alright?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Before the black cat could try to trick her any further, she immediately placed the phone face down on the bed.
    

    
      It was already past ten at night. Normally by this time, Lin Jin would have already taken a shower and been in bed playing on her phone. But today, she had just finished going through all that footage and was too tired to even take a shower.
    

    
      But just as she mustered the energy to get up and take a shower, she suddenly heard a knock at the front door.
    

    
      There was no peephole on the front door of Lin Jin’s apartment, so there was no way to see who was outside. Though, if it were a friend coming over this late, they could have at least made a call, right?
    

    
      Could it be a bad person?
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately turned around and went to the bedroom. She pulled out the stun gun from her bag, and only then carefully tiptoed towards the front door.
    

    
      Listening to the continuous knocking, Lin Jin tightly gripped the stun gun in her hand and cautiously opened a sliver.
    

    
      "Why only open it now?" It was a man's voice.
    

    
      The door was directly opened by the man, scaring Lin Jin a few steps back. She raised the stun gun and aimed it at the man’s heart.
    

    
      "Who?!" She suppressed her fear and asked the man shrouded in darkness outside.
    

    
      "I'm your father."
    

    
      "Sss~"
    

    
      As soon as the stun gun went off, the figure outside immediately clutched his body and fell backward onto the ground.
    

    
      The motherf*cker swore at her as soon as she opened the door! Could this person be her arch nemesis?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s heart was racing. She took a few deep breaths and tried to calm down a little.
    

    
      This must be a bad guy! What f*cker knocks on doors this late at night, doesn’t even turn on the corridor lights when knocking, and then immediately forces their way in when the door opens. This must definitely be a bad person alright! Also, the voice didn’t sound familiar at all…
    

    
      No wait, that voice did seem a bit familiar. She seemed to have just heard it a couple of days ago.
    

    
      Lin Jin reached out and turned on the lights in the corridor. Afterwards, her entire body froze on the spot.
    

    
      The man lying on the ground, was really her f*cking dad!
    

    
      She panicked a bit, completely unsure what she should do.
    

    
      F*ck! What do I do if I knock my dad out with a stun gun as he is entering the door?!
    

    
      Lin Jin hurried out of her apartment, squatted down, and planned to drag her dad inside. Just at this time, the door across the hallway also opened. From inside a fifteen year or so big loli came out, rubbing her eyes and muddledly looking at Lin Jin, who was trying to pull her dad's unconscious body back into the apartment.
    

    
      "Mom! There’s someone killing people and hiding corpses outside!" That big loli immediately turned her head and shouted back into her apartment.
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was currently busy, froze and looked up at the girl.
    

    
      This person’s trouble, right?
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      The misunderstanding by the big loli left Lin Jin dumbfounded for quite a while. It wasn't until the big loli's mom came out that Lin Jin had the chance to explain. After that, Lin Jin and the big loli's mom carried Lin Jin’s dad into the house.
    

    
      "Then I’ll go now?" The girl's mom was very helpful. Just now, she had been caring nonstop for Lin Jin and her dad who fainted. But since they had just met, she didn’t insist too much after Lin Jin declined. She just helped carry Lin Jin’s dad inside before getting ready to leave. "If there’s anything, then just give me a shout. We’re all neighbors."
    

    
      "Sure! Thank you sister."
    

    
      "Aiyo. This sister is already almost forty. That address is too young!" The neighbor mom actually blushed and covered her face shyly, a bit embarrassed.
    

    
      But then you still called yourself sister?
    

    
      Lin Jin actually had quite a good impression of her, though her Mandarin didn’t seem to be very good. She was probably from some remote place where Mandarin wasn’t commonly spoken.
    

    
      But the thing was, this neighbor lady was really pretty! Even though she said she was almost forty, she totally looked exactly like a mature woman in her thirties. She was gentle, helpful, and when coupled with her homely appearance, she was the perfect image of a gorgeous wife!
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn’t stay with this mature wife for too long. After seeing her out the door, Lin Jin went back to the living room and stared at her dad, who was still passed out on the sofa, in distress.
    

    
      So, why did dad suddenly come over?
    

    
      And dad didn’t even know this place, right? How did he find out I’m living in this community?
    

    
      Lin Jin grabbed a small stool and sat down. She propped her chin in her hands and stared blankly at her dad lying on the sofa.
    

    
      She had completely no idea why her dad had come running here. Could it be he planned to take her back from her mom?
    

    
      Sigh, it felt like there might be a disaster these days with her dad here.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat on the small stool for a long time, staring absentmindedly at her dad’s weathered face. Then, she suddenly realized that her once quite handsome dad had now aged into looking like a middle aged man in his fifties.
    

    
      Her dad was clearly just in his forties, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn’t remember her dad’s age at all, or even her mom’s, let alone their birthdates. Anyways, he had never thought to remember these things. Even if he wanted to remember them, he would always forget after a few weeks.
    

    
      Looking at her dad’s side profile when lying on the sofa, Lin Jin yawned and then turned around to enter the second bedroom. However, she found that the second bedroom looked a bit dirty due to it being unused. After thinking for a moment, she went into her own bedroom and grabbed a blanket to cover her dad with.
    

    
      It was summer anyways, so just a blanket shouldn’t be a problem, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin stood beside her dad, looking down at him. She realized that since the sofa was made of hardwood, he might be sore all over when he wakes up the next day. So, she went back to her bedroom and placed a pillow under his neck.
    

    
      So, how long would it take for her dad to wake up after getting hit by the stun gun?
    

    
      Lin Jin pulled out her phone and asked the black cat: "Hey, how long does it take for someone to wake up after being knocked out by the stun gun?"
    

    
      "About three to five hours." The black cat lying at the bottom of the screen nonchalantly replied "Anyways, they’ll be fine. Who’d you stun?"
    

    
      Seems like it wasn’t spying on me just now.
    

    
      "My dad" Lin Jin matter of factly said.
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      "It’s my dad, I knocked him out" Lin Jin glanced at her dad and bitterly smiled. If it weren’t for what happened last time, she definitely wouldn’t have been so cautious. She was cautious enough to shoot first at the slightest sign of something unusual, before even seeing the face clearly.
    

    
      "You’re something else" the black cat nodded, then laid its head on its front paws, seemingly uninterested in Lin Jin’s situation. It complained, "Last night, I stayed up too late playing that fish dinner game. I’m so tired."
    

    
      "What’s that? Fish dinner?" Lin Jin was confused. She only knew that there was a recent popular game, PUBG, that was called chicken dinner.
    

    
      "Yeah, your PUBG chicken game got modified for cats over here" the black cat said as if it were normal. "Of course we’d want the good things from your world too! Actually, fish dinner is basically the same as PUBG, except the characters are cats and the winner , we’d want to play the good stuff from your world too! The fish game is basically the same as chicken dinner, except the characters are cats, and the winner gets a winner winner fish dinner."
    

    
      "Alright then"
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't imagine how hilarious it would be to see the characters from PUBG turned into cats.
    

    
      A bunch of cute cats holding guns and shooting wildly?
    

    
      Just then, there was a sudden noise from her dad’s side.
    

    
      "Huh?" He covered his head and pushed himself up with one hand. He looked at Lin Jin, confused "What happened to me?"
    

    
      "You fell asleep, yeah." Lin Jin said without any shame "You fell asleep as soon as you walked in."
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      Alright, she might as well honestly say it.
    

    
      "I thought it was some bad guy. There's no peephole on the door. It was pitch black outside and you didn’t turn the lights on so I couldn’t see who it was..." Lin Jin shrugged and explained "So I just zapped first and ended up knocking you out."
    

    
      "Zapped?"
    

    
      "Yeah, a stun gun, for self defense." Lin Jin didn’t show him her toy like stun gun and just changed the subject "Why’d you come here?"
    

    
      Only then did her dad suddenly remember why he was here. He sat up on the sofa, and said to Lin Jin with some seriousness: "I’m planning to do business in Xiamen."
    

    
      "Ah?" Lin Jin wondered if she had heard wrong.
    

    
      "Xiamen is a big city, lot’s of opportunities. As long as you're determined, you'll eventually find a way to make money. At least it’ll be better than working as a small salesperson in a remote town." Her dad’s tone was full of determination. "I borrowed fifty thousand and wanted to come here to see what opportunities there are. During this short while, I’ll be staying at your place."
    

    
      That was the main point, right? Will stay at my place…
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned in distress. She really didn’t want to live with her dad. He was also biased towards her.
    

    
      Right now, her dad needed her help, so his attitude might be better. But once he settled down, who knew what kind of trouble would come up.
    

    
      "How about this? I know a place with really cheap rent. I'll take you to rent it tomorrow?" Lin Jin tried to persuade her dad.
    

    
      "I only have so little money, you still want me to go rent?" Dad decisively rejected.
    

    
      Oh, come on!
    

    
      Sighing inwardly, Lin Jin changed her approach: "I’ll pay for you to go rent, how about that?"
    

    
      She basically didn’t hide the somewhat annoyed tone.
    

    
      Her dad heard this and a hint of disappointment flashed in his eyes, but after a moment of hesitation, he finally nodded in agreement.
    

    
      "Okay, you go sleep first. I’ve already prepared a toothbrush and towel for you. Go wash your face and take a shower, I’m going to bed now" Lin Jin nodded without hesitation.
    

    
      Anyway, she didn’t want anything to do with her gambling addict dad. Especially after how he made all those promises during winter break, only to go back to his old ways afterward. Plus, Lin Jin was unhappy from what she heard from her mom about the things her dad had been saying and wanted to avoid him.
    

    
      Even though she knew it wasn’t exactly the right thing to do, it was still better to not get too involved.
    

    
      What if her dad wasn't actually here to start a business, but instead to cheat a bunch of money and hide from the creditors? He had done that kind of thing before and it was her mom who had to clean up his mess in the end.
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      Before seven o’clock the next day, Lin Jin was woken up by the noises in the living room. She got up and groggily walked out of the bedroom, only to find that her dad was mopping the floor.
    

    
      Hey, we’ve lived together for so many years, and you've never once done any cleaning. What the hell is up with you cleaning now?
    

    
      And she had just mopped the floor yesterday, alright?
    

    
      Lin Jin stood dumbfounded at her bedroom door, watching her dad clumsily mop the floor. She helplessly scratched her messy long hair, completely at a loss for words.
    

    
      Maybe she should just go back to sleep!
    

    
      But her dad noticed her and immediately called out to her with a smile: "I’ve bought breakfast for you. Come eat."
    

    
      "It's wok paste soup with fried dough sticks, your favorite."
    

    
      But Lin Jin wasn’t moved at all by her dad’s attempt to please her. In fact, her face turned dark.
    

    
      Has her dad never tried the wok paste soup around here? It was all too strong, using all kinds of who knows what seasoning to create a seafood flavor. People like Lin Jin who could basically be considered to have grown up eating seafood everyday felt sick just smelling it.
    

    
      On top of that, the thick, somewhat dark soup with all those weird ingredients, when compared to the authentic wok paste soup back home, was just downright disgusting, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the bowl of wok paste soup her dad had placed on the table. Seeing its dark, ominous color made her face turn even darker.
    

    
      It looked no different from the wok paste soup she had last time, probably just as inedible.
    

    
      Not only was it inedible, but the overwhelming seafood flavor just made people sick.
    

    
      She immediately took two steps back, staring at the bowl of wok paste soup as if it were some kind of dark cuisine.
    

    
      She even wondered if her dad was deliberately trying to poison her.
    

    
      “What’s wrong? Come, have breakfast" her dad said to her with a gentle look.
    

    
      “No need. I’m going to sleep a bit more. I have class at eight.” Lin Jin turned around and went back into her room, yawning as she continued “When I’m back at noon, I’ll take you to rent a place. You can sleep a bit more in the morning, anyways there’s nothing else for you to do.”
    

    
      With that, she locked the door, flopped back onto her bed, yawned and wrapped herself in her quilt.
    

    
      So sleepy, she didn’t seem to have slept well last night.
    

    
      Even though the weather was getting warmer, she somehow woke up from the cold twice last night. Now, her stomach actually started hurting a bit. When she touched her belly, it felt extremely cold.
    

    
      Lying in bed, Lin Jin thought she’d fall back asleep within a few minutes. But she found she wasn’t sleepy anymore as soon as she laid down. After staring blankly for a while, she didn’t bother getting up and instead pulled out her phone, deciding to play around on it until 7:30.
    

    
      Anyway, there was enough time if she left for class around 7:50, so there was no need to get up so early. If it wasn’t for the fact that she was now a girl and had to deal with her long hair, Lin Jin could’ve even stayed in bed until 7:45 before washing up.
    

    
      However, her dad didn’t let her stay in bed as she planned. About ten minutes later, he finished cleaning the living room and ran over to Lin Jin’s bedroom, knocking nonstop on the door.
    

    
      “Get up for breakfast. Skipping breakfast is bad for your health.” Her dad knocked on the door and called out to Lin Jin in a concerned tone “Skipping breakfast is bad for your health.”
    

    
      Sigh, what’s with you suddenly caring about me so much?
    

    
      It was hard for Lin Jin to adapt to her dad showing concern like this. After all, before she was ten, he had always been busy with work. After ten, her parents got divorced and he basically didn’t pay her any mind. Not to mention breakfast, he wouldn’t say a word even if she spent all night at an internet cafe. It was better if it were her mom as she had always disciplined Lin Jin, but her dad suddenly acting all caring made Lin Jin feel a bit weird.
    

    
      Feeling annoyed by the noise, Lin Jin simply changed into some casual clothes, opened the bedroom door, and walked out. She coldly glanced at her father, then said without concealing her disdain at all “The wok paste soup here in Xiamen is inedible. Why didn’t you try it yourself first? The color alone is off.”
    

    
      “Is that so?” Her dad then realized and awkwardly laughed “Then are you heading to class now?”
    

    
      “Not yet. I’m leaving at fifty. Stop bothering me.”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, feeling completely at a loss with her dad’s sudden arrival. She just hoped that renting him a place this afternoon would go smoothly.
    

    
      She ran to the bathroom to freshen up and then carefully tied her long hair into a ponytail before the mirror.
    

    
      Although tying a ponytail wasn’t exactly a complicated task, Lin Jin still spent more than ten minutes doing her hair to make it look more beautiful.
    

    
      She clipped a cute hairpin on her bangs to keep them out of her eyes, tilted her head and puffed out her cheeks in front of the mirror. Only then did Lin Jin feel satisfied and decide to head out for class.
    

    
      “Want me to walk you there?” The helpless father sitting on the sofa saw Lin Jin ready to leave and immediately stood up, attentively saying “I can also go see what your school is like.”
    

    
      “No need.”
    

    
      Lin Jin remained indifferent. She grabbed the keys from the coffee table and put them in her pocket. She walked to the door, put on her height increasing shoes and instantly felt her height had gone up a level. Then she closed the door and left without saying goodbye to her dad.
    

    
      Only after she was out did Lin Jin realize that there was only one set of keys and it had just been taken by her. This meant that her dad wouldn’t be able to go out all morning.
    

    
      Leisurely walking down the street, Lin Jin took out her phone and called her mom, wanting to ask what was going on with her dad.
    

    
      The call quickly connected. Her mom seemed to have just woken up and sounded a bit groggy.
    

    
      “Hello, Lin Jin?”
    

    
      “Yeah.” Lin Jin nodded and got straight to the point “Mom, do you know what’s up with dad? He suddenly borrowed 500 yuan from me and then showed up at my rental apartment here in Xiamen and said he wanted to do business here.”
    

    
      Her mom was completely confused and had no idea what was going on. She just said a: “Ah?”
    

    
      “I don’t know about this. Is he with you right now?” Her mom asked. “I’ll ask him.”
    

    
      “I’m going to class.” Lin Jin sighed. “He’s at my place and it’s so annoying. Also, he’s acting all caring, it’s making me uncomfortable.”
    

    
      “Don’t worry. I’ll talk to him and figure it out. You go to class.” Her mom frowned, muttering to herself “This guy, what’s he up to now? He can’t ever seem to just settle down.”
    

    
      After hanging up the phone, Lin Jin, who didn’t get an answer from her mom, was still curious about what was going on with her dad. So, what did her dad actually come here for? There’s no way he’s really here to do business, right?
    

    
      Thinking it over carefully, Lin Jin still didn’t believe her dad would suddenly turn over a new leaf. After all, it had been so many years. Nothing had happened recently that would push him to change like that.
    

    
      Could it be that he found the casinos in Xiamen easier to blow money on?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Wok Paste Soup / Ding Bian Hu / 锅边糊. Basically some flour poured along the edge of a wok that is then put into soup.
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      At noon, Lin Jin didn’t eat either. She took her dad straight to her previous rental place and found the landlord.
    

    
      But there were no available rooms right now…
    

    
      When Lin Jin rented here before, it was just after the school year started so it wasn’t too hard to find a place. Anyways, she didn’t have many neighbors around her. But now two to three months into the semester, many students from school started sneaking out to live off campus. With summer break approaching, all the rental places were full.
    

    
      Unable to find a place for her dad, Lin Jin had no choice but to buy him a thin quilt and a pillow. Luckily, there was a large supermarket nearby so she didn’t need to order these bedding items online.
    

    
      “You can just stay at my place for now. I’ll find you a room after the summer break.” Lin Jin brought her dad back to her apartment. She glanced at the second bedroom and sighed. “You can go tidy up the second bedroom. I’ll put the pillow and quilt on the sofa for now, you grab them yourself later. As for the key, I’ll ask the landlord for another copy, or you can just go get one made.”
    

    
      After giving these instructions, Lin Jin planned to head downstairs to buy some groceries so she could cook lunch herself.
    

    
      Even though she didn’t want to see her dad, she still had to at least cook something simple. That way it could be barely considered a welcome.
    

    
      However, before she was about to turn and leave, her dad called out to her.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, have you found a boyfriend yet?" Her dad suddenly called out to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Why was her dad even starting to ask about this? Just her mom caring about this was whatever, but what was up with her dad?
    

    
      "You haven't found one yet?" Her dad stood about five meters away and asked "You're already in college and you still don’t have a boyfriend?"
    

    
      "I'm only in college, okay? What do you mean still?" Lin Jin was especially annoyed when people pried into her love life, even if it was her own mom. Lin Jin asked with a hard tone and a darkened expression "What exactly do you want?"
    

    
      "Nothing." Her dad shook his head. "You’re so pretty now, you should find a rich boyfriend. That way, you won’t have to worry about the rest of your life."
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      "And then ask for five to six hundred thousand as the bride price"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, exactly." Her dad immediately nodded. "And two houses in Xiamen too. That way, your mom and I can move in with you too."
    

    
      You f*cker!
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely at a loss for words.
    

    
      Her dad used to look down on her and even told her mom that he didn’t want Lin Jin anymore after she became a girl.
    

    
      During the winter break, when he noticed that Lin Jin was looking more and more feminine, his attitude toward her turned really bad. But now, he actually wanted to sell his daughter to make money?
    

    
      “Don’t ever bring this up to me again.” Lin Jin hated this kind of father. The father she once thought was invincible had somehow turned into someone that made her sick. “I’m going down to buy some groceries. I have something to do this afternoon so I won’t be back. Also, don’t bother me when I’m in my room.”
    

    
      Her dad watched in confusion as Lin Jin, who was so different from before, turned and slammed the door behind her as she left.
    

    
      Why had his son become like this?
    

    
      His son had clearly been pretty good to be before. Even though he’d hit and scolded him, it was always for his own good. But after spending some time with his mom in Guangzhou, he’d secretly transformed into a woman. Even the personality had changed completely. He had no idea what his mom had told him.
    

    
      Dad sighed, suddenly realizing that his own son actually didn’t want to see him.
    

    
      No, his son had already become a daughter. The only son he had left was Lin Chen, but even he had been taken away by his mom. Now it seemed like Lin Jin wanted to follow her too. If things continued, he would end up all alone.
    

    
      His figure slumped as he picked up the broom and dustpan leaning against the bathroom wall. He walked into the second bedroom and slowly cleaned up his living space for the next period of time.
    

    
      Although her dad’s words had made Lin Jin upset, she still tried to buy as much groceries as possible. She felt that even if she couldn’t stand her dad, she shouldn’t make it too obvious.
    

    
      After all, her dad had given birth and raised her, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin figured her dad probably hadn’t eaten anything decent while staying at home alone during this time. He probably hadn’t even tasted meat in a while. After all, although he had been working during winter break, he had likely gone back to his old ways after everyone left. Lin Jin hadn’t seen it herself, but her mom was well informed and would call almost every week to report on her dad’s situation.
    

    
      It was like her mom had eyes all over their hometown in the county.
    

    
      After buying a lot of meat, Lin Jin turned home and ignored her dad who was still cleaning. She walked straight into the kitchen and started to cook a proper meal for him.
    

    
      Braised pork,
    

    
      She made braised pork, sweet and sour pork, pork with green peppers, and even simmered a pot of winter melon and pork rib soup. She was busy from 12:30 to 1:30, almost until 2:00 before finally managing to get all the dishes done.
    

    
      But whether they tasted good or not, she wasn’t sure. Lin Jin didn’t really cook meat dishes normally.
    

    
      “Time to eat!” She placed all the dishes on the coffee table, set out the bowls and chopsticks, unplugged the rice cooker, and brought it over to the table. Then she shouted to her dad, who was still busy in the second bedroom, “Quickly come eat, it’s going to get cold.”
    

    
      “Coming.”
    

    
      Her dad was obviously more obedient than before. In the past, when Lin Jin cooked for him and called him to eat, he would never respond right away.
    

    
      He quickly put down the mop and ran to the bathroom to wash his hands before sitting down across Lin Jin.
    

    
      "So abundant?" Her dad looked a bit surprised.
    

    
      Lin Jin had already started eating. If they couldn’t finish the dishes, she planned to pack them in a thermos and take them to the welfare institute for the children to have a taste.
    

    
      Well, although it didn’t seem right to give the children leftovers, there were still half a pot of food left in the kitchen!
    

    
      "Yeah, didn’t you just arrive? So this meal is a bit better, that’s all. The next meal won’t be as much. I usually don’t have much time to cook, so we might have to go out to eat."
    

    
      Lin Jin casually said as the host. She continued: "There’s still some rice in the pot. If you don’t have enough, go get it yourself."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Her dad devoured the food like a wolf. It looked as if he might swallow the meat and bones together.
    

    
      Jeez, how long has he not had meat?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced up at her dad, who was practically inhaling the food, but she didn’t say anything and just kept eating.
    

    
      "Your cooking’s really much better." Her dad wolfed down several pieces of meat before he paused, raised his head and said "It’s much better than before. The meat is really tasty."
    

    
      "Yeah, I know. Recently, my teacher would occasionally come teach me to cook."
    

    
      Lin Jin calmly accepted her dad's compliment.
    

    
      Although she used to cook often, the taste was never very good because she taught herself. However, after Teacher Lin started frequently visiting her, she would often teach Lin Jin how to cook just so she could enjoy a decent meal. Now, Lin Jin’s cooking skills have reached a basic level of proficiency!
    

    
      This was the first skill she became proficient in without any influence from the black cat.
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      Lin Jin felt really uncomfortable with her dad around. Her dad would often say some caring words to her, making Lin Jin feel even more uncomfortable. It must be stated that her father was never as talkative as he was now.
    

    
      It had been a long time since she last experienced her dad checking in on her. Back when she really needed his guidance, he barely paid her any attention. Now that she was an adult and was in college, it made her feel uneasy.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, don't stay in front of the computer all the time." After lunch, her dad cleaned up the second bedroom and called out to Lin Jin, who was locked away in her room "Go out and play when you have free time. Don’t stay in front of the computer all the time, it’s bad for your eyes."
    

    
      "Lin Jin, where should I put the leftovers from lunch? It's hot today, they might go bad by tonight."
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you have any classes this afternoon? If not, how about you bring me around for a walk?"
    

    
      F*ck, so annoying! How did she not realize how talkative he was before?
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was in her room trying to make the video, felt her head was spinning. She covered her face with her hands and vigorously shook her head. She felt that all the creativity in her head had been wiped out, so she finally gave up trying to continue making the video.
    

    
      She pouted, walked out of her bedroom, glanced at her dad, who was cluelessly sitting on the sofa, and sighed. Then she turned around, went into the kitchen, reheated the leftover food, and put them in a thermos box.
    

    
      "I'm going out for a bit. I'll be back around five." Lin Jin said casually while packing her things. "Do whatever you need to do this afternoon, just don’t follow me."
    

    
      "Where are you going? What are you doing?" Her dad immediately stood up and came over. "Are you sure you don't want me to come with you?"
    

    
      "No need, you go do your thing. Didn’t you say you were going to start a business?" Lin Jin coldly finished packing her things and turned around to head out the door.
    

    
      Lin Jin was already very familiar with the welfare institute. She spent time playing with the children, teaching Yufei and the other two girls ballet, and occasionally teaching them some classical Chinese dance. Even though Lin Jin’s classical Chinese dance skills weren't as good as a professional’s, maybe because of her talent, she had made some progress practicing recently. At least it was more than enough to teach Yufei.
    

    
      However, classical Chinese dance required a slightly higher degree of flexibility than ballet, which made Yufei constantly complain. Although she was only six years old and her body was still quite flexible, stretching and leg presses still hurt. Even though Lin Jin wasn’t a strict teacher, Yufei would still often end up in tears during the stretching exercises.
    

    
      Lin Jin was comfortably playing games with the kids at the orphanage when she suddenly heard a commotion downstairs. Then two men in their twenties came up the stairs shortly after.
    

    
      "It’s that person who made the video. She's actually still here." One of the men, a little skinny with a face full of acne, whispered to the other man beside him "It was because I saw her video that I wanted to come check this place out."
    

    
      "The woman?" The guy next to him was quite handsome. He stood straight and had a distant, aloof demeanor. He looked a little cold and his voice was just as chilly "She looks okay. So you dragged me here just to see that woman?"
    

    
      "That’s not it. What’s wrong with carrying about the orphans?" The skinny guy had kept his eyes on Lin Jin, clicking his tongue in approval. "She's way prettier than in the video. Whoever filmed her videos must definitely be an amateur, they actually made her look so ugly."
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced back at the two men whispering and seemingly pointing at her. She didn’t say anything and just lowered her head to continue playing with the children. As they were playing, the chubby auntie, who seemed to be in charge of greeting visitors, hurried over to the two men and started talking to them about something.
    

    
      Those two seem to recognize me.
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head and thought.
    

    
      Maybe it was because they watched that short documentary video I made, so they came here to visit?
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin didn’t believe that any normal person would go out of their way to volunteer at a welfare institute with such a bad reputation for no reason.
    

    
      Also, they looked to be just college students.
    

    
      After the two chatted with the chubby auntie for a while, they walked straight over to Lin Jin. The skinny guy smiled at Lin Jin and said: "I'm your fan. We’re here because we saw your video. Can I get a photo with you?"
    

    
      Yo! I actually also have fans!
    

    
      As the first fan she had met, Lin Jin naturally didn’t mind giving some benefits, like taking a photo or signing an autograph or something.
    

    
      So she nodded with a smile, stood up, and walked over to the skinny guy.
    

    
      "My name’s Chen Junhui. Let’s do this" The skinny guy introduced himself, took out his phone and held it up in front of him. He excitedly turned to his friend and asked, "Wanna join us?"
    

    
      "I’m good." That cold guy curled his lips.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at him, unsure of what to say. When it came to being cold and expressionless, Xia Tian was still better.
    

    
      Since she frequently dealt with Xia Tian before, Lin Jin also knew how to handle these cold looking types of people. She happily posed for photos with Chen Junhui, completely ignoring the other guy.
    

    
      After they had taken a few pictures, Chen Junhui suddenly seemed to remember something and asked Lin Jin: "Oh right, what was your name?"
    

    
      Oh, so you didn’t even know my name, huh?
    

    
      Lin Jin's mouth twitched slightly. In her videos, she usually went by: Grace. But it seemed that because this address was too cringey, those viewers on A Site usually liked to address Lin Jin as: Crude.
    

    
      Yeah, that was kind of cringe too.
    

    
      "Calling you Grace or Crude always feels a bit weird." Chen Junhui scratched his head, smiling awkwardly. "Also, what should a volunteer do here? I don’t have any classes this afternoon, so I just came over to take a look."
    

    
      "You just need to play with the children."
    

    
      Lin Jin was now pretty much the leader of the children at the welfare institute. Except for those with hearing issues, the other children basically all listen to her.
    

    
      "Hey, Yufei" Lin Jin came to the second floor balcony, calling out to Yufei downstairs "Two new volunteers came. Stop practicing for now. Go bring and properly show them around!"
    

    
      "Oh!"
    

    
      "It’s two handsome guys! Hurry up!"
    

    
      "Really!" Yufei's eyes lit up. Within a minute’s time, she had bounced up to the second floor. She immediately spotted the two men standing next to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Wow! Hello, big handsome guy!" She directly ignored the acne covered Chen Junhui and arrived before the cold looking handsome guy. Tiptoeing and pretending to be all innocent as she stretched out her arms, saying, "Hug~"
    

    
      Why weren’t you like this when you first saw me?
    

    
      Isn’t your enthusiasm a bit overboard?
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      Dad disappeared.
    

    
      When Lin Jin came back from the orphanage, she found that her dad had disappeared to who knows where.
    

    
      Of course, it wasn't like Lin Jin was worried about him or anything, she was just afraid that he would blow through the money she lent him.
    

    
      But it was also possible her dad actually went out to do business, right?
    

    
      But maybe he actually went to do some business? Hmm.
    

    
      Not long after she got home, her mom called. She said she was planning to come over to hang out, and also help Lin Jin get rid of her dad or something.
    

    
      Lin Jin just heard this line. Before she even had time to decline, her mom hung up the phone. Before Lin Jin could even refuse, her mom hung up the phone, not giving her any choice in the matter.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! If her mom came over and started a fight with her dad, how was she supposed to live her life?
    

    
      It was just a little after five when Lin Jin got home. She had already agreed yesterday to meet with Zhu Dong at 5:30 at the same spot on the school rooftop to shoot a dance video. So now, she had to get ready and put on some make up, even if it was just a little.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin didn’t like wearing makeup, the skill was a necessity for a girl.
    

    
      Lin Jin's makeup skills were pretty bad, but at least she no longer ended up looking like some kind of ghost like before. She could even make her slightly childish face look a bit more mature.
    

    
      Then she added some accessories to her hair, body, and hands. And just like that, a freshly made beauty appeared in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      Looking at herself in the mirror, Lin Jin flashed a V sign at her reflection. Seeing how cute and pretty she looked, she was pleased and finally ready to head out for the dance shoot.
    

    
      As stated before, the dance this time was Hitorinbo Envy, a popular Japanese anime type song from a few years ago. Many well known singers have covered it, but there were relatively few dance covers.
    

    
      When she arrived at the rooftop they used a couple of weeks ago, Zhu Dong was already waiting, along with his roommates who were chatting and laughing around nearby.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression darkened when she saw Zhu Dong’s roommates. She waved at him, and then held her stomach as she walked down the stairs.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” Zhu Dong hurriedly ran down from the rooftop and was confused when faced with Lin Jin’s cold expression “Why did you come down as soon as you went up there? Weren’t you supposed to dance?”
    

    
      Was this guy really that dense, or was he just pretending?
    

    
      Lin Jin raised her eyebrows and shot him a very dissatisfied look.
    

    
      “What is it really?” Zhu Dong was completely baffled by her glare.
    

    
      "I'm not familiar with your roommates, why did you bring them along?" Lin Jin didn’t really like dancing in front of people she wasn’t too familiar with. She felt fine if it was dancing in front of strangers, but when it came to people she knew a little bit but not well, she simply couldn’t do it.
    

    
      "Then I’ll get them to leave? They insisted on coming to watch." Zhu Dong scratched his head. He didn’t know what to say, so he turned around and headed back up to the rooftop, intending to chase his roommates away.
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted, unhappily looked at his retreating figure, and let out a small huff. But then she saw Teacher Lin popping up from the stairs.
    

    
      "Why aren’t you going up?" Teacher Lin walked over to Lin Jin, giving her a quick once over before suddenly pouncing and hugging her around the waist. Her hands relentlessly touched Lin Jin’s waist, stomach, and butt. "Aiya, Little sister Lin Jin is getting better and better at dressing up. You're even prettier than your big sister now~"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes and slapped Teacher Lin's hands away: "There’s people on the rooftop. I'm waiting for Zhu Dong to get rid of them."
    

    
      "Why get rid of them?" Teacher Lin didn’t quite understand Lin Jin. "You're pretty and you can dance well. There's no harm in letting people watch. Besides, aren’t you going to post the video online anyway?"
    

    
      "It feels uncomfortable dancing with too many people around." Lin Jin shifted her head to the side, avoiding Teacher Lin's teasing gaze. "Anyways, I just don’t like having people around when I’m dancing."
    

    
      After a few minutes, Zhu Dong came down from the rooftop, pushing his reluctant roommates along. He had an awkward smile on his face, constantly apologizing to them, while his dorm mates looked rather displeased.
    

    
      “Didn’t we agree to watch Lin Jin dance? Now you're driving us away before we even got to see anything?”
    

    
      “Exactly, Zhu Dong, how could you ditch us for a girl?”
    

    
      Zhu Dong helplessly explained: “Lin Jin said there were too many people so she couldn’t dance. I’ll send you the video right away when it’s uploaded, okay?”
    

    
      “A video isn’t the same at all! The real person is right here, why watch a video?” His roommate protested indignantly.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood on the side, coldly watching as Zhu Dong finally managed to drive his roommates down. Only then did a small smile appear on her face.
    

    
      “Okay, we wasted some time. We’re going to be late.”
    

    
      Even though it was already summer and it wouldn’t get dark until around six or seven in the evening, Lin Jin still wanted to finish up early. After all, she was now too f*cking busy at night.
    

    
      Speaking of which, last night she tried editing the promotional video for the welfare institute. But after finishing just a minute of editing, she realized her editing skills were horrible. Compared to the videos Xia Tian made, hers were just stupid and clumsy, completely unwatchable.
    

    
      Lin Jin though she might really need to seriously learn video editing.
    

    
      But for now, she had to focus on dancing.
    

    
      There were dances for Hitorinbo Envy online, but most were just cutesy without much technical difficulty, catering to the 2D anime lovers. However, Lin Jin’s version of Hitorinbo Envy was different. Teacher Lin had choreographed it, replacing the cute moves with movements from classical Chinese dance and ballet.
    

    
      Of course, these changes made the whole dance look less like an anime dance and a bit awkward in some parts, but it still looked pretty good.
    

    
      Arriving at the same spot as last time, Lin Jin stood up straight, lowered her head, and took a deep breath.
    

    
      “Get ready!” Zhu Dong held the camera before Lin Jin, zooming in for a close up of her face.
    

    
      “Start!”
    

    
      Teacher Lin cooperatively started the music, and Lin Jin’s body began to sway gently to the music.
    

    
      As the prelude of the song played, Lin Jin’s arms gracefully extended to the sides, her feet lightly went up and down.
    

    
      Her movements were gentle, but as soon as the vocals kicked in, Lin Jin’s actions became more intense. She powerfully swung her arms with, tossed her head, twisted her hips, and tapped her toes. Her body moved up and down to the beat. When the climax hit, Lin Jin spread her arms out, leaned her body back to face the sky, and started wildly spinning.
    

    
      The spin was a famous ballet move known as a “Tour Jete”, but Lin Jin’s spin wasn’t very standard. In order to make her spin better match the rhythm, Teacher Lin had modified it. The essence was still the same, gentle, elegant, beautiful, and dazzling.
    

    
      After finishing the dance, Lin Jin lightly panted while leaving against a wall, smiling at Teacher Lin.
    

    
      “It’s okay, but not quite there yet. Again?” Teacher Lin evaluated.
    

    
      “Uh… I’m tired.”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s physical fitness had improved a lot since she first started dancing, but even so, she was still very worn out after the dance. She took the bottle of mineral water on the ground nearby and took a few sips. She rested a few minutes before continuing to dance again, hoping to meet Teacher Lin’s requirements.
    

    
      So it took her about half an hour to finally complete this difficult dance routine.
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      "Ahhhhhhh!!!"
    

    
      Lin Jin screamed in frustration and slammed the mouse down onto the desk.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, what's wrong?" Her dad heard the noise in her bedroom and thought something had happened. He rushed to the door and loudly knocked "What happened? Is something wrong?!"
    

    
      "Nothing!"
    

    
      Lin Jin was extremely annoyed at that moment and angrily replied. She then stood up and threw herself onto the bed.
    

    
      It was so annoying! Why was video editing such a pain?! It was fine if the videos at least turned out good, but the problem was that the videos she made looked extremely bad. It was downright unwatchable.
    

    
      She had already looked for professional tutorials online and also read through things to watch out for while editing, but the resulting videos were still an eyesore, far from what she had hoped for.
    

    
      "Black cat! I want video editing mastery!" Lin Jin stared at the ceiling and spoke as if talking to herself.
    

    
      Her phone vibrated, and then the black cat’s voice came from it: "I thought about it for a while, I feel it’s doable! No problem."
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      "Tonight, please go to Xia Tian’s place and then get him to teach you." The black cat’s voice was full of indifference.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised an eyebrow: "If I could learn video editing just like that, what would we still need editors for?"
    

    
      "So that’s exactly why~ This is a task" Black Cat replied.
    

    
      Lin Jin picked up her phone and looked at the black cat on the screen. The corners of the black cat’s mouth were slightly raised, looking like an evil villain.
    

    
      "So you have to get him to teach you for two hours~" Black cat chuckled. "This is an optional task, you can choose to do it or not."
    

    
      "Oh right, there’s more, it's not just about him teaching you for two hours~ You also need to let him touch your thigh for ten minutes~" The black cat’s tone was extremely lewd. Its expression was also really perverted, obviously it just wanted to see that scene "And also! It must be bare skin!"
    

    
      Black cat, you’re trying to cause trouble, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mouth twitched.
    

    
      She looked at the new task that popped up on her phone screen, with options to accept or decline in the bottom right corner.
    

    
      She stared hesitantly at this task. The description was:
    

    
      Since you've run into trouble with your video editing, you need to go to Xia Tian's rental house and ask him to teach you how to do the video’s post production for two hours. During those two hours, you also have to let him touch your thigh for ten minutes~
    

    
      Task Reward: Basic Video Editing Mastery Task Penalty: None.
    

    
      Damn, getting Xia Tian to teach her how to do the post production might not be that difficult, but the problem was letting him touch her thigh…
    

    
      The black cat just wanted to stir up trouble, right?! This whole act of letting someone touch their thigh was basically hinting at sex, right?! What if Xia Tian got the wrong idea and though she wanted to sleep with him, what then?
    

    
      "Well?" The black cat looked at Lin Jin with a grin on its face.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked conflicted, but after thinking it over carefully, she realized the task didn’t have any punishment. In other words, after accepting the task, if something goes wrong, she could just immediately give up the task without any consequences, right?
    

    
      Plus, she really needed to improve her video editing skills. Right now, not only was her work slow, but the videos she made were also terrible. If this continued, would she really have to pay someone else to do it?
    

    
      "Alright, I accept." Lin Jin sighed and tapped the accept on the phone screen.
    

    
      Then she glanced at the time and saw that it was already past six. If Xia Tian wasn’t working overtime, he should be finished with work by now.
    

    
      She called Xia Tian, and not long after, the call was answered. Xia Tian’s tone was as cold as ever.
    

    
      "Hello, Lin Jin. What's up?"
    

    
      "Are you off work yet?" Lin Jin always got straight to the point when talking to friends, this time was no different. "I want you to teach me how to edit videos."
    

    
      "Video editing?"
    

    
      "Yeah. After you left, I could only do it myself. But my school just started teaching this stuff and I don’t usually pay attention in class." Lin Jin shrugged. "So I can only get you to teach me. It doesn’t have to be anything advanced, just enough so the stuff I make doesn’t look out of place."
    

    
      "Sure, I’m on the bus right now. At seven, come bring your laptop over to my place."
    

    
      Xia Tian agreed very easily.
    

    
      But then Lin Jin suddenly remembered that when she first met Xia Tian, wasn’t it because she took his rideshare?
    

    
      "What about your car?" Lin Jin asked curiously.
    

    
      "I sent it back home. I’m too lazy to bring it over again." Xia Tian’s side had a lot of background noise. "Alright, I’m on the bus, it’s too noisy. If there’s anything else, tell me at seven."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      With that issue settled, Lin Jin’s mood finally improved a bit. It must be stated that it was already Thursday and there were less than two days left to complete the task. Given how difficult video editing was, if she didn’t start soon, it might be too late.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s dad was still anxiously outside her door, waiting for her to come out. He was still worried that something might have happened to her.
    

    
      However, when Lin Jin finally came out, he noticed that her daughter had no injuries and no messy hair, looking as if nothing had happened at all.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” Her dad asked with concern.
    

    
      “Just some annoying stuff, it’s sorted out now" Lin Jin raised her head and looked at him “You don’t need to worry about me so much. Focus on yourself. How’s your business going?”
    

    
      “It’s alright. I just went out and bought stuff a couple days ago. Tonight, I’ll go out and set up a stall.” Her dad said with a serious expression “I noticed that the area near your school gate seems like a good spot. There’s a lot of foot traffic.”
    

    
      Wasn’t that obvious? Which school’s gate didn’t have a lot of traffic?
    

    
      And when you said business, it just meant setting up a stall?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t really know what to say about her dad.
    

    
      “I have something to do tonight. I’ll probably be back around ten" Lin Jin walked over to the coffee table and poured herself a cup of warm water. She then sat down on the sofa with her legs crossed “I’m heading out in a bit.”
    

    
      "Then I'm off to set up the stall." Her dad nodded, then walked into his bedroom. He came out carrying a huge sack over his shoulder. "I'm heading out now."
    

    
      "Go ahead."
    

    
      Just don't get chased off by the security…
    

    
      What school now would allow people to set up stalls right by the school gate?
    

    
      After her dad left, Lin Jin sat on the sofa and played on her phone for about half an hour. She calculated the time and figured if she left now, she’d arrive at Xia Tian’s place right around seven.
    

    
      So she immediately packed her things, grabbed her laptop, put her stun gun into her bag, and walked out the door.
    

    
      Then she slowly backed up and returned through the door again.
    

    
      She looked down at her capri pants, not sure what to say.
    

    
      Since the black cat said Xia Tian had to touch her bare thighs, she couldn’t exactly wear these pants and then come up with an excuse to take them off after arriving, right?
    

    
      So, she had no choice but to change into a miniskirt...
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      When Lin Jin arrived at Xia Tian's apartment, she noticed that he had just gotten back as well and was standing at the door, unlocking it with his key.
    

    
      "Yo. Lin Jin reached her hand out and greeted.
    

    
      Xia Tian turned his head and saw Lin Jin’s miniskirt. He was momentarily stunned, but didn’t say anything. He just gave her a nod and said "Perfect timing. I’m going down to grab dinner in a bit. Have you eaten yet? If not, just wait in the room for me."
    

    
      "I’ve already eaten. You go ahead."
    

    
      As Xia Tian opened the door, Lin Jin walked in without any hesitation and switched on his computer. Xia Tian also didn’t mind at all. He just turned around and left, closing the door behind him as he went.
    

    
      Hmm, he really trusts me.
    

    
      As the computer fully booted up to the desktop, Lin Jin noticed a new "sai" file there.
    

    
      He had been drawing again!
    

    
      Lin Jin liked watching Xia Tian draw a lot. Even though his skills weren’t the best and weren’t as good as those pros, his artworks were still pretty good. At least they were countless times better than anything Lin Jin could do.
    

    
      She had no guilt about snooping into other’s stuff at all, so she opened PaintTool SAI and dragged the file in. After about two seconds, the image loaded up.
    

    
      It was an image of a girl lying on a bed, with her face flushed red.
    

    
      The drawing was clearly unfinished. The background was just a bunch of messy lines, but you could vaguely tell it was a girl’s bed with several cute dolls. Of course, they were still just rough sketches, but the girl herself was completely drawn. The girl had long hair reaching down to her waist, scattered onto the bed. The girl was wearing… she f*cking wasn’t wearing anything!
    

    
      Xia Tian was actually this kind of person?
    

    
      And the girl’s body was already colored in. You could clearly see the blush on her skin, as well as those watery eyes which made her look in heat. And that flushed face. Holy f*ck!
    

    
      Lin Jin was dumbfounded. She didn’t know why, but the more she looked at the picture, the more familiar it appeared. Then, when she took a closer look at the face, she suddenly realized that the face looked a lot like her! Wasn’t this exactly the same as how she looked in that dance video intro before?
    

    
      Was Xia Tian crazy?! He actually drew her like this!
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately threw the image into the recycling bin, and then hit clear trash.
    

    
      There were definitely more drawings of her on Xia Tian’s computer!
    

    
      So, Lin Jin started searching through Xia Tian’s computer. It didn’t take long before she found a large number of images inside a folder named "tp" on the desktop.
    

    
      These images seemed to be drawn by Xia Tian in his spare time and were arranged in chronological order. Thus the first picture looked particularly crude and wasn’t very good. Looking at the date, it was two years ago.
    

    
      But the subsequent images got better and better, going from simple character headshots to whole body drawings. Later, probably around graduation, there appeared original scene illustrations. All the way until a Lin Jin drawing around two months ago…
    

    
      Yes, Lin Jin drawings. Starting from two months ago, all the drawings Xia Tian made were of girls, and each one of them had the same face. But the scenes and poses would be different. Inside, Lin Jin even found the two drawings Xia Tian had used as the intro for her dance video and welfare institute documentary.
    

    
      After seeing all these drawings, Lin Jin couldn’t help but think.
    

    
      It couldn’t be that Xia Tian likes her, right?
    

    
      Just then, the door opened and Xia Tian walked in carrying two bags of burger takeout.
    

    
      "I got you a chicken leg and a burger. Eat it if you want. If not, just leave it for me." He handed one of the bags to Lin Jin, but then his already cold expression suddenly stiffened.
    

    
      "Why are you looking at my drawings?" He immediately averted his gaze and walked over to his bed. He lowered his head and started gnawing on a chicken leg. "I’ll eat first. You can go play games. Anyways, there’s no rush."
    

    
      "Why are you drawing me?" Lin Jin didn’t sense Xia Tian’s embarrassment at all. To her, his expression was always the same. She very directly questioned "Look at this, these later drawings are all of me!"
    

    
      "No, this is an anime character I really like. It just so happens to look like you, so that’s why I used it for the video intro back then." Xia Tian denied.
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin stood up and walked over to him, leaning down slightly to look at him suspiciously from above. "Then tell me what anime that character is from. I also want to see who this character that supposedly looks so much like me is."
    

    
      "It’s just a 2D drawing. How could she look like you?" Xia Tian turned his head to the side, tossed the finished chicken bone into the trash, and pulled a burger out of the bag. "Don’t overthink so much."
    

    
      "Hey! You drawing me is violating my portrait rights, you know!" Lin Jin indignantly put her hands on her hips. "And you just said she happens to look like me! Are you feeling guilty?"
    

    
      "Could it be that you like me?" Lin Jin’s head leaned even closer to Xia Tian, wanting to get a good look at the expression on his face. But his face remained as cold as ever "Hey! Can’t you at least blush or something? You always look like an iceberg, isn’t it uncomfortable?"
    

    
      "Hurry up and eat. After you’re done, I’ll teach you how to edit."
    

    
      Xia Tian was completely unfazed. He even elegantly wiped his mouth with the paper napkins that came with the meal. Then he seemed to have suddenly thought of something and froze.
    

    
      He abruptly looked up, almost bumping his forehead into Lin Jin’s chin. "Did you see the drawing on my desktop?"
    

    
      "The f*ck?! You still dare to bring that up?" Lin Jin’s face immediately turned red, but she stubbornly kept her head up and tried her best to appear fierce "You motherf*cker actually drew me... you actually drew me naked!"
    

    
      "I already said that’s just an anime character I like, that’s all." Xia Tian’s gaze lingered on Lin Jin’s thighs and tried to change the subject "Isn’t it cold wearing such a short skirt this late at night?"
    

    
      "Don’t change the subject! What’s up with that drawing where she’s not wearing any clothes!"
    

    
      "That’s just how I usually draw. When drawing characters, I’m used to drawing the body first, then gradually adding clothes…"
    

    
      "And rub one out while you’re at it?" Lin Jin raised an eyebrow.
    

    
      Xia Tian was speechless at Lin Jin’s remark.
    

    
      "I'm not that kind of person." Xia Tian stood up, gently pushing Lin Jin aside and sitting down at the computer. "You didn't delete that drawing, did you?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I cleared the trash too. You won't find it."
    

    
      "Then I'll just draw it again." Xia Tian tried changing the topic again. "Didn't you say you wanted to learn video editing? Grab a chair, I'll teach you."
    

    
      Now that they were getting down to business, Lin Jin stopped messing around. She pulled a chair over and sat next to Xia Tian, though still with a dark expression.
    

    
      Xia Tian remained expressionless, completely unfazed by what had just happened. His tone was as calm and steady as always.
    

    
      "This is software for editing, this is the software for subtitles, this one combines the subtitles with the video and compresses it…" Xia Tian faced the computer and introduced each program "Actually, this editing software can handle most of the tasks, but it's a bit tedious, so other programs are used to help…"
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      Xia Tian's video editing class officially began.
    

    
      Lin Jin temporarily forgot about the unpleasant things from before and focused on listening to Xia Tian's lecture. Although Xia Tian had never been a teacher, he was very thorough in his teaching and carefully explained every point to Lin Jin. Xia Tian wasn’t like a traditional teacher who followed a rigid curriculum, instead, he taught whatever was more practical.
    

    
      However, half an hour later, Xia Tian took a sip of water and his gaze inadvertently drifted towards Lin Jin's thighs. He stood up and said: "My stomach hurts. Give me ten minutes, class is over for now."
    

    
      "Uh, okay." Lin Jin noticed his gaze, and only then did she remember that she wasn't just here for Xia Tian to teach her editing, she also had a task to complete. Otherwise, she might not make much progress even after spending these hours learning.
    

    
      Besides, Xia Tian wasn't exactly a big shot in video editing. His strength was in drawing. When it came to editing, he only had a basic level of proficiency.
    

    
      Well, of course, this was just Lin Jin’s own guess.
    

    
      So that was to say, she needed Xia Tian to touch her thigh now?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at her smooth, white, jade like thighs, and her face darkened a little.
    

    
      Ever since she turned into a girl, besides herself, only Teacher Lin had touched these legs.
    

    
      Since Teacher Lin was also a girl, Lin Jin didn’t really mind. Although Teacher Lin often touched her butt and thighs, she didn’t feel much aside from a bit of discomfort.
    

    
      But having a man touch her thighs was really unacceptable.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. She hadn’t figured out a solution yet when Xia Tian walked out of the bathroom. His gaze lingered on Lin Jin’s chest and thighs for a moment before he pretended like nothing had happened and continued teaching her video editing.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit anxious. Half an hour had already passed, and there was only an hour and a half left of lesson time before the task ended. Her head hurt a little. Although Xia Tian was a little pervy, he was the type who would at most steal a glance or two. He probably thought Lin Jin hadn’t noticed that he’d sneaked several looks at her chest and smooth thighs.
    

    
      But getting peeked at was pretty normal. Any normal guy would take a couple of looks if they saw a pretty girl. But as for touching, any adult with even a bit of self control wouldn’t do that.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin had always thought that in web novels, the idea a girl could sense when someone was secretly checking her out was just fiction. But after she really became a woman, she realized that she actually seemed to have that ability.
    

    
      Especially with people she was familiar with, whether they were directly in front of her or behind her, whenever their gaze lingered on her thighs or chest, she would sense some slight discomfort.
    

    
      Well, among all her friends, the one who peeked at Lin Jin the most was… Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Teacher Lin was really dangerous.
    

    
      As she was thinking about these strange thoughts, she wasn’t too focused on studying. Her mind was preoccupied with figuring out how to seduce Xia Tian into touching her thigh.
    

    
      Wait, why do I suddenly feel like such a b*tch...
    

    
      Lin Jin temporarily pushed aside those negative feelings and mimicked the scenes she’d seen in those ecchi anime, subtly leaning her body closer to Xia Tian. She fixed her eyes on the screen and nodded, while making mhm sounds to show that she was understanding everything.
    

    
      Her whole body was tense and was slightly trembling from nervousness. But after sneaking a glance at the fully focused Xia Tian, she felt that she still had to take the initiative.
    

    
      So in the next moment, she pressed her thigh against Xia Tian’s leg.
    

    
      Xia Tian was wearing shorts. As soon as Lin Jin's big white thighs touched his, he immediately noticed. Xia Tian calmly looked down and glanced at Lin Jin’s thigh pressed against the outside of his leg. Feeling the coolness of Lin Jin's thigh, he thought about it for a moment and decided it was better not to say anything.
    

    
      He looked at Lin Jin again, who still appeared to be fully engrossed in the lesson. Because he was to the side, he couldn’t see the nervousness in her eyes at all.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Lin Jin asked as if she hadn’t done anything "Why did you stop talking?"
    

    
      "Oh, nothing" Xia Tian replied.
    

    
      It seemed like Lin Jin didn’t notice?
    

    
      Xia Tian scratched his head in confusion, then continued focusing on his lecture.
    

    
      What the hell? You motherf*cker are really too dense! I’ve already been this forward! Can't you just put your hand on my thighs?
    

    
      She had already hinted like this, yet he was still indifferent? Did she really need to take his hand and place it on her thighs herself?
    

    
      People like you will never find a girlfriend in this life, alright!
    

    
      Lin Jin's face darkened and was a little red. This was not the first time she was flirting with a man. The first time was with that guy Chen Hao, but this was the first time she had been intimate with a man.
    

    
      Well, this should count as being intimate, right?
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin was really nervous now. Her eyelashes kept trembling, her eyelids were twitching nonstop, and she couldn't shake the feeling that she was acting like a complete b*tch who seduced men everywhere.
    

    
      It was all for the task!
    

    
      Everything was to rid herself of the black cat! And so what if she was touched by a man! She wouldn’t lose a piece of meat and she wouldn’t die. It wasn’t like it was sex where you would actually lose something!
    

    
      Lin Jin tried her best to comfort herself, but the blush on her face had already spread to her ears and neck. She was so embarrassed she felt as if her head was about to be cooked by the flames of shame.
    

    
      Looking at Xia Tian again, this guy was still calmly enjoying Lin Jin’s welfare.
    

    
      Why can’t he just take a hint!
    

    
      Xia Tian lazily stretched, but was still completely oblivious to Lin Jin’s advances. After briefly going over the basic video editing process, he said: "I've gone through the workflow with you and you know enough about the software’s functions to use it. What's important now is how to make your edited videos look good and smooth."
    

    
      "Of course, I'm still figuring that out myself. After all, this isn’t my job, I just taught myself back in school." Xia Tian continued. "When you have time, you should watch more music videos and such. Watch those and see how they edit and use background music. Just watch more and learn."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      "Why do you seem uninterested?" Xia Tian still had a calm expression, but Lin Jin could clearly see that his shorts had a small tent forming underneath.
    

    
      Looks like he was aroused by those big white thighs.
    

    
      Lin Jin originally planned to be more generous and just place his hand on her thigh, but when she saw that tent, she suddenly chickened out.
    

    
      What if Xia Tian wasn’t as much of a gentleman as she had thought?
    

    
      She couldn’t possibly ruin her chastity just for a task, right? After all, she was a person who had resolved to become an old maid, okay!
    

    
      "What’s wrong now?" Xia Tian saw that Lin Jin didn’t seem very eager to learn anymore and something seemed to be distracting her. So he kindly suggested, "Why don’t you take a ten minute break? I’ll find a tutorial and guide you."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin sighed.
    

    
      So, what was going on with Lin Jin today?
    

    
      Xia Tian rarely saw Lin Jin like this. He wanted to express some concern, but caring for others wasn’t really his style, so he didn’t press further. Instead, he just sat down in front of the computer and opened a webpage to find a tutorial for Lin Jin.
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      Lin Jin really had a big problem today.
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian was a little slow, he wasn’t stupid. He could clearly tell that something was wrong with Lin Jin today.
    

    
      He looked down at that leg still pressed against his own, and then at Lin Jin's flushed face. It appeared that Lin Jin had noticed it a while ago, but never moved the big white leg.
    

    
      Could it be that Lin Jin liked him?
    

    
      Xia Tian frowned. To be honest, he had no resistance towards beautiful girls. After all, he was a man. Lin Jin’s personality was pretty good too, but the problem was that Lin Jin was a guy…
    

    
      Yeah, to Xia Tian, Lin Jin had always just been a master crossdresser. Although he would draw some anime images of Lin Jin and post them to P site for attention, he would always add a note in the description saying “this is a crossdressing boss”.
    

    
      Speaking of which, it was seriously heaven defying for a guy to look like this. Lin Jin must have done something seriously wrong in her previous life to end up as such a master class trap in this life.
    

    
      While looking for some tutorials, Xia Tian couldn't stop thinking about this. He had suspected that Lin Jin was actually a girl with the mentality of a boy, which was why she kept saying she was a man. But after spending a long time together, he realized that Lin Jin’s mentality was also like a girl’s, so there wasn’t really any reason for her to keep insisting she was a man.
    

    
      "Ready? Let’s continue?" After finding some tutorials, he didn’t continue thinking about those things and turned to ask Lin Jin beside him.
    

    
      Lin Jin checked the task objective and saw that there was still an hour and three minutes left before the two hour teaching session ended, but the other goal of having Xia Tian touch her thigh for ten minutes hadn’t even progressed a single second.
    

    
      Maybe she really should be more proactive!
    

    
      Lin Jin cheered herself on silently, trying hard to empty her mind of distractions.
    

    
      Xia Tian started teaching again. He was even more serious than usual, or even more of an iceberg.
    

    
      Lin Jin focused on the lesson for about ten minutes before her mind began to wander again.
    

    
      How would he react if she grabbed his hand and pressed it on her thigh?
    

    
      Would he just pull his hand honestly back? Or would he act like some pervert and take advantage of the situation? Or maybe he'd just pretend nothing happened and leave his hand there?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that with Xia Tian’s personality, he’d probably go with the third reaction.
    

    
      In order to verify... to complete the task, Lin Jin steeled herself and suddenly grabbed Xia Tian's hand. Xia Tian was startled, quickly turning his head to look at Lin Jin. So Lin Jin immediately gave up, putting her hand back on her own thighs while awkwardly laughing and explained: "I wasn’t paying attention. You continue, continue."
    

    
      "Oh." Xia Tian was indeed destined to be forever single. He cluelessly turned back and continued teaching.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s head hurt, but she didn't know what to do. After another ten minutes passed, thinking Xia Tian might have let his guard down, she decided to try again. This time, she didn't give Xia Tian any time to react and directly placed his hand on her thigh. At the same time, she noticed the task on her phone, "Xia Tian, thigh, ten minutes" started counting down.
    

    
      It seemed she didn't need to do anything else, just keeping Xia Tian's hand on her thigh was enough.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit relieved. If it was just the thigh, it wouldn’t be too shameful. What she feared the most was if Xia Tian started wantonly touching.
    

    
      But Xia Tian really wasn't that kind of guy. After a couple absentminded touches, he pulled his hand back.
    

    
      Seriously, you really will be single your whole life!
    

    
      Lin Jin wanted to try again, but Xia Tian very vigilantly pulled his hand away. He had finally noticed Lin Jin’s evil intentions, turned around, and asked with a puzzled look: "What do you want to do? Why do you keep grabbing my hand?"
    

    
      I want you to touch my thigh!
    

    
      Although that was what Lin Jin thought, she wasn’t stupid. There was naturally no way she could say something that straightforward.
    

    
      But how was she supposed to explain this kind of thing?
    

    
      Because I like you? No way, once this was said, what if Xia Tian responds with "I like you too", then wouldn’t she have to say goodbye to her virginity?
    

    
      Well, could she say she just wasn’t paying attention?
    

    
      F*ck, no matter how she played that excuse, Xia Tian wouldn’t buy it, alright?
    

    
      "You don't like me, do you?" Xia Tian was confused. "Or are you trying to seduce me and then make me support you?"
    

    
      "Am I that type of person?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes and then continued thinking up excuses.
    

    
      "You really aren’t." Xia Tian tilted his head and thought for a moment, then with that icy expression, he continued questioning "Or maybe it’s that whole man’s body but girl’s heart so it’s okay thing?"
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      "Just kidding." Xia Tian apologized with a straight face and then continued teaching Lin Jin how to do video editing.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! That’s not how you joke around, alright!
    

    
      Lin Jin pretended she hadn’t heard anything, casually saying: "Let’s hurry it up, how much longer? It's already past nine."
    

    
      "Yeah, probably just another half hour is good. If you want to go back, you can come again tomorrow." Xia Tian nodded. "How about we just call it a day?"
    

    
      How can we do that? I still have to complete my task, okay?!
    

    
      "It's fine, I'm not in a hurry. I've only got two classes tomorrow anyway. Let's finish teaching today, and I’ll try it out tomorrow afternoon." Lin Jin quickly found a good reason for Xia Tian to keep teaching.
    

    
      But then just ten minutes later, Lin Jin’s mind started drifting again.
    

    
      How about, she try again?
    

    
      After frowning in thought for a moment, Lin Jin pressed Xia Tian's hand back onto her thigh without hesitation.
    

    
      This time, Xia Tian's reaction was much more normal. He turned his head to look directly at Lin Jin, his eyes filled with a strange expression, but he didn't say anything. Instead, he just cooperatively started rubbing his hand against Lin Jin's thigh.
    

    
      You crossdresser! You just found teasing a guy fun, right?
    

    
      Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin again, and then more vigorously rubbed his hand towards the inside of her thigh.
    

    
      "Hey!" Lin Jin was frightened.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn’t say anything, continuing to teach Lin Jin about video editing while his hand kept rubbing her thigh.
    

    
      It was the first time Lin Jin had ever been touched so directly by a man. To be honest, it didn’t feel good. It felt like there was an itch spreading from the inside out and her whole body started to flush and heat up involuntarily.
    

    
      She couldn’t focus on Xia Tian’s lecture anymore. She bit her lips, lowered her head, and tried her best to endure the situation she had brought upon herself.
    

    
      She had this nagging feeling that if she didn’t keep this feeling under control, it would become really embarrassing.
    

    
      "What are you trying to do?" Xia Tian expressionlessly looked at Lin Jin. He felt that Lin Jin couldn’t endure it anymore and a rarely seen stiff smile appeared on his face. "It can’t be that you’re trying to seduce me, right?"
    

    
      "Can’t I just want to see you smile?!" Lin Jin fiercely glared at him and helplessly slapped his hand away.
    

    
      "Sure, want to go again?"
    

    
      "Get lost!"
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      The task was very difficult, and a long road laid ahead!
    

    
      Lin Jin lamented in her heart, completely clueless about what she should do.
    

    
      Now, Xia Tian might be questioning her motives, maybe even suspecting that she liked him.
    

    
      When Lin Jin saw Xia Tian’s drawings earlier, she had also doubted whether Xia Tian liked her. Now, he might be suspecting her the same way.
    

    
      "I say, it can’t be you actually like me, right?" Xia Tian tilted his head, looking at Lin Jin beside him. To be honest, Lin Jin’s appearance was really attractive. And recently, for some reason, she had stopped wearing men's clothes. Maybe her mindset had completely shifted to being like a normal woman. Xia Tian thought that if Lin Jin didn’t have that little hook, then he might really flirt with her.
    

    
      Lin Jin snorted and turned her head away, disdainfully saying: "I have no interest in broke losers."
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, yeah, I’m broke." Xia Tian casually admitted. "Do you still want this lesson? If not, just go home. I still have work tomorrow."
    

    
      "Hey, you actually want to drive away this little fairy?" Lin Jin glared at him, then hugged the back of the chair like a rascal. "No way! If you don’t fully teach me today, then I’m definitely not going back! Otherwise, I won’t be able to finish my video! I’ll need to delay it!"
    

    
      Xia Tian was helpless against Lin Jin. He could only suppress his emotions and continue teaching her honestly.
    

    
      His teaching was pretty good, and Lin Jin actually listened seriously to some of it. She felt that even if this wasn’t a task from the black cat and she couldn’t get the video editing mastery, her editing skills would probably still be a level higher after tonight. Of course, just improving by one level wasn’t enough to satisfy Lin Jin.
    

    
      Even if her videos didn’t make people’s eyes beam, it at least had to be decent, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Anyways, she had already done it twice already, a third time wouldn’t be too embarrassing. After all, she was already used to being embarrassed.
    

    
      And the task requirement was still short nine minutes.
    

    
      Then, she once again took the initiative to place Xia Tian’s hand on her thigh.
    

    
      Xia Tian's body trembled slightly, and he shot Lin Jin a strange look. He wasn’t too sure what to say, so he just pretended not to notice anything.
    

    
      Anyway, he wouldn’t lose anything touching these big white legs, right?
    

    
      Xia Tian casually thought, although the owner of this smooth white thigh was a girl, and above the smooth white thigh was a little hook, the smoothness and tenderness was worth it!
    

    
      He could reluctantly consider it as the tuition fee.
    

    
      With his other hand propping up his chin, his gaze stayed fixed on the computer screen. He pretended as if nothing had happened and continued teaching in a calm tone.
    

    
      Lin Jin, on the other hand, wasn't as calm. Although Xia Tian's hand was just motionless on her thigh, still and well behaved, Lin Jin still felt like that hand had some kind of magical power, radiating a terrifying heat that made her body gradually flush. It made it even harder for her to focus on Xia Tian's lesson.
    

    
      So uncomfortable.
    

    
      She glanced down at her phone and saw that she still had about five minutes left to complete this part of the task, while the lesson time goal still had another half hour to go.
    

    
      "Feeling good?" Xia Tian teased without turning around, as if he was just talking to himself.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and shot him a glare, but Xia Tian didn’t turn around at all so he naturally didn’t see.
    

    
      She kept feeling like such a b*tch, f*ck!
    

    
      In the future, she’ll never do this kind of task again!
    

    
      "Speaking of which, are you actually a boy or a girl?" Xia Tian asked as if he was still talking to himself "If you’re a boy and can look this pretty without makeup, then probably every girl in the world would be climbing to the rooftop."
    

    
      "Guess." Lin Jin fiercely glared at him.
    

    
      "I’m guessing you're a girl. You probably said you were a guy on stream just as a gimmick." Xia Tian controlled the mouse to close the video editing software and launched the software for adding subtitles. As he worked, he expressionlessly teased Lin Jin, "But deep down, I still think you're a guy. Unless you’re crazy, there’s no reason to lie to me too."
    

    
      "Well, though when we first met, I don’t think you looked this beautiful. At that time, you still had a bit of a boyish look. Especially when you had your short hair, now you wear a wig everything…" Xia Tian suddenly thought of something and asked, "You didn’t go get a sex change operation, did you?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was speechless and lowered her head. She felt like she couldn’t just go along with Xia Tian's teasing like this so she decided to fight back: "Why do you care if I'm a guy or a girl? You motherf*cker even drew me nude, did I say anything about that?"
    

    
      "That was an anime character, it has nothing to do with you" Xia Tian shrugged, and explained again as thick skinned as ever "And that’s just the way I draw. I was going to add clothes later. Each of my drawings are at least a few dozen yuan yet you just deleted it without a second thought. You still have the nerve to bring it up."
    

    
      Ugh, there was completely no way to argue against that.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down at Xia Tian’s hand still resting on her thigh, feeling a bit defeated. She had to admit, Xia Tian was indeed quite a gentleman. Although his paintings were a bit explicit, he was surprisingly upright in person. His hand actually hadn’t moved at all this time.
    

    
      Well, that made Lin Jin feel a lot better.
    

    
      "Let’s continue the lesson and stop with this nonsense. Look what time it is already." Xia Tian glanced at the time in the bottom right corner of the computer screen. "The sooner we finish, the sooner you can go home. Some time ago, there were even some muggings around here at night."
    

    
      Oh, the victim was me.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes, but then she suddenly noticed Xia Tian was about to take his hand off her thigh. She quickly reacted and grabbed his hand again, forcibly pressing it back onto her thigh.
    

    
      Xia Tian turned around with a confused look on his face.
    

    
      "My thigh is a bit cold, cover it for me." Lin Jin blushed as she explained with this clever excuse "Just help me cover it for another two minutes."
    

    
      Xia Tian gave Lin Jin a strange look, but thinking he wasn’t losing out on anything, he didn’t say much and continued to keep his hand on her thigh.
    

    
      F*ck. The dignity she finally accumulated recently was completely lost today.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed in resignation. She tried to concentrate on the lesson and forget about the hand on her thigh, but for some reason, Xia Tian's hand was so hot that it was impossible for her to shift her attention away.
    

    
      Finally, the ten minute requirement was reached.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately swatted Xia Tian's hand away. Then, completely like a good student, she focused on the computer screen and listened to Xia Tian speak.
    

    
      Xia Tian glanced down at his hand in confusion, not understanding what had gotten into Lin Jin.
    

    
      She clearly wanted him to cover it a moment ago.
    

    
      But the feeling of that thigh was really comfortable. He felt like he missed out, he should have touched it a bit more instead of honestly not moving.
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      After returning from the welfare institute the next evening, Lin Jin finally started trying to make the video again.
    

    
      She wasn’t sure if it was just her imagination, but she easily envisioned what the video should look like with the footage. Then, she put all the footage she had envisioned into the video editing software, and simply followed what she had in her mind to start editing bit by bit.
    

    
      Since she wasn’t making videos with quick scene transitions like music videos, it wasn’t very difficult to edit. It was a bit tedious, but as long as she edited according to the scenes in her mind, it wasn’t too difficult. Compared to the previous edits she made after much brainstorming, it was significantly better now.
    

    
      Lin Jin even felt that the edited videos she made seemed to be a bit better than Xia Tian’s.
    

    
      The first video she made was a relatively simple dance video.
    

    
      Since it was shot in one continuous take, making a dance video was the easiest. She just needed to adjust the colors and add a filter to enhance the haziness of the setting sun, harmonizing the scene and making it more beautiful. Then using the intro and outro Xia Tian had made before, she could easily complete it.
    

    
      After finishing the video editing, the next step was adding subtitles. Subtitles were quite simple. The fancier subtitles could be directly handled by the video editing software, while the more tedious smaller text at the bottom could be easily done using the subtitle software Xia Tian had taught her to use.
    

    
      It took Lin Jin about three hours to make the video, most of which was spent syncing the subtitles and music.
    

    
      "I'm back." Dad entered with a big sack of stuff and some groceries in his other hand. He placed the sack next to the door and put the groceries in the kitchen. Then, he poked his head in Lin Jin’s room, wanting to enter "What are you doing?"
    

    
      Since her dad wasn’t home when she returned, Lin Jin had forgotten to close her door. As it was too late to do so now, she turned to look at her dad, who seemed hesitant to enter her bedroom.
    

    
      "Need something?" Lin Jin stood up and walked over to her dad.
    

    
      "Sort of, there is something." Her dad scratched his short hair and asked with a chuckle "That uh, if I found you a mother, would that be okay?"
    

    
      So he meant a stepmom?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s brows instantly furrowed. Honestly, she didn’t have a good impression of so called stepmothers. Too many villains in stories were the stepmothers, and there were also plenty of news reports about stepmothers abusing their stepchildren.
    

    
      "I don’t mind, just don’t let me see her." Lin Jin said with a dark expression.
    

    
      Dad laughed heartily, his expression as simple and naive as when her younger brother Lin Chen smiled.
    

    
      "Recently, I met a pretty auntie, she’s also been quite nice to me. So I was just thinking..."
    

    
      “Then you slowly think about it, just don’t bring her back.” Lin Jin shrugged and turned her head away, completely unconcerned “Speaking of which, how’s your business going recently?”
    

    
      As soon as she mentioned this, her dad’s face lit up with excitement. He excitedly grabbed Lin Jin’s arm and pulled her over to the huge sack by the front door. Opening it, he took out some items and began showing them to Lin Jin.
    

    
      “These water bottles are very profitable at your school. The ones from your school’s store are quite ugly, so I stocked some pretty ones and they’ve sold really well.” He then pulled out a mouse from the bag, “This mouse is designed especially for girls. They really like these cute ones and they’ve sold well too.”
    

    
      “So how much money have you made?” Lin Jin tilted her head, and crossed her arms.
    

    
      “About... three to five hundred or so.” Dad’s expression turned a bit embarrassed. “I sold them relatively cheaply, small profit but quick turnover.”
    

    
      Okay, didn’t he say the sales were good? Each item earned three to five yuan, then selling a hundred would just be three to five hundred, right? And this took how many days? He only made three to five hundred...
    

    
      Her dad didn’t look very good. He also knew that just earning three to five hundred after nearly a week was indeed a bit too low. At this rate, he’d probably just make around two to three thousand a month. It wasn’t even as much as what he'd earn from a straightforward job as a waiter.
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged again, her attachment to money wasn’t too deep. Back when she was poor, she’d been very keen on making money, even getting tricked into doing tasks by a black cat for cash. But now, since her mom started paying more attention to her again, Lin Jin basically never had any money problems.
    

    
      But if something could make money, Lin Jin naturally wouldn’t decline.
    

    
      After chatting with her dad, she returned to her room and started thinking about ways to earn money.
    

    
      For other video creators, they usually made money by taking paid promotions or stuff. Another way was to create a publicity account where they would premiere their videos to attract fans. Advertisements and stuff would also be placed on this account. A publicity account with a large following probably made a lot of money.
    

    
      Some of the more successful video creators, like the big names, will even set up their own video production studios and regularly upload several different series of video each week.
    

    
      Maybe she should do the same?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that making videos was quite tiring, so earning a bit of money from it didn’t seem too unacceptable, right? Surely her fans wouldn't mind if she added some ads?
    

    
      But the problem was that due to her low fame, Lin Jin still hadn’t encountered anyone interested in placing ads with her.
    

    
      Nowadays, Lin Jin did have a bit of a popularity on A Site, thanks mainly to her seductive Pomp and Circumstance dance video. But this modest fame was trivial even on just this site, let alone the entire internet.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s laptop was now busy rendering the video. As her laptop was relatively low end, while it was fine for playing small games like Dota that wasn’t too resource intensive, things like video rendering would cause it to freeze and struggle to even open a webpage. So, Lin Jin had no choice but to lie on her bed and play on her phone while connected to the wifi.
    

    
      Her tasks were done for the time being. Although the promotional video for the welfare institute wasn’t completed yet, Lin Jin had already told the children during her visit in the afternoon that she'd be busy the next day, so she could spend the entire afternoon tomorrow working on it. This made Lin Jin feel like she had plenty of time, so she threw her quilt over her head and planned to sleep all evening.
    

    
      However, the black cat didn't allow her to rest. Just as Lin Jin closed her eyes, she once again heard the black cat's voice.
    

    
      "Hey, hey! Do you want to help your dad get a promotion and reach the peak of his life! Come, do my task!"
    

    
      "No thanks, scram!"
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      After obtaining the video editing mastery, Lin Jin was like a video editing god. In just one afternoon, she completed the promotional video, compressed it, and then uploaded it to the various video sites.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin was now uploading to too many video sites, it took a long time to upload them all. Although the videos were only in 1080P, making them not very large, uploading to four five websites still added up. It kept Lin Jin’s laptop busy all day.
    

    
      While her computer was busy, Lin Jin ran over to Xia Tian’s place again at night.
    

    
      "Xia Tian!" Since she had already told him she'd come by, Xia Tian's door wasn't locked. Lin Jin directly pushed open the door and poked her head in, only to see Xia Tian drawing something on the drawing tablet. Her eyes lit up, and she immediately rushed over, cheerfully looping her arm around Xia Tian's neck as she smiled and asked "What are you drawing?"
    

    
      "Just look for yourself." Xia Tian expressionlessly peeled Lin Jin's arms off and continued to draw as he looked at the computer screen.
    

    
      "Hmm…"
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded and looked at the half finished drawing on screen.
    

    
      Why was it another f*cking nude one? The corners of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched. The facial features of the woman in the drawing were simply outlined with a few lines, so it was hard to tell if Xia Tian was drawing her or not. Looking at the surrounding scene, Lin Jin suspected that the drawing was of the scene from last night when she was sitting next to Xia Tian listening to his lecture.
    

    
      Because the perspective of this drawing was clearly from the upper right corner looking down, which should be similar to Xia Tian's viewpoint from yesterday. Also, the girl had two hands outlined on her thighs. He was obviously just drawing the scene where her thigh was touched by him last night.
    

    
      The drawing was still uncolored, but the breasts, belly button, and what not were all already done. It was clearly just an erotic drawing of a nude girl.
    

    
      "Are you a pervert?"The corners of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched.
    

    
      "You didn’t lock the door." Xia Tian was in the process of coloring. It seemed he didn’t attach too much importance to this drawing as the rough lines had not been properly redone. The background of the drawing was also a bit messy with some strokes and color randomly sprinkled around. Although it was messy, it had a surprisingly good sense of space.
    

    
      Well, that wasn’t a reason for Xia Tian to draw her naked, alright!
    

    
      Lin Jin fiercely glared at him, then turned to lock the door before sitting down next to him, curious to see what he looked like while drawing her in such a state.
    

    
      However, Xia Tian wasn't as lecherous as Lin Jin had imagined. She sneakily glanced at his pants and found there was no reaction. Looking at his expression, again, it was still the usual iceberg.
    

    
      Lin Jin propped her cheeks with her hands and intently watched Xia Tian's movements.
    

    
      Xia Tian was very focused while drawing, and seemed to have gotten about Lin Jin's presence. He quickly colored the anime style girl. Just when Lin Jin thought he had finished the lewd drawing, she found he began drawing again, adding clothes on top of the already completed drawing.
    

    
      "Why didn't you just immediately draw the clothes?" Lin Jin bewilderedly watched as Xia Tian added a cute short sleeved shirt and a miniskirt to the character, exactly the same as the outfit she had worn yesterday "Isn't this very annoying?"
    

    
      "This way, I can get the anatomy right. My drawing skills aren't that great, so I practice anatomy as I go." Xia Tian explained emotionlessly. "So when I was drawing you nude, there were no lewd thoughts at all."
    

    
      What the f*ck? How could he say that so confidently?
    

    
      "In front of artists, there's no difference between men and women" Xia Tian nodded as if to convince himself.
    

    
      Lin Jin impolitely slapped the back of Xia Tian’s head. Xia Tian turned around in confusion, only to meet with Lin Jin’s fierce gaze.
    

    
      "Didn't you say yesterday that this was a character from an anime?"
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly remembered: "I forgot."
    

    
      Sh*t! Sh*t!
    

    
      So did this mean that Xia Tian really drew her in anime style every day? And every time he drew her, he would first start without clothes…
    

    
      A chill suddenly ran down Lin Jin's spine. She hugged herself and took two steps back, looking at Xia Tian as if he were a pervert.
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian had never actually peeked at her body, she still felt like half her innocence was gone…
    

    
      "Ah, ~time to livestream." Xia Tian turned around and abruptly changed the topic "Today, we're streaming PUBG. This game’s been really popular lately, I just downloaded it on my computer."
    

    
      "PUBG?" Lin Jin was immediately attracted by the game. She moved closer towards the pervert and said with sparkling eyes "I'm very cracked at PUBG. Even though I haven’t played before, I’ve watched over ten hours of PUBG live streams! Let me try!"
    

    
      "Game knowledge champion?"
    

    
      "Yeah, exactly!" Lin Jin unceremoniously pushed Xia Tian to the edge of his chair and sat down. But then she suddenly realized something, "Why the f*ck were you streaming?!"
    

    
      She swapped over to the live stream tab. Due to the stream delay, the stream wasn’t live, but showing the scene where Lin Jin hugged her body, took two steps back, and was shouting “pervert”. The chat went crazy, all frantically spamming comments on screen.
    

    
      "Miss Lin Jin is so cute, I really want to take her home."
    

    
      Since neither of the two had hidden their real names on stream, the names Lin Jin and Xia Tian were also known.
    

    
      "Xia Tian, die! Miss Lin Jin, come to my arms!"
    

    
      "Lin Jin is my wife, you all back off!"
    

    
      "I want wife Lin Jin’s anime drawings. Xia Tian, name your price! The ones with no clothes on!"
    

    
      "Why are you all eyeing my wife?"
    

    
      Lin Jin’s face turned dark. As the stream continued, it soon reached the moment where Lin Jin's eyes sparkled about playing PUBG and winning the chicken dinner.
    

    
      "Wife Lin Jin! Eat my big chicken!"
    

    
      Damn it, permaban!
    

    
      She turned back and fiercely glared at Xia Tian, questioning him: "Why the f*ck are you streaming your drawing!"
    

    
      And you were even drawing me nude…
    

    
      Xia Tian blinked, his usually expressionless face actually had a teasing feeling: "I only started the livestream when I began drawing the clothes, you just didn't notice."
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin widened her eyes at him.
    

    
      "Yeah. If you don’t believe me, you can rewind the stream and check."
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately checked and discovered that Xia Tian was actually telling the truth. The stream had started exactly when she had asked him why he doesn’t immediately draw the clothes. By then, Xia Tian had already sketched the clothes and covered the figure's body with white, making it impossible to see anything at all.
    

    
      "Let’s just say you’re smart." Lin Jin glared at him again.
    

    
      Then, Lin Jin saw Xia Tian turn on the performance booster and launch PUBG. She immediately forgot her earlier unhappiness and eagerly watched the game load.
    

    
      "Me first! Me first!"
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      Then in Lin Jin’s first game of PUBG, dropping to the ground ended up being her finale. Out of a total of 95 players, Lin Jin ranked second, from the bottom…
    

    
      She felt sorry for the title of game knowledge champion.
    

    
      Lin Jin instantly lost interest in this PUBG game. She'd seen that this game was very popular and the effects of streaming it was quite good too. The game looked quite fun on stream, so she was always eager to try it out. But she had never played it because her computer couldn’t run it. Now, after finally experiencing it, she suddenly realized that she really wasn’t suitable for this kind of ratty game that also tested one’s aim and awareness.
    

    
      She really was only suited for playing strategy games that didn’t require fast reflexes, APM, and at most only tested one’s intelligence…
    

    
      Xia Tian’s company didn’t seem to have much going on recently. Because of the success of the last project, Xia Tian was promoted from being on probation to a regular full time employee. As a regular full time employee, his salary was around a thousand higher than before, and he now also got full benefits and a housing provident fund. The conditions were pretty good.
    

    
      Plus, Xia Tian lived right next to the college. So if he was willing, he could blend in and eat at the school cafeteria. With his rent only being five hundred a month, he could actually save quite a bit of money every month.
    

    
      Lin Jin hung out at Xia Tian's place until about nine at night. After the scare last time, she didn’t dare to stay too late before going back. She even dragged Xia Tian to walk her to the gate of her community.
    

    
      When she got home, her dad happened to be coming back too and the three of them bumped into each other right at the gate. Lin Jin immediately put on a face of complete indifference and just left her dad behind without a word. Xia Tian thought it was just some random passerby and didn’t even realize that it was actually Lin Jin’s father.
    

    
      Ever since her dad said something that sounded similar to selling her off, Lin Jin’s feelings toward him had hit rock bottom. If he hadn’t been her father, then Lin Jin would never have let him stay in her home.
    

    
      She slowly made her way back home, washed her face and stuff, then returned to her bedroom. She locked the door and checked the progress of her video upload. She saw that with the slow wifi at her rental apartment, it would probably take all night to finish the upload. So Lin Jin didn’t bother with her computer. She went to the closet, found some pajamas, and got ready to take a shower.
    

    
      Soon after, her dad came back too. He carried the sack and slowly made his way to the living room. Glancing at the closed bedroom door, he sighed, and placed the sack in the corner of the room.
    

    
      “I’m going to take a shower. Lin Jin walked out holding her pajamas. She glanced at her dad, who was looking down at his phone, then headed straight for the bathroom.
    

    
      Her dad’s head followed her, appearing to be thinking about something. Just as Lin Jin was about to step into the bathroom, he suddenly called out: “Wait.”
    

    
      “What?” Lin Jin stopped, still holding her pajamas.
    

    
      “In the future, will you live with your mom, or with me?” Her dad looked a bit uneasy. His wrinkled and aging face once again allowed Lin Jin to see his old age.
    

    
      “I’ll live on my own, probably in Xiamen, or maybe go to Guangdong.” Lin Jin decided to imitate Xia Tian’s emotionless look.
    

    
      “After I graduate, I’ll probably find a job and rent a place. As for our hometown, I’ll probably go back for a few days during Chinese New Year.”
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin’s relationship with her dad wasn’t that good, she still had a pretty good relationship with her grandparents. She didn’t plan to transfer her issues with her dad over to her grandparents.
    

    
      “Oh. her dad nodded thoughtfully.
    

    
      Lin Jin pursed her lips, not sure what was going on with her dad. She decided to just ignore him and headed to the bathroom to take her shower.
    

    
      Taking a shower was a treat for Lin Jin. Although there was no bathtub or the legendary milk bath, Lin Jin still enjoyed the relaxed feeling of the hot water running down her body.
    

    
      After her shower, she quickly ran back to her bedroom with her dirty clothes in hand, only to find that she had a missed call on her phone.
    

    
      It was mom’s.
    

    
      She called back, and within moments, her mom’s voice came through.
    

    
      “Something happened to your dad.” her mom said bluntly.
    

    
      Lin Jin was startled by this. She thought maybe her dad got hit by a car or something, but then she heard the noises coming from the living room and immediately felt relieved.
    

    
      “What happened?”
    

    
      Lin Jin grabbed her hair dryer, intending to dry her wet hair after the call ended.
    

    
      “He sold the house.”
    

    
      Her mom’s tone was very calm, as if she had been expecting this all along.
    

    
      “Ah? Our house is gone?” Lin Jin’s reaction was bigger than just now. Her entire person even jumped up “What happened?!”
    

    
      “Gambling, debt, loan sharks, selling the house, just like that.” Her mom’s tone remained calm from beginning to end, exactly like an active volcano about to erupt. She let out a cold humphed, “If I hadn’t asked his brother, I wouldn’t have even known what was going on.”
    

    
      No wonder why her dad came over here. So it was because there was nowhere to stay at their hometown’s side, right?
    

    
      “What about the house in the countryside?” Lin Jin asked with a frown.
    

    
      “That house isn’t worth much, but the land in the countryside has been bought clean.” Her mom’s voice was full of ridicule. “Your dad is a hopeless case. In this life, don’t expect him to ever get back on his feet, and don’t expect him to be able to make money like he used to.”
    

    
      “He came to Xiamen saying he was doing business, but actually, he just couldn’t stay in the hometown anymore. Now your grandparents are both furious.”
    

    
      As expected. After all, half of the money for that house had come from her grandparents.
    

    
      Lin Jin vaguely remembered when she was little, her dad’s business wasn’t doing well, but he still moved the family from the village to the town just so she and her younger brother Lin Chen could attend a slightly better school. With help from her grandparents, they bought that house in the county town. Later on, when her dad got money, he didn’t plan on buying another house but instead poured everything back into the business. In the end, because of gambling, the business was gone, the money was gone, and he lost his wife and kids were gone. Now, even the house was gone.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn’t help but have some complaints towards her mom. Back when they split up, why was she given to her dad instead of being taken by her mom.
    

    
      That way, there wouldn’t be this much to worry about.
    

    
      “Dad’s been setting up a small stall outside my school lately to make some money.” Lin Jin told her mom about her dad’s situation these days. “It seems like he still made a bit. But lately, it seems he’s been leaving earlier and earlier. I don’t know where he’s gone.”
    

    
      “He’s probably found a nearby casino.” Mom said matter-of-factly.
    

    
      Sigh, having a gambling addict for a dad was just tragic.
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged, not really sure what to say.
    

    
      “Okay, that’s it. I’m hanging up. Remember, don’t give your dad any money.” After her mom concernedly said, she ended the call.
    

    
      Even though her mom’s tone seemed stable the whole time, Lin Jin could tell she was holding something back.
    

    
      Anyways, it was pretty clear that her mom had lost all hope in her dad. Lin Jin too was also starting to lose hope.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Notes: Full benefits mean pension, medical insurance, unemployment insurance, workplace injury insurance, and childbirth benefits. The housing provident fund is a saving fund both the employer and employees contribute to, to be used by the employee for buying a house.
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      Lin Jin was very disappointed with her dad. Although she had always been disappointed, she had never been disappointed to this extent.
    

    
      It seemed like her dad knew he'd done something wrong and was trying to make amends. However, his daily income from the stall he set up was still not as much as if he just found a waiter job in Xiamen. So, every day he looked more downcast. Combined with Lin Jin's cold demeanor, he seemed to be getting more and more gray hairs.
    

    
      Luckily, Lin Jin had to go to class in the morning and went to the welfare institute to play with the children in the afternoon. The only times she saw her dad was right before bed at night. If it weren't for his voice often waking her up during the day or occasionally bumping into him when she went to the bathroom at night, she might have almost forgotten she lived with him.
    

    
      At three in the afternoon, Lin Jin arrived at the welfare institute.
    

    
      Maybe because her teaching skills were limited, she soon found she had nothing else left to teach Yufei.
    

    
      "Sister, in another two months, I’ll start school." Yufei sat side by side with Lin Jin on the steps. She raised her head, looking at Lin Jin, and said "It seems like this year, several friends are all also going."
    

    
      "Oh, you're six, right? Isn’t this just in time?" Lin Jin rested her chin in her hands as she watched the two little girls on the open ground in front trying hard to dance. Though they were a bit too young and their movements weren’t accurate. It looked a bit funny. "I might not be able to teach you much in the future."
    

    
      "Why not?" Yufei tilted her head and looked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin hadn’t reached the level of being invincible in Yufei’s eyes, she still believed that many things were of no problem to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'm just a half baked teacher myself. Now that I’ve taught you to this level, it would mostly just be you practicing more in the future." Lin Jin shrugged. "Now, I’ve helped you get the basics laid out. After you start school, I’ll help you find a professional ballet class so you can follow a real teacher."
    

    
      "Oh..."
    

    
      "Sister Lin."
    

    
      While they were talking, a tall, thin male student wearing glasses suddenly walked out from the door behind them.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin turned to look at him.
    

    
      "What should we play with the children? It feels really awkward being here. The aunties take care of all the cleaning and other things. But as for playing with them, I don’t even know what to play." This scholarly young man had been coming here since yesterday. Apparently it was also because of Lin Jin’s videos that he found this place.
    

    
      "Well, you can go find another volunteer and get them to play eagle catching chicks with them." Lin Jin casually suggested. "I see you guys don’t even know what to do after coming here. Just talk with the children, watch the TV with them, anything is fine."
    

    
      "Really?" The young man scratched his messy hair and chuckled dryly, "Sister Lin, what are you doing right now?"
    

    
      "Sister is hanging out with me! Are you blind?" Yufei immediately stood up. She had her hands on her hips, standing tall and defiant looking in front of the male student. She huffed "If you feel you have nothing to do, then go help the aunties cook! What are you doing here for?"
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't help but softly chuckle.
    

    
      When she first met Yufei, the little girl had barely spared her a glance. At that time, Lin Jin felt it was tough. But now, Yufei was The first time she met Yufei, the little girl had barely spared her a glance, and Lin Jin thought that was pretty tough. But now, she actually encountered someone being scolded by Yufei.
    

    
      The scholarly young man was stunned by the scolding. He stared blankly at Yufei for a few seconds, then turned and walked away in embarrassment.
    

    
      Then Yufei huffed again and immediately sat down next to Lin Jin. She wrapped her arms around Lin Jin’s arm and snuggled her whole body into Lin Jin’s embrace, as if declaring her sovereignty.
    

    
      Although it wasn’t the same as being held by a beauty, Lin Jin still liked being hugged by Yufei. However, due to the angle, she would inadvertently see the large birthmark on Yufei’s back and chest. It was said that Yufei had many birthmarks on her body, which led to her parents abandoning her at birth.
    

    
      "Yufei, what do you want to do when you grow up?" Lin Jin had one hand around Yufei’s waist and the other propping her chin on her knee.
    

    
      "Um, maybe a dance teacher?" Yufei said uncertainly.
    

    
      She hesitated for a moment before changing her goal: "Or maybe a professional dancer? Or that something dance artist?"
    

    
      "A dance artist, huh?" Lin Jin chuckled twice and used her hand to pat Yufei’s little head. "Then you need to work hard. No matter what you plan to do, it’s fine as long as you're happy."
    

    
      "Yeah!" Yufei held her little head high and said with a smile. "Now, I'm really happy every day!"
    

    
      Indeed, at least when Lin Jin was around, Yufei rarely looked unhappy.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, it seems like there’s been more volunteers lately." Lin Jin looked into the room and noticed that another group of volunteers seemed to have arrived. The volunteers looked mostly college students or young adults. It was quite lively. The chubby auntie had practically become a professional receptionist by now, greeting several volunteers every day.
    

    
      "Yeah, it’s all thanks to sister." Qiu Yufei nodded vigorously. "Before, no one used to come, we could only play by ourselves. Now, there’s more people and it’s a lot more lively."
    

    
      "How can it all be thanks to me?"
    

    
      Though she brushed it off, Lin Jin knew she might have indeed played a role. The welfare institute’s promotional video was uploaded, and while it hadn’t garnered much attention on other sites, it had a lot of viewers on A site. Now, the video had reached the homepage of A Site and the number of banana points had even reached first for the day. Second place was her dance video.
    

    
      If you looked at this way, Lin Jin was now somewhat known on A Site.
    

    
      Setting aside that dance video, Lin Jin did notice many comments beneath the promotional video from people in Xiamen planning to come as a group. Maybe those lively volunteers from earlier were those users from A site.
    

    
      "What about sister? What do you want to do in the future?" Yufei ignored the noise from downstairs and looked up at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Me?" Lin Jin was stunned. To be honest, although she had thought about her future, she had never thought about it too deeply. For her future job, she just intended to go with the flow.
    

    
      "It’s whatever for me. There’s nothing I really like to do, there’s also nothing I really hate." Lin Jin shook her head, suddenly realizing she wasn’t even as good as a little girl.
    

    
      At least Yufei had a goal.
    

    
      "Oh. Then what will sister Lin Jin do next?"
    

    
      "Just chill, take things as they come."
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized that maybe she really did need to find a goal and direction for herself.
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      When Lin Jin got home, her dad hadn’t come back yet. Lately, he always slowly dragged that sack home around ten, then took a shower, and usually fell asleep around eleven.
    

    
      From ten to eleven at night, Lin Jin would have already taken a shower and would be lying in bed playing on her phone, getting ready to sleep. Because of this, it had been two days since Lin Jin last talked to her dad and she’d only seen him a few times when she went to the bathroom.
    

    
      After cooking and enjoying a good meal that night, Lin Jin went back to her room.
    

    
      Lin Jin was pretty busy now. Due to the task of becoming a top student, she didn’t dare play on her phone in class anymore. She had to really focus on listening and would dutifully do some review when she got home, hoping to get a decent grade on the final exams this semester.
    

    
      This was a long term task with the end date being when she graduates from college. At that time, the black cat would review her final results and then decide whether she completed the task or not.
    

    
      Also, she was almost done with this week’s task too. The task was basically to have Lin Jin film a promotional video, and then use it to raise donations from the public. Of course, besides making the video, Lin Jin didn’t have any other way to get people to donate.
    

    
      The donations had now reached 70,000 yuan. Thanks to the black cat's powers, Lin Jin could check the names of individuals or companies who donated, the amount they gave, and how the welfare institute was using the money through the task details.
    

    
      Lin Jin was pretty satisfied with the welfare institute. At least, all 70,000 yuan was spent on the children’s meals and upgrading some old equipment. Anyways, from what she saw from the black cat, there wasn't any sign of anyone embezzling even a single yuan from the donations.
    

    
      It was Friday now, she should be able to collect the 100,000 in the two days left. Lin Jin wasn’t too concerned about this task anymore, especially since there wasn't any reward at all. According to the black cat, the task was purely generated because Lin Jin had asked for it...
    

    
      Well, Lin Jin had asked the black cat about helping out the welfare institute, but she ended up getting this scam of a task.
    

    
      But because of this, it was the first time that Lin Jin was actually serious and genuinely willing to complete a task. She cared about it a lot. To make the promotional video better and raise more donations, Lin Jin even sacrificed her dignity by letting Xia Tian touch her thigh...
    

    
      "Speaking of which, black cat." Lin Jin rested her hands behind her head. She had her phone on her thighs and her legs crossed as she laid on the bed. "Do you have a way for me to change my dad?"
    

    
      "Of course I do!" The black cat immediately popped up on the phone. At the same time, Braised Pork on the side jumped onto Lin Jin’s belly, meowing and licking its paws.
    

    
      "Oh?"
    

    
      "You just need to go find a godfather!" The black cat matter of factly said with its head raised high.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      "Then do you have any way to make my dad stop gambling?" Lin Jin asked, tilting her head while gently petting Braised Pork in her arms.
    

    
      After that, the black cat vanished from the phone screen and entered Braised Pork's body, enjoying Lin Jin's petting while meowing about something.
    

    
      Braised Pork froze for a moment, then suddenly remembered that this body couldn’t speak. So along with some more meows, its voice came through the phone again.
    

    
      "It’s been so long since I’ve used this body. Hmm, I’m not too used to it." Braised Pork said as it shook its head and jumped out of Lin Jin's arms. Then, it stood by Lin Jin's thigh with its head held high, acting all high and mighty like a king. "Ahem! Yep, your problem is actually pretty easy to solve!"
    

    
      "Hmm?"
    

    
      "The Forgiveness Pill!" Braised Pork tilted its head, and its voice echoed from the phone at the same time. "The Forgiveness Pill can not only make you forgive someone but also forgive something~ Maybe it'll make your dad forgive himself for gambling, right?!"
    

    
      "What does forgive himself for gambling even mean?"
    

    
      "That's what I'm trying to say! There are two possibilities. One is that he forgives his gambling addiction, making him gamble even more. The other is that it might make his gambling addiction disappear completely~"
    

    
      The black cat confidently added: "Of course, the second option is pretty much impossible. Yeah."
    

    
      Then that was all bullsh*t.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes, sighed, and gave up on expecting anything useful from the black cat.
    

    
      "Forget it. With my dad like this, it wouldn’t do much even if I could save him." Lin Jin shrugged.
    

    
      Her dad was definitely more fit than before, but his spirit wasn't what it used to be. Plus, with years of smoking and drinking, even though he was only in his early forties, he looked like he was in his fifties or sixties. Even if he never gambled again, the house was already sold and he was probably buried in debt. There was no point in turning back now, right?
    

    
      The black cat seemed to sense some sadness in Lin Jin's indifferent tone. It tilted its head and looked at Lin Jin, seemingly deep in thought.
    

    
      "I say, black cat, what can I even do after I graduate?" Lin Jin held Braised Pork in her arms and lifted it up in front of her face. "I feel like I know a little bit of everything, but I'm not really good at anything. If I’m not good at anything, no one will want me after I graduate, right?"
    

    
      Braised Pork before her showed a very human like expression of being in thought, furrowing its brow.
    

    
      Then, the black cat's voice came from the phone: "Actually, you don't need to worry! If you focus on studying, there'll definitely be something for you at the job fair after graduation!"
    

    
      Well that’s what they say.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t exactly optimistic about her future.
    

    
      As Lin Jin was casually chatting with the black cat, she suddenly heard the front door open. She was stunned for a moment, glanced at her phone and realized it was only seven o'clock.
    

    
      Why was her dad home so early?
    

    
      She was a bit confused as she walked out of her bedroom, but saw her dad actually had some bruises and bloodstains on his face. When he saw Lin Jin coming out, he gave her an awkward smile before heading straight to the bathroom to clean up.
    

    
      Did he get beat up?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t feel very sorry for her dad. In fact, she even felt a bit of schadenfreude.
    

    
      So, she just casually sat down on the sofa, crossed her legs, and didn’t say any words of concern at all. She simply waited quietly for her dad to come out of the bathroom.
    

    
      After cleaning it up, his face was still marked with a few bruises. Although his smile looked a bit twisted because of the injuries, it didn’t seem like anything too serious.
    

    
      So Lin Jin felt completely relieved and didn’t bother asking about anything. She stood up and said “Go buy some ointment yourself and put it on. I’m going to take a shower and head to bed.”
    

    
      “Okay.”
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin didn’t like her dad, seeing him get beaten up still caused a small twinge of pain in her heart. There wasn’t much she could do about this kind of thing. After all, she was just a college student.
    

    
      After showing a bit of concern, she turned and went back to her room, planning to get a good night’s sleep.
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      Lin Jin wasn't a particularly harsh person, but when facing her no good dad, she couldn’t help but frown.
    

    
      On Saturday, her dad was out early as usual, and Lin Jin also got up early in the morning to make her own breakfast and buy groceries for the day.
    

    
      Usually, during school days, Lin Jin cooked only in the evening. But on weekends, with more free time, she preferred cooking her own meals. After all, the food she cooked herself will always be cleaner and healthier than food from outside.
    

    
      Breakfast was a homemade sandwich of bread and eggs with a carton of milk. As she was preparing the ingredients, Xia Tian showed up at her apartment, knocking on the door.
    

    
      "Who is it?" Lin Jin frowned. She set aside the things in her hands on the chopping board and walked over to the door.
    

    
      Normally, aside from Teacher Lin, basically no one else visited her. As for Wu Min and Wen Xuan, because of the hot weather, they now hid in the dormitory under the AC all day. They were completely like two salted fishes, so it was even less likely for them to come over.
    

    
      "Me." A very familiar voice came from outside.
    

    
      "Xia Tian?" She opened the door just a bit and carefully peeked out through the crack. She found that Xia Tian was also staring back from the gap. The result was that the two just happened to lock eyes.
    

    
      "Are you crazy?"
    

    
      After confirming who it was, Lin Jin fully opened the door and glared at Xia Tian with her hands on her hips.
    

    
      Xia Tian shrugged: "Why so cautious? It's so early in the morning. Are you scared someone will break into your house?"
    

    
      "What's wrong with being careful?" Lin Jin grabbed a pair of slippers from the rack, tossed them on the floor, then crossed her arms and leaned against the wall. "Don’t you have work on Saturdays? What are you doing here?"
    

    
      "Last week, I worked overtime on Sunday so I get this Saturday off." Xia Tian yawned as he wore the slippers. It looked like he had just woken up. He made himself right at home and flopped down on the sofa "What were you doing just now?"
    

    
      "Making breakfast. Want some?"
    

    
      Lin Jin continued saying as she headed to the kitchen: "It’s just an egg sandwich and a carton of milk. Do you want some?"
    

    
      Xia Tian nodded without a second thought.
    

    
      Lin Jin sliced the bread and threw it into the microwave to warm it up a bit. Then she tossed a couple of eggs into the frying pan to make fried eggs. In about just five minutes, Lin Jin had the makeshift sandwiches ready.
    

    
      This simple breakfast idea was something Teacher Lin had passed on to Lin Jin. Lin Jin didn’t like congee early in the morning and was too lazy to go downstairs to buy breakfast. With this, it was not only easy but also sufficiently nutritious.
    

    
      Putting the sandwiches on a plate, Lin Jin then placed the two plates on the coffee table and sat down next to Xia Tian. She then unabashedly grabbed a sandwich with her hands and began stuffing it into her mouth.
    

    
      Xia Tian had wanted to ask if there were gloves or anything, but seeing Lin Jin's bold eating style, he decided not to say anything and followed her lead by grabbing the sandwich directly.
    

    
      "It tastes pretty good." Xia Tian took a big bite and chewed a few times before swallowing. "Is this what you usually have for breakfast?"
    

    
      "When I have classes, I just buy something on the street. I’ll only cook myself on the weekend." Lin Jin inserted a straw into her milk carton and took a sip before continuing "Why did you come over to my place today? Too bored?"
    

    
      "Just randomly taking a look, what?" Xia Tian crossed his legs and continued eating his sandwich. His speech was slightly muffled as his mouth was full of bread and fried eggs. "Just freeload breakfast while asking you about the editing thing."
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged: "The editing's done. It’s already been posted online."
    

    
      "How is it?"
    

    
      "The comments are pretty good. I feel like my work is almost as good as yours, maybe even better."
    

    
      Lin Jin was confident that her skills were better than Xia Tian’s because of her video editing mastery. Xia Tian, however, didn’t believe it. Just a few days ago, Lin Jin was still a beginner at video editing. No matter how talented, how could she be better than him after just one lesson and a few days of practice?
    

    
      "You’re not even following my account?"
    

    
      "No." Xia Tian simply shook his head. "I have your account password but I haven’t followed. I haven’t read the comments either."
    

    
      Well, this guy actually didn’t care about this thing at all.
    

    
      Though speaking of which, Lin Jin felt the time she spent with Xia Tian was quite comfortable. It felt a bit like when she was trolling around with Wu Min. She didn’t need to be guarded or worry about saying the wrong thing or anything. While she also enjoyed her time with her younger brother Lin Chen, as a bro con, she couldn’t help but feel a compulsion to look after him despite him being much stronger than her and clearly not needing her protection.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t really care that Xia Tian didn’t watch her videos. She could just make him watch after all. So she pulled out her phone, opened up her latest video, and handed it over to him.
    

    
      "Here, take a look, then tell me what you think." She said to his expressionless face.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Xia Tian took the phone and pressed play.
    

    
      The video was Lin Jin’s dance video of Hitorinbo Envy. The video was easy to make. If she wanted, she could even just upload the original video itself. However, to maintain the consistency with her previous style, she had added filters and the custom intros and outros.
    

    
      The dance video lasted only about three to five minutes and Xia Tian quickly finished watching. His face was as cold as ever, still showing no emotion at all.
    

    
      He placed the phone on the coffee table and commented: "Not bad, though it's still a bit worse than mine."
    

    
      "Bah! Shameless." Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, Xia Tian." Lin Jin suddenly leaned forward and rested half of her body against his arm. Her face was shining as she asked "Do you like me?"
    

    
      Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin: "Are you in heat?"
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      She couldn't tease Xia Tian at all! Clearly back in the day, Xia Tian was still a young innocent boy. When she teased Xia Tian before, although he kept a straight face, it was obvious he was embarrassed. But now, he was actually getting more and more shameless. There wasn’t even a hint of blushing on his face.
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted and stood up to wash her hands in the bathroom. She then placed the dishes in the kitchen sink. When she came back, Xia Tian had also washed his hands and was dying his hands with paper towels.
    

    
      Braised Pork, who had just woken up, darted out from the bedroom. It clearly didn’t recognize Xia Tian asi t jumped onto the coffee table and bared its teeth at him.
    

    
      "Quiet." Lin Jin scooped it up into her arms and turned to Xia Tian, asking, "What’s your plan for today? Wanna go hang out with me?"
    

    
      "Where? The welfare institute?"
    

    
      "Nope! To the mountain behind the welfare institute. Let’s bring the children to have some fun!"
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      Spending time with Xia Tian was actually pretty nice, at least it felt comfortable for Lin Jin.
    

    
      Because there was an extra servant. Yeah.
    

    
      It was just like with Liu Shengqi back then, Lin Jin kept bossing Xia Tian around. But Xia Tian wasn’t a big M like Liu Shengqi, who would take the initiative to buy things for Lin Jin without her even asking. As for this Xia Tian person, even when Lin Jin asked him to go get vinegar, soy sauce, or whatever, he’d always come up with some excuse to avoid it.
    

    
      However, since Xia Tian had eaten the breakfast Lin Jin made with her own hands and was also still hanging out at her place, no matter what excuse he tried, Lin Jin always found a way to make him go downstairs to buy what she needed.
    

    
      Xia Tian went downstairs to buy ingredients for lunch, but he had no clue how to pick them out. In the end, Lin Jin waited for half an hour only to see him come back with a bunch of smelly fish and rotten shrimp… Of course, it wasn’t really rotten. Though the smell was bad and the stuff really didn’t look great. The crab was too soft, he didn’t ask the seller to clean the fish, and as for the vegetables, it was too old.
    

    
      "You’ve definitely someone who has never bought groceries as a child." The corners of Lin Jin’s mouth twitched as she looked at the ingredients Xia Tian had brought back. She sighed, "Don’t you know to ask the seller to clean the fish for you?"
    

    
      "The seller did ask if I wanted help with that." Xia Tian’s expression was a bit awkward "But I thought if they handled it, they might skimp on the weight. And I didn't know how you wanted it done, anyway."
    

    
      "You’re not not stupid." Lin Jin had nothing to say to Xia Tian. She could only deal with the fish herself.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin never liked eating fish, and she had never cleaned one in her life. Doing this for the first time had her body all tense. The fish’s tail kept wagging back and forth. She firmly pressed down on the still alive fish with one hand while carefully holding a knife in the other hand, trying to cut open its belly.
    

    
      But the fish wasn’t dead yet. It was still moving and its scales were very slippery.
    

    
      Maybe it was stimulated by the blade, but the fish’s thrashing became even more fierce. Just now, Lin Jin could still hold it down with her hand, but the moment the knife touched it, the fish wriggled free from her grasp and leapt straight into the sink. With the fish in the sink, Lin Jin couldn’t react in time and accidentally cut her thumb.
    

    
      F*ck! It hurts!
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down at the blood slowly flowing from her thumb. Feeling the sting of the cut, and she was completely dumbfounded.
    

    
      She clearly felt it was quite stable just now. How did her knife hit suddenly miss?
    

    
      Xia Tian, bored with nothing to do, wandered into the kitchen. He saw Lin Jin staring blankly at something, while the fish that was supposed to be getting gutted was now energetically flopping around in the sink.
    

    
      "What happened?" Xia Tian walked over and stood next to Lin Jin. When he looked down, he immediately noticed the blood coming out of her thumb. "You’re bleeding, why are you still dazed here?!"
    

    
      Lin Jin raised her head to look up at Xia Tian and actually saw a third expression she’d never seen before from this iceberg.
    

    
      "Why do you look so worried?" Lin Jin saw Xia Tian’s frowning face and, for some reason, she couldn’t help but burst out laughing "Wow! Are you showing care for me?"
    

    
      "I mean, why do you look so nonchalant when you’re bleeding?" The expression on Xia Tian’s face quickly disappeared. He grabbed Lin Jin’s bleeding hand and ran it under the water for a few seconds before asking "Do you have bandaids at home?"
    

    
      "Probably not." Lin Jin was a bit stunned as she looked at her hand being held by Xia Tian. She then glanced at his expressionless but obviously nervous face, and didn’t know what to say. She just stood there in a daze and let him lead her to the living room.
    

    
      "I'll go down and buy some for you. You be careful."
    

    
      After saying a few words, Xia Tian hurriedly ran downstairs.
    

    
      Was there something wrong with this guy? Lin JIn scratched her head with her uninjured hand, completely unable to understand Xia Tian’s actions.
    

    
      It was just a small cut. Why was he so worked up?
    

    
      As someone who had been cooking and chopping vegetables since she was a child, while Lin Jin’s hadn’t been "tempered a thousand times", she was long immune to the occasional cut. Otherwise, she wouldn’t have been so calm earlier.
    

    
      Well, it did hurt, but that was it. At most, she just thought about "Yeah, it hurt, but that was about it. The only other thought she had was, "How did that fish dodge so high!"
    

    
      Still, Lin Jin obediently sat on the couch, playing on her phone with her good hand. Her other hand just sat motionless by her side as if it had been amputated.
    

    
      After just five or six minutes, Xia Tian came running back, completely out of breath. He had a red bottle of Merbromin, a bag of cotton swabs, and some bandaids in his hands, looking nervous as he returned to Lin Jin’s side.
    

    
      "Why'd you buy Merbromin for such a small cut? In the past, cuts like these just healed on their own." Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      "It’s okay. You never know when you might need it in the future, so it’s good to have a bottle at home." Xia Tian muttered as he reached out. He carefully lifted Lin Jin’s injured hand andthen gently dabbed a cotton swab dipped in Merbromin on the cut on her thumb.
    

    
      "It stings." Lin Jin winced from the sharp pain as the Merbromin touched her wound. She instinctively tried to pull her hand back, but Xia Tian held it firmly in place.
    

    
      "How do you manage to cut yourself while cleaning a fish?" Xia Tian’s tone was full of reproach.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes: "Isn’t it your fault? Who even cleans their own fish nowadays? Isn’t it always the seller who does it? I usually just chop the fish into pieces or braise it whole, okay? Besides, I don’t really eat fish that often."
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin had supposedly mastered cooking, this mastery didn’t seem to include knife skills at all.
    

    
      As a result, her knife skills were still as eye opening as ever.
    

    
      Watching Xia Tian carefully apply medicine to that tiny cut and then wrap her thumb with a bandaid, Lin Jin didn’t know why, but she actually felt being taken care of by Xia Tian was really… comfortable? Or maybe it should be warm?
    

    
      "How is it?" After Xia Tian bandaged her thumb, he worriedly looked at her.
    

    
      "You let go of my hand first." Lin Jin motioned with her mouth toward the hand Xia Tian was still holding tightly.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s hands were very small, at least much smaller than those of normal men. So Xia Tian’s hand completely enveloped hers, making her feel really uncomfortable.
    

    
      Embarrassed, Xia Tian quickly let go of her hand, then continued with his usual blank expression: "Then, are you still making lunch? Your hand’s already like this now."
    

    
      "What do you mean by like this? Which cook hasn’t been cut before?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes. If she didn’t read wrongly, the bandaid packaging even said it was waterproof, so she could definitely still continue making lunch.
    

    
      "I’ll let you have a taste of my skills!" Lin Jin proudly lifted her head, but then suddenly remembered the fish "But you’ll have to deal with that fish for me. Either you handle it, or you take it back downstairs and ask the seller to do it."
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      Lin Jin felt a headache coming.
    

    
      She sat at the head of the bed and helplessly leaned against the wall as she watched Xia Tian sitting at her computer, playing games.
    

    
      Yep, this guy had fully transitioned into being a Dota 2 streamer now. His gaming talent appeared to be very good. In just a few months, he was already beginning to occasionally match with some professional players in ranked games, and his rating was apparently more than 5000.
    

    
      Five thousand in rating was roughly equivalent to being Master or Diamond I in League of Legends. Just another 2,000 points or so, and he’d be comparable to professional players.
    

    
      Of course, Xia Tian seemed to have hit a wall now. He originally played the carry role, but ever since reaching 5000 rating, he found that he kept getting targeted and shut down. So, he switched to playing as a roamer. This did help him climb a few hundred more points, but he was now stuck at just over 5000 points and the winrate in his usual streams was 50%.
    

    
      So, Xia Tian convinced himself that it must be a problem with his computer, not his skills, and used that as an excuse to take over Lin Jin’s computer.
    

    
      "Aren’t you going to make lunch?" During a break in the game, Xia Tian turned around and asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      "It's only half past eleven. Everything’s been prepped. I just need to toss it in the pan later. If I start cooking now, the food will be cold by the time we eat." Although Lin Jin’s excuse sounded reasonable, she really just wanted to slack off a bit.
    

    
      "Are you hungry already?" Lin Jin was looking down at her phone as she asked absentmindedly "If you’re hungry, go grab some bread or something. Anyways, I’m not hungry."
    

    
      "Is this how you treat your guests?" Xia Tian said with a deadpan expression. "Maybe I should draw a few nude sketches to reward my fans?"
    

    
      "I’ll cook right now!"
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately jumped up from the bed and rushed to the kitchen to start cooking.
    

    
      The rice was already done in the rice cooker. Today’s menu was quite bountiful, including braised fish, braised pork, sweet and sour pork, and a stir fried cauliflower. While these dishes might be considered everyday fare for an average family of three, for Lin Jin, having even one vegetable and one meat dish on the table usually counted as a feast.
    

    
      Thanks to Teacher Lin’s lessons, although Lin Jin’s cooking wasn’t full of color and fragrance and couldn’t compare with those high end professional chefs or veteran cooks with decades of experience, it at least tasted good. In fact, it was probably better than what most full time housewives could manage.
    

    
      After bustling around for nearly an hour, Lin Jin finally brought the food to the table. Xia Tian, who had just finished his game, was also going back and forth to help prepare some bowls and chopsticks, which could be considered as somewhat helping.
    

    
      "I'm starving to death." Xia Tian held his chopsticks in one hand and a bowl of rice in the other. He looked over at Lin Jin and said, "You eat first."
    

    
      "Is there a difference? Do you want me to test it for poison or something?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. She picked up a piece of meat with her chopsticks and stuffed it into her mouth. She happily chewed it and swallowed before nodding at Xia Tian. "No poison, go ahead and eat."
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin knew that Xia Tian was actually just being polite. When she was a kid, she was also taught by her parents that you should let the elders and chef eat first.
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin start eating, Xia Tian didn’t hold back anymore. His chopsticks quickly flew across the table, grabbing dish after dish, enjoying one bite of rice followed by every two bites of food.
    

    
      How long had he been starving for?
    

    
      Lin Jin saw that every time his chopsticks moved, a piece of meat would disappear from the table. Her mouth twitched slightly as she realized that if she ate at her usual pace, the food might all be gone before she could finish her meal.
    

    
      So, Lin Jin immediately sped up her eating speed, even going so far as to scoop all the dishes into her bowl and then shoveling it into her mouth together like a rice bowl.
    

    
      But speaking of which, why did Xia Tian’s image immediately collapse as soon as he started eating?
    

    
      Originally in Lin Jin’s eyes, Xia Tian’s exterior had always been this cold, iceberg guy. But when he started eating, he was like a rabid dog. His chopsticks moved so fast that in just about two minutes, his palm sized bowl of rice was already empty.
    

    
      "I’ll get you some more." Lin Jin took his empty bowl and stood up to head to the kitchen. But she suddenly turned back and stared straight at Xia Tian, who was about to take another bite of meat with his chopsticks.
    

    
      "I’m going to get you more rice and you’re still planning to keep eating? Wait!"
    

    
      Xia Tian reluctantly withdrew his chopsticks and awkwardly sat there.
    

    
      "If I find even one piece of meat missing…" Lin Jin made a throat slitting gesture before heading to the kitchen, satisfied with herself as she went to get him more rice.
    

    
      The rice bowls at Lin Jin's place were quite small, barely the size of a palm. This was mainly because Lin Jin had a small appetite and she usually cooked rice dishes. A small bowl of rice with one or two small side dishes was more than enough for her. But Xia Tian was a different story.
    

    
      So after filling his bowl, Lin Jin decided to just unplug the rice cooker and move the whole thing to the coffee table in the living room.
    

    
      "If there’s not enough, I’ll go fry a couple of eggs?" Lin Jin felt full just watching Xia Tian devor the food. She helplessly put down her chopsticks, propped her chin on one hand, and just watched him eat. "Or I could get you a couple of sausages or something? Say, are you that hungry? Or do you just think my cooking is that good?"
    

    
      "You’re not eating?" Seeing that Lin Jin had stopped eating, Xia Tian put down his chopsticks too and started chatting with instead "To be honest, when I first started eating out, I thought the food was pretty good. But I’ve lived around here for three years during college and one more year working, and the food options haven’t really changed…"
    

    
      "Got tired of it, huh?"
    

    
      "Yeah." Xia Tian nodded. "So I find your cooking actually tastes pretty good."
    

    
      Oh, wasn’t that just a roundabout way of saying her cooking was delicious! Did he need to beat around the bush like that?
    

    
      Lin Jin crossed her legs and yawned: "Quickly eat. I’m full, I’m planning to take a nap this afternoon before heading to the welfare institute. What about you?"
    

    
      "Me? Then I’ll also go home and sleep too."
    

    
      "What happened to the plan to go to the mountain behind the welfare institute this afternoon?" Lin Jin pouted, then firmly insisted "Since you’ve already eaten my food, then you have to go no matter what."
    

    
      Xia Tian blinked. Though his face remained expressionless, his tone was playful as he said: "Then I’ll puke it all out?"
    

    
      "Gross, what’s wrong with you?" Lin Jin looked at his with disgust as she scooted her chair back a couple of meters "Are you coming or not?"
    

    
      "I’m coming."
    

    
      Xia Tian figured he didn’t have much to do today anyway. He usually got plenty of sleep at night and didn’t really need to nap during the day, so he figured he might as well find something to do.
    

    
      "But I don’t like children…" Xia Tian frowned and complained, "Although those children are very pitiful, I still don’t really like them."
    

    
      "You’ll warm up to them. Also, every child has a different personality. You might not like some, but there’s bound to be one or two you’ll like."
    

    
      Lin Jin used to dislike kids too, especially the unruly ones in her extended family. But the children at the welfare institute were all so well behaved that she had no reason not to like them.
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      After eating, Lin Jin happily took a two hour nap. At around three in the afternoon, she called Xia Tian, and the two of them took a bus to the welfare institute.
    

    
      As for Zhu Dong, since she had no plans to film at the welfare institute and Zhu Dong himself was also busy with personal matters recently, he didn’t come. Of course, who knew if what he said was true or not.
    

    
      A couple of days ago, Lin Jin had already told the director about today’s plan. She mentioned that she intended to take a few of the children to the back mountain to play. Although she wasn’t sure what they’d actually do, Lin Jin thought that since they had the chance, she should take these children, who normally didn’t have many fun activities, out for a little trip.
    

    
      She had already selected the children yesterday. Out of the more than thirty children, about ten had physical or mental disabilities. It would be difficult to bring them out, or they wouldn’t even be able to walk. As a result, Lin Jin only brought about half the children today. An auntie from the welfare institute also came along to help take care of the children.
    

    
      The two arrived at the welfare institute. Lin Jin had long been known to all the children here and could basically be counted as the leader of the children at this point. With a wave, she summoned the fifteen, sixteen children selected yesterday. Then, she called the chubby auntie and the three set out towards the back mountain with a bunch of children, just like a spring outing.
    

    
      "Xia Tian, you stay at the back, I'll be in the front, and the auntie will stay in the middle. Don’t let any of the kids wander off." It was the first Lin Jin organized such an activity, so she was very nervous. She was worried that something might go wrong and she was especially scared of what would happen if one or two got lost. Even if they were found later, she’d definitely be too embarrassed to face anyone.
    

    
      "Don’t worry."
    

    
      He was playing with two little lolis beside him, while also holding another loli in his arms.
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian’s face was basically expressionless, he seemed to have some sort of charm that attracted lolis. Anyways, those children really liked clinging to him. Lin Jin felt that Xia Tian could totally become one of those creepy uncles who lured young girls.
    

    
      The back mountain was about three thousand meters from the welfare institute, not too far. They passed through a small village and walked a bit further before reaching the foot of the mountain.
    

    
      Since she heard there were dangerous animals like wild boars and snakes on the mountain, Lin Jin didn’t plan to take the children up. Following the chubby auntie’s guidance, the group walked while laughing and chatting along the base of the mountain before finally arriving at a rocky area by a stream.
    

    
      "Sister, I've been here before." Yufei tugged on Lin Jin’s hand and looked up to say "The last time we came here to play was because the aunties hadn't all left yet. Back then, some of the aunties would take us out to play every week."
    

    
      "Really?"
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced around at the children and noticed that they did seem quite familiar with the place. Those who wanted to go fishing in the stream had already stripped down to just their underwear. The chubby auntie was also well versed with this, picking up the discarded clothes while watching the children jumping into the water with a smile.
    

    
      Some children who were afraid of the water started building a fire under Xia Tian’s guidance, apparently to catch some fish and grill them. The chubby auntie had also prepared plenty of snacks and treats. After tidying up the clothes, she cleared a flat spot on the ground, laid down a waterproof mat, and called over the children who weren’t doing anything to help set up the snacks on it.
    

    
      Well, it looked like all Lin Jin needed to do was make sure the children were safe and play with them.
    

    
      Yufei seemed to hold a lot of authority among these children. Whenever any of the children tried to get close to Lin Jin, she’d immediately glare at them, and they’d be instantly scared off and run to Xia Tian instead without hesitation.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit helpless. Yufei’s possessiveness was too strong. Usually, whenever Yufei was around, Lin Jin basically didn’t interact with the other children at all. It was only when Yufei was practicing dance could Lin Jin get the chance to play with the other children.
    

    
      Luckily, she had brought Xia Tian along today.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced over at Xia Tian, who was now completely surrounded by children, and chuckled to herself. Then she happily continued playing with Yufei.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, there shouldn't be any snakes or anything around here, right?" Lin Jin looked around with some concern as her eyes fell on the dense grass by the stream.
    

    
      Yufei thought for a moment and then nodded: "There seems to be some, but usually they;re not poisonous. The poisonous ones were all eaten by the uncles and aunties."
    

    
      "Eating snakes?"
    

    
      "Yeah, the uncles and aunties in the village really like eating snakes. So now, the only snakes are up in the mountains. The ones at the bottom have basically all been eaten. There’s a grandpa who even raises snakes, people from the city often come here to eat them."
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned. Although she had eaten snake before, it was at a banquet where her mischievous relatives tricked her into thinking it was beef. She enjoyed eating at the time, although she thought the beef was a bit too tough, it was still tasty. All the meat was eaten by Lin Jin. At first, she thought it was because she was young and the adults were being polite, but later, she found out the whole plate was snake meat…
    

    
      Sigh, Lin Jin almost threw up in disgust later. She just couldn’t with these slimy creatures.
    

    
      Even thinking about it now made her sick.
    

    
      The idea that people actually eat snakes...
    

    
      Lin Jin even felt like she could accept people eating bugs or bee larvae or stuff, but eating snakes was just not okay.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat on a large rock with Yufei on her lap. She slowly sipped the warm milk she had brought, occasionally feeding Yufei a bit. She watched as Xia Tian struggled to handle the enthusiasm of seven or eight children and felt really happy.
    

    
      Sure enough, one’s happiness needed to be built on the misfortune of others.
    

    
      It was really miserable for Xia Tian. The chubby auntie was busy with stuff while Lin Jin was occupied with Qiu Yufei. As a result, Xia Tian was the only adult left. Not only did he have to deal with the bunch of children around him, but he also had to keep an eye out to make sure none of them wandered off too far as well as pay attention to whether the ones playing in the water were drowning and stuff.
    

    
      About half an hour later, the children got tired and finally gave Xia Tian a moment of relief. He came over to Lin Jin with an exhausted look.
    

    
      "If I had known, I would’ve not had the breakfast or lunch you made today." Xia Tian bitterly smiled "Look at you, relaxing, while I’m over here running around like crazy."
    

    
      "I even cut my finger while cooking for you! But I didn’t complain." Lin Jin huffed and showed her thumb that was wrapped in a bandaid "So what if you’re a bit busy now?"
    

    
      "Eh? Sister cut her finger?" Yufei only now noticed Lin Jin’s thumb was wrapped in a bandaid. She immediately grabbed her hand with a distressed expression, asking worriedly "Does it still hurt?"
    

    
      "No, it’s just a small cut. It’ll probably be basically healed in a day or two." Lin Jin shook her head with a smile.
    

    
      "Eh, really?"
    

    
      "Of course." Lin Jin patted Yufei’s head with a smile.
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      It was a bit like a picnic.
    

    
      Lin Jin had a great time. As for Xia Tian, he had a rough time. By the time they returned, he was completely dazed.
    

    
      When they left, Xia Tian had specially washed his clothes, neatly styled his hair with hair wax, and wore his sharpest shirt. But by the time they returned, his hair was a mess, his face was bruised and battered, and his shirt was missing two buttons.
    

    
      “That’s why I hate kids." Xia Tian had a dark expression as he followed Lin Jin back to her apartment. He plopped down onto the sofa and helplessly said “I don’t get it. Why did all those children ignore you and had to come after me?”
    

    
      “Because my little Yufei is pretty intimidating." Lin Jin chuckled as she patted Xia Tian on the shoulder. “It’s fine. Tonight, I’ll cook for you again as a reward.”
    

    
      Xia Tian lifelessly leaned his body on the sofa, stared at the ceiling, and softly sighed: “That’s why I hate young children. I don’t know why, but they’re always so clingy with me.”
    

    
      “Because you’re handsome?”
    

    
      To be honest, Xia Tian’s appearance was pretty good looking. Although he wasn’t very muscular or super beautiful, he was at least decently handsome. With his sharp features and tall build, he could be considered the type of guy Chinese girls preferred.
    

    
      And even though Xia Tian rarely smiled and his expression was basically always an iceberg , he had a special temperament that made him feel approachable and easy to befriend. Maybe that was the so called affinity?
    

    
      Anyway, when Lin Jin first met Xia Tian, she was definitely intrigued by his expressionless face and became more curious about him. But as they interacted more, she genuinely felt that Xia Tian was a pretty approachable guy.
    

    
      Well, although his iceberg demeanor made him look unapproachable, after getting to know him, she felt this Xia Tian guy was actually a really complex person.
    

    
      His eyes clearly had a warm, approachable vibe, but his entire expression was as if he was unapproachable. Sometimes, he looked like he really wanted to complain about something, but he’d just look aloof and not say anything. Sometimes, he clearly wanted to show his gratitude, but most of what came out of his mouth was just tsundere voice lines.
    

    
      On one hand, his eyes had this warm, inviting look, but on the other hand, his face screamed "stay away." He often looked like he wanted to make some sarcastic comment but would stay silent with that cool, indifferent attitude. And even when he wanted to show gratitude, most of what came out of his mouth was just tsundere nonsense.
    

    
      Pfft, haha.
    

    
      This type of man really was interesting.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat down next to Xia Tian, resting her chin on one hand and tilting her head to look at his side profile.
    

    
      "What are you staring at?" Xia Tian noticed Lin Jin’s gaze and turned to look at her. "You fell for me?"
    

    
      "Bah." Lin Jin rolled her eyes and shifted her gaze to her fingers, casually saying "You should take a look in the mirror sometime. You’re so ugly you could hardly meet with people. When going out, you need to be worried about people calling the police for disturbing the peace. How would I like someone like you?"
    

    
      Besides, she didn’t even like men, okay?
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was pretty sure that, under the influence of estrogen, her body seemed to be getting more and more interested in men. In the past, even when her roommates or classmates hugged her tightly, she wouldn't feel much. She would just wonder if that person was an idiot or gay or something. But now, just sitting a bit too close to a guy made her heart beat a little faster.
    

    
      However, she was still very sure that, mentally, she still liked women, yeah. When she sees a beautiful girl on the street, she would always both admire and envy her. There was even a small part of her that wanted to be in a yuri relationship with that girl, but she felt that might be unfair to the girl’s family.
    

    
      Hmm...
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head, looking at Xia Tian while feeling the strange changes in her body due to the estrogen.
    

    
      Hmm, they say that when a girl looks at a guy she likes, her heart beats faster, and her face heats up and ears turn red.
    

    
      Hmm, so why did she only feel her face get a little hot, but her heart wasn't really reacting, also she completely didn’t feel like she liked Xia Tian at all?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at him, puzzled, while Xia Tian also blankly stared back at her, completely unaware of what was going on with Lin Jin.
    

    
      “By the way, the groceries you bought this morning were all used up at lunch. Go buy more." Lin Jin suddenly said.
    

    
      "Okay, okay, okay."
    

    
      Xia Tian's expression, for some reason, looked a bit more animated than usual. After curling his lips into a slight smile, he stood up and was just about to head out when he suddenly heard the sound of the door unlocking.
    

    
      "That is?" Xia Tian asked, confused.
    

    
      "My dad."
    

    
      The f*ck?
    

    
      "You live with your dad?" Xia Tian had never heard about this at all before.
    

    
      "Yeah, didn’t you notice that one of the bedrooms looks like someone lives in it?" Lin Jin thought Xia Tian had figured it out already.
    

    
      Then, her dad dragged his sack inside and saw Xia Tian, who could still be considered quite handsome. He froze for a moment before turning his gaze to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "My senior, he's just here to hang out during his break." Lin Jin casually explained. Then she turned to Xia Tian and said, "You go buy it. I’ll wait for you."
    

    
      "Okay." Xia Tian's face turned a bit awkward as he quickly headed for the door.
    

    
      As soon as the door closed, Lin Jin’s dad immediately wore a curious look and asked Lin Jin: "Your boyfriend?"
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin headed toward the kitchen, planning to prepare some scallions, ginger, and garlic. But her dad followed her in.
    

    
      "What does he do for work now? What's his family's condition like? Where is he from?" Her dad's questions came one after another, but to Lin Jin, it sounded like all of them were to confirm one thing.
    

    
      Can her daughter buy something better?
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin stay silent, her dad paused for a moment before continuing to ask: "Is he from Xiamen? If he's from Xiamen, it’s enough if his family has a few houses. He doesn’t need to be too rich."
    

    
      "He's not." Lin Jin cosplayed Xia Tian’s expressionless face. She slowly chopped the scallions and ginger, then crushed the garlic. After prepping everything into small bowls, she headed straight to her bedroom. "I'm going to lie down for a bit. Don’t bother me."
    

    
      When Lin Jin’s dad heard her say this, his eyes looked a bit disappointed. But he still forced a smile: "Alright, I’ll go rest too. I still need to set up the stall tonight."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin nodded and turned to enter her room.
    

    
      Xia Tian bought the groceries very quickly. After all, he didn’t know how to choose or haggle. The market’s stall owners loved this kind of customer the most, selling him the worst quality goods at the highest prices. Only someone like Xia Tian would actually accept it.
    

    
      In less than half an hour, Xia Tian carried a bunch of “garbage” back.
    

    
      Of course, the ingredients Xia Tian had bought were the ones he liked eating the most. Lin Jin asked him briefly how he wanted them prepared, then headed into the kitchen. With her beginner chef cooking mastery, she started cooking for Xia Tian.
    

    
      Since her dad was home too, Lin Jin cooked a bit more food than usual.
    

    
      Although her dad looked thin, his appetite was actually massive.He could probably eat half a port of rice from the rice cooker, which was a bit scary even when compared with Xia Tian.
    

    
      Xia Tian just mostly ate a lot of the meat and vegetable dishes.
    

    
      Once the food was ready, Lin Jin called Xia Tian over and then called for her dad. The two of them sat on the sofa while her dad grabbed a small stool. Then they started their dinner.
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      Chapter 428: – Xia Tian’s Family Stuff
    

    
      To be honest, the scene of Xia Tian having dinner with her dad... was really awkward.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin stayed out of it, she felt weirdly embarrassed by watching her dad look at Xia Tian with an expression as if he was evaluating his son in law, while Xia Tian just looked back with an indifferent expression.
    

    
      How did these two even manage to target each other?
    

    
      Lin Jin picked up a piece of meat and stuffed it in her mouth. She looked left and right, utterly confused.
    

    
      The atmosphere during this meal really had that vibe of introducing your boyfriend to your parents. Although she had never experienced something like this herself, from what she’d seen online and in TV dramas, this was exactly what Lin Jin was going through now.
    

    
      “What’s your name?” Dad stared at Xia Tian for a long time before finally asking.
    

    
      “Xia Tian.”
    

    
      “Last name is Xia?” Dad smiled warmly and asked Xia Tian again “Where are you from? How's your family situation?”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Although her dad had already asked her these questions before, it was clear he planned to interrogate him personally.
    

    
      “From Hainan, my family’s situation is just so so." Xia Tian was still expressionless.
    

    
      "You can just call me uncle from now on. Thanks for taking care of Lin Jin." Her dad looked nothing like his usual domineering self at home. He looked completely like a caring father, even putting two pieces of meat into Xia Tian's bowl, acting every bit the doting parent and elder.
    

    
      However, Xia Tian remained unmoved, not even bothering to change his expression. He just nodded in response.
    

    
      Lin Jin almost wanted to laugh. Although she hadn't discussed this with Xia Tian beforehand, he had clearly picked up on the tension between her and her dad. As a result, not only was his face expressionless, but he couldn't even be bothered to glance at her dad.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s dad started to feel a bit awkward and was unsure of what to say next. He let out a couple of nervous laughs, then picked up his bowl and began shoveling rice into his mouth.
    

    
      Earlier at lunch, Xia Tian had a huge appetite, finishing three full bowls of rice and especially enjoyed the dishes Lin Jin had made. But now, after just one bowl, he casually said: "I'm full."
    

    
      "Are you going to stay here and hang out?" Dad asked.
    

    
      "No, I'll head back to take a shower and sleep." Xia Tian stood up.
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly got up too, smiling as she said, "I'll walk you out."
    

    
      The two of them left, one after the other.
    

    
      They walked downstairs in silence and it wasn’t until they reached the area outside the community that Lin Jin suddenly broke into a smile and asked Xia Tian, "My dad was so enthusiastic, why didn’t you react at all?"
    

    
      "What's there to react to?" Xia Tian rolled his eyes. "Anyway, your relationship with him isn't great, right?"
    

    
      "True." Lin Jin shrugged.
    

    
      "And he obviously thinks of me as your boyfriend, but I’m not." Xia Tian had long noticed how overly enthusiastic her dad was acting towards him, not to mention the whole family interrogation and stuff. It was exactly like meeting the girlfriend's parents. Even though Xia Tian had never experienced this before, he was naturally an iceberg so acting indifferent was simple.
    

    
      "Anyways, just ignore him, he's crazy." Lin Jin suddenly realized Xia Tian might be a great person to vent to, so she immediately pulled a bitter face and started complaining. "Can you believe that before I turned ten, my family was actually pretty well off? At that time, my dad's business was doing good and while we weren’t super rich, we at least had everything we needed."
    

    
      "Then he started gambling. My mom divorced him and I didn’t even complain when he sold off all the furniture and stuff. But can you believe that he even sold the house this time?" Lin Jin huffed. "Sometimes I think it would’ve been better to be an orphan. It would be fine as long as I didn’t have a dad like this."
    

    
      "If the debt wasn’t too much, my mom could’ve helped him pay it off, but he owed so much that he had to sell the house!" Lin Jin finally had someone to vent to so she kept complaining "During the winter break, my mom and brother even went back for a visit. He acted all decent, at least while mom was around, he didn’t gamble and even got a job. But as soon as she left, he went right back to his old ways!"
    

    
      Xia Tian listened carefully, understanding that there wasn't much he could say in this situation and just being there to listen quietly was enough.
    

    
      "Now that he's sold the house, even grandpa won’t help him, and neither will my uncles. He has nowhere to live and is too embarrassed to return home, so he shamelessly came to me, claiming he's here to do business and make money."
    

    
      Lin Jin's grievances towards her dad had been brewing for a long time. When she was around ten, her mom’s business in Guangdong was still struggling. Her friends were out playing every day, but she had to do odd jobs everywhere to support the family. Even skipping class to go to the internet cafe required her to shamelessly ask her classmates to pay for her. Otherwise, she’d be working right after school with no time for fun. Fortunately, her gaming skills at that time were pretty good, so several of her friends took turns treating her to sessions at the internet cafe.
    

    
      Well, one of those friends was that guy Liu Shengqi…
    

    
      "Speaking of which, isn’t your family pretty well off? You live in a two bedroom one living room apartment all by yourself in college." Xia Tian didn’t know much about Lin Jin's family situation.
    

    
      "That’s my mom’s money!" Lin Jin frowned. "Think about it, after she married my dad, she became a full time housewife. After the divorce, she had to go out and work hard to start a business on her own. If it weren’t for my mom, I probably wouldn’t have even finished high school. And if my mom hadn’t given me money, my dad would have starved to death by now!"
    

    
      "Alright." Seeing that Lin Jin was still going strong, Xia Tian immediately started sharing his own family’s situation. "My family is okay. We’re not rich or anything, but we run a small grocery store at home. Growing up, I didn’t have much to worry about."
    

    
      "Right, running a small store and comfortably live life. That sounds pretty good."
    

    
      What Lin Jin wanted most in life was to own a small store, nothing too big. It didn’t need to earn much, just around ten thousand in net income a month was good. She imagined herself busying around her own store, and when there were no customers, she could happily play on the computer. When she’s unhappy, she could simply not open and take the day off. The thought of that kind of life made her feel amazing.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin knew that she would probably never live such a carefree life. Even if she did have her own store, she would definitely be busy, just like her mom.
    

    
      "But my family was pretty strict. My dad’s a retired soldier, so he had me practice boxing and stuff since I was a kid. I didn’t have many friends growing up, and after I did poorly on the college entrance exam, my dad almost beat me to death." Xia Tian shrugged. "If my family hadn’t been so strict and I’d had more friends or fun when I was a kid, I probably wouldn’t have a frozen face like I do now."
    

    
      "I thought your facial paralysis was because of a stroke."
    

    
      "You’re the one who had a stroke."
    

    
      Xia Tian rolled his eyes.
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      For some reason, Lin Jin felt like her relationship with Xia Tian had improved again.
    

    
      If before they could only be considered pretty good friends, now they had leveled up to that kind of roommates who’ve lived together for three years.
    

    
      Well, just like the relationship she had with Wu Min. Anyways, she felt that among all her friends, Wu Min and Wen Xuan had the best relationship with her. Of course, ever since she became a girl and left the dormitory, her relationship with her old roommates had cooled down a bit.
    

    
      Maybe it was because she didn’t go back to the dormitory much.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t sure what Xia Tian thought of her now, but she felt that Xia Tian might like her.
    

    
      Of course, it was entirely possible that Lin Jin was just being too full of herself.
    

    
      She leisurely walked towards the dormitory. The temperature now was probably 35 degrees and walking on the road felt like being grilled by the sun. After just a few minutes of walking, she felt sweat starting to form on her forehead. After a few more minutes, beads of sweat began dripping down her cheeks without mercy.
    

    
      It was so f*cking hot!
    

    
      A few days ago, the temperature was probably around 30 degrees, but today it suddenly shot up a lot, making it tough for Lin Jin who preferred cooler weather.
    

    
      But it wasn’t too bad. The weather wasn’t unbearable, it was just that she would start sweating.
    

    
      They say people who exercise regularly don’t sweat as much. But even though Lin Jin exercised, it was mostly dancing which helped her slim down but did nothing to stop the sweat.
    

    
      She made her way to her old dormitory. Just as she entered the dormitory building, the dorm supervisor uncle suddenly called out to stop her.
    

    
      "That girl over there! This is the boys’ dorm! Just directly call your friend if you need something, you can’t go in!"
    

    
      That supervisor uncle had stopped Lin Jin before when she just looked like a girl. But back then, because Wu Min and Wen Xuan were there and had explained things, she was allowed in. He even remembered Lin Jin as the fake girl later on. However, Lin Jin now looked even more beautiful than before, so he didn’t recognize her now.
    

    
      "I'm Lin Jin~" Lin Jin directly pulled up to the security office window, grinning as she pointed at her face. "The one from 432."
    

    
      "432?" The uncle quickly recalled who Lin Jin was and an embarrassed expression appeared on his face. "Oh, it’s you! Did you put on makeup?"
    

    
      "Not really." Lin Jin shrugged. "Maybe I've just gotten prettier lately."
    

    
      The dorm manager uncle was completely confused. It was the first time he'd heard a boy say he had become prettier so naturally.
    

    
      "But why are you wearing… a skirt?" the uncle asked, confused. "If you were wearing pants, I would’ve recognized you."
    

    
      "It's summer, skirts are cooler, right?" Lin Jin covered her mouth as she laughed.
    

    
      Despite over fifty years of life experience, he was speechless!.
    

    
      "Then I'm heading up!"
    

    
      She doesn’t know when, but at some point, Lin Jin found she stopped caring about how people looked at her anymore. Even if those people whispered about her being a crossdresser, it didn’t bother her at all. Maybe she had just gotten used to it, or perhaps becoming a woman made her stop caring about those things.
    

    
      She leisurely walked up to the dormitory room door and tried to open it, only to find it was locked. She was startled for a moment, then immediately cleared her throat and switched to a deep male voice. She knocked on the door and shouted: "432 Takeout!"
    

    
      A passing student looked at Lin Jin in bewilderment. Just a moment ago, he had been mesmerized by how stunning and beautiful Lin Jin looked, unable to take his eyes off her. But now…
    

    
      How terrifying…
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't notice the passerby and continued shouting in a male voice: "Open the door! Takeout!"
    

    
      A moment later, Wu Min opened the door: "We didn't order takeout—"
    

    
      "Lin Jin?! What are you doing here?" Wu Min quickly opened the door wider and welcomed Lin Jin inside.
    

    
      As soon as she entered the room, she was hit by a refreshing blast of cold air all over. It was so chilly it made her shiver. Looking up at the air conditioner, she found it was set to sixteen degrees.
    

    
      She then looked at Wen Xuan, who was wearing headphones and yelling at his computer while playing PUBG, completely oblivious to her presence. The corners of Lin Jin’s mouth couldn’t help but twitch.
    

    
      Why was this guy only wearing a pair of briefs?
    

    
      Wu Min was still okay. Although he was shirtless, he was at least wearing a pair of beach shorts and putting on a T-shirt.
    

    
      "Why’d you come over here?" Wu Min, now wearing a T-shirt, plopped down on a chair and turned to ask Lin Jin. "In this heat, unless it’s for class, we don’t even want to leave the room."
    

    
      "Yeah, it’s so hot all of a sudden that I can’t stand it." Lin Jin shrugged. "How about we go swimming this afternoon?"
    

    
      "Swimming pool?" Wu Min said as he held his chin with one hand. "Even if we go with you, you motherf*cker would still be on your own, right? Even if we’re together, I don’t believe you’d wear a bikini and give us that treat."
    

    
      "Bikini? You're thinking too much."
    

    
      Lin Jin figured that if she went swimming, she'd definitely wear something like a school swimsuit, the kind that covered everything except her arms and legs.
    

    
      But it seemed that for otakus, wasn’t a school swimsuit more likely to excite them?
    

    
      Finally, Wen Xuan noticed that there was an extra person in the room. He suddenly turned his head and blankly stared at Lin Jin in her cool, short skirt. After some time, when Lin Jin turned to sweetly smile at him, he felt shocked all over and immediately jumped up from his chair to put on some clothes.
    

    
      "Holy f*ck! Lin Jin, can't you at least give us a heads up when you come over!" Wen Xuan hurriedly dressed, his face a little red.
    

    
      "But what I'm more concerned about is, why were you staring at me for so long just now?" Lin Jin glared at him.
    

    
      "You motherf*cker suddenly showed up in a skirt, why can't I take a few extra looks?" Wen Xuan responded righteously.
    

    
      Ugh, it kind of made sense.
    

    
      Lin Jin was no longer opposed to wearing short skirts. The main reason was that she had discovered how amazing safety shorts were. Safety shorts paired with a short skirt was simply godlike. Even though wearing safety shorts in the summer might be a bit stuffy, the cool breeze from the thigh down more than made up for it. At least it was definitely cooler than wearing shorts, and also prettier.
    

    
      Since she looked pretty, Lin Jin naturally didn’t care if men paid more attention to her.
    

    
      "By the way, Lin Jin, what’d you come over for when you have nothing to do?" Wen Xuan had now put on his clothes. He crossed his legs and asked Lin Jin while sitting in his chair. "Want to play PUBG?"
    

    
      "Sure, you teach me." Lin Jin unhesitatingly walked over to Wen Xuan’s side. She took a look at his screen and noticed that this guy’s computer was much better than Xia Tian’s. At least the graphics of the game were a lot better.
    

    
      "By the way, Wen Xuan, Wu Min, are you guys free in the afternoons these days?" Lin Jin suddenly asked them. "I’m going to Wanda tomorrow, you guys come with me too!"
    

    
      "You crazy? For lunch?"
    

    
      "To go dance..."
    

    
      "Huh?" Wen Xuan looked utterly confused.
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      If it weren’t for the black cat, why would Lin Jin want to go to Wanda to dance?
    

    
      “Going to Wanda to dance?” Wu Min walked up behind Lin Jin, watching her play the game and asked “Did they invite you to some event over there?”
    

    
      “Nope, how could I be that famous.” Lin Jin was focused on the game. She hadn’t played PUBG much and had never played similar games before so getting killed right after landing was pretty normal. Luckily, she had the beginner gaming proficiency. After dying a few rounds, her skills became somewhat adequate.
    

    
      Although she couldn’t win first place, she was now averaging two or three kills a game. Lin Jin felt that she just needed to play a few more hours before the game would become easy for her.
    

    
      “Then why are you going to Wanda to dance?”
    

    
      “To boost my popularity! I don’t have any popularity online right now. I already have so many videos, but only A Site had some views. So I figured I’d go dance at Wanda Plaza. At that time, there’ll definitely be a lot of people watching and it’ll help promote me and stuff.” Lin Jin randomly made up some reasons, even though the real reason was just because of a task from the black cat.
    

    
      “Then why are we going?” Wen Xuan immediately asked.
    

    
      “Wanda has so many people! My dancing is good and I’m so beautiful, what if those people suddenly go crazy? There has to be someone to maintain order, right?” Lin Jin continued talking nonsense.
    

    
      In reality, Lin Jin was just worried that there would be too many people at Wanda and no one would clear the space for her to dance. Plus, she’d definitely be wearing something light and the nature of the people there are unpredictable. What would she do if her thighs get touched or she gets taken advantage of! Obviously, she needed someone to be the bodyguard or something.
    

    
      Wu Min’s tall figure completely made him a perfect candidate. As for Wen Xuan, he’d just be there to make up the numbers.
    

    
      “Then what time tomorrow?”
    

    
      “Not just tomorrow, there’s also the day after, and the day after that! Every afternoon from one to three!!” Lin Jin confidently said. “Since you guys have nothing to do in the afternoon, you might as well come along and have some fun!”
    

    
      Her in game character was once again killed shortly after landing, so Lin Jin decided to stop playing for a bit and turned around to look at the two people who were still thinking it over.
    

    
      “Well?”
    

    
      “Wu Min can go, I won’t go then." Wen Xuan shrugged. “You know me, I’m lazy.”
    

    
      “No wonder you can’t get a girlfriend." Lin Jin gave Wen Xuan a nasty glare. “Look at your lazy appearance. What girl would like a guy who only plays games all day?”
    

    
      “My future girlfriend will love it." Wen Xuan replied confidently.
    

    
      “Then, Wu Min?” Lin Jin turned to look at Wu Min standing beside her.
    

    
      Although Wu Min usually played games too, he wasn’t as addicted as Wen Xuan. Lin Jin felt that the heavens were really unfair. Wen Xuan played games every day and barely paid attention in class, yet he still does well in his language courses. She had never seen him study for English, yet his grades were among the top three in class.
    

    
      “I’ll go then. I’ll be worried letting you go alone anyway." Wu Min said with a smile.
    

    
      Well, Wu Min had the potential to be a warm man!
    

    
      Lin Jin grinned and nodded: “Then I’m heading back now~”
    

    
      “Already? You just got here.”
    

    
      “It’s fine, I just came by for that one thing anyway.” Lin Jin shrugged. She waved goodbye to the two and left the dormitory.
    

    
      Speaking of which, at noon today, the black cat issued next week’s task.
    

    
      Nowadays, the tasks the black cat issued were basically all related to boosting Lin Jin’s popularity. They were either posting videos or achieving a set amount of popularity. The task this time wasn’t much different, except it had changed from videos to dancing in public.
    

    
      Weekly Task:
    

    
      As a goddess, you should have enough popularity. Therefore, you need to have a public performance. Whether it's singing or dancing, you just need to attract a crowd of 500 people. [Repeat viewers don’t count!]
    

    
      Task Reward: Elementary Drawing Proficiency (You really want this, right? After all, your major involves drawing!)
    

    
      Task Punishment: Forced blind date by your dad.
    

    
      Forced blind date…
    

    
      To be honest, if it weren’t for the terrifying punishment and the tempting reward, Lin Jin wouldn’t have considered dancing in public at all.
    

    
      After all, even when filming dance videos in front of a few classmates, Lin Jin got nervous, let alone dancing in the middle of a busy street.
    

    
      To complete the task as quickly as possible, Lin Jin decided to dance at Wanda Plaza. There were always a lot of people there. Right across was Jimei University, so there were plenty of students, passersby, and even some tourists. Lin Jin had even seen a few foreigners there before.
    

    
      At least at Wanda, Lin Jin didn’t have to worry about being surrounded by a crowd only for it to be repeats.
    

    
      In Lin Jin’s opinion, this task was pretty difficult.
    

    
      It wasn’t because she doubted whether she was pretty enough, or that she didn’t dance well enough to attract a crowd. It was simply that she wasn’t used to dancing in front of a crowd…
    

    
      Just thinking about dancing in front of so many people made her feel so f*cking embarrassed!
    

    
      Even though everyone would be strangers who wouldn’t recognize her no matter what happened, the idea of it still made her embarrassed.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, imagining the details for tomorrow.
    

    
      Maybe she should bring a speaker over. There’s no way she could just play music from her phone, right? If there was no music, not only would she mess up her rhythm, but the people who saw her dancing in silence would definitely think she was mentally ill.
    

    
      A speaker... Teacher Lin should have one.
    

    
      Also, maybe she could start a live stream. Lin Jin had seen live streams before where the streamer sang on the street. And during the live stream, there would even be viewers running over to watch.
    

    
      Well, if her stream also attracted a lot of viewers, maybe there would also be groups of nearby fans going over to watch in person.
    

    
      She could just use Xia Tian’s stream for this. In addition, she could also edit the highlights into a video and add an announcement in the video for the next day. That way, the fans watching the video might also show up at the live event.
    

    
      The task of attracting 500 people made Lin Jin feel a lot of pressure. On a normal day, she might not even encounter 500 people. Even at Wanda, without an actual stage, it would be hard to gather that many.
    

    
      Since there was filming, Zhu Dong also needed to be called. And since she needed a speaker, then she also needed to call Teacher Lin along if she was free. She needed to use Xia Tian’s stream, then… well, he had work so he couldn’t come.
    

    
      Two hours a day should be enough, right? She just didn’t know if she needed to notify Wanda’s management before singing and dancing at the plaza.
    

    
      But those street singers and performers don’t seem to need to apply for permission, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s head hurt. The whole way back, she was busy thinking about these strange details.
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      The next day, on Monday morning, Lin Jin had already sorted out everything for the street performance that afternoon.
    

    
      She borrowed a pretty large speaker from Teacher Lin and got Zhu Dong and his camera to tag along. Once the morning class ended, the group carried a bunch of stuff over to the cafeteria.
    

    
      Besides Lin Jin, Wu Min, Teacher Lin, and Zhu Dong were all going. Teacher Lin happened to have no classes in the afternoon, so she decided to join them.
    

    
      If nothing unexpected happened, Teacher Lin would also be dancing and singing with Lin Jin to attract an audience. Even though she had no idea why Lin Jin wanted to do something so exhausting and thankless, it being fun was enough.
    

    
      “So, Lin Jin, are you okay with singing and dancing in front of a crowd of people?” Wu Min had doubts towards Lin Jin and asked with a side eye. “I feel like you might end up embarrassing yourself.”
    

    
      “No worries! Sacrifices for the sake of art!” Lin Jin held her head high and confidently said.
    

    
      Teacher Lin held her chin with one hand and looked at Lin Jin sitting across from her: “Have you notified Wanda?”
    

    
      “Huh? Do I need to?” Lin Jin blankly looked at her “It’s just singing and dancing, and it’s not like we’re going inside the mall, it’s just on the street. Besides, we’re not making any money from this.”
    

    
      "Of course it's necessary." Teacher Lin rolled her eyes. She thought Lin Jin had everything sorted, but it seemed like Lin Jin had rushed her over without arranging anything.
    

    
      "Really? Let's eat first, let’s eat first. We can think about this after we're full." Lin Jin laughed and quickly changed the subject. She buried her head in her food and wolfed it down.
    

    
      Everyone exchanged bewildered glances but could only shrug. There was nothing they could do about the unreliable event organizer, Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lunch ended quickly. Lin Jin originally planned to bring everyone back to her apartment to discuss the details of the street performance. But since Teacher Lin said that they needed to apply to perform at Wanda, they decided to head straight there. Otherwise, there wouldn't be enough time to visit the welfare center at three as Lin Jin usually did.
    

    
      Class ended at noon and lunch took about half an hour. The group got in a taxi and arrived at Wanda Plaza in about ten minutes. Under the lead of the experienced Teacher Lin, they found the management office and managed to quickly apply for a venue.
    

    
      Teacher Lin seemed to have some connections or reputation in the Jimei area. With almost no hassle, they were granted about a ten square meter area next to Wanda’s gate 1.
    

    
      In reality, it wouldn’t have been a problem even if they didn’t apply. Just as Lin Jin had originally thought, those street performers usually never applied for a spot, and most of the time, nobody bothered to chase them away. But this was someone else’s property after all. Since Lin Jin planned to perform at this same place for three to five days straight, there was a chance the security might notice and kick them out. With them getting permission, they wouldn’t have to worry about getting hassled by anyone from Wanda anymore.
    

    
      Once they arrived at the spot by gate 1, Teacher Lin started adjusting the speaker, Zhu Dong adjusted the camera and connected it to the live stream, while Wu Min quickly took on the bodyguard role. Lin Jin, as the star of the show, found a place to sit and adjust her condition.
    

    
      F*ck, so nervous.
    

    
      Lin Jin clenched her hands, her body trembling a little.
    

    
      She glanced around and saw that some people were starting to take notice, slowly gathering in small groups of two or three.
    

    
      Lin Jin became more nervous when she saw this. Not only did her body start trembling, but her hands and feet also shook and her face turned slightly pale.
    

    
      I thought this task would be easy...
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin was actually quite extroverted and outgoing in the past. Doing something embarrassing in public wouldn’t have been too hard for her before, but now, what she needed to do was a full on street performance.
    

    
      And if things went according to plan, she would even be performing her first name video here, which was Pomp and Circumstance.
    

    
      F*ck! Even thinking about it made her nervous!
    

    
      Even though it wasn't the weekend, Wanda Plaza was still packed with people. With just a quick glance, Lin Jin estimated that there were at least two or three hundred people walking around this street. Most of them were young, probably students from the nearby schools. There were also a few office workers, likely from the nearby office buildings.
    

    
      So many people.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked over at Teacher Lin who was still adjusting the speaker. Right now, the speaker was playing Hitorinbo Envy. It seemed that Teacher Lin was planning to let Lin Jin dance this not too shameful dance first to ease in.
    

    
      She was going to be the public’s goddess! How could she be scared by just this!
    

    
      Lin Jin bit her lower lip to psych herself up. But after just a moment, she became deflated again.
    

    
      It wasn’t like she wanted to be a goddess anyway. She just wanted to be a normal person, maybe a beautiful normal person.
    

    
      That black cat really had some serious issues. It just needed to nicely issue some tasks about the internet, yet it had to be one about dancing in front of a crowd.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, it’s good to go." Teacher Lin had finished troubleshooting the speaker, Zhu Dong’s camera was ready and the live stream had started.
    

    
      "Is this an outdoor stream?"
    

    
      “Doesn’t male god Xia Tian play Dota? Why’s he doing an outdoor stream?”
    

    
      “That’s goddess Lin Jin! Did she start the stream? Xia Tian probably has work during the day.”
    

    
      The live stream had just started. A group of viewers had already flooded in and were discussing what was going on in the chat.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin had no idea what was happening on stream. Hearing Teacher Lin’s words, she stood up and forced a smile to Zhu Dong: "Tell the viewers about today's event."
    

    
      "Okay." Zhu Dong pointed the camera toward Lin Jin, the protagonist, and with a playful smile, he lowered his voice to imitate the CCTV news announcer. "Viewers, today is Lin Jin's very first outdoor live stream. The contents of the stream will be singing and dancing. It’s just some street performances. During this week, we’ll be here at Gate 1 of Xiamen Jimei’s Wanda every afternoon from one to three. If any viewers are nearby, feel free to come and watch live. You can even get a photo with the amazing Lin Jin!"
    

    
      "I'm a student at Jimei University! I'm going right now!"
    

    
      Despite there only being a few hundred people watching, there really was one in the area.
    

    
      Although the performance hadn’t started yet, the live stream had already caught the attention of the live streaming platform. Maybe because they thought the content had potential, they immediately placed it on the recommendations area.
    

    
      "Get ready to start." Teacher Lin approached Lin Jin. Seeing how nervous Lin Jin looked, she softly chuckled and gently took her hand, comforting. "How about I do it with you?"
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin forced a smile.
    

    
      So Teacher Lin picked up the microphone and nodded to Wu Min, who was standing next to the speaker. Wu Min immediately hit play on the phone to play the music.
    

    
      It was the music for Hitorinbo Envy.
    

    
      The show was starting.
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      Lin Jin hated dancing in front of people, especially in front of people she somewhat knew. But this time was different, she was dancing in front of a group of strangers.
    

    
      She thought maybe it would've been better to start by singing, but the music was already playing and Teacher Lin had already started singing into the microphone.
    

    
      Hitorinbo Envy was a Japanese anime song. Of course, Teacher Lin didn’t actually know Japanese, but this song had many Chinese cover versions online and the version she sang was one of the more popular ones.
    

    
      "Countdown to three, two, one, start the game. Eyes are blinded, tears for sympathy…"
    

    
      Teacher Lin’s singing was a bit shaky, but it was clear she had practiced. Meanwhile, Lin Jin was beside her still in a daze. Teacher Lin took Lin Jin’s hand and wanted to pull her to dance while singing, but Lin Jin just blankly stood there. Her hands and feet were as cold as a corpse and her body was shaking non stop.
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed that several people in the crowd around them started pointing and whispering about her. But instead of snapping out of it, her face became even paler. She shook off Teacher Lin’s hand and took several steps back.
    

    
      During the Chinese New Year’s Eve event, Lin Jin’s singing was mostly thanks to the Master Pill. Back then, she was also super nervous, but at least it was just singing. Although her singing might be a bit out of tune, she still had the Master Pill!
    

    
      But there was a big difference between singing and dancing. One needed her to do a shameful dance, while the other just needed her to open her mouth. She could just close her eyes and then think about nothing, but this wasn’t possible for dancing. If she closed her eyes and started dancing, Lin Jin felt she would very easily dance and move to who knows where. Also, once her eyes were closed, she wouldn’t be able to keep her balance and it would be very easy for her to fall while performing a big move.
    

    
      So! Sure enough, she really couldn’t do it!
    

    
      Lin Jin hid behind Teacher Lin in panic. Like a scared little chick, she had her head pressed against Teacher Lin’s back with her hands gripping the hem of Teacher Lin’s shirt. Her knees were slightly bent, as if she was about to crouch down and cover her head.
    

    
      "Wu Min!" Zhu Dong, who was filming, gave a signal to Wu Min, who was trying to keep order nearby. Wu Min immediately rushed to the center of the stage and dragged the trembling Lin Jin away.
    

    
      "What’s going on?" Wu Min grabbed Lin Jin’s arm and pulled her behind the camera. He asked with a frown. "Didn’t you sing just fine last time on stage?"
    

    
      "Too many people..." Lin Jin weakly mumbled.
    

    
      "There were even more people at the Chinese New Year's gala last time, a whole sea of them..." Wu Min sighed, knowing now wasn’t the time to criticize. He reached out and ruffled Lin Jin’s hair. "Forget it, if you really can’t do it, then let’s just go back."
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      Lin Jin was so nervous she was on the verge of tears. She knew she should be dancing to Teacher Lin’s singing, but no matter how much she pushed herself mentally, her shaky body just wouldn’t move. When she got up, she even felt the surrounding audience’s gaze were like that of the devil, each one ready to devour her.
    

    
      "Then are we just ending the livestream here?" Zhu Dong, who was holding the camera, glanced over at the two of them. He handed Lin Jin a phone showing the live stream and said to her, "Look, the viewers in the stream are all cheering for you. You’re going to quit like this?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's small hands were cold, but her body had gradually stopped shaking. Though, her face was still red, embarrassed at how she’d just acted.
    

    
      She really did wimp out all the way to heaven.
    

    
      She sighed. Even though she had some experience performing, her first performance during the Chinese New Year’s Eve gala was reliant on the Master Pill and most of her subsequent performances were on stream in front of a computer. So in reality, it could be said that Lin Jin barely had any experience performing.
    

    
      "Let’s wait and go back in a bit?" Wu Min watched Teacher Lin still singing and dancing in the middle of the open space, seemingly enjoying it. He clicked his tongue and gave the cowardly Lin Jin a critical glance "Look at Teacher Lin and then look at you. So embarrassing."
    

    
      "She’s definitely performed many times before." Lin Jin lowered her head.
    

    
      Even though she was clearly the one who organized this event, as the organizer, she actually backed out before it even started.
    

    
      Originally, Lin Jin thought that while she might be scared, it would be fine as long as she braved herself through it. After all, what she was dancing wasn’t the super shameful dance and Teacher Lin was even taking the lead. Yet she was still scared in the end, quickly chickening out.
    

    
      After the song ended, Teacher Lin stretched and bowed to the applauding people nearby before coming over to Lin Jin. Tilting her head, she asked: "What happened?"
    

    
      "Scared..."
    

    
      "What’s there to be scared of? Nobody here knows you and haven’t you even done much more embarrassing things? What are you afraid of?" Teacher Lin smiled and reassured her "Plus, your dancing’s great. I can’t even do this kind of dance."
    

    
      "That’s just because you, teacher, haven’t practiced." Lin Jin replied.
    

    
      Teacher Lin shrugged, she really hadn’t practiced this.
    

    
      "Then are you still going? Try one last time? Just imagine they’re all eggplants or watermelons or something." Teacher Lin joked. "Anyways, everyone’s got a first time. And you gave yours to the Chinese New Year’s Eve performance. You weren’t this shy back then."
    

    
      "It was just singing back then…"
    

    
      After chatting with Teacher Lin for a bit, Lin Jin felt her nerves seem to have eased up a lot. She glanced down at the phone Zhu Dong handed her and saw the stream’s chat full of encouraging messages.
    

    
      "Miss Lin Jin, you can do it!"
    

    
      "I’m rushing over to Wanda Plaza right now to cheer you on in person!"
    

    
      "Don’t chicken out now, Miss Lin Jin. Just do it!"
    

    
      "Exactly, you’ve never chickened out when dancing for us!"
    

    
      Lin Jin took a deep breath and unwillingly mustered up some courage.
    

    
      "Fine, I’ll try again. This time, can I first sing?" Lin Jin said with a bitter smile. "Jumping straight into dancing might be a bit too much for me. Let alone dancing, I probably won’t even be able to move my hands."
    

    
      "Of course! What do you want to sing?"
    

    
      "Little Sloppy?" Lin Jin immediately thought of the kids song she was most familiar with.
    

    
      Wu Min rolled his eyes and smacked Lin Jin on the head: "That’s all you f*cking know. That was the only song you knew during the first semester, you’re still singing it now?"
    

    
      "It’s fine, it’s a simple song. It’ll still sound good even if she gets nervous." Teacher Lin didn’t mind at all and laughed as she walked over to the speaker. She picked up her phone that was connected to the speaker and started searching for the music.
    

    
      Lin Jin stepped back to the center of the open space, holding the microphone with a stiff expression.
    

    
      "Go, Lin Jin!"
    

    
      Very unexpectedly, from among the crowd, Lin Jin spotted a college girl in the front row raising her hand and shouting: "Miss Lin Jin, you can do it!"
    

    
      Turns out she had fangirls too huh.
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      Little Sloppy was Lin Jin’s best song. Back when she was still a man, when her fake voice first came to be, this Little Sloppy had been her signature song.
    

    
      At that time, she wasn’t very skilled at using a fake girl voice, but in order to pretend to be a girl online, she decided to learn a song. After choosing for a very long time, she finally decided on the simple Little Sloppy. The melody was quite monotonous and had little variation in pitch. Not to mention, back then, her fake girl voice hadn’t been perfected yet her Little Sloppy still sounded quite good. She already got a lot of praise the first time she sang it to her online friends.
    

    
      It was just that the Little Sloppy she sang back then was done in a sickly sweet loli voice, so much so that even Lin Jin herself felt sick. However online, there were actually quite a bit of people who liked that overly sweet voice, for example Chen Hao back then…
    

    
      Now, her voice had pretty much settled into a clear and crisp girl voice. Perhaps the black cat's transformations were quite effective as not just her body, organs, and stuff were changed, but even her voice may have been tweaked to sound more like a girl’s. Nowadays, she didn’t need to put on a fake voice or anything, so singing Little Sloppy was naturally a lot easier than before.
    

    
      But... singing in front of a crowd was really not an easy thing.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned to look at the college girl who was probably a fan from the stream and forced a stiff smile. Then, she noticed the eyes of the surrounding crowd on her. Her hands and feet started to go cold and her body started trembling from nervousness.
    

    
      The prelude of Little Sloppy began.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t as nervous as she had been before, but when the music started, she still felt her mind go blank and had no idea what to do next.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, sing!" Wu Min excitedly shouted.
    

    
      "Little… little sloppy…" After getting the first couple of words out, only then did Lin Jin suddenly snap back to reality. She realized that only the prelude to the song had just started.
    

    
      But now that she had started singing, Lin Jin realized that singing in public didn’t seem as unacceptable as she’d thought.
    

    
      She nervously swallowed, closed her eyes, and tried to forget the fact that there was a crowd around her.
    

    
      Finally, the prelude was over.
    

    
      "Little Sloppy, really really sloppy~" Her pitch was slightly off, but thankfully, it didn’t sound bad. On the contrary, the slightly off tone made her voice sound oddly cute "He is the sloppy king, he’s really a little sloppy~"
    

    
      As soon as she got through the first line, she felt much more comfortable. Before the next line, Lin Jin took a quick breath and then before she had the time to think about being nervous or afraid, she hurriedly continued singing the next part.
    

    
      The surrounding spectators seemed to have also caught on that Lin Jin was here this time to build her courage. For street performances like this, there indeed would occasionally be some performing arts students who came to build up their courage. It was just that there didn’t seem to be any performing arts school around here?
    

    
      Of course, the crowd didn’t think too much about the details, they just knew that the girl, who had been so scared she was almost in tears a moment ago, was now bravely singing. No one knew who started it and no one knew if it was someone booing, but anyways, the crowd followed along and gave her an enthusiastic round of applause.
    

    
      As a result, Lin Jin, who had just started to get used to it, was completely caught off guard by the roaring applause.
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      She opened her eyes and saw the surrounding audience clapping for her. Even more pedestrians were drawn in by the noise. Her face immediately flushed bright red. She looked around in panic, finally she turned to Teacher Lin in confusion.
    

    
      Teacher Lin nodded at Lin Jin, signaling for her to continue singing. However, Lin Jin misunderstood. She blinked her big teary eyes and immediately rushed straight towards Teacher Lin, she was like an ostrich burying her head behind Teacher Lin.
    

    
      "It’s so scary!" She shivered as she shrank behind Teacher Lin, her mind completely blank.
    

    
      Now it was Teacher Lin and Wu Min’s turn to be confused.
    

    
      Things were clearly going so well, why did Lin Jin suddenly chicken out?
    

    
      Why did it feel like those times when your team has a huge advantage, but your ADC suddenly gets killed and the whole game gets turned around.
    

    
      “It’s so scary!” Lin Jin muttered with a pale face “They look like they want to eat me alive.”
    

    
      Teacher Lin dumbfoundedly patted Lin Jin’s head. She was completely speechless at Lin Jin who had wimped out like a dog.
    

    
      Zhu Dong was also at a loss. He glanced down at the stream on his phone and noticed that most of the comments in the stream chat were talking about Lin Jin’s incompetence. Of course, there were also some encouragements.
    

    
      “What’s wrong with Lin Jin?”
    

    
      “The f*ck, isn’t Lin Jin too much of a coward?”
    

    
      “Embarrassing, embarrassing!”
    

    
      “Lin Jin this time is to build her courage, right?”
    

    
      “Miss Lin Jin, you can do it!”
    

    
      Teacher Lin helplessly comforted Lin Jin, who looked like a scared little rabbit. She shook her head. Since the song wasn’t finished yet, she could only take the microphone herself and continue singing Little Sloppy.
    

    
      Yeah, it really was embarrassing.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. She lifelessly squatted on the ground.
    

    
      So, was this task from the black cat actually just to cultivate her sense of shame? To make her become like those big celebrities who can put on a flawless performance in front of a huge crowd?
    

    
      But she didn’t even want to be a big celebrity or perform on stage. She just wanted to honestly be a beautiful salted fish and slack off.
    

    
      She sighed again, even having the thought of giving up this task.
    

    
      Teacher Lin finished singing Little Sloppy, but the crowd’s reaction wasn’t as enthusiastic as earlier. Clearly, the crowd liked Lin Jin’s performance more.“So, Lin Jin, what do you want now?” Teacher Lin sighed, shaking her head. “If you really can’t, then let’s forget it today. We’ll find a quieter place tomorrow and slowly get used to it before coming to Wanda again.”
    

    
      Lin Jin forced a bitter smile, reluctantly agreeing with Teacher Lin’s suggestion.
    

    
      So she still overestimated herself, right? Being the focus of a crowd of people really sucked.
    

    
      She completely could not calm down and sing or dance properly. The moment the crowd started cheering, her entire person felt paralyzed and she was completely unable to get a word out. She felt like she really was the biggest idiot ever.
    

    
      So that was to say, she could only accept Teacher Lin’s suggestion.
    

    
      What could originally be considered a somewhat big event ended in just ten or so minutes. Lin Jin had her head lowered as she frustratedly followed Teacher Lin, not saying a word.
    

    
      “Teacher Lin, is there any way to help me feel less shy?”
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin wasn’t usually this shy, but being stared at by so many people was really a terrifying experience. Anyone without stage experience would probably panic if they were suddenly watched and cheered on by tens or even hundreds of people.
    

    
      Of course, there were also some people who had nerves of steel. But although they existed, they were probably in the minority.
    

    
      So, let’s head back.
    

    
      Packing up their things, Lin Jin’s first street performance just hastily ended.
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      Chapter 434: – A way to not be shy
    

    
      When Lin Jin got home, she sighed and collapsed onto her bed, feeling like she had failed.
    

    
      She had clearly been so full of confidence earlier, planning to put on a good performance. But once she actually got there, she became too timid.
    

    
      Even though Wu Min, Teacher Lin, and Zhu Dong didn’t really blame her nor did they complain too much, Lin Jin still felt really uncomfortable and was constantly blaming herself.
    

    
      In the past, she was definitely not this kind of shy person…
    

    
      Especially when she went up the second time to sing Little Sloppy. She had already started singing it, but was actually scared to death by the applause. She clearly had the ability to sing and dance, but for some reason, she just became so cowardly.
    

    
      It was really embarrassing.
    

    
      "The performance didn’t go well!" Braised Pork jumped onto Lin Jin's body. It tilted its head and at the same time, the black cat’s mocking voice came through her phone’s speaker "Hehe, I saw this coming."
    

    
      "You saw it coming but didn’t even warn me a bit?"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin knew the black cat wasn’t obligated to do so, she still pouted in dissatisfaction and said: "You’re happy seeing me embarrassing myself, aren’t you?"
    

    
      "Yup, yup! Very happy!" Braised Pork showed a human like laughing expression and the phone once again played the black cat’s voice "Don’t you feel many things have been a bit too smooth sailing for you lately? It’s so boring~"
    

    
      What smooth sailing! Never mind the robbery incident, just look at the promotional video situation. If she hadn’t endured the humiliation and gone to Xia Tian’s place to sell her body, then she probably never would’ve been able to complete that video at all, right?
    

    
      At that time, she had completely no choice except to go sell herself. Otherwise, even if she later figured out how to edit the video herself, because of the task deadline, she definitely wouldn’t have been able to complete the task of raising 100,000 yuan.
    

    
      "It hasn’t been smooth sailing at all." Lin Jin laid lifelessly on her bed, feeling like she had no will to live, complaining to herself "I just want to be a lazy salted fish, dutifully graduate, and then earn a little money. I don’t want to be some goddess or actress or whatever at all."
    

    
      "Then that’s too bad~ Don’t you think your aspirations are extremely dreamless?" The black cat proudly said "I’m doing this to help you, this lazy salted fish, to achieve your dream!"
    

    
      "But I don’t need this dream thing."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin knew dreams were important, doesn’t it only count as a dream if you actually wanted it? Someone forcing a dream onto you definitely didn’t count as a dream.
    

    
      Sighing, she rolled over in bed, stretched her arms out in a big star shape, and sleepily pulled the quilt over her head.
    

    
      Even though her first day had been a big failure, Lin Jin couldn’t just sulk around. In the afternoon, she still had to go visit the children at the welfare institute as usual.
    

    
      Going to the welfare institute every day made the originally enthusiastic Lin Jin a bit worn out. She just wanted to get a good rest every afternoon rather than taking the long bus ride to the welfare institute to play with the children.
    

    
      So that was to say, it was no wonder when she searched up information about orphanages online, many people said not to casually make promises to the children or stuff.
    

    
      When she thought of not going, Qiu Yufei’s sad little face would appear in her mind. As well as the children who had started calling her “big sister” recently, they would definitely be sad.
    

    
      After all, she had promised before that she would go visit every day… and so far, Lin Jin had yet to break that promise.
    

    
      "Hey, hey! You needed a tool that will make you not feel shy on stage, right!" Braised Pork tilted its head, acting all cute while talking to Lin Jin. "As long as you can’t hear the audience, then you can just close your eyes and pretend you're singing at home. It should be easy to sing that way, right? Of course, you can’t close your eyes while dancing."
    

    
      "You have something like that?" Lin Jin immediately grew vigilant. She peeked her two big eyes out from under the quilt and eyed the Braised Pork that was sitting on her abdomen.
    

    
      "I don’t!" The black cat declared shamelessly. "It’s not like I can do everything!"
    

    
      "Then why are you talking." Lin Jin rolled her eyes and humphed in frustration.
    

    
      "But you guys have it online! Isn’t there professional music headphones? Can’t you just have the speakers play music on the outside while you wear the headphones and listen to the music as well, right?" The black cat’s tone was full of disdain. "On the music programs for those TV shows you guys have, don’t all the singers have the same equipment?"
    

    
      Ah? That actually made sense! But those things must be super expensive, right?
    

    
      Actually, thinking about it a bit, she actually didn’t need those professional headphones. She just needed to wear two sets, right. One would be those phone earbuds and the second would be computer headphones. If she wore two together, then it should just about be able to block out the outside noise.
    

    
      If she had done that when she sang Little Sloppy today, then Lin Jin would not have been scared by the applause as long as her eyes were closed.
    

    
      So Lin Jin immediately jumped out of bed. She found the phone earbuds she hadn’t used in a long time and sat in front of her laptop. She plugged her phone earbuds into her laptop’s other audio port. She then put on her other headphones. Afterwards, she played the loudest sound possible from her phone while playing music on her computer.
    

    
      Sure enough, even though her headphones were cheap, only costing a few tens of yuan and not very good at blocking outside noise, the two stacked together had amazing sound blocking abilities. Even with the phone playing loud noises placed right beside her, she still couldn’t hear anything except the music.
    

    
      F*ck! If the black cat had mentioned it to her earlier, she wouldn’t have embarrassed herself at all the second time singing Little Sloppy!
    

    
      Of course, this trick could only be used when singing. When dancing, she couldn’t exactly wear two earphones and dance around. After all, the long cables would easily get tangled up and affect her movements.
    

    
      After testing it out, Lin Jin’s somewhat down mood just now was immediately lifted.
    

    
      Although tomorrow’s performance venue wouldn’t be as crowded as at Wanda Plaza! At least it wouldn’t be embarrassing, alright?! Once she got used to singing, she would definitely not be as nervous dancing anymore either!
    

    
      Thinking like this, she suddenly felt like today’s failure wasn’t such a big deal anymore. Anyways, there were still six days left for the task! As long as she was shameless enough, she’d be able to complete it!
    

    
      She finally felt a lot better. She took off the earphones on her head, tidied up her things, grabbed her usual shoulder bag, and happily walked out the door while humming Little Sloppy.
    

    
      Although she still grumbled about the black cat not giving her the heads up earlier, Lin Jin quickly let go of the black cat’s shortcomings. She was not thinking about how to perform well tomorrow.
    

    
      If it was possible, maybe she should bring Yufei over? Yufei’s dancing now wasn’t bad. Although it was a bit rough, she was probably about the same as other kids her age, right?!
    

    
      If the three generations of master and disciple could dance together, it would probably be a great scene.
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      Chapter 435: – Getting Better
    

    
      The location for the second performance was under the big banyan tree at school. Since it was right on campus, there was no rush to prepare stuff ahead of time. Teacher Lin brough the speakers over at noon and then using her identity as a teacher, shamelessly found a store nearby the square to loiter at and wait.
    

    
      In just a few minutes, Zhu Dong and Wu Min arrived. Wen Xuan also came over and joined in on the fun. After eating at the cafeteria, Lin Jin also arrived with her equipment.
    

    
      After everyone gathered together, Teacher Lin started adjusting the speaker and helped Lin Jin connect her two earphones to the phone via Bluetooth. This way, when the music played later, both the speakers and Lin Jin’s earphones would play simultaneously.
    

    
      “How do you feel? Although there’s quite a bit of people at noon, there probably won’t be as many who will stop and watch.” Teacher Lin saw Lin Jin had arrived and comforted her. “So don’t be too nervous. There were too many people yesterday, we didn’t plan it well.”
    

    
      “Mm, I’ll try singing first? Going straight to dancing might be a bit hard to get used to.” Lin Jin’s expression was brimming with confidence. With the two earphones blocking the noise and then closing her eyes to pretend she was singing alone at home, she was sure today’s performance would definitely be perfect. Unlike that disappointment yesterday.
    

    
      “Of course you can.” Teacher Lin touched Lin Jin on the head, all smiles as she looked towards Zhu Dong. Zhu Dong nodded, signaling that the filming was ready.
    

    
      “Then let’s start?” Teacher Lin asked.
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      Just like the day before,Teacher Lin started adjusting the music. After confirming that the music from the speaker was synced with the music in Lin Jin’s earphones, she gave Lin Jin an OK gesture.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a little nervous, but she still took a deep breath, lowered her head, and walked to the center of the open area. The speaker beside her started playing Little Sloppy. She then closed her eyes and tried her best to imagine as if she was in her own home.
    

    
      I’m just singing at home.
    

    
      She kept telling herself this over and over again. Gradually, Lin Jin actually began thinking she was just standing in her own bedroom at home, holding a microphone, and was just singing for fun.
    

    
      The sound blocking effect of the two earphones were great, especially when combined with the music. This allowed Lin Jin to subconsciously block out the occasional background noise that made it into her ear. She calmed down and her body began to slightly sway with the music.
    

    
      Although dancing today might still be very embarrassing, as for singing, it should be no problem!
    

    
      "Little Sloppy~ really really sloppy. He is the sloppy king, he’s really a little sloppy~ Little Sloppy, really too sloppy. He is the sloppy king, he’s really a little sloppy… "
    

    
      With her eyes closed, she had no idea if this well practiced children’s song would attract the attention of other students. But she was also not willing to think too much about that. She just pretended she was alone by herself and let her body move with the music.
    

    
      At first, she felt a bit hesitant, but soon, she got into the groove. Her voice grew louder and louder, her singing became more and more clear. Her previous loli singing style very quickly shifted into her own more familiar young girl voice.
    

    
      Because the first few lines were sung in a loli voice, it sounded a bit sickening. But the following parts of the song came out clear and pleasant, it was much more pleasing to the ear.
    

    
      Maybe it was due to her having practiced dance for a long time, Lin Jin’s body very naturally started swaying to the music. Even though she didn’t know how the dance for this song went, her feet still moved to the beat and her head would also sway slightly.
    

    
      After the simple Little Sloppy song ended, she opened her eyes and looked around. Only to regrettably find that although she may have sung well, only about five students passing by had stopped to watch. Most just glanced over from a distance before continuing on with their own business.
    

    
      After all, they were on campus. It was school, Also, it was right after lunch. Most of the students were either hurrying back to their dorms or maybe they were rushing to the nearby delivery station to pick up takeout, right?
    

    
      She inexplicably felt a little disappointed.
    

    
      “That was great!” Teacher Lin walked up, smiling as she picked up the phone by the speaker. She turned to Lin Jin and asked “What about the next song? What do you want to sing?”
    

    
      “Um, how about Fairy Town?”
    

    
      Lin Jin actually hadn’t practiced Fairy Town much and had only heard it for the first time about a week ago. But she was attracted to it the moment she heard the song. She felt that the melody and lyrics of the song were very good. Of course, the main thing was still that she liked the lyrics.
    

    
      “Sure!” Teacher Lin nodded and searched for Fairy Town on her phone. After clicking play on the accompanying music, she smiled and took a couple of steps back “Let’s see you go!”
    

    
      “Yeah!”
    

    
      Although she was once again singing in front of a crowd like yesterday, maybe because of the self hypnosis earlier, she didn’t feel as nervous this time.
    

    
      She was great at singing! Why should she be nervous?
    

    
      She took a deep breath, put her earphones back on and closed her eyes. She immediately got into the rhythm and her body began to swap with the music.
    

    
      “I heard Snow White is running away. Little Red Riding Hood is worried about the big bad wolf~ I heard that the Mad Hatter likes Alice. The ugly duckling becomes a white swan…”
    

    
      This song was clearly much harder thanLittle Sloppy, but with Lin Jin’s vocal proficiency… the voice skill she got, she could easily handle the song. She even felt like it was a bit too easy.
    

    
      Her voice alternated between soft and tender and bold and passionate. Her body moved smoothly in response to the changes in the music. She began to lightly dance, as if she was in a dance performance rather than just singing. Her pretty skirt fluttered as she lightly spun. The tied ponytail also started bouncing up and down, left and right, with her movements.
    

    
      “That girl is so pretty!”
    

    
      A girl pulled her boyfriend to a spot about five meters from Lin Jin. She exclaimed in amazement: “So amazing. She’s singing and dancing at the same time, and she sings so well!”
    

    
      “Yeah, really pretty." Her boyfriend expressed his agreement with his girlfriend’s words.
    

    
      “Isn’t that Lin Jin?” One of Lin Jin’s classmates who was on his way to pick up a package was drawn in. He looked around and came over to Wu Min’s side, asking in surprise, “Lin Jin can dance too?”
    

    
      “Yup." Wu Min confidently nodded.
    

    
      “I always thought she could only sing. I didn’t expect her dancing to be so beautiful too.”
    

    
      A crowd gradually began to gather. In just half a song, Lin Jin was surrounded by about twenty curious onlookers. Meanwhile, in the live stream that was happening at the same time, the online viewers were also getting excited.
    

    
      “Wife Lin Jin is awesome!”
    

    
      “Wife Lin Jin’s singing is 6!”
    

    
      “6666666”
    

    
      “Fairy Town sounds so good. Of course, wife sings very well too!”
    

    
      “Sister Lin is great!It’s time for the ult!”
    

    
      However, Lin Jin, who was still dancing and singing, didn’t notice what was happening in the outside world. Her eyes were still tightly shut, fully immersed in the music in her ears. Although she could vaguely hear the noise from the surroundings, the loud music made it impossible for the small outside noise to distract her.
    

    
      I must be singing very well, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought to herself.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Fairy Town / 童話鎮 by 暗杠. I just took the English lyrics from Genius.com
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      Lin Jin was someone who really loved to sing.
    

    
      But who knew if it was due to the reserved nature of Chinese people, or it was just because of her own personality that didn’t like showing off, she rarely sang unless she was in her own room or was being beed to at karaoke.
    

    
      This was probably the first time she sang to her heart’s content, right?
    

    
      As the song ended, the music in her headphones gradually faded. Before she even opened her eyes, she felt the overwhelming applause.
    

    
      It feels like there’s a lot of people.
    

    
      In an instant, she started panicking again. She opened her eyes, lowered her head, and like a frightened rabbit, dashed over to hide behind Teacher Lin.
    

    
      “Why scared?” Wu Min beside Teacher Lin laughed “The singing was great. Take a look, there’s so many people.”
    

    
      Just then did Lin Jin have the mind to take a look around. She only now noticed that there were actually about twenty students gathered around.
    

    
      Suddenly, she felt she was really amazing.
    

    
      Although there had been more people watching at Wanda yesterday, these twenty people were all drawn in by her singing!
    

    
      She was instantly filled with a sense of accomplishment. The sense of accomplishment immediately washed away all of Lin Jin’s nervousness. She gave a smile at the audience but then continued to shyly hide behind Teacher Lin’s back.
    

    
      “So, let’s continue?” Teacher Lin handed Lin Jin a thermos bottle. “Honey water, drink some, or your throat won’t be able to take it.”
    

    
      Teacher Lin really was a veteran at this. She had actually guessed that her throat would feel uncomfortable after two songs.
    

    
      Lin Jin gratefully took the thermos bottle. After drinking a couple sips, Lin Jin took a deep breath: “Let’s keep going! I feel I’m not nervous anymore!”
    

    
      “Then you come out from behind Teacher Lin first." Wu Min dramatically rolled his eyes.
    

    
      Fine, I’ll come out!
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately stepped out from behind Teacher Lin. Then, she wasn’t sure if it was an illusion or not, but she instantly felt a bunch of gazes focused upon herself. Those gazes felt just like laser beams, scaring her to once again shrink back behind Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Even though there were only about twenty people looking at her, Lin Jin still felt it was frightening.
    

    
      “So, what song do you plan to sing next?” Seeing Lin Jin’s nervous look, Teacher Lin shook her head and helplessly said “How about I sing the next song with you?”
    

    
      “Yes yes!” Lin Jin nodded nonstop.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin felt that she should be able to sing normally on stage now, being able to sing was one thing, whether or not she dared to go on stage was another…
    

    
      Especially with almost all of the crowd staring at her. That feeling of pressure was really too scary.
    

    
      “Let’s sing...” Lin Jin didn’t actually know how to sing that many songs. For the songs she normally liked, she’d normally just sing along a couple of times and that was it. But regarding the songs she was good at, it seemed there really weren’t many.
    

    
      “How about Rainbow after Storms?” Wu Min interjected from the side. “Isn’t that the song you sing the best? Ever since you sang it during Chinese New Year’s, I haven’t seen you sing again.”
    

    
      “Ah?” Lin Jin was stunned for a bit, she had actually forgotten about that song.
    

    
      But was that song really a good idea? After all, back when she sang it on stage during the Chinese New Year’s Eve gala, she had the Master Pill, which helped make her singing better than even most professional singers. There was no way she could reach that level now.
    

    
      She just felt that she would definitely not sing it better than she had during the Chinese New Year’s Eve event, so she hadn’t considered Rainbow after Storms.
    

    
      “How about it?” Teacher Lin got excited as well. Back then at the Chinese New Year’s event, Lin Jin’s performance could be considered to have been legendary. “Let’s go together? Didn’t the original singer even compliment you on this song? Why not show off a bit?”
    

    
      “But that time, my condition was good…”
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin couldn’t tell them about the Master Pill, so she could only make the excuse of her condition being off.
    

    
      “Back then, I also felt like it was divine intervention.” Lin Jin tried to act casual and change the subject “How about it? Let’s sing Starry Myth? This song just so happens to be sung by two people!”
    

    
      “No way, no way! Today Teacher, I, just want to hear you sing Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses!” Teacher Lin immediately showed her authority as a teacher. With two hands on Lin Jin’s face, Teacher Lin squished her cheeks so much that Lin Jin couldn’t speak “If you don’t say anything, I’ll take that as a yes!”
    

    
      “Mm! Mm!” Lin Jin struggled to resist but was unable to escape Teacher Lin’s clutches.
    

    
      “You agreed then!” Teacher Lin happily let go of Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin was dumbfounded: “I didn’t say I’d sing that song!”
    

    
      “Not listening, not listening, blah blah blah.” Teacher Lin said while shaking her head while also pulling up the song on her phone. Then, she pulled Lin Jin to the center of the open space.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no choice but to put on the two earphones, not knowing what to do at all. With her head down, she was dragged into the middle and felt the gazes of the crowd. In her current situation, she had no choice but to do it.
    

    
      Shrinking her head in, shutting her eyes, she tried her best to get into the same state of mind as when she sang at home.
    

    
      Teacher Lin held her hand tightly and Lin Jin’s palms began to sweat from nervousness. already sweating from the nerves. Lin Jin, while nervous, always felt like her current condition was terrible.
    

    
      The song Rainbow after Storms, Unyielding Roses was Lin Jin’s peak, but it was just a fake peak. She had always avoided singing this song because, unless something miraculous happened, she would never be able to sing that song to the same level again.
    

    
      After all, she was basically cheating back then, right?
    

    
      However, as Lin Jin was lost in thought, the prelude ended.
    

    
      “All good things are just intoxicated yesterday! A touch of bitterness is today’s taste~” Teacher Lin started first. Her voice was the mature, slightly deeper singing type, fitting this song perfectly. Plus, she was a music teacher and her musical abilities were countless times greater than Lin Jin’s. With just these two simple lines, she immediately got the crowd hyped up.
    

    
      Great, now the pressure was even bigger.
    

    
      Lin Jin bitterly smiled. She closed her eyes and tried her best to get into the right state.
    

    
      “Thinking of tomorrow brings sun and wind, Tired and in pain, yet fearless!” Teacher Lin’s first part finished.
    

    
      Even though there was no signal for Lin Jin, she instantly knew the next part was her turn.
    

    
      She bitterly started singing, her voice was a bit hoarse due to nervousness: “The pain in me keeps me from sleep, The road ahead brings even more weariness…”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s voice was much more like the youthful girl type. In fact, she actually needed to change her voice into the mature older sister type to fit the song better. But right now, she was so nervous she didn’t even know where to put her hands and feet, it was impossible for her to think of anything else.
    

    
      So that was to say, they really shouldn’t have picked this song.
    

    
      Lin Jin bitterly smiled. Although her singing wasn’t terrible, when compared to a professional like Teacher Lin, she felt it was a bit embarrassing.
    

    
      And when she sang with Teacher Lin, the people listening didn’t need to know music to tell the difference. It was easy to hear the difference.
    

    
      She very barely managed to finish the song. Lin Jin looked completely lifeless.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Starry Myth / 星月神話 by 金莎.
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      Tuesday's performance went pretty smoothly. Although Lin Jin felt a bit uncomfortable halfway through because of Teacher Lin, the rest of the performance was okay.
    

    
      When she got home, she checked her task progress and that only around 40 people had been counted so far.
    

    
      The task requirement was five hundred people. Lin Jin didn’t know how the black cat was judging who counted. When she went to Wanda on Monday, although she hadn’t counted, she estimated there had been around thirty to fifty people. And today, even with so many people coming and going, the task still only counted a bit over forty with the two days combined.
    

    
      Maybe it didn’t count when she went to Wanda on Monday?
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin also thought that Monday shouldn’t be counted. She only took the stage twice. The first time, she chickened out immediately. The second time, she sang a couple of lines before chickening out again. Afterwards, they just hastily ended it, it couldn’t really be called a performance.
    

    
      But today was actually not bad. Over the course of an hour, Lin Jin intermittently sang seven or eight songs. As for the rest of the time, Teacher Lin performed. Wu Min also occasionally sang a couple songs, but he ended up driving away seven or eight people from the crowd…
    

    
      Well, it was still okay. At least better than yesterday.
    

    
      However, the college Lin Jin attended only had a few thousand people and the number of people passing by for class every day was probably only around a thousand. It seemed unlikely that she’d be able to attract five hundred people in just seven days with singing and dancing. If repeat people counted, Lin Jin would have thought this task was pretty easy.
    

    
      Well, so that meant she should practice first at this beginner area and then head to Wanda this weekend to complete the task?!
    

    
      Thinking about the crowds at Wanda made Lin Jin’s face look a bit unpleasant. With her head hanging, she contemplated how she could dance in front of the crowd without feeling scared.
    

    
      Dancing in front of a crowd felt so embarrassing...
    

    
      Although she had unlocked the achievement of singing in public, the achievement of dancing in public was probably still distant.
    

    
      She stopped thinking about these things for now. It was only two in the afternoon and Lin Jin needed to turn the footage Zhu Dong had filmed into a video. It didn’t need to be too perfect. After all, it was something she would do daily. Unless she had a really good team or template, it would be impossible to make it too perfect even if she wanted to.
    

    
      She spent an hour lightly editing the video and uploaded it online. Then, she headed to the welfare institute as usual.
    

    
      Lin Jin used to leave for the welfare institute at around two, but because she was busier now, she had to change it to three. She’d spend over an hour playing with the children before taking the bus back. Luckily, not many people took that bus and every day, half the seats would be empty for Lin Jin to pick from. Other buses, like the ones going to Wanda or to the train station, were packed almost every day.
    

    
      After getting on the bus, Lin Jin picked a seat in the back and sat down. She yawned and closed her eyes, playing to nap for a bit. But before the bus had even gone a few stops, she suddenly noticed that the bus had gotten a lot more crowded.
    

    
      Why were there so many people?
    

    
      She curiously looked at the crowd of people in the front of the bus. These people looked to be nearby college students. Maybe the last stop just so happened to be near a school?
    

    
      As Lin Jin was looking at these students, these students also noticed her too. And suddenly, the group of people started whispering to each other. Although Lin Jin wasn’t trying to eavesdrop, she still overheard some of their conversation from a guy who spoke especially loudly.
    

    
      “I think that’s Lin Jin. She’s even prettier than in the videos.”
    

    
      “Yeah, it seems she’s not even wearing makeup.”
    

    
      “Hey, president, why don’t you go hit on her?”
    

    
      “Exactly. President, aren’t you her big fan?”
    

    
      Lin Jin was dumbfounded listening to them. As their whispering gradually turned into chatter with the sound getting louder and louder, she finally couldn’t stand it anymore. She turned her head away, pretending to be someone else and staring out the window.
    

    
      After a while, the seat beside her was occupied by a man who looked young and handsome. He wore a white shirt and had a scholarly demeanor.
    

    
      "Hello, my name’s Han Bing. Can I ask, are you that Lin Jin who occasionally streams being cute and occasionally posts videos?"
    

    
      What do you mean by streams being cute? I’m a hardcore streamer, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin very discontentedly rolled her eyes at him. Then, she pretended as if she didn’t understand. She looked at him with a sweet and innocent expression: “Who’s Lin Jin?”
    

    
      The man named Han Bing immediately looked confused. He awkwardly laughed, pulled out his phone, went to his wallpaper, and showed it to Lin Jin: “Isn’t this you?”
    

    
      What the f*ck? This pervert has my picture as his wallpaper!
    

    
      Wasn’t this one of the few casual pictures she posted when she first started her Weibo and was feeling bored?
    

    
      Suddenly seeing her own picture on someone else’s phone, she felt… She somehow felt a weird sense of accomplishment, but also a bit embarrassed?
    

    
      “Nope! Not me, it’s just that they look a lot like me!” Lin Jin denied without any hesitation, even confidently adding “Maybe it’s my long lost, pretty sister. But anyways, it’s definitely not me!”
    

    
      “Really?” Han Bing blinked his eyes. Confused, he looked over at the classmate beside him and asked in a low voice “Didn’t you say it was definitely Lin Jin?”
    

    
      “Yeah, Lin Jin has a really small mole on her chin. My memory’s very good. I remember watching one of her videos and seeing it in a close up. Just now, I saw that this girl has the same mole. My eyesight is good too.”
    

    
      The handsome Han Bing glanced suspiciously at his friend, then looked back at Lin Jin. Afterwards, he helplessly figured that Lin Jin might not want to reveal her identity.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t interested in the handsome guy next to her at all. Although this person was indeed handsome and seemed to be the leader of the group of students on the bus, as someone with a man’s heart but a woman’s body, she felt she’d never be interested in any man.
    

    
      Yeah. Apart from thinking to herself “This guy’s pretty handsome!” there was nothing more to it.
    

    
      She felt a bit sleepy. After singing for almost an hour earlier, her throat and body were a bit tired. When she got home, she didn’t take a rest before starting to edit the video. Up until now, she still hadn’t had a good rest. So as soon as she sat down, she started to feel sleepy.
    

    
      So f*cking tired.
    

    
      She leaned her head against the window, but the bus wasn’t as smooth as a train. The window kept vibrating as the bus moved, causing her head to knock against it again and again.
    

    
      Holy f*ck, so uncomfortable.
    

    
      Although she knew it was uncomfortable sleeping like this, her neck would hurt even more if she slept with her head hanging down.
    

    
      “You can lean on my shoulder?” The man beside her suggested cautiously.
    

    
      “I’m going to the last stop.” Lin Jin glanced at him and somewhat politely declined.
    

    
      “What a coincidence, me too.” That man named Han Bing straightforwardly said “So go ahead! I can even wake you up when we’re there.”
    

    
      This guy was a bit shameless.
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitantly glanced at him, and then at the group of college students around her. She hesitated for a moment, feeling that leaning on the shoulders of a stranger to sleep was really not appropriate.
    

    
      “It’s fine, I’m not that tired.” So she refused again.
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      In the end, Lin Jin still ended up leaning against the stranger Han Bing’s shoulder to sleep.
    

    
      She was just too sleepy!
    

    
      She had only been sitting upright in the chair for about five minutes when her eyelids, which she had barely managed to keep open, started fighting again. Then, Lin Jin just inexplicably lost consciousness. Without any dreams, she slept directly until they reached the final stop. Then, she was woken up by a shake from the person next to her.
    

    
      It was only at this time did she realize she had been leaning against the shoulders of the man beside her to sleep.
    

    
      But it didn't really matter. Anyway, It was just a chance encounter with a stranger.
    

    
      Watching the college students get off the bus, Lin Jin waited until the end before finally leisurely getting off the bus. She followed the group and walked in the welfare institute’s direction.
    

    
      Follow?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized that these people seemed to be volunteers heading to the welfare institute as well! And it was a bunch, probably organized by some school club. No wonder that Han Bing person was referred to as president by the classmate beside him.
    

    
      Han Bing stayed about two to three meters away from Lin Jin the entire time. He didn’t talk to Lin Jin, nor did he do anything unusual. Lin Jin, mingling among the group, for some reason had the feeling like she was a part of their group.
    

    
      Arriving at the welfare institute, Lin Jin easily found Yufei who was practicing dance on the first floor. The group of new volunteers on the other hand was being received by the chubby auntie who showed them around the welfare institute and also explained some things to be aware of.
    

    
      The welfare institute finally seemed lively. In the past, although volunteers would occasionally come, the entire welfare institute still had that lifeless look. The energy of a few people could not engage the other children at all. Those children would still be watching TV or doing their own thing like before. It was only when Lin Jin personally took them to play would the welfare institute become a bit lively.
    

    
      Today was the most lively the welfare institute’s been, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin stood next to Yufei, correcting her posture while thinking about some things related to the task.
    

    
      If she couldn't dance in public, she might fail the task. After all, the black cat’s task requirement said to sing and dance, rather than simply singing or performing something else.
    

    
      Given the black cat’s love for causing trouble, it was very likely that it would nitpick the details and fail Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Sister, what's wrong?" Yufei sensed Lin Jin’s distraction and raised her head to look at her "You seem worried about something today."
    

    
      "Yeah." Lin Jin gave a bitter chuckle. "Just some annoying thing recently. I feel like I can’t solve it."
    

    
      "What annoying thing?"
    

    
      Yufei’s dance studies have been going really well recently. She had learned a few beginner ballet routines, mostly learned from watching videos on Lin Jin’s phone. Lin Jin didn’t know much about ballet and could only offer her opinion as a spectator. It seemed that Yufei’s talent really was quite good. Under Lin Jin’s half baked teaching, she actually managed to learn the ballet basics quite well. Well, anyway, it looked pretty good.
    

    
      So, let’s bring Yufei along?
    

    
      That way, maybe she wouldn’t be that nervous. Yeah.
    

    
      "It's just about dancing. I have to dance in the street lately, but I'm too nervous and can’t seem to do it." Lin Jin looked like she was about to cry as she hugged Yufei who was standing before her. She buried her head in Yufei’s flat chest and pretended to cry "It's already been two days. Even now, I still can't bring myself to dance in front of a crowd."
    

    
      "Ay, sister!" Yufei innocently used her small hands to pat Lin Jin on the head and very quickly fell into Lin Jin’s rhythm "How about I go with you too? That way, sister won’t be nervous!"
    

    
      "But you're still young. The director wouldn’t let you go out, right?" Lin Jin played hard to get.
    

    
      "No problem, I'm already six. Other six year olds are already running around everywhere, okay? I even used to also take the bus by myself to the library in the city to read and play~" Seeing Lin Jin's pitiful look, Yufei's maternal instincts instantly sprouted as she gently patted Lin Jin on the back, constantly comforting "Aya, Sister is crying in front of me, how embarrassing~"
    

    
      "Then you’ll really go?"
    

    
      "Yeah! I'll go cheer for sister!"
    

    
      "Alright then! It's decided! I'll come tomorrow at twelve to pick you up, mhm!" Lin Jin immediately reverted back to her original self, nodding with a smile.
    

    
      Yufei was stunned for a bit, then she suddenly realized she might have been tricked by Sister Lin Jin.
    

    
      Their playful exchange didn't last long before Han Bing, whom Lin Jin had met on the bus, found her in the open space outside on the ground floor.
    

    
      "So you really are Lin Jin. I heard those children say so." Han Bing had his hands in his pants pockets. She wasn’t sure if it was suitable, but his hair had already been applied with hair gel, it looked way too greasy. If Lin Jin didn’t look too carefully, she would have thought this person looked a bit more handsome than before he dressed up earlier. But on closer inspection, she only felt this guy was a bit disgusting.
    

    
      How could he have the nerve to come out with such greasy hair?
    

    
      "Yeah, so what?" Lin Jin kept a straight face, mimicking Xia Tian's expression to deal with this stranger she had just met today. "Why do you keep insisting I admit it?"
    

    
      "I'm your fan." Han Bing pulled out his phone, hoping to take a picture with Lin Jin. "I saw your videos on A Site, and then I showed them to a few friends too. They all became fans as well."
    

    
      "Fans from A Site, huh?" Lin Jin frowned. After thinking about it for a bit, her expression slightly softened "Oh, so you're a weeb. That's fine."
    

    
      Why did he feel her voice carried a weird tone?
    

    
      "No wonder they all say weebs are normally handsome. I saw a few before and thought they didn't really fit that description." Lin Jin mused to herself. "So, have you never had a girlfriend in your life?"
    

    
      "How did you know?"
    

    
      "Weebs not having girlfriends is very normal!" Lin Jin looked sympathetic.
    

    
      As an old A Site user, Han Bing was naturally familiar with the jokes Lin Jin referred to, but he still pretended to be clueless, awkwardly smiling at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Oh right, I saw the video you just posted. It said you’re going to sing at the software school tomorrow?" Han Bing suddenly asked. "Is your school strict? If it’s possible, I’ll go watch too?"
    

    
      "Suit yourself." Hearing this person mention this topic, Lin Jin’s demeanor immediately became cold. After all, she herself was still troubled by this matter.
    

    
      "Oh right, the picture. I almost forgot." Han Bing immediately came to Lin Jin’s side, grinning as he said "Come on, let's take one with me?"
    

    
      "Suit yourself."
    

    
      This man Han Bing adeptly opened the beauty filter app and then used the selfie mode to take two or three pictures with Lin Jin.
    

    
      When taking pictures, Lin Jin naturally couldn’t maintain her cold expression. She just slightly smiled.
    

    
      Having gotten his pictures with Lin Jin, Han Bing, this man who proclaimed to be her fan, just ran off to show off to his classmates. Afterwards, Lin Jin ended up accepting photo requests from about ten other people…
    

    
      Not all of these people were her fans, but perhaps they had the thought "I finally met someone famous, I should quickly take a picture first."
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin didn’t really care. Yufei was also having a great time. This child, Yufei, seemed to really enjoy taking pictures.
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      Wednesday. Lin Jin arrived, holding Qiu Yufei’s hand, under the big banyan tree at the open space in the school,
    

    
      Because she had to pick up Yufei, the performance was delayed until about one in the afternoon. By the time the two arrived, Teacher Lin, Wu Min, and Zhu Dong were already set up.
    

    
      Speaking of which, yesterday's performance was successfully uploaded last night. However, maybe because the editing was a bit rough, the number of views wasn’t as high as the previous videos. When Lin Jin checked just now, A Site had just a dozen or so comments.
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn’t really care about the number of views on these videos. Anyways, even if it got hundreds of thousands of views, there would probably only be a few dozen people who would come to watch her live at school.
    

    
      After all, it wasn’t some local website, but a country wide one.
    

    
      “Lin Jin! Who's the little girl beside you?” Teacher Lin noticed Yufei beside Lin Jin right away and her eyes lit up. Like a lolicon, she rushed over to the two of them and squatted down to ask Yufei “Little girl, what's your name?”
    

    
      “My name is Qiu Yufei.”
    

    
      Yufei was startled by the overly enthusiastic Teacher Lin. After softly answering the question, she immediately hid behind Lin Jin.
    

    
      “She’s probably a little shy." Lin Jin explained with a smile. “She’s the child I teach dance to at the welfare institute. I’ve mentioned her to you before. If you really want to think about it, she’s kind of like your grand disciple.”
    

    
      “Ohhh~” Teacher Lin very knowingly nodded. “So basically, you were too scared by yourself, so you brought your student over as support?”
    

    
      “There’s no way, okay?!”
    

    
      Although Lin Jin did kind of have that thought, she mainly just wanted Yufei to show off the ballet she had learned over all this time.
    

    
      Since she had already performed here for an hour yesterday, with the few of them gathered together and starting to prepare their stuff, the people passing by gradually gathered around.
    

    
      “Did you hear? Yesterday's singing performance here was pretty good.”
    

    
      “Really? I hadn’t heard about it.”
    

    
      “That crossdresser who sang really well at the Chinese New Year’s event seems to be here too.”
    

    
      “That’s a crossdresser? So pretty and they're a crossdresser? What should girls do then?”
    

    
      “Yeah, how do you not know anything at all? This crossdresser is very famous at our school, okay? All the forum posts were talking about him before.”
    

    
      Alright. Although Lin Jin was already fully a woman, she was still considered to be a really beautiful man in the eyes of others.
    

    
      Apparently, someone at school even started a club similar to a fan club because of her. Though even until now, Lin Jin still had no clue what the club was for or how it even got approved.
    

    
      Today’s opening song was Lin Jin’s Little Sloppy, mainly because this song was relatively simple and was easier for Lin Jin to get into the right state. It was just that for the people who watched yesterday, they were probably already tired of hearing Lin Jin’s Little Sloppy.
    

    
      Of course, there were still plenty of new spectators today. Those students who just so happened to be passing by, not sure what to do next, saw the crowd forming and just came in to join the fun.
    

    
      Joining in the fun was probably a natural human instinct, especially for those who have nothing else to do. If they didn’t join, it would feel like such a waste.
    

    
      After finishing Little Sloppy, Lin Jin went down for a water break, while the big boss Teacher Lin took the stage to perform a dance.
    

    
      For Teacher Lin, being surrounded by an audience of a dozen or so people was not a problem at all. Doing a dance wasn’t difficult either. Anyways, with her level and experience, these were basically nothing.
    

    
      Teacher Lin’s dancing skills were a whole level higher than Lin Jin’s. Although Lin Jin had been practicing very hard recently, for some reason, her dancing was just a lot worse.
    

    
      However, Teacher Lin specialized in classical Chinese dance. The dances she chose were basically all classical Chinese dances or adaptations with a classical Chinese dance style. Anyways, it was all the same style. Although they were beautiful, it didn’t seem to resonate as much with the students.
    

    
      Most of the students nowadays couldn’t fully appreciate classical Chinese dance. While they might think it looked beautiful, it obviously wouldn’t be as attractive as street dance or stuff.
    

    
      Though, Teacher Lin’s didn’t make anyone want to leave. Rather, they chose to stay and watch.
    

    
      Once Teacher Lin finished, Lin Jin took Yufei’s hand and walked to the open space. As soon as Lin Jin, the “crossdresser”, came up, the crowd immediately erupted. The ten or so people all applauded and the area under the big banyan tree quickly turned lively.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought she should probably also dance, but she felt nervous under the crowd’s gaze. but under the watchful eyes of the crowd, she started to feel nervous. She could only put on the two headphones hanging around her neck, getting ready to continue doing what she did yesterday.
    

    
      But Teacher Lin thought otherwise. Since Lin Jin was her disciple, or maybe student, she’d naturally prefer to see her dance.
    

    
      So the song Hitorinbo Envy started playing.
    

    
      The choreography for this song wasn’t too embarrassing, at least much better than Pomp and Circumstance. It was just around the average amount. Qiu Yufei had never heard this song before and Lin Jin had never taught it to her, so she could only cluelessly stand there.
    

    
      As for Lin Jin, the coward who was too terrified to dance in front of a big crowd, it was basically as if she had been struck by lightning.
    

    
      The f*ck! Why are you asking me to dance again! Didn’t I embarrass myself enough last time?
    

    
      She blankly looked at Teacher Lin, who had a smirk on her face, then dejectedly put on her headphones.
    

    
      Since she could close her eyes and put on the headphones to focus when singing, then it should work if she put on headphones and ignored the crowd when dancing too, right?
    

    
      The song Hitorinbo Envy didn’t have any really difficult moves, so dancing wasn’t a problem. It was just that the headphone cords somewhat got in the way of her movements.
    

    
      Luckily, it wasn’t a classical Chinese dance or ballet routine with sweeping large movements or a shameless dance like Pomp and Circumstance. So far, Lin Jin was still calm.
    

    
      She can’t embarrass herself in front of Yufei! She was her teacher!
    

    
      Lin Jin kept reassuring herself. During the ten seconds of the song’s prelude, she tried to suppress the anxiety and nervousness in her heart, hoping to deliver a perfect performance.
    

    
      Teacher Lin also stepped up with a microphone. She slightly bowed her head and began softly singing the Chinese cover of Hitorinbo Envy.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt that this scene was extremely familiar.
    

    
      The first dance she had performed in Wanda seemed to have been just like this.
    

    
      That time, she failed. She didn’t even manage to dance at all and just directly ran off the stage.
    

    
      But this time, maybe because she didn’t want to embarrass herself in front of her little disciple Qiu Yufei, or perhaps because she had gotten used to being watched after yesterday’s singing, Lin Jin found her body instinctively moving.
    

    
      She just needed to follow the steps in her head.
    

    
      She kept trying to convince herself, hoping to get into the right state of mind. But even though she could dance, her movements were extremely stiff.
    

    
      “There’s progress.”
    

    
      During the break between the lyrics, Teacher Lin happily said “Come on!”
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      Chapter 440: – Pomp and Circumstance? No, I choose to sing
    

    
      The choreography of Hitorinbo Envy wasn't very difficult, and it didn't have too many shameful moves. For Lin Jin, these weren’t a big deal, but the main thing was that she had to overcome the nervousness of dancing in front of a big crowd.
    

    
      Even though her body had already started moving, her movements were really stiff because of her nervousness. The surrounding audience seemed to notice that Lin Jin was a bit too tense, so they didn't dare say much. They just somewhat solemnly watched her as initial stiff movements gradually relaxed.
    

    
      Actually, dancing in public wasn’t that big of a deal. It was just that there were more people around.
    

    
      She secretly gulped, and as she danced, her mind began to think about all sorts of random things.
    

    
      If she weren't so nervous about dancing, maybe she could have completed the task on the first day, right? After all, there were so many people at Wanda.
    

    
      If she'd been in her current state on the first day, there would definitely have been even more people watching her dance than now.
    

    
      Actually, Lin Jin's current state was far worse than when she recorded her dance videos before. But luckily, Teacher Lin's choreography had incorporated some of Lin Jin's characteristics really well, and while it might not be as good as those other Hitorinbo Envy dance covers online, it was definitely the choreography version that suited Lin Jin the best.
    

    
      This dance combined classical Chinese dance with Lin Jin’s recent self taught ballet and cute anime dance. In terms of the movements, it wasn’t like those other popular cute anime dance videos online that were so soft and gentle that it looked like they were just trying to act cute instead of dancing. After all, she used to be a man. Although her usual personality was a bit soft and girly, when she danced, it was still full of strength. Though still quite cute…
    

    
      There weren’t many difficult movements in the Hitorinbo Envy dance, the hardest was the spin during the song’s climax. This had been mentioned before and had elements from ballet. It wasn’t too difficult for Lin Jin, the main thing was to keep her balance and not get too dizzy after spinning so that the subsequent movements aren’t messed up. The other parts of the dance were even simpler. Even those who had never learned dance could probably do it as long as they followed step by step.
    

    
      Although it was simple, there was a unique charm when Lin Jin danced it. Additionally, Teacher Lin’s mature older sister voice when singing this song was full of temptation. She was totally using a seductive tone. To be honest, Lin Jin felt that with her current condition when dancing, Teacher Lin beside her would actually be more attention grabbing.
    

    
      After one song’s time, Lin Jin's dance ended. Teacher Lin also stopped singing and gave a slight bow to the surrounding crowd.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally breathed a sigh of relief. Although she hadn't danced very well because of nervousness, she had at least managed to dance, a breakthrough for her.
    

    
      The onlooking crowd started to applaud. It was sparse at first, but after a bit later, the applause from dozens of people together drowned out the noise from other parts of the open square, filling Lin Jin's ears.
    

    
      So she almost chickened out again. With mournful face, she bowed slightly liked Teacher Lin, and then hurriedly ran over to squat down beside Yufei, not daring to say or do anything more.
    

    
      "Thank you, everyone! This was Lin Jin's first time dancing in front of people in public. Although she was a bit nervous and was not at her best, she still did pretty great! Do you agree!" Teacher Lin had quite the stage presence. Holding the microphone as if she was the host, she started to rally up the audience’s emotions.
    

    
      "Yeah!"
    

    
      "Trap Lin Jin is awesome!"
    

    
      Lin Jin squatted down and covered her face. It always felt extremely embarrassing being cheered on by a group of people all shouting her name.
    

    
      But Qiu Yufei didn't think so. She excitedly spun and danced around Lin Jin’s side, saying: "It turns out sister is so popular! Sister is amazing! Is sister a big star?"
    

    
      "Sister! In the future, I want to be a big star too!"
    

    
      "Yes, yes." Lin Jin helplessly smiled.
    

    
      After the one dance, Lin Jin didn't feel the weakness and exhaustion she used to feel when her body was weak. Although she was panting and a bit tired, it was still within the acceptable amount, probably around the same as jogging a thousand meters.
    

    
      After the dance ended, Lin Jin needed to rest for a bit, so Teacher Lin took a sip of honey water and continued singing. Lin Jin, on the other hand, squatted beside the camera to interact with the viewers watching the live stream.
    

    
      The livestream chat was very lively. Although the number of viewers wasn't as high as when she usually streamed with Xia Tian, there were about double the amount of comments in chat. Many viewers were typing "Lin Jin #1!" "Teacher #1! and stuff like that."
    

    
      "Today's dance was completely not as good as when I danced for you guys in my room." Lin Jin propped her chin up with one hand. Although she didn't appear on camera, her voice still got the livestream audience hyped up.
    

    
      "Are any of you in Xiamen, near the Jimei area? If you're free tomorrow and the day after, you can come to Wanda Plaza around one in the afternoon to find me. We'll probably be performing at Wanda tomorrow, right?" Lin Jin looked at the barrage of comments and somewhat muttered to herself "Though there will be more people then, I might be even more nervous and dance worse, uh..."
    

    
      "But Sister Lin Jin is the best!" Yufei immediately jumped out and shouted.
    

    
      So the whole livestream started repeating Yufei's words.
    

    
      "Lin Jin is the best!" repeated ? times.
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, yeah. Lin Jin is the best!"
    

    
      The screen was crazily filled with all kinds of gifts and stuff. More than half of the phone screen was covered, leaving Lin Jin dumbfounded.
    

    
      So, even though she'd been livestreaming and such for quite a while, Lin Jin still had no idea what triggered the audience's excitement. Why did the gifts start pouring in just because of a single sentence from Yufei?
    

    
      While chatting with the viewers, Lin Jin suddenly noticed a somewhat familiar figure appearing in the surrounding crowd. That person didn't stand out, but because he'd left a deep impression on Lin Jin yesterday, she spotted him with a single glance.
    

    
      "Hi!" Han Bing also noticed Lin Jin's gaze and greeted her.
    

    
      This person is a pervert, right?
    

    
      The corners of Lin Jin's mouth twitched, she had no idea what this guy was thinking.
    

    
      Even though his appearance was indeed quite good, he wasn’t comparable to those handsome men like Chen Hao. But he was quite scholarly looking, probably the type many young girls would like. It was just that she herself was completely not interested in him.
    

    
      She only felt that this guy was really troublesome.
    

    
      Teacher Lin finished another song. She felt a bit tired and came over to Lin Jin, pulled over a small stool to sit down, and shrugged at Lin Jin: "So? You continuing?"
    

    
      "I haven’t sung like this in a long time, I’m a little not used to it.”Teacher Lin said with a smile "Why don't you sing a few songs too? Or dance a Pomp and Circumstance?"
    

    
      Pomp and Circumstance?
    

    
      Lin Jin's face instantly turned red. That dance was really too embarrassing.
    

    
      "I choose to sing!"
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      Chapter 441: – Yufei’s First Performance
    

    
      Lin Jin's singing was still quite good. Although she couldn't compare to those celebrities or the big shots from TV talent shows, it was at least comparable to the top ten singers at school. The skill levels of those top ten singers varied a lot, only the top few could be considered really good while the ones ranked lower were at most just karaoke level. If Lin Jin participated, with her ability, she could probably get around the top three.
    

    
      However, because the equipment wasn't great, the speaker that Teacher Lin had brought was one of those convenient portable ones, only about calf high, and the sound quality wasn’t very good. So when Lin Jin’s voice was amplified through the speaker, it sounded a little bit distorted.
    

    
      But luckily, Lin Jin’s singing skills were quite good. While it wasn’t as good as Teacher Lin, it was still better than most people. After a few songs, more and more people gathered in the audience, making it look like a carnival. Even though many students still had classes in the afternoon, there were several groups of students who skipped class to come watch after hearing about the “concert” under the big banyan tree.
    

    
      The number of people was a lot higher than yesterday, but Lin Jin could clearly notice a few faces she had seen the day before. These students who came again to watch the "concert" wouldn't be counted again toward her task progress, so today, the task probably only progressed by about thirty to forty new people.
    

    
      Including the previous ones, there was still a long way to go.
    

    
      "Sister! I want to sing too!" Yufei's eyes sparkled, she was extremely interested in performing. Ever since Lin Jin's first performance, she had been eager to give it a try as well.
    

    
      "What can you sing?" After singing several songs in a row, Lin Jin felt her throat was a bit sore. Fortunately, she had gained some vocal proficiency, making it easier on her voice when singing. Otherwise, after going all out for several songs in a row, her voice would have been hoarse long ago.
    

    
      "I can sing... Only Mother Is Good in the World!" Yufei confidently said. "For this song at the welfare institute, I’m the one that sings it best!"
    

    
      Ah? Was it really okay for Yufei to sing this song? After all, the lyrics had some lines that weren’t exactly good for her situation.
    

    
      "Then what else can you sing?" Lin Jin lifted her head and drank some honey water. She slowly swallowed it, and tilted her head as she said, "Everyone here are big brothers and sisters, they don't like listening to children's songs."
    

    
      "But you could even sing Little Sloppy."
    

    
      "Technically speaking, that's an anime theme song, not a children's song." Lin Jin nodded, giving herself a thumbs up for her cleverness.
    

    
      However, Yufei had never heard of any anime whose theme song was Little Sloppy.
    

    
      "How about dancing?" Lin Jin raised an eyebrow, trying to persuade Yufei. "You've been practicing dance for so long, why not go and give it a try?"
    

    
      "Dancing?" Yufei immediately became excited, her eyes sparkling as she looked up at Lin Jin. She couldn’t wait and impatiently jumped a couple of times. "Yeah! Then I'm really going!"
    

    
      "Mhm mhm, just don't be nervous."
    

    
      "How’s that possible! Do you think I’m like you, sister?" Yufei disdainfully huffed twice, putting her hands on her hips like an adult. "I'm going to be a big star in the future! I'll be a very amazing dance expert! The future Asian Queen of Dance will be me!"
    

    
      "Then you have to work hard!"
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled and then went to Teacher Lin to explain the situation, asking her to announce it to the audience.
    

    
      After finishing a song, Teacher Lin cheerfully pulled Yufei to the center and then used the microphone to speak to the audience: "Today, we also have a little girl who wants to perform a dance. Do you all welcome her?!"
    

    
      "Yeah!"
    

    
      Amidst the thunderous cheers, Yufei shyly lowered her head and bowed to the crowd.
    

    
      Afterward, Teacher Lin walked over to the phone and played the song "The Nutcracker: Dance of the Sugar Plum Fairy".
    

    
      This ballet piece could be considered a basic beginner dance. Although there was a section with intermittent spinning lasting over ten seconds, Lin Jin had removed the more difficult parts when teaching it to Yufei. So for Yufei, this dance could be considered as somewhat doable.
    

    
      This dance really tested the basics, or rather, basically all ballet pieces tested the basic skills. When dancing ballet, the dancers were basically always on the tips of their toes. This wasn’t simply standing on tiptoes, it also required the dancer to do it beautifully and gracefully. It demanded the posture to be perfectly upright without any wobbling.
    

    
      Fortunately, Yufei's basics were quite good. Although she hadn't been practicing dance for long, she had been diligently practicing every day during times Lin Jin doesn’t see. It was said that when taking care of the younger children in the mornings, she would always be following the dance movements.
    

    
      She practiced really hard. Today was the day for Yufei to show her results.
    

    
      Today, she was wearing a combination of shorts and a loose T shirt. It was not a standard ballet attire, but Yufei clearly didn’t mind this point. She was still feeling a bit nervous.
    

    
      Performing in the big square in public for the first time, Yufei's performance was much better than Lin Jin's. She politely bowed to the audience, then walked to the side, took a moment to suppress her nerves, and confidently nodded to Teacher Lin.
    

    
      So the music that had already been playing a little was restarted to the beginning.
    

    
      Yufei stood on tiptoe, placed one hand crossed in front of her chest and the other slightly arced in the air. A slightly stiff smile appeared on her face. To the beat of the music, she lightly tapped her toes. Completely like a beautiful butterfly, she gently floated from beside Lin Jin to the center of the open space.
    

    
      "You're not going?" Teacher Lin raised an eyebrow at Lin Jin. "Your student is up there. As her teacher, aren't you going to back her up?"
    

    
      "But I don't know how~" Lin Jin shrugged.
    

    
      Even though she was the one teaching Yufei ballet, as a half baked teacher, she hadn’t learned much ballet at all. If she were to go up, she would probably have to leave midway due to the soreness from dancing on tiptoes for too long.
    

    
      "You're not even as good as Yufei!" Teacher Lin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      After Yufei moved to the center of the stage, following the upbeat rhythm, she jumped, spun, and lifted her legs. Her dance was graceful and swift. With the music accompaniment, she quickly got into it. Her stiff smile gradually relaxed and she began to enjoy her first performance.
    

    
      Neither Lin Jin nor Teacher Lin had expected Yufei to dance this well for her first time performing. Aside from the initial nervousness, she seemed to enter her own world, as if she had truly become a part of "The Nutcracker".
    

    
      "Very beautiful." Lin Jin nodded, enjoying Yufei's performance.
    

    
      You must know that the reason Yufei could be this amazing was all thanks to her!
    

    
      Seeing her own student dancing in the center of the open space, Lin Jin was filled with a sense of accomplishment. Ever since becoming Yufei’s dance teacher, this was the first time she had felt this sense of accomplishment.
    

    
      Unlike the sense of accomplishment from getting lots of views and comments on her videos, or getting more viewers on her live stream, this sense of accomplishment filled Lin Jin's heart with happiness.
    

    
      She had the feeling she was watching her own daughter go from crawling to walking, then slowly stepping down the wedding hall.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Notes: 糖果仙子變奏-胡桃夾子 / The Nutcracker: Dance of the Sugar Plum Fairy
    

    
      世上只有妈妈好 / Only Mother Is Good in the World
    

  
    Chapter 442: Aiya, I was mocked

    
      Chapter 442: – Aiya, I was mocked
    

    
      When Yufei's dance entered its final stage, the rhythm of "The Nutcracker" changed, and her expression suddenly became serious. Her dance began to spin with the rhythm, stopping, and then spinning again… This was the part Lin Jin had removed for her, but Yufei actually performed the original version of the dance.
    

    
      Yufei's spinning wasn't very stable, especially when she spun in rapid succession. Her head couldn't handle the dizziness. When Lin Jin first taught her, she hadn't realized this until one time Yufei got so dizzy she fell right down on the floor. Only then did Lin Jin decide to modify the dance.
    

    
      Originally, it was one spin per musical phrase, but Lin Jin changed it to one spin every two phrases. While this made it simpler, it lost a lot of its elegance.
    

    
      At this moment, Yufei's dancing was still a bit messy, but she kept going. Each spin was still graceful, every tiptoe step still light, but her movements were gradually getting out of control. She was supposed to move from left to right, but because of her dizzy head, she started pacing back and forth on the spot.
    

    
      Her sense of direction was probably messed up by the dizziness.
    

    
      However, since ballet wasn’t that popular, most of the audience didn't notice anything off. They just felt that while they didn't really get Yufei's dance, it was still beautiful and elegant. Even though it was a bit too exotic, when Yufei steadied herself and gave them a deep bow with the last beat of music, there was still a thunderous applause.
    

    
      Some troublesome person already started shouting at Yufei: "Little sister, marry me!"
    

    
      "Little sister, give me some monkeys!" Another troublemaker also shouted, sparking a wave of laughter amidst the clapping.
    

    
      Although Yufei didn't understand what give me some monkeys meant, she still understood that her first performance was a very, very, big success!
    

    
      "Thank you, everyone!" She bowed again, smiling as she accepted the crowd's goodwill.
    

    
      Teacher Lin looked at this grand disciple of hers with satisfaction, and then rolled her eyes at Lin Jin in disappointment: "Look at her, then look at you! Even just a dance gets you all scared!"
    

    
      "Exactly, exactly." Wu Min, who had been quiet for quite a while, nodded vigorously in agreement.
    

    
      At the same time, cameraman Zhu Dong who had been quiet for quite a while as well also joined in the fun and nodded: “Exactly. Lin Jin, you should learn from your disciple.”
    

    
      "Learn my ass! She's naturally gifted, I’m not!" Lin Jin retorted confidently. "She’s very talented! She’s just born to dance on stage! I’m born to be a salted fish, how can we be the same?!"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, you're a lazy salted fish." Wu Min helplessly shrugged. "But do you have to be more cowardly than your student? She wasn't even nervous at all during her first performance."
    

    
      Lin Jin thought that Yufei was definitely someone born to be on a stage and was a natural performer. Otherwise, when it was a normal person’s first time performing a dance in front of a big crowd, it was natural to be as nervous as Lin Jin was!
    

    
      Seeing Yufei hop over, looking up with a beaming look and waiting for Lin Jin to praise her, she was clearly very pleased with her first performance. Even though she was a little too nervous at the beginning, she still felt she did great.
    

    
      She did much better than when Lin Jin performed Hitorinbo Envy, yeah!
    

    
      "Great job!" Lin Jin ruffled Yufei's hair and said with a smile "Yufei is going to be a big star in the future!"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah! I'm gonna be a big star!" Yufei opened her arms wide and made an exaggerated gesture "Yufei will become a big superstar!"
    

    
      "Mhm mhm. Then besides dancing you also need to learn singing too." Lin Jin smiled.
    

    
      "Yeah! I want to learn singing from Teacher Lin Jin!"
    

    
      After coaxing Yufei, Lin Jin checked the live stream chat on her phone and found that in an instant, the direction of the stream chat had shifted from “Wife Lin Jin” to “Little sister, give me monkeys!"
    

    
      "Anyone who continues saying have my babies will be muted for two days." Lin Jin rolled her eyes and told the viewers. "Did you know? It starts at three years in prison, up to the death penalty, okay? Muting you guys is for your own good. What if there’s police watching the stream?"
    

    
      Without waiting to see how the chat would react to her words, Lin Jin stuffed her phone back into her pocket.
    

    
      It was already three in the afternoon, about time to leave.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked towards Teacher Lin. Teacher Lin was also clearly aware of Lin Jin’s thoughts. She nodded and then walked to the center of the clearing with the microphone to announce the end of today’s performance.
    

    
      After today, they probably needed to go to Wanda.
    

    
      It was already Wednesday, but the task completion was still far away. The number of people at school was small, which greatly reduced Lin Jin’s chances of finishing the task.
    

    
      “It seems we really did still need to go to Wanda. Just randomly doing stuff could gather a crowd of fifty to sixty people.” Lin Jin sighed. Two days of performances had exhausted her to death, yet the task wasn’t even twenty percent of the way done.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin thought the ones who should be more tired were Teacher Lin and Zhu Dong. Teacher Lin not only had to sing but also act as the host while Zhu Dong had to always stand around managing the camera. If they were dancing, he would have to move around with the camera. Otherwise, Lin Jin and Yufei, who had no sense of the camera, might accidentally go out of frame.
    

    
      As for Wu Min, this guy just needed to maintain order. Well, that was what he was originally for. However, since everyone was a college student, the order was very good. No one was chaotically rushing into the open space. They all behaved very well and naturally formed a space of about ten square meters for Lin Jin and the others to perform. As a result, Wu Min ended up being completely useless and just sat there dozing off.
    

    
      Well, but when they go to Wanda tomorrow, he should come in handy.
    

    
      "So, if we go to Wanda, you won’t be nervous?" Wu Min carried the speaker in his hands and followed behind Teacher Lin towards her office.
    

    
      This speaker was something Teacher Lin brought from her own home, not the school’s.
    

    
      Meanwhile, Zhu Dong had already gone back with the camera, preparing to send today’s footage to Lin Jin. If there was nothing unexpected, then today’s video would be quickly edited and uploaded to various sites by evening.
    

    
      "Nervous, I'll definitely be nervous." Lin Jin walked beside Wu Min, her hand holding onto the excited Yufei. She looked down and glanced at Yufei, adding "But I can't be worse than Yufei, right? Yufei wasn’t even nervous."
    

    
      "Yeah! Yufei was just a tiny tiny bit nervous! Tomorrow, I want to come again!" Yufei raised her hands high, extremely excited. "I think! I will definitely not be nervous next time! I'll definitely dance better than sister!"
    

    
      "Yes, yes, yes."
    

    
      Motherf*cker, she was mocked by her own student.
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      Chapter 443: – Almost Completed
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin didn't actually like dancing that much, she preferred singing. After all, dancing was tiring, whereas singing was much more relaxed and didn't require a special venue.
    

    
      However when dancing, she could confidently wear sexy, mature, cute, and all kinds of various clothes. And all the clothes had one thing in common, they were pretty!
    

    
      Well, if it weren't for that reason, she wouldn't bother dancing at all.
    

    
      Thursday. With an earnest expression, she changed into an outfit with a short skirt and long socks. In front of the mirror, she used her inexperienced makeup skills to apply some makeup to her face.
    

    
      Her mom had once seriously taught her how to put on makeup, but she didn’t really learn much at that time. Everything just went in one ear and out the other. Fortunately, with her mom’s endless nagging, Lin Jin at least finally learned some makeup skills.
    

    
      She at least knew how to cover up minor blemishes on her skin, how to apply simple eye make up, and stuff like that.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn't have any blemishes on her face, so she just needed to do some eye makeup to make her eyes look even more beautiful.
    

    
      After finishing putting on makeup, she heard a knock on the door. Turning around, she walked over and opened it. She saw Yufei, who was only as tall as her own thighs, cutely standing outside the door in a long white dress.
    

    
      "Isn't it hot wearing a long dress?" Lin Jin noticed she was also wearing long white stockings and frowned. "It's a hot day, and you're still wearing stockings?"
    

    
      "Yeah!" Yufei, standing at the door, spun around like a ballerina. She spun twice and smiled "Dressing like this and dancing ballet will look really pretty!"
    

    
      "It really is very pretty." Lin Jin chuckled as she went back inside. She grabbed the bag on the sofa and held Yufei’s hand, planning to meet up with the others.
    

    
      They were going to Wanda today, but even before heading out, Lin Jin was already feeling a bit nervous.
    

    
      Although she had prepared well and dressed up beautifully, she was still nervous.
    

    
      At the moment, she only knew a few dances. Including the Pomp and Circumstance dance, which was extremely suggestive, making her too embarrassed to dance it in front of an audience.
    

    
      But there were still a few less embarrassing dances she should be able to do.
    

    
      After meeting up with Teacher Lin and the others, the group of people took the bus to Wanda Plaza. When they arrived once again, they gathered at the same spot as on Monday to set up the speakers. Wu Min began clearing the space and Teacher Lin started inviting passersby to come and watch.
    

    
      After preparing for ten minutes, Wu Min finally cleared a space of about five square meters. Lin Jin put on two earphones, and pursing her lips, she walked to the center of the open space, standing side by side with Teacher Lin.
    

    
      The first song was chosen at random, but both Lin Jin and Teacher Lin could sing it, though their coordination wasn’t very good when singing. The two had never practiced singing together and their coordination relied solely on their tacit understanding. Still, they sang pretty well. While it wasn’t as good as listening to some famous celebrities or popular singers, it was still much better than those typical street performances.
    

    
      Because of the two’s singing the first group of people gradually gathered around them.
    

    
      "Hey, where do I put the money?" A middle aged man shouted to Wu Min, who was standing inside the circle.
    

    
      "We don’t take money. We’re street artists." Wu Min boldly said. "We’re doing a free performance."
    

    
      "Oh." The middle aged man touched his bald head, looking confused.
    

    
      But anyway, Teacher Lin and Lin Jin's singing was quite good. Although they didn’t attract an endless sea of people, but if you stood up and looked, it could still be considered a dense crowd.
    

    
      After the song ended, Yufei couldn't wait to run up. She snatched the microphone from Lin Jin's hand and excitedly shouted: "Now it’s time for this young lady’s dance!"
    

    
      Yufei didn’t even care to see what the reaction of the crowd was like, she immediately signaled Lin Jin to step aside. Lin Jin cooperatively nodded and played the music, just The Nutcracker which Yufei had danced to the day before.
    

    
      In just one day’s time, Yufei naturally couldn’t have made significant progress. But today, even when facing a larger crowd than yesterday, she didn’t feel nervous at all. Instead, she energetically skipped to the center of the clearing and waited for the music to start.
    

    
      "Is everyone ready!" As Yufei heard the music's prelude begin, her expression changed. She hurriedly ran back to hand the microphone to Lin Jin, then, just like the day before, gracefully fluttered back to the center like a butterfly amidst the opening beats.
    

    
      Although ballet didn’t have that big of an audience in China, the adorable Yufei still elicited cheers from the crowd. They didn’t necessarily think Yufei danced exceptionally well, they just wanted to join the fun. However, Yufei naturally believed they were cheering because of her dance, so she danced even more enthusiastically.
    

    
      Teacher Lin sat on a small stool she had brought with her. She rested her chin in her hands as she watched her grand disciple with a smile on her face while continuously nodding.
    

    
      "Your luck is really good. You could just casually find such a talented student."
    

    
      "Isn’t that obvious! Just look at who I am, I have such a keen eye!" Lin Jin confidently said.
    

    
      "So is that why you're even more nervous than Yufei?" Zhu Dong added.
    

    
      "Ugh! Today, except for Pomp and Circumstance! I can dance them all, okay!" Lin Jin lightly huffed. "Ballet isn't embarrassing! Pomp and Circumstance is just too embarrassing, okay? And I'm also dancing a modified version. If it were the unmodified one, even Teacher Lin probably wouldn't dare to dance it."
    

    
      "Who says, of course I dare." Teacher Lin glared at Lin Jin and confidently said, "But I don't know how~ Even though I choreographed the dance, I don’t actually know how to dance it."
    

    
      Rolling her eyes, Lin Jin stopped watching Yufei's ballet and instead focused on calming herself down.
    

    
      Singing was no longer a problem. By closing her eyes, putting on earphones, and listening to music, Lin Jin could hardly hear the outside noise and was able to wholeheartedly sing without thinking about anything else.
    

    
      But that wasn’t possible when dancing. Although dancing with the earphones was possible, it would affect too many of the movements. So, Lin Jin hoped she could dance perfectly without the earphones later.
    

    
      Finally, Yufei's ballet ended. She cheerfully bowed to the audience, bouncing around as she accepted the applause from the crowd. Then she ran into Lin Jin's arms and teasingly said to her: "Sister! I've already finished dancing! It's your turn next!"
    

    
      "Tch! Isn’t it just dancing?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Looking fully confident as she selected the music for Nobody.
    

    
      This was a dance Lin Jin had previously practiced for her livestream viewers. After that, she hadn’t practiced it. However, over the past two nights, she had taken the time to review all the dances she knew, so there shouldn't be any problems.
    

    
      Moreover, the choreography for this song wasn't shameful, and the song had been popular before. Performing this kind of popular music dance here should get quite a positive response.
    

    
      She looked down and glanced at the task progress: 130 people.
    

    
      Just over 300 more to go!
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      Chapter 444: – Safety shorts is the worst invention
    

    
      Lin Jin had practiced this Nobody dance many times before. When she first performed it for the live stream viewers, she got quite a lot of positive feedback. She even received a few airplane gifts worth hundreds of yuan.
    

    
      However, after not dancing it for a long time, Lin Jin was a little nervous doing this dance again for the crowd. She somewhat hesitantly walked to the center of the open space and glanced around at the onlookers circling around two or three times. Sighing, she closed her eyes and waited for Teacher Lin to start the music again.
    

    
      She took a deep breath, listened to the music in her ears, and started moving her somewhat stiff body.
    

    
      However, because she was too nervous, her body was really stiff. Even though she had practiced this dance many times and it was basically ingrained in her bones, her body was just too stiff and was unable to express the youthful energy of the dance. Instead, her stiffness made the audience feel somewhat embarrassed.
    

    
      "This person dances even worse than that little girl just now. Why’d she still come up to hurt our eyes?"
    

    
      "Exactly. This girl looks quite pretty, just her dancing’s a bit lacking."
    

    
      "Her singing is pretty good too, didn’t you hear it earlier?"
    

    
      "But her dancing just stings my eyes."
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin quickly got into the right mental state. After about a minute, she gradually forgot she was currently dancing in front of a big crowd. Her nervousness vanished and her body became more fluid.
    

    
      She breathed a sigh of relief. After entering the right mental state, her dancing clearly leveled up. Her toes lightly tapped as her hands and feet coordinated to perform dance moves that were either really cute or a bit flirty.
    

    
      The surrounding crowd finally calmed down. Earlier, they were all talking about why Lin Jin, who was even worse at dancing than the little girl, bothered to come up and embarrass herself. But now, they were all silent. They weren’t sure how to react to the dramatic gap in performance between Lin Jin earlier and just now.
    

    
      The four minute dance was soon coming to an end and Lin Jin got more and more absorbed in the dance. The surrounding crowd began to clap one by one. This time, the applause didn’t startle Lin Jin at all, but instead, it gave her the feeling of being on stage, making her feel even better.
    

    
      She had the feeling of being a big celebrity.
    

    
      But it was only four minutes, after all.
    

    
      When the song ended, Lin Jin also stopped dancing and bowed to the audience. Then, she walked over to Yufei with a delighted smile, tapped Yufei’s noise with her finger, let out a huff and said: "Sister, me, am still better than you! Look, they’re all cheering for me!"
    

    
      "That's because you’re cheating!" Yufei looked completely dissatisfied. "When I turn eighteen, I'll definitely be better than you!"
    

    
      Duh, I've only been learning dance for how long?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes and watched as Teacher Lin stepped forward to act as the host. She giddily turned to Zhu Dong next to her and showed off: "They all said I danced super well!"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, yeah." Zhu Dong also learned to be perfunctory like Wu Min.
    

    
      Rolling her eyes, Lin Jin continued to show off to Wu Min: "Wu Min! I’m really great at dancing, right!"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah, yeah." Wu Min nodded nonstop.
    

    
      Alright, everyone's just ignoring me…
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head, feeling deflated. This was clearly her first time dancing in front of so many people, and she’d danced so well too. But she couldn’t hear a single compliment. This kind of feeling was really unpleasant. Even the joy she had felt on stage just now was washed away.
    

    
      "Enough, sister~" Yufei tiptoped and stretched out her hand to pat Lin Jin on the shoulder "Even though sister was a bit too nervous at first, you danced really well afterward!"
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted, grumbled twice, and lifted her head to glance over at Teacher Lin in the center of the open space.
    

    
      Teacher Lin seemed to have a lot of stage experience. Judging by her demeanor, she had probably been going on stage since at least her student days, facing crowds of spectators. So Teacher Lin didn’t seem to have any signs of stage fright at all. Even though she was surrounded by circles upon circles of people, all making noise, she still controlled the overall situation. She was chatting away with the audience, completely on par with those famous hosts on TV.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought that when Teacher Lin first went on stage, she must have definitely been worse than herself. It was only because of years of experience on stage that she could perform so well now.
    

    
      Teacher Lin talked for a few minutes in the center of the open space, then turned to look at Lin Jin and motioned for her to come up and perform.
    

    
      "Then up next! Is student Lin Jin and this teacher’s classical Chinese dance performance! Let's give a warm welcome!"
    

    
      Amidst the chaotic applause, Lin Jin walked to Teacher Lin’s side with a flushed face and asked in a low voice: "Which dance are we doing?"
    

    
      "Just the one you learned in the dance studio before."
    

    
      "Oh that one..."
    

    
      She vaguely remembered that the dance Teacher Lin mentioned was a dance performed by the school dance team for competitions. It seemed to be a classical Chinese dance Teacher Lin had adapted from some particularly well known dance. It wasn’t very difficult, but it was very physically tiring to dance. When a group performed it in unison, it was super impactful and visually striking.
    

    
      However, there were only two of them at this moment. It was obviously impossible to achieve that kind of impact.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. She wasn't very familiar with that dance. Although she had practiced it before, she still felt a bit nervous because she hadn’t practiced it for a long time.
    

    
      As the accompanying music started, Lin Jin forced a smile. Her face turned a bit red, and she began dancing side by side with Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Because she hadn’t practiced the dance in a long time, Lin Jin couldn’t clearly remember some of the steps. So she consciously took a couple steps back and watched Teacher Lin’s actions, with her own movements being half a beat slower. Although this would cause the two to be a bit out of sync, it was the best way to avoid making a fool of herself.
    

    
      With her being on edge, Lin Jin’s dancing naturally wouldn’t be too perfect. Adding on the half beat difference, the surrounding crowd could easily tell at a glance the difference in skill between Lin Jin and Teacher Lin.
    

    
      But it was still okay, at least Lin Jin looked pretty and was wearing a short skirt. When she spun around, the skirt would flutter which looked quite beautiful.
    

    
      Anyways, she had safety shorts under her skirt so Lin Jin completely didn’t mind if her skirt flew up while she spun. After all, others couldn’t see anything at all.
    

    
      When Lin Jin and Teacher Lin started to spin together, Zhu Dong’s camera immediately focused on Lin Jin’s short skirt, zooming in for a close up. However, he discovered that when the skirt fluttered up, what was exposed wasn’t anything to make a man’s heart race, but a pair of safety shorts covering everything up.
    

    
      "So safety shorts are the most inhumane invention ever." Zhu Dong’s face looked disappointed as he complained "This safety shorts thing has crushed all my dreams."
    

    
      His grumbling immediately resonated with the livestream viewers. One after another, they all complained about safety shorts and even asked Zhu Dong to convince Lin Jin to take off those safety pants. The best would be to not wear anything underneath the skirt.
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      Chapter 445: – Dad plans to open a store
    

    
      The one and a half hour outing to Wanda added over 150 people to Lin Jin’s task objective. At this rate, she should be able to finish the task by tomorrow or the day after that.
    

    
      So when Lin Jin got back to her rental apartment, she wasn't too anxious about the task anymore. She took a shower. She flopped onto her bed, feeling sore all over, and stared up at the ceiling.
    

    
      "Lin Jin."
    

    
      This afternoon, her dad hadn't gone out gambling or earning money. Instead, he had stayed home and played on his phone. He walked up to Lin Jin’s bedroom door, knocked twice, and called out: "Do you want to go out for a walk together?"
    

    
      "No. After half an hour of rest, I still have something to do."
    

    
      Speaking of which, her dad seemed to have really made some money. Although she didn’t know if it was from gambling or actual work, but lately, he would have already bought breakfast and all the groceries before Lin Jin even woke up. The cost was probably at least in the tens of yuan.
    

    
      Her dad had also bought a shoe cabinet, saying that leaving shoes outside the door made it easy for someone to steal them or something. Plus, he also bought an electric kettle, saying something about how bottled water wasn’t safe.
    

    
      God knows where he got the money.
    

    
      Maybe he really did make a lot of money by running the street stall?
    

    
      Lin Jin lazily stretched and was too lazy to dwell on her dad’s affairs. She turned on the AC, pulled the quilt over her head, closed her eyes, and planned to have a good nap.
    

    
      Even though she had to head to the welfare institute in half an hour, Lin Jin still felt tired and wanted to sleep.
    

    
      But after lying there with her eyes closed for about ten minutes, Lin Jin suddenly sat up again and rubbed her temples in frustration.
    

    
      She said she was too lazy to keep thinking about her dad, but once she closed her eyes, questions about him kept popping into her head. In just ten or so minutes, because she couldn’t stop thinking about her dad, her sleepiness was now almost all gone.
    

    
      With a helpless pout, she got up from the bed. She slowly opened her bedroom door and then stood there behind the door with her hands behind her back, watching her dad, who was sitting on the couch looking down at his phone.
    

    
      "Why are you up again?" Her dad noticed Lin Jin’s presence and raised his head to look at her.
    

    
      Recently, her dad was starting to act more and more like a dad.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at her dad’s face, looked at his smile carrying “fatherly love” and frowned a bit. She really disliked this kind of smile from her dad. After all, he had already not done his duty as a father for more than ten years. Yet now he was showing such an expression, it made her somewhat lost.
    

    
      "Can't sleep." Lin Jin turned around and went to the kitchen and poured herself a cup of warm water. Holding the cup with both hands, she sat on the sofa directly across from her dad. After a couple sips of water, she asked in a flat tone, "Have you still been gambling recently?"
    

    
      Her dad basically shook his head without any hesitation: “No, I already stopped gambling a long time ago.”
    

    
      Lin Jin stared into her dad’s eyes. Seeing there was no hint of guilt at all in his gaze, she didn’t say anything more. She shrugged, and lowered her head to continue drinking water.
    

    
      "I recently used the borrowed money to open a milk tea shop." Dad suddenly said. "Just right by the back gate of your school. That store was originally a milk tea shop, but the taste wasn’t good so it shut down. I directly took it over. I also won’t do any franchise or anything, I’ll make the milk tea myself."
    

    
      "You know how?" Lin Jin never knew her dad had this skill.
    

    
      "I know a little bit." Her dad nodded, saying. "Before when I traveled around, I picked up some things. These past couple of days while the shop happens to be getting renovated, I’ve been redoing the flavors. It should be okay."
    

    
      "Make me a cup? If it's good, I'll find someone to help promote it for you?"
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      He nodded, stood up, and walked to the kitchen to start tinkering.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin had noticed some weird things in the kitchen lately. So it was all used for making milk tea.
    

    
      She was somewhat looking forward to his father’s milk tea. But this milk tea thing didn’t actually have much technical skill. It was just tossing some specific ingredients into a cup and shaking it a bit.
    

    
      She kicked off her slippers, curled her feet up on the sofa, and lowered her head to go on her phone while waiting.
    

    
      In just a few minutes, her dad came out holding a regular drinking cup. He placed the cup with the milk tea on the coffee table before her and expectantly looked at her.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a look at the milk tea and saw it didn’t look any different from your ordinary milk tea. She picked it up and took a sip, yet found that the flavor of the milk tea her dad made was a bit stronger than the ones you'd buy elsewhere, and the texture was smoother too.
    

    
      "It’s not bad." Lin Jin looked at her dad, a bit surprised.
    

    
      "This one's the classic milk tea. If I add coconut jelly to this, it'll be coconut jelly milk tea. Anyways, this is the base for all the milk teas." Her dad said thoughtfully. "At that time, I'm also planning to hire people to line up outside to make it look very popular."
    

    
      "Let’s just forget that, okay? It's not like you're in some shopping mall" Lin Jin shrugged. "If you hire people, it’ll definitely be hired students from the school, right? But when you hire students, you'd need at least thirty or forty people, right? Once they start talking, everyone at school will know you paid people. You might as well just honestly do takeout orders, at least you'll make money."
    

    
      "Didn't the last shop close because they lost money?"
    

    
      "That's because they tasted bad."
    

    
      Lin Jin showed a disgusted face. The moment she heard a milk tea shop had closed, she knew exactly which one it was, okay? That shop, like her dad, didn’t join any franchise brand and made all the milk teas themselves. But the owner wasn't local, and the taste was way off for people here in Xiamen. So after just a few months with no customers, they shut down.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin regularly drank milk tea, so she naturally knew that the business at milk tea shops, other than that one, was usually quite good. They might not be packed, but there was hardly any downtime. If you spent ten minutes inside, you’d hear the owner’s phone ring with at least ten or twenty orders.
    

    
      "When it opens, you should do some advertising, run some promotions, and people will always come. Even if the taste isn't a huge advantage, it's still a bit better than the shops on campus. For the price, around seven or eight yuan’s about right. Higher and the students can’t afford it. " Lin Jin said while thinking, while her dad took a small notebook and wrote everything down. "Also, you need to run some promotions. Something like discounts based on Honor of Kings rank, or buy one get one free for couples, stuff like that…"
    

    
      "Oh right, what's our cost per cup of milk tea?" Lin Jin suddenly asked.
    

    
      "Cost... about two yuan" Her dad rubbed his short hair and said after thinking "Using good quality boba pearls or coconut jelly would add about one more yuan. The cheaper stuff would just be ten or so cents."
    

    
      "Then let's go with the cheaper ones. It’s fine as long as it’s similar to the ones on campus."
    

    
      Since this was the first time in a while her dad was doing actual business, Lin Jin was still pretty invested. At least he was going to do something proper now, right?
    

    
      As long as he paid off his gambling debts and started working, then even if he kept gambling, Lin Jin wouldn't mind too much. After all, his dad would at least be able to support himself, instead of relying on others and borrowing money all over the place like before.
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      Chapter 446: – Xia Tian’s Place
    

    
      After that, Lin Jin's life became relatively normal. She went to class every morning, performed for one to two hours in the afternoon, and then went to the welfare institute. Night time was her wonderful personal time. No matter what she did, her personal time would be enjoyable anyway.
    

    
      The task was completed on Saturday and the reward was the drawing proficiency skill that Lin Jin desperately wanted. So, on Saturday night, she immediately ran to Xia Tian's house to borrow his drawing tablet and drew the first picture she was satisfied with on the computer.
    

    
      Her first drawing was an original scene concept art and it took about half an hour. Though, she didn’t bother to refine it further. Anyway, the result after half an hour already made her extremely happy.
    

    
      Having the drawing proficiency allowed Lin Jin to instantly know how to draw a beautiful image and she could sketch the lineart of an anime character almost instantly. Anyways, Lin Jin was very satisfied with her current drawing skill, at least it was a lot better than when she knew nothing before.
    

    
      At the same time, her sense of color also improved a lot. Although she couldn’t compare to those experts, she could at least produce drawings that didn’t have any major flaws at first glance. The elementary drawing proficiency instantly made Lin Jin’s drawing skills one of the top few in her class. Although it might not sound impressive, it must be stated that there were several art students in her class, all of them incredibly skilled. There were even a few who once sold their drawings online for fifty yuan each.
    

    
      Well, anyway, they were really impressive.
    

    
      On Saturday night, Lin Jin was immersed in the feeling that she too was really awesome. In one night, she drew a bunch of weird stuff. Stuff like cats and dogs or whatever, but she already drew a bunch of girls, and it was all done the same way as Xia Tian. Each drawing was only half completed, where she completed the body and coloring, but she just didn’t draw the clothes…
    

    
      Then she realized that even though she had the beginner drawing proficiency, her drawing level was still too poor. It seemed she still couldn't match that guy Xia Tian.
    

    
      By Sunday, Lin Jin's enthusiasm for drawing instantly faded. She lazily laid on the bed, enjoying the sunlight coming in through the window.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, my shop’s opening today" Her dad knocked on the bedroom door. Ever since he got a proper job, he began speaking with more confidence. "Come over to show your support, okay?"
    

    
      "Sure." Lin Jin rolled off the bed, changed into her usual clothes, grabbed her bag, and pushed open the door to leave the bedroom.
    

    
      Glancing at her dad, whose face was full of joy and seemed full of hope about the future, Lin Jin chuckled softly. Her attitude toward him improved a slight bit.
    

    
      "Around when will it open?" Lin Jin asked.
    

    
      "Today twelve o’clock at noon." Her dad was wearing quite formal attire, clearly he was taking the opening of this milk tea shop very seriously.
    

    
      "Then okay, I'll go over to help twelve." Lin Jin nodded. "I need to go to a friend's house to return something right now. I'm off."
    

    
      "Go ahead."
    

    
      After leaving, Lin Jin headed straight to Xia Tian's place. In just a few minutes, she arrived at his unit and knocked on the door. A moment later, Xia Tian appeared before her.
    

    
      "What's up?" He seemed to have been woken up by Lin Jin's knocking. He sleepily yawned and then sat down on the bed.
    

    
      "I'm here to return the drawing tablet." Lin Jin placed the tablet from her bag onto Xia Tian's computer table. Glancing at his desktop computer, she discovered his computer seemed to have been on the whole night. So she directly sat on the chair and turned on the monitor, without the consciousness of a guest. While browsing Xia Tian's C drive, she asked, "By the way, there’s definitely some weird stuff on your computer, right?"
    

    
      "I'm a man, that's very normal." Xia Tian stated without a change in expression "D drive, inside the homework folder. Remember to wear headphones when you're watching. I'm going back to sleep."
    

    
      "There’s no way I’m watching, okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin originally thought her teasing would at least make Xia Tian a bit embarrassed, but she hadn’t expected this guy to be so shameless.
    

    
      With no thought of investigating the infamous homework folder, she directly launched Dota, preparing to use Xia Tian’s computer to play a few rounds.
    

    
      In the past two days, Lin Jin basically hadn’t played any games. The computer monitor at her home was also too small and wasn’t comfortable to play on, so she preferred using Xia Tian's computer to play.
    

    
      "Oh right, my dad's milk tea shop is opening today at noon. You drop by and show some support?" Lin Jin suddenly remembered about her dad's thing and turned around to say "You don't need to buy much, just three to five cups will do."
    

    
      "Sure" Xia Tian laid on the bed, seeming a bit annoyed by Lin Jin's noise. After rolling over a few times, he pulled the thin quilt over his head.
    

    
      Lin Jin also knew that Xia Tian probably stayed up quite late gaming last night, so she also didn’t continue disturbing him. She put on the headphones and started gaming.
    

    
      Speaking of which, she felt being at Xia Tian’s place seemed to be even more comfortable than at her own.
    

    
      Even though the two had never talked about being friends or anything like that, Lin Jin clearly felt that their relationship now was more than a bit better than before. After all, if their relationship was just average, she coming over so early to disturb his sleep would definitely get her scolded without mercy.
    

    
      Crossing her legs, Lin Jin happily played games on Xia Tian's computer. With her gaming proficiency, she won two games in a row in Dota and then swapped to PUBG. Although Lin Jin had only played ten or so rounds of this game, she was clearly surviving longer than before and the number of kills was also increasing. As for her recoil control or something, she hadn’t practiced it yet. After all, she hadn’t played much.
    

    
      After gaming from eight in the morning to eleven, Lin Jin lazily stretched and got up from the chair. She went to the bathroom to get some water and then planned to wake Xia Tian up to go together to her dad's store opening.
    

    
      And then she noticed... Xia Tian's sleeping posture was really cute.
    

    
      When he fell asleep, he had his head covered with the quilt. But because it was too hot, he had pulled it down to his abdomen. His body was curled up with one hand stretched out straight in front of him and the other resting against his body. He also made some gentle humming sounds.
    

    
      This kind of cute sleeping posture would have been a bit cringey when most guys did it, but it didn’t feel weird at all when Xia Tian did it. So as expected, good looks were everything.
    

    
      Xia Tian looked very handsome. Although he wasn't the type of Korean idol that young girls currently liked, nor was he the type of muscular guy who worked out all year round, his body was well proportioned with a slightly longer face. But because of his facial features, it was extremely balanced.
    

    
      He could probably be considered a big handsome guy, right?
    

    
      If he and Chen Hao had the same kind of handsome, then they would probably be around the same.
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      Chapter 447: – Opening
    

    
      While Lin Jin was comparing the looks of Xia Tian and Chen Hao in her mind, she suddenly saw Xia Tian's closed eyes snap open.
    

    
      Xia Tian: "..."
    

    
      "Ah~ Time to get up, Xia Tian." Lin Jin immediately reacted, pretending as if she had just come over to his bedside. She reached out and pushed his shoulder. "We need to go support my dad's shop!"
    

    
      Xia Tian blankly stared at Lin Jin’s weird acting, his face void of expression as he asked: "Is it embarrassing?"
    

    
      "Embarrassing." Lin Jin nodded and her face flushed red in an instant.
    

    
      What the f*ck! This should be the first time she observed a man sleeping, right? How was she caught already?!
    

    
      She then straightened her face, trying to act nonchalant as she straightened her back and urged Xia Tian: "Hurry up. It opens at twelve. If we go there early, maybe we could even help out or something."
    

    
      She sat back in front of the computer, not daring to look back at Xia Tian. She was afraid that he would notice her blushing face, so she could only stare at the blank computer screen.
    

    
      "Give me five minutes, let me wash up." Xia Tian got up from the bed and did a big stretch. He glanced at Lin Jin’s back view, helplessly shook his head, and then headed to the bathroom.
    

    
      In less than three minutes, Xia Tian was done. He put on a stylish all black outfit in the bathroom, a slim black T-shirt and black jeans.
    

    
      Even though the outfit was a bit tacky, Xia Tian in all black did look quite handsome, yeah.
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly glanced at Xia Tian's clothing. After marveling inwardly, she suddenly realized that her thoughts seemed a bit like those idiot fangirls’.
    

    
      "Let's go." Xia Tian kicked off his slippers and put on black sneakers at the doorway. He then turned around to look at Lin Jin, who was still obediently sitting on the chair.
    

    
      "Oh!" Only then did Lin Jin wake up, hurriedly rushing to the door to change into her height increasing shoes.
    

    
      Speaking of which, these height increasing shoes were really nice to use. She was originally only 1.6 meters tall, but when she wore the 5cm increases, she didn't feel any discomfort. And the best part was, even until now, no one had actually noticed the shoes she wore were height increasing! Everyone just thought she was naturally 1.65m tall.
    

    
      Xia Tian stood on the side and watched as Lin Jin suddenly grew taller after putting on her shoes. He casually asked: "Those are height increasing shoes, right?"
    

    
      "Uh..."
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin's reaction, Xia Tian immediately showed a look of realization: "No wonder it always felt like you got a lot shorter after taking off your shoes. So they are height increasing shoes."
    

    
      "Enough, let's go support my dad." Lin Jin turned her head and pouted a bit unhappily.
    

    
      Xia Tian's rental unit was on the street by the school’s back gate. Walking out of the alley, they immediately saw the new shop across the street with a banner hanging.
    

    
      Why did you need to hang a banner when opening a shop?
    

    
      Her dad's milk tea shop was right next to a package pickup spot. So at this time, there were seven or eight students waiting to pick up packages or have already picked up packages and were just standing in front of the door, looking into the shop.
    

    
      The two of them crossed the street and came to the door of the shop. Looking inside, they saw that in the small milk tea shop, Lin Jin’s dad was busy making milk tea. Three college students were sitting inside, seemingly waiting.
    

    
      Not bad, there were customers right after opening.
    

    
      Lin Jin walked into the shop and said to her dad, who had his back to her and was busy: "One classic milk tea."
    

    
      "We just opened today. There’s three yuan off a ten yuan order, do you want another cup?" Her dad said without turning around. After finishing two cups of milk tea, he turned around and realized it was Lin Jin. Startled, he then wryly smiled and said, "Help me out as the cashier?"
    

    
      "Sure, two milk teas. I'm treating my friend." Lin Jin agreed without hesitation, then went through the small side door into the counter area. She casually turned back to Xia Tian and said: "You can sit down first. If you're too bored, then go outside and help call in customers."
    

    
      Xia Tian directly ignored the last part of Lin Jin's words. He plopped down on a chair inside the shop, pulled out his phone, and waited for his free milk tea.
    

    
      Maybe out of curiosity for the new shop, customers kept coming in nonstop. Anyway, the shop was basically never idle. Her dad was also all smiles, treating each customer more enthusiastically than the last, nodding and bowing.
    

    
      With business this good today, if the milk tea tasted good enough, then her dad’s shop should be able to pop off at school. Of course, that was assuming her dad also signed up with food delivery apps. After all, most students nowadays liked to stay in their dorm and just order takeout.
    

    
      At least that was what Lin Jin was like back when she lived in the dorms.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no trouble at all when handling the cashier work. Even though it was her first time doing this kind of job, it was simple enough. Plus, most payments were through Alipay or WeChat Pay now, so she basically didn't need to handle cash and didn’t need to worry about collecting too little or giving too much change. She just needed to print out the order and hand it to her dad making the milk tea in the back. Then just confirm the order and serve the prepared milk teas to the table. It wasn’t hard at all.
    

    
      Around two in the afternoon, as the temperature started to rise, the number of customers began to gradually decrease. But the joy on her dad’s face never disappeared. Whenever he had some free time, he'd sit there with a calculator and, click click, calculate the net income so far.
    

    
      When she was free, Lin Jin also grabbed a cup of milk tea and sat across from Xia Tian. She crossed her legs, lazily stretched, and complained to him: "I’m dying here, yet you don’t even look like you want to help at all."
    

    
      "It's not my family’s shop." Xia Tian shrugged, looking indifferent.
    

    
      However, her dad actually heard his words and immediately turned around to say: "If you marry Lin Jin, then this will be your shop."
    

    
      Xia Tian’s face was full of WTF, but he still maintained that cold demeanor. His expression unchanged, as if her dad's words hadn't affected him at all. He just turned to Lin Jin and asked: "Aren't you a man?"
    

    
      Speaking of which, he had long suspected Lin Jin’s gender. Before, when he went to her house and met her dad, he became even more suspicious.
    

    
      So far, he had basically already thought of Lin Jin as a girl.
    

    
      "Just treat my dad as crazy." Lin Jin turned back and glared at her dad, signaling him to not talk nonsense. Only then did she continue looking at Xia Tian "He has some problems with his head. Ignore him."
    

    
      Her dad scratched his short hair. He clearly felt that Lin Jin liked Xia Tian, but when he tried to set them up, he got called crazy by her.
    

    
      Could it be that his daughter was shy?
    

    
      Her dad stopped thinking about this thing for now and continued focusing on calculating the income. His final conclusion was that although there seemed to be a lot of customers today, probably around a hundred people coming and going, the money earned wasn’t that much. Just around three to five hundred. And that didn’t include rent, renovation costs, and other expenses.
    

    
      Well, it was only two in the afternoon.
    

    
      He had great hopes for himself and this newly opened milk tea shop.
    

    
      Maybe if this continued, he could pay off all his debts in just a few years.
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      Her dad's life was finally on the right track. He left early and came home late every day, running the milk tea shop. Every day, he was busy hiring the necessary staff, hoping to make his shop more profitable.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t really have high hopes for that shop. Although the taste was pretty good, it didn’t have much of an advantage over other milk tea shops. Then adding in the other random reasons, she felt that being able to make three to five thousand yuan a month would already be something to be happy about.
    

    
      Since her dad had just opened the shop, right now was the period where he lacked manpower. So Lin Jin could only go help out every day during her free time after her class and work as a cashier. Luckily, the shop had signed up for several food delivery apps, so most of the orders every day were actually coming through the apps. There weren’t too many customers who actually came to the shop.
    

    
      While the store was open, her dad was almost always busy making milk tea. When there were no orders, he’d research all kinds of milk tea recipes and also needed to hire some reliable staff. He originally wanted to recruit Xia Tian as a delivery person, but he had his own job after all. So he directly rejected it without a second thought.
    

    
      Though luckily, the orders at her dad’s shop were steadily increasing. And besides various discounts and promotions, he even took Lin Jin's advice and set up a discount based on Honor of Kings, League of Legends and Dota rank.
    

    
      If someone was a top player in any of the three games, then the milk tea will be half priced, whereas if they were at a mid to high level like Diamond rank, they would only get a 20% discount. Of course, the discount was only available when they purchased in the store, and could also be combined with the other ongoing promotions.
    

    
      In other words, if a customer with mid to high rank ordered two cups of milk tea totaling sixteen yuan, they would first get a 20% discount, and then enjoy the spend 10, save 2 yuan, they currently had. This could be considered as very generous. After all, the items at her dad’s milk tea shop weren’t very expensive.
    

    
      Well, compared to those places like Gong Cha where just a random cup of milk tea cost twenty to thirty yuan, it was much cheaper.
    

    
      At noon, she had lunch at her dad's milk tea shop. After eating, she found a seat to sit at and went on her phone with her head down.
    

    
      This was the first time in a while her dad had eaten with Lin Jin. While eating, he was dawdling like crazy, constantly trying to observe Lin Jin’s face and clothes. But as soon as Lin Jin looked up, he would immediately retract his gaze, completely like a wimp.
    

    
      "Lin Jin" he suddenly said.
    

    
      "What? Why are you eating so slowly? I still have to take the dishes back to wash, okay?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Today’s lunch was something she hurriedly made at home after finishing class. Since her dad was behaving quite well, she wouldn't be stingy towards her own dad. "If you have something to say, say it quickly. Eat faster too. I plan to go back for a nap."
    

    
      "You were mad at me before, right?"
    

    
      "Duh, you even sold the house. How could I not be angry?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes again and said helplessly to her dad "Actually, it’s whatever if you want to sell it. But the problem was that you didn’t even discuss it with me? How did you gamble to be able to owe that much? You even had to sell the house?"
    

    
      Her dad was stunned for a moment, nodded to Lin Jin, and then said, "I wasn't talking about that..."
    

    
      Then what was he talking about?
    

    
      Lin Jin was confused, she had no idea what else her dad had done that could make her angry at him.
    

    
      Besides gambling, was there anything else?
    

    
      "Just that I said... you should marry a rich man." Her dad said somewhat hesitantly.
    

    
      "Oh, that thing!" Lin Jin suddenly understood and then shook her head. "I was a bit mad at the time, but I don’t feel it now."
    

    
      Indeed, Lin Jin was quite angry back then about this matter. But when she thought about it later, she felt she wasn’t going to get married anyways, so what did she need to be mad about? Even if she really did get married in the future, with her own temperament and her mom's, she would definitely choose someone she liked and wouldn't follow her dad's wishes.
    

    
      After all, these days, her dad's status in the family was extremely low.
    

    
      "If there's nothing else, then eat faster. Don’t talk while eating." Lin Jin propped her chin with her hands and looked straight ahead at her dad eating, just waiting for him to finish and leave.
    

    
      It was already Wednesday now. This week, for some reason, the black cat was completely nonexistent. It was as if it had vanished. There weren’t even any notifications or goodbye, it was just gone.
    

    
      Since the black cat disappeared, tasks and such naturally came to nothing. So Lin Jin became relaxed again, happily living her life every day without worrying about what would happen if a task failed. Of course, she wouldn’t get the task rewards either.
    

    
      The black cat's disappearance had no effect on Lin Jin's life at all. She went to school and came home every day, then went to the welfare institute and so on. Occasionally, she would call a few classmates to go to the welfare institute to help take care of the children, or organize some activities to take the children out to play.Her life became more and more like that of a salted fish, but Lin Jin didn’t feel it at all. Every day, she continued with her simple daily routine. For her, living lazily every day without the black cat disturbing her was simply the best.
    

    
      On Tuesday night, Lin Jin once again went to Xia Tian’s place.
    

    
      She was somewhat unwilling to stay at her own home. After all, her dad's milk tea shop closed at around ten at night. When he went back, he would definitely begin bagging her as soon as he saw her. Now that her dad had started making money, he had regained his identity as her dad and nagged at her non stop every day.
    

    
      Lin Jin was so annoyed she almost wanted to kick him out.
    

    
      Coming to Xia Tian's place was like coming back to her own home. Lin Jin unceremoniously pushed open the half closed door.
    

    
      Because she had already notified Xia Tian, the door was left a bit open.
    

    
      "Yo!" Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian, who was sitting on the chair currently live streaming, and sat down on the bed, yawning.
    

    
      "Hey viewers, Lin Jin is here. Should we have her dance?" Xia Tian said to the viewers without looking back.
    

    
      The f*ck? I just arrived and you’re already setting me up?
    

    
      "Not doing it! Last week, I almost went crazy from dancing, okay?" Lin Jin didn't hesitate at all and directly laid down on Xia Tian’s bed. Even as a girl, she didn’t have any scruples and covered herself with Xia Tian’s quilt.
    

    
      Speaking of which, usually men's bedrooms or beds had some kind of smell, especially those who lived alone or in dormitories... Mostly the smell of sweat, and a few with bad habits would smell of smoke or alcohol. But Xia Tian's bed didn't have any smell at all, it was as if it had just been washed.
    

    
      Hmm...
    

    
      Lin Jin pulled the pillow over and sniffed it with her nose. She found that it actually still had a bit of a shampoo smell, along with some light, pleasant smell.
    

    
      "Why are you smelling my pillow, you pervert?" Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin, very discontented.
    

    
      "Ha?" Lin Jin casually threw the pillow over at him. "You're the pervert!"
    

  
    Chapter 449: Summer Vacation Soon

    
      Chapter 449: – Summer Vacation Soon
    

    
      Lin Jin really enjoyed being with Xia Tian.
    

    
      At least when she was with him, she basically had no worries. And even if she did, it could be quickly solved.
    

    
      For example, right now.
    

    
      "You're the pervert!" Lin Jin immediately threw the pillow over and hit the target without fail.
    

    
      Xia Tian took the pillow that had fallen from his face and placed it on his lap. He helplessly faced the viewers and said: "Lin Jin is really a tomboy. Don’t just look at her and think she looks pretty. It's only when you interact with her that you realize how difficult she is."
    

    
      Xia Tian was currently live streaming. He had recently switched from being a Dota streamer to a PUBG streamer. However, due to his PUBG skills being somewhat bad, the viewers were practically begging him to use cheats or something.
    

    
      Of course, the viewers asking him to use cheats were just joking, and Xia Tian never took it seriously. He considered himself just a casual stream player. Although the experience of dying right after landing wasn't great, cheating and stuff was something he’d never touch.
    

    
      Besides, the big streamers who were nearly canceled because of cheating were still fresh in his memory.
    

    
      Lin Jin laid on Xia Tian's bed, lazily yawning and stretching while listening to Xia Tian's non stop chat with the viewers.
    

    
      Ah. She didn’t know why, but Xia Tian’s bed was so comfortable~
    

    
      Maybe it was because other people’s beds were always more comfortable?
    

    
      "You guys are asking about Lin Jin? Lin Jin, this pervert, is currently lying on my bed. Who knows if she's planning to do something." After finishing a game, Xia Tian answered the viewers' questions. To more directly show Lin Jin's perverted aspect, he even turned the camera toward the bed. "Look, look at her blushing face."
    

    
      Lin Jin remained motionless on the bed, too lazy to pay attention to Xia Tian's words.
    

    
      "You guys are asking when Lin Jin and I are getting married? How is that possible, we're not even boyfriend girlfriend. Even though we would usually stream together and we get along quite well, our relationship is just that of good friends. That’s all." Xia Tian earnestly explained to the viewers who were stirring up trouble.
    

    
      "Exactly, how could us two possibly get married." On the bed, Lin Jin couldn't help but speak out. She turned over, curled up her body and looked at Xia Tian. "Xia Tian, you're so ugly, and you even have facial paralysis. Who would want to marry you? Will you also end up having a baby with facial paralysis?"
    

    
      Besides, she didn’t plan to get married or anything like that. It sounded really annoying. Also, this boyfriend stuff was basically unrelated to her.
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin realize that Xia Tian had pointed the camera at her. Her expression changed and she immediately pulled the quilt up to cover her face.
    

    
      What the f*ck! My image!
    

    
      "Hey! Don't lick my quilt!" Xia Tian expressionlessly reminded her.
    

    
      F*ck licking your quilt!
    

    
      Lin Jin was taunted to where she finally couldn’t in Xia Tian's bed any longer. With a dark expression, she stood up, directly jumped off the bed and walked over to Xia Tian’s side. With one move, she grabbed his ear, sneering as she said: "Come, repeat what you said earlier."
    

    
      "Sis, I was wrong."
    

    
      Xia Tian admitted defeat without hesitation.
    

    
      Afterwards, Lin Jin just sat next to Xia TIan and adjusted the camera back, showing only half her face on the live stream. Lin Jin blankly watched Xia Tian playing the game.
    

    
      Xia Tian's PUBG skills were quite poor. Of course, that was Lin Jin's conclusion after watching other streamers. If you really counted, Xia Tian's skill level was probably around that of an average player. It was just that in solo games, there were too many variables. So although Xia Tian’s shooting was decent, his game sense was poor, so he would always inexplicably die.
    

    
      But compared to Lin Jin, he was already pretty good. Although Lin Jin had beginner game proficiency, she hadn’t played much of this game. She had poor shooting and poor awareness, not to mention that she loved jumping in crowded areas. It couldn’t be said she would die immediately after landing, but although she would kill three or five people per match, her placement would always be around 60th to 70th.
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin felt that when playing this game, she spent most of her time at the starting area.
    

    
      In short, Lin Jin wasn't very interested in this game anymore. She felt that watching Xia Tian play was better than playing it herself, and she could just randomly give instructions.
    

    
      "Right side! Right side! Behind the tree! Are you blind?!" Lin Jin shouted as she pointed at a tree on the right side of the screen, her finger almost touching the screen. "How can you stream with reactions like that? There's still someone below you! Yes! In front, there's someone lying in that bush!"
    

    
      Xia Tian instinctively fired a burst of bullets toward the bush and a person immediately sprang out, covering their head. Then, the thirty bullets Xia Tian shot almost all missed, letting the free kill escape.
    

    
      "Your shooting is really potato..."
    

    
      "By the way, your school break is soon, right?" Xia Tian didn't hesitate to change the subject.
    

    
      School break?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s eyes suddenly widened. It seemed it really was about to be summer vacation.
    

    
      Since she had been so busy lately with things completely unrelated to school, everything from class had just been going in one ear and out the other. She only remembered what day of the week it was, not the year, month, and actual date…
    

    
      So that meant, if she remembered correctly, exams are next week, and after the exams are over, she’ll be on summer vacation?
    

    
      "It seems… summer vacation’s just next week." Lin Jin said uncertainly.
    

    
      "Next week? So where are you going for summer vacation?"
    

    
      "Probably go home. During summer vacation, I should be going to my grandma grandpa’s place for a bit, and then to Guangzhou. Then I’ll come back in the last half month." Lin Jin scratched her head. Although she had already planned for the summer vacation, she wasn't mentally prepared for its sudden arrival.
    

    
      So, because she was about to go on summer vacation, the black cat also needed to take a vacation?
    

    
      Otherwise, why would it disappear without saying anything? Although she had already developed some 'goddess' qualities, she still hasn't mastered all the arts like music, chess, calligraphy, and painting. Logically speaking, the black cat wouldn’t give up halfway, right?
    

    
      Well, of the four, she had already learned two. And all the things a goddess should know, she somewhat already knows too. Maybe the black cat was planning on letting her figure out the rest herself?
    

    
      Yeah. Then she will definitely be able to cultivate herself into a standard tomboy.
    

    
      "From the way you talk, it sounds like you didn't even know the summer vacation was coming?" Xia Tian immediately regained his dignity as a man, rather than the appearance of being a little guy scolded by Lin Jin. He immediately turned back to face Lin Jin and admonished, "As a student, you shouldn't think about all those random things. See, you don't even know when summer vacation is."
    

    
      "Which is why you're about to die" Lin Jin pointed at the enemy on screen right now and said.
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately turned back, but only heard a series of gunshots. Then the point of view switched to a bird’s eye view and the character he was controlling became a corpse.
    

    
      "So, as a streamer, you shouldn't think about all those random things. See, now you're dead and you don't even know what happened." Lin Jin bluntly retorted.
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      This semester went by really fast. At least to Lin Jin, the three to four months of this semester seemed to have passed by in the blink of an eye.
    

    
      Well, after all, Lin Jin did go to Guangzhou in the middle and stayed for almost a month. For other students, it was four painful months of study, but for Lin Jin, it was actually only three months. There was even a short holiday in between, so no wonder she felt this year's summer vacation came so quickly.
    

    
      When the exam for the last class ended, Lin Jin sat at her desk in a daze, not sure what she should do during the summer vacation.
    

    
      "Let's go." Wu Min walked up to Lin Jin and nudged her shoulder "It's summer vacation, why don’t you look happy at all?"
    

    
      "Huh? I just don't know what to do during the break." Lin Jin sighed. She tidied up the things on her desk, stood up, and followed Wu Min out of the classroom.
    

    
      "What else can you do during summer vacation? Stay home and be a lazy salted fish. On such hot days, it’s impossible to go out." Wu Min walked ahead of Lin Jin with both hands in his pockets, swaying as he went. "When are you going back home?"
    

    
      "No clue."
    

    
      "I'm going back tomorrow. I’m packing my things tonight." His tone was completely carefree. "Wen Xuan is leaving this afternoon, so I'll be alone in the dorm tonight."
    

    
      Maybe Wu Min felt that staying in the dorm and attending classes every day was simply torture. Plus, in such hot weather, being blasted by the sun made people lazy. Sports like playing basketball had basically nothing to do with this guy. So at school, there wasn’t much for him to do.
    

    
      "Isn't that good? You can do whatever you want in the dorm, no one will know."
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      "Isn't that what the guys in the neighboring dorm used to always say?" Lin Jin was surprised that Wu Min didn't catch on.
    

    
      "Oh, your tone was different from how they say it, so I didn't get it." Wu Min nodded. Besides, it was really rare for Lin Jin to make such dirty jokes.
    

    
      Starting next semester, they will be in their second year. At that time, Lin Jin can merrily have the freshmen call her senior or other titles. Anyway, whenever Lin Jin thought about this matter, she would feel a bit smug inside.
    

    
      Following Wu Min back to the dormitory, Lin Jin immediately saw Wen Xuan, who had rushed back by himself as soon as the exam ended. Wen Xuan was hurriedly packing his luggage, looking very anxious. His forehead was covered in sweat, but he didn’t even have time to wipe it.
    

    
      "Why are you in such a hurry?" Lin Jin walked over to what had used to be her bed and sat down onto the desk.
    

    
      Wen Xuan glanced back at Lin Jin and said with a wry smile: "Why did you come over? My bus is in half an hour, can I not be in a rush?"
    

    
      "Then why didn't you pack yesterday?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      "I was playing PUBG with friends yesterday so I didn't have time." Wen Xuan said matter of factly. "Playing games is more important."
    

    
      Wu Min also started packing his luggage at this time. He was taking his time, even planning to sit down and play a couple of games.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized that she seemed to have zero presence in this dorm. Her two roommates were each busy with their own stuff and didn’t pay her any attention.
    

    
      "I'm heading back."
    

    
      Without waiting for them to respond, Lin Jin stretched lazily on the desk, then hopped down and walked leisurely toward her home.
    

    
      Her dad's shop had gotten on track and was no longer short staffed. But the shop had just opened and it was summer vacation. Now his dad’s head was almost white from worry. After all, there was only one residential community near the school and not many people lived there. As one could imagine, her dad’s milk tea shop wouldn’t have many customers during the summer vacation.
    

    
      Other shops had already closed one after another because of the break. If it weren't for each class and department having slightly different end times, then most of the shops near the school would have probably already shut down completely.
    

    
      Back at the rental apartment, her dad was sitting there rubbing his temples. When he saw Lin Jin return, he looked up and said with a bitter smile: "It's only been a week and summer vacation is here. Without customers, we can't even afford the shop’s rent."
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged, who told him to pick this time to open a shop?
    

    
      "Then just go borrow some money. Anyway, you’ve got thick skin." Lin Jin casually replied and walked straight to her bedroom.
    

    
      Her dad suddenly felt that the majesty of a father he had just rebuilt had collapsed again within a few days.
    

    
      "Oh right, I'm planning to go to my maternal grandparent’s place for a visit the day after tomorrow." Lin Jin, who had already opened the door and was about to go in, suddenly turned her head and said to her dad, "Mom will go there too."
    

    
      "Then I’ll go too?" Her dad’s eyes lit up.
    

    
      "You? Can’t you just properly take care of the shop? Do you have to go get scolded by mom? " Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him, then went straight into her room.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin still hadn’t dared to tell her grandparents that she had become a girl. So during this summer vacation, she planned to go back with her mom to persuade them to accept her new identity.
    

    
      Since the black cat's memory alteration was limited to Lin Jin's immediate family, only Lin Chen and her parents believed that Lin Jin had been preparing for surgery for several years and had already done it. As for others, no matter how close the relatives or friends were, their perception of Lin Jin was still from the winter break, just remembering her feminine face.
    

    
      In their eyes, Lin Jin just suddenly became especially feminine this year for some reason. Especially her appearance, but her personality seemed to have also changed somewhat because of it.
    

    
      But honestly, Lin Jin was still pretty nervous about the trip the day after tomorrow. After all, in addition to going to her grandparent’s place, her mom also planned to take her to see her relatives. Her mom had always thought that since Lin Jin was already so pretty and no longer had any masculine traits, she should correct all their relatives' perceptions of her...
    

    
      In other words, she wanted to loudly announce: "This woman has a daughter now!"
    

    
      Her mom wanted to be high profile, but Lin Jin herself was really scared, okay? After all, her relatives had lived in rural towns all year round and their views would definitely not be as open as her mom's. Lin Jin even felt that her uncles were more rigid in their thinking than her dad.
    

    
      At that time, would she really not end up being scolded to death?
    

    
      Lin Jin rubbed her temples in distress. She suddenly wanted to find the black cat to discuss it, but the problem was that the black cat had long since disappeared.
    

    
      Fortunately, the Goddess Cultivation Plan app on her phone was still there. Otherwise, Lin Jin might have suspected that the black cat had ditched her.
    

    
      Although she usually complained, when the black cat really left, Lin Jin actually somewhat missed that black cat who always liked to tease, mock, and peep at her.
    

    
      She laid on her back on the bed, looking at the light bulb on the ceiling emitting a yellow glow.
    

    
      "Sigh, I really am still a bit scared. Clearly, I wasn't like this before." Lin Jin sighed.
    

    
      The old her used to be the kind of bold boy who would skip class every day to go play online and wasn’t afraid even when her dad pushed her down and beat her. How come now she was hesitant in no matter what she does, and was both cowardly and hesitant?
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      It wasn’t yet time for the school to close and there were still about half of the students taking exams. However, the nearby shops had already started to close one by one. It had only been two days yet the once packed array of stalls and shops had been reduced by half.
    

    
      Even the efficiency of food delivery had dropped. Many of those students who worked part time as delivery people had started going home one after another. Only a few regular full time delivery people were still left taking orders. Some shops couldn’t find people to do the delivery, so the owners had started delivering orders themselves.
    

    
      Business at her dad’s milk tea shop was getting worse and worse. Just a few days ago, he was so confident of his success, believing that his future was looking brighter. He thought that if he worked even harder, maybe his wife and children would come back. He felt that it might not even take a year before he would be able to buy back the house he had sold, maybe he could even buy a better one. But now, a few days later, he looked like a zombie. The entire day, he would be stupidly sitting in the milk tea shop, not developing new milk tea items, but just doing nothing and waiting for customers.
    

    
      This bleak period would last for at least two more months, and her dad had no idea how he was going to get through these two months. Without customers, he wouldn’t even be able to pay the store’s rent. So, when he had no customers, he would argue with the landlord, hoping he would be able to delay the rent payments for the next two months.
    

    
      At this time, Lin Jin was already sitting on the train and heading home.
    

    
      She only had one bag of clothes with her, just two sets of clothing. She sat at a window seat of the high speed train, yawning as she leaned her head against the glass, slightly squinting as she looked at the fleeting scenery outside.
    

    
      Actually, this time couldn’t really be considered as returning home. Their old house in the countryside had been rented out long ago by her dad. It was a yearly lease too, so there was no way she could stay there. Now, the house in the county town had been sold by her dad as well and was now probably occupied by an unknown family.
    

    
      The sudden realization that she didn’t have a home to return to in her hometown made Lin Jin feel inexplicably sad.
    

    
      Her mom had already gone to her grandparent’s house yesterday, she seemed to be gauging their reaction.
    

    
      Of course, they had also tried this before, but it didn’t go very well.
    

    
      Her head hurt.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and rubbed her temples with her fingers.
    

    
      If those relatives weren’t willing to accept her, then didn’t that mean she wouldn’t be able to go back in the future?
    

    
      After about three hours on the road, Lin Jin finally arrived at her grandparent’s house by a manual rickshaw. She was so apprehensive she was slightly trembling. After handing the payment to the rickshaw driver, she trembled as she walked towards her grandparent’s three story house.
    

    
      As soon as she reached the front of the house, Lin Jin stopped and looked at her cousin who happened to walk out.
    

    
      It was that older cousin Wu Jia, who had previously studied and worked abroad. Now he had opened a small shop in the same town where her grandparents lived. He seemed to be living a happy life.
    

    
      “You are?” Cousin Wu Jia blankly looked at Lin Jin. Although Lin Jin before him looked familiar, the problem was that Lin Jin was currently wearing a pretty dress and had long hair. So he didn’t immediately recognize his once handsome cousin.
    

    
      “Lin Jin.” Lin Jin didn’t know what expression she should have when facing her cousin, so she just expressionlessly nodded at him and started to walk into the house.
    

    
      But she was actually stopped by Wu Jia.
    

    
      “Grandpa’s angry right now, don’t go in.” He seemed to know about Lin Jin’s situation and a wry smile appeared on his face “How could you wait until now to tell us something this big?”
    

    
      He was someone who had lived abroad and it was even the morally questionable UK, so he could be considered as a pretty open minded person. But when he learned his beautiful cousin had become a woman, it still left him with an indescribable feeling.
    

    
      “He’s angry?” Lin Jin immediately became timid and just peeked inside. She only heard some yelling from upstairs. She shivered and withdrew without any hesitation, smiling awkwardly at her cousin Wu Jia and said “Then maybe we don’t go in yet.”
    

    
      “Yeah.”
    

    
      This time when they met, Cousin Wu Jia was clearly more indifferent towards Lin Jin. Before, he would take her to the internet cafe to play together. But now, they just sat silently on the bench in front of the house, with Wu Jia smoking one cigarette after another without saying a word.
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn’t smoked in a long time. Now that she once again smelled the cigarette smoke up close, it felt suffocating. She covered her mouth and nose with her hand and looked up at the balcony on the second floor with a bitter smile.
    

    
      Her grandpa was obviously extremely furious about Lin Jin becoming a girl as his voice grew more and more agitated. Even though Lin Jin was sitting outside, she could still clearly hear the noise from the second floor.
    

    
      If this kept up, her grandpa wouldn’t have a heart attack, right? Even though he didn’t seem to have those types of problems, you never knew with the elderly.
    

    
      “What if, I go try to calm him down?”
    

    
      Lin Jin asked her older cousin who was smoking beside her.
    

    
      “If you go up there, grandpa might really have a heart attack.”
    

    
      Her older cousin was the son of her grandpa’s son, while Lin Jin was the son of her grandpa’s daughter. So they addressed him differently.
    

    
      “I see…” With that, the courage Lin Jin had just mustered up instantly disappeared. She hung her head, staring at the cigarette butts on the ground.
    

    
      Her grandpa seemed to be really furious. Lin Jin’s grandpa was originally known for his bad temper. When she was little, she would always see him get angry and blow up at people. But ever since her mom and dad divorced, she basically hadn’t seen him get angry again.
    

    
      And now that he was angry again, who knew if his body could handle it.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, completely unsure of what to do.
    

    
      She felt as if her visit had been solely to make her grandparents upset.
    

    
      “When did you have the surgery?”
    

    
      “Huh?” Lin Jin turned her head to look at cousin Wu Jia and saw he was now looking at her. Only then did she realize that he was actually talking to her.
    

    
      “The surgery was just this semester." Lin Jin awkwardly smiled, completely unsure how she should face this cousin who she used to be really close with.
    

    
      Her cousin looked at her with a somewhat incomprehensible look and softly sighed, as if he was muttering to himself: “When we were young, I thought you looked like a girl. Back then, I even thought of you as a little sister.”
    

    
      “My mom used to always dress me in girls’ clothes. So that was normal." Lin Jin slightly smiled.
    

    
      When she was little, even her younger brother Lin Chen, who lived with her every day and night, used to think she was a girl. So it wasn’t surprising her cousin thought the same.
    

    
      “Back then, I thought if my cousin were actually a girl, she’d be really pretty." Cousin Wu Jia shrugged. “But I never thought you would really go do surgery. After all, your personality wasn’t like a girl at all.”
    

    
      “Yeah, I used to be a brat and fought every day. Even following you to cause trouble everywhere.”
    

    
      Talking about things in the past made Lin Jin’s mood much more relaxed.
    

    
      “Your personality’s much better now. But maybe a bit too much." Lin Jin had been tempered through the black cat’s various tasks. She was now a lot gentler, but she had also become a lot more cowardly because of the various embarrassing tasks.
    

    
      Of course, when she needed to, Lin Jin wasn’t really afraid to stand her ground.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: In Chinese, there’s different terms for grandparents from your mom’s side vs dad’s side. I know we have Maternal and Paternal grandparents in English, but it just sounds awkward and I don’t think I’ve ever met anyone who normally says “hello maternal/paternal grandpa”.
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      After chatting for a bit downstairs with her cousin Wu Jia, Lin Jin saw her mom expressionlessly come out of the house. She glanced at Lin Jin and gave a helpless smile.
    

    
      It looked like the talks broke down.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up and walked forward. Seeing her mom’s helpless expression, she suddenly felt a bit sad for some reason.
    

    
      Sighing, Lin Jin gently hugged her mom. Then she lifted her head to look at her mom and didn’t really know what she should say.
    

    
      "Where to now?" Lin Jin held her mom’s hand, feeling a bit sorry for her. "Maybe we should just forget about it?"
    

    
      Her mother sighed softly, then shook her head and complained: "After all these years, dad still refuses to accept you. Seriously, too old fashioned."
    

    
      No um, it's only been a few months...
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that it was because the black cat had scammed her mom. Otherwise, her mom wouldn’t have come so early to confess and get scolded by grandpa.
    

    
      Sigh, she suddenly felt so wronged.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin knew that the one who should feel wronged was her mom and not herself, but she just felt her nose start to tingle and tears begin to well up in her eyes.
    

    
      "Alright, let's go." Her mother sighed. She turned back to look at the second floor balcony and found that the skinny grandpa was standing there glaring at them.
    

    
      Lin Jin also turned back to look and saw her grandpa, who used to be the best grandpa to her. But now, the grandpa who always worried she didn’t eat enough or her clothes weren’t warm enough when she was little was now looking at her with a murderous gaze.
    

    
      It was almost as if her grandpa had a grudge against her.
    

    
      "Let's go." Lin Jin was completely disheartened. She let out a deep sigh and her mom led her by the hand towards the end of the street.
    

    
      "Don't come back! Quickly get lost!"
    

    
      Grandpa's angry voice came from behind. Her mother's steps were unsteady, almost falling to the ground. She barely held herself up, forced a bitter smile, and gently patted Lin Jin's head while softly saying: "It's okay, grandpa is just a bit old fashioned. We'll come back after a while. Once he figures it out, he won't treat us so badly."
    

    
      "What about grandma?" Lin Jin lowered her head, accepting her mother's patting.
    

    
      "Grandma's still okay, she just didn't say anything and watched from the side..." Mom shook her head. "Probably feels the same as your grandpa."
    

    
      Is that so?
    

    
      Lin Jin's grandma used to be the best to her. Even though Lin Jin was just her daughter’s son while her older cousin was her son’s son, she was still more fond of Lin Jin. Since Lin Jin was young, her grandma had treated her especially well. Whenever she bought something good, she'd always call Lin Jin over first to give her the best things before giving the rest to the other grandchildren.
    

    
      In the past, whenever Lin Jin visited her grandparent’s house, because she especially liked the knife cut noodles from a nearby shop, her grandma would always unhesitatingly go buy some for her, even at night. Lin Jin at that time had also accepted her grandma’s kindness, never thinking otherwise.
    

    
      When those who used to be extremely good to her, like her grandma and grandpa who doted on her, suddenly wanted to drive her away and even looked at her with murderous eyes, Lin Jin felt as if half of her world had collapsed.
    

    
      Sitting in a three wheeled rickshaw unique to the countryside, Lin Jin rested her head on her mom’s shoulder, closed her eyes, and thought of the past.
    

    
      The old man driving the rickshaw slowly pedaled the two to the village where her uncles lived.
    

    
      "Mom, what do you think uncle and them will be like..."
    

    
      After experiencing the failure with her grandparents, Lin Jin didn't have much hope for her uncle’s side either.
    

    
      After all, her dad was so old fashioned. As her dad’s brother in law, her uncle would probably be the same.
    

    
      Of course, when Lin Jin met with her uncle’s side before, she had felt they were pretty good people. Even when her dad had gambled to the point of nearing bankruptcy, they still continued on supporting him while lecturing him and even got swindled out of some money by her dad for gambling.
    

    
      If Lin Jin was asked whether her uncle was an idiot by always being tricked, then she couldn’t agree. Lin Jin believed her uncle definitely had their own thoughts and had never really given up on her dad.
    

    
      Then what about her?
    

    
      Her dad had gambled away everything, but her uncle would continue to help her dad and never gave up on him. So then what about her, the nephew who turned into a girl?
    

    
      Her uncle’s home was in a small village. Of course, it wasn’t a poor village, there were many modern buildings around. They had also bought houses in the city, but it seemed those were for her cousins after their wedding and they themselves preferred living in the countryside.
    

    
      From her grandparent’s house to her uncle’s village took half an hour by rickshaw.
    

    
      After half an hour, the two of them arrived at the village’s road.
    

    
      "Sister Wu Juan?"
    

    
      Just as they got off and paid, a woman around the same age as her mom called out: "You finally came back!"
    

    
      "Sister Chen?" Mom turned around in confusion, but when she saw her old friend, she hurriedly went up to greet her. The sadness on her face disappeared in an instant and she said with a smile, "We haven’t met in so long, you still look so young."
    

    
      "Aiya, don’t you know your man even sold the house in the city?"
    

    
      Before their family moved to the city and her dad made a lot of money, aunt Chen was the person who treated her mom the best. Back then, Lin Jin was still young, but she was still able to remember that aunt Chen often bought extra fish, meat, and eggs to bring over to their house.
    

    
      "I know."
    

    
      "And you can still laugh about it?"
    

    
      "It's fine, I made money in Guangdong. Also, I divorced him long ago. How he squanders money has nothing to do with me." Her mom happily held that Aunt Chen's hand. The two were just like close sisters as they started chatting about the past few years.
    

    
      Ever since her mom divorced her dad when Lin Jin was ten, she had basically never been back here. The changes in the village over these years were shocking. The once dirt roads turned into paved roads. The once stinky public washrooms were also demolished and turned into beautiful… public washrooms.
    

    
      Previously, both sides of the road were just gravel and overgrown weeds everywhere. But now, it had already been built into rows of houses and a large wedding hall. By the side was even an underground and above ground parking lot with cars of unknown value parked one after another.
    

    
      For someone who came back every year like Lin Jin, these were already familiar sights. But for her mom, it was all so new. When she left back then, there was still a stinky ditch by the road, but now it had become a big and beautiful pond, with many kids by the pond fishing for crayfish using homemade hooks.
    

    
      After her mom chatted with aunt Chen for a long time, only then did aunt Chen pretended to just notice Lin Jin and asked mom: "This is?"
    

    
      "Lin Jin." Mom's expression immediately calmed down.
    

    
      "Lin Jin?" Aunt Chen widened her eyes. She came over to Lin Jin, curiously pinched her little face, and then finally asked her in confusion, "Weren't you a boy?"
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could answer, she just said to herself: "Oh right, Lin Jin used to wear girls' clothes every day when she was little. So there’s also no problem wearing them now."
    

    
      No problem my ass...
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      Lin Jin's old family home was one of those brick bungalows. Three to five family’s buildings would be connected together to form a rectangle, with each family's backyard merging into one big space. Of course, they were now all separated by brick walls.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s hometown was under a county level city it was said to be one of the wealthier areas in Fujian. Lin Jin had never felt it before, but later, when she went to the city for school and her classmates found out where she was from, they all started calling her the rich kid and stuff.
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin didn’t refute it back then. Her family was indeed pretty well off at the time.
    

    
      The other people in the hometown were also relatively wealthy. Many either invested in factories or had family members who had snuck out to a foreign country years ago. Especially in recent years, her hometown underwent major renovations. Although the houses were still the same bungalows from over a decade ago, the surrounding buildings weren't much different from those in the city.
    

    
      With Aunt Chen leading the way, Lin Jin and her mom arrived in front of their old house.
    

    
      Their old place was just an ordinary two-story bungalow. The first floor wasn't decorated at all, and the second floor had a layer of floor paper. But now, the house that once brought Lin Jin so much childhood joy was occupied by another family.
    

    
      The tenants didn't recognize Lin Jin or her mom. Seeing the two of them standing outside, they blankly looked back into the house, thinking something inside had caught the two’s attention.
    

    
      "Mom lived here for nearly ten years. Back then, your grandpa and grandma didn’t agree to me marrying your dad because he was super poor back then. It was whatever if it was just the house that was bad, but he didn’t even have a job and I even had to go work in a factory.” With a gentle smile on her face, she slowly reminisced to Lin Jin. "Then didn’t we give birth to you? Back then, you were even born prematurely and went into the box right after birth. It was a long time before we could hold you."
    

    
      "Your dad was worried about your health because of your premature birth, so he didn't let me go back to the factory. He wanted me to focus on taking care of you at home while he went out alone to other places to work. Every year, he only comes back for your grandpa’s birthday and the New Year’s…" Her mom's face was full of nostalgia, seemingly lost in memories from eighteen or nineteen years ago, showing a warm smile on her face. "Then your little brother came along and your dad worked even harder. Sometimes he wouldn't come home all year and just desperately worked outside. Occasionally, I'd take you two to visit him and see him sitting at the construction site, even seeing him eating steamed buns while his face was covered in dust."
    

    
      "How did dad finally make it later?" Lin Jin was curious about her dad's glory days.
    

    
      "Later, he saved up some money and started a cleaning company. There weren’t many cleaning companies back then and your dad was quite successful." Her mom was clearly lost in her memories, but just as she was about to continue, she noticed someone familiar approaching.
    

    
      "Wu Juan?" The person looked stunned to see her mom, blankly staring at her. "What brings you back?"
    

    
      Lin Jin squinted slightly. This man was her dad’s brother, so her uncle.
    

    
      In her dad’s generation, including him, totaled seven people. Three brothers and four sisters. Naturally, the sisters had all married out long ago and Lin Jin wasn't very familiar with them.
    

    
      This uncle was a chubby middle aged man with a big beer belly. But his wife was actually a slender and beautiful looking woman.
    

    
      This uncle was a good person. Although he normally looked quite fierce, he was actually a really nice person. He was well liked in the village and was known for being loyal.
    

    
      "Where's Cheng Chang? He didn’t come back?" Her uncle walked over with a smile. He glanced at Lin Jin and saw it was an unfamiliar girl, so he just assumed she was a kid from a neighboring village and started chatting with her mom.
    

    
      "I divorced him long ago." Her mom said with a wry smile. "Didn’t he even sell the house this time? Originally, I was still thinking of reconciling with him."
    

    
      The uncle's face darkened immediately: "He's really too much, all he knows is gambling."
    

    
      Her mom shrugged. She still didn't know that her dad had opened a milk tea shop and was currently struggling.
    

    
      "Mom." After taking a look at the place she once lived, Lin Jin walked over to her mom, held her hand, and looked at her uncle together.
    

    
      Letting her mom face her grandpa alone earlier made Lin Jin feel uneasy inside. It was clearly her own matter, but she actually had her mom face it. Now, she wanted to face things together.
    

    
      "This is?" Her uncle frowned. "I didn't hear about you finding someone new in Guangzhou."
    

    
      "This is Lin Jin." Her mom patted Lin Jin's head and warmly smiled.
    

    
      Lin Jin?
    

    
      Her uncle was completely baffled. Even though Lin Jin was really cute as a kid, cute to the point you couldn’t tell if she was a boy or a girl, and her mom often dressed Lin Jin in girl’s clothes, making him suspicious if Lin Jin really was a girl. But, he had seen little Lin Jin right after she was born.
    

    
      "You dressed Lin Jin in girl’s clothes again?" Her uncle immediately thought of his sister in law’s weird taste.
    

    
      Her mom expressionlessly pursed her lips, not knowing how she got this reputation of being someone who liked to dress their son in women’s clothing.
    

    
      "That’s true. Your mom probably hasn’t seen you in years so her urge to dress you up was probably restless." Her uncle laughed looking at Lin Jin. After a closer look, he did see the resemblance to his nephew in this girl's face. So he laughed even more heartedly, teasing Lin Jin’s mom, "Look, dressing Lin Jin in girls' clothes when he was little was one thing, but now you're still making him wear stuff like this. What if Lin Jin starts thinking he's a girl?"
    

    
      No, I’ve already been a girl for a while now, not just thinking.
    

    
      Lin Jin and her mom had no idea how to explain everything. The two exchanged a confused glance and helplessly decided to just go with her uncle's misunderstanding for now rather than correcting him.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, since you and your mom are back, you can't just leave without staying over. I have a guest room at my home for you two women." Her uncle enthusiastically grabbed Lin Jin’s hand, completely oblivious that anything was amiss with Lin Jin at all. He said with a smile: "There's only one guest room. You’re so big now, it’s not good to continue sleeping with your mom. How about you sleep with your cousin? He’s on summer vacation from college and also just came back a couple of days ago."
    

    
      "Let’s just have Lin Jin sleep with me." Her mom refused her uncle’s suggestion without any hesitation.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin was a girl now. If she slept together with a boy, god knows what problems there would be.
    

    
      "Sure, sure. The child’s so big now but you still can’t let go? Also, didn’t Lin Xin and Lin Jin get along quite well? What’s wrong with sleeping together for a couple of days?"
    

    
      The times you're talking about... I can barely remember them now, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin also had a classmate called Lin Xin. At the time, when she saw the name on the attendance after school just started, she had mistakenly thought it was her cousin. But after she saw the person, she immediately knew it wasn’t.
    

    
      How was it possible her cousin was like that other wimpy Lin Xin? He wasn’t even 1.7m tall, how embarrassing.
    

    
      So... are there any hotels here? She wanted to stay outside…
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      Lin Jin's cousin was two years older than her. Due to a strict upbringing from a young age, he had gotten into a first tier university in Nanjing and was now a third year.
    

    
      It seemed he had also just started summer vacation a few days ago. He had just returned home a couple of days ago and was finally able to escape the noise of his roommates and catch up on his sleep alone. get some proper sleep alone. But then he heard his father say that his younger cousin would be sleeping with him, and he felt completely hopeless.
    

    
      Although he did used to get along well with his cousin when they were kids, they had basically lost contact after his cousin moved to the city, okay? What if when sleeping, his cousin snored, or kicked the quilt, grinded their teeth, or sleep talked?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s cousin was a tall and thin, artistic young man with long hair that went over his ears. His university major was fine arts and he seemed to be a big shot at drawing.
    

    
      Though, Lin Jin had never seen her cousin's paintings.
    

    
      Her mom, aunt and uncle were sitting at the dining table chatting about the past few years, while Lin Jin awkwardly sat in her cousin's room, the two of them staring blankly at each other.
    

    
      She had met her cousin during last year's Chinese New Year, wasn’t it just the new year? Lin Jin’s father was too ashamed to go back, so Lin Jin had to go alone to pay respects to her relatives. When she saw her cousin at that time, she thought he was truly an artistic youth, with long hair over his ears tied into a small ponytail. Completely the image of an artist.
    

    
      But this year, for some reason, her cousin's hairstyle had actually become a short buzz cut.
    

    
      Being embarrassed and awkwardly staring at each other wasn't a solution, so Lin Jin began looking for a topic.
    

    
      "Bro, why did you cut your hair short?"
    

    
      "Why are you wearing women's clothes?"
    

    
      What was even more awkward was that just as she asked her question, her cousin sitting opposite her also asked his own question at almost the same time.
    

    
      So the atmosphere became even more awkward.
    

    
      "My mom insisted I wear it." Lin Jin pretended to be expressionless and shifted the blame onto her mom.
    

    
      "My hair too. My dad insisted I cut it." Her cousin also shifted the blame onto his dad.
    

    
      Alright, she had no idea how to interact with this cousin at all. How did it get more awkward as they talked?
    

    
      Her cousin also sensed the indescribable awkwardness, so he lowered his head and started playing on his phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin had completely no idea what to do. Although she had been in her cousin's bedroom a few times before, each of those few times was more awkward than the last, and this time was several times more awkward than before.
    

    
      In order to ease the awkward atmosphere between the two, Lin Jin had no choice but to smile and ask: “Bro, what game are you playing?"
    

    
      "Kantai Collection." Her cousin said without lifting his head. "If you're bored, just play on the computer. Download any game you want. The computer's on, just turn on the screen."
    

    
      Long bored out of her mind, Lin Jin didn't hesitate to sit in front of her cousin's computer. She turned on the screen and immediately saw a folder on the desktop named "Homework".
    

    
      She was stunned for a moment and then she clicked opened the Homework folder without any hesitation, only to find that inside were icons of League of Legends labeled as "Chinese Homework", icons of "PUBG " labeled as "English Homework" and so on.
    

    
      "The games are inside the Homework folder.." Her cousin suddenly said.
    

    
      "Oh~ I thought there was something weird in there, turns out it's just games." Lin Jin pretended to suddenly realize.
    

    
      "My dad's pretty strict and he doesn't let me play games." Her cousin casually explained and complained. "He happily plays Fight the Landlord and Mahjong himself but doesn’t let me play."
    

    
      "Same here. My mom also doesn't really let me play games." Lin Jin said with a chuckle.
    

    
      Lin Jin clicked opened the English Homework, planning to study English, and then the computer screen entered the PUBG game. Although she didn't play PUBG much, she was too lazy to download her favorite Dota 2, so she simply played the games already on her cousin's computer.
    

    
      Her cousin, who was playing mobile games, moved his chair to sit next to Lin Jin, watching her dominate in the game with a somewhat stunned expression.
    

    
      "You can play this? I just got it and would die as soon as I land." Her cousin looked at Lin Jin controlling the character with a curious look on his face. "I remember you used to be terrible at games before? Even in Battle City, you could grief me."
    

    
      "New accounts’ matched opponents are also weak. I’m actually really bad too."
    

    
      The Battle City griefing incident that her cousin mentioned was when Lin Jin was around four or five years old. At that time, NES consoles were popular and several cousins would gather to play whenever they had free time. At that time, Lin Jin was the worst player.
    

    
      But now, she was a boss who had the game proficiency skill, okay? Although the game PUBG was quite complex and she had never played shooting games, lately she occasionally went over to Xia Tian's place to play a few rounds. The total game time probably added up to about ten hours. She had already figured out the game mechanics, just that her aim wasn't very accurate yet.
    

    
      So the previously awkward atmosphere immediately became harmonious. The two took turns on the computer parachuting into the game, even occasionally shouting out loud.
    

    
      The two who had just been awkwardly staring at each other earlier quickly became familiar. But because Lin Jin's women's clothing was just too eye catching, her cousin was still somewhat restrained.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why don’t you change your clothes?" When a game ended again, her cousin said in a negotiating tone, "How about you change into men’s clothes. I'm a bit not used to it with you wearing women’s clothes."
    

    
      "But I didn't bring any men's clothes." Lin Jin shrugged and continued to shift the blame onto her mom "My mom only brought me two sets of women's clothes."
    

    
      "Then my clothes..." Her cousin stopped mid sentence. He compared their heights and suddenly felt that even his mother's clothes wouldn't fit Lin Jin. So he immediately changed his suggestion, "Then how about we go out and buy you a set?"
    

    
      "That would make my mom unhappy." Lin Jin moved the chair away from the computer, giving up the spot to her cousin. "You can play. I'll sit for a while and go on my phone. I'm a bit tired."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Her cousin nodded. Just as he was about to focus on the game, but when the game entered the waiting area, he couldn't help but glance back at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face was very delicate. To be honest, if he didn't know Lin Jin was a guy, no matter how he looked, he wouldn't have been able to tell that the person next to him was a man.
    

    
      How come Lin Jin wasn’t that beautiful when he saw her last year?
    

    
      Guys really change that much?
    

    
      Since Lin Jin was focused on her phone, reading a novel, her cousin unrestrainedly looked at her.
    

    
      Lin Jin's skin was very fair and tender, with no trace of acne or anything else at all. She didn't even seem to have any fuzz on her face. Her nose was small and delicate and her mouth could be described as a small cherry like mouth. Her red lips seemed a bit dry, but it didn't affect the cute shape of her lips at all.
    

    
      As for her eyes, he couldn’t see clearly because she was looking down, but he had seen them before and they were truly big, watery eyes, with no hint of masculinity at all.
    

    
      His cousin was truly a monster. Clearly, there were no signs of makeup, but she was much prettier than most girls.
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      Although Lin Jin and her cousin hadn't seen each other for a long time, the two quickly warmed up because of the game. Of course, it was just to the point where things weren't awkward between them.
    

    
      "Time to eat!"
    

    
      Her aunt’s voice came from downstairs. The two, engrossed in their game, finally came back to reality and then headed downstairs one after the other.
    

    
      Speaking of which, even though this was a two story house, it wasn't actually very big. Each floor was simply divided into a front room and a back room, with the staircase in between. But generally speaking, the first floor’s front room was the living and dining room, while the back room was the kitchen. The two rooms on the second floor were both bedrooms, the front one was the master bedroom where her uncle and aunt lived, and the back one was her cousin's room. Her mom would probably stay on the third floor.
    

    
      Well, although the house was originally two stories, those with a bit of money and too many family members would all build a third floor on top. Her uncle's family did the same. The front hall on the third floor was also a bedroom, while the back hall was used as a storage room and wasn't even furnished.
    

    
      At dinner time, around a big round table sat three families. Her uncle's family of three, another uncle's family of two, plus Lin Jin and her mom, for a total of seven people.
    

    
      The two older cousins from the other uncle's family were already working and it was unsure if they could come back for the New Year’s so only that uncle and his wife came.
    

    
      "Lin Jin is getting prettier and prettier." The uncle’s smiling face was full of wrinkles. Looking at Lin Jin and her cousin taking their seats, he chuckled, "If I didn't know you were a boy, I would have wanted to introduce a boyfriend for you."
    

    
      "Ha ha." Lin Jin smiled and nodded as she took a seat.
    

    
      But god knows what that haha really meant.
    

    
      Speaking of which, maybe it was because when she used to live in the old hometown, her mom often dressed her up in girls’ clothes, and continued to do so until after they left for the city. The people here didn't mind Lin Jin in women’s clothing at all and they still seemed to think it was her mom’s weird quirk that made Lin Jin dress like this.
    

    
      "Yeah, Lin Jin was also really cute as a child. I used to think that if only Lin Jin were a girl." Her aunt smiled and placed a piece of meat in Lin Jin's bowl, continuing, "Anyway, Wu Juan's family already has a man, Lin Chen. How great would it would be if Lin Jin was a girl, having both a boy and a girl."
    

    
      "Exactly. Nowadays, once boys start working and get married, they don't care about us old folks anymore. Girls are still better, they like to come back and visit us from time to time." The other uncle said thoughtfully. "Lin Jin, you shouldn't be like your older male cousin. Once he started working, he let himself go and has basically never been back. Your female cousin still comes back to see us every month or two."
    

    
      Lin Jin did her best to keep a smile on her face, awkwardly picking up her bowl to eat. As for the dishes and stuff, the uncles and aunties kept putting pieces of meat into her bowl. There were only two meat dishes on the table. Lin Jin hadn't even started eating yet before her bowl was piled high with meat.
    

    
      She glanced at her cousin's resentful expression.
    

    
      "Lin Jin is just a bit short. Are you 1.7 meters?"
    

    
      "No, should be 1.65 meters or so." Lin Jin’s mom quickly replied, not wanting her son to be discussed too much. "Let's eat, let's eat. It's not good to talk too much while eating."
    

    
      Wait, mom, do you not even know my height?
    

    
      Although she was indeed 1.65 meters tall when wearing the height increasing shoes, about the same height as her mom, but her mom actually didn’t know what her real height was~
    

    
      "You're back today! Happy thing! What's wrong with talking while eating?! I'm even drinking!" Her uncle unceremoniously took out a bottle of white liquor from under the table. "Come come come, everyone gets a bowl."
    

    
      If she remembered correctly, her uncle was an alcoholic…
    

    
      The two aunties beside them had a helpless look on their faces. Lin Jin’s mom was speechless as she watched the uncle hurriedly run into the kitchen to get bowls to share the liquor with everyone at the table.
    

    
      "How is Cheng Chang now?" The other uncle wasn't as carefree as the first, he looked at her mom with concern. "After he sold the house, he disappeared. He doesn't even answer calls and won’t even tell us where he went."
    

    
      "In Xiamen. He used the money he borrowed from you guys to open a milk tea shop. Business is okay." Lin Jin said while eating. "I think he should be able to pay back what he owes you guys in a few years."
    

    
      Lin Jin’s dad owed the uncles' families at least a hundred thousand over the years. It wasn’t that much. If her mom wanted to, she was completely able to pay it back for him, but her mom didn't have that obligation, and the uncles wouldn't take her mom's money anyway.
    

    
      "That's decent, at least he's finally coming around." Uncle nodded, a helpless expression on his face. "Your dad, apart from liking to gamble, doesn’t really have any flaws. It’s just that gambling, it’s really ruined him."
    

    
      "Why bring him up at such a happy time?" The first uncle came back to the table with a bunch of bowls and glared unhappily at the other uncle. "It’s not like we’re short of that little money, it's the same if he doesn’t return it."
    

    
      The two uncles' families, along with a group of their friends, cofounded a textile factory. She don't know how much it made, but seeing them not needing to work every day and happily staying at home enjoying retirement, it was clear that they were not short of money.
    

    
      Her dad seemed to have shares in that textile factory too, but he had probably sold them off long ago because of gambling.
    

    
      The conversation at the table initially revolved around Lin Jin but then later changed to her mom. They kept asking about her life and career in recent years, and asked about Lin Chen’s current situation. In just one meal’s time, her mom's entire experiences over the years were thoroughly dug up.
    

    
      Just as it was about to end, her aunt spoke up again: "We play mahjong tonight! The winner treats everyone to steak tomorrow, how’s that?"
    

    
      Great, it was mahjong again.
    

    
      Lin Jin finished her dinner, helplessly imagining the difficult night ahead.
    

    
      Generally speaking, when they played mahjong, they could go until three or four in the morning, with the clattering of mahjong tiles sounding all night. It was fine when she was a kid, but it was basically impossible for her to sleep with the sound of mahjong tiles as she grew older.
    

    
      But since it was the middle of summer, they should be moving the mahjong table outside to play.
    

    
      After finishing dinner, Lin Jin went straight upstairs to her cousin's room, sitting on the chair with a look of despair.
    

    
      How will I get by tonight? I have to sleep with a man again...
    

    
      It was whatever when he slept with Lin Chen before. Back then, she was still a boy. And even if she was a girl, sister and younger brother sleeping wasn’t anything too inappropriate.
    

    
      But now, she as the younger sister, will sleep with her cousin.
    

    
      God knows if this cousin would get all horny! And it was the middle of summer! When sleeping will her cousin strip down to just his underwear?
    

    
      Will her cousin be as restless as Lin Chen when sleeping? Would he take advantage of her when she was asleep?
    

    
      The more she thought about it, the scarier it became.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt maybe she should make a bed on the floor. That way, even though she would still be in the same room as her cousin, maybe her cousin would not think of any weird things.
    

    
      As she was conflicted, her cousin also finished eating and came back.
    

    
      "I'm going to shower. You?"
    

    
      "I'll shower later." Lin Jin sighed and said, "I'll sleep on the floor tonight."
    

    
      "No problem."
    

  
    Chapter 456: Countryside

    
      Chapter 456: – Countryside
    

    
      The bathroom on the second floor was right next to her cousin's bedroom. Lin Jin sat on a chair with her legs crossed and was on her phone for over ten minutes when she saw her cousin walk in wearing loose pajamas.
    

    
      Well, it was okay. At least he didn’t have a habit of sleeping in just his underwear.
    

    
      Her cousin seemed to be quite the homebody. Except when he was sitting in front of the computer, he usually liked to play mobile games, some Honkai Impact 3rd, Kantai Collection, and that type of anime games. Lin Jin didn’t really play mobile games, since she usually played games like Dota and found those types of games awkward to play on a phone.
    

    
      After her cousin finished showering, Lin Jin could only grab her change of clothes and head into the bathroom to shower.
    

    
      The bathroom here was very small, barely enough room for one person to move around. There was no room to stretch at all. But although it was small, it was quite well fitted. Showering took her thirty minutes, then she changed into the clothes she would wear tomorrow, dried her hair, and directly returned back to the bedroom.
    

    
      Her cousin had already set up a floor bed. His bedroom was pretty small, but if he pushed the bed to the side, he could make just enough space on the floor.
    

    
      "For the quilt and pillow, I asked my mom to get it for you." Her cousin clearly wasn’t too willing to share the same bed with Lin Jin. Otherwise, he wouldn’t be so eager to help.
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin plopped down on the bamboo mat laid out on the floor, yawned and leaned her back against the bed. She lowered her head, preparing to go on her phone for a bit.
    

    
      "You really don't have any men's clothes?" Her cousin sat at the head of the bed. He looked down at Lin Jin beside him, scanned her outfit up and down, and asked, "You’re not even going to take off your wig when you sleep?"
    

    
      "Isn't it not time to sleep yet?"
    

    
      Since her cousin always thought Lin Jin was just crossdressing, he assumed her hair and everything must be fake.
    

    
      "Well, isn’t it almost? Isn't the wig uncomfortable?" Her cousin said in doubt. "When I did cosplay in college, wearing a wig was both hot and itchy. It was so uncomfortable I wanted to die."
    

    
      "My mom brought this wig over from Guangzhou. The quality’s quite good."
    

    
      Her mom's one lie required a pile more from Lin Jin to cover it up. Fortunately, Lin Jin was quite good at improvising and she made up with an excuse without even thinking.
    

    
      "This wig isn't uncomfortable at all, it’s just a bit annoying to take off. So I’ll just do it when it’s time for bed. Besides, I still might need to go out later. If I'm in women's clothes with short hair, people will point and stare."
    

    
      "Really?" Her cousin didn't doubt her words at all and just asked with great interest "How about letting me try on your wig?"
    

    
      The f*ck? Didn’t she just say it was annoying to take off?
    

    
      "No." Lin Jin refused without any hesitation, not even offering a reason.
    

    
      "You're so stingy." Her cousin pulled his legs onto the bed and opened his mobile game "If you're bored, you can play on the computer. I don't usually use the computer much. If you want to eat some snacks at night, go find my mom. Let me know if you want to go out to buy something. My house’s door needs a key to be opened."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Jin nodded and continued to read her novel with her head down.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit bored, but fortunately, today's itinerary was acceptable. Except for the strong resistance she encountered at her grandparents' place, it was surprisingly easy to fool her uncles here.
    

    
      But right now, her uncles just thought she was really good at crossdressing. If they knew she had completely become a woman, who knows if they could accept it.
    

    
      Lin Jin rested her chin on one hand, feeling a bit uncertain about these things.
    

    
      "Oh right, do you want to go for a walk at night?" Her cousin suddenly looked up and said. "They recently built an amusement park nearby. If you want to go, I can accompany you."
    

    
      An amusement park?
    

    
      What the f*ck? It had already gotten that upscale? Since when did people in the village have so much money?
    

    
      "Let’s go check it out?" Lin Jin was a bit curious.
    

    
      "Sure, let me change." Her cousin stood up, turned his back to Lin Jin, and began taking off his clothes.
    

    
      It seemed like her cousin saw her a bit as a girl, right?
    

    
      If he saw her as a guy, he wouldn't turn his back towards her, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned as she watched her cousin undress and change into a shirt and shorts. He then turned around with an indifferent expression and glanced at Lin Jin: "Let's go."
    

    
      "Mm." Lin Jin stood up and followed her cousin out of the bedroom.
    

    
      Her mom and her group got together with a bunch of old neighbors and were gathered around playing mahjong in front of her uncle's house. Besides those middle aged people, there were also a few kids running around the table, probably the grandchildren of the neighbors.
    

    
      "Going out?" Her mom, who was currently playing mahjong, noticed Lin Jin and her cousin coming out.
    

    
      "Yeah, taking a stroll."
    

    
      With her hands in her pockets, Lin Jin glanced at the seven or eight people sitting around the table. These middle aged folks had more or less helped her family when she was little, so she politely nodded, which could be considered as greeting.
    

    
      Since leaving her hometown village at around the age of five, Lin Jin hadn't had a good chance to walk around the place. Later, whenever she returned, it would usually be because there was some urgent matter or just returning during Chinese New Years to pay New Year greetings and stuff. There was never time to wander around. This time was the most leisurely yet, though Lin Jin felt it might not be as leisurely tomorrow.
    

    
      Almost everything around her hometown had been rebuilt. Aside from the houses, only the fields behind the village remained in their original state. But those fields seemed to have basically no one farming them. The large field, with seemingly no end in sight, had only a few small patches on the edges still planted with something.
    

    
      The pond beside the fields had been filled in and turned into a not large textile factory. The roads had also been repaved. The roads that used to collapse every year had now been replaced with asphalt and looked quite smooth too.
    

    
      Following her cousin’s steps, Lin Jin looked around left and right. Although her memories from when she was five weren't very deep, somehow, seeing the surroundings still made her subconsciously recall how these scenes looked back then.
    

    
      There was an ancestral shrine and a temple in the village. Walking into the ancestral shrine in the dim light, she found that while the exterior remained the same, the inside had been renovated. It wasn’t a very elaborate renovation, but it was noticeably prettier than it had been back then.
    

    
      And the amusement park her cousin mentioned was right next to the ancestral shrine. It was originally just a vacant lot piled with rubble, but now it had become a decent small amusement park with a merry go round, bumper cars, and whatnot. It looked quite interesting.
    

    
      "It's only seven but they’re actually already closed?" Her cousin very unhappily pursed his lips. He turned to Lin Jin and said, "How about we go to the street to buy some snacks? We’ll eat them later?"
    

    
      "That works."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t really know what to do tonight, so she just went along with her cousin's suggestion.
    

  
    Chapter 457: At Night

    
      Chapter 457: – At Night
    

    
      About a little over a thousand meters from the village was a marketplace that had almost everything. But after so many years, the market seemed to have only changed a bit, maybe some shops had changed owners or something, but there wasn't much difference. So, Lin Jin plan to wander around the market for too long. They just bought two portions of knife cut noodles as a snack before Lin Jin leisurely followed her cousin back.
    

    
      She sat by the doorway next to her mom and watched mahjong for a while. Lin Jin got dizzy just watching the game, god knows what was going on. So she returned to her cousin’s room with a helpless look.
    

    
      It seemed her cousin hadn't eaten enough at dinner. As soon as they got back, he finished the knife cut noodles meant as a night snack. Now he was leaning back in front of the computer, resting his chin in one hand and slowly moving the mouse with the other.
    

    
      Lin Jin leaned over for a peek and found that her cousin was browsing B Site. He clicked on a Hitler parody video, then put on his headphones and watched with some anticipation.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin never liked those parody videos. So after briefly glancing at it, she returned to her floor mat, sitting cross legged as she idly read novels on her phone.
    

    
      That was to say, ever since the black cat disappeared, life seemed to have become a lot more boring.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't think of herself as a masochist, but after all, the black cat had been with her for more than half a year. Now that it had suddenly disappeared, she was indeed a bit unused to it.
    

    
      The sounds of mahjong and chatter downstairs grew louder and louder, making Lin Jin a bit irritated. She suddenly stood up, put on her cousin's slippers and headed to the guest room on the third floor.
    

    
      So, she definitely couldn't sleep in the same room as her cousin, it was too dangerous!
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted. She wasn't familiar with her cousin. If she, a young and beautiful girl with a great figure, slept in the same room as that cousin of hers, god knows if he would do something worse than a beast.
    

    
      Well, even though her cousin thought she was a guy, there were stories of crossdressers being assaulted by men all over the news, okay? If her cousin suddenly turned into a beast, wouldn’t she have no way to stop him?
    

    
      So she should still sleep with her mom after all.
    

    
      Her aunt had already tidied up the guest room on the third floor a while ago. The bed was neatly made, so Lin Jin laid down on it without hesitation.
    

    
      Besides a bed and a bedside table, there wasn't any other furniture in the guest room. However, the floor had the same wooden flooring as the second floor. Although it was a bit simple and there was no bathroom on the third floor, Lin Jin still felt very satisfied. At least she didn't have to worry about being assaulted, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't mind sleeping with her mom. After all, they were both women now...
    

    
      Lying on the bed, listening to the sounds of mahjong and chatter from downstairs, Lin Jin wrapped herself in a thin quilt and laid there drowsily.
    

    
      She didn't know how much time had passed, but just as she felt herself falling asleep, she suddenly heard the sound of the door open. Lin Jin immediately opened her eyes and all the sleepiness was gone. But she found that it was just her mom, who had come back after finishing with mahjong and was back to get ready for bed.
    

    
      "Why are you on my bed?" Her mom sat at the edge of the bed with a smile, looking at Lin Jin lying on the bed. "Not sleeping with your cousin anymore?"
    

    
      "Men and women shouldn't be too close. It's very dangerous for me to sleep with him, especially since I'm so pretty." Lin Jin dissatisfiedly rolled her eyes at her mom. "You didn't even think to help say something for me? In the end, my cousin finished setting up a floor bed for me and I ran over here."
    

    
      "Your cousin thought you went missing and is searching all over the house for you right now." Her mom shrugged and looked down to glance at her watch. "It's already past two. Why aren't you asleep yet?"
    

    
      "I’m not used to the bed." Lin Jin made room for her mom and lazily stretched. "I was just about to fall asleep. When you came in, I woke up again."
    

    
      "You don’t even know to take off your clothes when sleeping." Her mom stood up, locked the door, then stood by the bed and began undressing. "Don't you feel uncomfortable sleeping like that?"
    

    
      "But this isn't home, and I didn't bring any pajamas." Lin Jin shrank her head, pulling the quilt up to her chin. "Sleeping without clothes feels really dangerous."
    

    
      "Well, mom brought pajamas. You can just be uncomfortable then."
    

    
      Her mom merrily stripped down to just her underwear. =Lin Jin immediately pulled the quilt up to cover her eyes, not daring to look.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was already a girl herself, she still retained some male thoughts. She swallowed some saliva and cautiously pulled the quilt down a bit, noticing that her mom was currently putting on pajamas.
    

    
      Her mom’s figure was like day and night when compared with Lin Jin. Although Lin Jin could be considered curvy, her chest and hips were not in the same league as her mom's.
    

    
      After all, her mom was a woman who had given birth to two children. It was impossible to compare.
    

    
      Her mom also seemed to be someone who exercised regularly. She had almost no excess fat on her waist, but her thighs looked a bit thicker, like someone who frequented the gym. If she only jogged, then logically speaking, her thighs wouldn't be that thick.
    

    
      "Mom, you have such a good figure." Lin Jin complimented, then immediately pulled her head back. "Anyway, it's much better than mine."
    

    
      "Drink more milk, eat more papaya, and find a boyfriend..." Her mom suddenly stopped after speaking half way and vigorously shook her head "No way, it's still too early for a boyfriend. If you get a boyfriend now, I definitely have to beat him to death."
    

    
      "It's okay, I won't find one." Lin Jin's face flushed slightly.
    

    
      "Mom finally has a daughter and we've only been together for less than two months. If you run off with a boyfriend, what will mom do?" Her mom huffed. After she finished putting on her pajamas, she sat on the bed and continued saying discontentedly, "After you graduate, live with mom for three to five years. Only then will mom allow you to get married!"
    

    
      "I won’t, I won't get married in my life." Lin Jin violently shook her head. She was extremely resistant to the idea of marrying a man. "I'll stay with mom for the rest of my life!"
    

    
      "If you don't get married, how can I hold my grandchildren?" Her mom rolled her eyes. She laid down on the bed, pulled the quilt up to her neck, and turned to look at Lin Jin's face. "But my daughter is so beautiful, I really can't bear it."
    

    
      "Alright, let's sleep." Lin Jin sighed. Given her resistance to marriage, she might never be able to give her mom a grandchild in her life .
    

    
      "Mm, it's past two, let's sleep." Her mom laid down, holding Lin Jin's arm with both hands. "It’s the first time I’m sleeping with my daughter."
    

    
      "Childish."
    

    
      Just as they were about to sleep, the door sounded again. Her cousin anxiously shouted from outside: "Lin Jin, is Lin Jin inside?!"
    

    
      "I'm inside, you go back and sleep." Lin Jin loudly shouted, then ducked her head under the quilt.
    

    
      "That's good. Why didn't you give me a heads up?" Her cousin sighed outside the door, and then Lin Jin immediately heard footsteps leaving.
    

  
    Chapter 458: Confession

    
      Chapter 458: – Confession
    

    
      When she got up the next day, Lin Jin noticed that her uncle and aunt were looking at her a bit strangely.
    

    
      Well, true, an almost twenty year old man still clinging to his mom to sleep was indeed a bit weird.
    

    
      But I'm a girl!
    

    
      Lin Jin screamed inwardly but then thought that if she exposed her identity as a girl, maybe the way they look at her would become like how they look at a pervert. It might even be worse than how they were looking at her now.
    

    
      Fortunately, her mom explained to them: "Last night, Lin Jin slept on a floor mat. We haven't seen each other in many years, so it's normal for him to stick close to me."
    

    
      "That's true." Uncle immediately looked at Lin Jin with a caring for his nephew gaze, his eyes full of sympathy towards Lin Jin. "Lin Jin's also quite pitiful. You left when he was just ten, and he also had to deal with his dad. His dad’s completely useless. Not working is one thing, but even making Lin Jin do all the housework too."
    

    
      Lin Jin’s uncle had visited her home a few times before. Back then, her dad was still gambling and Lin Jin was still a high school student. Every day after coming home, the first thing he would do was cook and clean the house, then throw away the trash left from his dad's party with his friends. So her uncle had more than once asked Lin Jin to come live at his place.
    

    
      Her uncle was quite a kind person.
    

    
      Lin Jin silently gave her uncle a thumbs up in her heart, then continued sitting at the table and eating her lunch with a blank expression.
    

    
      Because the group of people played mahjong until two last night, it was already nearly ten by the time they woke up. So they just went straight to lunch.
    

    
      She didn’t know when this cousin of hers went to bed last night, as even now, he was still not up. Probably some mobile game had an event last night, so he grinded all night.
    

    
      Among Lin Jin’s classmates was also a mobile game fanatic. It was said that in order to play a certain game, he skipped several consecutive days of class. He would play the game non stop every day, as if he didn’t care about his life anymore.
    

    
      Scary.
    

    
      Her mom’s mood today wasn’t very good. Ever since she woke up, she had been pursing her lips and hadn’t smiled at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit worried about her mom’s condition, wondering if she hadn’t slept well when they slept together last night. When Lin Jin herself doesn't sleep well, she would also be like her mom right now.
    

    
      At the dining table, her uncle and aunt were still piling food onto Lin Jin's plate as before, but her mom wasn't very enthusiastic. Seeing her mom like this, Lin Jin seemed to feel the same way and wasn’t in much of a mood either, only half heartedly answering her uncle’s questions.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, do you have a girlfriend?" Her uncle didn't seem to notice something was off with her mom and kept getting food for Lin Jin.
    

    
      "No, I haven't met anyone I like."
    

    
      "That's true. Lin Jin, you look so pretty in girls' clothes. When you find a girlfriend, it’d definitely need to be someone even prettier." Her uncle said with a laugh. "But there aren't many girls prettier than you. Just finding someone who’s about the same is enough. When you two walk down the street, maybe people will even think you're sisters."
    

    
      Lin Jin perfunctorily nodded with a bitter expression.
    

    
      As lunch was about to end, her cousin finally came downstairs. He looked very sleepy and didn’t seem to be in a great mood. He plopped down on a chair and just started eating. Maybe after he finished, he will continue to sleep a few more hours in the afternoon.
    

    
      Then, her mom suddenly said.
    

    
      "My Lin Jin is a girl now."
    

    
      Lin Jin was startled by her mom’s words, she completely did not expect her to actually say this at such a time.
    

    
      Her face turned pale and she immediately lowered her head, not daring to look at her uncle’s expression.
    

    
      "She had surgery before, now she's completely a girl." Her mom continued speaking. "So in the future, she won’t be finding a girlfriend or anything. She’s not a boy crossdressing, she’s a girl."
    

    
      Her aunt’s expression didn't look the best, but she still tried to keep a smile and said: "Why say this kind of stuff? Let's eat, eat."
    

    
      Her uncle didn't know what to say. Although he couldn’t be considered to have watched Lin Jin grow up, she was still his own brother’s son after all. But now Lin Jin had become a girl.
    

    
      "Does Chengchang know?" After hesitating for a long time, her uncle asked her mom, "What did he say?"
    

    
      "My dad thinks it's fine." Lin Jin quickly answered.
    

    
      Although her dad was indeed pretty against Lin Jin becoming a girl before, maybe because they had lived together for a long time, his attitude towards her now wasn’t bad. At least he now acted like a father.
    

    
      "Then that’s fine. This is your family matter, we can't really say much." Her aunt said with a smile, "Here, have some food."
    

    
      She placed a piece of meat into Lin Jin's bowl.
    

    
      It felt, acceptable...
    

    
      Her uncle and aunt weren't as rigid as her grandparents, or maybe they felt they weren't too close with her, so they didn't say much.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised her head and looked towards her aunt, wanting to see how she looked at her, but her aunt had already lowered her head to eat and still didn't look up at her after ages.
    

    
      As for her uncle, his enthusiasm towards her seemed to have faded quite a bit all of a sudden...
    

    
      Although the favoring of sons over daughters was now gone in many places, even shifting to favoring daughters over sons, it was obvious that the people from Lin Jin's hometown still held on to these old views.
    

    
      "We're leaving this afternoon." Her mom forced a smile on her face. "Next time we come, I'll bring Lin Chen along."
    

    
      "Leaving this afternoon? How about staying a few more days." Her uncle tried to persuade them for a bit but then changed his mind, "But it really is not good for Lin Chen to be alone in Guangdong."
    

    
      "Yeah."
    

    
      "I'll drive you this afternoon. I bought a car recently, I still haven’t shown it off to you guys yet. " Her uncle tried his best to ease the somewhat awkward atmosphere currently.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin and her mom exchanged a glance, and both almost simultaneously noticed the anguish in each other's eyes.
    

    
      "Mom, have you booked the train tickets?" Lin Jin had finished eating, her bowl and chopsticks were neatly placed on the table. She put her hands on her lap and lowered her head as she asked, "If we're going to Guangdong, I'll call dad to let him know."
    

    
      "Yes, it’s booked."
    

    
      After staying silent for a long time, her aunt suddenly opened her mouth and said: "Lin Jin, actually, it doesn't matter whether you're a boy or a girl. Anyway, doesn’t your family still have Lin Chen? It's all the same. In the future, when you have time, come back and visit or something. Come stay at our place again."
    

    
      As soon as her aunt finished speaking, her uncle gave her a look but still agreed: "Yes, yes, yes. During the New Year’s, come over with the whole family and have fun."
    

    
      Sigh, her aunt was still quite a good person.
    

    
      Lin Jin kept nodding but didn't look up at the two of them.
    

    
      After a few more minutes, everyone except for the late to arrive and still hadn’t said anything cousin, had finished eating. Her uncle immediately stood up, saying he would go get the car from the garage, while her aunt began to clear the dishes with a complicated expression.
    

    
      "Let's go." Lin Jin shrugged.
    

    
      Just earlier, she still felt a bit uncomfortable. But now, she didn’t feel anything at all.
    

    
      Although her uncle was indeed very good to her family, she didn't have any real feelings toward him. Relatives and whatnot also only meet once a year during Chinese New Year's. Whether they accepted her current self or not made no difference to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Having figured it out, she took her mom’s hand and tried her best to cheer her mom up: "Mom, when we get to Guangdong, I want to drink your chicken soup."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

  
    Chapter 459: Returning Home

    
      Chapter 459: – Returning Home
    

    
      In the end, Lin Jin and her mom were dropped off at the train station in the city by her expressionless uncle. Then without even saying goodbye, he turned around and left.
    

    
      It was clear her uncle had some objections to the news that Lin Jin had become a girl. Although his reaction wasn't very intense, he obviously had problems with her, so he simply sent Lin Jin away.
    

    
      "Mom." Lin Jin watched her uncle's car drive off and asked her mother with a helpless smile, "Are we going to Guangdong?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I'll make you some soup." Regarding scenes like these, her mom was already very used to it. After all, the thing where they had been kicked out by her grandpa was just yesterday, so being politely sent off today wasn't so bad. Lin Jin’s mom gently patted Lin Jin's head and smiled, "Lin Chen keeps talking about you every day, saying he wants to go out with you for barbecue and snacks at night."
    

    
      "He should have finished his college entrance exams by now, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin calculated the days and realized that Lin Chen should have finished his exams and been off school since mid June.
    

    
      "Yeah, but he's now waiting for his results at home and not in the mood to go out and play." Mom cheerfully took Lin Jin's hand and sat down in the KFC at Ledong Railway Station, continuing, "This time when we go to Guangdong, don't worry about your dad. He's a grown man, what does he still need you to worry for? Just have a good time with Lin Chen for a month, then our family will go traveling for another month."
    

    
      "Um... Does our family include dad?" Lin Jin asked with an awkward smile.
    

    
      "Of course not." Mom rolled her eyes at her. "If that guy comes with us, how could Lin Chen and I have any fun?"
    

    
      "Oh, that's true."
    

    
      Mom had booked tickets for 4pm and right now, it was just before 2. So her mom went to the counter and ordered two fries and burgers, planning to spend the time here.
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't slept well last night. Although sleeping with her mom wasn't a big deal since they were both women, it was actually the first time since she was ten that she'd slept with another woman. Even though she was now a woman herself, she was still uncomfortable. Also, even at her age, her mom still had the habit of hugging people while sleeping. Yesterday, Lin Jin was hugged all night, it was a miracle she could even sleep well.
    

    
      Sitting there and resting her chin on one hand, Lin Jin slowly ate her fries with the other. But as she ate, she started feeling sleepy and began to feel dazed.
    

    
      Ah, I’m sleepy.
    

    
      Having sat for a bit too long and without any excitement, Lin Jin quickly fell half asleep. She strenuously lifted her head and opened her eyes to look at her mom, only to find that she was resting her chin on both hands, watching Lin Jin get sleepy with great interest.
    

    
      "Mom, I'm going to take a nap." Lin Jin yawned, then rested her head on her arms, happily planning to sleep for a bit.
    

    
      Although the surroundings were quite noisy, the noise wasn't too jarring, so Lin Jin felt quite comfortable sleeping.
    

    
      She closed her eyes and fell asleep in less than two minutes.
    

    
      Though to be honest, sleeping with her head on her arm wasn't particularly comfortable. Although it felt quite comfortable at first, after who knows how long, Lin Jin noticed in her sleep that her sore arm could no longer support her head.
    

    
      She groggily opened her eyes, feeling the soreness in her arm. Lin Jin sighed helplessly, lifted her head to look at her mom, who was sitting across from her playing with her phone, and asked, "What time is it?"
    

    
      "Three thirty, almost time." Her mom had a gentle smile. "I was just about to wake you up."
    

    
      "Mm." Lin Jin shook her arms, smiling as she stood up.
    

    
      Nothing much happened on the high speed train. They arrived safely in Shenzhen and then boarded another train from Shenzhen to Guangdong. The timing between the two trains was very tight. Lin Jin and her mom hurriedly got off one train and then rushed to board the next one, almost missing the train to Guangdong.
    

    
      After arriving in Guangdong, her mom didn't take Lin Jin anywhere to play but directly brought her home.
    

    
      Lin Jin's bedroom was still exactly the same as when she left last time. Except for the quilt that was neatly folded and placed at the head of the bed, everything else, even the shoes she had casually kicked off before leaving, remained in their original positions.
    

    
      The floor to ceiling window was slightly open. As soon as Lin Jin entered the room, she felt a cool breeze blowing against her face. She lazily plopped onto the bed and sprawled out.
    

    
      From her hometown to here took a full four to five hours. They took the four o’clock train, but it was already past nine by the time they arrived.
    

    
      Lin Chen wasn't home, he seemed to be playing basketball with friends at the community basketball court. Her mom didn't care that he wasn't back yet after nine. Her mom went straight into the bathroom to change into comfy pajamas, then headed into the kitchen to make soup for Lin Jin.
    

    
      Well, after all, Lin Chen had just finished the college entrance exams, so being a bit wild was normal.
    

    
      Lin Jin had graduated from a vocational high school and wasn’t able to experience that summer college entrance exam type of tension. However, similar stories about students going crazy after exams were everywhere, tearing up books, saying up all night gaming, and stuff. Lin Chen on the other hand was just playing basketball until late at night, it wasn’t anything too outrageous.
    

    
      Making soup took a long time, at least half an hour to an hour according to her mom. Lin Jin had nothing to do. After getting herself reacquainted with the room, she turned on the TV and laid on the bed listening to the commercials.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Go downstairs and find Lin Chen." Her mom finally remembered that the home was missing a Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      Lin Jin lazily stretched on the bed, slowly stood up, walked to the door, put on her flip flops, and then took the elevator downstairs.
    

    
      There was only one basketball court in the community, so Lin Jin went straight there. When she arrived at the basketball court, she immediately saw two figures practicing shots in front of the hoop.
    

    
      One of them was Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Lin Chen." Lin Jin had her hands in her pockets as she casually walked over.
    

    
      Lin Chen, who was engrossed in basketball, was stunned for a moment. When he turned around, he was surprised to see his sister.
    

    
      "Bro..." He almost choked and immediately corrected himself, "Sister, why’re you here?"
    

    
      That young man by the side who was playing basketball with him looked utterly confused.
    

    
      "I just arrived. Mom's back too, she's calling you to come home." Lin Jin watched as Lin Chen directly tossed the basketball to his friend, said something over his shoulder, and then ran straight toward her.
    

    
      His friend was abandoned without hesitation.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched with a smile as Lin Chen came over to her side. Although this tall younger brother had a sturdy build, he didn't have the demeanor a grown man should have at all. He was still completely like a little boy, circling around Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Sister, let's go get barbecue! Mom never lets me eat it, but she doesn’t mind at all when you eat it." He began complaining about his recent life. "Oh right, I did crazy well on the college entrance exam! I can definitely get into Xiamen University, but my top choices are Tsinghua or Beijing University or something. Even though I feel like I won't get in, but what if I get lucky?"
    

    
      "Mm mm, let's go home first." Lin Jin was full of smiles.
    

    
      Sure enough, this home in Guangdong was still more comfortable.
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      Lin Jin really liked this home in Guangdong.
    

    
      Not only was this place lively and never too boring, but there were also people to take care of her. She also didn't have to worry about any annoying things. Anyways, most of the things, her mom would have already arranged.
    

    
      Lin Chen had finished his college entrance exams and was extremely bored. As soon as Lin Jin called him home, he immediately took over the computer in her room and excitedly said to her: "Let's sleep together tonight!"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Lin Jin slightly narrowed her eyes and looked at her younger brother.
    

    
      So Lin Chen immediately hesitated and changed his suggestion: "Then tonight, let’s hang out. I’ll just head back when we sleep."
    

    
      "Crazy. I'm staying here for at least a month." Though Lin Jin did know that her brother probably didn't have any weird ideas, but it still sounded a bit strange.
    

    
      "Alright then."
    

    
      Lin Chen loved sticking with Lin Jin ever since he was young, following her like a little tail. When Lin Jin came before, it just so happened to be the final stretch of the college entrance exam period, so he didn’t really pester her much. After all, he had classes during the day, self study sessions at night, and then there was still homework when he got home. He was tired to death every day, where would he find time to follow Lin Jin.
    

    
      But now, Lin Jin was finally experiencing once again just how clingy Lin Chen could be. Even though Lin Chen was an adult now, tall and sturdy at 1.8 meters, and was even someone who worked out regularly, he often had that stinky little boy’s demeanor around her, which was a bit much for Lin Jin to handle.
    

    
      It felt really inconsistent.
    

    
      While their mom was still making soup, Lin Chen happily took over Lin Jin's computer. He didn't really play anything, just opening a TV show and occasionally glancing at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin also didn't mind. She kicked off her slippers and sat cross legged at the head of the bed. She was yawning and pondering about life.
    

    
      Hmm, I wonder how dad is doing in Xiamen.
    

    
      These days, his shop doesn't have many customers. Even though he joined the food delivery app, there weren't many residential areas nearby and all the schools were on vacation. He probably wouldn’t even be able to afford the rent soon.
    

    
      She didn't know how long her dad’s lease was for. Anyways, Lin Jin had heard online that many storefronts sign annual contracts, but she wasn't sure about her dad’s situation.
    

    
      Her dad’s startup funds were all borrowed, plus whatever was left after selling the house to pay off his debts. When renting a storefront, it probably couldn’t be for too long, and he even did some basic renovations to it...
    

    
      "Sister, what are you thinking about?" Lin Chen turned his head and looked directly at Lin Jin’s face.
    

    
      He was still a bit unused to calling her "Sister" but even though he wasn't comfortable saying it, his actions showed he did seem to see Lin Jin as his sister.
    

    
      "Nothing." Lin Jin laughed. "Just random thoughts."
    

    
      "Come have some soup!" Their mom called from outside. "Lin Chen! Stop staying in your sister's room all the time, or she won’t be able to get married in the future!"
    

    
      Lin Jin, whose face had been full of smiles earlier, now wore a dark expression. She raised her head and shouted: "I'm not getting married, alright! Stop talking nonsense!"
    

    
      "Sure sure sure. Quickly come have some soup and snacks!"
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly put on her slippers and walked out of the bedroom. Lin Chen trotted out behind her.
    

    
      The soup their mom made was already on par with the soup made by the locals in Guangdong. The flavor was somewhat light and the chicken was also boiled soft. Their mom also used the chicken soup to make three bowls of noodles, currently sitting in the dining room and eating a bowl.
    

    
      Lin Jin's bowl was about the same size as her mom’s, small enough she could probably hold it in one hand. But Lin Chen's bowl... was practically a basin.
    

    
      "Mom, you're giving me this much again, I'm about to turn into a waste." Lin Chen complained as he sat down next to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "You're so big, how can you not eat more?"
    

    
      Mom confidently said.
    

    
      Actually, she had just accidentally cooked too much noodles.
    

    
      "This is a night time snack, are you raising me like a pig?" Lin Chen rolled his eyes, not knowing what to do with his mom. He could only lean down and slowly picked up his noodles with chopsticks.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched their interaction from the side with a smile. She basically hadn't experienced this kind of interaction since she was ten. After ten, her interactions with her dad were mostly about money and gambling.
    

    
      Recently, she had been interacting with her dad more, but maybe because he hadn't acted as a dad in so long that Lin Jin felt a bit resistant to her dad’s attempts to act as a dad.
    

    
      Eating the noodles and drinking the soup, Lin Jin realized she hadn't eaten much all day. She was distracted at lunch and his dinner was those pricey yet unsatisfying packed lunches on the train. Now she was finally eating well.
    

    
      This chicken stuff was something Lin Jin usually only found in burgers. She hadn't had stewed chicken like this many times before, so eating it now felt pretty novel.
    

    
      "Sister, let’s watch a movie together after eating?" Lin Chen practically had his entire face buried in that basin like bowl. Without lifting his head, he said to Lin Jin, "I just found a pretty good movie. It’s currently downloading. After we eat, let’s watch it when it’s done?"
    

    
      "I’m down."
    

    
      The computer screen in the bedroom was very big, so there weren't any problems with watching the movie while lying in bed.
    

    
      Anyways, Lin Jin had never used her own laptop to watch movies before. That laptop was just 15 inches, sitting a bit farther away made it hard to see clearly. Unless she held it as she watched, the viewing experience was very poor.
    

    
      "After the movie, do you want to go out for a walk?" Lin Chen giddily said. "You've probably explored the places nearby already. Tonight, I’ll just introduce some friends for you? So you don’t end up staying up at home like a salted fish all summer."
    

    
      "I don’t think there's anything wrong with being a salted fish." Lin Jin nodded.
    

    
      Their mom didn't say anything, but there was an obvious smile on her face. Seeing her daughter chatting, she felt a long lost sense of happiness.
    

    
      Now that Lin Chen was of age and also graduated high school, he could be considered an upstanding young man. It seemed she didn’t need to find them a stepdad or anything.
    

    
      Their mom rested her cheek on one hand, thinking about the man she had a blind date with last month.
    

    
      That man was also divorced and had a ten year old daughter. Although he seemed okay after interacting with him recently, she didn't feel that heart pounding feeling.
    

    
      "You two." Their mom asked with a smile, "Do you guys want mom to find a stepdad?"
    

    
      Lin Chen shook his head without hesitation, but Lin Jin hesitated.
    

    
      After a moment, Lin Jin said with a bitter smile: "Mom, if you want to, then go ahead and find one. After all, it’s impossible for Lin Chen and I to keep you company forever, right?"
    

    
      Lin Chen was stunned and turned to face Lin Jin, asking her: "You’re willing to call someone else dad?"
    

    
      "I’m not willing, but there shouldn’t be any problems with us calling him uncle, right?" Lin Jin scratched her head, a bit troubled.
    

    
      Deep down, Lin Jin naturally didn't want an extra dad. But logically speaking, her mom really did need someone to spend her life with.
    

    
      "Exactly, women always need to have a man with them." Her mom nodded with a strange expression, then asked Lin Jin, "So when are you finding one?"
    

    
      ...
    

    
      It was impossible to keep chatting like this.
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      In the morning, Lin Jin woke up around eight o'clock.
    

    
      Yawning as she walked out of her bedroom, she found that her mom was already dressed in her usual office lady attire for work and was sitting on the sofa applying makeup.
    

    
      Her mom usually wore very light makeup, so light you could barely tell she was wearing any. Hearing Lin Jin come out from her room, her mom turned her head and immediately saw Lin Jin who was in a pink nightgown with eyes half closed and yawning.
    

    
      "How's the nightgown pajamas? I bought it for you, looks quite good right?" Her mom chuckled and said. "You look really cute wearing these pajamas."
    

    
      "It’s too girly." Lin Jin awkwardly glanced down at the pink nightgown she was wearing. Not only was it extremely girly, but it was also way too thin. Although this close fitting outfit was indeed very comfortable as sleepwear and quite pretty too, there was still a Lin Chen at home.
    

    
      It was called a long dress, but in fact, the hem only reached her knees. Lin Jin was convinced this dress was actually a short skirt. It was just that she was too short and her mom didn't get the size right, so it became a long dress on her.
    

    
      Good thing she was short.
    

    
      This was probably the first time Lin Jin was grateful about her height. Otherwise, if she wore short skirted pajamas that exposed her thighs with Lin Chen around, then she would definitely be glanced at by her younger brother’s wandering eyes.
    

    
      Even though she knew Lin Chen probably wouldn't have any improper thoughts or stuff about her, but Lin Chen was still a man, alright? Men basically had no resistance at all to long, bare legs.
    

    
      "Lin Chen’s still not up?" Lin Jin sat on the sofa, side by side with her mom. Crossing her legs and looking down at her toes, Lin Jin casually asked, "Will you come back to cook later at noon? Or should Lin Chen and I eat out?"
    

    
      "He finally finished with the college entrance exams and has been sleeping past ten every day." Her mom continued focusing on her makeup. "I've already made breakfast for you two. Heat it up in the microwave when you're going to eat. I'm about to leave."
    

    
      "Got it." Lin Jin responded. She then stood up and went to the bathroom to wash up.
    

    
      After washing up, Lin Jin had nothing to do. When she came out of the bathroom, her mom was already gone. After Lin Jin ate breakfast, she went back to her room to lie down.
    

    
      She had absolutely no idea what to do.
    

    
      Although the computer at home was much better than her laptop, Lin Jin wasn’t too keen on playing on computers.
    

    
      After all, gaming was just too tiring. Occasionally playing a few rounds was okay, but it didn’t feel right to play right after waking up.
    

    
      However, Lin Chen didn't wake up after ten as their mom had said. At around nine thirty, he ran over and knocked on Lin Jin’s bedroom door.
    

    
      "Come in, it's not locked." Lin Jin was half lying on the bed. She had her legs crossed and her back against the headboard as she went on her phone.
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Chen directly opened the door and walked into Lin Jin's bedroom. But when he looked towards Lin Jin, he suddenly froze.
    

    
      Because Lin Jin’s position where she was half lying down with her legs crossed, the already short thin skirt that just reached her knees was unintentionally lifted up… From Lin Chen’s angle, it was simply a blinding sight.
    

    
      His sister was still handing him some benefits.
    

    
      Lin Chen thought he shouldn't remind his sister, otherwise, she might beat him to death.
    

    
      So after being stunned for a moment, Lin Chen immediately sat at the foot of the bed and pretended nothing was wrong. He turned on the TV in the room and stared intently at the commercials being played.
    

    
      Lin Jin still didn't notice anything wrong with her posture. While she had her head down, engrossed in reading a novel on her phone, she casually asked Lin Chen: "Have you had breakfast?"
    

    
      "I ate before coming over."
    

    
      Lin Chen cautiously took a glance back, his eyes couldn't help but drift toward Lin Jin's pink underwear.
    

    
      "What are you looking at?" Lin Jin finally noticed that Lin Chen's gaze was off. She lowered her head and took a look at her nightgown. Her face color immediately changed three times.
    

    
      At first, it was a slight blush. Then it turned pale. Finally, it became an angry black.
    

    
      She very impolitely threw the pillow over at Lin Chen’s head. Lin Chen’s stinky face was pummeled by the pillow and he immediately became well behaved, even non stop explaining his beast like behavior: "I was just about to tell you!"
    

    
      "Ugh! You pervert!"
    

    
      Lin Jin hurriedly changed her posture and smoothed down her skirt. Only then did her complexion improve slightly.
    

    
      Then she noticed that Lin Chen's expression actually seemed to suddenly become very disappointed...
    

    
      Without hesitation, Lin Jin stood up from the bed, grabbed a cushion nearby, and charged at Lin Chen. Lin Chen's expression changed dramatically, and without any hesitation, he ran out the door.
    

    
      "Stop right there!" Lin Jin screamed as she rushed out of her bedroom with the cushion, only to see Lin Chen already running into his own room. She rushed forward, but just as she reached the door, she was still a step too late. Right as she stood before the door, she heard the sound of the door being locked.
    

    
      "You, come out!" Lin Jin stood with her hands on her hips and kept knocking on the door.
    

    
      "No way!" Lin Chen naturally knew he could definitely beat Lin Jin in a fight. But he was the one who had done something wrong, and Lin Jin was also his sister. If he was beaten up, he felt he couldn’t fight back, so he might as well hide.
    

    
      "You have the guts to peek but not to open the door!" Lin Jin knocked on the door a couple more times but suddenly felt that her hand wasn't as tough as the door. After just a few knocks, her hands started to hurt. So she gave up on knocking and directly sat down on the floor "I'm going to just sit here all day! If you don’t come out and let me hit you a few times, then I’m not leaving!"
    

    
      Lin Chen, inside the room, had a bitter expression on his face. Although he knew he shouldn't be so obvious, his eyes just couldn’t help it. There was nothing he could do. If it happened again, he thought he'd probably still get caught.
    

    
      "It was clearly yourself being careless!" Lin Chen tried to make a last stand from inside the room.
    

    
      "I don't care! I'm not listening! I don't know!" Lin Jin responded with a trio of denials, then continued to threaten "If you don't come out and let me hit you a few times, then I'll tell Mom you peeped at me showering."
    

    
      What the f*ck? Wasn’t that too cruel?
    

    
      Lin Chen shuddered all over. Without hesitation, he opened the door and stood innocently in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      You’re still pretending to be innocent!
    

    
      Lin Jin lifted the cushion in her hand and smashed it onto Lin Chen's head. Lin Chen swayed slightly from the hit but he still stood there with a silly smile, as if he didn't feel anything.
    

    
      Hey! Can you at least pretend like it really hurt?
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at him, very dissatisfied. She then continued to hit his head with the cushion, but Lin Chen still just swayed a bit, not feeling a thing.
    

    
      "If I'd known it wouldn’t hurt, I wouldn't have run." Lin Chen said with a chuckle.
    

    
      F*ck, no respect at all!
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't think of a way to punish her thick skinned and tough fleshed brother, so she could only give up. She sighed and gave a huff as she walked back to her room.
    

    
      "From now on, you're not allowed to enter my room."
    

    
      "Ah?"
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      Although it was said that Lin Chen wasn’t allowed into her room anymore, after lunch, Lin Chen still shamelessly entered Lin Jin's room.
    

    
      At this time, Lin Jin had already changed into her everyday clothes, afraid that her little brother would take advantage of her again. Even if it was just being taken advantage of visually, she still felt really annoyed.
    

    
      "Sister, do you want to go out with me this afternoon?" Lin Chen grinned as if nothing had happened earlier and shamelessly said to Lin Jin, "Sister, I'll introduce you to some friends this afternoon. They're all the kind that I hang out with every day."
    

    
      "No need." Lin Jin didn't want to meet Lin Chen's friends, okay? Forcing people to get to know each other would be super awkward.
    

    
      However, Lin Chen completely ignored Lin Jin's words and continued to shamelessly persuade: "Think about it, you're going to be staying here for at least a month, right? How can you not have any friends in a whole month, you can't just stay in the house every day being a salted fish, right?"
    

    
      In such scorching hot weather, what was wrong with staying in an air conditioned room and being a lazy salted fish?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him: "Not going."
    

    
      "Come on? I've already told them I'd introduce my sister to them." Lin Chen smiled and moved his face closer, but Lin Jin pushed his big face away in disgust.
    

    
      "Like hell I'm going." After Lin Jin pushed his big face away, she directly laid down on the bed. She then stretched lazily, yawned, and completely reenacted the actions of a salted fish. "The air conditioning at home is so comfortable, why go out and suffer?"
    

    
      Lin Chen looked dumbfounded. Was this still her brave and domineering older brother who used to take him out to play when they were kids? How did she become such a lazy salted fish after turning into a sister?
    

    
      Lin Jin ignored Lin Chen and pulled the quilt up to her waist. She turned her back to him and closed her eyes as if she was really sleepy.
    

    
      "Really not going?" Lin Chen felt his head ache seeing her acting like this. You must know that last night, his best friend was surprised to death after meeting his sister. Even late into the night, he was using his phone and sending texts, saying he wanted to get to know Lin Jin. With the idea of showing off his sister inside his heart, Lin Chen naturally agreed.
    

    
      Then while Lin Chen was having lunch just earlier, that best friend was actually already urging him. Also, after hearing the news that his sister was really pretty, several other friends had gathered together at the milk tea shop outside the neighborhood waiting as well.
    

    
      They were really causing trouble.
    

    
      Lin Chen sighed. He guessed that after their basketball game this afternoon, he would be scolded by his friends like crazy.
    

    
      "Oh right, you go downstairs and buy me an ice cream." Lin Jin, who had just been pretending to be going to sleep, suddenly sat up again and instructed her little brother, "Also get me an iced milk green tea on the way, add coconut jelly."
    

    
      "Let’s go together?"
    

    
      Lin Chen moved closer again, all smiles as he tried to entice Lin Jin: "Look, sister, you’ve only been here for a day and you're already this lazy. What will you do if I don’t have time?"
    

    
      "Bah, you're the lazy one." Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      But speaking of which, although she said she didn't want to go meet new friends, Lin Jin as a person actually quite liked hanging out. Meeting some new friends was naturally not a problem. Her little brother’s look as if he was planning on showing off his sister just didn’t sit right with her.
    

    
      She wasn’t an object, so being brought around and shown off always felt a bit weird.
    

    
      After that, Lin Jin who had verbally complained, still followed Lin Chen downstairs.
    

    
      They first went to a small convenience store to buy the ice cream. Lin Jin leisurely ate it with a spoon while following Lin Chen, planning to head towards the milk tea shop.
    

    
      "Oh right, how many friends are there?" Lin Jin suddenly thought of something and said to Lin Chen, "If it's one or two, I can still handle it. If it's a whole group, then I'm heading back."
    

    
      "I don't know either."
    

    
      What do you mean you don't know?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes but didn't plan to press further. Anyway, when the time comes, if she sees too many people and chickens out, she could just leave, right?
    

    
      Because she wanted to drink milk tea, Lin Jin followed Lin Chen out of the neighborhood community and came to the milk tea shop outside.
    

    
      She peeked into the milk tea shop, originally thinking that Lin Chen's friends would be inside, but after looking, she found that besides the staff behind the counter, there wasn't a single customer.
    

    
      Feeling relieved, she directly walked up to the counter and ordered a cup of milk green tea. Lin Chen was also a bit confused after he went in. His friends clearly said they would gather at the milk tea shop, but for some reason, they were all missing.
    

    
      Taking out his phone to take a look, he saw that in the basketball group chat, those guys were constantly @ing him, saying that the basketball game started early or something. But since he was walking earlier, Lin Chen didn’t see the news in the group chat.
    

    
      "The basketball game started." Lin Chen gave an awkward laugh and quickly said "They're currently urging me to hurry up. I'll head over to the basketball court first. If you want to come watch, you can."
    

    
      "Mm." Lin Jin stood beside the counter waiting for her milk tea to be made.
    

    
      Speaking of which, this basketball game was organized by a group of people from the neighboring communities. Anyway, it wasn't a serious competition, just for fun. They couldn't even get enough people for the teams. The players ranged from ten something year old middle school kids to uncles in their forties. They were all basketball fans from the nearby communities.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't really interested in basketball games. She really couldn’t understand why people would go play basketball on such a hot day.
    

    
      But after buying the milk tea, Lin Jin still slowly walked to the edge of the basketball courts. Looking inside, she found that even though the sun was blazing hot, there were as many as thirty or forty people playing basketball. The basketball court wasn't too big, but it seemed to be quite up to standards. At least the court looked pretty professional, yeah.
    

    
      There were three courts in the basketball court area, one of which was occupied by Lin Chen's group, who were now enthusiastically splitting into teams.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t expect so many people to be crazy enough to play basketball in such hot weather.
    

    
      Lin Jin found a chair nearby to sit down at. This chair just so happened to be under a tree, so it could be considered as shade.
    

    
      Crossing one left over the other, she happily sipped her milk tea. She then watched as Lin Chen and his friends split into two teams, seemingly about to start.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't very interested in basketball, especially since her height was only 1.65m even after wearing height increasing shoes. With her small height among the generally tall basketball enthusiasts, she would basically just be throwing the game.
    

    
      Sigh, so as expected, she wasn’t interested in basketball.
    

    
      Watching that group of people, Lin Jin felt a bit tempted to join in. But as soon as she thought of her height, her heart would immediately calm down.
    

    
      She figured she should just honestly be a melon eating spectator.
    

  
    Chapter 463: Black Cat

    
      Chapter 463: – Black Cat
    

    
      Even though she tried to convince herself that she wasn’t interested in basketball at all, no matter what, Lin Jin still felt envious of the people who were sweating it out on the court.
    

    
      With her height, playing basketball with a bunch of men, even if her skills were top notch, if one of those tall, burly guys accidentally bumped into her, she would probably go flying.
    

    
      Lin Chen's basketball skills seemed pretty good. He was charging around among the people ranging from middle schoolers to middle aged men, relying on his sturdy build to basically dominate the court. Lin Chen’s height and physique could basically be considered as among the top three in the current game. Then adding in his youth and physical abilities, he was basically just stomping those people on the court.
    

    
      Well, although those middle aged men seemed to have better skills, their physical abilities were clearly not as good as Lin Chen’s. After about ten minutes, they were already panting and slowing down, while that guy Lin Chen was still running around the court like a mad dog.
    

    
      Hmm, that metaphor might not be very nice.
    

    
      After the first half of the game finished, Lin Chen finally started to look a bit tired. He happily walked over to the rest area on the side with his teammates, but suddenly noticed his sister sitting in the corner of the rest area.
    

    
      "Sister." Without bothering to drink water or rest, Lin Chen ran straight over to Lin Jin. With his whole body covered in sweat, he wanted to move beside Lin Jin, but was repelled by her look of disdain.
    

    
      "Sister, when did you get here?" He awkwardly stood not far from Lin Jin. He clearly wanted to move closer and sit, but Lin Jin’s slight look of disdain made him not dare to go over.
    

    
      "When you guys were splitting into teams." Lin Jin expressionlessly lowered her head and took another sip of her milk tea. When she looked up again, she found that those friends of her younger brother had also spotted her, and there were even several who were currently giddily running over.
    

    
      "I'm heading back first." Lin Jin gulped, stood up, and hurriedly escaped without waiting for Lin Chen to persuade her to stay.
    

    
      That’s way too shy, right?
    

    
      Lin Chen scratched his head, not understanding how his sister could be so shy.
    

    
      Didn't Lin Jin often introduce him to her friends like this when they were kids? He didn’t notice anything wrong then. Even with how shy he was back then, he was fine.
    

    
      "That was your sister?" The good friend who played basketball with Lin Chen until night time was the first to come over to Lin Chen’s side. He gazed at Lin Jin's backview and clicked his tongue. "Your sister is really pretty. It was too dark last night to see clearly, but today I got a good look."
    

    
      Lin Chen shrugged. If he told them that his sister used to be a man...
    

    
      "Why did your sister leave already? She could've chatted and gotten to know us a bit." That good friend directly hooked his arm around Lin Chen's neck, grinning as he said. "Brother in law, your bro here is still single. How about setting us up?"
    

    
      Lin Chen's expression instantly darkened and he snapped back: "Get lost!"
    

    
      "Exactly, brother in law, Help your bros a bit." The friends who had just arrived started yelling one after another, all enthusiastically calling him brother in law.
    

    
      The situation on this side was getting increasingly rowdy, but Lin Jin had already returned home. The house was void of people so she didn’t say anything and went straight to her bedroom. Sitting in front of her computer, she planned to play a couple games of Dota.
    

    
      After all, it really was a bit too boring. Also, she was home alone and the house felt way too quiet. If she didn’t do something, she would feel lonely.
    

    
      Turning on the air conditioner, Lin Jin propped her chin on one hand and watched the game enter the loading screen.
    

    
      Suddenly, she felt a bit regretful. If she had hung out with Lin Chen's group of friends, maybe she wouldn't be this bored.
    

    
      Before the game started, Lin Jin suddenly felt her phone vibrating in her pocket.
    

    
      She frowned as she took out her phone. She found that on her phone’s wallpaper, the familiar black cat was currently lying there, playing with its tail.
    

    
      "You're back?" Lin Jin expressionlessly asked. "Where did you go?"
    

    
      Although she was often scammed by the black cat, after mutually messing with each other for so long, just about a month short of a year, their relationship or whatever had somewhat developed a bit.
    

    
      "Went out traveling!" The black cat smilingly tilted its head as it said. "You can't just not give me my vacation time right? It’s not like you’re my boss."
    

    
      "You didn’t even give me a heads up." Lin Jin sighed. Although days without the black cat were comfortable, she always felt like something was missing.
    

    
      Sigh, one less person to talk to.
    

    
      "You're not my wife, why do I need to tell you this? And you're not my boss, so I don't need to request for leave." The black cat tilted its head. It seemed fatter than when they first met, that face was almost fattened into a ball.
    

    
      Alright, she couldn't argue against that.
    

    
      Although the black cat hadn't seen Lin Jin for several days and hadn't assigned any tasks, it didn't seem in a hurry to assign any. Instead, it suddenly saw the game Lin Jin was playing. Its eyes lit up and he chuckled as it said: "I haven’t played games in so long, let me play a couple rounds?"
    

    
      "Suit yourself."
    

    
      The last time the black cat played games was probably before she got the gaming proficiency. Back then, Lin Jin still especially hoped the black cat would help her rank up, but the black cat didn’t seem too enthusiastic about games.
    

    
      She watched as the black cat appeared on the computer screen and then the mouse began to move around under the black cat’s control.
    

    
      Lin Jin boredly rested her chin on one hand as she watched the black cat pick the hero Io. She curled her lips, although Io was a very strong hero, it was frighteningly weak in the hands of someone who didn’t know how to play.
    

    
      "By the way, aren't you going to assign me any tasks?"
    

    
      Although she didn't really want to be forced to do any tasks by the black cat, Lin Jin still asked.
    

    
      "Not assigning any, too troublesome. In the future, maybe I’ll give you some tasks depending on the situation." The black cat said while focused on the game "There's not much regarding weekly tasks. Anyway, don’t you already know everything you should? You already have the skills you need and you also don't seem interested in doing tasks or anything."
    

    
      The black cat glanced at Lin Jin outside the computer screen and continued to say: "Although strictly speaking, you're not exactly a goddess or anything, and you haven’t reached the popularity of a goddess online, but I think you just need to keep posting videos every week and it’ll be fine."
    

    
      Then her phone vibrated. Lin Jin looked down and found that the black cat had assigned her a task after all.
    

    
      Long term task:
    

    
      In order to become a popular goddess, you need to post at least one decent quality video every week and become popular online within three months. Good luck!
    

    
      Task Reward: Completely break free from the system.
    

    
      Task Penalty: Do you want to experience the fear of being dominated by tasks?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. This task obviously meant that the black cat didn't want to continue cultivating a so called goddess.
    

    
      Meaning, the black cat was getting a bit bored...
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      The black cat seemed to have gotten tired of playing the Goddess Cultivation game.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't know why, but she actually felt a bit disappointed.
    

    
      That black cat, seriously. Doesn’t it know how to persevere when doing something? It had already made her appearance like this, couldn’t it keep it up a bit longer and turn her completely into a goddess?
    

    
      Seeing the black cat fully absorbed in playing games, Lin Jin didn't keep watching and just lay down on her bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought she was already pretty enough, at least without makeup, she didn't look much different from those beauties on the street. Although she wasn’t as beautiful as those gorgeous actresses in movies, she still looked pretty good. But when it came to looks, wasn’t it the prettier the better? Of course, the best would be to be so beautiful that she becomes everyone’s goddess!
    

    
      But becoming everyone’s goddess seemed pretty simple too, especially for those pretty girls who are willing to go all out and take those bikini photos. Just take a few more sets of photos, then slightly hype it up a bit, and a so called goddess would be newly created.
    

    
      And then there were those celebrities from that island country, especially that sister Sola Aoi, the one who just got married recently. They seem to also be public goddesses, though Lin Jin had never actually seen her videos, she had only heard of the name. Supposedly, she was really amazing and was the teacher for most people’s enlightenment.
    

    
      Well, there was definitely no way she could do those bikini photoshoots or go to that island country to film those weird videos. So Lin Jin’s only option was to become a goddess by building up her image through weekly dance videos or something.
    

    
      Recently, Lin Jin's videos have gotten a bit more popular. Not just on A Site, but the netizens on B Site have finally also discovered her high quality dances. Plus, views on video sites like Tudou and Tencent Video have also gone up, from around a few hundred to the thousands. If things continue at this rate, maybe in three months, most people will think of Lin Jin as a goddess.
    

    
      Hmm, in the next video, she should either openly or subtly hint that she was a goddess.
    

    
      Otherwise, some viewers will always just think that this girl danced really well and looked pretty, completely not considering her to be a beautiful goddess who couldn’t be touched or corrupted.
    

    
      Lying on the bed, Lin Jin turned to the side to look at the floor to ceiling windows in her bedroom. The curtains of the windows weren't fully drawn, but there were no tall buildings nearby taller than hers. Even if there were taller buildings, they were pretty far away, so she didn’t need to worry about anyone peeping. Unless, of course, there was some pervert who had set up a high tech telescope at home.
    

    
      As soon as she thought that there might be someone in the neighboring building peeping with a telescope, Lin Jin immediately got up from bed and drew the curtains. Only then did she put down her worries and lie back on the bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s quilt was very thick. Clearly, her mom knew that Lin Jin would definitely set the air conditioner to really low temperatures in the summer. At this time, the air conditioner in her bedroom was at the lowest setting of sixteen degrees celsius, so cold that Lin Jin snuggled straight into the quilt.
    

    
      Lying there on the bed, Lin Jin could hear the sounds of the black cat playing games on the computer. She didn't feel like going with her phone. After lying there for a while, she felt sleepy, then closed her eyes and suddenly fell asleep.
    

    
      This sleep was very comfortable. There was no one disturbing her. Plus, with the soft quilt and air conditioning, the sleeping Lin Jin’s whole body felt relaxed.
    

    
      It wasn’t until around five in the afternoon that Lin Jin slowly woke up. She glanced at the computer and found that the black cat had already turned it off, not gaming anymore.
    

    
      Because she had slept so well, Lin Jin now felt like the quilt was wrapping her up and she had no intention of getting up at all. She simply pulled the quilt over her head, her entire person was curled up inside as she went on her phone.
    

    
      Then the sound of the front door opening rang out. Lin Jin immediately became alert but continued keeping her head hidden under the quilt, planning to scare the person.
    

    
      Then her bedroom door also opened and Lin Jin heard the sound of footsteps in slippers approaching her.
    

    
      "She’s asleep?" Lin Chen frowned as he looked at the lump in the middle of the quilt. He then lowered his head and glanced at the milk tea he had specially bought for Lin Jin, not knowing what to do. He put the milk tea aside and planned to wake Lin Jin up.
    

    
      It was already past five, almost six o'clock, and she was actually still sleeping.
    

    
      He carefully placed one knee on the bed and gently reached out his hand, trying to nudge Lin Jin's shoulder and wake his sister up.
    

    
      Then his hand came into contact with the bulge in the quilt. He likely shook it, but suddenly felt that the feel was a bit off. He subconsciously applied a bit more pressure, but realized he seemed to have touched the wrong thing…
    

    
      He hurriedly pulled his hand back. Looking up, he found his sister was angrily glaring at him.
    

    
      "Ah~ I bought you milk tea!" Lin Chen instantly realized what he had accidentally touched just now. He quickly stepped back and handed the milk tea from the bedside table to Lin Jin. Then pretending as if nothing had happened, he awkwardly smiled "Sister, I got you milk tea. Quickly drink or it won’t taste good."
    

    
      Lin Jin glared straight at Lin Chen, so angry her face was red.
    

    
      If you're waking someone up, just wake them up! Why the f*ck are you touching my chest!
    

    
      It seemed like not giving an explanation wasn’t an option. Seeing that Lin Jin wasn't taking the milk tea, Lin Chen smiled bitterly: "It was an accident. I originally wanted to push your shoulder, I wasn’t paying attention…"
    

    
      "Mhm?" Lin Jin continued to fiercely glare at Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Really!" Lin Chen raised both hands and swore to the heavens "I swear, it was really an accident! Definitely not on purpose!"
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at him a bit longer. Seeing that Lin Chen seemed to be telling the truth, she loudly huffed to express her displeasure, and then reached out to take the milk tea. She then turned her head and gave Lin Chen the cold shoulder.
    

    
      Anyway, it was through the thick quilt...
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and could only try her best to forget the unpleasant incident.
    

    
      Lin Chen felt it wasn’t good for him to stick around any longer. If Lin Jin suddenly changed her mind and beat him up again, it would be bad. Getting smacked was one thing, but if she complained to their mom...
    

    
      F*ck, even just thinking about the consequences made his face pale, okay.
    

    
      "Oh right." Lin Jin suddenly lifted her head and looked up at the about to run away Lin Chen, scaring him into freezing in place. "Do you know how to film?"
    

    
      "Filming?" Since she wasn’t pursuing what just happened, Lin Chen relaxed a bit. Without thinking, he shook his head and said. "I don’t know."
    

    
      "Don't know?" Lin Jin frowned. The task required her to post an above average quality video every week, but she couldn't very well film herself, right?
    

    
      "Then you go learn." Lin Jin said without hesitation. "If you can't learn it in two days, then I'll tell mom that you peeked at my underwear and touched my chest."
    

    
      Lin Chen's face turned pale.
    

    
      "And you even tried to climb into my bed to do weird things to me..."
    

    
      "I'll go learn right away!" Lin Chen interrupted Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Mm, and go buy a decent camera while you’re at it. You pay for it." Lin Jin expressionlessly said.
    

    
      Lin Jin was really causing trouble! Lin Chen's face was ashen.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: ChatGPT says 蒼姐姐 is Sola Aoi (蒼井 そら). I see the 蒼 character and profession lines up so makes sense to me.
    

  
    Chapter 465: Your chest is bigger so you have the final say
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      Their mom didn't come back until after seven in the evening. When she returned, she brought a bunch of snacks from Guangzhou. She cheerfully placed all of them in Lin Jin's bedroom, completely forgetting about the big dummy Lin Chen behind her.
    

    
      Lin Chen looked aggrieved. Every time Lin Jin came over, he felt like he was someone picked up from a trash can. Their mom didn't care and Lin Jin could do whatever she wanted. People who didn't know might think he was raised by a stepmother.
    

    
      Although their mom was usually pretty good to Lin Chen, as soon as Lin Jin came over, he would be immediately forgotten. Although he wouldn’t be completely ignored, it was a fact that his position would be reduced to the lowest in the family.
    

    
      He squatted in front of Lin Jin's bedroom door with a jealous look on his face as he watched Lin Jin wolf down on those Guangzhou snacks, her mouth glistening with oil after eating. Lin Chen felt more and more like he was at the same level as the family's cats and dogs.
    

    
      At least when the cats and dogs acted cute at night, they would get some cat food or dog food to eat. If he tried to act cute, his mom would probably beat him to death.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally noticed Lin Chen, who was currently squatting at the door and eagerly watching her eat snacks. She picked up a piece of rice noodle roll with her chopsticks and asked: "Want some?"
    

    
      Lin Chen nodded nonstop.
    

    
      "Not giving any." Lin Jin unhesitatingly stuffed the chopsticks into her mouth, humming, "That's what you get for offending me this morning and afternoon."
    

    
      Well, as expected, women and petty people should not be offended.
    

    
      Was that necessary?
    

    
      Lin Chen had a wry smile on his face. He felt his stomach was starving to death, but his mom had completely forgotten about him and forgot about his portion when getting snacks.
    

    
      Otherwise, he wouldn't be watching Lin Jin eat with such yearning.
    

    
      "Want to eat?" Lin Jin expressionlessly held up a piece of rice noodle rolls, tempting Lin Chen. "If you want to eat, then from now on you'll do whatever I tell you."
    

    
      "Isn’t it already like that?" Lin Chen bitterly smiled.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it, and it seemed to indeed be the case. So Lin Jin, looking as if she was giving donations to a beggar, handed the piece of rice noodle roll to Lin Chen. This Lin Chen fellow had lived in Guangzhou for a long time, so he was naturally used to foods like rice noodle rolls. Eating them didn't make him show the same kind of amazed expression that Lin Jin had.
    

    
      "Lin Jin." Their mom called out from the living room, "Get up early tomorrow, we’ll go have morning tea."
    

    
      "Morning tea?" Lin Jin was taken aback. She was naturally familiar with Cantonese morning tea. Although she had never had it before, it would be a sin to not know something so well known. As a food lover, Lin Jin replied without hesitation, "What time should I get up?"
    

    
      "Seven o'clock."
    

    
      "So early..." Lin Jin unhappily grumbled a bit about the early hour but didn't say much more. In order to be able to eat good food, she didn't mind getting up early that much. After all, she could still nap in the afternoon.
    

    
      "What do you eat at morning tea!" Lin Jin shouted toward the living room. "Is it tasty?"
    

    
      "I made a reservation at a pretty good morning tea place nearby. We'll go straight there when the time comes. The taste should be pretty good." Her mom felt that shouting was troublesome, so she came directly to Lin Jin's bedroom door and said, "When it’s time, I’ll wake you up. If you don't want to go, that's fine."
    

    
      "I'm going! I’m definitely going! I've never had morning tea before, okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded without hesitation.
    

    
      Lin Chen was also chiming nonstop from the side, it was just that his mom and Lin Jin both ignored him.
    

    
      Since it was already night time, Lin Jin and Lin Chen didn't plan to go out and do anything. They had also just had a night time snack. At this time, Lin Jin sat directly in front of the computer, preparing to find a TV series to pass the time. Lin Chen was also bored with nothing to do. As for gaming and stuff, he had already played those like crazy before when his college entrance exams had just ended and was almost sick of it. Now, he would much rather watch TV with Lin Jin.
    

    
      Sitting next to Lin Jin, Lin Chen occasionally sneaked glances at her as she seriously searched for a TV series. He really felt that his sister was so beautiful it was hard to get used to.
    

    
      When he sat with Lin Jin in the past, there was no pressure at all. When they were young, he didn't think about it, and after they grew up, they didn't interact much. When they met again, Lin Jin was already very beautiful. But this time, his sister was actually already as beautiful as those beautiful female celebrities.
    

    
      You know, celebrities would usually always wear makeup and stuff, but his sister had never had the habit of wearing makeup. In other words, it meant even without makeup, his sister was prettier than those average celebrities.
    

    
      If she put on makeup, would she be even more beautiful than Fan Bingbing, Jing Tian, or something?
    

    
      At first, he only secretly took a peek or two, but after peeking some more and more, he discovered that Lin Jin actually seemed to have not noticed his gaze. So he became a bit bolder, staring directly at her side profile.
    

    
      In the future, if he found a girlfriend who wasn't as pretty as his sister, it would feel really humiliating.
    

    
      "Why are you just staring at me?" Lin Jin turned around and rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      She had finally found a TV series she was interested in, the famous Nirvana in Fire, starring her favorite actor Hu Ge.
    

    
      Lin Jin had heard about this TV series before, but when she searched for it back then, she found the show was just too long. During that period of time, Lin Jin also didn’t have time to watch it every day, so she forgot about it. Now that it was summer vacation and she was bored with nothing to do, she could catch up on it.
    

    
      Lin Jin clicked on the first episode but found that the current ads were a bit too excessive, lasting a full two minutes. So she asked Lin Chen again: "Do you have a membership?"
    

    
      "Nope." After having Lin Jin roll her eyes at him, Lin Chen’s entire person just sat there motionlessly, staring straight at the ad on the computer. As for what he was thinking in his head, no one knew.
    

    
      Without a membership, they could only wait.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, curled her legs up on the chair, and lowered her head to go on her phone while waiting for the ad to finish.
    

    
      Because she lowered her head, Lin Chen started to become unscrupulous again. He looked straight at Lin Jin’s side profile, then her slightly protruding chest and the obviously curved hips even when sitting on a chair.
    

    
      The more he looked, the more he felt that this book might have some strange plots in the future...
    

    
      Lin Chen didn't dare to keep looking. He gulped, stood up, and said: "I'm going back to play games."
    

    
      "Not watching the show?" Lin Jin hadn't noticed she'd been scanned up and down. She looked up and teased, "You're always either playing games or basketball, no wonder you can't find a girlfriend."
    

    
      "Aren't you also a salted fish everyday?" Lin Chen retorted, dissatisfied.
    

    
      "But I'm pretty!" Lin Jin confidently puffed out her chest. "I'm so pretty. Those who want to be my boyfriend or girlfriend could line up from the lecture hall to the school gate!"
    

    
      Lin Chen recalled his previous visit to Lin Jin's school and suddenly realized that from the classroom building to the school gate seemed to only be three to five steps.
    

    
      Alright, your chest is bigger so you have the final say.
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      Lin Jin lived quite comfortably here in Guangzhou, but for some reason, she always felt extremely bored. In order to find something for herself to do and to complete her task so she could get rid of the black cat sooner, Lin Jin decided to start completing the task as soon as possible.
    

    
      So over the past two days, Lin Jin started practicing dance again. Of course, without Teacher Lin's choreography, the dances Lin Jin practiced were just those already available online. At most, she would make some minor changes.
    

    
      As for Lin Chen, he also started learning filming at Lin Jin’s demand. He even got their mom to buy him a basic camera. Although his filming skills weren't very good at the moment, at least his hands didn't shake when holding the camera. So there wouldn’t be a problem if Lin Jin wanted to film a dance video.
    

    
      The only issue was that Lin Jin did not bring her laptop over and since Xia Tian had already stopped doing the video editing, the intros and outros he made had been given to Lin Jin long ago without saving backups. So Lin Jin also needed to prepare new intros and outros for the videos and find special effects to make the video look nicer.
    

    
      Once she got busy, Lin Jin didn't feel bored anymore. Every day, she got up at around ten o’clock, ate a meal, practiced dance for two hours in the afternoon and then took a nap. In the evening, she worked on the video templates so when the footage was filmed, she could just drop them into the templates and publish them without much editing.
    

    
      On this day, Friday, Lin Jin had pretty much learned the dance. This time, it wasn't the kind of dance that Teacher Lin had choreographed before, which added classical Chinese dance elements to anime dances. Instead, it was one of those nonsensical cute dances from online, exactly the type of dance where the person just tried to act cute.
    

    
      However, in order to make it more pleasing to the eye, her movements weren't as soft and weak as typical anime dances but had a bit more strength.
    

    
      The dance was called Matryoshka, a particularly fast paced song. It had been quite popular before, especially the piano and violin versions performed by two well known Japanese musicians. Though the dances were relatively rare. Lin Jin also didn’t really want to dance those really popular dances. Otherwise, she would constantly be compared with others and viewers might be tired of those dances whereas something less common might attract more attention.
    

    
      She changed into a white short sleeved shirt, white shorts, and put on white stockings. Although the outfit didn't exactly match the dance, it was eye catching. In order to get clicks, Lin Jin planned to do whatever it took by adding shameless clickbait terms like "Sister with long legs" or "Long legs with white stockings" in the title.
    

    
      After changing clothes, Lin Jin walked out of her bedroom. Lin Chen was already prepared with the camera and was waiting outside the room for her. When he saw Lin Jin’s outfit, he was stunned.
    

    
      Although he had seen Lin Jin in women's clothes many times, this all white outfit was rare. Moreover, Lin Jin's slender legs could already make leg enthusiasts unable to look away, but now paired with the white stockings, it was simply heavenly.
    

    
      "Why are you dressed so prettily?" After being stunned for a moment, Lin Chen immediately teased with a smile, "Seeing your boyfriend?"
    

    
      "If you don't look good when dancing, who would bother watching." Lin Jin put on her height increasing shoes and pushed open the door, saying "Let's go, to the rooftop."
    

    
      The greenery on the rooftop here was very nice, filled with various kinds of flowers. She didn’t know who placed them there, but with so many flowers, the environment was naturally good. At a glance, it looked like a sea of flowers, making it a perfect spot for Lin Jin's dance video.
    

    
      She had Lin Chen clear out a space of about three square meters. After Lin Jin stretched her body and did some warm up exercises before dancing, she began her first video recording in Guangdong.
    

    
      Since she had danced in public before, Lin Jin was no longer shy about dancing in front of people. She confidently stood in front of Lin Chen and started dancing.
    

    
      This dance wasn't the super soft and cute type. There were more lively versions of the dance online, but Lin Jin didn't like that kind of upbeat and fun style of dance. What she wanted was to show how beautiful she was and to display her dance skills to make people feel it was pleasing.
    

    
      So although the dance was still generally in that style, Lin Jin tried her best to make the movements more precise and smooth. From time to time, she would add some cute little gestures like pouting or raising her calves. Also, during the climax of the dance, there was also a somewhat signature spin.
    

    
      Lin Chen had never seen Lin Jin dance before. Seeing it for the first time, he was completely stunned. But being stunned had its advantages, at least the camera in his hands would not shake.
    

    
      Lin Jin danced very happily. Her dance was fairly lively and cute, with a bit of a letting go type of feel. However, her movements were always quite precise and lacked that joyful vibe. The dance wasn't very difficult. After two days of preparation, Lin Jin already knew it by heart. Although she couldn’t see how she was dancing, she could roughly picture it in her mind.
    

    
      She danced very well!
    

    
      Roughly understanding that there were no issues with her dance, with a bit of imagination, Lin Jin basically pictured herself as a dancing fairy in her head. After finishing the dance, she stopped to catch her breath and walked straight before Lin Chen.
    

    
      Lin Chen was still in a daze, seemingly unable to connect his lazy salted fish sister with the cheerful dancing sister before him.
    

    
      Lin Jin directly took the camera from Lin Chen's hands. After checking the recording on the camera, she found nothing wrong with it. She then asked Lin Chen to change the angle and record again.
    

    
      There was only one camera, so if she wanted to record from multiple angles, she had to record and dance several times. After all, she wanted an above average quality video. If it was just a single angle, it might not meet the requirements.
    

    
      During the second shoot, Lin Chen finally came to his senses, but he still stared wide eyed at Lin Jin's dancing. He brazenly watched her long white legs as she danced around.
    

    
      As expected of his sister, he hadn't even known when she actually learned to dance.
    

    
      While filming, Lin Chen suddenly heard footsteps coming from the stairwell behind him.
    

    
      He didn't dare to look back, otherwise, the camera would become unstable. So he had to suppress his curiosity and focus on filming Lin Jin.
    

    
      After a bit, a man about the same age as Lin Chen came up. When he saw Lin Jin dancing and Lin Chen filming, he was stunned for a moment. He clearly didn’t expect there to be someone on the rooftop dancing.
    

    
      The man was even carrying a quilt in his hands, clearly planning to take advantage of the sunny day to air it out. Seeing someone dancing, he simply set out the quilt and then stood aside and quietly watched.
    

    
      Lin Jin had already noticed the person coming, but since she was filming, she could continue dancing with her eyes straight ahead.
    

    
      But soon, the dance ended once again. Only then did Lin Jin turn her head to look at the onlooker by the side. He wasn’t saying anything, just directly staring like that.
    

    
      After Lin Chen checked the camera, he greeted the guy: "Hey, idiot, what are you looking at!"
    

    
      "Hello brother in law!" The guy didn't mind being called an idiot at all and replied with a smile, "Is this your sister? Last time, I saw her once at the basketball court. But it was too far away and I didn’t see clearly. She's quite pretty!"
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: I think it is (Matryoshka / 俄羅斯的套娃 / マトリョシカ)
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      "Brother in law my ass!
    

    
      When Lin Jin heard how that guy addressed her brother, her whole face turned dark.
    

    
      Lin Chen put down the camera in his hand and walked over to the guy. He directly hooked his arm around the guy’s neck and introduced him to Lin Jin with a smile: "This person was the guy who was playing basketball with me last time when you came looking for me late at night. He was also there during the previous basketball game. You can just call him idiot"
    

    
      Lin Jin expressionlessly nodded and picked up the camera. She checked if there were any issues with the dance just now and completely ignored the man.
    

    
      "What do you mean Idiot? My name is Chen Sa, okay?" The man shot a dissatisfied glance at Lin Chen beside him and then said, "Brother in law, your sister dances pretty well!"
    

    
      "No worries, Sa zi!" Lin Chen happily joked with the guy. "Don't you know whose sister she is. My sister is good at music, chess, calligraphy, and painting, alright? And most importantly, she's super pretty."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't like being talked about by others. Even if they were saying good things about her, she still didn’t like to hear it. She just silently rolled her eyes and then said to Lin Chen: "Change to another angle and record again."
    

    
      "Coming, coming." Maybe Lin Chen was happy from showing off, he trotted over to Lin Jin and took the camera. He then cheerfully walked to the side and raised the camera to continue.
    

    
      "Hey, brother in law, why are you guys filming?" The guy named Chen Sa walked over to Lin Chen’s side and curiously looked at the camera in Lin Chen’s hand. Then he glanced at Lin Jin, who had already started playing music on her phone and begun to dance, feeling a bit puzzled.
    

    
      "How would I know? I just do whatever my sister tells me to do." Lin Chen replied without turning his head.
    

    
      After that, all Chen Sa could do was stand quietly to the side and watch. Although he had already seen it just now, he found watching Lin Jin dance again was really pleasing to the eye and didn’t feel bored at all.
    

    
      A very lively girl.
    

    
      Chen Sa secretly observed Lin Jin. Seeing her dance so happily and the look on her face as if she was really enjoying dancing, he once again thought.
    

    
      She should be someone who really loves dancing, right? But it seems Lin Chen admired her quite a bit? Or rather, he really listened to her.
    

    
      After finishing the dance, Lin Jin was already sweating on her face. She wiped the sweat from her forehead with the back of her hand, took a long breath, and after confirming there were no issues with the footage, didn't say anything more. With a cold expression, she took the camera and headed downstairs to go home.
    

    
      Or maybe a cold and aloof girl?
    

    
      Chen Sa suddenly felt his impressions of Lin Jin were a bit contradictory.
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Chen, tell me about your sister?" When Chen Sa saw Lin Jin walk downstairs, he put on a flattering expression and jogged over to Lin Chen's side. "Your sister is so pretty, but I'm only finding out now. You've hid her quite well!"
    

    
      Lin Chen dismissively pushed Chen Sa aside. "She's studying in Xiamen, just came over during summer break to see me, that's all."
    

    
      He lazily stretched. In order to keep the camera steady, he was basically motionless while filming. So his bones were really uncomfortable at the moment: "Let’s go, come over to my place and play on the computer?"
    

    
      "Play play play." As if Chen Sa had the time to think about the computer or anything, his entire mind was on going over to Lin Chen’s place for a good look at Lin Jin. If he could hit it off with her, then that would be even better.
    

    
      As a man who had finally escaped high school and the saying of no puppy love and was about to enter college, he was currently a little desperate towards this whole find a girlfriend thing. Plus, such a pretty girl actually just so happened to be his friend's sister, so making a move was naturally a bit easier.
    

    
      Lost in thought, this guy harboring evil intentions toward Lin Jin followed Lin Chen, who was practically inviting a wolf, back to his house.
    

    
      Then Chen Sa discovered that Lin Jin’s bedroom door was tightly closed. Lin Chen tried to enter but actually fell back. The door was actually straight up locked.
    

    
      Hearing the sound of running water inside, Lin Jin was probably showering.
    

    
      Lin Chen knocked but got no response. Also hearing the water, he didn't say anything more and led Chen Sa into his own room.
    

    
      Then right after sitting down, Lin Chen just seriously looked at the still distracted Chen Sa and said: "Just give up. My sister won't like you."
    

    
      "Ah?" Chen Sa was stunned for a moment, then laughed: "What’s this about? Liking a pretty girl is very normal, no? It's not like I have to chase her immediately. Even if I wanted to, it would be after we get to know each other better, right?"
    

    
      "So you should just stop thinking about chasing her." Lin Chen shrugged. Although he didn’t have much contact with Lin Jin growing up, he still understood that Lin Jin would definitely not be looking for a boyfriend at this time.
    

    
      After all, he knew that not long ago, Lin Jin was still a boy... Plus, Lin Jin had also repeatedly told their mom things like she wouldn't get married.
    

    
      "Why?" Chen Sa felt that Lin Jin was the most beautiful girl he had ever seen in his life. So being told to back off by his brother in law was a bit hard to accept.
    

    
      "Because... because my sister likes girls." Lin Chen confidently said, so much so that he almost believed it himself.
    

    
      Chen Sa was once again stunned.
    

    
      "Alright, let's play some games!" Lin Chen didn't continue this topic and pulled Chen Sa over to start gaming.
    

    
      On Lin Jin’s side, she had finished taking a shower and took a glance at the bedroom door. Earlier, she felt she heard a knocking sound but didn’t feel like responding. Now, she was even more lazy about unlocking the door, so she just laid straight down on her bed.
    

    
      She hadn't been lying down on the bed for long when she heard her mom coming home.
    

    
      Whenever her mom returned, her footsteps were always particularly heavy as she always wore high heels. The ta ta ta sound of the steps were crystal clear as soon as she entered.
    

    
      Afterwards, her mom also tried to open Lin Jin's bedroom door but found it locked, so she called towards the inside: "Lin Jin, your cousin is coming over to play in a couple of days."
    

    
      "Which cousin?" Lin Jin had just lain down and wasn't asleep yet, so she called out from under the covers.
    

    
      "Your eldest cousin, the one who went abroad and came back." After informing her, her mom went over to tell Lin Chen.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't have too much of an opinion on this matter. Anyway, she didn’t particularly care about her cousin.
    

    
      Moreover, because her eldest cousin had gone abroad, his mental age was much older than hers and Lin Chen's. The three of them together probably wouldn't be able to hang out.
    

    
      But given her eldest cousin's appearance...
    

    
      If she tricked him into dancing together, the handsome guy and pretty girl gimmick should be quite powerful, right?
    

    
      At this thought, Lin Jin's eyes immediately lit up.
    

    
      You have to know, her eldest cousin’s face was more handsome than Lin Chen’s by quite a bit. No matter how resolute Lin Chen's square face was, it couldn't reach peak handsomeness. Although her eldest cousin’s face wasn’t as chiseled as Lin Chen’s, it also wasn’t soft like those fresh meat boy idols. It could be counted as somewhere in the middle. If it had to be compared to a handsome celebrity, then he would probably have Hu Ge’s type of face.
    

    
      Just not as handsome as Hu Ge, but not far off.
    

    
      Yep. As expected, she needed to trick her cousin into dancing. That way, they could have fun together and have things to talk about, she’ll also be able to see her eldest cousin make a fool of himself. And, she could also increase her view count. Yeah.
    

    
      I'm so f*cking smart.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Sa sounds kind of like the word sha zi for idiot.
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      Chapter 468: – Eldest Cousin Came
    

    
      Two days later, Lin Jin's video was released, and their older cousin Wu Jia arrived.
    

    
      It was his older cousin’s first time coming to Guangdong. Apparently, he'd had a big fight with their grandparents so he decided to come over and stay for a while. As for why they argued, he hadn’t told her mom.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Lin Chen were sitting on the sofa in the living room watching TV. They didn’t wait long before the front door opened and their mom led their cousin Wu Jia into the house.
    

    
      "Lin Chen, Lin Jin, your cousin is here." Their mom said with a smile.
    

    
      When they were little, about four or five years old, Lin Chen and Lin Jin were really attached to their cousin Wu Jia. They could basically be considered as his two little followers. Whenever they did something bad, they would first push it to their cousin. If they wanted to do something, finding their cousin was also definitely the way to go. It was just that after they moved to the city, the two’s contact with their cousin dropped a lot. Later, their mom took Lin Chen to Guangdong, while Lin Jin got a bit depressed because of it so she basically didn’t play with her cousin anymore.
    

    
      Then even later, their cousin went abroad, so they lost contact even more.
    

    
      Their mom thought their cousin’s arrival would cheer up Lin Jin, but she saw that Lin Jin was still expressionlessly watching TV and playing on her phone. As for Lin Chen, he hadn't seen their cousin in a long time and didn't seem too excited either.
    

    
      "Wu Jia, why don't you stay with Lin Chen for the next couple of days?" Seeing that the two of them weren’t very enthusiastic, their mom had no choice but to be enthusiastic herself. She smiled and praised their cousin, "You're getting more and more handsome. It's only been a few days since we last met."
    

    
      The last time they met, this cousin’s hair was just normal black hair. But now, he had dyed it blond and even got it permed. He did indeed look a lot more handsome, but he didn't look mature at all anymore. Rather, he looked a bit more like a gangster.
    

    
      "I just permed my hair." Cousin Wu Jia carried his luggage in his hands and followed their mom into Lin Chen's room to put his stuff down.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin’s mom ran a clothing store, she couldn't spend much time with their cousin. After getting him settled in, she immediately left.
    

    
      After that, cousin Wu Jia also came over to sit on the sofa and watch TV.
    

    
      The atmosphere was a bit awkward.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head to glance at her cousin, then lowered her head and went back to her phone, looking bored.
    

    
      Lin Chen couldn't hold it in anymore. After sitting with this cousin for about ten minutes, he finally asked curiously: "Cousin, how come you came over to our place?"
    

    
      "I had a fight with grandpa and grandma." His face always wore a gentle smile. It wasn’t known if it was a habit he picked up from abroad or from running his own milk tea shop.
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Chen nodded, then thought a bit and asked, "Then why not go to your maternal grandparents' house?"
    

    
      "They passed away a long time ago."
    

    
      Lin Chen suddenly realized he had said the wrong thing and shut his mouth with a dumbfounded look.
    

    
      In the past, when Lin Chen was only four or five years old, their eldest cousin really liked to stay at his maternal grandparents' place, so that was why Lin Chen asked.
    

    
      But their cousin didn't seem to mind. He was still gently smiling as he asked: "Is there anything fun to do in Guangzhou? Take me out tonight or tomorrow?"
    

    
      "Sure." Lin Chen agreed without hesitation.
    

    
      "You guys go ahead, I'm not going." Lin Jin pouted. As a lazy salted fish, she would much rather just stay at home.
    

    
      Besides, she wasn't that close with her cousin anymore, and she was now a girl. If she tagged along, her cousin might feel uncomfortable.
    

    
      After all, in this cousin’s eyes, she was probably the same as a freak, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up. Even though this cousin seemed supportive when she was at their grandparent’s house, who knows what he really thought.
    

    
      She went straight back to her room, locked the door, and laid down on the bed for a nap.
    

    
      So yeah, she still needed to use two to three day’s time to properly dupe her cousin and get him to join her crew.
    

    
      So, how should she dupe her cousin?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought her cousin was pretty handsome, at least on the same level as Xia Tian. But he had dyed his hair blond. Although it looked okay, some people might not like that hair color.
    

    
      While Lin Jin was lost in thought on her side, things were getting more and more spirited over in the living room.
    

    
      Their eldest cousin Wu Jia had nothing to do, so he started chatting with Lin Chen: "Are there any fun places in Guangzhou?"
    

    
      "I'm not too sure either. But anyway, there's lots of good food." Lin Chen shrugged. He also wasn’t very interested in the TV. "There's a good rice noodle and sweet soup dessert place nearby. There’s also a steakhouse with pretty good taste and the atmosphere is good too."
    

    
      "Then let’s go tomorrow?"
    

    
      "Sure, let’s call my sister too. She’s been just cooped up at home everyday so much she’s about to mold." Lin Chen clearly didn’t like Lin Jin staying at home all day. Like this, it was just him alone whenever he went out usually, so Lin Jin coming over basically made no difference to him.
    

    
      "Will she come?" Wu Jia didn’t know Lin Jin too well, especially after he went abroad. When he came back, he suddenly found that Lin Jin was very different from the old tagalong tail of a cousin. If it wasn’t for the name still being the same, he really would have thought Lin Jin was some unknown girl.
    

    
      "Probably. Even though she says she's a salted fish, she would still go out for a walk every day." Lin Chen crossed his legs and grabbed the fruit from the coffee table to munch on. Those fruits had all been washed by his mom, so there was no worries about it being dirty.
    

    
      "Okay, I'll go sort out my luggage." Wu Jia nodded, stood up, and walked towards Lin Chen’s room.
    

    
      Lin Chen found it boring to watch the TV by himself, so he simply followed along, hoping to see how he could help out and maybe play some games with cousin Wu Jia.
    

    
      "Speaking of which, why did you suddenly come to hang out at our place?" Lin Chen was a bit curious about Wu Jia. In his eyes, cousin Wu Jia was a mature and successful person, not on the same level as him and Lin Jin, two students.
    

    
      "Had a fight with grandpa and grandma." Wu Jia put his backpack into Lin Chen’s closet and helplessly smiled "Earlier, aunt and Lin Jin went to grandpa’s house but got kicked out. I wanted to go and smooth things over but ended up arguing with them too."
    

    
      "Old people are just so stubborn. Didn’t she just turn into a girl? Lin Jin’s originally so pretty, There’s basically no difference if she became a girl and if she didn’t. I don’t know why grandpa and grandma are making such a fuss."
    

    
      Lin Chen blinked, looking completely confused.
    

    
      Although he knew that his mom had gone back to their hometown before, he thought she was just going to pick up Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Now I can't go back even if I want to. Luckily, there’s people to watch the shop so it’s okay. Grandpa and grandma are really mad this time." Wu Jia shook his head and said with some worry "I don’t know if their body can handle it."
    

    
      Lin Chen continued to be confused.
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      The arrival of cousin Wu Jia brought a lot of liveliness to the household.
    

    
      But this didn't have much to do with Lin Jin. For the past two days, she had been studying how to dance a duet. She needed to figure out what moves to assign to her cousin so he would look handsome while dancing well, and also coordinate it with her own dance. The important part was that it had to be simple and flirtatious.
    

    
      Yep.
    

    
      Although she had not told their cousin Wu Jia yet that she wanted him to dance, Lin Jin thought it was better to figure it all out first and then worry about it. When the time came, she could just put on a pitiful face and ask him to dance.
    

    
      Their cousin had been having a lot of fun these past couple of days. He went around everywhere with Lin Chen all day, even going to play basketball together. Because of his handsome appearance and relatively responsible personality, he quickly became friends with Lin Chen's friends. Whenever that group played basketball, Lin Chen used to be the big brother, but now it was cousin Wu Jia.
    

    
      Well, she felt like Lin Chen must definitely be secretly sad.
    

    
      Lin Jin was busy with her dance stuff. Although Lin Chen and cousin Wu Jia didn't know what she was doing, she looked really busy so they didn't ask her to hang out.
    

    
      But today was different.
    

    
      Lin Jin had already sorted out the dance thing and planned to take a good nap, but Lin Chen brought cousin Wu Jia and directly barged into her room.
    

    
      She forgot to lock the door.
    

    
      Lin Jin blankly stared at the two people who came in and helplessly asked: "What's up?"
    

    
      Lin Chen smiled and came over to ask Lin Jin: "Sister, let’s go hang out together? Today, our neighborhood community has a match against the neighboring one. Can you come and help cheer us on or something?"
    

    
      "A match? What's it to me." Lin Jin pouted and laid down on her bed, looking completely unmoved.
    

    
      "Cousin?" Lin Chen saw that his words weren’t working, so he turned to look at their cousin behind him.
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia smiled helplessly and said: "Lin Jin, let’s go together? It’s not like you have to do anything."
    

    
      "No way, okay? Me joining in with a group of men, how awkward it would be for me." Lin Jin rolled her eyes, then changed her tone, "Unless..."
    

    
      "Unless?" Cousin Wu Jia curiously asked, "Unless what?"
    

    
      "Unless you learn to dance and dance with me." Lin Jin suddenly got up from the bed and ran to the computer. She waved their cousin over, clicked open a downloaded dance video and said to him "It's this one. Unless you learn to dance in the next couple of days and learn this dance well! Afterwards, record a video together with me! Only then I’ll go."
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia carefully watched the dance video and his face immediately darkened.
    

    
      This video was one of the many videos that Lin Jin had spent several days finding. She wanted a dance that combined the routines from several different dances. Although it sounded complicated, it was actually all simple moves. As long as you didn’t feel embarrassed, straightened your arms and legs, and then danced to the music, it would be fine. There weren’t any difficult movements.
    

    
      However, these movements were somewhat embarrassing, like the one where you squat on the ground with your knees apart and then wiggling the hips.
    

    
      It was way too flirtatious! She really f*cking wanted to see cousin WU Jia do this kind of embarrassing dance!
    

    
      Lin Chen also came over and looked at the video. He then looked at their cousin Wu Jia and clapped his hands: "Okay! I'll agree on cousin’s behalf!"
    

    
      Their cousin dancing this would definitely be very handsome, and sexy!
    

    
      Wu Jia was completely speechless. After watching the video, he stared straight at Lin Jin and asked: "What are you trying to do? Making me learn to dance."
    

    
      "I just want you to help me record a video!" Lin Jin no longer felt any resistance towards dancing for others to see. After all, she danced very well and wouldn't make the audience feel awkward. So she directly opened up A Site, clicked on the video in third place on the Banana Board on the homepage and introduced "Look, this is what I danced a few days ago. Lin Chen helped me record it."
    

    
      With a dark expression, cousin Wu Jia continued watching the video and found that Lin Jin really danced quite well. It wasn’t just him who thought it was great, those viewers’ comments were also all praising it. It was just that for some reason, the title actually said "White stockings little sister dancing!"
    

    
      It was just that the title was a bit embarrassing.
    

    
      "This kind of dance, I’m definitely okay with. But I’m not doing that other one." Cousin Wu Jia slightly relented. At least in Lin Jin's ears, she felt like he was giving in.
    

    
      At least he didn't outright reject it, right?
    

    
      So Lin Jin click opened her previous Pomp and Circumstance dance video.
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia was dumbfounded. He completely could not associate the seductive girl in Pomp and Circumstance who licked her lips and threw flirtatious glances with the Lin Jin sitting in front of him.
    

    
      They were totally not the same person, alright? This Lin Jin person was normally super lazy. Everywhere she went, the place would reek of a salted fish smell, turning everyone around her lazy as well.
    

    
      The Lin Jin in the first video was obviously very energetic, and the Lin Jin in the second video was extremely sexy, but neither could be connected to the slacker in front of him.
    

    
      "I even danced it just fine, what are you being so shy about!" Lin Jin smiled and hooked an arm around cousin Wu Jia’s neck. After interacting with each other these past few days, the two who were initially a bit unfamiliar had become a lot closer. She used a tone of a madam enticing clients to say "Come on, come on. You’re not lacking that bit of time. Just learn it within four days!"
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah!" Lin Chen continued to join the fun from the side.
    

    
      "Then you dance!" Cousin Wu Jia glared at him.
    

    
      "Yeah, yeah..." Lin Chen suddenly reacted and quickly shook his head, "No way, I'm ugly. I won’t match dancing with sister, yeah."
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia had the feeling of being a rock stuck in a hard place. His expression was dark. After thinking it over and not knowing how to refuse Lin Jin, he could only retreat by advancing and said to her: "It’s definitely possible, but during the basketball game later, you have to go there as a cheerleader. The kind that dances in the middle of the court during breaks."
    

    
      Who was Lin Jin? She at least was someone who had seen the bigger world and danced in front of many people at Wanda plaza, okay? How could she be scared of this kind of basketball court situation, so she nodded without hesitation.
    

    
      "Sure! I'll go change my outfit. You guys go borrow a speaker. I can not only sing and dance but also sing while dancing! Isn't it just being a cheerleader!" Lin Jin cheerfully pushed Wu Jia aside, stood up, and lazily stretched, "You guys go out! I'm changing clothes!"
    

    
      Wu Jia looked completely dumbfounded.
    

    
      "You’ll start learning dance tonight. We’ll go to the rooftop. I'll call you then, no chickening out!" Lin Jin turned around and walked into the closet. She picked out a short skirt and short sleeved top, grabbed a pair of safety shorts, and headed into the bathroom.
    

    
      "How could I chicken out..." Wu Jia's face turned pale.
    

    
      "Exactly! How could eldest cousin chicken out!" Lin Chen grinned and nudged cousin Wu Jia with his shoulder, his face filled with a teasing smile "Right, cousin?"
    

    
      There's going be a good show!
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      It was just being a cheerleader and dancing during this amateur neighborhood basketball competition. To Lin Jin, it was just way too easy, okay?
    

    
      So, without any hesitation, she changed into her outfit and pretty high heels, and headed to the community basketball court with Lin Chen and cousin Wu Jia.
    

    
      Maybe because it was a bit too hot today, there weren't many people on the basketball court that afternoon. There were only about twenty or so people and most of them were participating in the neighborhood basketball competition.
    

    
      They called it a basketball competition, but actually, it was just teams divided by the neighborhood communities. The two groups just play together when they have nothing else to do. After all, it was more lively with more people. Plus, there was even a referee in uniform with a stopwatch and whistle at this basketball competition, making it look quite formal.
    

    
      As a non participant, Lin Jin directly found an empty seat and sat down without planning to chat or get to know anyone. However, while she thought that, others did not. As soon as she sat down, that Chen Sa guy she met a couple of days ago shamelessly came over.
    

    
      Speaking of which, why did she feel like every new man she met was interested in her? It was a bit cliche, it wasn’t like she was beautiful enough to topple countries.
    

    
      While thinking about it, she remembered that she seemed to have gotten an enchanting body fragrance or something as a reward from the black cat before. That reward was really like chicken ribs. She herself didn’t feel any special scent on her body, but it seemed to others, they would have a good impression of her because of it.
    

    
      But this was attracting way too much, right?
    

    
      "Want some milk tea?" That Chen Sa guy came up to Lin Jin with what he thought was a very handsome smile. Following behind him was even a group of friends joining the fun. "My treat."
    

    
      "Not drinking. Get lost." Lin Jin said coldly.
    

    
      This was too aloof, right?
    

    
      That Chen Sa became really dumbfounded and didn’t know how to respond at all, while the group of friends behind him burst into laughter, all mocking him.
    

    
      At this moment, Lin Chen walked over. He glared unhappily at Chen Sa and then asked him: "Big idiot! Why the f*ck did you run over here? Don’t you know the game’s about to start!"
    

    
      "It's just randomly playing around, why so serious?" Chen Sa pouted and could only leave Lin Jin’s side.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes. She crossed her legs and rested her chin on one hand as she watched Lin Chen and the others officially start the game under the direction of the amateur referee.
    

    
      To be honest, if she weren't so short and the fact that there wasn’t a girl among them, Lin Jin would have wanted to play. After all, back when she was in elementary school, she had always been the best player on her school’s basketball court. At that time, Lin Chen used to drool while watching her show off on court.
    

    
      The result was that it had changed to herself watching Lin Chen show off on the court.
    

    
      Very unpleasant.
    

    
      Feeling a bit uncomfortable while sitting, Lin Jin simply put one foot up on the chair without any concern for her image, not caring that her short skirt was lifted because of her raised leg.
    

    
      She was wearing safety shorts underneath anyway.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't mind that her skirt was lifted, but the men playing basketball on the court all turned their heads to look at her, then all looked away, full of complaints.
    

    
      Safety shorts were just the worst invention in the world! Not one of the worst!
    

    
      "Lin Chen, can't you tell your sister to not wear safety shorts?!"  Chen Sa finally ran over to Lin Jin’s side and complained while whispering "Look how disappointed they all are!"
    

    
      "Blah!"
    

    
      Lin Chen rolled his eyes, showing disdain for the people plotting against his own sister.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't notice the momentary commotion on the court. After adjusting to a comfortable posture, she happily watched the group of people running around like mad dogs on the court.
    

    
      As expected, Lin Chen was almost invincible on the court. While cousin Wu Jia's performance was a bit worse, he seemed to have a good understanding of basketball. Although his performance was poor, he was responsible for directing the entire team. Right now, his voice was hoarse from shouting, but he just couldn't stop.
    

    
      Well, she didn’t know why they were trying so hard, especially cousin Wu Jia. He had only been here for a few days, so logically speaking, he shouldn’t care that much about the outcome.
    

    
      Soon, the first half ended. The referee blew the whistle, and a group of people, led by Lin Chen and cousin Wu Jia, ran directly towards Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin was shocked, completely not understanding what this group was coming over to do.
    

    
      "Sister, it's your turn to go on stage. I specially went to the neighborhood committee to borrow a speaker." Lin Chen raised his eyebrows and then took out the sound system that had been hidden nearby, smiling as he said. "It's time to perform a bit."
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia sneered: "You can just go up and dance three to five songs. Starting tonight, I’ll learn dance from you."
    

    
      Though Lin Jin’s face was indifferent. Pursing her lips, she picked up the speaker and walked straight to the center of the court. Then, she played the music and her body started twisting with the music.
    

    
      She didn't know those official basketball competition cheerleader dances, but she could still do some somewhat lively and somewhat energetic dances.
    

    
      Even though the dances were basically just the same few steps as Lin Jin still couldn’t create a dance from scratch yet, but if she just adapted dances she already knew to a different song, it wouldn’t be too difficult.
    

    
      Well, anyway. Judging from the reactions of the people around, there shouldn't be any problems, right?
    

    
      While dancing, Lin Jin glanced at the people nearby from time to time and found that they were all attracted by her performance, intently staring at her.
    

    
      So Lin Jin danced even more energetically. Imitating the cheerleader dances from basketball games on TV, raising both hands up high, bending her knees as she jumped, and spinning somewhat quickly.
    

    
      The series of movements dazzled the eye. Although the basketball players didn't understand the difficulty of these moves, they only knew that the dances were quite pleasing to watch. So they all clapped and cheered one after another, filling the entire basketball court with their voices.
    

    
      Wouldn’t this disturb people?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't care if they made an uproar. But if it was too loud, what if the nearby residents got annoyed?
    

    
      After finishing a dance, Lin Jin didn't plan to do more. After all, dancing alone was quite stressful. It must be stated that at this time, there was no Teacher Lin beside her to back her up. If she danced solo a few more times, she was afraid she might just collapse.
    

    
      After dancing, she turned around and walked off court without any hesitation, not caring about the beasts behind her shouting things like “Again”.
    

    
      Returning back in front of Lin Chen and Wu Jia, Lin Jin raised her eyebrows and smiled at cousin Wu Jia: "Don't forget, tonight you’ll learn to dance from me."
    

    
      Wu Jia's expression was dark and wanted to cheat: "Didn't we say you'd go up and dance three to five times? You only danced one."
    

    
      "Pah, do you think I'm made of steel? Dancing three to five times in a row would kill me, okay?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Although dying was impossible, exaggerating a bit wasn't a problem.
    

    
      "Anyway, you're mine tonight!" Lin Jin fiercely said.
    

    
      Why did it sound like he was going to be reverse raped tonight?
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia thoughtfully pondered: Close cousins shouldn't be convicted, right?
    

  
    Chapter 471: Learning Dance
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      At six o’clock in the evening, Lin Jin, cousin Wu Jia and Lin Chen, who was joining in on the fun, arrived at the rooftop.
    

    
      Lin Chen very enthusiastically moved all the potted flowers aside, clearing up an open space. Then, he stood there with his arms crossed and tapped his feet while watching the action with a smile.
    

    
      Aiya, this was such good entertainment!
    

    
      Lin Jin and Wu Jia didn’t bother with him. The two stood face to face. Lin Jin’s face was full of smiles while Wu Jia looked like he was dying.
    

    
      “So, uh, do I really have to learn dance from you?” Cousin Wu Jia frowned so hard that his handsome face looked distorted. “And it will also be posted online?”
    

    
      “Yeah." Lin Jin positively nodded. “You already promised me. I even became a cheerleader.”
    

    
      “I thought you would at least be a little embarrassed." Wu Jia sighed. When they were younger, Lin Jin would get shy and hide behind him whenever she wore girl’s clothing and got compliments. But now, she had grown up to the point where she could wear women’s clothing in public without feeling shy at all.
    

    
      “Am I the type of person who would get embarrassed?!”
    

    
      “Exactly, my sister is a tomboy, okay?!” Lin Chen laughed as he chimed in.
    

    
      Hearing this, Lin Jin immediately shot a terrifying glare at Lin Chen, her face full of displeasure. She looked as if she would rush up and pound his head in if he uttered another world.
    

    
      Lin Chen was naturally scared and also quickly admitted his mistake: Sister, what I meant was that you look so beautiful and are not at all shy like those other girly girls!”
    

    
      Too lazy to pay attention to Lin Chen, Lin Jin just rolled her eyes and didn’t bother much as she took out her phone. She placed it on a nearby flower pot, put her hands on her hips, and said to Wu Jia: “Copy it!”
    

    
      Wu Jia looked confused. She said to copy it. This dance didn’t seem too hard, but as a learner with zero basic knowledge, she at least needed to teach him a bit, right?
    

    
      If every teacher was as lazy as this, then why would we need teachers?
    

    
      “You’re so annoying." Lin Jin was not happy, frowning as she said “You know nothing but have to learn it in two days, so of course you need to copy it and learn!”
    

    
      “Even radio calisthenics has people teaching, okay? No matter how easy, how can I learn it just by copying!” Cousin Wu Jia argued, “Plus, these moves are so embarrassing. I can’t do this alone.”
    

    
      “Trying to drag me down with you?” Lin Jin disdainfully scoffed. She had even more embarrassing dances before, okay?
    

    
      “Fine, follow my lead.” Lin Jin actually didn’t know how to teach people dance. When she taught that young girl, it was just teaching the basics. When she learned the dance afterwards, it was mostly self taught. But now, she actually had to teach her cousin step by step.
    

    
      Well, since even radio calisthenics had instructors, then let’s just follow the radio calisthenics method!
    

    
      Lin Jin picked up her phone and looked at it for a bit. After breaking down the first few moves, she glanced back at Wu Jia and said: “Then just follow me.”
    

    
      “1, 2, 3, 4, 2, 2, 3, 4…” Lin Jin counted the beats as she demonstrated the moves she had memorized.
    

    
      Of course, it was all very simple movements. When Lin Jin slowed it down, basically to one beat per second, she thought even a pig could learn it well.
    

    
      Wu Jia followed Lin Jin’s rhythm with a look of despair on his face.
    

    
      Lin Chen patted his chest. Watching the excitement felt great. Especially when he saw his usually invincible cousin being tortured like this by his sister. It felt like his dark side was about to awaken.
    

    
      So, watching others suffer really was the best.
    

    
      After Lin Jin went through the moves once, she looked back to see if there were any problems with cousin Wu Jia’s movements. But she discovered he looked as if he was just being perfunctory. Not only were his limbs weak, but his back wasn’t even straight.
    

    
      “Push your chest out! Straighten your back!” Lin Jin’s eyebrows twitched and slapped cousin Wu Jia on the back without any courtesy. “Look at yourself, your posture is terrible. You can’t even stand well, how can you dance!”
    

    
      “You still need to stand upright for dancing? I have a slight hunchback, what can I do?” Wu Jia looked at Lin Jin in despair.
    

    
      “It’s okay, I had a slight hunchback before too, but aren’t I good now?” Lin Jin frowned.
    

    
      Actually, a slight hunchback doesn’t affect people’s daily life or appearance much. Nowadays, probably 30% of young people Lin Jin’s age have some level of hunchbacks. Most of which were due to bad habits developed during childhood or middle school.
    

    
      But when dancing, this little hunchback would be fatal, okay?
    

    
      Back then, Lin Jin had corrected hers by standing against the wall, taking several weeks’ time to completely correct it. However, she wasn’t sure if cousin Wu Jia was even staying for two weeks.
    

    
      Sigh, so that meant! Just don’t care about it!
    

    
      Lin Jin patted Wu Jia’s shoulder again and comforted him: “It’s okay. Even though you are a big hunched over, I think you can just pay a bit of attention to it when dancing!”
    

    
      “Yeah, that’s what I think too.”
    

    
      After that, Wu Jia resigned himself to his fate and repeated the movements over and over again, no matter how embarrassing they were, until Lin Jin was satisfied.
    

    
      However, this wasn’t radio calisthenics where it could be learned in just an hour. At around seven o’clock, the sun had already set in Guangzhou, they couldn’t even see each other clearly anymore. But this wasn’t as simple as morning exercises, which you can learn in an hour. By around 7 PM, the sky over Guangzhou had darkened. Only after the people on the rooftop couldn’t see each other clearly anymore did this first lesson end.
    

    
      Lin Jin planned to drag cousin Wu Jia back up at noon tomorrow to practice, all the way until the evening. That way, her cousin might get somewhat familiar with the dance. Then the day after tomorrow would be to consolidate his training and make the dance look a bit better…
    

    
      Well, thinking about it that way, if her cousin wasn’t an idiot, he should be able to thoroughly master it in time, right?
    

    
      After returning home, Lin Jin was a bit tired and wanted to go lie down in her room. But her mom had already made dinner and was waiting for the three of them.
    

    
      Speaking of which, her mom had been very busy these days, so she basically wasn’t at home during the day. Usually, she wouldn’t be back until nine o’clock at night, bringing back some night time snacks or something.
    

    
      But she basically never had dinner together with Lin Jin and them, not even once since cousin Wu Jia arrived. Today was the first.
    

    
      The meal her mom cooked today was very lavish and the taste was quite good. Lin Jin felt her mom’s cooking skills would at least be at an intermediate level by the black cat standards.
    

    
      Even though her mom was usually busy, things like cooking could be considered to have been done since she was a child. When her mom was young, she cooked herself. After she grew older and got married, it was also her cooking. It was only after moving to Guangdong in the last ten years that she had started to ease up a bit.
    

    
      So that was to say, Lin Chen normally never ate at the cafeteria and just grabbed something from street stalls.
    

    
      “Lin Chen, you go down and buy two big bottles of Coke." Their mom seemed to be in a good mood. After cooking a big table of dishes, she looked at Lin Jin beside her and cousin Wu Jia across from her with a big smile on her face.
    

    
      “Okay.”
    

    
      Lin Chen was not only used to being ordered around by Lin Jin, he was also used to being ordered around by their mom.
    

    
      Helplessly looking back at the table of dishes, Lin Chen sighed and suspected if he was really their mom’s biological child.
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      Over the next few days, Lin Jin was busy with teaching her cousin how to dance.
    

    
      Although she was indeed pretty busy, dancing was considered quite natural to her so teaching it didn’t feel tiring or anything. But cousin Wu Jia was different. This guy had never learned dance his whole life and had never worked on his flexibility. He was the kind that couldn’t even touch his own toes when his legs were straight.
    

    
      So for Wu Jia, not only did he have to learn all those dance moves and make them look lively and graceful, the important part was that he also had to stretch his legs…
    

    
      Moves that Lin Jin considered super easy, her cousin could actually barely do any of them.
    

    
      So, the dance class that was supposed to end after two days suddenly got dragged on for another two days. Even then, her cousin could only just barely manage the movements.
    

    
      That was to say, Cousin Wu Jia had been really f*cking miserable these past couple of days. So miserable he didn’t even feel like playing basketball anymore. As soon as their rooftop dance lesson ended, the entire person would collapse in Lin Chen’s room. No matter what they said, he would refuse to come out, claiming that his legs weren’t his own anymore.
    

    
      Well, an old man stretching ligaments was indeed a bit rough, but this kind of exercise was great for both physical and mental health, okay!
    

    
      After their evening dance lesson ended, Lin Jin put away her phone, stuffed her hands in her pants pockets, and watched as her cousin Wu Jia complained nonstop: "If I'd known, I wouldn't have agreed no matter what! Aren’t you too f*cking cruel?"
    

    
      "It’s not like I forced you, it's not my fault." Lin Jin hummed. After all, the one suffering was her cousin and not herself. Besides, seeing that her cousin was in so much pain, she also felt pretty happy!
    

    
      So for these past two days, Lin Jin had been ignoring her cousin's complaints. Anyway, no matter how much he complained, as a man, would he really go back on his words?
    

    
      Well, if he really did go back on his word, then she will just consider herself unlucky…
    

    
      "It's all because your body’s too out of shape. The dances I picked were all already very simple ones, okay? I even thought you’d be able to master them in two days, but it turns out you’re this bad." Lin Jin walked on the stairs home and roasted her cousin behind her "When I started learning dance, I just easily corrected my posture a bit and then practiced some basics. I didn't even need to stretch my legs. How come you're so bad?"
    

    
      To be honest, as a handsome guy who was also physically healthy and could be considered buff, Wu Jia already hadn’t been roasted like this in a long time… aside from in games.
    

    
      After roasting, Lin Jin didn’t continue talking. She returned to her own room, yawned, and flopped onto her bed. She lazily stretched and covered herself with the quilt.
    

    
      These past couple of days have been really comfortable.
    

    
      Especially after having someone to bully.
    

    
      After some more time, Lin Chen would be back from buying food. Lin Jin planned to wait for their dinner to be brought back and finished eating, then play a couple good rounds of Dota. She hadn't played this game in so long she had somewhat forgotten how to play.
    

    
      Then her phone rang.
    

    
      Glancing at the number displayed on the phone and seeing it was a string of numbers she recognized, she answered the call.
    

    
      "Hey, Xia Tian, what do you need?"
    

    
      Even though there was no caller ID, Lin Jin still easily recognized his phone number. It wasn’t because she specially memorized it on purpose, but it was just because the phone number was just too easy to remember.
    

    
      "Oh, haven't seen you in a while. Just checking in to see how you’re doing." Xia Tian’s side was very quiet. Lin Jin could even hear his slightly heavy breathing.
    

    
      "I'm over here in Guangdong. Didn't I tell you before when I left?" Lin Jin blankly thought for a moment, then, somewhat embarrassedly explained "Oh, back then I said I was going back to my hometown for a couple days... My mom suddenly decided to bring me over here to Guangdong, I forgot to let you know."
    

    
      "Then when are you coming back?" There was the sound of a chair moving on Xia Tian's end, as if he was leaning his body against his desk. He said in a somewhat lazy voice, "A lot of people in my livestream are shouting for you to show up, so I called you to ask."
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin nodded. Given her popularity, it really would cause that situation.
    

    
      Even though when Lin Jin was still in school, she would only go to Xia Tian's place to stream together once every few days, maybe because the effects were quite good whenever they streamed together, the viewer count would almost always break ten thousand.
    

    
      With the gift donations and the base streaming salary, Xia Tian was now earning about five thousand yuan a month.
    

    
      "I'll probably..." Lin Jin originally wanted to say she would be back when school started, but she suddenly paused for a bit and instead used a teasing tone to ask Xia Tian: "Hey, it can’t be that you miss me, right?"
    

    
      "No, I already said it's the viewers who miss you." This Xia Tian guy’s tone was still as steady as ever, a lot less varied than when he hung out with Lin Jin.
    

    
      These days, Xia Tian was actually a bit more lively than before. Well, even though he was still facially paralyzed, Lin Jin often heard more changes in his tone, like when getting beat up in games or something. Back when they first met, not only did Xia Tian have facial paralysis, but his tone never changed either.
    

    
      So that was to say, could it be that Xia Tian was trying to hide something right now?
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled as she said: "Then I'll wait until school starts before going back. Anyway, I'm pretty comfortable here in Guangdong. Everyday I can sleep and eat and even have someone deliver it to me. Also, I even have a cousin here I can bully, life’s really good!"
    

    
      Then the other end of the call went silent.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't mind either. Rolling over to lie on her stomach, she propped herself up on her elbows and tilted her head as she waited for Xia Tian to speak first.
    

    
      After waiting some tens of seconds later, Xia Tian’s side finally made a sound.
    

    
      "Uh, then what if I... I missed you?"
    

    
      What a rare occasion, Lin Jin felt as if she could hear Xia Tian’s blushing look.
    

    
      "If it's you?" Lin Jin didn't think too much either. Tilting her head and subconsciously swinging her legs, she casually teased "If it's you, I'll also just come back when school starts!"
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      "Oh, come on. Why so cold?" Lin Jin laughed, trying to comfort the seemingly downcast Xia Tian. "I’m just kidding, I should be back in about three weeks."
    

    
      "Another three weeks?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I told my mom I'd stay here for a month before heading back. If I'm unlucky, I might be here until school starts." Lin Jin felt a bit guilty as she said "If the number of viewers watching your stream decreases, you won’t blame me, right?"
    

    
      "It's fine."
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt that Xia Tian seemed a lot colder all of a sudden. He was clearly still joking around with her a few sentences ago.
    

    
      "Oh right, help me promote my dance video while you’re at it. If it gets a lot of views, I can even make some money. If I get enough bananas on A Site, I’ll exchange it for a PS4 for us to play with."
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      Sigh, still acting so cold.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, completely not understanding why Xia Tian’s tone had become so cold all of a sudden.
    

    
      "How about, I go back in two days?" She tentatively asked.
    

    
      "Okay!" Xia Tian's volume instantly shot up by three levels. Startling Lin Jin who was on her bed so much that she lost her balance and face planted into her pillow.
    

    
      What the f*ck?
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      Although she had promised Xia Tian to return in two days, Lin Jin didn't really take it seriously. She simply thought that their conversation that day was just a joke made by Xia Tian or a joke she made to Xia Tian.
    

    
      She directly brushed it off. After all, Lin Jin was someone who had important things to do.
    

    
      Lin Chen took the camera and ran up to the rooftop first. Lin Jin followed behind, leisurely walking up with her hands in her pants pockets. Cousin Wu Jia’s face was full of despair and had to grab the handrails with each step. People who didn’t know better might think he was terminally ill.
    

    
      "Cousin, you can’t fumble it today. Let’s try for one take." Lin Jin turned her head and joked "It's one o'clock in the afternoon now. If you mess up, us two poor younger cousins will have to stay under this blazing sun with you."
    

    
      "I know." Cousin scratched the blond hair on his head with some irritation.
    

    
      Her cousin’s hair was also dyed blond, but maybe because Lin Jin was more lenient with her own cousin, she didn't think there was anything wrong with the blond hair. On the other hand, she used to dislike Zhu Dong because of his blond hair and various other reasons.
    

    
      When they got to the rooftop, they cleared an open space. The two, Lin Jin and Wu Jia, stood side by side facing Lin Chen.
    

    
      Over this period, Lin Chen's filming skills also saw some improvements. Of course, it wasn’t in terms of cinematic techniques or anything like that, it was just that he had a better idea of how to shoot a video.
    

    
      He held up the camera with one hand and had his phone in the other, shouting, "3! 2! 1! Action!"
    

    
      At the same time, the music on his phone started playing.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s body started moving to the music and she subconsciously glanced at cousin Wu Jia out of the corner of her eye. Her cousin’s performance didn’t seem very good. It was his first time dancing in front of the camera, looking very stiff, almost as if he was pretending to be a robot. The expression on his face also looked as if his mom just died.
    

    
      Tsk.
    

    
      Lin Jin had already guessed that there was no way today would finish smoothly. Softly chuckling, she took two steps back, and then sat down on a stone bench on the rooftop. She watched as cousin Wu Jia was still twisting around, completely unaware.
    

    
      She gave Lin Chen a wink. Lin Chen also understood what Lin Jin was thinking, nodded and looked at Cousin Wu Jia with a serious expression. He occasionally nodded from time to time, as if he was especially satisfied with Wu Jia’s dancing.
    

    
      When the song ended, Wu Jia sat straight down on the ground and looked around with a wry smile, but he didn’t hear Lin Jin at all. After being dazed for a bit, he realized that Lin Jin had gone behind him and was sitting there, happily playing on her phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and smiled at cousin Wu Jia, then she criticized: "That was terrible, but it’s the first time so we’ll count it as a warm up."
    

    
      "Weren’t you still dancing alright last night? Why are you so nervous today?" Lin Jin crossed her legs and gestured to Lin Chen. Lin Chen hurriedly ran over to Lin Jin with a can of iced coke, flatteringly opening it and handing it to her.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a sip of the coke, then raised her eyebrow and continued saying: "Cousin, if you're going to be like this today, I’m afraid we’ll be stuck here all afternoon."
    

    
      "As a man, what was originally said to be done in two days had already been dragged on for four. Could it be that you plan to delay it to five?" Lin Jin smiled as she looked at the somewhat grim looking Wu Jia.
    

    
      Wu Jia couldn't refute Lin Jin’s words and just speechlessly stood there.
    

    
      "Oh right. Also, when you’re dancing, even if your expression isn’t a big smile, you must at least have a bit of a smile. That stern face of yours is ugly as hell, okay?" Lin Jin especially enjoyed the feeling of scolding someone. And it was even scolding her older and more mature cousin. She instantly felt a strange sense of happiness within her, so she got more energetic as she talked. She enthusiastically said "Your hands and feet were okay yesterday, why are they like a robot today? People who didn’t know might even think you have some disease or something, okay? My video is to be uploaded online, to be watched by over a hundred thousand people! If you don’t act well, I’m afraid we’ll still be here at night, alright?"
    

    
      Well, adding up several videos, the total views did indeed reach over a hundred thousand.
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia's face darkened even more after being scolded. Unable to argue back, he could only respond with actions. So he turned around to Lin Chen and said: "Let's go a few more times, let me get used to dancing in front of the camera."
    

    
      "Okay." Lin Chen shouted once again: "3! 2! 1! Action!"
    

    
      Since Wu Jia's dance didn't require moving around or stuff like that, Lin Chen wasn't worried about him accidentally stepping out of frame and not capturing him on camera. Besides, the camera was always under his control.
    

    
      But the second time, Wu Jia continued dancing really badly. No need to mention passing, being able to score three to five points would already be very good, and this was out of a hundred points.
    

    
      This time, his performance was even worse than before. The smile on his face was really creepy, it would have been better if he didn’t smile. Children would cry if they saw it, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin had also experienced this kind of situation, so she understood her cousin's performance. Although she had also made a fool of herself during her first recording, she was still countless times better than her cousin.
    

    
      At that time, it had only taken less than an hour for her to finish recording for the first time.
    

    
      Who knew how much time cousin Wu Jia would need.
    

    
      So continuing, Lin Jin didn’t make a sound. She just crossed her legs and read a novel while Wu Jia kept dancing over and over. After each dance, he would go check the camera and correct his mistakes the next time.
    

    
      After at least another hour’s time, cousin Wu Jia finally danced properly.
    

    
      So the recording officially started again.
    

    
      "3! 2! 1! Action!"
    

    
      No matter how many times she heard it, Lin Jin always found Lin Chen's words quite funny…
    

    
      Suppressing her urge to laugh, Lin Jin gradually got into the state as the music started.
    

    
      She was dancing enthusiastically, but as she danced, she noticed that Lin Chen's expression looked somewhat off. Glancing at cousin Wu Jia out of the corner of her eye again, she saw that this guy, who had been dancing fine just now, once again became nervous and stiff when dancing with her.
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      Wu Jia also realized that his movements were off. He helplessly shook his head and stopped, then said with a bitter smile: "I’m still not quite used to it."
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, not knowing what was going on with Wu Jia. If before it was because he hadn't danced in front of the camera and was nervous, then what's the reason now? Was dancing with her too much pressure?
    

    
      "If you really can’t do it, then let’s go back and rest. We’ll wait until four or five o’clock, when the sun isn’t so harsh before coming out again." Although Lin Jin hadn't moved much, the hot sun still made her forehead sweat. Wu Jia was sweating even more, his T-shirt was already soaked.
    

    
      "That works too." Lin Chen nodded without hesitation.
    

    
      "Alright." Wu Jia was a bit reluctant. He sighed, but he also knew that continuing under such a hot sun might lead to problems.
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      Although her cousin’s performance wasn’t very good in the afternoon, when they went back to the rooftop in the evening after the sun had gone down a bit, they finished the day’s filming in just one take.
    

    
      Maybe it was because her cousin had practiced hard all afternoon, unlike Lin Jin who slept the whole time, which made the evening shoot go so smoothly.
    

    
      After getting the footage, Lin Jin had dinner and then spent the entire late evening holed up in her room editing the video.
    

    
      Since it was her first two person dance video, Lin Jin even specially made new intros and endings. She wanted the viewers to know that videos with this new intro were different from the previous videos and belonged to a separate series of two person dances.
    

    
      Well, although it felt a bit unnecessary?
    

    
      The video took her two hours to finish editing. After uploading it online, Lin Jin had nothing else to do. She laid down on her bed like a lazy salted fish, staring at the ceiling and lost in thought.
    

    
      She suddenly remembered Xia Tian had called to ask when she would be back a couple of days ago. At that time, she said two days later, which was just today…
    

    
      Well, it was just a joke anyway. Xia Tian definitely wouldn’t care, right?
    

    
      Just as she thought this, Lin Jin received a call from Xia Tian, looking utterly dumbfounded.
    

    
      "Didn't you say you'd come back today?" On the other end, Xia Tian’s voice was still cold. "I even bought some tasty food, waiting for you to come over."
    

    
      "Eh?" Didn’t they agree it was a joke?
    

    
      Lin Jin made a confused sound, then she suddenly remembered that on that day, Xia Tian had also said he missed her…
    

    
      Could it be that his words weren’t a joke?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly felt a chill. Although she also had some good feelings toward Xia Tian, it was only as friends. If Xia Tian really liked her, wouldn't that be really scary?
    

    
      Then, Lin Jin’s mind immediately pictured a scene of herself being pressed down on the bed by Xia Tian doing pa pa pa. Immediately, she felt even more of a chill. Goosebumps rose all over her body and she was speechless for a long time.
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      "Ah! Something urgent came up here. I might need to wait until summer vacation ends before going back." Lin Jin hurriedly explained her actions. "And weren't we joking a couple of days ago? You even said you missed me or something, it sounded like a joke no matter what…"
    

    
      Her face flushed red. Lin Jin couldn't understand why this Xia Tian guy, who was at least a nine out of ten in terms of appearance, would actually like her.
    

    
      It was too scary, okay? Clearly, with his looks, he wouldn’t need a sports car or something to show off. He just had to go to a bar and take some initiative and he would be able to hook up with lots of pretty girls. Yet he would actually like her.
    

    
      Although she wasn’t denying that she was also really beautiful, when compared to those beautiful girls full of makeup, she was still a bit lacking, right?
    

    
      "Joking?" Xia Tian's tone sounded a bit unhappy.
    

    
      "Yeah, weren't you joking?" Lin Jin wanted to confirm one last time.
    

    
      "Mm, just joking." Then, Xia Tian’s words allowed her to breathe a sigh of relief.
    

    
      Sure enough, she was overthinking it. For a handsome guy like Xia Tian, wasn’t it easy if he wanted to pick up girls? He had definitely seen a lot of beautiful girls, how could he possibly like her.
    

    
      Taking a deep breath, Lin Jin finally stopped feeling nervous and even teased: "Why are you always joking around? You made me think you liked me, it scared me to death, okay?"
    

    
      "Scared you?"
    

    
      "Yeah. You're pretty good looking. Even though you’re a bit poor, hooking up or something is definitely easy for you. The pretty girls you've been with are definitely way prettier than me. How could you possibly like me!"
    

    
      Besides, I'm not interested in men at all!
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly asked: "Oh right, do you have a girlfriend?"
    

    
      "No, a single dog."
    

    
      Probably just broke up with his girlfriend before?
    

    
      "What about your ex girlfriend then?" Lin Jin rolled over and laid on her stomach on the bed. Swinging her legs up and down, she asked "Your ex girlfriend must be prettier than me, right?"
    

    
      "I've never had a girlfriend. Been single for over twenty years now." Xia Tian's tone remained cold, talking about this matter as if he was discussing what to eat tonight. "Back in college, someone pursued me, but I wasn’t interested."
    

    
      "It can’t be you’re gay, right?" The corner of Lin Jin's mouth twitched.
    

    
      Although a handsome guy might not necessarily have a girlfriend and might not sleep around, they at least must have had a girlfriend before, right? Especially during college, a handsome guy without a girlfriend would only be because his personality was bad.
    

    
      Well, Xia Tian's personality really wasn’t that great. Although his name meant summer, he usually wore a face as cold as winter when facing others.
    

    
      Ugh, that paralyzed face of his was really scary.
    

    
      "No." Xia Tian sighed, changing the topic. "If you wait until after summer vacation ends to come back, then the over ten thousand viewers in my livestream will probably drop to three to five thousand."
    

    
      "Hey, who asked me to be so pretty and talented? Tricking gifts from viewers is a piece of cake. If it weren’t for me, how would you have earned five thousand yuan from streaming last month!" Lin Jin happily boasted. "So it’s still all thanks to me, alright? And yet you didn’t even treat me to a meal."
    

    
      "Of course I’ll treat you, if you just come back tomorrow."
    

    
      "No way I’m going back. My dad's now struggling everyday from no customers. If I go back, he'll definitely make me hand out flyers or something. Maybe he’ll even scold me, saying stuff like when he needed me most I ran off to Guangdong." Lin Jin long knew her dad’s situation and personality inside out. In other families, parents knew their children, but it was completely reversed in her family.
    

    
      Her dad probably didn't even know what she liked to eat.
    

    
      "Then just stay at my place." Xia Tian decisively said.
    

    
      Are you crazy?
    

    
      Lin Jin pursed her lips speechlessly.
    

    
      "Are you planning to do weird things to me while I'm sleeping at night?" Lin Jin helplessly complained. "It’s not like I’m stupid. Even though I trust your character, you're a man."
    

    
      Xia Tian bitterly smiled on the other end of the phone.
    

    
      "Didn’t you always say you're a crossdresser?"
    

    
      "And you believe me when I say it?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Although she really was a crossdresser when she first met Xia Tian back then, but now, she was already completely a woman, okay?
    

    
      "See, I always knew you were full of lies." After teasing Lin Jin, Xia Tian didn't know what he should say. So he closed his mouth, waiting for Lin Jin to speak first.
    

    
      "Oh right, I just uploaded a dance video." Lin Jin suddenly said. "Help me take a look at how the video is. If it’s not good, I’ll redo it."
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      A moment later, the sound of the dance video's music came from the other end. After about a minute, Xia Tian asked Lin Jin: "Who's that man?"
    

    
      "My older cousin. He also came to Guangdong."
    

    
      "Is that so?" Xia Tian suddenly said "When you come back, I’ll dance with you too?"
    

    
      "Eh? Really?" Lin Jin was pleasantly surprised by this sentence. You must know, Xia Tian’s appearance was pretty good, okay? If he danced with her, it would definitely attract some viewers.
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      After that, Lin Jin's days became peaceful.
    

    
      Lin Chen and Wu Jia played basketball outside every day, while she seemed to be forgotten, staying at home blankly playing on the computer or whatever. On such hot summer days, she had no intention to go out and sweat.
    

    
      Her younger brother and cousin also didn't interact with her much either. Only in the evenings would they come to Lin Jin's room to say a few words or something. After all, guys felt more comfortable hanging out with other guys. Besides, Lin Chen was worried about whether or not he would accidentally bump into or see something he shouldn’t.
    

    
      As for cousin Wu Jia, because Lin Jin had teased him before, he was also not too keen on seeing Lin Jin. After all, she had previously roasted him so badly that he started to question his existence.
    

    
      "Sister, want to go out shopping?"
    

    
      In the evening, after the two people finished playing basketball, Lin Chen rushed into Lin Jin's bedroom without even showering.
    

    
      "Get out! You smell like sweat!" Lin Jin covered her nose in disgust and took several steps back to avoid Lin Chen "Talk to me after you've showered!"
    

    
      "But cousin is showering." Lin Chen shrugged, standing about three meters away from Lin Jin.
    

    
      However, even though he was already standing three meters away, the strong smell of sweat still made it a bit hard for Lin Jin to breathe.
    

    
      With a headache, Lin Jin stepped back two more steps and covered her nose with one hand, saying: "You just shower over here, you smell like sweat."
    

    
      Since Lin Jin's bedroom was currently enclosed, the stinky sweat smell quickly permeated the entire room as soon as it came in. So Lin Jin had to turn off the air conditioning and open the window to air it out. She looked at Lin Chen with a helpless look: "Hurry up and get out! I need to air out the room, it stinks."
    

    
      "I won't shower here over here then, cousin should be done soon anyway." Lin Chen pouted. Being detested didn't feel that good, so he turned around to leave but suddenly remembered he hadn't mentioned the important thing yet. He quickly asked, "Do you want to go shopping with us? You've been here for so long, let's go out together and have some snacks or something?"
    

    
      "I’ll go." Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Seeing Lin Chen leave the room, she finally breathed a sigh of relief.
    

    
      The weather was really bad now. As soon as the window was opened, the cool air from the air conditioner would instantly all disappear. In just a few minutes, the temperature in the room rose sharply and even the wind blowing in from the window felt really hot.
    

    
      If it weren't for the smell of sweat still lingering in the room, Lin Jin would have already closed the window and turned the air conditioning back on.
    

    
      In about just ten minutes, a fresh Lin Chen appeared once again in Lin Jin's bedroom. He uncourteously sat at the foot of the bed and said with a smile to her: "We're going out shopping, aren't you going to change?"
    

    
      "What's there to change?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Although the clothes she was currently wearing were a bit casual, there was still nothing wrong with wearing them out, alright? It wasn’t like it was pajamas or anything.
    

    
      Walking into the bathroom, she applied sunscreen and combed her hair. Checking the mirror, she found there weren’t any grains of rice or chip crumbs on her face or anything, so she just decided to go out like that.
    

    
      Anyway, she was naturally really pretty. Even though she wasn’t wearing makeup or anything, she definitely wouldn’t embarrass herself when walking down the street.
    

    
      The two Lin Chen and Wu Jia people had been hanging out together a lot recently. Cousin Wu Jia used to act very mature at family gatherings during Chinese New Year, but recently he had been running around with Lin Chen like crazy. Lin Jin felt this person’s maturity was probably him pretending in front of the elders.
    

    
      "Where are we going?" Lin Jin somewhat tidied herself up a bit. She walked out of the bedroom, and looked at the two people sitting on the sofa watching TV.
    

    
      "Don’t know, just randomly walking around." Lin Chen turned his head and very straightforwardly said "It's almost dinner time anyway. We can go out and eat something as well."
    

    
      "Alright then."
    

    
      The three people walked leisurely down the street. Although it was already late in the evening, the temperature on the street was still high. Lin Jin, this person who stayed long term in an air conditioned room, soon started to sweat on her forehead. Lin Chen and Wu The three of them strolled leisurely down the street. Although it was already evening, the temperature was still high. Lin Jin, who had been staying in air-conditioned rooms for a long time, soon had sweat on her forehead. Lin Chen and Wu Jia, these two people who played basketball outside every day, didn't feel anything about the heat.
    

    
      There was a food street near their home. Lin Jin had been there once before with Lin Chen. Now, going there again, she found that there seemed to be more shops and the amount of people was even greater than last time.
    

    
      The food street was filled with the usual snack foods from all over the country, like Chinese burgers, Chinese crepes, and that sort. Occasionally, you could see some Guangdong specialty foods, but the taste was just average.
    

    
      "Sister, a new noodle shop opened up here recently. It's said to be authentic Lanzhou beef ramen. Want to go try it?"
    

    
      Lin Chen and Wu Jia walked in front, the two were becoming more like brothers. As soon as Lin Chen finished speaking, Wu Jia began to mess with him: "Let’s forget it. Over in Lanzhou it's called beef noodles, not beef ramen. I've been to Lanzhou before."
    

    
      "Is there a difference?" Lin Chen was hearing about this for the first time. He had always thought that the Lanzhou ramen shops all over the country were from Lanzhou.
    

    
      Lin Jin had thought so too until a classmate from Lanzhou explained it to her. After being enlightened, she realized that Lanzhou ramen and Lanzhou's local beef noodles were completely different.
    

    
      So cousin Wu Jia, feeling full of superiority, began explaining the differences to Lin Chen.
    

    
      Though Lin Jin didn't really care. It was just that it had been too long since she had been to such a crowded place where people bumped shoulders, so she felt a bit uncomfortable. Moreover, because there were so many people, she noticed that quite a few guys would subconsciously glance at her. One or two was fine, but often a whole group would simultaneously glance at her while pretending not to care.
    

    
      This was very stressful, okay? And can your acting at least look a bit more natural?
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head, not wanting to meet those people’s eyes. But when she looked up again, she found that Lin Chen and Wu Jia, who had been right in front of her earlier, had inexplicably disappeared.
    

    
      There were just too many people. Maybe they didn't notice and walked a bit faster, so they ended up being lost in the crowd.
    

    
      It was clearly just a food street, why were there so many people?
    

    
      Lin Jin frustratedly scratched her head. She looked around but couldn’t find the two of them after a long time.
    

    
      Forget it, she will just treat it as going out alone.
    

    
      Although it was called a food street, besides the street stalls and snack food shops, there were quite a few clothing stores. Lin Jin wasn't very interested in food, after all, she'd eaten so many snacks in the past few days that she was almost sick of them, and she wasn't very hungry. So she went into a clothing store to see what good clothes they had.
    

    
      Because she was in somewhat of a hurry when she came, although her mom had also bought her two sets of clothes, Lin Jin only had four outfits in total to change between. Although it seemed like a lot compared to when she was a guy before, but she was a girl now! What girl doesn't have seven or eight pretty outfits hanging in her closet?
    

  
    Chapter 476: Eating Hot Pot

    
      Chapter 476: – Eating Hot Pot
    

    
      After buying two new outfits at the clothing store, Lin Jin was quite satisfied. These two outfits were styles that Lin Jin hadn’t worn before. One set was a cute pair of denim shorts paired with stockings and a pink short sleeved girl next door type top. The other was a light long dress.
    

    
      Lin Jin rarely wore long dresses and she'd never worn a one piece dress before. She originally thought that wearing such a dress in the middle of summer would feel really hot, but she found that because the fabric was so light, even a long dress didn't feel too warm.
    

    
      Happily paying with her mom's Alipay account, she carried two big bags onto the street and felt her phone vibrating in her purse.
    

    
      She took out her phone and found there were five missed calls, all of which were from Lin Chen and Wu Jia, who had been taking turns calling. This time, it was from Lin Chen.
    

    
      "Hey, sister, where did you run off to?" Lin Chen sounded very anxious. "You didn't get kidnapped, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin raised an eyebrow and quickly switched to a fake voice. In a rough man's voice, she spoke into the phone: "Sister? Do you mean that woman? She's in my car right now. Give me five hundred thousand yuan and I'll let the person go."
    

    
      Then, the people around Lin Jin all took two steps back in shock. How could such a pretty girl sound like a big rough man? Was she a f*cking crossdresser?
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin also noticed the reactions of the passersby. She turned around and with a sweet smile, asked: "What's up bro?"
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      The man she addressed gulped hard, silently lowered his head and stepped back another two steps.
    

    
      Although this crossdresser was indeed very pretty, that voice was way too scary, okay? Just from listening to the voice, you would definitely think it was some macho man, okay?
    

    
      "Sister, stop messing around." After a moment of silence on Lin Chen’s end, he heard Lin Jin talking to the person next to her and chuckled helplessly "It's not like I don't know you can change your voice."
    

    
      "What are you talking about?" Lin Jin deliberately pretended not to understand.
    

    
      "Stop pretending. I already see you."
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and saw that across the street, Lin Chen was speechlessly looking at her while holding up his phone. Wu Jia stood beside him, eating the lamb skewers in his hands.
    

    
      Putting down her phone, Lin Jin felt a bit helpless. She had originally wanted to tease Lin Chen a bit, but she ended up being found so quickly.
    

    
      "Was messing around a bit fun?" Lin Chen walked over and handed the bag of lamb skewers to Lin Jin. "Want some?"
    

    
      "Yeah."
    

    
      Without hesitation, she took the bag, pulled out a skewer, and happily took a bite.
    

    
      These lamb skewers probably weren't from a barbecue shop. After all, those meat skewers in barbeque shops usually all tasted the same and were also small. They were likely grilled by an uncle from Xinjiang who specialized in selling lamb skewers on the street. The skewers were big and delicious.
    

    
      But who knows if it was real lamb meat or not.
    

    
      "Where did you run off to just now?" Lin Chen complained a bit. "We were just walking and you disappeared."
    

    
      "You two disappeared first, okay? I just looked down to go on my phone for a second and you two were gone." Lin Jin huffed in dissatisfaction. "Made me spend a lot of money buying clothes."
    

    
      "Great, even blaming me for buying clothes?" Lin Chen rolled his eyes.
    

    
      Wu Jia was just by the side, smiling as he watched the two siblings argue, with no intention of stepping in. Then, Lin Jin and Lin Chen immediately turned their target to him, simultaneously questioning: "It’s whatever if you’re not going to stop us! But why are you just staring over there!"
    

    
      Cousin Wu Jia was instantly dumbfounded. He took two steps back and explained with an awkward smile: "How can I interfere when you two brother and sister are quarreling?"
    

    
      They rolled their eyes at him and then Lin Jin went back to enjoying her lamb skewer.
    

    
      "Let's go. I just saw a super popular hot pot place. Let's go eat together!"
    

    
      The hot pot restaurant Lin Chen mentioned was a Chaoshan beef hot pot restaurant that looked pretty good. It was said to taste very good and there was currently a line of over thirty people at the entrance waiting for their number to be called. Who knew when they would have to wait until.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Chen wasn't stupid. He had already gotten a number in the queue when he came earlier. By now, they probably only had to wait another half hour before it was their turn.
    

    
      Lin Jin on the other hand didn't really care. Besides, there were even seats and kettles with tea at the entrance. It was quite comfortable to just sit there and go on her phone, the waits would even bring tea to those waiting.
    

    
      Though the tea was really a bit too bland.
    

    
      The three of them sat side by side on the bench at the entrance, waiting for a table. Lin Chen, the one who couldn't do nothing the most, started talking.
    

    
      "Cousin, do you play Honor of Kings? Duo queue? Sister, you don't seem to play this game, right? Connect to Wi-Fi to download it and play together?"
    

    
      "Sister, is that game called Dota fun? I can't understand it when I watch you play."
    

    
      "Cousin, do you still play LOL? After we get back, I'll use my sister's computer to duo with you?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked indifferent and didn't respond at all, while cousin Wu Jia kept helplessly nodding nonstop.
    

    
      "Then let's play together when we get back." Cousin Wu Jia had completely no interest in chatting. After walking in such hot weather for half an hour, although he wasn't tired, he felt so lazy that once he sat down, he didn't even have the energy to open his mouth.
    

    
      But this Lin Chen guy was full of energy and chattered nonstop beside them. After he babbled on for a full half an hour, only then did they hear the waiter calling their number. Then, he suddenly rushed into the restaurant like a wild dog.
    

    
      God knows why he was so excited.
    

    
      Entering the restaurant, it immediately felt much more comfortable. Sitting at a table for four, cousin Wu Jia, who was treating them, began to leisurely order a bunch of vegetarian dishes.
    

    
      Then, the carnivore Lin Chen was dissatisfied. He took the menu and ordered all the meat dishes on it, not caring whether or not they could finish it all. He also ordered a few cans of cola. Only then did he hand the menu to the waiter in satisfaction, while Wu Jia's face turned dark.
    

    
      "I'm really poor." He said with a grim expression. "If I can't afford the bill, you guys will have to stay and wash dishes."
    

    
      "You guys wash, I'll go back and get money for you guys." Lin Jin sat up straight and casually said. "Besides, cousin, aren't you a big boss? How can you not have money to eat?"
    

    
      "I'm just someone who runs a milk tea shop, that’s all."
    

    
      "No way, my dad is running a milk tea shop now too and he's gained five kilograms from all the money he's made." Lin Jin casually lied. "Now he doesn't even worry about not having money when he goes gambling. Everyday he’s lavishly eating and drinking at home."
    

    
      "Listen to your BS."
    

    
      The food was quickly served. The three people went to get their own sauces and then enthusiastically started eating hot pot.
    

    
      However, eating hot pot on such a hot day didn’t seem to be the best idea. After just a few bites, they were already sweating from the hot pot’s steam.
    

    
      But it really was quite delicious.
    

    
      Lin Chen, thinking of scamming some more of his cousin’s money, ate so much he could hardly talk. Cousin Wu Jia on the other hand wanted to get his money’s worth, also ate until he was full of sweat. As for Lin Jin, she had just been stuffed with a bunch of lamb skewers and wasn’t very hungry to begin with. She was already half full before she even started eating, so she just picked some of the expensive items to eat.
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      For some reason, Xia Tian's calls started becoming more frequent.
    

    
      Before, he basically never called Lin Jin, but now it was almost once a day. Lin Jin didn't even know what they talked about. Anyway, before she knew it, the calls would last one or two hours.
    

    
      Well, so that meant Xia Tian really did like her, right? After all, wasn’t spending one or two hours on the phone something that only happened between people in a relationship or people who were almost in a relationship?
    

    
      But as for how she thought of Xia Tian… Well, she did have a bit of affection, but it was just simply because they had been hanging out for a while, the kind of affection between friends. Right?
    

    
      Lin Jin had always been unwilling to admit she had feelings for men. No, it should be that she just never had any romantic feelings for men before. So she got a headache at the possibility that Xia Tian might like her.
    

    
      That Liu Shengqi before was fine, she didn’t really have any feelings for him at all. Not even the kind between good friends. So even when he chased her, she could still harden her heart and tell him not to meet her.
    

    
      But this Xia Tian guy, the two of them had known each other for a whole semester now. During this semester, they had inexplicably become close friends and inexplicably went through some things together…
    

    
      "Hey Lin Jin, when are you coming back?" Xia Tian’s call came once again. Hearing that opening line, Lin Jin helplessly pursed her lips.
    

    
      "When school starts." Lin Jin sighed. It was fine before when she hadn’t noticed that Xia Tian liked her and it was like chatting between normal friends. But now, no matter what Xia Tian said, she always felt that he had ulterior motives.
    

    
      Xia Tian's tone was quite cheerful, but Lin Jin imagined that he must still have that iceberg face right now.
    

    
      "I requested two days leave on the livestream yesterday."
    

    
      "That's good. You stream every day and exceed the required streaming hours every month. And you even have work and stuff, it’s about time to take a break." Lin Jin rested her chin on one hand by the computer desk. She held the phone with one hand while the other hand unconsciously moved the mouse around randomly. "But if you do this, you’ll miss out on gift donations for two days and the livestream money would also be less."
    

    
      "It's fine. There’s very few gifts when you’re not streaming with me. But these two days there were quite a lot. Some rich guys even sent planes, asking you to come back." Xia Tian's tone had a trace of helplessness. "They even thought it’s because I drove you away to hog everything myself. They won’t listen no matter what I say. After all, before, at least we would still stream playing games together, but now we don't even play games together."
    

    
      "Recently, I haven't had much interest in games. I've been lazing around in bed every day like a salted fish." Lin Jin shrugged. "Back when I was in school, I played games every day. Now that it's the break, I just want to sleep and rest some more."
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      "Why does it feel like it’s quite noisy on your end?" Lin Jin suddenly noticed the noise on the other end of the call. "Are you on the street? Not working?"
    

    
      "It's Sunday today, okay?" Xia Tian casually said. "I'm buying things outside, preparing to buy a girlfriend to take back."
    

    
      "Your left and right hands aren’t enough?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Suddenly, she found a funny video on the computer that interested her and immediately clicked it open to watch it.
    

    
      However, because of the video, Lin Jin got distracted watching it. Although she could hear Xia Tian babbling about something on the phone, she didn't actually take in a single word. She just subconsciously responded: "Mm, mm, oh~ that so..."
    

    
      After a few minutes, Xia Tian finally noticed and asked discontentedly: "You’re playing games aren’t you? Or watching TV?"
    

    
      "Nope, I'm watching a video, not TV." Lin Jin boldly said. "Wait another five minutes for me, I’m almost done watching... Hmm, wait, I found another video, it seems quite interesting."
    

    
      Xia Tian was completely dumbfounded and could only hang up the phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't mind. If she could disgust Xia Tian to the point where he had no feelings for her, then her work would be done. Yeah.
    

    
      But thinking about it, it seemed quite difficult.
    

    
      After hanging up, Lin Jin continued comfortably watching videos. After watching some interesting ones, she went to edit the footage she had recorded the day before yesterday into a video and then uploaded it online.
    

    
      For Lin Jin now, editing videos was extremely easy. Plus, there were templates that she could directly use. As long as the background music and dance was synced and then the subtitles were added, it was basically done.
    

    
      However, today she needed to change the opening image. After all, this was a duet dance, and having an anime picture of only herself didn't seem appropriate.
    

    
      Drawing was also quite easy for Lin Jin. With her elementary drawing proficiency, she could handle some small drawings. It only took her two hours to draw a two person anime drawing. Then she replaced the original opening template image and the problem was solved.
    

    
      After finishing the video, Lin Jin had nothing else to do. She wanted to play games, but wasn’t really willing to play alone. So she opened QQ and sent Xia Tian a message: "Let’s livestream together tonight?"
    

    
      "I took time off."
    

    
      Xia Tian replied very fast. Lin Jin wondered if he happened to be playing on his phone or something.
    

    
      "Is that so? Then I'll play by myself?" Lin Jin didn't expect that when Xia Tian mentioned taking time off, it was actually true.
    

    
      After all, Xia Tian didn't earn much at his work nowadays, right? The money from livestreaming was much more than his salary from working. If it were Lin Jin, she would rather take leave from the company than from streaming. After all, taking a day off was just losing money.
    

    
      "Well, you play by yourself first. I’ll join you later."
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin remember that Xia Tian was outside right now, so she didn’t say much. She pouted and then opened the game, preparing to play a couple rounds and then take a nap or something.
    

    
      "Oh right, send me your address."
    

    
      "What the hell’s the address for?"
    

    
      "Seeing how far apart we are."
    

    
      That was a thing? Xia Tian’s head today might have some problems, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't think much about it. She picked up her phone and sent him the address. Anyway, Xia Tian had many days when his head wasn't right, especially every time he drew. There was definitely something wrong with his brain.
    

    
      Otherwise, how could he possibly draw nude sketches first and then add clothes?
    

    
      The game started. Lin Jin ignored the flashing QQ icon again for now, preparing to focus on playing a couple of games to crush some noobs.
    

    
      As someone with beginner gaming proficiency, what Lin Jin loved the most was crushing noobs in ranks that were obviously lower than her true skill. She would straight up randomly pick a hero and then happily use any hero to beat the opponents. The feeling was really satisfying.
    

    
      After playing two games, she heard the sounds of Lin Chen and Wu Jia returning in the living room. Lin Jin immediately stood up and locked the door from inside, indicating that she was already asleep, then threw herself directly onto the bed, covered herself with the blanket, and prepared to take a nap.
    

    
      Hmm... Why did she suddenly feel that when she wakes up, something really bad will happen?
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      When she woke up from her nap, Lin Jin felt a bit dazed.
    

    
      While she was sleeping, she kept thinking that she was taking a night’s sleep instead of an afternoon nap. As a result, even though she had almost woken up several times, she thought that since it was night, she might as well sleep a bit longer and ended up going back to sleep.
    

    
      She was originally supposed to wake up in about two hours, but she ended up sleeping for four hours straight. It wasn’t until it was getting dark did she wake up.
    

    
      Glancing at the time, it was already past seven in the evening.
    

    
      It looks like there was no way she would be able to sleep early tonight. Later, she might as well drag Lin Chen and Wu Jia up for a walk together.
    

    
      She sighed. Having just woken up, her mouth felt a bit dry. She didn’t feel content even after drinking a couple sips of water. So she could only get up, change her clothes, and then leisurely opened her bedroom door.
    

    
      “Sister, you’re awake?” Lin Chen on the sofa turned his head to look at Lin Jin. His legs crossed as he casually asked: “Where are you going?”
    

    
      “Downstairs to buy an ice cream.”
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the sofa and saw that the two, Lin Chen and Wu Jia, were busy playing together in Honor of Kings. She didn’t say anything more, just opened the front door and headed downstairs.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was a homebody, she also couldn’t stand the stuffy air after being cooped up inside all day. So every day, she would always use this reason to go downstairs for an hour and breathe some fresh air.
    

    
      Leisurely arriving downstairs, Lin Jin looked around at the people nearby and then headed toward the small store inside the residential community.
    

    
      Then, she suddenly took two steps back, staring at the man sitting on the swing in the yard in front of the store as if she had seen a ghost.
    

    
      What the f*ck?! What the f*ck?!
    

    
      She rubbed her eyes in disbelief, wondering if it was because she had just woken up and was seeing things. After all, this place was a long way from Xiamen, how could she possibly run into someone she knew?
    

    
      Well, since it was just a back view, it must just be because the two people looked alike, right?
    

    
      Thinking this way, Lin Jin finally convinced herself. She lowered her head and continued leisurely walking towards the store. Then, the man sitting on the swing suddenly raised his head and looked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Lin Jin!”
    

    
      Lin Jin was dumbfounded as she turned around and looked at the man’s face.
    

    
      “Huh?”
    

    
      “What a coincidence! You’re here too?” He jogged over to Lin Jin’s side. Although he had a cold expression, he couldn’t hide the overflowing smile in the corners of his eyes. “I was just strolling around and saw you.”
    

    
      “How did you manage to just stroll around and go from Xiamen all the way to Guangdong?” The corner’s of Lin Jin’s mouth was twitching as she asked him “Xia Tian, is there something wrong with your head?”
    

    
      Right now, Xia Tian was basically the person Lin Jin least wanted to see. She didn’t want to meet anyone who might like her, even if that person was a good friend.
    

    
      After all, she regarded him as a friend, but this friend actually wanted to get on top of her. This kind of thing was really hard to accept, alright?
    

    
      “Well, my fans were shouting for me to find you, so I just came over to look for you.” Xia Tian said in a matter of fact tone. “Besides, I happened to be planning on taking a break so I just came over here for a vacation.”
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that he simply came over to flirt with her.
    

    
      “Whatever.” Lin Jin sighed. After going into the store and buying an ice cream, she returned to Xia Tian and asked “Then where are you staying tonight?”
    

    
      “At a hotel of course. I’ve already booked it. I’ll just go straight there later.”
    

    
      Lin Jin now finally understood. This Xia Tian must have planned this day for a long time. As for how he could find this place, it was because she had foolishly sent him the address this afternoon.
    

    
      If she hadn’t sent it, then even if Xia Tian came, he probably wouldn’t have found her... No wait, even if she hadn’t sent it, Xia Tian would definitely have called and pretended to be pitiful, saying something like how he came to Guangzhou and had nowhere to stay and could only sleep on the streets.
    

    
      Tch, what a scheming b*tch.
    

    
      After imagining this scenario, Lin Jin’s gaze toward Xia Tian became even more complex. She unhappily grunted and sat on the swing where Xia Tian had been sitting with her ice cream.
    

    
      “So that’s to say, you just came all the way here just to find me?” Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian beside her. “There’s no other motive?”
    

    
      “I guarantee there’s none!”
    

    
      Pah! Who’d believe that!
    

    
      This guy Xia Tian, when he speaks, aside from the fluctuation in his tone, his expression never changes at all. This made it difficult for Lin Jin to figure out his thoughts when she tried to test or talk to him.
    

    
      “Let’s go out to play tonight?” Xia Tian walked behind Lin Jin and slowly pushed the swing for her. His tone was light and cheerful. “You’ve been in Guangdong for so long, do you have any especially fun places to recommend?”
    

    
      “Internet cafe?” Lin Jin blankly said. “I’ve just been cooped up at home every day in Guangdong. I rarely go out to play.”
    

    
      “Internet cafe?” Xia Tian once again realized how much of a homebody Lin Jin was. This girl came to a new place, came to a place named Guangdong, a foodie’s paradise, yet still managed to stay cooped up at home.
    

    
      “Yeah, the internet cafes here have a great environment. A couple of days ago, I went to play with my brother and cousin. It felt pretty nice, just a bit expensive.”
    

    
      The swing was a bit high. With Lin Jin’s height, her legs couldn’t reach the ground at all, so she could only let her two legs dangle in the air.
    

    
      “So, let’s go to the internet cafe to play tonight? How about I stream tonight, how does duo Dota sound?” Xia Tian didn’t mind where they went. As long as he was with Lin Jin, he would probably be happy even going to a garbage dump.
    

    
      “Up to you.”
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head, enjoying the gentle sway of the swing, and let out a soft, comfortable hum.
    

    
      “So, you really do like me, right?” Lin Jin once again began to struggle with this issue, then said in a somewhat guilty tone, “I don’t like men, I like girls...”
    

    
      If I reject a friend, then will we not even be able to be friends anymore in the future?
    

    
      “Oh?”
    

    
      “Really!” Lin Jin was provoked by his indifferent response, thinking that Xia Tian didn’t believe her words. So she hurriedly tried to prove herself. “Last semester, I even flirted with a girl! But I thought that even if I’m into girls, I shouldn’t mess up some other normal girl’s life, right? So I didn’t continue with her! When I was young, I also dated girls a few times! Although it was just casual fun back then, at most holding hands or something, but I’ve never been with a man in my life!”
    

    
      “Oh?!”
    

    
      Xia Tian was quite surprised. After all, it seemed a bit unrealistic that such a beautiful girl like Lin Jin had never been in a relationship before.
    

    
      Of course, when he thought back to Lin Jin’s tomboyish appearance before, he could somewhat understand why she didn’t date men.
    

    
      “Also!” Lin Jin wondered if she should tell Xia Tian about the thing where she used to be a man. That way, there would be no way Xia Tian would continue to pester her anymore. After all, society still discriminated against such things...
    

    
      Then, when the words were at her lips, she chickened out.
    

    
      “Also what?” Xia Tian stopped pushing the swing.
    

    
      “Also, we need to go to the internet cafe to play games. Yeah.” Lin Jin jumped off the swing. With a worried look, she frowned and said “Anyway, it’s just impossible between us. You’re also quite handsome, just randomly go find girls or something and you’ll have it. Don’t pester me.”
    

    
      Xia Tian directly ignored the latter half of Lin Jin’s words: “Then let’s go, go play games.”
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      The internet cafe near Lin Jin's home was quite upscale. If you didn't have a membership card, it would cost ten yuan per hour. It was several times more expensive when compared to the two and a half yuan per hour Lin Jin paid for going online when she was in the countryside as a child.
    

    
      But luckily, it wasn’t Lin Jin who was paying today.
    

    
      They picked a private room for two. Lin Jin also ordered a cup of milk tea before happily sitting inside. Then resting her chin on one hand, she used the other to turn on the computer.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin didn’t actually like internet cafes nowadays, though this upscale one was still okay. Although it was still noisy, this place had a designated smoking area, so she wouldn’t feel nauseous because of the smoke smell.
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to rarely visit places like internet cafes. He looked uncomfortable all over. Lin Jin on the other hand used to frequent internet cafes during middle and high school, so coming back once again felt quite comfortable to her.
    

    
      "I'll set up the stream." Xia Tian felt a bit shy about streaming in a public place like this. Even when speaking, he was a lot quieter than usual.
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn't mind. She took a sip of her milk tea, clicked open the Dota 2 game, and then waited for Xia Tian to finish setting up the stream.
    

    
      After about ten minutes, Xia Tian finally started the live stream. He adjusted the camera so the viewers could see both of them. Only then did he nod in satisfaction and said to the computer: "Hello everyone, I specially came all the way to Guangdong to stream together with sister Lin Jin."
    

    
      "Hi." Lin Jin also joined in and waved at the camera.
    

    
      Lin Jin often duo queued with Xia Tian before, so the stream this time went quite smoothly. She comfortably carried Xia Tian to free wins, then happily watched most as most of the stream chat comments praised her while belittling Xia Tian, feeling that her life was wonderful.
    

    
      "Are Xia Tian and Lin Jin together now?"
    

    
      "Doesn't seem like it yet."
    

    
      "You two are such a good match, why aren't you married yet?"
    

    
      "Sister Lin Jin is mine!"
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression immediately darkened. As soon as the game ended, the chat instantly shifted to whether she and Xia Tian were together. Occasionally, a few messages like "Sister Lin Jin my wife" appeared, but they were few and couldn't distract the viewers from the main topic.
    

    
      When Xia Tian saw these chat messages, he was quite happy. His eyes were full of smiles and he kept nodding as he said: "Soon, soon, no rush."
    

    
      "Soon my ass!"
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn't help but feel that Xia Tian had conspired with the viewers. Otherwise, why would they start talking about this kind of thing as soon as the game ended, and then once the game started, she couldn’t even find a single one of those so called pro Honor of Kings players in chat.
    

    
      There was definitely something wrong, alright? Nowadays, which live stream didn’t have some so called pro players among the viewers?
    

    
      The stream's popularity increased significantly because of Lin Jin's return. At the start, there were only a few thousand viewers, but after a few rounds, it quickly rose to the tens of thousands. Although this number wasn’t comparable to those big streamers, it was still at least the popularity of a mid level streamer.
    

    
      However, if it was just Xia Tian streaming alone, then the viewership would probably only be one or two thousand.
    

    
      Playing games and stuff was just a hobby for Lin Jin, but if the hobby lasted too long, she would feel exhausted. After all, no matter what the entertainment is, it would feel boring after a long time. Once it became boring, then it was no longer a hobby but a burden.
    

    
      After about five rounds, Lin Jin was unwilling to continue no matter what. She was afraid that if she kept playing, she would lose all interest in the game.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin didn't want to keep playing anymore, Xia Tian glanced at the time and also didn't plan to continue alone.
    

    
      Five rounds. Although each round ended within thirty minutes thanks to Lin Jin's strong carry, including queue time and hero selection, each game still took about forty minutes. So it was already past nine at night.
    

    
      On normal days, a bit past nine was just when the live stream would start, so Xia Tian didn't want to just end it like this.
    

    
      "How about we chat with the viewers?"
    

    
      Xia Tian turned to look at Lin Jin, who had taken off her sandals and placed her bare feet on the computer desk.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin was being captured by the camera and streamed to the viewers, she didn't care about the matter of her image at all. She casually put her legs on the table, her body half lying on the small sofa as she leisurely scooped her ice cream with a spoon.
    

    
      "Up to you." Lin Jin also didn't mind. She subconsciously yawned, though she wasn't sleepy at all. She tilted her head so that her face appeared in the center of the camera and asked the viewers "What do you guys want to chat about?"
    

    
      Then those viewers once again spammed.
    

    
      "When are you and Xia Tian getting married?"
    

    
      "Marry me sister Lin Jin!"
    

    
      "How about sister do a dance? If I’m happy, I’ll marry you home."
    

    
      After the previous experience, Lin Jin didn’t react to these messages. She just turned to Xia Tian and asked: "Did you say something to the viewers?"
    

    
      "No, I don't know, I didn't do anything." Xia Tian shook his head without hesitation.
    

    
      Tch, this guy was really skilled at the triple consecutive denials.
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted, directly ignoring the chat messages about when she and Xia Tian would get together or get married. She picked a relatively normal question from chat to answer.
    

    
      The question was: Does the sister have a boyfriend?
    

    
      "Currently, I don't have a boyfriend. I also don’t have anyone I like." Lin Jin expressionlessly replied to that question in chat. "And I don't plan to find one in my life."
    

    
      "The criteria for choosing a boyfriend?" Lin Jin thought for a bit and said, "At the very least, he can't be expressionless, like Xia Tian here. No matter how handsome, it's impossible. Yeah."
    

    
      Xia Tian listened on the side with a strange expression. These criteria were obviously targeting him.
    

    
      He felt a bit awkward and wanted to say something to ease the situation, but Lin Jin seemed to be addicted to teasing him.
    

    
      Previously, she was still answering the viewers’ questions, but then it changed to recounting some stupid things Xia Tian had done while also talking about the scenes from when they first met, with some embellishments.
    

    
      "Let me tell you. When I first met Xia Tian, he looked defeated with no job at all, he was over there doing online rideshare for a living."
    

    
      "Back then, Xia Tian wore shabby clothes and had no expression on his face. People who didn't know better might have thought he was a professional killer. His car was also super old. If you didn’t know better, you would’ve thought it was a scrapped car that was somehow put back on the road, okay?"
    

    
      "While I was dressed so beautifully at the time. Even wearing a short skirt in the middle of winter, exuding the youthful and vibrant feel of a pretty girl~"
    

    
      Xia Tian rested his chin on one hand and looked helplessly over at Lin Jin narrating the tale there. Although what she said didn’t seem to be that different from what actually happened, he felt that she had embellished quite a bit and his sunny, handsome image had been inexplicably tarnished.
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      By the time they left the internet cafe, it was already 10 o’clock at night. Lin Jin gave her mom a call, saying she would be back a bit late today, and then led Xia Tian to the nearby food street.
    

    
      But that food street didn't really have much to do with Guangdong food. Even though the foods claimed to offer Guangdong specialties, the taste wasn't actually all that great. It could only be used to fill the stomach a bit.
    

    
      "Where's your hotel?" Lin Jin bought two lamb skewers on the street and ate as she walked. She asked "Is it far?"
    

    
      "Not that far, about half an hour by bus. When I booked the hotel, I still didn’t know that you lived here, so the one I booked is downtown." Xia Tian had both his hands stuffed in his pants pockets, walking very nonchalantly, like how Lin Jin used to be in high school.
    

    
      But now, Lin JIn felt a bit uncomfortable seeing this kind of walk.
    

    
      "Can't you walk more properly? You look like a thug." Lin Jin glanced at him discontently.
    

    
      "It's very cold at night, okay?" Xia Tian casually explained. "If it were winter, I could still put my hands in my coat pockets. But now it's summer, so I can only put them in my pants pockets."
    

    
      Lin Jin also didn't say much more. After taking Xia Tian for a walk around the food street and filling their stomachs, Lin Jin felt she had done her duty.
    

    
      "I'll head back." Lin Jin expressionlessly looked at Xia Tian, who was currently eating an egg burger. "It's late."
    

    
      "I came all this way but you’re just hanging out with me for this short while?"
    

    
      "So what, you want me to sleep with you?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      Xia Tian remained expressionless and didn't respond to this conversation. He walked beside Lin Jin as they left the bustling food street. He had his hands in his pants pockets as he looked at the brightly lit buildings in the distance.
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      Lin Jin plopped down on a long stone bench by the street, crossed her legs, and tilted her head to look at Xia Tian standing beside her: "Why does it feel like you suddenly became dumb? What are you staring at the lights for?"
    

    
      "Lin Jin." Xia Tian suddenly said. His tone was deep as he turned his head to look Lin Jin in the eyes.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin also met his gaze without hesitation, but after a few seconds of eye contact, she couldn't stand it and shifted her gaze away, somewhat flustered as she asked "What are you suddenly calling my name for?"
    

    
      "Come back to Xiamen with me tomorrow?"
    

    
      Xia Tian also sat down on the long bench next to her, but his gaze was still fixed on her.
    

    
      "Are you crazy?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him again.
    

    
      "If you're not going back, what will you do here?"
    

    
      "I'm comfortable here every day, and I also have my younger brother and cousin to bully. Isn't that good?" Lin Jin had only said half of her words. Just as she was about to say the second half, she suddenly felt that Xia Tian's words seemed to carry a hint of a confession.
    

    
      Go back to Xiamen with him?
    

    
      Why did it have the feel of going back to meet his parents? Although his words didn’t say that, it was clearly that tone, okay?
    

    
      Even though she felt that being teased verbally wasn't a big deal, her face still inexplicably blushed.
    

    
      There was definitely something wrong with this body. Before she ever met the black cat, Lin Jin was the type who would only blush a few times in a decade. And most of those were in elementary school when her teachers scolded her in public. But ever since she met the black cat, her skin had become so thin it was uncontrollable.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a deep breath. She felt that since it was night, Xia Tian probably hadn’t noticed her flushed face, so she pretended not to care and continued.
    

    
      "Going back to Xiamen with you would be so boring. My classmates have all gone home and I just have a gambling addict dad at home. You also have to work during the day, so I can't even find you to hang out..."
    

    
      "Then we'll rent a bigger place. You can do housework and cook during the day. I'll try to come back at noon to rest and keep you company, and then we'll livestream together at night." When Xia Tian said this, he didn't show any sign of shyness at all. In the darkness, Lin Jin completely couldn’t see any sincerity on his expressionless face at all.
    

    
      Besides, Lin Jin really felt that she didn’t like him at all!
    

    
      "Although I do have some good feelings toward you, it's only the good feeling between close friends, okay? If you keep talking like this, we won't even be able to be friends in the future." Lin Jin sighed. Since Xia Tian had given such an insincere confession, she decided to take the initiative. So she continued, "I admit, I am indeed quite happy when I’m with you normally, livestreaming with you, joking around, and stuff. But I really have no interest in men at all."
    

    
      "Maybe you'll gradually become interested."
    

    
      Lin Jin was angered by Xia Tian's confident manner. She suddenly slapped the armrest of the stone bench and stared at him with wide eyes: "I'm trans!"
    

    
      "???"
    

    
      Xia Tian was filled with question marks.
    

    
      "That’s enough, right? I used to be a man, okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rarely got this agitated. Feeling agitated again and feeling her heart racing, her body started trembling and her hand almost couldn’t hold on to the armrest.
    

    
      "So stop bothering me, okay? Someone like me will never find a boyfriend." Lin Jin stood up, muttering, "And finding a girlfriend would ruin the other’s family. I'll just live alone for the rest of my life. Don’t you men all just think I’m pretty? Coming to pester me one after another, it’s really annoying, okay?"
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to have been shocked by Lin Jin’s words. He looked at Lin Jin but didn’t speak for a long time.
    

    
      "I'm going back, it's late." Lin Jin sighed, turning around and leaving in the direction of her home.
    

    
      Seriously, if possible, who wouldn't wish there to be someone who liked them?
    

    
      Previously, although Liu Shengqi could accept her, she really had no interest in him at all. As for other men... most other men probably only liked her appearance and couldn’t most of them probably only liked her appearance and wouldn’t really accept her.
    

    
      Moreover, if she were to accept a man, she really couldn't imagine the consequences.
    

    
      Being pinned down on the bed by a man! That was really terrifying, okay!
    

    
      So, usually in TV dramas, when the female lead storms off, doesn't the male lead chase after her? Why does it seem like Xia Tian didn’t react at all?
    

    
      Lin Jin secretly turned her head to take a look and found that Xia Tian had already disappeared at some point.
    

    
      Tch. So even though he was verbally confessing, deep down, he completely couldn’t accept someone like her at all.
    

    
      Sighing once again, Lin Jin temporarily put aside these inexplicable thoughts. She took out her phone, and, with her head looking down, walked along the street towards her home.
    

    
      A bunch of weirdos.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt very tired. It wasn’t just because of being confessed to and pursued or something, but more because she was confused about the future. Although there were more and more single men and women nowadays, and more and more people were choosing to live alone, Lin Jin actually still hoped to have someone to accompany her for the rest of her life.
    

    
      After all, parents will eventually pass away, friends will also drift apart, relatives will have their own families as well. If she lived alone, it would be too lonely.
    

    
      Even though she didn't want to think about these things, her mind couldn't help but wander.
    

    
      And then Lin Jin’s head bumped straight into a passerby's arms.
    

    
      "Can't you watch where you're going!" Already irritated, Lin Jin completely ignored her own faults and immediately snapped, "It's late at night and you still manage to bump into people! Are you blind!"
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      "Can't you watch where you're going!" Already irritated, Lin Jin completely ignored her own faults and immediately snapped, "It's late at night and you still manage to bump into people! Are you blind!"
    

    
      After scolding, Lin Jin didn't even lift her head and was about to leave, but suddenly realized that the person she had bumped into actually didn’t say a word.
    

    
      She turned around and looked up, only to suddenly find that the person she had bumped into was actually Xia Tian.
    

    
      Wasn’t he clearly nowhere to be seen just a moment ago? How did he get in front?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at Xia Tian with a bewildered expression.
    

    
      "What?" It was rare seeing Xia Tian smile and he even used that doting gaze to look at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin instantly got goosebumps all over, feeling that this world seemed a bit off.
    

    
      F*ck! Xia Tian actually smiled! And he looked so good when smiling!
    

    
      Although she had seen Xia Tian smile before, maybe it was because the lighting was too bright back then, she didn't feel much, just surprised. But now, under the dim streetlights, it looked as if a beauty filter was applied on Xia Tian’s appearance, then coupled with that smile and doting look.
    

    
      F*ck, so scary. Did she suddenly time travel? How can Xia Tian smile so attractively! Where did that handsome iceberg guy go!
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly took a few steps back and asked with a serious look: "Who are you!"
    

    
      "Xia Tian." That Xia Tian also took two steps forward, the smile on his face grew even more prominent.
    

    
      No! Wrong! This was definitely not Xia Tian, how could that Xia Tian guy smile for so long! In the past, whenever she occasionally saw him smile, it was always gone in a flash!
    

    
      Although that was what she thought, Lin Jin also knew that there weren't so many supernatural or magical events in this world. Having a single supernatural goddess development plan was already enough. If there were more, the world would have collapsed long ago.
    

    
      "Fine." Lin Jin sighed, reluctantly accepting the fact that Xia Tian's iceberg persona had suddenly collapsed. She asked helplessly, "So, what time is it now, you're still not going back?"
    

    
      "It’s not safe, I’ll send you to your neighborhood and then take a taxi back." Xia Tian said with a cheerful smile.
    

    
      Ah. Lin Jin wouldn't feel anything if anyone else spoke while smiling cheerfully, but Xia Tian, this iceberg man smiling while speaking, was really a bit creepy.
    

    
      After enduring for a moment, Lin Jin finally couldn't hold it anymore. She helplessly turned her head and said to him: "Can you stop smiling? If you suddenly smile so happily, I'll suspect that you've been possessed by aliens, okay?"
    

    
      "And although you look good when smiling, this kind of smile isn’t that suitable on you, okay?"
    

    
      Xia Tian tilted his head, the smile on his face quickly disappeared.
    

    
      "Didn't you say I always have no expression on my face?" Xia Tian asked.
    

    
      "Did I say that? What does your iceberg face have to do with me?" Lin Jin had long forgotten what she had said to Xia Tian before. But with the topic changed, she suddenly said "Actually, having expressions on your face is also good, just don't suddenly keep smiling non stop, it's scary. You need to slowly give me time to get used to it."
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      Xia Tian returned to his expressionless look.
    

    
      Okay, how did you learn this skill of switching expressions at will? I'm feeling more and more freaked out.
    

    
      Although Xia Tian said he would walk Lin Jin back to her neighborhood, when he actually started to do so, he became silent again and followed behind Lin Jin without saying a word.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that today’s Xia Tian was very strange. She didn't feel much when they were at the internet cafe before, but ever since they went to the food street, Xia Tian seemed to become more and more odd.
    

    
      While eating, he always liked to inexplicably stare at her. Whenever he saw some small ornaments or small trinkets and stuff, he would also ask if Lin Jin wanted to buy one. He even wanted to bring Lin Jin to go buy a set of clothes, saying he had good taste or something.
    

    
      All of these could still be explained as him really liking her. But ever since she got angry on the long bench by the street and he caught up with her again, this person actually didn’t seem like Xia Tian at all.
    

    
      Hmm, although Xia Tian usually didn't talk much when with her, it rarely got to the point where he was like a mute.
    

    
      Could he still be considering something?
    

    
      She secretly turned back and glanced at him. Lin Jin frowned slightly, not sure what she should say.
    

    
      Guangzhou at night was a very beautiful city. Even though Lin Jin's home area wasn't in the city center, when one looked up, basically every direction would have several high rise buildings dotted with lights. The pedestrians on the street gradually dwindled, and the summer night breeze began to blow towards the two people walking silently on the street.
    

    
      Lin Jin rarely walked on the main streets late at night. Although she did used to go out at night, it was always on some small roads.
    

    
      The night wind on the main street was really too cold!
    

    
      Lin Jin somewhat couldn’t take it anymore. She hugged her stomach with both hands, hunched her shoulders, and lowered her head as she slowly continued walking forward.
    

    
      "Are you cold?"
    

    
      Xia Tian finally opened his mouth to speak.
    

    
      "A bit." Lin Jin turned to look at him again and found that he once again had both hands in his pants pockets.
    

    
      "If you're cold, then let’s just call a taxi." Xia Tian suddenly suggested with a smile. "Anyway, this place isn’t far from your home, right? The starting fare should be enough."
    

    
      There weren't many pedestrians on the street, but there were quite a lot of cars. They had just walked for ten something minutes, and Lin Jin already saw five or six taxis pass by.
    

    
      "That works too." Just after Lin Jin finished speaking, she immediately hunched her body and ran under the trees at the innermost part of the street. She tucked her head and shouted to Xia Tian, "You call the taxi! I'll hide from the wind!"
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      In less than two minutes, an empty taxi was hailed over by Xia Tian.
    

    
      After the two got in the car, Lin Jin finally felt warmth. She comfortably leaned her body on the back of the seat, then turned her head to look at the night scene outside the car window.
    

    
      Although she had a nap in the afternoon, too many things had happened tonight. Just after sitting down, Lin Jin felt her consciousness becoming a bit fuzzy.
    

    
      "To Riverside Hotel."
    

    
      So Lin Jin, whose consciousness had just become fuzzy, suddenly snapped awake. She looked at Xia Tian in confusion, and then she saw a triumphant smile on his innocent looking face.
    

    
      Crazy. Was he going to take me to a hotel and force himself on me?
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin didn't believe Xia Tian had the guts. After all, if he had such thoughts earlier, Lin Jin didn't know how many opportunities she had given him when she was in school. You know, back then she would visit Xia Tian's rented place most days of the week. If Xia Tian had ill intentions, Lin Jin might have been slept with countless times already.
    

    
      Sigh, why did it feel more sickening the more she thought about it?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t bother anymore with what Xia Tian wanted to do. She even took out her phone and called her mom, telling her that she would be with friends tonight.
    

    
      After receiving a pile of nagging reminders, she finally hung up the phone, then glared at Xia Tian unhappily.
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      The hotel Xia Tian was staying at was pretty far from here. The taxi drove about twenty minutes before they finally arrived at the bottom of the hotel.
    

    
      The hotel wasn't big, it was just a three story building located on the edge of a commercial street in the city center. About less than 200 meters away from the hotel was an entrance to the subway.
    

    
      The location was really good, but the price was actually still pretty acceptable, 300 yuan a night.
    

    
      Lin Jin's face was filled with despair as she followed Xia Tian into the hotel. She yawned by the side while watching him use his phone and confirm the reservation with the front desk.
    

    
      After registering the two’s IDs, they followed the staff to room 304 on the third floor.
    

    
      The room wasn't that big, but it was quite nicely decorated. The floors and furniture and stuff were all made of solid wood. There was even a huge TV. On the right side of the room was also a large floor to ceiling window with a set of sofas and a coffee table.
    

    
      Anyways, it could be considered a good hotel. Although it still couldn’t compare to Lin Jin’s room in Guangdong, it was at least much better than the place Xia Tian was currently renting.
    

    
      Lin Jin changed into slippers and directly flopped onto the large double bed. She yawned, lifted her head to look at Xia Tian sitting at the head of the bed, and asked: "You're not planning to sleep with me, right?"
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian had scammed Lin Jin into coming here, he didn't seem to have any bad intentions. He gave a wry smile and said: "How about I sleep on the floor?"
    

    
      "Fine by me."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled over and laid sideways on the bed. Her eyes were half opened as she looked at the ceiling light emitting a dim purplish glow.
    

    
      It wasn’t as if she had never slept together with men before. Previously, she had even shared a bed with her younger brother Lin Chen for several days. Back in freshman year of college, before she met the black cat, she even used to often tease Wu Min and Wen Xuan to sleep with her at night or something. But now that she was a woman, she had to start paying attention to these things.
    

    
      "You sleep in the bathroom tonight. I’ll lock the door from the outside."
    

    
      Xia Tian was a bit dumbfounded. He turned to look at the bathroom. Although the bathroom was indeed pretty big and even had a huge bathtub, he would freeze to death sleeping in there, right?
    

    
      "The bathroom should have a heater. Just cover yourself with some towels, you won't freeze to death. Don't worry." Lin Jin sighed again, sounding like she'd lost all hope. "Unless you actually want to sleep with me? Even if you don't mind, I do, okay?"
    

    
      She casually pulled the quilt over herself, turned over, and slept on her side with her back to Xia Tian.
    

    
      "Turn off the lights."
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't in the mood to say anything else. Even though she had slept quite a bit in the afternoon, all that gaming and walking, she was now so sleepy it felt uncomfortable.
    

    
      After a while, the lights in the room went off, plunging it into darkness and silence.
    

    
      Xia Tian was still sitting on the bed at the moment. Lin Jin could occasionally feel the bed move, but she didn’t bother with it anymore and just laid there, drifting off to sleep.
    

    
      When she woke up the next day, it was around eight o’clock in the morning. She rubbed her eyes and sat up. Glancing at the head of the bed, she found that Xia Tian was nowhere to be seen. Looking down, she saw him currently lying on the floor with a towel covering his stomach. His mouth was slightly open as he let out light snores. He seemed to be sleeping quite soundly.
    

    
      Well, he could be considered a gentlemen.
    

    
      Although she had fallen asleep really quickly last night, Lin Jin was a light sleeper, especially since she wasn’t used to the bed and there was a man in the room. So if someone came and touched her hand, she would have probably woken up immediately.
    

    
      Carefully sitting on the edge of the bed, she looked down at Xia Tian's sleeping face.
    

    
      She had carefully observed him closely before, but now that Xia Tian seemed to be having a good dream. That usually stoic face actually had a silly smile, it looked really stupid.
    

    
      Probably dreaming about something really nice?
    

    
      Without thinking too much, she got off the bed, and went into the bathroom to wash up. When she came out, she found that Xia Tian had been woken up by her movements and was currently sitting on the floor, stretching and yawning.
    

    
      "What time did you sleep last night?"
    

    
      Since Xia Tian was already awake, Lin Jin straightforwardly turned on the TV, watching the morning news while asking: "You didn't do anything to me last night, did you?"
    

    
      "How could I?" Xia Tian sat next to Lin Jin, still looking sleepy and listless, weakly saying "I probably slept around two last night."
    

    
      "That late?"
    

    
      "Yeah."
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to be very low on energy, his head drooping as he sat there. If she didn't talk to him for even a minute, he would probably start dozing off again.
    

    
      "Why don't you sleep a bit more, I'll go out and buy some breakfast?" Lin Jin kicked off her slippers and sat cross legged on the bed. She then turned to look at Xia Tian beside her and asked again, "When are you leaving? Today's Monday, you took leave from work, right?"
    

    
      "I booked a ticket for the afternoon." Xia Tian stretched again, abruptly jumped off the bed, and started moving around. "I'll go wash my face, I'm not feeling too awake."
    

    
      "Can’t you just sleep a bit more." Lin Jin didn't get why Xia Tian was acting like this. "It's only seven."
    

    
      "It's fine, I'll sleep when I get back. If I can't kidnap you back with me, then I’ll need to wait until school starts before seeing you again."
    

    
      Why does that sound kinda corny?
    

    
      So that meant, Xia Tian completely didn’t mind the thing where she used to be a guy?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, watching him walk into the bathroom, and asked aloud: "You don't care that I used to be a man?"
    

    
      "Why would I care about this? I'm not that old fashioned of a person." Xia Tian replied from the bathroom as he washed up. "Anyways, besides not being able to have kids, what's the difference?"
    

    
      He made such a good point that Lin Jin was speechless.
    

    
      "Like is like, why overthink it so much?"
    

    
      Eh?
    

    
      Why did she inexplicably feel like blushing and her heart racing?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, watching Xia Tian wash up in the bathroom, her eyes narrowing slightly.
    

    
      This Xia Tian, was for sure flirting, right?
    

    
      After a while, Xia Tian came out of the bathroom. After washing his face with cold water, he did look a lot more awake.
    

    
      "I'll go downstairs and buy you some breakfast." He didn't even wait for Lin Jin to say anything, turned around, and left the room.
    

    
      Xia Tian actually took the initiative to buy something.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Xia Tian had known each other for so long and although she had commanded him to go downstairs to buy food before, most of the time he would make excuses and only go if there was no other option. But today he was so proactive.
    

    
      Clearly, he was doing whatever it took to flirt with girls!
    

    
      And she was the one being flirted with.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit unhappy. If Xia Tian had always been this proactive, that'd be one thing, but his sudden attentiveness made her feel a bit uncomfortable.
    

    
      But she wasn’t very against this whole waiting to eat breakfast thing.
    

    
      Lying back on the bed and staring at the ceiling, a terrifying thought suddenly popped into her mind.
    

    
      Maybe being together with Xia Tian wouldn't be so bad...
    

    
      The f*ck?! That thought was so scary!
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      Xia Tian was someone who was very bad at expressing himself.
    

    
      Lin Jin had met plenty of people like that, so she didn't think there was anything wrong with it. But when this guy Xia Tian said romantic words, it was truly nauseating. Then add his perpetually iceberg looking face, and it became even more cringe.
    

    
      Lin Jin even suspected that if Xia Tian were a murderer, he would definitely be the type to expressionlessly chat with you while also expressively stabbing you…
    

    
      It was scary even thinking about it! So Lin Jin would never want to be with someone who kept a straight face every day and showed no emotion. Otherwise, if she accidentally made Xia Tian angry in the future and he expressionlessly endured it, once he reached his limit, it might lead to a huge outburst.
    

    
      Besides, being around someone with an iceberg like face for a long time really wasn't suitable. Otherwise, she would also turn into an iceberg faced person.
    

    
      Xia Tian came back with breakfast, the classic combination of soy milk and fried dough sticks. Maybe because the hotel was next to a commercial street, all sorts of breakfast items from around the country were gathered. So Xia Tian also brought back a bowl of hulatang.
    

    
      However, the taste of that hulatang was really hard to handle. It was too spicy and the taste didn’t suit Lin Jin’s Fujian palate.
    

    
      "How is it?" Xia Tian sat by the table in the room, glancing at Lin Jin who was also sitting there. "Does the breakfast here suit your taste?"
    

    
      "The hulatang’s not that good." After Lin Jin expressionlessly took a sip of the hulatang, she pushed it before Xia Tian and then focused on eating her soy milk and dough stick set.
    

    
      The breakfast ended quickly. Although Xia Tian still looked sleepy from staying up late and getting up early, he didn't show any signs of fatigue. Instead, he enthusiastically suggested to Lin Jin: "Want to go stroll around the commercial street?"
    

    
      "Too lazy to."
    

    
      "Then do you want to come with me and find something tasty?" Xia Tian turned his head to look at Lin Jin and said, "I saw an online show that specializes in reviewing Guangdong food. Want to go check it out with me?"
    

    
      "Hmm?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was finally interested.
    

    
      "It’s called Pinchengji. They have lots of food videos and some of the reviewed restaurants are just nearby." A smile slowly appeared on Xia Tian's face, just that his smile was still a bit stiff "If you want to go, I'll take you around."
    

    
      "Okay then!"
    

    
      Lin Jin was a foodie. Although she wasn't the type who could eat a lot, she had zero resistance to delicious food.
    

    
      There were also some really tasty foods near her school in Xiamen, but after having them as lunch for a long time, she lost interest. So now, she was quite interested in trying new delicacies.
    

    
      Especially Guangdong's. It was said that there were tons of delicious things here.
    

    
      "Then the first stop is Yangshan!"
    

    
      They left the hotel and took a half hour bus ride before finally arriving at the restaurant Xia Tian was talking about.
    

    
      From the outside, it looked like a pretty big place. Although it wasn't luxurious, the environment was acceptable. The restaurant wasn't too crowded, about half the tables were occupied. After the two walked in, the receptionist enthusiastically greeted them, led them to a table, and then handed them the menu.
    

    
      Since Xia Tian had watched the review video of this place, he was very familiar when ordering. He only picked the recommended dishes from the review and wasn't interested in anything else.
    

    
      While waiting, Lin Jin rested her chin on her hand and blankly stared at Xia Tian who sat across the table.
    

    
      "What are you thinking about?" Xia Tian looked at Lin Jin without any expression.
    

    
      "Just thinking about how nice it’d be if you didn’t have such a cold face." Lin Jin tilted her head, looking at Xia Tian's face, and said, "With that face of yours, I can't tell at all if you're angry, or happy..."
    

    
      "Happy." Xia Tian said, his face showed a stiff smile.
    

    
      This Xia Tian, she didn’t know if it was because he had some childhood trauma or something, but smiles were always stiff or scary. Especially his current type of smile which felt like something out of a horror movie.
    

    
      "Your smile is worse than last night's."
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted, lowered her head, and went on her phone.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn't know what to say either, so the atmosphere at the table quickly became really awkward. Although the two were quite familiar with each other, it was probably their first time eating together at a table. They couldn't find any common topics and didn't know what to say. It was unbearably awkward.
    

    
      "That uh, how about for tonight's stream, you play Bloodseeker and I play Tusk? Let's try a combo, how about it?" Xia Tian racked his brains for a long time before finally finding a conversation topic.
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged: "Up to you."
    

    
      Then once again, they fell into silence.
    

    
      Fortunately, the waiter came over not long after and put a bunch of chicken meat and bones into the pot. Then placed a steamer basket on top, laid lotus leaves on it, placed sliced chicken and some seafood on top, then covered the pot, and said: "It'll be ready to eat in three minutes."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't pay much attention to the waiter, and the waiter didn't make much of a disturbance either. After speaking, they walked away, waiting for the next table of guests to arrive.
    

    
      During these three minutes, both Lin Jin and Xia Tian looked expressionless. The two didn’t speak a word between themselves, sitting at the table as if they were strangers.
    

    
      "That uh..." Xia Tian spoke again. "Are you going to Xiamen with me today?"
    

    
      "I don’t really want to go. My dad's really annoying right now, going back will definitely be depressing." Lin Jin lowered her head and fiddled with her fingers.
    

    
      "Then you can stay at my place."
    

    
      "Your rented place is tiny as hell. It's fine for one person, but wouldn’t it feel cramped with two?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes. She had also stayed at Xia Tian's place before. It was quite comfortable for one person, but if it was two, it felt unbearably cramped. "Besides, why should I stay with you? I'm not even your girlfriend. Even if I were, it's too early to live together, okay?"
    

    
      Xia Tian thought for a moment and suggested: "Then I can rent a bigger place, like a two bedroom apartment. One person, one bedroom. That way, you also won’t be spotted by your dad."
    

    
      "You’re tired of having money?"
    

    
      Lin Jin knew that Xia Tian's family couldn’t be considered well off. Otherwise, he wouldn't have rushed back to Xiamen after going home solely because his job at home paid too little.
    

    
      "Then just stay at my place?" Xia Tian suggested once again. "It can be like last night, I'll just sleep on the floor. Anyway, it's hot now, so sleeping on the floor at night without a quilt is fine."
    

    
      "Then you'll catch a cold sooner or later."
    

    
      After saying that, Lin Jin opened the pot in the middle of the table. Amid the hot steam, she smelled the sweet fragrance of chicken and seafood.
    

    
      "Let's eat. We'll talk about this after we finish."
    

    
      Seeing that Lin Jin had relented, a fleeting smile finally appeared on Xia Tian's face.
    

    
      Ploania
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      After eating the Yangshan chicken with Xia Tian, Lin Jin held her bloated belly and kept burping. Although she had only drunk a cup of cola, the Yangshan chicken at this place was truly delicious. Lin Jin, who had never tried such foods before ate so much she almost swallowed her own tongue. Out of the big plate of chicken, she alone ate two thirds.
    

    
      The result was that she was stuffed, while Xia Tian seemed to not be affected at all.
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to really enjoy seeing Lin Jin in this overstuffed state, his face full of smiles as he watched her slump in the chair.
    

    
      "What are you looking at." Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian and angrily glared.
    

    
      "Looking at you like this, it’s pretty cute..."
    

    
      Cute?
    

    
      The corners of Lin Jin's mouth twitched. With her current appearance, others had often used adjectives like beautiful for her, but cute was pretty rare.
    

    
      Besides, she had really never planned on being a cute girl! Her goal was to be a mature and elegant beauty, okay?
    

    
      "You look silly and cute." Xia Tian added.
    

    
      Silly?
    

    
      Lin Jin subconsciously ignored the last word and gave Xia Tian another displeased glare: "You're the silly one!"
    

    
      Xia Tian didn't know how he had offended Lin Jin and helplessly scratched his head. He had no way to deal with an unreasonable Lin Jin.
    

    
      After paying, the two of them strolled leisurely down the street. It was Lin Jin's first time in this part of Guangzhou. Most of the buildings here looked a bit old and she couldn't see any skyscrapers at a glance. Although it was still bustling with cars and people, the streets here had a small county town feel.
    

    
      These types of streets were actually preferred by Lin Jin, she didn’t like those modern metropolises. Although she was amazed the first time she saw them, she always felt an inexplicable sense of alienation on those streets.
    

    
      Perhaps because she had spent so many years in her hometown in the county, Lin Jin preferred slightly older streets like these.
    

    
      Strolling down the street, watching the office workers riding by on bicycles or standing at bus stops expectantly waiting for the bus, Lin Jin suddenly felt very relaxed.
    

    
      She felt that even while she was in school, she wouldn’t be able to become one of them.
    

    
      "What are you thinking about?" Xia Tian walked in a somewhat timid manner, not swinging his arms much and his steps weren't very large.
    

    
      "Nothing."
    

    
      They wandered aimlessly for about a kilometer or two before Lin Jin stopped and plopped down on a bench by the street.
    

    
      "Tired?" Xia Tian stood beside the bench, resting his hands on the bench’s backrest and lowered his head to look at Lin Jin, whose face was already sweating. "Want me to get you a bottle of coke?"
    

    
      "Why are you being so attentive now?" Lin Jin turned around and glanced at him.
    

    
      Having just eaten and then walking such a long distance made Lin Jin's stomach feel a bit uncomfortable with some throbbing pain. But this kind of pain was basically present everytime she ran, so she didn't really mind and had long since gotten used to it.
    

    
      It was just that it did hurt enough that she couldn't walk any further.
    

    
      "How is this being attentive?" Xia Tian started talking nonsense. "This is just considered the care a beauty deserves. There are already so few beauties, if we don’t start caring, then what if they become an endangered species?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a moment and looked at Xia Tian as if he was a weirdo. This person would never be so idle to say so many words.
    

    
      And the words are also corny lines, maybe he saw it somewhere and was just repeating it, right?
    

    
      She rolled her eyes at him. Lin Jin felt that even if the truth wasn’t exactly as she thought, it couldn’t be too far off.
    

    
      Xia Tian also seemed to realize that his words were a bit weird. He originally wasn't the type who liked to say corny things, suddenly saying such a line would make anyone feel something was off.
    

    
      So he obediently ran to a roadside shop to buy Lin Jin a tall can of cola and got himself a bottle of water, then eagerly ran back again.
    

    
      Watching Lin Jin take a sip of the coke, Xia Tian once again brought up the previous matter.
    

    
      "Come back with me this afternoon to Xiamen?"
    

    
      "Reason." Lin Jin took another sip of coke and slowly said "I'm living comfortably here, why should I go with you back to Xiamen?"
    

    
      "There's no one here to take care of you." Xia Tian said without hesitation.
    

    
      "My mom takes care of me. My younger brother’s bossed around by me everyday, and I even occasionally bully my cousin for fun." Lin Jin shrugged. "How’s there no one to take care of me?"
    

    
      Besides, you don't look like someone who can take care of others.
    

    
      Lin Jin crossed her legs. After taking two sips of the coke, the summer heat instantly vanished. She comfortably stretched, watching the pedestrians hurriedly coming and going.
    

    
      "Besides, if I go back with you, you still have to work and stuff." Lin Jin glanced at him with some disdain. "When do you, a member of society, have time to hang out with me. Everyday, you’re only free at night. What am I supposed to do during the day? Sleep?"
    

    
      "Also, most of the shops near the school are probably closed, right? There won’t be anything to eat normally even if I want to. I’d even have to cook everyday to eat, so annoying."
    

    
      After Xia Tian thought for a long time, he finally suggested a lousy idea: "Then I'll quit my job?"
    

    
      "You're planning to become a full time streamer?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him again. "This streaming type of job is for slackers or the elderly, okay? What if Dota 2 isn't popular in the future? What if you can't play the games that become popular in the future?"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin hadn't actually entered the streaming world, she had at least done some research, okay? She had always been opposed to the idea of being a full time streamer.
    

    
      "Also, when you stop streaming in the future, your skills in drawing and whatever will have lagged behind. You wouldn’t be able to find a job even if you wanted to." Lin Jin kept talking about the downsides of being a full time streamer.
    

    
      Xia Tian also listened earnestly to Lin Jin's teachings, just that his eyes couldn’t help but scan up and down her body, staring intently at her chest, hips, face, and so on.
    

    
      Tsk, he had to admit, even though Lin Jin's chest was a bit small and she was wearing a thick sweater and coat, even so, she still looked especially alluring.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly noticed Xia Tian's gaze, turned her head, and fiercely glared at him: "What are you looking at!"
    

    
      "Can't I look at my own wife?"
    

    
      "No!" Lin Jin's gaze became even fiercer, but seeing that Xia Tian still didn't seem scared, she stood up, placed both her hands by her face like claws, and opened her mouth wide at Xia Tian, "Roar!"
    

    
      "Pfft!"
    

    
      Xia Tian laughed very happily.
    

    
      "Tch!" Lin Jin knew that she'd never be able to make a fierce expression in this life.
    

    
      Clearly back when she was the school bully, she was so fierce that just a glare could make little kids cry. But now, no matter how she tried, she couldn’t look fierce at all.
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      Being with Xia Tian was really enjoyable.
    

    
      If only he hadn't asked her to go back to Xiamen with him...
    

    
      They wandered aimlessly around the streets. By around noon, Lin Jin didn’t feel hungry at all as she had had two breakfasts, she just felt sleepy from not sleeping well the night before.
    

    
      They hopped into the car heading back to the hotel. Lin Jin felt a bit drowsy and Xia Tian was in about the same state as her. They both hadn’t slept well last night and had gotten up too early in the morning. It was just past twelve, and they were already feeling tired.
    

    
      After finally making it back to the hotel room, Lin Jin plopped directly onto the bed, pulled a pillow under her head, kicked off her shoes, quickly covered herself with the quilt, and laid down on her back.
    

    
      She was really sleepy. Even though she had gone to bed fairly early last night, she had also gotten up a bit too early. She hadn't felt it when she first woke up, but now she was really sleepy.
    

    
      Just as she was about to close her eyes, she noticed Xia Tian standing beside her and staring straight at her.
    

    
      Without hesitation, she turned over so her back faced Xia Tian and closed her eyes.
    

    
      Xia Tian was pretty tired at this time. However, for some reason, even though he had been so sleepy outside earlier that he could barely keep his eyes open, now that they were back, he didn't feel as sleepy anymore.
    

    
      Though if he laid down now, he would probably fall asleep quite quickly.
    

    
      He sat on a chair in the room and, from time to time, glanced at Lin Jin who was lying on her side with her back to him, or was looking down at her phone.
    

    
      In less than ten minutes, he heard her breathing become a bit heavier.
    

    
      He didn't overthink it, and he definitely wasn't going to do anything to her while she slept. Xia Tian stood up from the chair, quietly moved over to the bed and carefully sat down, carefully to avoid accidentally waking her.
    

    
      It wasn't that he wasn’t willing to sleep on the floor, it was just that the floor was too uncomfortable. Last night, he had laid there for a full two hours before he finally fell asleep.
    

    
      Although he was really sleepy, lying next to Lin Jin somehow made his sleepiness vanish. He suddenly propped his head up with his arm, lying on his side to look at her as she slept.
    

    
      Lin Jin's sleeping posture wasn't really graceful, she belonged to the type that sprawled all over the place. Before falling asleep, she had still been lying on her side. But now, she was sprawled out like a big star. At least three quarters of this double bed was taken up by her sprawling limbs. The result was that Xia Tian could only curl up in that remaining quarter of space, shivering and not daring to move.
    

    
      But, even though her sleeping posture wasn't pretty, her sleeping face was really quite beautiful.
    

    
      Xia Tian had intended to go straight to sleep, but after taking a glance at her face, he found himself captivated.
    

    
      Lin Jin had only taken off her shoes before sleeping, her clothes and such were all not taken off so only her face and limbs were exposed outside the quilt. But he had to admit, even though she was tightly wrapped in the quilt, her fair legs and slender arms were really captivating.
    

    
      She seemed to be having a not so great dream, her head would occasionally turn and her limbs would also randomly change positions. Her face was very delicate, without any hint of a boy at all. Long eyelashes, cute nose, cherry like mouth, as well as her smooth and fair skin. No matter how Xia Tian looked at her, he would never have suspected that the Lin Jin sleeping beside him had once been a man.
    

    
      No wonder Lin Jin would call herself a crossdresser before…
    

    
      Xia Tian laid on his side with one hand propping up his head. His other hand was carefully placed on Lin Jin’s arm, gently stroking it twice before instinctively pulling back, afraid that even the slightest movement might wake her up.
    

    
      He reached his hand and took his phone out from his pocket, silenced the sound, and took a picture of her sleeping face.
    

    
      Even though the curtains were drawn causing the room to be dimly lit, conditions that usually don't make for great photos, Lin Jin was different. It was like her skin naturally glowed. Even in the low light, the picture Xia Tian took was still beautiful.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin asleep seemed like a completely different person from when she was awake.
    

    
      Despite her ungraceful sleeping posture and tendency to move around, the slight furrow in her brow made Xia Tian instantly feel like she was somewhat fragile.
    

    
      But usually, although this Lin Jin person didn’t love socializing, she was indeed really lively. It didn’t reach the level of a tomboy, but it was a fun and lively girl.
    

    
      There was completely none of this current delicate vibe.
    

    
      Xia Tian stared at Lin Jin’s face and gradually fell into a daze.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin had once been a guy, he could totally accept it!
    

    
      It wasn't just because her face was good, looked good, and had a great figure that he could accept it. Even if Lin Jin looked average, as long as no one could tell she was once a man, it was completely acceptable. That way, if he brought her home in the future, they could just hide it from his family. As for not being able to have children, they could just use some connections and get a fake medical certificate saying his body has some problems. That way, his family wouldn’t have anything to do, right?
    

    
      However, Xia Tian didn’t know, Lin Jin actually could have children, yeah…
    

    
      If he was together with Lin Jin, there would basically be no difference compared to being with a normal girl. Although Lin Jin had always insisted that she was a crossdresser, he had never seen her that way in his heart. He had always thought of Lin Jin as just a girl.
    

    
      So maybe that was why he liked her, right?
    

    
      Xia Tian tilted his head, his thoughts becoming more muddled the more he thought about it.
    

    
      He rubbed his eyes with his hands, only then could he barely keep them open. Then, he continued focusing on Lin Jin’s face.
    

    
      So, had Lin Jin ever had plastic surgery? If she had never gotten plastic surgery, how was she so beautiful? And she was once a guy. Even after surgery, it shouldn’t be that all masculine traces just disappeared, right?
    

    
      Maybe he wanted to confirm it, or maybe he was just being impulsive. Xia Tian reached his hand out and gently touched her face, then quickly pulled his hand back.
    

    
      He heard that if someone had plastic surgery, their face would be full of fillers. If it was pressed too hard, those fillers would shift positions and cause the entire face to deform.
    

    
      Previously, he had even seen news stories of a woman who had just done plastic surgery getting hit in the face, causing a pit to form.
    

    
      But Lin Jin's face completely didn't seem like it had ever had plastic surgery done.
    

    
      Though her chest was definitely fake, yeah.
    

    
      Xia Tian took a glance at Lin Jin’s chest under the short sleeves and subconsciously wanted to reach out and feel it.
    

    
      I'm just checking if it's real or not. Although I don’t mind, but it’s always good to confirm it, right?!
    

    
      Right?!
    

    
      Trying to convince himself, Xia Tian's evil claws moved towards Lin Jin’s body. But before he could do anything, Lin Jin suddenly moved, scaring Xia Tian into quickly closing his eyes and retracting his hand.
    

    
      Feeling guilty, he waited a while before daring to open his eyes again, only to see that Lin Jin had simply turned over.
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      When Lin Jin woke up, she found herself facing Xia Tian.
    

    
      Not only that, she was subconsciously hugging one of his arms.
    

    
      Uh...
    

    
      For Lin Jin, sleeping while hugging someone else's arm was a bit too intimate. So she quickly let go of his hand and then glanced at herself, finding that the quilt had been kicked off the bed by her.
    

    
      No wonder she felt a bit cold while sleeping.
    

    
      Lin Jin scratched her head, sat up on the bed, and turned to look at Xia Tian who was lying beside her.
    

    
      She didn’t know if he secretly touched her or something while she was asleep. She was really too tired today and slept like a pig. She wouldn’t have felt a thing even if he really did touch her.
    

    
      Thinking of this, Lin Jin felt a bit annoyed. Anyways, since she didn't know whether Xia Tian had touched her or not, she would just assume he did. That meant she had to get revenge!
    

    
      So without hesitation, she reached out and touched Xia Tian's face as if she was teasing a young maiden. After touching his face, she even rubbed it a couple of times before she was satisfied and pulled her hand back.
    

    
      Damn, my hand's all greasy.
    

    
      This guy Xia Tian definitely wasn’t the type to frequently use facial cleanser. His face was so oily, just a touch and her hand got all greasy. So gross.
    

    
      With such an oily face, how does he manage to still have somewhat smooth skin and not get any acne?
    

    
      Back then, it was exactly because of how oily Lin Jin’s face was that she got a bunch of acne, almost ruining her looks. If it weren’t for the black cat, she would probably still have acne marks now. But this guy Xia Tian doesn't have a single acne mark, he must have never had acne since he was a child.
    

    
      She touched her own face again. Yep, very smooth, not oily at all. The black cat’s transformation of her face was quite thorough.
    

    
      Because she was worried about waking Xia Tian up, Lin Jin didn’t continue moving around. She leaned her body against the headboard, sat up on the bed, and lowered her head to go on her phone while waiting for Xia Tian to wake up naturally.
    

    
      Sleeping all the way until three in the afternoon, she wondered if her mom would be worried.
    

    
      Using her phone, she sent her mom a text saying she was safe. Then, she sat there playing on her phone, waiting for Xia Tian to wake up.
    

    
      But this Xia Tian guy, when sleeping, was really restless.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt her thigh being hugged. She looked down speechlessly at Xia Tian. This guy was lying flat just now, but now he had turned over and was hugging her big white thigh, even f*cking using his face to rub against it.
    

    
      Was he really not yet awake and just pretending to be asleep?
    

    
      "Pig trotters... pig legs..." Xia Tian’s mouth mumbled. He rubbed a couple more times, then said contently "The chef did a good job... not a single pig hair."
    

    
      Saying this, he opened his mouth, about to take a bite of Lin Jin’s thighs.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      You motherf*cker sleep talking is whatever, but why are you trying to bite me out of nowhere!
    

    
      Lin Jin hurriedly kicked him away. Only then did Xia Tian open his eyes in confusion, dumbfounded as he looked at Lin Jin sitting at the head of the bed.
    

    
      "What happened?" Xia Tian had no idea what had happened. He just remembered grabbing a delicious pig leg in his dream. Just as he was about to eat it, he was kicked away by a strong force and woke up.
    

    
      "Can't you sleep peacefully? What do you mean by hugging my leg and trying to bite it?" Lin Jin stretched out her left leg in front of Xia Tian's eyes, looking displeased as she said "Look, your drool, it’s all over my leg."
    

    
      Xia Tian was confused again. It was clearly just a dream.
    

    
      He didn’t seem to have that kind of habit, right?
    

    
      "When’s your train ticket? It's already three thirty." Lin Jin pulled two tissues from the bedside table, wiped the drool off her leg, and asked him, "If your train's at four, you're probably too late."
    

    
      "No worries, it's at five." Xia Tian sat up and yawned. "I didn't sleep well last night, good thing I caught up on some sleep."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him and didn't say more. She lowered her head to go on her phone, which could be considered as letting the incident of him hugging and biting her leg slide.
    

    
      But seriously, this guy Xia Tian, was he really not pretending to be asleep and intentionally taking advantage of her?
    

    
      She glanced at Xia Tian. This guy used his hands to rub his face. The confused look he had just now immediately returned to his usual iceberg like expression.
    

    
      "You’re really not coming back with me?" Xia Tian lazily stretched again, finally feeling energized. He then turned his head to seriously ask Lin Jin, "When we go back, I promise I won’t let you be bored."
    

    
      With this matter being brought up again, Lin Jin actually wasn’t that reluctant anymore. Seeing Xia Tian’s expectant look, she didn’t know if she should agree or not.
    

    
      After thinking for a moment, Lin Jin felt it was still better to stall.
    

    
      "You go back first. If I suddenly leave like this, my mom will definitely be worried sick." Lin Jin shrugged. "You go first today. I'll discuss it with my family in a few days, okay?"
    

    
      "If my mom doesn't agree to me going back so soon, then I can only wait until school starts."
    

    
      Xia Tian frowned slightly, looking a bit unhappy.
    

    
      "So you’re saying I should go back first?" Xia Tian was naturally dissatisfied. After all, his main purpose in coming here this time was to take Lin Jin back. Now, although she seemed to have relented, strictly speaking, he had only achieved half of his goal.
    

    
      "Yeah, you go back first. I'll try to go back soon, okay?" Lin Jin looked at Xia Tian with big eyes. In order to achieve her goal of stalling, she even specially used her cute pleading tactic, evilly blinking her eyes cutely "So, is that okay?"
    

    
      Xia Tian's stern face softened. He sighed.
    

    
      After these past two days, his relationship with Lin Jin had indeed progressed. There was no need to push too hard.
    

    
      "Then okay."
    

    
      "Mm, I'll see you off to the station this afternoon."
    

    
      Lin Jin somewhat breathed a sigh of relief. Xia Tian's clinging made her a bit annoyed, but she also quite liked being with him. A big dilemma. Now that Xia Tian was leaving, she didn’t need to worry about this issue anymore. She could happily stay in Guangdong, and then once she forgot about him, happily merrily enjoy the rest of this summer vacation before going back. How great.
    

    
      The two fell into silence again. Lin Jin once again lowered her head to go on her phone, while Xia Tian began packing his things to go back. He didn't bring much, just a change of clothes and some miscellaneous stuff. After packing, it all just fit into a slightly large bag, which he could just pick up and go.
    

    
      The distance from here to the East Railway Station was quite far. After packing up, to avoid being late, they quickly took the subway to the station.
    

    
      Fortunately, it wasn't rush hour, so the subway wasn't too crowded. They even found seats. After the two sat down side by side, they became silent again, almost as if they were strangers.
    

    
      After a long while, they arrived at the station.
    

    
      At the entrance of the East Railway Station, Lin Jin covered her stomach with both hands, watching Xia Tian's back as he disappeared into the crowd.
    

    
      It was finally over.
    

    
      She sighed. The departure of a friend did indeed make her feel a bit down, but the departure of a troublemaker made her quite happy.
    

    
      Just as she was about to turn around, she suddenly heard the sound of rapid footsteps behind her, coming towards her.
    

    
      Turning around, she saw that iceberg face of Xia Tian’s rapidly enlarging before her eyes.
    

    
      mua~
    

    
      What the f*ck?
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      Lin Jin expressionlessly got on a taxi and headed to her home.
    

    
      Because of Xia Tian's sudden sneak attack, she had been completely stunned earlier.
    

    
      Who would've thought that even though he clearly already lined up at the station entrance, he would suddenly run back to steal a kiss! Thankfully, she reacted quickly and it was just a simple lip to which was not too hard to accept, but she still felt really really angry…
    

    
      And just when she reacted and wanted to kick him, Xia Tian had actually run off.
    

    
      Damn it, so annoying! Being suddenly ambushed like that, she didn't even feel anything from the kiss. She just felt that her lips had touched some dry skin, and after, there was no after.
    

    
      F*ck, she felt even more pissed now!
    

    
      Although it wasn't her first kiss, her first kiss had long been given away when she dated in elementary school, but the problem was! It felt really f*cking unsatisfying, this was at least her first kiss since becoming a woman, right? And it was actually just inexplicably gone like that.
    

    
      F*ck, so frustrating.
    

    
      The more Lin Jin thought about it, the more upset she became. If she'd known, she would've chased after Xia Tian and beat him up.
    

    
      With a face full of displeasure, Lin Jin finally arrived home. Glancing at her mom sitting on the sofa, she suddenly felt guilty and hurriedly tried to get back to her room.
    

    
      "Lin Jin!" Her mom quickly noticed her and directly called her out, "Where did you go play at last night?"
    

    
      "I'm going to take a nap!" Lin Jin shouted as she ran into her room.
    

    
      Her mom frowned, realizing that Lin Jin might have done something she was embarrassed about last night.
    

    
      Could it be that she found a boyfriend?
    

    
      As soon as she thought of this, she jumped up from the sofa and hurried to Lin Jin's room.
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin was about to lock the door, her mom barged in and looked at Lin Jin in a panic.
    

    
      "Why are you so worked up?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at her mom. Seeing her barging in, she didn't continue to close the door. She turned around, sat on the bed, and muttered, "I'm not even as worked up as you are."
    

    
      "Who did you go out with last night?" Her mom felt a bit annoyed seeing Lin Jin's nonchalant attitude but still suppressed her emotions and seriously asked, "Did you get a boyfriend? You don't really have any friends here in Guangdong, so how would you go out to play all night without coming home?"
    

    
      "It was a friend from Xiamen, just happened to be visiting Guangdong."
    

    
      "Then where did you sleep last night?" Her mom frowned.
    

    
      "At a hotel." Lin Jin suddenly froze, realizing that her mom might be suspecting she had already done it.
    

    
      Her mom's expression turned dark.
    

    
      "When did you get a boyfriend?"
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression also darkened: "I don't have a boyfriend, okay?"
    

    
      No boyfriend? Her mom immediately imagined Lin Jin as someone who sleeps around.
    

    
      "Besides, I've only just become a girl, you think I would sleep or something with someone already?" Lin Jin directly spat it out. Otherwise, her mom would definitely not be at ease. "That guy yesterday was just pursuing me. I just came back annoyed because he kissed me. I don't have any feelings for him at all!"
    

    
      Her mom's dark expression finally eased a bit, she even earnestly advised Lin Jin: "You've only been a girl for a little while, don't rush into finding a boyfriend or whatever. Nowadays, many men are just playing around…"
    

    
      "I know, I'm not planning to find one."
    

    
      "Not finding one isn’t okay either!" Her mom frowned again and started lecturing, "How can a woman not have a boyfriend? Even if you later become the boss of a big company and can make a lot of money, you can't spend your whole life alone. Look at mom, see how miserable I’ve been after divorcing your dad? It’s all because there’s no man at home…"
    

    
      Lin Jin had a bitter look on her face. Her mom's words were going in one ear and out the other, but it was still so f*cking annoying.
    

    
      She was already upset today, her first kiss after inexplicably becoming a girl was gone, and now she had to endure endless nagging after coming home.
    

    
      Why does she feel so unlucky today? Nothing was going right.
    

    
      Her mom finally finished a round of lecturing. The talking made her mouth dry, so she stood up: "I'm going to get a glass of water, I’ll continue talking after."
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Seeing her mom leave, Lin Jin quickly jumped up and locked the door. She then flopped onto the bed, ignoring her mom no matter how much she knocked.
    

    
      Her mom was really something. Can’t have a boyfriend, but not having a boyfriend and the nagging was even worse. Seriously…
    

    
      After knocking for a while and seeing that Lin Jin had no intention of opening the door, her mom helplessly left. However, Lin Jin wasn't feeling great either. After lying down for a bit, she didn’t know what she should do, so she just laid there on the bed and stared blankly at the ceiling.
    

    
      For some reason, even though she clearly just separated from Xia Tian half an hour ago, she actually kind of missed him.
    

    
      Well, it was probably just that being with him was fun, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, not really willing to admit her own feelings for Xia Tian. And just then, her phone suddenly vibrated. She instinctively thought it was the black cat being up to something again, but after unlocking the screen, she found it was a message from Xia Tian.
    

    
      "Did you get home? Did your family say anything?"
    

    
      Okay, so this guy can actually be considerate? And when he came to find me, it actually wasn’t to play games.
    

    
      Except for this caring message today, most of this Xia Tian guy's chat history with Lin Jin was all about gaming. Before, it was mostly asking her to play. Later, it became discussing game strategies, how to entertain the viewers during live streams, or complaining about company stuff.
    

    
      Speaking of which, when they used to stream at Xia Tian's place during school, many of Lin Jin and his interactions on stream were actually pre planned on the phone and confirmed ahead of time.
    

    
      This meaning was that all those playful interactions during their live streams were scripted.
    

    
      "My mom BS’d for half a day, even thought it was because I found a boyfriend outside that I didn’t come home." Lin Jin’s typing speed was very fast. After quickly replying, she proactively asked "You're on the train, right? I forgot to get you some bread or something before you boarded. The food on the train is expensive."
    

    
      "It’s okay, I bought some instant noodles."
    

    
      On the other side, Xia Tian was also seeing Lin Jin showing concern for him on the phone for the first time.
    

    
      "Oh oh, as long as you don't starve."
    

    
      Lin Jin turned over to lie on her stomach. She rested her chin on the pillow and blankly stared at her phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Xia Tian had a lot to talk about. Since they played the same game and often streamed together, their topics usually revolved around these two points, or they would chat about daily life. At this moment, Lin Jin was complaining non stop about what her mom had just said to her.
    

    
      "My mom actually thought I did it with you. She looked even more nervous than me."
    

    
      "It’s okay, eventually."
    

    
      "I said I didn't have a boyfriend and she got even more nervous. Probably thought I went out for a one night stand. So scary, old people’s minds are so dirty."
    

    
      "It’s normal. When I’m home and I don’t go back at night, my dad would even ask if I used protection, telling me not to bring home a grandchild for her."
    

    
      Tsk, middle aged people with their minds in the gutter.
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      After that, Lin Jin once again resumed her salted fish lifestyle.
    

    
      Of course, she wasn't being too lazy. Previously, unless she had to dance or film videos, she would basically always be holed up in her room playing on her phone or computer. But now, she actually started seriously learning how to do makeup.
    

    
      Maybe because she was taking it more seriously this time. Back when she had that makeup task, Lin Jin was all hurried and panicked, and her makeup looked made her look like a ghost. But now, she felt it was pretty good even if she just casually put some on, at least she could go out in public.
    

    
      Perhaps when her mom was teaching her makeup before, even though she was absent minded, maybe she still absorbed some of it? It was also possible that after gaining the drawing proficiency, she knew more about how to apply makeup on her face.
    

    
      Lin Jin's eyebrows had been shaped by her mom, so drawing them during makeup was super easy. Light makeup was no problem now, but heavy makeup left her somewhat confused. She was completely clueless how to do it. In those makeup videos, the people could just effortlessly make their noses look higher and cover up facial flaws, but no matter how much she studied, she couldn't achieve that effect.
    

    
      But luckily, her face shape was already quite good. Then added on with the black cat’s several facial modifications, Lin Jin didn't need to use makeup to hide any imperfections on her face.
    

    
      Anyway, she already looked great even without makeup!
    

    
      She did her makeup in the bedroom’s en suite bathroom and carefully observed herself for a moment. She kept feeling like the makeup actually made her look slightly worse than when she wasn’t wearing any. So she used makeup remover and washed her face clean again. Lin Jin felt a bit tired. She exited the bathroom, sat down on her bed, and sent Xia Tian a picture she had just taken of her with makeup.
    

    
      "How is it? Does it look good?"
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian should've been working at this time, he still responded quickly: "Not bad, a bit prettier than usual."
    

    
      "Really, why do I feel like it’s ugly?"
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted, lying flat on the bed while holding her phone up. No matter what photo she sent to this Xia Tian guy. Even if she deliberately picked ugly photos, he would always say it looked beautiful. She didn't know if it was because his eyes were blind or his sense of aesthetics was off.
    

    
      "Beauty is in the eye of the beholder."
    

    
      Seeing this message, she shuddered with a chill.
    

    
      This guy Xia Tian, whether in real life or online, whenever he said something slightly romantic, Lin Jin would automatically picture his expressionless face. No matter how she imagined it, it would always feel like this guy was just brushing her off, or while saying those mushy words, he was secretly cursing her as an idiot.
    

    
      Anyways, no matter which it was, it felt disgusting.
    

    
      Lin Jin tossed the phone aside, ignoring the notifications from the incoming messages.
    

    
      These past two days, she not only studied makeup but also frequently chatted online with Xia Tian. She occasionally complained about how boring it was to be stuck at home, or would listen or Xia Tian complaining about his incredibly stupid coworkers.
    

    
      Anyways, Lin Jin also didn’t know why, but she just suddenly enjoyed chatting with Xia Tian. Maybe it was because no matter what she said, he would always reply with something like "Okay", "Beautiful" or "No problem", right?
    

    
      After stretching lazily on the bed for a while, Lin Jin finally stood up and walked out of her bedroom.
    

    
      It was rare that Lin Chen and Wu Jia weren't out playing basketball. The two were sitting on the sofa playing mobile games together and being quite rowdy.
    

    
      "Sister, morning." Lin Chen raised his head and glanced at Lin Jin, then quickly lowered his head to refocus on his phone. He said offhandedly "Breakfast is in the kitchen."
    

    
      "Have you two eaten?" Lin Jin yawned as she walked into the kitchen. She brought out a bowl of pork and preserved egg congee, then sat on the sofa, cradling the bowl as she ate.
    

    
      "Already ate."
    

    
      Lin Jin had no interest in mobile games, no matter what type of game it was. Anyways, she just felt that mobile games’ controls were really too inhuman.
    

    
      After taking a few bites of food, Lin Jin looked up at the two of them. She hesitated for a moment, and then asked them: "Has mom said anything about me these past two days?"
    

    
      "Nope." Lin Chen replied without even looking up. "She did say that if you suddenly try to run off, we're supposed to stop you. Can't let you run away with some man."
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression darkened.
    

    
      "Oh, I think aunt also said to hide your ID card, but I couldn't find it." Cousin Wu Jia added.
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression darkened even more.
    

    
      What's her mom's problem? She clearly said she wouldn't get a boyfriend, yet her mom was still so on guard.
    

    
      "Oh, got it." Lin Jin rolled her eyes, finished off the congee, and turned back toward her bedroom.
    

    
      "Oh right! Sister, mom said you seem super idle lately and wants you to work as a helper in her store." Lin Chen suddenly called out to her back. "She said she'll pay you three thousand yuan a month."
    

    
      "Not going!" Lin Jin directly slammed her bedroom door shut.
    

    
      "Won't go even for three thousand? Cousin and I are planning to go." Lin Chen scratched his head, somewhat puzzled as he asked Wu Jia, "Why is my sister angry again?"
    

    
      "Because you annoyed her." Wu Jia distanced himself a bit from Lin Chen with an indifferent look. "Anyway, it’s not my problem."
    

    
      Back in her bedroom, Lin Jin sat on her bed, frowning in a daze for a while. Then she grabbed her phone from the bedside to check Xia Tian's messages, finding that he was again asking her to return to Xiamen. After chatting with this guy for a bit, he would suddenly switch the topic to that.
    

    
      Lin Jin replied with a "sure" without hesitation.
    

    
      Xia Tian on that side was probably shocked by Lin Jin’s sudden straightforwardness and only replied with an ellipsis after a long time. By then, Lin Jin had already started packing her luggage.
    

    
      When she came, Lin Jin had only brought two sets of clothes and used only one bag to carry them. But now going back, she had a lot more stuff. She probably couldn’t carry it all without a large suitcase or big bag.
    

    
      Lin Jin first packed the things she wanted to take back into bags, using four garment bags in total. Although she could just carry them like this, with four bags in her hands, she would have no hands free.
    

    
      She rummaged around trying to find a travel bag or suitcase, but there was nothing of the sort in her room. Frowning in thought for a moment, she decisively grabbed her phone and just ran to the supermarket outside the building.
    

    
      She bought a backpack at the supermarket, then quickly ran back. Taking advantage of Lin Chen and Wu Jia being engrossed in their game, she hurried back into her room.
    

    
      "What's up with my sister?" Lin Chen was utterly confused as he listened to the sounds of Lin Jin running in and out. He turned to look at her bedroom but saw the door was already closed "Does my sister have a screw loose?"
    

    
      "Or maybe she's planning to run away." Cousin Wu Jia casually said.
    

    
      Lin Chen was stunned for a moment, then looked back at the bedroom again, only to see Lin Jin tiptoeing out, sneaking around with a backpack.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely unaware she had already been spotted. She carefully locked her bedroom door with the key to pretend she was still sleeping inside, then tiptoed to the front door, preparing to leave.
    

    
      Maybe it was some kind of telepathy, she suddenly turned around and found the two of them in the living room watching her with grins on their faces.
    

    
      "I'm going out... uh..." Lin Jin awkwardly laughed, forcing a smile as she tried to explain herself. "I'm going out to buy you guys some milk tea, so I'm bringing a bag, yeah."
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      Run away, run away!
    

    
      Lin Jin carried her bag and hurried out of the community. Glancing back, she noticed Lin Chen and them standing by the stairwell currently watching her from the stairs, seemingly on the phone with their mom. So she immediately panicked. After leaving the community area, she quickly hailed a taxi and headed to the train station as fast as possible.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt she was probably crazy.
    

    
      Otherwise, she wouldn't have done something like this. She didn’t even have any reason to, it was just a moment of impulse. She hadn't thought about being with Xia Tian after returning to Xiamen at all, nor considered what to do once returned. She just acted on a sudden impulse, quickly booked a ticket, packed her things, and prepared to leave.
    

    
      Actually, this kind of impulsiveness wasn’t a big deal, right? Anyway, it wasn’t like she had nowhere to stay over in Xiamen. It was basically the same as going home without telling the family.
    

    
      After getting into the taxi, Lin Jin finally felt a bit more at ease. She glanced at her phone and saw that her mom had reacted quite quickly and was calling her.
    

    
      She answered the phone.
    

    
      "Hello! Lin Jin! What are you trying to do?! Where are you going?"
    

    
      Mom was clearly very anxious, even wondering if something had happened to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'm just going back to Xiamen." Lin Jin said in a nonchalant tone. "Just suddenly felt like going back for fun."
    

    
      "Back to Xiamen? It’s not that mom objects, but you’re still young, and you’ve only been a girl for a few months. It’s really easy to be deceived if you find a boyfriend now."
    

    
      "I won't, and I don't have feelings for him. I'm just purely going back to Xiamen." Lin Jin had a helpless smile.
    

    
      Maybe because her mom had always wanted a daughter, when Lin Jin first became a girl, her mom had showered her with all kinds of care. Even to the point where Lin Chen suspected he was just a free gift from some shopping promotion. But before her mom could even enjoy life with a daughter, she discovered that said daughter seemed to be running off with some man. Of course she would be extremely nervous.
    

    
      "So! You can't go back!"
    

    
      Mom warned Lin Jin in a serious tone.
    

    
      "It's fine. In the next five years, I definitely won’t find a boyfriend. Is that enough?" Lin Jin bitterly smiled.
    

    
      She had previously thought she might never find a boyfriend in her life, but now it had already changed to within five years.
    

    
      "How can you guarantee that?"
    

    
      "Anyway, I just promise. Wait until after I graduate, I’ll stay by your side every day, alright? At that time, I'll work directly in your shop, so you can see me every day, okay?"
    

    
      Her mom on the other end was currently hesitating, so Lin Jin continued saying: "And I'm not stupid. How could I be so easily tricked. It’s not like you don’t know I used to be a bit of a gangster, fighting with people every day and hanging out with the street crowd. I already know what men are like, okay?"
    

    
      "I've probably met more scumbags than you have, mom. I won't be that easily fooled."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin used to be quite rebellious in middle and high school, at most she just skipped classes to go to internet cafes or went with a bunch of classmates to roadside stalls for barbecue and drinks or something. Fighting and whatnot rarely even happened once a year and hanging out with shady people was out of the question. However, to reassure Mom, Lin Jin could only use this kind of talk to slander her past self.
    

    
      Actually, she originally wanted to say that she had been a man for almost twenty years, so how could she not tell what scumbags are like? But she was afraid the driver in front might get scared.
    

    
      "Since you put it that way..." Her mom sighed and could only agree. "Alright then."
    

    
      Though Lin Jin didn't feel particularly happy. She calmly hung up the phone and looked out at the scenery passing by the taxi window.
    

    
      The driver was clearly not an experienced one, not saying a word the whole ride. It was completely different from the few curious and experienced drivers Lin Jin had met before.
    

    
      In silence, Lin Jin arrived at the East Railway Station in Guangdong.
    

    
      Although there was still an hour before her train, she still went straight into the waiting room, found a seat, and sat down, staring blankly at the bustling crowd.
    

    
      So bored.
    

    
      After sitting down, Lin Jin began to regret her impulsive actions just now.
    

    
      Wasn’t it just her mom strictly watching over her, why did she suddenly impulsively decide to go back to Xiamen?
    

    
      Lin Jin propped her chin with both hands, looking at her reflection on the floor with a lifeless expression. She had to admit, even though the reflection was somewhat blurry, she still looked very pretty.
    

    
      After waiting for an hour, Lin Jin finally boarded the high speed train heading toward Shenzhen.
    

    
      After that, she still needed to wait for an hour in Shenzhen before she could take the high speed train to Xiamen. To be honest, Lin Jin didn't understand why there were no direct high speed trains to Xiamen. She had searched for the reason online before and found that it seemed to be due to issues between the two local governments.
    

    
      The result was that normal people like her would be inconvenienced. A journey that would originally only take three hours was stretched by an extra hour. What a waste of time.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat sleepily on her seat in the train, lifelessly leaning her head against the window and feeling the vibrations of the moving train. She turned her gaze to the scenery outside, silently watching.
    

    
      She was a bit sleepy, but next to her was an unknown man, which kept her in a state of being drowsy but unable to sleep.
    

    
      The man beside her looked like a creep no matter how you looked at him. Long hair, thin, messy beard, and those squinty eyes. Even if he wasn't a creep, then he must definitely be a guy who stays up all night everyday rubbing his rod.
    

    
      Well, anyway, that was just how Lin Jin speculated about others.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the man beside her but saw that he was also always watching her through the reflection in the window. She instantly felt more alert, sitting upright in her seat and looking straight ahead.
    

    
      It was already noon now, and the train staff were pushing carts selling lunches costing forty or fifty yuan. Lin Jin felt a bit stingy with her money and she had also been got by these meals before. She could only endure her cravings, constantly swallowing her saliva as she began surrounded by the tempting aroma of lunches.
    

    
      "Want some?" The man beside her placed the bread he brought onto the tray in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      "No thanks, I ate before getting on the train."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't like the man beside her, mainly because of his looks. If he were handsome or cute, this man’s long hair could’ve added points, making him look like an artist or a crossdresser. However, his appearance was a bit tough on the eyes.
    

    
      After a total of five hours of waiting and traveling, Lin Jin finally arrived in Xiamen.
    

    
      She stretched somewhat tiredly, then planned to use her phone to get a ride back to her place in Xiamen.
    

    
      Then she saw Xia Tian standing over there at the exit, looking at her with a smile.
    

    
      It was clearly working hours now, right? And she had never even told him when she got on the train. How was this guy here?
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      "Why did you come over?"
    

    
      Lin Jin somewhat helplessly asked Xia Tian, who was sitting beside her.
    

    
      At this moment, the two of them were sitting in a taxi, heading towards the rental apartment.
    

    
      Lin Jin found it hard to believe that Xia Tian actually came to pick her up. After all, it was noon right now, and logically speaking, Xia Tian should be working in the office, not waiting for her at the exit of the train station. Moreover, she had only told him a ‘sure’, so how did this guy know she would be back at this time?
    

    
      "Didn’t you say you were coming back?" Xia Tian seemed to have not slept well last night. He yawned with a sleepy look on his face leaning his head against the car window. "I have a one hour lunch break at noon, so I just came over to take a look. It turned out to be just in time."
    

    
      "Is your luck that good?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him, feeling that this guy might be fooling her.
    

    
      Or did he actually have an inside source? Had Lin Chen or someone else already been recruited as his informant, so he knew as soon as she left home?
    

    
      Hmm, it sounded impossible no matter how she thought about it. So she could only regard Xia Tian appearing at just the right time to pick her up as a coincidence.
    

    
      From the train station to the rental apartment was only about ten minutes. Lin Jin also didn't bother to chat much with Xia Tian during those ten minutes. After quickly arriving and getting out of the car, Xia Tian just hurriedly ran off to continue working.
    

    
      So, what was the point of this guy coming to pick her up?
    

    
      Lin Jin bitterly smiled and looked down at the keys in her hand. These were left to her by Xia Tian before he left, saying that if she didn't want to go home, she could go to his place.
    

    
      Wouldn't that just be entering the tiger’s mouth?
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't stupid. Besides, even though her dad's current state might not be great, she was long used to it.
    

    
      Because of the summer break, the stores on the street behind the school were almost all closed. Glancing over the row of stores, it was just her dad’s milk tea shop and a small convenience store that were still open. There were quite a few cars on the street, but very few pedestrians. Only some residents in their thirties or fifties living nearby or some kids could be seen.
    

    
      Anyway, it was definitely not as lively as during the school term.
    

    
      Her dad’s milk tea shop was also very quiet. In the entire store, it was just her dad, alone, sitting on a chair inside while absentmindedly on his phone. Occasionally, he would receive a milk tea order, and he would hurriedly make the milk tea, then close the door, get on his bike, and deliver it.
    

    
      Lin Jin observed from across the street for a long time but didn't see a single customer go in.
    

    
      Her dad, who went out to deliver the milk tea, quickly came back. The person who ordered it seemed to live in a nearby neighborhood, so it only took ten or so minutes to complete. When her dad came back, he finally noticed Lin Jin across the street.
    

    
      A smile appeared on his face as he waved at Lin Jin. Then, he turned his bike and came over to her.
    

    
      "Back so soon? How was it over at mom's place?"
    

    
      "It wasn’t bad, just a bit boring." Lin Jin saw that her dad didn't look as bitter and resentful as she had imagined, and was actually quite happy. She smiled and asked, "How's business at the shop lately?"
    

    
      "It’s managing. Luckily, the taste is pretty good. Even though there are no students, people nearby would still order takeout or come to drink milk tea." Her dad smiled, seeming quite satisfied with the current business. "There aren’t many people right now. Wait until the evening, quite a bit of people will come over here to play mahjong and stuff."
    

    
      Lin Jin followed her dad into the shop. The shop didn't look much different from when she left, just quieter than before. Also, there was a folding mahjong table placed deep inside the shop, indicating that this milk tea shop was turning into a mahjong parlor.
    

    
      There weren't many milk tea takeout orders, averaging only one per hour. So her dad just stayed in the shop playing on his phone during the day, occasionally testing out new milk teas, saying that in the evening he would give the new flavors to the people playing mahjong to taste for free.
    

    
      It seemed that her dad’s life was going quite well.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat in the shop, watching her dad make her a cup of milk tea and place it on the table. Then her dad just sat across from her, smiling and asking: "Did you do anything fun over there in Guangdong?"
    

    
      "No, just stayed at home every day. There wasn’t really anything fun, just ate some good food." Lin Jin took a sip of the milk tea and found the taste quite good. But milk tea tastes mostly the same, nothing too special.
    

    
      "The taste is better than before. It should be the best milk tea near the school." After drinking the milk tea, Lin Jin commented, "When school starts next semester, do some promotions. You should be able to make a lot of money quickly, yeah."
    

    
      Dad smiled and nodded, though he didn’t say much, just continuing to ask: "Why did you suddenly come back?"
    

    
      "It was a bit boring over there. I'd rather come back to help you deliver takeout." Lin Jin shrugged. "One yuan per order, okay."
    

    
      "Sure!"
    

    
      Maybe because her dad’s life had become more disciplined lately, he looked much more spirited than when he first came to Xiamen.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't know if her dad was still gambling recently. In the past, when he gambled, he usually stayed up all night or late into the night, resulting in two terrible dark circles under his eyes. But now, his dark circles had quite obviously faded a lot.
    

    
      After chatting a few lines with her dad, Lin Jin packed up her stuff and stood up to leave.
    

    
      She hadn't lived in Xiamen for a while, Lin Jin suspected her bedroom had become dusty.
    

    
      Carrying her backpack, Lin Jin used the key to open her home door. Speaking of which, it was her mom who helped her rent this apartment and also helped her pay a few months’ rent. But now, the rent recently should have been paid by her dad. Anyway, she had never taken care of this matter.
    

    
      Strangely, the house was actually clean and tidy. Lin Jin even felt it was cleaner than when she was here. Her dad’s room was no longer as messy as when he had set up the street stall. Her own room also seemed to have been cleaned every day, clean enough to walk barefoot without any problem.
    

    
      Lin Jin lazily stretched. Although this bedroom was obviously not as spacious and beautiful as the one in Guangdong, maybe it was because she was used to living here, anyways, she just felt that the bed here was more comfortable.
    

    
      She stretched on the bed, then took the laptop on the bedside table onto the bed. Putting it on her lap, she was half lying down as she went on it.
    

    
      Sure enough, it was more comfortable over here. She could carry her laptop and watch videos while in bed. Over there, to watch a video, she needed to sit in front of the computer.
    

    
      After watching a video, Lin Jin lazily stretched again, preparing to practice dancing.
    

    
      This week's dance video would be a solo. Next week, she will bring Xia Tian along. That expressionless guy dancing anime style dances would definitely look funny. It was fun just thinking about it.
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      Chapter 491: – Let’s crossdress, Xia Tian!
    

    
      In the evenings was when Lin Jin’s dad’s milk tea shop really opened. Around when dinner time ended, a group of grandpas and grandmas came over to the front of the milk tea shop and used the mahjong table to play mahjong. At the same time, they even brought some children over.
    

    
      Playing mahjong didn’t cost money, but that group of children always pestered to buy milk tea. Her dad got along quite well with this group of grandpas and grandmas, sitting by the side watching them play mahjong while chatting and discussing all sorts of things with them. It was quite joyous.
    

    
      After Lin Jin stood at the shop for a while, she went straight to Xia Tian's place.
    

    
      Today, Xia Tian didn't have to work overtime, so he got home at seven in the evening.
    

    
      When Lin Jin arrived, Xia Tian hadn't been home for long. He was sitting at his computer desk, eating the takeout dinner he had brought back. Since all the stores on this street were pretty much all closed, Xia Tian could only buy food near his company to bring back.
    

    
      "How was work today?" Xia Tian’s door wasn’t locked. Lin Jin directly opened the door and walked in, glanced at him eating dinner, and plopped herself down on the bed. "Speaking of which, how did you know I was coming back at noon? No matter how I think about it, it couldn't have been such a coincidence, right?"
    

    
      "It was just a coincidence." Xia Tian looked up and said to Lin Jin while eating "Anyway, I just thought you should be arriving, and since it was lunch break, I just casually went over to check."
    

    
      Alright, what an incredible coincidence.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. She didn't know what to do at that moment, so she just sat on the bed, resting her chin in her hands as she watched Xia Tian eat.
    

    
      "My dad seems to be doing pretty well lately, or not as bad as I imagined, and he seems to be in a good mood." Lin Jin was in a good mood, at least seeing her dad like this made her feel at ease, so she couldn't help but smile. "He also doesn’t seem to be gambling much lately. At least, he doesn't look like he's been gambling."
    

    
      "Your dad? Lately, every day after work, I would see a group of people hanging out in front of his shop." Xia Tian quickly finished his dinner and tossed the trash into the bin. Then he leaned one hand on the computer desk and turned to look at Lin Jin with a hint of a smile in his eyes, asking, "Didn't you say before that you'd rather die than come back? How come you figured it out after just one day?"
    

    
      "I just wanted to come back, so what?"
    

    
      "Nothing." Although Xia Tian's gaze carried a smile, his face remained expressionless. Completely like someone with facial paralysis. He continued asking in a teasing tone "Are you sure it's not because you missed me? Or did you think things through?"
    

    
      "No way, aren’t you way too full of yourself?"
    

    
      Lin Jin felt this Xia Tian guy had problems. What was wrong with someone wanting to come back? What does it have to do with him!
    

    
      Though Xia Tian looked indifferent, shrugging and turning back around. Maybe he sensed Lin Jin’s reluctance about having a boyfriend, he didn’t plan to continue doing any meaningless things, nor did he intend to keep saying those pointless cheesy lines.
    

    
      "Let's stream." Xia Tian casually opened the streaming software and then pulled Lin Jin's designated chair next to him.
    

    
      "Oh right, Xia Tian." Lin Jin sat next to him and suddenly remembered the purpose of her visit. "How about learning to dance with me and making videos?"
    

    
      "Huh?" Xia Tian looked confused.
    

    
      "It’s just a weekly video. I recorded one before with my cousin. He had also never danced before, but was trained to dance well by me in just a week. The feedback online is really good too!" Lin Jin giggled as she patted Xia Tian's shoulder, encouragingly saying, "I believe you can do it too!"
    

    
      "I..."
    

    
      "I came back just to get you to dance with me! When we release dance videos in the future, we'll put your livestream in the video description. It can even help promote you!" Lin Jin cut off Xia Tian's words. She kept patting his shoulder, and with a face full of smiles, asked the viewers in the livestream, "Don't you all want to see this expressionless Xia Tian dance?"
    

    
      "And it'll also be those super cute, super cute anime dances!" Lin Jin snatched the mouse from Xia Tian's hand, navigated to the livestream page, and checked the chat.
    

    
      Since the livestream had just started, there were probably only a few dozen viewers, but the chat comments were plenty, all spamming the screen.
    

    
      "Crossdress dance! Crossdress dance!"
    

    
      "Sailor outfit! Bunny girl outfit!"
    

    
      "I'll definitely watch if Xia Tian releases a crossdressing dance video!"
    

    
      Everyone was rallying him on, which made Xia Tian's expression darken a bit, but Lin Jin unhesitatingly continued to fan the flames: "Oh crossdressing. Crossdressing will depend on if Xia Tian is willing. How about this, you guys can send ten rocket gifts to encourage him. Yeah."
    

    
      Ten rocket gifts was naturally impossible, but Lin Jin enjoyed seeing Xia Tian’s nervous look, from the fear that a wealthy viewer might actually send rockets to make him crossdress and dance.
    

    
      The livestream's viewer count gradually increased.
    

    
      Lin Jin was too lazy to interact with the viewers. She put her feet up on her chair and leaned back against Xia Tian's arm, sitting casually while playing with her phone.
    

    
      Xia Tian, on the other hand, did his best to interact with the viewers, trying to increase the viewer count as much as possible.
    

    
      Although the livestream's peak viewer count was usually in the tens of thousands, Xia Tian still wasn't very satisfied. Since if he was streaming alone, having three to five thousand viewers would already be good.
    

    
      "Today, let's play some PUBG first. We’ll play Dota later."
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to have forgotten Lin Jin's earlier invitation to dance, nonchalantly opening the game.
    

    
      "Ah!" Lin Jin suddenly yelled out.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Xia Tian frowned and turned to look at her.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised her head with an embarrassed look, holding up the livestream app on her phone, and said with a chuckle: "Sorry, but someone really did send you ten rockets..."
    

    
      "Actually, I was just joking, but someone really sent them so there's nothing I can do! There’s no way to return the gifts, and even if there were, it would feel bad to since the money’s already in your pocket." Lin Jin kept giggling foolishly. "So just learn to dance with me. I can also do makeup, your crossdressing won’t be too ugly!"
    

    
      Xia Tian's expression was extremely dark. He took out his phone and pulled up the livestream, finding that all the comments were all telling him to fulfill his promise, even though that promise hadn't actually come from his mouth.
    

    
      "That uh, thank you to the generous viewer for the ten rockets..." Xia Tian looked troubled. Although his face was still expressionless, everyone could see his embarrassment. "But this crossdressing and dancing thing really isn't inappropriate, right? I'm so handsome, crossdressing would be such a waste, right?"
    

    
      "Hey, you've already agreed to crossdress and dance for ten rockets, you’re still planning to back out?" Lin Jin by the side continued adding fuel to the fire as if it wasn’t related to her. "Ten rockets is five thousand yuan! If you took this five thousand yuan out on the street to get someone to crossdress and dance, everyone would definitely be willing. Why are you so unhappy?"
    

    
      "Isn’t it just crossdressing!"
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly felt that liking someone like her was truly a sin.
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      Chapter 492: – One person laughing, one person cursing
    

    
      Xia Tian was going to crossdress.
    

    
      Because of Lin Jin causing trouble, Xia Tian was sitting in front of her feeling both miserable and delighted, his face full of helplessness.
    

    
      The misery was because he had to wear women's clothes, but the delight was because of last night's ten rocket gifts.
    

    
      Five thousand yuan worth of rockets. Even after various deductions and fees were removed, Xia Tian would still get at least one or two thousand. It was at least half a month’s salary from his job.
    

    
      "Make sure the makeup looks good okay. If it doesn’t look good, I absolutely won't wear women's clothes." Xia Tian had a bitter smile as he looked at Lin Jin, who was squatting in front of him. Watching her fiddle with all kinds of makeup tools over there, he couldn't help feeling a bit scared.
    

    
      If he ended up looking really ugly, then he could only blame his own looks, right?
    

    
      "Don't worry." Lin Jin was full of confidence. Although it was her first time doing makeup for someone else, it wasn’t for herself anyway. Whether it turned out pretty or not, she would just try a few more times. She giggled and said, "It's okay, you're handsome. Although your face shape isn't very delicate and I don’t know how to shape it, it should look quite good."
    

    
      "It's all your fault, you know? If you hadn't stirred things up." Xia Tian sighed.
    

    
      "What about me stirring things up?" Lin Jin huffed, "If it weren't for me, how could you have gotten those ten rockets! Right?"
    

    
      Xia Tian couldn’t refute. He had indeed benefited, and it wasn’t just from those ten rockets. At the time, quite a few viewers also gave a lot of other gifts to make him crossdress. Adding it all together, it was at least a hundred or so yuan.
    

    
      Were those viewers just bored? If they like crossdressing so much, then they can just do it themselves!
    

    
      As a grown up man, Xia Tian had never worn women's clothes in his life, nor had he ever thought he would wear them. He was even too lazy to coordinate his men's clothes and just wore the same few outfits every day.
    

    
      But luckily, today's women's clothes were specially matched and bought by Lin Jin. The size should be just enough for him to wear.
    

    
      Xia Tian sat upright on a small stool, watching Lin Jin happily fiddle with the makeup products.
    

    
      "Um, lower your head a bit." There was only one stool in Xia Tian's house, so Lin Jin could only squat there. But the two already had a ten something centimeter height difference. With one squatting and another sitting, it was a bit awkward for Lin Jin to do Xia Tian’s makeup.
    

    
      Xia Tian obediently bent down a bit, but Lin Jin still felt he was a bit too tall. She could only kneel directly on the ground, straightening her thighs and back before feeling a bit more comfortable. She picked up the foundation and carefully applied it to Xia Tian's face.
    

    
      Lin Jin's makeup was relatively simple, just fixing some blemishes, then cautiously drawing eyeliner on Xia Tian's eyes and doing his eyebrows or something. As for anything else, she didn’t bother for now. She feared that if she wasn't careful, she might turn Xia Tian into some kind of monster.
    

    
      After about half an hour, Xia Tian was finally reborn.
    

    
      "I think it's not bad!" Lin Jin held up the small mirror beside her and placed it in front of Xia Tian, saying with a smile, "Although not a great beauty, it's still acceptable!"
    

    
      "I don't think so..." The corners of Xia Tian's mouth twitched as he looked at himself in the mirror. He asked Lin Jin, "Don't you think the foundation is too thick? When I touch it, a big chunk falls off."
    

    
      "No way! Your skin is too bad, so we can only do this! If it was me putting on makeup, just a thin layer of foundation would be enough. But you can't." Lin Jin also took out a wig from beside her, tilted her head to observe Xia Tian's face shape, and then muttered to herself, "Long straight black hair might be good, or maybe wavy hair. Your face shape should suit long hair."
    

    
      This wig was the reward from the black cat, the so called versatile wig. When Lin Jin brought it over, she had already changed its style into long straight black hair.
    

    
      Xia Tian had short hair, so he didn't need a wig cap. Lin Jin directly placed the wig on his head, watching as the wig seemed to inexplicably adjust itself to fit his head, as if it were alive.
    

    
      Uh, it had a somewhat creepy feeling.
    

    
      Since it was on his head, Xia Tian didn't notice the wig was actually constantly moving and adjusting at all. He just felt that the originally too long bangs had somehow become just right.
    

    
      "Well, with the wig on, you look much prettier!" Lin Jin was quite satisfied with the beauty that she had created.
    

    
      Xia Tian somewhat awkwardly scratched the wig on his head, saying with a bitter face: "It's a bit too tight."
    

    
      "It's okay, you won’t feel it after a while. This wig of mine is super expensive. Once you're used to wearing it, you'll feel it's particularly comfortable. It’ll feel as if it’s real." Lin Jin knelt on the ground, grinning as she looked at Xia Tian's face at that moment.
    

    
      Because Xia Tian’s face shape was a bit rugged, even after makeup, it was still obvious that his face looked somewhat rugged. But after putting on the wig, the rugged lines were slightly covered and softened by the long black hair. At this moment, Xia Tian looked completely like a mature lady in men's clothing.
    

    
      Of course, it wasn’t too stunning, probably the same feeling as an ordinary girl on the street. just like an ordinary girl on the street. Moreover, Xia Tian didn't carry a mature women feel at all, but rather had a rough manly vibe, so the effect was a bit worse than Lin Jin had imagined.
    

    
      What a pity.
    

    
      Xia Tian held the small mirror and observed his own face with the wig, then breathing a sigh of relief. Although it wasn’t the look he had hoped for, it was still satisfactory.
    

    
      "Here's your women's clothes." Lin Jin stuffed the clothing bag beside her into Xia Tian's arms. "Quickly go change!"
    

    
      "You really do have everything prepared." Xia Tian lifelessly stood up and walked toward the bathroom.
    

    
      At that moment, Lin Jin suddenly jumped up from the ground, opened the streaming software to start the live stream, and enlarged the webcam to the max.
    

    
      Then she sat in front of the computer, watching as the number of viewers in the livestream increased more and more, eagerly anticipating what their reactions would be like when they saw Xia Tian’s crossdressing.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! I'm done changing! But why do these stockings keep falling down?!" Xia Tian in the bathroom was still unaware that the livestream had already started as he shouted to Lin Jin outside.
    

    
      "I bought you garter belts! Figure out how to use them yourself, I've never used them either! If it really doesn't work, just stick them on with tape!"
    

    
      "Tape’s not that good, right!"
    

    
      "It's fine, no one will notice anyway!"
    

    
      The viewers in the live stream heard the two’s conversation and the chat instantly exploded.
    

    
      At this moment, Xia Tian also came out of the bathroom.
    

    
      It must be said, men’s legs were generally slimmer than women’s. So after Xia Tian put on stockings, his legs looked slender and straight. However, because his bones were a bit big, they appeared a bit rough. He was wearing a black female suit to cover the muscles on his arms.
    

    
      Him at this moment looked completely like an office lady on the street. Although he didn't have a chest, he looked entirely like a mature lady.
    

    
      "Yo! Not bad!" Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian's legs, then at her own, and teasingly said, "Your legs are slimmer than mine, there’s potential!"
    

    
      The chat exploded at this moment.
    

    
      "F*ck me! Who is this beauty!"
    

    
      "Marry me Ms Xia Tian!"
    

    
      "Does this beauty have a boyfriend!"
    

    
      "Xia Tian in women’s clothes is even prettier than me! I can’t live!"
    

    
      While at this moment, Xia Tian finally saw the livestream on the computer, and his expression suddenly darkened: "When did you start the live stream?"
    

    
      "Just now."
    

    
      Lin Jin’s face was all smiles, Xia Tian was full of motherf*cker.
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      Chapter 493: – Reason for the iceberg face
    

    
      It must be stated, even though Xia Tian's crossdressing wasn't that perfect, under camera’s beauty filter, his not so perfect face became flawless.
    

    
      At least, that was how the viewers saw it.
    

    
      Xia Tian sat in front of the computer, full of curses on the inside, and weakly interacted with the audience.
    

    
      "Why am I crossdressing? Because I was scammed by Lin Jin, and some rich dude sent ten rockets."
    

    
      He half heartedly answered questions from the chat but suddenly saw a message flash by among them: "Xia Tian, be my girlfriend!"
    

    
      The corners of his mouth twitched. He glanced at Lin Jin beside him, who was already laughing so hard she couldn't sit up straight. He suddenly slammed the table and said in a serious tone: "I'll never get a boyfriend in this life! And crossdressing is also only this one time!"
    

    
      "I don't believe you. Any rich guy want to send another ten rockets?" Lin Jin quickly continued off of Xia Tian’s words, her face looked full of mischief as she excitedly continued saying "If someone sends ten rockets, Xia Tian will crossdress and make a dance video with me this week!"
    

    
      Xia Tian looked at Lin Jin, utterly baffled.
    

    
      "I refuse!" Xia Tian righteously said. "Even if they give me a hundred rockets, I won't agree! This is about a man's dignity!"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him, complaining: "When you say such righteous things, could you at least have some expression on your face. Who’s going to believe you when you say it like this?"
    

    
      Then, ten rocket gifts flooded the stream. The tycoon who sent them was just the one from yesterday…
    

    
      Xia Tian suspected that Lin Jin had colluded with someone in the fan group. But his fan group only had a few dozen people, and he had never turned off the group notification or even seen Lin Jin speak there.
    

    
      So sad... How did he end up liking this kind of person?
    

    
      In tonight's livestream, Xia Tian was streaming while dressed up as a girl. This made it seem like there were two beauties on stream, one big and one small. The result was that the originally really good normal of ten thousand viewers had soared to a hundred thousand in one night.
    

    
      So that was to say, this Xia Tian guy really was suitable for crossdressing!
    

    
      In the last part of the stream, Lin Jin asked Xia Tian with a smile: "The door to a new world has already opened for you, are you really not going to step in?"
    

    
      Xia Tian today was listlessly speaking during the livestream. After all, as a man who couldn’t fake a woman's voice, appearing as a beautiful mature woman but speaking in a rough man's voice would definitely make viewers feel grossed out. So speaking listlessly was a bit better.
    

    
      "No, I never want to crossdress again." Xia Tian covered his face with one hand.
    

    
      "But the ten rockets can't be returned." Lin Jin rested her cheek on one hand and looked at Xia Tian with a teasing expression "So just surrender to me. I'll properly train you into a dance master. When the video is uploaded this weekend, I won't let you be embarrassed."
    

    
      Xia Tian looked utterly hopeless.
    

    
      Very quickly, the two ended the stream. Xia Tian hurriedly went to change back into his regular clothes, then directly flopped onto the bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the time and saw that it was only a bit after ten at night. Her dad probably hadn’t finished playing mahjong yet, so she wasn’t in a hurry. She pulled over a small stool and sat by Xia Tian's bed, looking at that expressionless iceberg face of his.
    

    
      "Xia Tian, why do you always have such a cold expression? You were even crossdressing today, but you were still an iceberg face…" Lin Jin looked helpless as she guessed "Could it be that something happened to you when you were a kid?"
    

    
      After lying there for a while, Xia Tian sat up and said seriously to Lin Jin: "Do you really want to listen?"
    

    
      "Yeah yeah!" Lin Jin nodded vigorously.
    

    
      Xia Tian's thoughts began to slowly drift back to the past. His gaze unfocused as he looked at Lin Jin, and he slowly began to say:
    

    
      "I was about ten at the time, in winter. Snow was falling heavily, the cold wind was piercing. I was riding my bike down the street, struggling towards the direction of my home…"
    

    
      "On my body was just a thin long sleeved shirt. The bone chilling winter wind blew against my face, making snot and tears run uncontrollably down my face..."
    

    
      Lin Jin listened closely.
    

    
      Next, it should be that he finds out something happened at home, right?
    

    
      "After, I rode for an hour and finally got home. And then, to my horror, I discovered..."
    

    
      "Hmm?" Lin Jin's eyes lit up. "Then?"
    

    
      "Then I found that because my face had been in the wind too long, I got facial paralysis." Xia Tian shrugged.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, suddenly realizing that things weren't so simple.
    

    
      If it was real pathological facial paralysis, then wouldn't his mouth and eyes be crooked? Also, if she remembered correctly, Xia Tian’s hometown was in Hainan, right? Which meant that it could also snow in Hainan?
    

    
      "Listen to your nonsense, I almost believed it." Lin Jin glared at him. "Tell the truth!"
    

    
      Xia Tian raised an eyebrow. He was about to continue making things up, but seeing Lin Jin's serious eyes, he could only honestly say.
    

    
      "Actually, it's mainly just because I was somewhat introverted when I was a kid." Xia Tian sighed. "My grandma had some mental issues. In order to treat her illness, my parents set up street stalls outside everyday. I wasn’t sensible when I was young and always felt embarrassed that my parents were street vendors, so I was kind of introverted and had low self esteem."
    

    
      It was the first time Xia Tian told anyone about this kind of thing. He sat up and began to recollect past events: "Because I was introverted at the time and also a rural kid studying in the city, my relationship with my classmates was pretty bad and I was often bullied."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded. Although she had never been bullied herself, bullying was quite common.
    

    
      "Later, I found that as long as I kept a straight face and ignored others, the people who bullied me would get bored. So from then on, I got used to keeping a straight face." Xia Tian shrugged. "It's not a big deal, I just got used to it after doing it so long."
    

    
      "You still are! You're too introverted!" Lin Jin smacked Xia Tian on the head. "Don't you know you're still super introverted now? If it wasn’t because we’re close, you would definitely not speak more than a few words every day!"
    

    
      Xia Tian was helpless. During the time he'd known Lin Jin, he did indeed notice he was talking more.
    

    
      "I can’t do anything about being introverted, I've been like this since I was little." Xia Tian suddenly asked, "Are you really planning to have me dance with you?"
    

    
      "Yeah. Starting tomorrow night, you’ll start learning to dance. But you're usually busy, so we can only practice for an hour each night." Lin Jin furrowed her brows and thought a bit "It’s mainly because you have to livestream at night. Otherwise, you should be able to learn it in just three to five days."
    

    
      "This week's dance video might still be just me alone. We’ll dance together next week, but you'll have to crossdress, okay?"
    

    
      "Fine, got it..." Xia Tian felt that liking Lin Jin was definitely the wrong choice.
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      Chapter 494: – Picking up a free cameraman
    

    
      Xia Tian had also started learning to dance.
    

    
      Since he had to work and livestream almost every day, the only time he had to learn dancing was about an hour between coming home in the evening and when he started the stream. In other words, Xia Tian used to have an hour of leisure time at night, but now he had nothing.
    

    
      But Lin Jin was still okay. She was currently researching what kind of dance Xia Tian should learn in the mornings. In the afternoons, she would help her dad deliver takeout and earn some pocket money. Only in the evenings would she go over to teach Xia Tian dance. Although her day seemed pretty busy, it was actually really easy.
    

    
      The delivery was only to customers within a two kilometer radius. So after Lin Jin familiarized herself a bit with the surrounding neighborhoods, she got pretty good at deliveries. Plus, not many people ordered milk tea for delivery, usually there would only be one per hour, so Lin Jin delivering takeout was quite relaxing.
    

    
      She just treated it as riding a bike to exercise her body.
    

    
      Her dad had been living a very orderly life lately. Since Lin Jin was on summer break and stayed home every day, she almost always knew exactly where her dad went. Maybe because her dad had to look after the shop now, he hadn't gambled in a long time. He still drank and stuff occasionally, mostly with the bored grandpas and grandmas nearby, chatting and playing mahjong while sipping drinks.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt her dad now was much better than before. Before, he always liked to drink until he was drunk and even liked to gamble every few days. He would even vent the frustrations accumulated from gambling on her, so he rarely treated her well. But now, her dad actually had a smile on his face every day, clearing in a good mood.
    

    
      In the afternoon, Lin Jin sat on a small stool in front of her dad's milk tea shop, head down as she played on her phone.
    

    
      Her dad had gone out to deliver milk tea, saying that staying in the shop all afternoon was boring and that he would go out to get some fresh air. So Lin Jin ended up as the one watching the shop, boredly sitting there on her phone.
    

    
      Life in Xiamen was slightly more boring than in Guangdong. After all, over there in Guangdong, there were still those two Lin Chen and Wu Jia. Though they usually just went out to play basketball while she herself mostly had nothing to do. It was only in the evenings that the house got lively. It was the same as over here in Xiamen, bored out of her mind during the day, but in the evenings she could hang out with Xia Tian. So it was about the same.
    

    
      After about half an hour, her dad came back on the bicycle. The strange thing was, after doing this one takeout delivery, there was now a young man in his twenties sitting on the bicycle's back seat.
    

    
      Was this kidnapping a man while delivering takeout?
    

    
      Lin Jin speechlessly watched her dad park the bike in front of the shop, chatting and laughing with the young man. Though her dad was chatting and laughing very happily, the young man’s expression looked indifferent.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, this is my friend's son. They said it's not good for him to stay cooped up at home all summer, so they asked me to bring him over to hang out with you." Her dad introduced the young man to Lin Jin. "He's a student at Xiamen University, way better grades than you. You can ask him for help when you have time."
    

    
      "Let’s forget it. The stuff I’m learning isn’t the same as him. Don’t you know that different fields are worlds apart?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      The young man, who had still been indifferent earlier with her dad, now looked a lot more spirited. Clearly, he hadn't expected that the summer playmate his family arranged would turn out to be a beauty.
    

    
      "His name is Chen Jin, pretty similar to yours. It’s quite the coincidence." Her dad pulled a stool to sit in front of the shop while introducing that young man named Chen Jin. "Come come come, come over and get to know each other. This is my daughter, Lin Jin."
    

    
      Chen Jin somewhat hesitantly came over to Lin Jin's side. He awkwardly scratched the back of his head, unable to say a word for a long time.
    

    
      While her dad started saying again: "He's two years older than you, third year, about to be fourth year. You can call him brother."
    

    
      "And also, Chen Jin usually stays at home every day. His family said he probably has some social anxiety, so they want you to bring him out to play." Her dad said with a smile, hoping the two youngsters would get along well.
    

    
      But Lin Jin looked indifferent and perfunctorily nodded. The introvert Chen Jin didn’t know how to interact with such a pretty girl, he just stammered for a long time but didn’t end up saying anything.
    

    
      Her dad probably thought that the awkwardness between the two was due to his presence, so he smiled and shook his head as he went inside the shop.
    

    
      However, the two of them still remained distant.
    

    
      Chen Jin awkwardly stood there, not even sitting, just standing by the side and looking at Lin Jin. Maybe he got tired of looking, since he took out his phone, leaned against the shop wall, and looked down to go on his phone.
    

    
      So, why did her dad have to bring such an introverted person over? They couldn’t hang out at all, okay?
    

    
      Could it be that he thinks this person’s family conditions were good and was also good looking, so he was planning to match them?
    

    
      Lin Jin raised her hand and glanced at the person, boredly pouting as she asked: "Hey, why don’t you go home if you’re so bored?"
    

    
      Judging by the time it took her dad to bike back and forth, this guy's home shouldn't be far from here.
    

    
      "I wouldn't know what to tell my dad if I went back now." Chen Jin’s voice was very gentle. He also wore black framed glasses, looking quite scholarly.
    

    
      This guy seemed to have a bit of social anxiety, or at least that was what her dad had said. However, Lin Jin had yet to notice how he was socially anxious. If it was just not knowing what to say when meeting with strangers, then that might just be because he was a bit introverted.
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head and looked at this bookish guy.
    

    
      "You're not going to sit?"
    

    
      "No need." Chen Jin lowered his head, not even willing to look at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Tsk, having a conversation was impossible. Lin Jin felt it was better for him to quickly go back. Otherwise, she would even feel uncomfortable sitting here and going on her phone.
    

    
      "Hello, dad, want me to go deliver some takeout?" Lin Jin felt the atmosphere was super awkward, so she took the initiative and volunteered.
    

    
      "No need, no orders." Her dad inside was currently watching shows on his phone.
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      In the evening, Xia Tian's room had already been cleared to make some space. But since the rental room was so small, even after pushing all the tables and chairs aside, it could only accommodate one person dancing.
    

    
      Lin Jin had already picked and tried out the dance she prepared for Xia Tian. This dance wasn't hard, it was just that all the hopping around required a lot of stamina. Lin Jin suspected that this Xia Tian guy, who basically never exercised, might be out of breath after just one dance.
    

    
      The dance was really simple. Since the last time she taught her cousin to dance, Lin Jin realized that what seemed easy to her was actually pretty difficult for these people who had never danced before. So the dance she prepared for Xia Tian this time was really the simplest it could get. Just bouncing and hopping around or whatever, without too many other movements, it also didn’t require any flexibility or anything.
    

    
      It was just that when dancing, if the bouncing and hopping was somewhat stiff, it would look really ugly.
    

    
      Also, it was easy to disturb others while practicing.
    

    
      Lin Jin had taught two people dancing before, so teaching Xia Tian again was a breeze. First, she demonstrated the dance once, then Xia Tian awkwardly twisted and turned in the small space of the rental room.
    

    
      "See, I really don’t have any talent for dancing." Xia Tian shrugged helplessly.
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted. It took Xia Tian a whole hour just to barely remember the moves, he could actually be considered pretty talented.
    

    
      "I'm not streaming with you tonight." Lin Jin sat at the head of the bed, her legs swinging back and forth in the air. She somewhat helplessly said "My dad brought someone back from who knows where, said they’re here to hang out with me. Tonight, I’m guessing I’ll have to take him out for some barbecue or something."
    

    
      "Guy or girl?" Xia Tian asked Lin Jin while sitting in front of the computer.
    

    
      "A guy." Lin Jin frowned in annoyance and very unhappily said "I feel like my dad has intentions of matching me with him or something, but that guy is so introverted he would hardly speak."
    

    
      "Matching?" Xia Tian's voice suddenly got much louder.
    

    
      "Yeah." Lin Jin kept talking to herself over there, "Although my dad didn't directly say it, he used to say it would be best if I married someone whose family was rich. And judging by that guy's clothes, he does seem pretty well off."
    

    
      Although Lin Jin hadn’t really looked into branded items or anything, that guy was decked out in Adidas, which could still be considered pretty expensive clothes. Anyway, the average college student might have one or two pieces of branded clothing, but that guy was wearing a whole set.
    

    
      If she remembered correctly, back when she lived in the student dormitory, there was someone next door who bought a pair of Adidas sneakers that cost 700 yuan.
    

    
      Tsk, for poor Lin Jin whose clothes on her body totaled less than 300 yuan, hearing that a single pair of shoes cost 700 yuan made her shiver.
    

    
      "Maybe you're overthinking it?" Although Xia Tian's face remained expressionless, Lin Jin still noticed he seemed a bit nervous.
    

    
      "I also think I’m overthinking it, yeah." Lin Jin got up from the bed, did a lazy stretch, and casually said, "So I'm planning to head back now."
    

    
      "I'll go with you." Xia Tian also stood up, nervously saying, "Your dad knows me, I'll go talk to him."
    

    
      "Talk to him? Talk about what?" Lin Jin kicked off her slippers and squatted down to put on her height increasing shoes, ready to leave.
    

    
      "Tell him that you're my girlfriend." But Xia Tian directly ran before Lin Jin, looking flustered as he explained "That, didn’t you not want to find a boyfriend? Then I'll cover for you, pretend to be your boyfriend..."
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated for a moment. Feeling that this idea wasn’t bad, she could only nod.
    

    
      Xia Tian was overjoyed, even that cold iceberg face of his showed a smile.
    

    
      She had to admit, when his smile wasn’t forced, he really did look quite handsome.
    

    
      The two of them walked shoulder to shoulder downstairs. Even though normally at this time, Xia Tian would have already started streaming, he thought helping Lin Jin solve her problem was more important.
    

    
      What if Lin Jin's dad really wanted to find her a boyfriend, and if this one didn't work out he just found another, and Lin Jin ended up liking that guy?
    

    
      Then what would he do?
    

    
      "Since I'm pretending to be your boyfriend, you should be a bit more intimate with me." Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin beside him.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised her head to look up at him, a bit confused as she then looked at the distance between them: "Aren't we walking pretty close? It’s pretty intimate, this is fine."
    

    
      "I meant that you should hold my arm." Xia Tian expressionlessly extended his hand "Or holding my hand works too."
    

    
      Lin Jin's expression darkened instantly and she slapped his hand away.
    

    
      It was still early. Her dad was currently in front of the milk tea shop playing with a group of elderly folks and kids, while that Chen Jin was still standing off to the side with a lifeless expression, like a background prop.
    

    
      "Dad, I'm back." Lin Jin walked straight over to her dad, smiling as she pulled Xia Tian's arm to bring him forward. She introduced, "Dad, this is my boyfriend."
    

    
      Her dad looked up at Lin Jin in confusion, then looked at Xia Tian, suddenly realizing: "Oh, the one who came to our house last time?"
    

    
      Speaking of which, her dad was quite pleased last time when he saw Xia Tian. Seeing Xia Tian, this handsome young man, again this time, he got excited and hurriedly invited Xia Tian to sit down. He even called over Chen Jin, who had been acting like a background prop, seemingly comparing which of the two was better.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the nearby Chen Jin. Although this person was called over by her dad, her dad didn’t seem to pay much attention to him and just ordered Lin Jin to take him around.
    

    
      This Chen Jin guy didn't seem interested in Lin Jin, but her dad acted like he was checking out potential son in laws, asking both him and Xia Tian all sorts of questions.
    

    
      Although Xia Tian's family background wasn't great and his hometown was also pretty far, her dad was very satisfied with his current salary of nearly ten thousand yuan a month. After all, Xia Tian had only graduated a year or two ago and could already make that kind of money, which showed his capability. As for this Chen Jin person, although studied at Xiamen University, her dad didn't like how silent he was.
    

    
      Sigh.
    

    
      So her dad expressed that he was very satisfied with Xia Tian.
    

    
      Motherf*cker, it was as he had really planned to set her up on a blind date.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat off to the side, helplessly watching as her dad excitedly interrogated them.
    

    
      Anyway, she didn’t know why her dad was so anxious about her finding a boyfriend.
    

    
      Xia Tian, on the other hand, was very happy. He was already interested in Lin Jin. He was like an open book when her dad questioned him, though most of the stuff would have some embellishments. For example, his job salary was actually only two or three thousand yuan. Even with his livestream income added, it was still only around seven to eight thousand, not reaching ten thousand at all.
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      The next day, Lin Jin showed up as usual at her dad's milk tea shop around ten o'clock.
    

    
      That guy called Chen Jin had gone back home last night. He probably thought it would be better to go on his computer at home than hanging out around here. Though, it did indeed seem to be the case.
    

    
      "You're here. There’s a delivery order, you go?" Her dad just happened to have finished making a few cups of milk tea, packed them into a delivery bag, and handed it to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Oh." Lin Jin had just woken up and didn’t have too much energy. She looked lifeless as she took the takeout bag.
    

    
      "Where's that boyfriend of yours?" Her dad stood over at the counter, his two hands pressed against the countertop. He leaned forward and asked "I think that young man is pretty good. I’ve met him once before and had a good impression."
    

    
      "Others need to work, okay?"
    

    
      "Then bring him over tonight?" Her dad felt that Xia Tian was really to his liking. Yesterday, he even had Xia Tian accompany him to drink. He could clearly tell that Xia Tian wasn't much of a drinker, but he still tried to down the cup in one go, ending up coughing like crazy.
    

    
      "Up to him. I'm off to deliver this."
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted. She didn't know what kind of magic potion Xia Tian had given her dad to make her dad actually like him so much.
    

    
      She got on the take out delivery bicycle. Lin Jin put the takeout bag in the front basket and leisurely rode away.
    

    
      Lin Jin was very used to this take out delivery thing, the only difference now was that she was delivering to residential buildings instead of school dormitories. But the residential buildings around here were all seven or eight stories high yet didn’t even have elevators. If the customer's home was on the top floor, she would have to climb a ton of stairs.
    

    
      After delivering the order, Lin Jin started feeling bored again. Resting her chin on one hand, she sat in the milk tea shop and idly watched shows using the shop’s WiFi.
    

    
      Her dad was bored too. After making her a cup of milk tea, he just went to hang out next door, leaving Lin Jin sitting alone to watch the shop.
    

    
      Come to think of it, if she remembered correctly, wasn’t Wu Min a Xiamen local?
    

    
      Lin Jin paused for a moment and carefully thought about it. Even if Wu Min wasn’t a local, he at least lived here. So she immediately gave him a call.
    

    
      "Hello, Wu Min, come hang out with me at school." Lin Jin's call quickly connected and she got straight to the point. "I'm in Xiamen now too, just staying over near the school’s back gate. Come hang out with me?"
    

    
      "I'm really busy."
    

    
      "Busy my ass, you’re definitely just playing on your computer at home all day. Oh right, where’s Wen Xuan from? If he’s in Xiamen too, call him as well. Let's go find something good to eat."
    

    
      "He also lives in Xiamen I think.. I'll call and ask." Wu Min, realizing he had been exposed, didn't say much more and decided to cheat Wen Xuan over too.
    

    
      "Nice, just come directly to the school back gate."
    

    
      After ending the call, Lin Jin went back to watching TV shows on her phone. There were quite a few airing during the summer break, so she just randomly picked one she found interesting and started watching.
    

    
      Each episode was about forty minutes, and Lin Jin had watched a full three episodes before getting a call from Wu Min, saying that he and Wen Xuan were almost there.
    

    
      She originally thought that their ‘almost there’ was at least enough for her to watch another episode. But as soon as she opened up the next episode, Lin Jin heard Wu Min and Wen Xuan’s voices outside the milk tea shop.
    

    
      "Lin Jin said she's near the school back gate." Wu Min said to Wen Xuan beside him. "I’m not sure if she's in this shop."
    

    
      Lin Jin poked her head out of the shop and saw Wu Min and Wen Xuan, who were just about to come in.
    

    
      "Oh, I just remembered, this is your family's shop, right?" Wu Min's memory was simply embarrassing. He had even helped hand out flyers when the shop first opened but had apparently never actually visited.
    

    
      "Yeah, and you guys have never visited." Lin Jin rolled her eyes, then looked at Wen Xuan.
    

    
      This Wen Xuan guy had gotten a lot flashier than before. He had grown his hair out and permed it into slightly curly hair. It seemed to have even been dyed a subtle shade of purple that could only really be seen under the sun.
    

    
      "Not bad, you’re getting more stylish." Lin Jin raised an eyebrow at Wen Xuan. This shut in Wen Xuan actually went and got his hair permed and dyed.
    

    
      "I needed to, okay?"
    

    
      She invited the two to sit inside. Although Lin Jin had never made milk tea before, she had seen it done enough times to try making two cups of wildberry milk tea and handed it to them.
    

    
      "So, where are we going?" Lin Jin looked at the two people across from her with a smile "Are there any especially good buffets around? Let's go eat them out of business."
    

    
      Wen Xuan paused, then said without hesitation: "There is, I saw one on Dianping a couple of days ago. 200 yuan per person, all seafood."
    

    
      "Two hundred?!" Wu Min’s eyebrows jumped "Isn’t that too expensive?"
    

    
      "It’s not expensive, okay? In the pictures I’ve seen, lobster, steak, and stuff are all you can eat." Wen Xuan was clearly excited about the place and tried his best to convince Wu Min.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't care about the price, she had over a thousand yuan saved up anyway.
    

    
      Resting her chin on her hands, she watched the two argue over there. Wen Xuan took out his phone and showed Wu Min the pictures from the reviews, but Wu Min remained unmoved.
    

    
      Even though Wu Min’s family lived in Xiamen, he couldn’t be considered too well off.
    

    
      "If we're going to eat, I need to call my dad back to watch the shop."
    

    
      Lin Jin was really interested in that supposedly all you can eat with lobster, crabs, and steak. All the buffets she had been to were usually under sixty yuan, she had never heard of one costing two hundred per person.
    

    
      It must be super fancy and delicious, right?
    

    
      Thinking of this, Lin Jin unhesitantly agreed for Wu Min: "Then I'll agree for Wu Min! Let's go eat in a bit! Where's it at?"
    

    
      "It's just in Jimei District, a taxi probably won’t even cost twenty yuan." Wen Xuan grinned and said "I originally planned to invite you guys after school started, but since we're all here, let's go together."
    

    
      Wu Min glanced at Lin Jin and helplessly nodded.
    

    
      Reuniting once more with her two roommates, Lin Jin felt a bit unfamiliar at first. But after some joking around, Lin Jin’s feeling of unfamiliarity with them faded a lot.
    

    
      Lin Jin was about to get up and find her dad to watch the shop, but he happened to come back just then. Seeing two young guys in the shop, he was momentarily surprised, then smiled and asked: "Lin Jin, your classmates?"
    

    
      "Yeah, I'm going to hang out with them later. You watch the shop." Lin Jin looked up at her dad. "I'll be back around seven."
    

    
      "Go ahead." Her dad waved his hand and sat behind the counter, casually asking, "Do you two want some milk tea?"
    

    
      "They already had some, haven't paid yet."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
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      Chapter 497: – I don’t agree with this marriage!
    

    
      After having a seafood buffet with her two roommates, Lin Jin went over to Xia Tian's place.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn't get home until eight o'clock today. Based on a commute time of one hour, he must have worked overtime until at least seven. Probably his company had some new project.
    

    
      Even though he didn’t get home until eight, Lin Jin still forced him to practice dancing for half an hour before he started his livestream.
    

    
      After playing two games of Dota and winning once in PUBG, Xia Tian suddenly said to Lin Jin: "I have something urgent and need to go out for a bit. Can you play a couple of games for me?"
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was sitting beside him as a background prop, blankly looked at him. This Xia Tian guy never went out at night, who knows why he had something to do so late today.
    

    
      "What is it?" Lin Jin asked casually.
    

    
      Xia Tian put the phone on the table into his pants pocket, stood up, and said with a smile: "Just help me play two games. I'll be right back."
    

    
      "Oh..." Lin Jin looked up blankly at Xia Tian, who was about to head out, shrugged and said, "If you come back too late, the viewers might not want you to stream anymore."
    

    
      "No worries."
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted. Recently, her popularity online has also grown a bit compared to before. Every livestream, some fans who watch her videos would come over to join the fun.
    

    
      Seeing Xia Tian leave, Lin Jin sat down in front of the computer, propped her chin with one hand, glanced at the chat, and found that most messages were shouting things like asking Xia Tian to not come back.
    

    
      "Yeah, he really shouldn't come back." Lin Jin casually responded, clicked open the game, and continued saying, "Then today, I'll show you guys just how awesome I am."
    

    
      For Lin Jin with gaming proficiency, although her skills weren’t at the professional level, she was at least a high level player. As for the game PUBG, she had intermittently played a few games a day. With her skills now, playing at Xia Tian’s rating was just like going fishing.
    

    
      While chatting with the viewers, she put on the headphones and started the game. The character controlled by Lin Jin landed straight into the most crowded area, picked up a gun, and started going on a killing spree.
    

    
      She basically didn't need to search for loot, instead just killing non stop for loot. After leaving the school area, she already had a level 3 helmet, level 2 backpack, and a fully equipped rifle and sniper rifle.
    

    
      After about half an hour, Lin Jin's first game ended with an impressive 18 kills and first place. She smugly boasted to the camera, "As a school bully, I've never died at the school before! Getting the chicken dinner win this time is normal, after all, it's only 1500 rating!"
    

    
      "Now look at that guy Xia Tian, he can barely even get any wins at 1500 rating. He's so bad!"
    

    
      Lin Jin grinned as she switched from the game window to the livestream, propping her chin with both hands and looking at the chat.
    

    
      "Xia Tian, don't come back!"
    

    
      "Goddess Lin Jin, marry me!"
    

    
      "Xia Tian doesn't deserve the goddess! The goddess is mine!"
    

    
      Looking at those bizarre messages in chat, Lin Jin softly laughed a few times but didn't comment. She just looked somewhat puzzled toward the door and muttered to herself: "Why hasn't he come back yet? I've already finished a game."
    

    
      "It can’t be that he found streaming too annoying and went to hide at my dad’s place, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was just about to start another game when she heard footsteps coming from the corridor outside.
    

    
      So she decided not to continue playing and just waited for Xia Tian to come back.
    

    
      The door was unlocked by a key. Xia Tian stood at the doorway with eyes full of smiles but he still had a cold expression.
    

    
      Lin Jin waited for a moment, then suddenly rolled her eyes and asked: "Why aren't you coming in?"
    

    
      "Giving you time to mentally prepare." Xia Tian stood at the door with a smile and said "Close your eyes, take a deep breath, get ready."
    

    
      "What? Proposing?" Lin Jin didn't pay attention to Xia Tian's words at all. She just stared at Xia Tian outside the door and said somewhat impatiently "Just say it if there’s anything. Why are you being so mysterious?"
    

    
      Xia Tian scratched his hair, helplessly realizing that Lin Jin was really too different from other girls. He could only walk inside and smiled at Lin Jin: "Got you a gift."
    

    
      "It's not flowers, is it? That’s too cliche. Or a diamond ring or something? Isn’t that also cliche?" Lin Jin rested her chin on one hand, not even bothering to stand up, and just looked at Xia Tian like that "Or is it something else?"
    

    
      For some reason, although Lin Jin's tone was very flat and various guesses had also flashed through her mind, her heartbeat still inexplicably started to speed up, and her face also began to quickly flush red.
    

    
      She tried her best to pretend she didn’t care, but still found it a bit hard to endure Xia Tian’s affectionate gaze.
    

    
      That look, it was too disgusting.
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head, not willing to see that look of Xia Tian.
    

    
      Then she heard the sound of wheels rolling. She curiously looked up and found that Xia Tian was pulling something like a serving cart into the room. On the cart were densely packed roses arranged into the shape of a big flower. The number of these flowers was at least in the hundred. If calculated at five yuan per flower, then that was at least eight hundred or a thousand yuan.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't find it romantic at first, she just frowned and asked: "Why are you wasting money like this?"
    

    
      That Xia Tian was straight up dumbfounded. According to online guides, when girls see this kind of scene, even if they didn’t throw themselves at you, they would at least shyly lower their heads and wait for the man’s confession. But why was it that Lin Jin just started questioning?
    

    
      "Your salary is just how much? And how much did this cost? Do you feel you're earning too much from streaming and have nowhere to spend it?" Lin Jin turned her head aside with a look of disdain. Although her face was flushed red, she still pretended to be extremely annoyed.
    

    
      Xia Tian finally stopped being confused. He realized that although Lin Jin was saying disdainful words, the expression on her face exposed her.
    

    
      She was clearly very happy!
    

    
      The usually cold face of Xia Tian showed a rare smile. He pushed the cart full of roses in front of Lin Jin and suddenly knelt down on one knee.
    

    
      Lin Jin was so frightened that she jumped up from the chair. She looked at Xia Tian kneeling on the ground in confusion and stammered as she asked "What's going on, hey, don't kneel... Just say what you want to say, don't kneel..."
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Will you be with me!" Xia Tian raised his head with a serious expression, pressed his lips together, and said to Lin Jin "Although I'm not the easiest person to get along with, I promise I won’t let you suffer any grievances in the future. Is that okay?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was so shocked by Xia Tian's words that her face was a bit twisted. She clearly wanted to reject him outright but somehow, she actually couldn't get the words of rejection out of her mouth.
    

    
      "If in the future, I ever do anything to wrong you, you can break up with me anytime. Is that okay?" Xia Tian's expression was sincere.
    

    
      Lin Jin had never seen Xia Tian look like this before, his seriousness was a bit intimidating.
    

    
      At this time, the chat was already going crazy and the chat messages were all unified as if from a bunch of bots.
    

    
      "I don’t agree with this marriage!"
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      Lin Jin was feeling very conflicted.
    

    
      To be honest, she really did have some good feelings toward Xia Tian. Maybe because they had spent so much time together, she seemed to have developed a bit of that special feeling between a man and a woman.
    

    
      But the problem was, she used to be a man. Even though her old way of thinking had already faded, it still couldn't compare to those girls who had been girls since birth. She still couldn't accept doing those strange things with a man.
    

    
      Maybe it was because of estrogen, but at this moment, facing this kind of situation, she could hardly say a word. She couldn't even bring herself to agree or refuse, she couldn’t get any words out at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head, trying to force her brain to start working.
    

    
      But Xia Tian didn't care what Lin Jin was thinking right now. In his eyes, this shy appearance of her’s was basically the same as accepting him.
    

    
      He smiled as he took out from his pocket a silver ring. Reaching out his hand, he placed Lin Jin’s hand on top and said deep affection: "No matter if we're rich or poor in the future, I will definitely make sure you live well. Whatever you want, I'll always do my best to give it to you."
    

    
      "Even though I'm still pretty poor right now, the boss said that after this project ends, I'll be officially hired. At that time, I'll have a salary of nearly five thousand yuan a month. While that bit of salary isn’t much in Xiamen, it’ll at least allow us to live decently here." Xia Tian wanted to put the ring on Lin Jin’s finger, but she suddenly pulled her hand back.
    

    
      Xia Tian's expression froze, he didn’t expect Lin Jin would suddenly do such a thing.
    

    
      "Um, I'm not ready yet..." Lin Jin timidly shrank back her head.
    

    
      "Not ready for what?" Xia Tian still gently asked "No matter what the problem is, can't we solve it together?"
    

    
      "Uh..." Lin Jin suddenly glanced at the camera beside them and the computer screen filled with barrages of chat messages. After hesitating for a moment, she reached out to turn off the livestream, and then breathed a sigh of relief.
    

    
      Talking about this kind of thing in front of a bunch of people was really a bit inappropriate.
    

    
      "Then can you accept that for a long, long time, maybe even a lifetime, no..." Lin Jin spoke until here and got stuck again. She lowered her head and after a long silence, continued again "Maybe I'll never be willing to have sex with you, um..."
    

    
      Damn! Saying these kinds of words outloud was so embarrassing!
    

    
      Lin Jin screamed in her heart.
    

    
      Xia Tian was completely stunned, staring blankly at Lin Jin. He scratched his head, and then after coming to his senses, nodded without any hesitation: "Sure!"
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Don’t they say men were all animals who thought with their lower body? Why did Xia Tian answer so straightforwardly?
    

    
      But Xia Tian had a different idea. He figured that since Lin Jin wasn't willing now, they had plenty of time to slowly work on it after they got together anyway, right?
    

    
      "Uh... then, then..." Lin Jin began to hesitate again. After stuttering for a long time, she looked down and asked "Then you don't mind that I used to be a man?"
    

    
      "Of course not."
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly let out a laugh at this time: "I don't care whether you were a man or a woman before, okay? Do you think there's any difference besides not being able to have kids?"
    

    
      Even until now, Xia Tia still thought Lin Jin couldn’t give birth…
    

    
      "Besides, I still have a younger brother at home. Carrying on the family line can depend on him." Xia Tian said with a smile "How about it? Let's be together?"
    

    
      He reached his hand once again, signaling to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitated but also reached out her hand.
    

    
      "Oh, I forgot, we need to let the viewers witness this." Xia Tian suddenly stood up, walked over to the computer and turned on the livestream. He then once again knelt on one knee in front of Lin Jin.
    

    
      He took a deep breath, and with a smile on his face, said to Lin Jin: "Will you please be with me?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes, reached out her hand and placed it on Xia Tian’s.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      She nodded, feeling Xia Tian gently slide the ring onto her finger.
    

    
      Hmm, it was a bit too big. It felt like it would just slide off with any random move.
    

    
      The chat had almost gone crazy. Even though the livestream only had a few thousand viewers, normally the barrage onscreen would only be a few rows, but now, the entire screen was filled with all kinds of barrage chat messages.
    

    
      "I strongly disagree with this marriage! Lin Jin is mine!"
    

    
      "They're a perfect match, it’s none of your business."
    

    
      "I’m crying on the toilet! Lin Jin is mine!"
    

    
      "I don’t agree with this marriage! I don’t agree!"
    

    
      After she accepted Xia Tian, he directly stood up and opened his arms toward Lin Jin, looking forward to a hug from Lin Jin.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin just plopped back down on her chair and said seriously to the livestream viewers: "I think, me and Xia Tian, one handsome and one beautiful, being together is very normal, right?"
    

    
      "Besides, in the next month or two, I'll squeeze all of Xia Tian's money out of him and then break up with him, haha."
    

    
      Xia Tian awkwardly put his arms down, coughed twice, and stood behind Lin Jin with a blank expression, saying: "Don't worry, in order to buy you these roses, my bank account is already empty."
    

    
      "Huh?" Lin Jin turned around to look at Xia Tian in disbelief.
    

    
      "I sent the rest of the money back home to my mom." Xia Tian shrugged. "So don't think about squeezing me dry, just obediently settle down and live with me."
    

    
      "It's not like we're getting married." Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      But if her mom knew she had already ran off with a man, how sad would her mom be, pfft.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the roses still lying on the cart and asked, somewhat heartbroken: "So what about these roses?"
    

    
      "No worries, I rented them, we'll just return them."
    

    
      After the confession ended, Xia Tian's expression turned cold again. People who didn’t know might even think that nothing had happened just now.
    

    
      Maybe because they had just become a couple, Lin Jin felt a bit uncomfortable being with Xia Tian. It always felt like he was planning to do something to her.
    

    
      Lin Jin completely couldn’t shift her identity from being just a regular girl to now being Xia Tian’s girlfriend.
    

    
      At least for now, she couldn't make the transition. Xia Tian seemed about the same way, his hand kept wanting to wrap around Lin Jin’s waist, but he kept feeling like it was a bit inappropriate.
    

    
      Lin Jin had noticed Xia Tian's hesitant hand.
    

    
      Well, if her waist was held…
    

    
      Lin Jin straightforwardly slapped Xia Tian’s hand away, completely cutting off his ideas.
    

    
      "Let's continue the stream, what happened was just an interlude." Lin Jin said with a straight face.
    

    
      Xia Tian looked awkward and nodded helplessly.
    

    
      So yeah, it still felt really awkward.
    

    
      Xia Tian started livestreaming absentmindedly. The messages in chat kept discussing what had just happened, there was even one telling Lin Jin to quickly break up. There were basically no viewers actually paying attention to the game being streamed.
    

    
      "Aren't you going to kiss?"
    

    
      Lin Jin saw this chat comment scroll by on her tablet. She didn't pay it any attention at first, but the comment was quickly noticed by other viewers, and suddenly the chat's direction changed again.
    

    
      "Kiss! Kiss!"
    

    
      The entire screen was full of kiss comments and Lin Jin’s face turned a bit red. She looked up at Xia Tian and found that that guy seemed to be eagerly looking at her.
    

    
      She directly glared at Xia Tian, who could only give up the idea.
    

    
      Anyway, there was plenty of time, yep.
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      Chapter 499: – The whole world knows
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin found it really hard to adjust to her new role.
    

    
      She had never thought she would actually become someone else's girlfriend, so she really didn't know how a girlfriend should interact with Xia Tian.
    

    
      Feeling worried, she returned home and somewhat dazedly laid down on her bed.
    

    
      Sigh, as expected, she really shouldn’t have agreed to Xia Tian’s confession.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, thinking it might be better to take a shower and adjust her mood.
    

    
      In the middle of summer, Lin Jin basically took a shower once a day. If she went out to deliver takeout, she would also take another shower after coming back. The temperature in Xiamen was incredibly high during the summer. If she went out during the day, she would feel the scorching sun burning her face. At least it was much hotter than in Lin Jin’s hometown.
    

    
      Fortunately, she found a place with air conditioning when she was renting, and Xia Tian’s rental room also had air conditioning. Otherwise, she really wouldn’t be able to sleep in this heat.
    

    
      After taking a shower, Lin Jin put on some cool pajamas, dried her hair until it was half dry, and then laid down on her bed again. She took out her phone, planning to go on it for a bit before sleeping, but suddenly noticed that the black cat was once again on her phone’s wallpaper.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" Lin Jin somewhat disapprovingly rolled her eyes at the black cat on her phone.
    

    
      Ever since this black cat gave her that long term mission, it rarely appeared on her wallpaper. Usually, if she wanted to find it, it would only be in the app.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin had almost forgotten about it.
    

    
      The black cat tilted its head and looked at Lin Jin with the expression of a concerned parent: "Aiya, my daughter seems to be finally getting married, so I came to see you."
    

    
      "Who's your daughter?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at it.
    

    
      "How are you not my daughter? At least it was this cat who personally made you into a cute girl, okay! Before, you were a cute boy!" The black cat lifted its head and confidently said "Besides, I watched you become a beautiful girl step by step. Although you're still not quite a goddess yet, when I see you find true love, father is so proud!"
    

    
      "Father, my foot!"
    

    
      Lin Jin felt the black cat was just here to annoy her.
    

    
      Or was it here to mock her for having seduced a man just a few days after becoming a woman?
    

    
      The black cat's face twisted into a human like smile. It happily looked at Lin Jin, its eyes full of a father's love for his daughter: "To be honest, I'm actually a bit reluctant to see you getting married off. After all, you're my daughter!"
    

    
      "Are you sick?" Lin Jin had no idea what this guy was actually here for.
    

    
      "Hehe." The black cat covered its mouth with its two paws and chuckled, then suddenly became serious and said, "I think this Xia Tian person is pretty good. He can probably be considered a good man! Although he doesn't make that much money and usually has that icy face, this cat thinks he genuinely likes you!"
    

    
      "So?" Lin Jin suddenly lowered her head.
    

    
      "So, this good man Xia Tian is still worthy of you! Yeah! You don't need to care about those coquettish bitches' objections! This cat will always support you! Yeah!"
    

    
      Lin Jin silently rolled her eyes again.
    

    
      Right now, besides those viewers in the livestream objecting, who else was against it?
    

    
      Just then, Lin Jin heard the sound of the front door opening.
    

    
      It was her dad coming back.
    

    
      She glanced at the time and saw that it was already eleven o'clock, which was indeed the time her dad usually came home. As for the black cat, it quickly disappeared from her phone.
    

    
      Just as she was about to go to sleep, she heard her dad knocking on her door.
    

    
      "Do you need something?" Lin Jin raised her head and shouted towards the bedroom door, "I'm going to sleep!"
    

    
      "There is something, open the door."
    

    
      Her dad knocked again, it seemed there really was something urgent.
    

    
      Lin Jin reluctantly crawled out from under the covers and opened the door for her dad.
    

    
      "What is it?" She sat back down on the bed, crossed her legs, and looked up at her dad who was standing in front of her.
    

    
      "That Xia Tian is already your boyfriend now, right?" Her dad pulled over a chair and sat down.
    

    
      "Don’t you already know that?" Lin Jin was puzzled by her dad’s question. Didn't Xia Tian pretend to be her boyfriend before?
    

    
      "I know you brought Xia Tian over last time to trick me." Her dad softly chuckled "I've been watching your live streams every day now. Do you think I don’t know what the situation is like between you two?"
    

    
      What the f*ck?!
    

    
      Her dad was already trendy enough to watch gaming live streams now?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at her dad in shock, she was completely dumbfounded.
    

    
      "It was Chen Jin who told me there was a streamer online who looks a lot like you. I checked it out, and isn’t it just you?" Her dad’s look was full of amusement "I've been watching your streams for about a week now. You told me he was your boyfriend, so why did you always say during the streams that you and Xia Tian are just normal friends?"
    

    
      "Eh?"
    

    
      So does this mean her dad watched today’s stream as well?
    

    
      "It’s only after today that you and him are boyfriend girlfriends!" Her dad said with a smile. "I was just in your live stream chat spamming along with everyone else. It’s quite fun."
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly didn't know what to say to her dad.
    

    
      Why was her dad so trendy? Also, when did that Chen Jin get to know her dad? He was actually even a f*cking viewer?
    

    
      The corners of Lin Jin's mouth twitched, she had no idea how to explain.
    

    
      "Oh right, I sent you guys a plane gift today. It’s pretty valuable, I heard gifting it could give you guys money?"
    

    
      "We only get less than half." Lin Jin lowered her head, not sure how she should explain today’s event to her dad.
    

    
      "But that Xia Tian boy is pretty good. I’m quite optimistic about you two, yeah."
    

    
      F*ck, so awkward!
    

    
      When she was being confessed to, her dad was actually watching the stream! Since her dad had seen it, then what about her mom… Lin Chen seemed to know that she streams, right?
    

    
      Just as she was thinking this, Lin Jin's phone impolitely rang. The corners of her mouth twitched, picking up the phone, she saw that it was actually her mom.
    

    
      After answering the call, she immediately heard her mom’s roaring voice.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! You told me you weren't planning to find a boyfriend for the next few years!" Her mom was clearly agitated, yelling with all her might into the phone, "But what happened! You've only been gone for a few days! And you've already gotten together with someone in front of everyone!"
    

    
      "Uh, mom, you watch the stream too?" Lin Jin blankly asked.
    

    
      "Of course! If I didn't watch your streams, how else could I see you? You won't video chat with me!"
    

    
      Why did Lin Jin suddenly feel like the whole world knew that she had gotten a boyfriend?
    

    
      Before her mom’s phone call even ended, Lin Jin saw some chat windows blinking on her open computer. Wu Min, Wen Xuan, Teacher Lin, and others were all sending congratulatory messages.
    

    
      Wu Min: "I approve of this marriage!"
    

    
      Wen Xuan: "I agree with this marriage!"
    

    
      Teacher Lin: "I object to your marriage with him!"
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      Chapter 500: – Why did it feel like having an affair?
    

    
      After just one night, Lin Jin discovered that her friends seemed to all know that she had gotten a boyfriend.
    

    
      Maybe it was because she usually had a good relationship with them, when she woke up, she found her QQ was almost flooded with all kinds of messages. There were some congratulating her, some teasing, and even some saying things like "As your father, I don't approve"...
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin had no idea what was going on. It was just an ordinary confession, why did it end up becoming known to everyone?
    

    
      Her dad had gone early in the morning to the wholesalers to get the ingredients for his milk tea. After Lin Jin woke up, she laid lifelessly on the bed.
    

    
      So bored.
    

    
      Maybe it was because Lin Jin had just confirmed her relationship with Xia Tian yesterday, now whenever Lin Jin felt bored, she would think of Xia Tian. She would imagine him taking her out to play. It would be good even if he just came over to mess around, at least it would be better than staying home alone.
    

    
      She let out a deep sigh, got up from the bed, and sat in front of her computer.
    

    
      She opened her Weibo account that she hadn't updated in a long time and found that under her latest post, which originally had only a dozen or so comments, now had over a hundred comments overnight. It was mostly all just viewers who watched the stream yesterday coming over to stir things up.
    

    
      With nothing better to do, she might as well take a selfie and post it on Weibo. Then without even looking at the comments or anything, she closed Weibo and planned to find some entertaining videos to pass the time.
    

    
      Then she heard someone knocking on the front door.
    

    
      Did her dad forget his keys?
    

    
      Lin Jin also didn’t think much. She jumped up from her seat and hurried over to open the door, only to find it was Xia Tian standing there.
    

    
      "Why are you here?" Lin Jin was stunned for a moment. If she remembered correctly, Xia Tian had work today.
    

    
      "Came over to admire your pajamas." Xia Tian teased, his eyes scanning up and down her pajamas.
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin remember she was wearing pajamas.
    

    
      This set of pajamas was actually just an ordinary nightgown, only the size was a bit small. The skirt only reached around the middle of her thighs, and was extremely light and thin.
    

    
      Usually, she rarely even wandered around in this nightgown in front of her dad. Even when she occasionally did, she would slightly tidy the skirt up a bit, afraid of exposing something. But now, because she had hurried to open the door, the whole nightgown was a bit disheveled. Although it wasn't to the point of exposing anything, the wide neckline at the top had already revealed half of her chest.
    

    
      Lin Jin very calmly adjusted her skirt in front of Xia Tian, then asked with a slightly flushed face: "Don't you have work? What are you doing here?"
    

    
      "I don't start work until nine. It's only eight now. Came to hang out for half an hour before leaving." Xia Tian casually closed the door, then looked at Lin Jin with a smile in his eyes. "How about a good morning kiss?"
    

    
      "Get lost." Lin Jin glared at him, then turned around and walked toward her bedroom.
    

    
      Xia Tian had been here a few times before, so he was quite familiar with the place. He put his hands in his pockets and followed Lin Jin to her room as if owned the place.
    

    
      "Your room doesn't look girly at all."
    

    
      Xia Tian looked around Lin Jin's bedroom and found that, apart from a throw pillow on the bed, it was almost no different from a boy's room. If not for the open closet showing a bunch of women's clothes, he might have thought this was a guy's room.
    

    
      "What? Is that a problem?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him and sat down on the bed.
    

    
      She had completely no idea how to treat Xia Tian!!! Was there any guide telling her how boyfriend girlfriends are supposed to interact! It can’t be just having sex or something as soon as they meet, right!
    

    
      Lin Jin was screaming inside, but on the surface, she remained expressionless.
    

    
      Although she had dated before, that was back when she was a man. She was also young back then, it was basically as if she didn’t have a girlfriend at all. At most, her girlfriend could probably only be considered a somewhat good female friend.
    

    
      "Have you ever been in a relationship?" Xia Tian also sat on the bed, keeping about an arm's length away from Lin Jin. He cautiously glanced at the seemingly a bit irritated Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I have."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, then also added: "I dated once when I was young. The relationship was probably similar to being friends, just good friends."
    

    
      "Oh, that’s okay, this is my first ever relationship." Xia Tian remained expressionless, not showing any emotion at all "Then, we can be considered each other's first love?"
    

    
      "I guess so." Lin Jin lowered her head.
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed a bit nervous too. As someone in his first relationship, his understanding of these kinds of things was limited to what he had observed from others.
    

    
      "When do you have to go to work?"
    

    
      Just moments ago, Lin Jin had been thinking non stop about wanting Xia Tian to come over and take her out to have fun, and Xia Tian seemed to have heard her thoughts and really came. But now, she was impatiently wanting Xia Tian to leave.
    

    
      She really didn’t know what to do, okay? Other people in relationships wouldn’t feel so awkward, right? Even if it was both people’s first time in a relationship, shouldn’t they still be really happy when being together?
    

    
      Lin Jin's heart was beating a little fast.
    

    
      "I'll probably head out in about ten minutes." Xia Tian sat beside her, carefully nudging his butt closer to Lin Jin. He was extremely nervous, but his face remained expressionless.
    

    
      "Um, have you had breakfast? How about I go make you some?"
    

    
      "I ate already on the way here. If you'd told me earlier, I wouldn't have eaten."
    

    
      Lin Jin abruptly looked up at Xia Tian, only to suddenly realize that this guy had somehow gotten so close that they were almost touching.
    

    
      And at that moment, she suddenly realized that her waist was being held by Xia Tian.
    

    
      Hey hey hey!
    

    
      Lin Jin's face instantly turned red. She looked at Xia Tian in confusion, then lowered her head again. Her hands, which had originally been resting on her thighs, didn't know where to put them.
    

    
      "That uh... um..." Lin Jin was extremely nervous. That hand felt as if it had magical powers or something. Even though it was separated by clothes and the room’s air conditioning was on, she still quickly felt her body heating up.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Xia Tian was also extremely nervous. The hand around Lin Jin's waist was constantly trembling, but that iceberg face of his only showed a slight blush.
    

    
      "Nothing..." Lin Jin's voice was barely audible.
    

    
      And at that moment, her dad opened the front door with his keys.
    

    
      Xia Tian's hand immediately withdrew and he properly sat up beside Lin Jin. When Lin Jin looked up, she realized she had forgotten to close the bedroom door, and at that moment, her dad was curiously looking at the two of them through the open door.
    

    
      "It’s great to be young!" Her dad laughed. "You guys continue, pretend I’m not here. I’m just dropping something off and then I’ll leave."
    

    
      "Hello uncle." Xia Tian forced a smile, stood up, and hurriedly left.
    

    
      Why did it feel like she and him were having an affair…
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      Chapter 501: – Teacher Lin
    

    
      Because everyone knew that Lin Jin had found a boyfriend, that fellow Teacher Lin specifically came over to congratulate Lin Jin.
    

    
      This person usually lived near the back gate of the school when she had classes to teach. But now that it was summer vacation, she returned to her home in the city center. At this time, maybe because her family at home was fed up with her, she finally thought of Lin Jin.
    

    
      At around twelve o’clock at noon, Teacher Lin arrived at Lin Jin’s house.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! I’m strongly against this marriage, got it!" As soon as Teacher Lin walked in, she started noisily shouting at Lin Jin, "I definitely don’t agree! You're mine, okay!"
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly looked as Teacher Lin barged in.
    

    
      "So, why are you also watching my livestream?" Lin Jin sat on the sofa in the living room, not acting like a host at all. She crossed her legs and watched as Teacher Lin, the guest, unceremoniously took out a can of Jia Duo Bao herbal tea from under the coffee table.
    

    
      Hearing Lin Jin's question, Teacher Lin scoffed and said discontentedly: "You need to know you’re my student, okay! I naturally need to know what you’re up to normally. What if you get whisked away?"
    

    
      She suddenly mysteriously leaned her face close to Lin Jin’s and slandered Xia Tian: "Let me tell you, even though I haven't been at this school for long, I've met countless people! With your boyfriend's face, he'll definitely be a player in the future! Exactly the same as my ex boyfriend!"
    

    
      "Your ex boyfriend wasn't as handsome as him." Lin Jin lowered her head, her face a bit flushed and she disagreed with Teacher Lin's words. "Besides, Xia Tian isn’t that really talkative type of person. Before me, he never had a girlfriend, okay? And he's really introverted..."
    

    
      Halfway through her words, Teacher Lin hurriedly interrupted: "Ptui! My ex boyfriend said the same thing when he was chasing me! Only after we got together did I find out that he had at least three girlfriends before!"
    

    
      "I'm telling you, there aren't any good men nowadays!"
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit embarrassed listening to this. She scooted her butt away from Teacher Lin a bit, and then asked her: "Sis, it can’t be that after your breakup, you started liking women, right?"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      "To be honest, I’m not really opposed to you liking women. But if you ended up liking me, it’s not really okay. Although I don't really mind... um, but it's not good for our families, you know?" Lin Jin said with a serious expression.
    

    
      "Bah! This madam likes men, okay!" Teacher Lin rolled her eyes at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally couldn't keep maintaining her serious expression and burst out laughing.
    

    
      "Enough, stop messing around." Teacher Lin tugged at the hem of her crop top, then leaned back against the sofa and said to Lin Jin, "So I came this time, it’s mainly because it felt uncomfortable having my parents being unhappy with me at home. So I came over to hang out with you, yep."
    

    
      "Unhappy?"
    

    
      "Right! Back when I was teaching at school before, wasn’t I living in a rental room everyday? At that time, my mom kept telling me to quickly go back everyday, saying I was being starved all thin outside or something." Teacher Lin pouted. "I believed her nonsense, so I went back as soon as the break started. The first few days were okay, but after a few days, my mom started complaining about me sleeping in, not wearing makeup when going out, not doing housework..."
    

    
      "Well, my family wouldn't do that."
    

    
      "Anyway, I'm totally fed up with those people at home, so I've decided to sleep with you for the next couple of days!" Teacher Lin righteously patted Lin Jin's shoulder. "As a student, being able to sleep with a beautiful teacher is a really big honor! Right!"
    

    
      "Honor my ass." Lin Jin silently rolled her eyes again. "Most of these shops near the school are closed, okay? You're not also planning to freeload food and drinks off me these two days, are you?"
    

    
      "Of course!" Teacher Lin said with her hands on her hips and her head held high.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      Where did this weird teacher come from?
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, having no choice but to accept the fact that there was now an extra person in the house.
    

    
      "So hurry up and go cook for me! I'm about to starve to death here!"
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the righteous looking Teacher Lin and sighed once more. She then stood up and walked to the kitchen.
    

    
      Lin Jin's cooking skills were actually pretty good. Maybe she really had a talent for cooking. Ever since she started learning, the dishes she cooked, while maybe not perfect in color and aroma, at least tasted pretty good.
    

    
      The ingredients were what her dad brought on the way when he came back in the morning, some vegetables, meat, and stuff. It was just that these were originally bought based on feeding two people for the day. Now with Teacher Lin, it would probably be all finished after lunch.
    

    
      She made a dish of stir fried shredded pork with green peppers, another of scrambled eggs with tomatoes, and under Teacher Lin's strong request, fried two more eggs. It probably took about half an hour before lunch was ready. As for the rice, her dad had put it in the rice cooker before leaving in the morning, it was now already done and being kept warm.
    

    
      Her dad usually didn't come back for lunch or dinner. Even though there weren’t even ten delivery orders in a day, he still took it quite seriously. He would guard the shop everyday, afraid he would miss customers as soon as he left.
    

    
      The main thing was that he could also watch TV if he ate at the shop.
    

    
      "It's all your fault. If it weren't for you, I wouldn't have to buy more groceries this afternoon." Lin Jin rolled her eyes at Teacher Lin, who was happily eating at the dining table. "The groceries in the afternoon definitely won't be fresh anymore."
    

    
      "What's the difference? The ingredients you bought this morning would just sit there anyway." Teacher Lin propped one leg up on the chair and sat without any manners as she happily ate, seemingly treating this place like her own home. "No worries, I'll go grocery shopping with you this afternoon. I'll also accompany you for your livestream tonight! It can also let me, your teacher, see what kind of person your boyfriend really is! Normally when I watch your streams, he seems all cold and expressionless. I can’t tell what he’s usually like at all."
    

    
      Actually, Teacher Lin had met Xia Tian before. But because they hadn't talked much during those several meetings, she planned to meet him again.
    

    
      "I'll help you check out your boyfriend, yeah!"
    

    
      "You probably just think it'll be too boring if I left to stream tonight, right?" Lin Jin finished eating, stood up, and packed the leftovers into a thermal container. "I'm going to bring my dad his meal. I’ll also buy some groceries on the way back for dinner."
    

    
      "Then I'll go too! Wait for me!"
    

    
      God knows why Teacher Lin was so excited…
    

    
      Teacher Lin hurriedly finished her remaining food, the bowl she ate from looking even cleaner than if a dog had licked it.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched as she ran into the kitchen with her bowl and tossed the dishes into the sink. She then lowered her head and patted her face with some water, rinsed her mouth, and energetically followed Lin Jin out the door.
    

    
      This Teacher Lin person, never seemed to look distressed at all.
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed that Teacher Lin rarely showed a dejected expression. Even when she broke up with her boyfriend last time, she didn't show much of a sad expression. Most of the time, this teacher was very positive, always liking to laugh and play around.
    

    
      So, this kind of setting would still be pretty normal when placed on a seven year old girl. Why does it appear on you, an old woman who was almost thirty years old?
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      Chapter 502: – Troublesome Woman
    

    
      Lin Jin's dad seemed quite welcoming of Teacher Lin's arrival, at least he did on the surface.
    

    
      In the evening, due to Teacher Lin's pestering, Lin Jin had no choice but to bring her over to Xia Tian's place. After waiting for a bit, Xia Tian hurried back from work and opened the door.
    

    
      Since Teacher Lin was here, Lin Jin obviously didn't need to personally teach Xia Tian how to dance anymore. When it came to dancing, Teacher Lin was still much better than Lin Jin. After all, she had studied systematically, while Lin Jin had mostly learned blindly on her own.
    

    
      Xia Tian knew Teacher Lin. Not only had Lin Jin introduced them a few times before, but after Teacher Lin broke up with her boyfriend, she had moved into a rental room nearby, so they had occasionally bumped into each other.
    

    
      Lin Jin happily took it easy, sitting cross legged at the head of the bed as she watched Teacher Lin teach Xia Tian dance. Xia Tian on the other hand looked miserable.
    

    
      To be honest, when Lin Jin was teaching him dance, she at most just corrected his movements. Whereas this Teacher Lin person seemed to be completely against him or something. Not just nitpicking his movements, but she would also critique his posture.
    

    
      Xia Tian glanced at Teacher Lin, his expressionless face clearly showing: "We barely f*cking know each other, what are you interfering for?"
    

    
      But Teacher Lin just cheerfully patted Xia Tian’s raised arm: "You're lifting it too high. Do you understand parallel? It should be parallel with your shoulders!"
    

    
      Anyway, Xia Tian had no motivation at all. Previously, when it was Lin Jin teaching him, even if he couldn't get touchy, he could at least enjoy the view and get close to his girlfriend. But what about now?
    

    
      What was this old woman interfering over here for? Almost f*cking thirty and she’s still messing around every day.
    

    
      Xia Tian somewhat angrily glared at Teacher Lin beside him, but Teacher Lin just did whatever she wanted.
    

    
      He really wanted some intimate time alone with his girlfriend. Clearly they had just become boyfriend girlfriend, why did this third wheel suddenly appear and disturb them?
    

    
      After an hour finally passed, Xia Tian finally breathed a sigh of relief. He was just about to ask Lin Jin to stream together, but then he actually saw Teacher Lin sitting her butt down on Lin Jin’s exclusive seat.
    

    
      "Come, let’s stream together! I'm so pretty, I'll definitely attract more viewers than Lin Jin, yeah." Teacher Lin turned around with a grin and said to Xia Tian.
    

    
      "Aren't you getting a bit too familiar?" The corners of Xia Tian's mouth twitched, somewhat speechless.
    

    
      "No worries! I'm naturally very friendly!" Teacher Lin gestured for Xia Tian to sit next to her, patting the chair right in front of the computer desk. "Come come come, sit, let's start the stream!"
    

    
      Are you crazy?
    

    
      Although Lin Jin didn’t see Xia Tian’s current expression, she could see his stiff movements and guess what he was thinking.
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn't plan to interfere with their interaction. She leisurely sat cross legged on the bed and went on her phone. Occasionally, she would glance up at the two of them, then look back at the live stream chat on her phone. She noticed that the viewers were currently mad at Xia Tian for finding another girl and were also extremely disdainful of Teacher Lin, this old woman.
    

    
      In actuality, Teacher Lin didn't look old at all. At least on the outside, she was a twenty five year old or so youthful beauty.
    

    
      However, when compared to Lin Jin, she was indeed an old woman.
    

    
      "Hello everyone." Xia Tian faced the camera and gave a weak greeting. "This person beside me is Lin Jin’s teacher. Lin Jin is currently sitting on the bed playing with her phone."
    

    
      "Hi everyone!" Teacher Lin enthusiastically shoved her whole face in front of the camera and energetically shouted "Today will be Xia Tian and I streaming for you guys! Lin Jin has already been kicked off by me!"
    

    
      Teacher Lin looked really excited. It was probably also her first time live streaming. Her mouth kept blabbing nonstop, continuously talking so much that Xia Tian couldn’t even get a word in. He could only sit there with a cold expression and watch Teacher Lin’s performance.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that Xia Tian’s current expression could totally be screenshotted and used as an emote.
    

    
      Even though he looked expressionless, he exuded a vibe of indifference and despair.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up at Teacher Lin, who was currently already bragging about how all her students had become graduates and PhDs and stuff. And also saying something like how Lin Jin was the worst student she had ever taught…
    

    
      "Teacher Lin!" Lin Jin hopped off the bed, slipped on her shoes, and walked over behind Teacher Lin. "Are you still going to let Xia Tian stream or not?"
    

    
      Teacher Lin glanced back at Lin Jin and shrugged: "Isn’t this just me helping him liven things up?"
    

    
      Even though Teacher Lin saw plenty of comments flaming her, she quite naturally ignored them and only picked out those nearly nonexistent ones praising her beauty to respond to.
    

    
      Teacher Lin continuously bullshited on for almost half an hour before shutting up. She unceremoniously grabbed a bottle of water from a case of water in the corner of the room and took a drink. However, as soon as she stood up to get water, Lin Jin immediately took her spot back.
    

    
      "Alright, let's start. Don't let Teacher Lin mess up the flow." Lin Jin propped her chin with one hand, looking at the welcoming comments and raised an eyebrow at Teacher Lin. "See, I'm still the more popular one!"
    

    
      "It’s just that you’ve been streaming for longer." Teacher Lin blinked without any change in her expression.
    

    
      Only now did Xia Tian finally have a chance to talk to the viewers. He casually chatted for a bit and answered some of the chat’s questions. Then launched a game and began focusing on the game.
    

    
      It had to be said that Xia Tian looked quite handsome when he was focused, even if the reason for focusing was just playing games…
    

    
      This room only had two chairs, so Teacher Lin simply stood behind Lin Jin. She had her hands placed on Lin Jin’s shoulders, joining her in answering questions from the chat.
    

    
      The livestream actually wasn’t much different from before. It was just that there was now this extra Teacher Lin causing trouble despite knowing nothing about games.
    

    
      They started streaming a bit after eight o’clock and continued all the way until eleven at night.
    

    
      And Teacher Lin, this person who was used to sleeping around ten o’clock, had long since been lying on Xia Tian's bed with a sleepy face. Although she didn't fall asleep because it was a man’s bed, she was basically like a dead fish just lying there.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, is it still not done yet?" Teacher Lin, who was initially still super hyped about live streaming, completely could not take it anymore.
    

    
      At first, she had thought it was new and fun, but continuing on for several hours had worn down all of her enthusiasm.
    

    
      "Ah~ So boring! I wanna sleep!"
    

    
      "Stop complaining, can’t you just be quiet for a bit?" Lin Jin glanced back at Teacher Lin, who completely lacked any demeanor of an adult and was currently rolling around on the bed.
    

    
      "I can’t!"
    

    
      Xia Tian's temples were throbbing. Because he was startled by Teacher Lin’s tantrum, his hand slipped and he got killed in the game.
    

    
      Lin Jin was helpless against Teacher Lin. Seeing her acting so shamelessly, she stood up and said to Xia Tian: "Then I’ll go send her home first?"
    

    
      "Mm, that works."
    

    
      Xia Tian lifelessly sighed.
    

    
      Obviously the two could have properly strengthened their relationship at night. But instead, how did they end up with this weirdo of a teacher.
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      Chapter 503: – Lightbulb
    

    
      Teacher Lin was a person who really tormented people.
    

    
      When sleeping with her at night, Lin Jin felt like she was instantly turned into a big body pillow hugged by Teacher Lin and held tight all night.
    

    
      Being hugged while sleeping wasn't actually as comfortable as people normally imagined. It might even feel very uncomfortable. After all, suddenly having someone clinging to you and it also being a heavy adult, had the same feeling as that of a cat lying on your chest while you slept, being suffocated and unable to breath.
    

    
      Also, because Lin Jin was being hugged, it meant she couldn’t move even if she wanted to. She could only lie there with an exasperated expression, feeling Teacher Lin's arms and legs wrapped around her.
    

    
      When Lin Jin, who had not slept well the entire night, woke up, she found she already had dark circles under her eyes.
    

    
      But Teacher Lin slept very well. Lin Jin, this big body pillow, was much more comfortable than those small ones at home. Being both soft and fragrant, there was no need to mention how comfortable it was, okay?
    

    
      Early in the morning, Lin Jin somewhat unhappily broke free from Teacher Lin's embrace. She sat up on the bed and then blankly stared out the window.
    

    
      Sigh, so sleepy.
    

    
      She felt tired and weak.
    

    
      Teacher Lin was woken up by Lin Jin's movements. She yawned and sat up, then turned to look at Lin Jin beside her and cheerfully said: "You’re up so early? How was your sleep last night?"
    

    
      "Not good at all, okay?" Lin Jin rudely grumbled. She climbed down from the bed, wore her slippers, and stood by the bedside to do a big lazy stretch.
    

    
      She felt like she was dying.
    

    
      Lin Jin's sleep recently has been very regular and stable. So after such a sudden bad night’s sleep, she felt like her whole body wasn't her own anymore.
    

    
      "What’s wrong? I slept so well." Teacher Lin still pretended to be innocent as she looked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Nonsense, of course you slept well." Lin Jin rolled her eyes at her, sighed speechlessly, then walked out of her bedroom and headed toward the bathroom.
    

    
      Even though she had nothing to do in the morning and she completely could have just gone back to sleep, Lin Jin thought that since she was already up, it was better to have breakfast first and then catch up on sleep.
    

    
      After washing up, she went to the kitchen to make three portions of breakfast. Just then, the doorbell rang. Opening the door, she saw Xia Tian standing expressionlessly at the door with his hands in his pockets.
    

    
      "I say, who are you planning to show that dead looking face to?" Lin Jin was a bit dissatisfied with Xia Tian's iceberg expression.
    

    
      Whereas this Xia Tian person was very straightforward. His iceberg expression immediately melted away, revealing a mouthful of white teeth and his smile.
    

    
      "That's more like it." Lin Jin turned, giving him the back of her head. "Come on, breakfast is ready. It's Sunday today, right? Are you working?"
    

    
      "Not working. I'll be with you today."
    

    
      Speaking of which, with Lin Jin being on summer break, she actually rarely paid attention to things like what day of the week it was. After all, during this break, no matter if it was Monday or Sunday, it was all time for sleeping.
    

    
      But ever since she started dating Xia Tian, Lin Jin started paying a lot of attention to this thing, afraid that one Sunday Xia Tian would suddenly be gone.
    

    
      "Let's eat first."
    

    
      She led Xia Tian to the dining room, but found that this Teacher Lin person had long been inside feasting. Hearing the sounds, Teacher Lin looked up at the two and showed that silly smile: "Yo, let’s eat together! I cooked it!"
    

    
      "I clearly cooked it."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      Since it was Sunday, Lin Jin didn't plan to catch up on sleep after eating breakfast. She just thought about Xia Tian being able to properly accompany her for a day.
    

    
      It would be even better if there wasn’t Teacher Lin.
    

    
      After eating, the three of them sat shoulder to shoulder on the sofa, ready to talk about today's plans.
    

    
      "How about Gulangyu Island? I've been in Xiamen for a year already but I’ve never been there." Lin Jin suggested first.
    

    
      "No. Gulangyu is a big rip off, there’s nothing fun." Teacher Lin, this Xiamen native, directly objected.
    

    
      "Yeah, I also went there when I was studying before. It wasn’t that interesting."
    

    
      Since those two were both against it, Lin Jin didn’t insist either. Besides, it was also rumored that Gulangyu didn’t actually have much interesting stuff, but aside from this one Gulangyu hotspot, she didn't know where else was interesting in Xiamen.
    

    
      "I have a suggestion!" Teacher Lin raised her right hand up. "I think we should stay at home and watch TV together!"
    

    
      "I would agree if it was without you." Lin Jin rolled her eyes at Teacher Lin.
    

    
      "But I'm sleepy. I want to sleep. I want to stay at home and chill, okay?" Teacher Lin sighed and dejectedly said "When I’m at home, my mom keeps telling me to do chores every day, always complaining about me. I really want to just chill inside and do nothing for a few days."
    

    
      "Then you can just be a salted fish at home. Xia Tian and I will go out to play." Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian beside her, this guy hadn't reacted at all in ages.
    

    
      "Eh, but this is your place. How can I feel comfortable staying here if you're not around?"
    

    
      "Then just stop talking nonsense."
    

    
      A super big third wheel!
    

    
      After Lin Jin silently complained inside, she lowered her head and took out her phone to quietly read a novel.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn't know what to do either. The already slightly introverted Xia Tian had no way to deal with Teacher Lin. Additionally, with Teacher Lin around, he felt weird even just hugging Lin Jin. He could only obediently sit there, saying nothing as he looked at Lin Jin’s profile.
    

    
      But this Teacher Lin fellow was completely oblivious. When she noticed that Xia Tian's gaze was always on Lin Jin's face, she unhesitatingly teased: "Xia Tian, you and Lin Jin will have time alone sooner or later. Why do you keep staring at her?"
    

    
      Xia Tian was stunned for a bit. Looking up, he finally spoke the words he was holding for a long time: "You lightbulb."
    

    
      "True, I’m a ten thousand watt super lightbulb!"
    

    
      Teacher Lin confidently said.
    

    
      Completely incomprehensible.
    

    
      Xia Tian was stunned and at a loss for words. If he were more familiar with Teacher Lin, then he might have said some more lines. But since Teacher Lin was Lin Jin's guest, he completely did not know what he should say to her.
    

    
      After a long while, Teacher Lin finally spoke again.
    

    
      "I'm sleepy, I'm going to sleep some more. You guys have fun." She seemed to have gotten tired of playing this act as a lightbulb game. Standing up, she patted her butt and then walked into Lin Jin’s room.
    

    
      Xia Tian was excited and immediately put an arm around Lin Jin's waist. Lin Jin was startled. Turning her head, she glanced at the expressionless Xia Tian, who looked as if he hadn’t done anything. She then took a look at Teacher Lin, who had already entered the bedroom, before finally breathing a sigh of relief and then gave him an annoyed glare.
    

    
      "How about we go out for lunch by ourselves?" Xia Tian whispered in Lin Jin's ear. "Let's not bring your teacher. There might be something wrong with her head."
    

    
      "I also think there’s something wrong with her head." Lin Jin nodded. "So what should we eat?"
    

    
      "I remember you like to eat meat, right? How about lamb hot pot?" Even though Xia Tian had never asked about Lin Jin’s eating habits, from the few times he had seen her eat, he noticed she always had plenty of meat in her dishes and would always eat it first
    

    
      "Hot pot in the middle of summer?"
    

    
      "Then all you can eat barbecue?"
    

    
      "That works. I went to the all you can eat barbeque at Wanda with my roommates before. It was pretty good." Lin Jin wriggled around a bit. After finding a comfortable position, she leaned half her body into Xia Tian’s arms.
    

    
      This was how it should feel between boyfriend and girlfriend!
    

    
      Ploania
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      Chapter 504: – On the streets
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had loosened up a bit while they were at home just now, as soon as they stepped outside, her expression suddenly turned cold. She walked ahead of Xia Tian with a 'strangers keep away' look.
    

    
      She still wasn't used to showing affection in front of others.
    

    
      Facing this situation, Xia TIan looked helpless. Regarding Lin Jin who was currently hurrying ahead of him, Xia Tian was completely clueless on what to do.
    

    
      Once Lin Jin's expression turned cold, she was even scarier than him. After all, he always had a cold expression, but it was rare to see such an expression on Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, why are you treating me like a stranger?" Xia Tian hurriedly walked to her side. "Where are you headed?"
    

    
      "Going to the bus." Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian beside her, then suddenly lowered her head, her ears turning a bit red "Don't be too close to me in public..."
    

    
      Xia Tian blinked, only then did he come to a realization. Lin Jin was feeling shy.
    

    
      "Sure."
    

    
      He agreed without hesitation.
    

    
      And then he realized that he shouldn't have f*cking agreed to this thing. Lin Jin would at least chat a bit with him before, but now after she got his word, wouldn't even sit next to him on the bus. And her gaze never even met his body, this was like completely treating him as a stranger.
    

    
      Going out with friends wouldn't even be like this, right? Let alone with a boyfriend.
    

    
      Xia Tian, who was already on the bus, just blankly looked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin felt a bit uncomfortable because of his gaze.
    

    
      "No just, even if we can't be too close, don't treat me like a stranger, okay?" Xia Tian helplessly showed an awkward smile. "Just now, you even left me behind when crossing the street."
    

    
      "How old are you, you don't still need me to hold your hand to cross the street, do you?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      You say that, but we're a couple! Do you know what a couple means!
    

    
      Xia Tian continued to be confused.
    

    
      "But let's say you're going out with classmates, you wouldn't be this cold, right?" Xia Tian couldn't get used to Lin Jin's cold expression that was almost identical to his own iceberg face.
    

    
      But his iceberg look was because of a bad habit formed since childhood, whereas Lin Jin's was just a rare occurrence.
    

    
      "Your cold expression is really uncomfortable to look at." Xia Tian straightforwardly said.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at him, then rolled her eyes: "But aren't you usually like this too?"
    

    
      Xia Tian had no response to that.
    

    
      "So, the way you feel looking at me now is pretty much the same as how I felt looking at you before." Lin Jin sat with him at the back of the bus. There also weren't many people around, so she spoke frankly. "You even promised you would change before, but in these past few days I haven't seen you smile much."
    

    
      "I do smile!" Xia Tian immediately forced a smile.
    

    
      "Ugh, so ugly…"
    

    
      Lin Jin was amused by Xia Tian's weird looking smile, helplessly shaking her head, feeling at a loss for words.
    

    
      Xia Tian's icy look was solely because of a habit formed since childhood. Maybe it was because he got bullied when he was young or it might be because he was too introverted, causing his clearly good smile to rarely appear in front of others.
    

    
      Even Lin Jin had rarely seen Xia Tian's genuine smile.
    

    
      Xia Tian sighed and helplessly said: "Alright, I'll try my best to change. Can you stop giving me that look?"
    

    
      "What look? I just don't want others to think we're showing off."
    

    
      Xia Tian raised an eyebrow. Without caring that Lin Jin was still talking, he wrapped his arm around her waist.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt her whole body stiffen but then gradually began to get used to the feeling. Her body also slowly relaxed and she subconsciously leaned her head on Xia Tian's shoulder.
    

    
      Xia Tian's height was very average, just about 1.75 meters, while Lin Jin's height was also just 1.6 meters. If it weren't for her wearing tall shoes, she would probably be half a head shorter than him.
    

    
      Although her body was gradually relaxing, Lin Jin's face was still flushed red. She always felt that showing affection in public was a very shameful kind of thing.
    

    
      She frowned slightly in discomfort. She cautiously looked around at the others sitting nearby and found that they just glanced at her before uninterestedly continuing to do their own thing.
    

    
      It seemed that not everyone was interested in other's displays of affection.
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin breathe a sigh of relief, comfortably leaning her whole body against Xia Tian.
    

    
      Xia Tian's body was very warm. It was already a hot day, but his body temperature was actually much higher than the air temperature. Even just having his arm behind her back made her feel a bit hot all over.
    

    
      But fortunately, it wasn't far from here to Wanda Plaza. Ten minutes by taxi, and the bus, with its stops and starts, was also only about twenty or thirty minutes.
    

    
      This torture of being held didn't last long as the bus soon arrived at the stop. The two got off one after the other, and then Lin Jin just headed straight towards the all you can eat barbeque restaurant.
    

    
      Xia Tian hurriedly kept up with her.
    

    
      This Lin Jin person was still being so sweet just now, but as soon as they got off the bus, she immediately turned into an iceberg again for some reason.
    

    
      Xia Tian finally understood what it meant when they said a woman's heart is like a needle at the bottom of the sea.
    

    
      He felt a bit mentally exhausted but didn't dwell too much on it. Following Lin Jin's steps, the two people, one man and one woman, walked down the streets of Wanda with the same cold expressions.
    

    
      Maybe because Lin Jin had performed here before, they would occasionally hear some passersby talking about her previous performances.
    

    
      There were even two fans who asked Lin Jin for an autograph.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized that her popularity was actually not bad.
    

    
      Although her regular viewership in the livestream might not even reach ten thousand, viewers always come and go, occasionally watching when they have time. If someone was to really count the number of people who knew Lin Jin, there would probably be at least three hundred thousand.
    

    
      Also adding the audience who watched her dance videos and those who saw her previous performances here, having some fans was quite normal.
    

    
      They went straight to the front of the all you can eat barbeque, and Lin Jin turned around to look at Xia Tian.
    

    
      "Are you treating?" Lin Jin asked him.
    

    
      "Of course."
    

    
      Xia Tian didn't have much money, but he could still afford to treat an all you can eat meal.
    

    
      Entering the all you can eat barbecue restaurant, Xia Tian, this introvert who probably rarely ate out, just stood somewhat awkwardly at the entrance. Lin Jin simply grabbed his hand and pulled him to a two person table.
    

    
      After confirming the price with the waiter, Lin Jin ran off to get the raw meats. While Xia Tian, who had never eaten at an all you can eat before, just foolishly looked at her back, not knowing what he should do.
    

    
      "You're in charge of grilling, I'll go get them!" Lin Jin put a pile of meat on the table. She stood there before the table, tilted her head and looked at Xia Tian "Don't tell me you don't know how to grill meat?"
    

    
      "That I can do."
    

    
      After all, Xia Tian had lived the one person life for a long time. Although he wasn't a great cook, he could make something edible, let alone grill meat.
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      Chapter 505: – As long as we’re happy
    

    
      Lin Jin was out with Xia Tian eating and drinking, while Teacher Lin, this third wheel, was miserably sleeping in Lin Jin's bedroom.
    

    
      After Lin Jin and Xia Tian finished their all you can eat barbecue, the two of them started aimlessly strolling the streets. Even though they could eat as much as they wanted because it was all you can eat, Lin Jin didn’t actually eat much in order to maintain her elegant and ladylike image. However, Xia Tian ate a lot, he ate so much that he could barely walk afterwards.
    

    
      Lin Jin strolled through Wanda plenty of times before, but this was the first time she walked here hand in hand with someone so intimately.
    

    
      Since the appearance of both of them were pretty good, not earth shatteringly beautiful but at least the level of a campus beauty, they attracted quite a few looks when they walked through Wanda holding hands.
    

    
      Lin Jin really hated being stared at, so she just simply let go of Xia Tian's hand.
    

    
      Xia Tian looked at Lin Jin in a bit of surprise, completely not sure why she would be so shy in front of others.
    

    
      Most of the stores in Wanda were for eating and shopping. As for entertainment, there was only a movie theater and the arcade where Lin Jin had once played the dance machine.
    

    
      Since Xia Tian was a poor person, and Lin Jin hadn't yet developed the habit of filling her closet with clothes, they didn't go shopping. They first went to the movie theater and bought two tickets. While waiting for the movie to start, they headed downstairs to play some of those arcade games.
    

    
      Besides some of those older types of arcade games like The King of Fighters '97, this arcade also had quite a few motion based games as well as stuff like motorcycle racing and fishing games. But anyway, Lin Jin wasn't really interested in any of these. As soon as they entered the arcade, she exchanged some game tokens and went straight to the dance machine.
    

    
      The current Lin Jin was not the newbie she used to be. Although she hadn’t played on the dance machine many times, the current her had quite good dancing skills. Standing on the dance machine, she stepped on the arrows beneath her feet along with the rhythm, and also twisted her upper body in the style of classical Chinese dance.
    

    
      As for Xia Tian, this guy seemed to have a special liking for those old games. Maybe because he went to arcades a lot he was younger, he was pretty good at The King of Fighters. But after using only a few tokens, he sat on the sofa in front of the dance machine, half lying as he watched Lin Jin dance.
    

    
      Although under the guidance of Lin Jin and Teacher Lin, Xia Tian could barely be considered able to dance, he was just mindlessly copying moves without any actual studying, and he wasn't familiar with the dance machine. So he could only watch Lin Jin dance.
    

    
      Playing on the dance machine takes quite a bit of stamina, but Lin Jin had been dancing for a long time after all and had already built up her endurance. After dancing three songs in a row, she was just slightly out of breath, and then she was confused as Xia Tian suddenly pulled her out of the arcade.
    

    
      "What? I haven't even used up my game tokens." Lin Jin was a bit confused. She had been dancing happily just now, but Xia Tian had suddenly pulled her out for some reason, which made her a bit unhappy. "We still have more than half an hour before the movie starts anyways, right? What's the rush?"
    

    
      Xia Tian's expression was a bit dark, he didn’t look to be in a good mood.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't really understand what was wrong with him, so she could only cutely ask: "What's the matter? Why the long face all of a sudden?"
    

    
      He glanced at Lin Jin but didn't say anything, turned his head away again and let go of her hand.
    

    
      This guy... Lin Jin suddenly had a eureka moment, remembering the crowd of onlookers that had gathered while she was dancing.
    

    
      "Don't tell me you're jealous?" Lin Jin asked with a sly smile, poking his waist with her finger. "Are you? Are you?"
    

    
      Xia Tian said nothing, just staring straight ahead with a blank expression.
    

    
      "Hey, so you really are jealous, huh?" Lin Jin giggled as she followed behind Xia Tian "If you're jealous, then just say so. I wouldn't have gone to play on the dance machine."
    

    
      "You didn't get jealous before when I danced on stream."
    

    
      Of course, Lin Jin knew that it might be because Xia Tian didn’t have any romantic feelings for her back then. But seeing him jealous now was actually quite amusing.
    

    
      "So are you jealous? If not, I'll go back and keep playing?"
    

    
      Xia Tian stopped walking and looked helplessly at Lin Jin: "Don't go. I am jealous."
    

    
      Lin Jin chuckled. She had to admit, it did feel pretty good to have someone get jealous over her.
    

    
      After that, they continued wandering around Wanda, and when it was almost time, they headed to the movie theater to wait for the movie to start.
    

    
      Lin Jin really liked eating popcorn, and since the movie was also an action movie, they bought a bucket of popcorn and two cups of Coke, leisurely eating away as they waited for it to start.
    

    
      The movie theater’s business here didn’t seem to be very good, but there were still quite a bit of people watching this movie. Probably around 70% of the seats were filled.
    

    
      The two of them were a bit late when they bought their tickets, so they could only choose seats in the last row. There were seats available at the front but they were all on the sides, so the viewing experience would obviously be very poor.
    

    
      After entering the movie theater, Lin Jin didn't look around curiously like the first time she came here. Back when she first visited the theater, she hadn't really watched the movie as her attention was entirely on the mysterious black cat that had inexplicably appeared on her phone. At that time, she never imagined that in less than a year, she would become a girl and even get a boyfriend.
    

    
      That was almost unimaginable a year ago.
    

    
      At least at that time, she never thought she would actually be turned into a girl by a cat, let alone that she would actually fall in love with a man.
    

    
      Actually, it wasn’t really considered love, right?
    

    
      The movie had already started. Xia Tian was intently watching the movie and holding Lin Jin in his arms, enjoying the rare leisure time they had after six busy days. Lin Jin, on the other hand, was carefully stealing glances at Xia Tian's profile.
    

    
      Even now, she was still a bit confused about whether she really liked Xia Tian or not.
    

    
      It wasn’t like she accepted his confession on a whim, it was just that she was genuinely confused about her own behavior. She clearly had good feelings toward Xia Tian, yet she didn't want others to know about their relationship.
    

    
      Her attention wasn't on the movie. She just stared blankly at Xia Tian beside her, a bit lost.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Xia Tian finally noticed Lin Jin's distraction and turned to look at her, asking "Why does it look like you’re not interested in the movie?"
    

    
      "Ah, nothing." Lin Jin shook her head. "It’s just that the movie just started, the plot's a bit boring."
    

    
      "I see." Xia Tian nodded his head, then refocused on the movie.
    

    
      And Lin Jin once again returned her gaze to Xia Tian’s profile.
    

    
      No matter what, since she had agreed and really did have feelings for Xia Tian, she might as well stop overthinking it.
    

    
      As long as they were happy together, right?
    

    
      She lightly smiled to herself. Even though they hadn't been out for that many hours today, she was indeed quite happy.
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      Chapter 506: – The Ruthless Teacher Lin
    

    
      After hanging out with Xia Tian, it wasn’t until six o’clock when Lin Jin finally started leisurely making her way home.
    

    
      She and Xia Tian had dinner outside before coming back. Lin Jin still had enough of a conscience to bring back a portion of seafood noodles for Teacher Lin.
    

    
      As soon as she stepped inside, she saw Teacher Lin idly curled up on the sofa, doing nothing. The TV was on and the volume was loud, but she wasn’t even watching it. She just sat there playing on her phone.
    

    
      "You're back?" Teacher Lin raised her head and glanced at Lin Jin, her eyes quickly dropping from Lin Jin’s face to the food she was carrying. Her eyes instantly lit up "Oh! You even brought me food on the way back, that’s great!"
    

    
      "Seafood noodles." Lin Jin placed the dinner on the coffee table and sat down on the sofa, adding "I got extra shrimp and meat for you. Twenty five yuan, I accept Alipay."
    

    
      "Tch." Teacher Lin's expression immediately darkened and she quietly muttered "Stingy."
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged, not actually pressing her for the money. She casually leaned back against the sofa and glanced around the living room. This quick glance showed that although Teacher Lin had been alone all afternoon, she hadn't messed up the place.
    

    
      At least the floor was pretty clean.
    

    
      "I'm going over to Xia Tian's place later to stream. What about you?" Lin Jin asked.
    

    
      Teacher Lin had already opened up her dinner and was happily eating away. She just raised an eyebrow at Lin Jin's question and then shook her head without hesitation. "Not going! Streaming isn't fun at all, okay?"
    

    
      "So you're just going to stay at my place?"
    

    
      "Nope, I'll head back in a bit. One day’s enough. My family will complain if I stay out too long." Teacher Lin looked up and said to Lin Jin with a bitter smile "I'm already twenty seven, but my mom still treats me like a child. Whenever I don't come home for a day, she will call me nonstop, afraid I'll get kidnapped or something."
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded: "True, looking at you, you do look like you’d be easily kidnapped."
    

    
      Teacher Lin rolled her eyes and continued eating her seafood noodles.
    

    
      It was around seven when Teacher Lin finished eating. Standing up, she said somewhat helplessly: "I’m going back now. Any later and I won ‘t be able to get back onto the island."
    

    
      "Go ahead." Lin Jin was huddled up on the sofa and had no intention of seeing Teacher Lin off.
    

    
      Teacher Lin didn't care either and turned around to leave.
    

    
      "Hmm, it’s about time to head over to Xia Tian's."
    

    
      Just a few minutes after Teacher Lin left, Lin Jin stood up and muttered to herself. She grabbed the shoulder bag she usually carried around and leisurely walked toward Xia Tian’s place.
    

    
      It was only seven o'clock at the moment and the streets outside were all brightly lit. Looking from the exit of her neighborhood community towards her dad’s shop, she could see several elderly folks sitting together chatting and playing mahjong.
    

    
      Lin Jin planned to go say hi to her dad and grab two cups of milk tea along the way.
    

    
      However, she had only walked a few meters out of her neighborhood when everything suddenly went dark. A pair of hands were covering her eyes and someone behind her quickly dragged her into an alley.
    

    
      Lin Jin's whole body froze, and panic sprouted uncontrollably from inside her.
    

    
      Am I this f*cking unlucky? It’s only been how long and I’m running into another one?
    

    
      "Robbery! Assault!" A suppressed voice came from behind. Even though the voice was deepened, it vaguely sounded like a woman's.
    

    
      Lin Jin shivered and wanted to turn around to see who it was, but a hard object was pressed against her lower back.
    

    
      It can’t be his...
    

    
      Lin Jin had a bitter smile. Having experienced this before, she wasn’t as panicked. Even though she was definitely scared inside, but…
    

    
      But why did the hand covering her eyes feel so soft? So soft as if it was a girl's hand?
    

    
      And why did that voice sound so familiar? Even though it was deepened, it still felt really familiar.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood there, dumbfounded. Although the person behind her scolded her several times, Lin Jin just ignored it.
    

    
      "Uh, Teacher Lin?" she tentatively asked.
    

    
      "What Teacher Lin?! Strip for me!" The person behind was clearly flustered.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally breathed a sigh of relief and turned around to see Teacher Lin sheepishly grinning at her. She was holding a wooden stick in her hand, which she had pressed against Lin Jin's lower back, making Lin Jin mistakenly think it was some kind of weapon.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      "You're really good at causing trouble." Lin Jin expressionlessly rolled her eyes at Teacher Lin.
    

    
      "I didn't expect you would be so calm." Teacher Lin laughed and patted Lin Jin on the shoulder. "Not bad, you've got potential!"
    

    
      "Can you just go away?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at her.
    

    
      Teacher Lin's prank this time was a bit too much, right? Before, Teacher Lin’s pranks on her were always out in the open, but this time it was sneaky.
    

    
      And she had just experienced something similar a while ago. Thankfully, the sky wasn’t too dark now and she also had the stun gun with her, so she didn’t freak out too much. Otherwise, she would’ve been scared dead a long time ago.
    

    
      "Aiya, sorry~" Teacher Lin stuck out her tongue.
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to roll her eyes, squatted down on the ground with a somewhat defeated look, and quietly said: "Did you know? Two months ago, I actually did encounter a robbery in this alley…"
    

    
      "Eh?"
    

    
      "If it wasn’t because I felt your voice was really a bit off, I really would’ve thought it was a robbery." Lin Jin looked up, let out a sigh, and said "Do you have to cause trouble?"
    

    
      "Um, then I’ll go home now?"
    

    
      Teacher Lin looked at Lin Jin with a flattering look and asked: "How about I treat you to some food to calm your nerves?"
    

    
      Lin Jin gave her a glare: "You scram, go back to wherever you’re from!"
    

    
      "Hey, Lin Jin, are you really that cold?" Teacher Lin pitifully looked at her "Look how pitiful I am..."
    

    
      "Quickly go home, you don’t even like streaming! Why are you trying to join in?" Lin Jin impolitely snapped.
    

    
      "I just wanted to scare you a bit. Why so serious?" Teacher Lin looked all innocent.
    

    
      Lin Jin lifelessly waved her hand, and Teacher Lin immediately dashed out of the alley with a mischievous grin.
    

    
      She finally got rid of Teacher Lin clinging to her. Lin Jin only then breathed a sigh of relief. This Teacher Lin really did go overboard when causing trouble.
    

    
      Luckily, she had experienced it before, so she still stayed relatively calm.
    

    
      Otherwise, she might have really been tricked by Teacher Lin.
    

    
      She sighed. Even though she already knew it was just a prank, her heart wouldn't stop pounding and the shock still remained, making her feel a bit down.
    

    
      Arriving at the door of Xia Tian’s rental room, she gently knocked on it. In just a moment, the door opened.
    

    
      Xia Tian looked at Lin Jin with a smile but suddenly noticed she seemed to be in a bad mood.
    

    
      Lin Jin usually always liked to smile, and when she acted indifferent, she was always imitating Xia Tian's look. But now, she was clearly in a really bad mood, her face was extremely dark.
    

    
      What was up with this?
    

    
      Xia Tian looked at Lin Jin in confusion, not knowing how to ask.
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      One week later.
    

    
      The days together with Xia Tian were quite comfortable. At least, it was very comfortable in the evenings.
    

    
      Every evening, Lin Jin would first teach Xia Tian how to dance and then they would live stream while fooling around. Xia Tian used to be a gaming streamer, but now people were starting to call him the dog food streamer. Almost every stream was them feeding dog food to the viewers.
    

    
      Lately, Lin Jin had also brought her laptop over and Xia Tian had bought a small table for her. Then the two would sometimes play Dota on stream together, but most of the time, they just played some co-op games and messed around with each other and stuff.
    

    
      From older games like Helldivers to the recent hit game Human: Fall Flat. No matter if the two were griefing each other or teaming up to grief their teammates, they both had a lot of fun.
    

    
      And then, the day Xia Tian called the Day of Tragedy came.
    

    
      Lin Jin had already ordered a set of women's clothes for Xia Tian online long ago. Although the outfit wasn't one of those super embarrassing cosplay outfits, it was a set of women's long sleeved top paired with hot pants and stockings.
    

    
      Xia Tian was baffled by the hot pants and had no idea what to do with the stockings.
    

    
      Lin Jin held up the large sized women’s clothing and looked at Xia Tian with a smile: "Try it? Anyway, it’s only suffering for a bit. Wear it this once, and who knows, you might start liking women's clothes. Then when we go shopping, we can be like sisters."
    

    
      Xia Tian looked utterly defeated and rolled his eyes at Lin Jin. He took the outfit from her and said: "Except for this one time, it’s impossible for me to wear women’s clothes again in my life."
    

    
      "Then I’ll go stir things up on stream again?"
    

    
      "…"
    

    
      Xia Tian was speechless and just walked into the bathroom holding the women’s clothing. He stalled for more than twenty minutes before he finally came out, his expression looking extremely awkward.
    

    
      He hadn't put on any makeup yet, but just looking at his lower half, he didn't look that bad. Since his body shape was somewhat thin, this made his legs even more thin than Lin Jin’s. Men's legs usually have less meat compared to women's, so the bones stick out more. But now that he had stockings on, his legs looked straight and slender.
    

    
      It was just a bit too straight and too thin, and the bones around the knees were also a little too prominent.
    

    
      But Xia Tian’s face was unsightly. It wasn’t that he wasn’t handsome, it was just when paired with this kind of outfit, it was a bit of an eyesore.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn't even want to look in the mirror and just sat on a small stool in front of Lin Jin with an expressionless look on his face.
    

    
      Giggling, Lin Jin half knelt on the floor, opened up her makeup kit beside her, and started carefully applying makeup to Xia Tian's face.
    

    
      "Actually, with some makeup, your face looks pretty good. Don't worry, didn't we try it before?" Lin Jin chatted as she drew on his face "Your eyes are a bit small and you have single eyelids. I'll help you draw some eyeliner, stick on some fake eyebrows, and use double eyelid tape. It'll definitely make your eyes look twice as big."
    

    
      Lin Jin's makeup skills weren't the best, but she had at least diligently practiced on her own face. So after half an hour, a stunning beauty emerged under her hands.
    

    
      "Not bad at all!" Lin Jin smiled towards Xia Tian, who had finished his makeup and had a wig on. She pulled out her phone and hooked an arm around his neck. "Come, we’ll take a group selfie!"
    

    
      Xia Tian looked completely disgusted.
    

    
      Turning on the beauty filter on her phone, Lin Jin then added a cat filter and happily took a selfie with Xia Tian.
    

    
      "Aiya, this won't do. I need to take some more. Otherwise, if you stop crossdressing in the future, I won't get another chance." Lin Jin wasn’t satisfied with just one photo and pulled Xia Tian to continue posing for more pictures.
    

    
      Xia Tian was completely lost, passively letting Lin Jin pull him around for photos.
    

    
      "Weren’t we going to dance?" Xia Tian felt that the time he spent wearing women's clothes was pure torture and just wanted to get it over with. "Can't we take photos after we're done?"
    

    
      "That works too." Lin Jin took one more selfie before finally setting her phone down, satisfied.
    

    
      They were going to dance on the rooftop of the rental building. The rooftop was mainly used as a dedicated place for drying clothes, but it was relatively clean and had a tiled floor. However, the originally scheduled cameraman, Chen Jin, couldn’t make it due to some unexpected thing popping up. So Lin Jin had her dad borrow a camera from Chen Jin and set it up on a pile of bricks. It was at least usable.
    

    
      The dance started very smoothly. Xia Tian was eager to take off the women’s clothing and performed exceptionally well. However, Lin Jin wasn’t satisfied with only having a front angle and dragged Xia Tian to record more from the left, right, and even from behind.
    

    
      The first take went really well, but afterward, the impatient Xia Tian started making mistakes. He kept feeling like his long stockings were slipping down, so he would subconsciously tug at them mid dance.
    

    
      He could only blame it on his blames being too skinny, yeah.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him: "I'll go down and get some clear tape to stick them up for you. It should work for a bit."
    

    
      Right now, they still needed to record a back view. So she hurried down to Xia Tian's room, grabbed the clear tape, and rushed back upstairs.
    

    
      But when she returned, she discovered that Xia Tian was nowhere to be found, and the camera was gone too.
    

    
      Huh? He couldn't have been kidnapped, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked around, confused, and called out several times, but did not get any response from Xia Tian.
    

    
      She walked back downstairs to Xia Tian's place in a daze and found the camera inexplicably sitting on the bedside table. Not long after, Xia Tian walked out from the bathroom in his men’s clothes again and with no expression on his face.
    

    
      "We still need to shoot one more angle." Seeing that he had already changed back, Lin placed her hands on her hips and scolded, "Hurry up, change back!"
    

    
      "I'm not doing it." Xia Tian plopped down on a chair, crossed his arms, and put on a stubborn face.
    

    
      "Hey, don't be so stingy." Lin Jin cozied up to him. "Didn't you say we'd take more photos after dancing? The dance isn't finished and we also haven't taken the photos yet, right?"
    

    
      Xia Tian raised his head and rolled his eyes at Lin Jin: "Aren't you afraid you'll turn me gay and then I also go get surgery?"
    

    
      "Uh, that makes me feel a bit uncomfortable." Lin Jin frowned.
    

    
      Xia Tian paused, then without hesitation, he reached out to ruffle her hair: "I didn't mean it that way. I'm just complaining a bit."
    

    
      "Tch." Lin Jin huffed very unreasonably.
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly burst out laughing and used his two hands to rub Lin Jin’s face. He also wanted to pinch her chubby cheeks, but Lin Jin just slapped his hands away in dissatisfaction and glared at him with her big eyes.
    

    
      "What are you doing! Go play with your own face! Can't you see I'm angry?"
    

    
      "I really couldn’t tell." Xia Tian was all smiles "Since when do you look like this when angry?"
    

    
      His expressions during this seemed to have increased a lot, at least twice as much as before. Every day, Lin Jin could see him smile several times.
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged helplessly. Although they had only been officially dating for just over a week, she realized that she seemed to have been completely seen through by Xia TIan.
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      No matter how much Lin Jin tried to get Xia Tian to wear women's clothes, he refused to put on that extremely shameful outfit again.
    

    
      But, in Lin Jin’s opinion, Xia Tian's women’s clothing was already very conservative, right? Even in the middle of summer, he was still wearing long sleeves and thick stockings, how could it get any more conservative? You know, Lin Jin now usually wore hot pants or shorts. As for skirts, although she still liked them, she didn’t wear them that often.
    

    
      Helpless, Lin Jin had no choice but to toss the editing task to Xia Tian. She then laid on his bed and went on her phone, considering it a punishment for him.
    

    
      Today was also Sunday. Ever since being frightened by Teacher Lin last week, Lin Jin didn’t let her come over to her house again. Lin Jin refused even when Teacher Lin just wanted to come hang out. After all, she didn't want to be scared by the troublemaking Teacher Lin a second time and didn't want a huge third wheel around when she was with Xia Tian.
    

    
      Because of Xia Tian's job, Lin Jin could only see him every morning and evening. If he woke up late in the morning, sometimes she would be left alone with two portions of breakfast, quietly eating before going back to bed.
    

    
      Today was a weekend again and she could finally spend the whole day with Xia Tian again. However, even though they had already been together for a week, they had only held hands at most. Not to mention anything else, they hadn't even kissed yet.
    

    
      It wasn't that Lin Jin couldn't accept it, it was just that Xia Tian hadn’t brought it up before, yeah.
    

    
      Xia Tian hadn't helped Lin Jin with editing work for a long time, but luckily he had all the necessary resources on his computer. Plus, he had drawn quite a few drawings of Lin Jin recently, as well as some anime style images of the two of them together. For the video of the two of them dancing together this time, Lin Jin planned to use a drawing Xia Tian had just drawn a couple of days ago in his spare time.
    

    
      The drawing showed Xia Tian and Lin Jin sitting together in front of a computer, with Xia Tian cuddling Lin Jin very intimately.
    

    
      The background wasn't finished yet, but due to a lack of time, Lin Jin decided to just use the unfinished drawing as the cover and quickly upload the video.
    

    
      "I'm done." Xia Tian suddenly looked up and said to Lin Jin, who was lying on the bed like a salted fish.
    

    
      "Already?"
    

    
      "Yeah, there’s a template so it’s very simple." Xia Tian nodded, stood up from the computer, sat at the head of the bed, and looked down at Lin Jin who was playing on her phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin put down her phone and looked at his face.
    

    
      "Little boy, you’re quite handsome!" She reached her hand out, hooked his chin with her fingertip, and teased with a grin, "So, do you have a girlfriend?"
    

    
      "I do. She's really pretty, a perfect match with me." Xia Tian was amused by her antics.
    

    
      Lin Jin burst out laughter, sat up, knelt on the bed, and tilted her head to seriously look at Xia Tian, who was currently smiling.
    

    
      "Seriously, you should smile more." Lin Jin earnestly said. "I don't care what happened before that made you into an iceberg. But now that you’re with me, you have to smile more. Otherwise, it's really stressful being with you."
    

    
      Facing someone who rarely smiled and was always expressionless would make anyone feel a lot of pressure.
    

    
      "Okay, I’ll just smile for you."
    

    
      Xia Tian nodded seriously.
    

    
      "Ew, that's so cringy, okay?" Lin Jin scrunched up her face and dramatically rubbed her arms with a fake look of disgust.
    

    
      Even though today was Xia Tian's rare day off, Lin Jin didn't plan on going out.
    

    
      Except for Wanda, there was basically nothing else to do nearby. There was a water park, but it would take at least an hour by bus, whereas taxis were too expensive.
    

    
      Lin Jin, as a lazy salted fish, never liked going anywhere that was far. Mainly because she was lazy.
    

    
      "We’re not going out to play today?" She laid back down on the bed again. She propped her head up with one hand and said to Xia Tian "We can just play games, draw, or whatever. How’s that?"
    

    
      "I’m fine with that."
    

    
      Xia Tian was quite a homebody himself.Then suddenly, Lin Jin heard a lot of noise from the hallway. She frowned and looked outside, hating noisy environments.
    

    
      "Is it always this loud here?"
    

    
      Although she had lived here before for a while, and her room was right next to the stairs, it hadn't been this noisy, probably because most residents were students attending school.
    

    
      "It's okay, maybe noisy once every three to five days." Xia Tian listened for a moment and said, "Probably someone renting by the hour."
    

    
      These rental rooms here usually offered not just monthly rentals, but also daily and hourly rentals. Income was income.
    

    
      Then, the people in the hallway entered the room next to Xia Tian's. Moments later, muffled conversations between a man and a woman could be heard.
    

    
      The rooms were simply partitioned, so the soundproofing was very bad. Even though Lin Jin knew the people next door weren't speaking very loudly, their voices still came through clearly.
    

    
      "If it’s too much, how about you just stay at my place?" Lin Jin lowered her voice, afraid the couple next door might hear her, and said "It's pretty quiet at my place. It’s just that all the kids are off school right now, so you can hear them playing outside in the afternoon."
    

    
      "It's fine, I'm used to it." Xia Tian smiled and shook his head.
    

    
      A bit later, the sound of a shower came from next door, followed by the rhythmic shaking of a bed hitting the wall.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized what was happening and her face flushed a little red, but she still pretended to be nonchalant and said "They're so noisy."
    

    
      "Yeah." Xia Tian nodded, lowered his and fiddled with something.
    

    
      Lin Jin was always a bit shy, but the couple next door clearly wasn't. As the bed continued to thump against the wall, the man murmured something and the woman's voice became louder and louder.
    

    
      Xia Tian couldn't take it anymore and gave a loud cough.
    

    
      The sounds next door suddenly stopped and the woman asked in a low voice: "I think someone's next door."
    

    
      "Ignore it."Xia Tian helplessly sighed and shrugged at Lin Jin.
    

    
      The couple next door continued acting unabashedly, but Lin Jin had already pulled the quilt over her head, feeling she couldn't stay any longer.
    

    
      "How about we go out for something to eat?" Lin Jin suggested from under the quilt.
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly jumped out of bed, slipped on her shoes, and hurried out of the room.
    

    
      She didn’t know why, but while the noise from next door was loud inside the room, she found it wasn’t actually that loud when she went outside. At least, it was barely audible in the hallway.
    

    
      Xia Tian followed her out, turning to lock the door behind him.
    

    
      Lin Jin clasped her hands behind her back and yawned a little.
    

    
      "Lin Jin."
    

    
      "Hmm?"
    

    
      She looked up at Xia Tian in confusion.
    

    
      Only to see a big head suddenly appear right in front of her. Then, Lin Jin’s mind went blank, and she instinctively wanted to push it away.
    

    
      "Mm! Mm! Mm!"
    

    
      Lin Jin, unable to resist, was pressed against the wall. She closed her eyes in panic and her heart raced wildly.
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      I! I f*cking got forcibly kissed!
    

    
      Lin Jin closed her eyes in confusion. Only when she felt that Xia Tian was far away did she shakily open her eyes to see his smiling face.
    

    
      Eh? Eh! Eh!!
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like she had yet to even process what had just happened. She also didn't know what it felt like just now, all she knew was that she really did get forcibly kissed.
    

    
      Just kiss if you were going to kiss! Why make it so scary!
    

    
      Although her inner thoughts were in a frenzy, Lin Jin's face just flushed bright red. She looked at Xia Tian but couldn't utter a single word after a long time. Then she met that affectionate gaze of his again and was directly startled into lowering her head.
    

    
      "Let's go!"
    

    
      Xia Tian's tone was very cheerful, very clearly pleased with his sudden attack just now.
    

    
      With her head down, Lin Jin watched as Xia Tian's feet left her sight. She hurriedly raised her head to catch up but suddenly subconsciously touched the wall beside her. Glancing at her hand, she actually found it was covered in white dust.
    

    
      "Xia Tian!" She finally knew what she should say "Are you crazy! This wall is peeling!"
    

    
      "Huh?" Xia Tian completely did not expect Lin Jin’s first words to be about this.
    

    
      "My back is definitely covered in dust now! You come back here!" Lin Jin turned her back to him. "Look! Isn’t it all white?"
    

    
      Xia Tian took a glance at Lin Jin’s back and found that there actually wasn’t much dust. Helplessly, he went back down the stairs he just walked.
    

    
      "There's not much dust."
    

    
      "Help me pat it off."
    

    
      Xia Tian looked up and down at Lin Jin's back, and then his gaze settled on her perky butt. Without any hesitation, he reached out and patted it three times.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely stunned, okay?
    

    
      Are you happy now!
    

    
      She turned around angrily, only to see Xia Tian smiling sheepishly as he explained: "I suddenly couldn't help myself and patted a few times."
    

    
      "You’re crazy!" Lin Jin angrily glared at him.
    

    
      It seemed that ever since they started dating, this Xia Tian guy had become more and more naughty recently. He always liked to fool around. Lin Jin felt that she still preferred the somewhat colder version of him from before, not this current type of Xia Tian who was always playing pranks on her.
    

    
      Xia Tian saw that Lin Jin really seemed to be angry, so he hurriedly helped pat the dust off her back and profusely apologized with an embarrassed smile. He even tried to soothe her: "I'll treat you to eat steak, okay? There's a new steak restaurant nearby here, just a bit up ahead."
    

    
      Lin Jin crossed her arms and turned her head away, refusing to look at him.
    

    
      Her anger came quickly and dissipated just as fast. Just moments ago, Lin Jin still felt like she was about to explode, but now she didn't feel much anymore.
    

    
      Xia Tian also seemed to notice that her anger had subsided. He immediately reached out and held her hand, that large hand of his firmly wrapping around hers as he led her out of the rental room and then along the street.
    

    
      "I remember seeing that place a few days ago when I was on the bus. It just opened. There were even a bunch of flowers at the entrance. It should be quite cheap right now." Xia Tian appeared as if he was talking to himself. He turned to look at Lin Jin beside him, thought for a bit, and suddenly wrapped his arm around her, pulling her into his embrace.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and raised her head to look up at him, only to see a blank iceberg look.
    

    
      Although the two had only been together for just over a week, it was precisely because they were together that the two’s shortcomings were starting to show.
    

    
      Although this Xia Tian guy seemed cleaner than the average guy, he was actually quite sloppy when doing things. Whenever he grabbed something, he would always toss it aside rather than put it back afterwards. While he would always admit his mistakes when called out, whether he would actually change was another matter.
    

    
      Lin Jin also had traits that dissatisfied Xia Tian, like being too thin skinned. Even though she was clearly fine with dirty jokes normally, as soon as it got to a critical moment, she would immediately chicken out.
    

    
      For example, yesterday, he originally thought since he wasn't working today, he wanted Lin Jin to stay over. He actually didn't think too much about it, just thought it would be nice to hold her while sleeping. But Lin Jin had unhesitatingly run out the door.
    

    
      "It's uncomfortable." Lin Jin peeled off Xia Tian’s hand on her waist and flung it aside, looking rather unhappy.
    

    
      "Alright, alright." Xia Tian put his hands in his pockets, helplessly smiling.
    

    
      After that, Lin Jin and Xia Tian both fell silent. The two suddenly didn’t know what to say.
    

    
      Walking silently down the street, Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin from time to time, but she paid him no attention, just casually looking at the shops along the road.
    

    
      "Tonight, how about you stay over?"
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a bit.
    

    
      "It’ll just be sleeping together, not the kind where we take off clothes or anything." Xia Tian said with an earnest face "I promise that things won't cross the line."
    

    
      Maybe not now, but who knows about later.
    

    
      Lin Jin shook her head without hesitation.
    

    
      Even though she had never dated girls with the identity of a guy before, she had still heard of the line ‘I’ll just rub it, I won’t put it in’, alright?
    

    
      "It's only been a week. Why are you in such a hurry?" Lin Jin looked up and rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      Besides, she also wasn't really ready for that yet.
    

    
      After walking for about a kilometer, they finally arrived at the steak restaurant Xia Tian mentioned. Since it was newly opened, posters at the entrance advertised that everything was 30% off.
    

    
      The decor of the restaurant was pretty ordinary. It wasn’t too luxurious, not much different from other steak restaurants.
    

    
      Lin Jin walked in with an indifferent expression and sat down at a table for two under the waiter's guidance.
    

    
      There were very few customers inside. After all, this wasn't some bustling area. Opening a steak restaurant here, Lin Jin didn’t even need to think to know that it wouldn't attract many customers before school started.
    

    
      Steak wasn’t something Lin Jin really liked to eat, she didn't particularly like Western food.
    

    
      But since Xia Tian was treating, there was no need to be polite.
    

    
      "When you graduate, let’s get married?" Xia Tian very abruptly asked.
    

    
      "Ah?" The sudden topic left Lin Jin dumbfounded.
    

    
      "I said, let’s get married when you graduate." Xia Tian looked serious as he talked.
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to be dumbfounded and somewhat hesitantly asked: "But we've only been together for a week. Isn't it too early to talk about marriage?"
    

    
      Xia Tian nodded: "It really is too early. But it’s okay, we’ll happily be together these two years, and by then things will happen naturally, right?"
    

    
      He made it sound so natural.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him. She was only going to be a second year next semester, she had never thought about getting married so early.
    

    
      Her mom was already very unhappy about her getting a boyfriend. If she got married right after graduating, then she wouldn’t have time to spend with her mom in Guangdong.
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a sigh and shook her head at Xia Tian: "As for marriage, I'm thinking of waiting until I’m twenty five or twenty six."
    

    
      "That works too!" Xia Tian nodded without hesitation, as if he was just waiting for her to agree to the marriage. "Then in the meantime, I’ll work hard and buy you a house in Xiamen?"
    

    
      "Houses in Xiamen are really expensive."
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him once again.
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      School had started.
    

    
      During the last two months of summer vacation, Lin Jin had a great time. She felt like time was messing with her as it just inexplicably flew by.
    

    
      Every day, she looked forward to messing around with Xia Tian during their live streams at night as well as his days off on Sunday. In this anticipation, the first day of school arrived.
    

    
      Lin Jin was considered somewhat of a celebrity at school. Starting from the Chinese New Year's Eve gala, then her singing and dancing on campus, and later when her dance videos and live streams were dug up by her classmates. It couldn’t be denied that her videos and live streams weren’t as high quality as those professional ones, but she still had quite a bit of viewers. The countless videos across multiple platforms added up to over five hundred thousand views.
    

    
      Initially, Lin Jin’s videos were only popular on A Site and later spread to B Site. Then gradually, even Youku, where her first video only had one or two hundred views, started to become popular. Now, every time she uploaded a video, the combined views on these three platforms could reach about a hundred thousand.
    

    
      As for the live stream, since Lin Jin appeared on camera every day and occasionally showcased her talents, singing some songs, dancing, and whatnot, and with Xia Tian's crazy rank climbing in Dota as his rating finally reached around the top 10000 of the server. With his improved skills and Lin Jin’s influence, their stream gradually entered the top three in the Dota section, basically able to maintain 100 000 in viewers every time.
    

    
      The number of real viewers was probably only around 10000, but it was satisfying enough.
    

    
      Today was the school’s registration day and classes would start tomorrow, so it could be considered as the start of school.
    

    
      Walking around the school campus again after two months, Lin Jin suddenly realized she now also had junior students.
    

    
      Glancing at the shuttle buses at the main gate, groups of dozens of immature looking freshmen were orderly getting off, dragging their suitcases and heading towards the freshmen registration area.
    

    
      She leisurely walked to the dormitory. Wu Min and Wen Xuan had arrived early and were currently cleaning up inside. Without greeting them, Lin Jin simply walked in empty handed to help with the cleaning.
    

    
      It was impossible for Lin Jin to live in the dormitories anymore. Although she missed the days when she lived in the dorm and messed around with Wu Min and Wen Xuan everyday, now even if she didn’t mind her identity as a girl, Xia Tian would definitely care.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you can sweep and mop the floor. I'll help wipe down your spot for you." Wu Min held a rag in his hand as he walked to the balcony. He glanced at Lin Jin, who was currently looking for a rag, and smiled as he said "Or you could also go mess around next door?"
    

    
      Before, Lin Jin rarely did any cleaning in the dormitory. Although she was great at chores at home, her laziness erupted at school. Every time they needed to clean before the hygiene inspections, she would curl up in bed and pretend to sleep.
    

    
      Even so, Wu Min and Wen Xuan never complained. After all, these two were usually too lazy to go downstairs, so Lin Jin would often buy water or other stuff for them.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, you're still living off campus this year, right?" Wen Xuan walked into the dorm with a mop and asked without even looking up "Or are you moving into the girls' dorm?"
    

    
      "Not planning to live in the girls' dorm, though the school seems to have assigned me a spot." Lin Jin shrugged. "A tomboy like me would definitely not fit in at the girls’ dorm."
    

    
      "Come on. Before you could still be considered a tomboy, but now?" Wu Min smiled as he leaned against the cabinet and looked at Lin Jin with his arms crossed.
    

    
      Wu Min and Wen Xuan could be considered as people who had watched Lin Jin's transformation from the beginning to now.
    

    
      Back then, Lin Jin had acne marks, was skinny, and had a bad temper. The main thing was that she was flat chested, you couldn’t see any curves even if she just wore a f*cking T-shirt. But now, she has become a graceful young woman.
    

    
      Wu Min wasn’t sure why, but he suddenly had the feeling as if he was watching his own child grow up.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't know what rude thoughts were running through Wu Min's mind, but when she saw he was zoning out, she unhesitatingly smacked him on the head: "You haven’t cleaned my spot yet!"
    

    
      "You barely come back." Wu Min rolled his eyes. "What's there to clean?"
    

    
      "Yo! Little Lin Jin's back!" Lin Xin’s voice suddenly came from the balcony "Your crossdressing is getting prettier and prettier!"
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head and saw Lin Xin, that bottom looking guy who’s trying to act all aggressive to tease her, and huffed disdainfully: "With your bottom looks, if you're willing, I can help do your makeup and dress you up in women’s clothes. You'd probably be even prettier than me."
    

    
      "Cut it out." Lin Xin clearly didn't like being called a bottom and immediately changed the subject. "Dota? I saw your streams recently and you’re quite good at Dota, already at Divine 5 stars. Help carry me?"
    

    
      "Tch. I asked you to play so many times during the summer break, but you wouldn't play with me." Lin Jin had a haughty look.
    

    
      "I was really busy during the break, okay?"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had become a woman, apart from the two people in her dorm, most classmates just thought she was a crossdresser. Even though the counselor and a few teachers knew the situation, since Lin Jin hadn't said anything, they wouldn't take the initiative to tell students either.
    

    
      After joking around with Lin Xin for a bit, the door opened again. The fatty Pan Zhe from next door walked in with his belly puffed out like some old official.
    

    
      "Yikes! You guys still aren’t done cleaning up? Our dorm's already finished."
    

    
      "None of your damn business." The three of them replied in unison.
    

    
      Pan Zhe didn't feel self conscious at all and continued smiling as he walked into the dorm, chatting with Wen Xuan about the latest single player games.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't care much and finished sweeping the floor clean. Then watching Wen Xuan pick up the mop, she sat down on a chair and started playing on her phone.
    

    
      "Oh right, I brought my student ID." Lin Jin suddenly remembered this matter, taking her student ID out of her pocket and placing it on the table. She said to Wu Min, "I put my student ID on the table. When the class monitor comes to collect them, help me hand it in."
    

    
      Registration for returning students only required them to give their student IDs to the class monitor, who would then help handle the rest.
    

    
      "Got it."
    

    
      Just as she was about to continue going on her phone, she suddenly looked up at the dormitory door and saw Xia Tian smiling at her.
    

    
      "My friend is here to find me. I'm heading back." Lin Jin couldn't suppress the smile on her face. She put away her phone and hurriedly ran towards Xia Tian.
    

    
      Wu Min looked somewhat curiously at Xia Tian who was at the doorway. He felt that the guy looked familiar, Lin Jin's friend whom he had met a couple of times.
    

    
      But why did Lin Jin look so happy seeing him?
    

    
      Could it be her boyfriend?
    

    
      Wu Min's eyes suddenly lit up.
    

    
      Holy f*ck! Lin Jin's boyfriend! Big news!
    

    
      Meanwhile, that Lin Xin was also staring blankly at Xia Tian. He occasionally watched Lin Jin's streams but had missed the moment when Xia Tian confessed, so he didn't know they were a couple.
    

    
      Why did he feel that Lin Jin in women’s clothing looked so good with that guy? But Lin Jin was clearly a guy.
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      It was the start of the school term. Lin Jin walked with Xia Tian on the school’s basketball court, looking around at those new students coming and going with their suitcases.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s hands were a bit naughty. He reached his hand out to wrap around Lin Jin’s waist, but was slapped away without hesitation.
    

    
      "This is school. What if we’re seen by my classmates?" Lin Jin had her head lowered, both her hands holding her phone as she hurried forward.
    

    
      "There’s no problem." Xia Tian quickly caught up with a face full of smiles "Just let them know. Once they know, they won't pursue you anymore."
    

    
      "They all still think I'm a guy, okay?" Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him. "Even if there’s a pervert like you who likes me, it's unlikely anyone else would pursue me, okay?"
    

    
      Xia Tian shrugged. He glanced around and noticed that Lin Jin seemed to have quite a bit of popularity at this school. There were a few male college students holding up their phones and taking pictures of her. There was even a girl excitedly talking about Lin Jin to her companion.
    

    
      Although he couldn't hear clearly, maybe it was because his ears were too good, Xia Tian heard several people around mentioning Lin Jin’s name.
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn't slept very well last night. After all, summer break was so happy, now suddenly being told one day that she had to go register and get ready for classes made her feel a little down. Feeling down, she didn't sleep well.
    

    
      She yawned, a bit tired. Today, she was simply there to help with the cleaning and hand in her student ID for registration. Now that it was over, she planned to go have some fun at Xia Tian's place for the day.
    

    
      After all, classes started tomorrow.
    

    
      Xia Tian just so happened to have the day off today. She followed Xia Tian out the school’s main gate and leisurely decided to head to the back gate and get something to eat.
    

    
      Since school opened today, all the shops near the back gate had suddenly opened up. Her dad’s milk tea shop also started thriving. Her dad wore a smile all day, clearly happier than during the summer break. After all, he was finally making money. During the break, the milk tea sales probably didn't even cover the utility bills and stuff.
    

    
      They made two cups of milk tea at her dad’s shop. Just as they were about to head to Xia Tian’s place, Lin Jin suddenly start a familiar crossdresser walk into the milk tea shop.
    

    
      "Long Lihao?"
    

    
      "Lin Jin?"
    

    
      This Long Lihao guy, last semester, was rumored to have gotten together with his cousin Chen Hao. Seeing him again now, Lin Jin noticed that this little bottom guy also started wearing women’s clothing. If it weren’t for that familiar looking face without much makeup on, she really wouldn't have recognized him.
    

    
      After Long Lihao put on women’s clothes, he actually looked quite pretty. Although Lin Jin felt he definitely couldn’t compare to herself, among a bunch of girls, he could be considered average. As long as he puts on some makeup, he could become a real beauty.
    

    
      "Wow! Lin Jin, you're getting prettier and prettier now!" Long Lihao quickly came over, ignoring Xia Tian beside her, and used both hands to grab Lin Jin’s arm. Those big eyes of his looked at her with envy. "Did you get plastic surgery? Why’s the difference so big?! I always thought I was prettier than you!"
    

    
      Long Lihao's voice wasn't entirely feminine, it was a bit rough so it sounded slightly awkward.
    

    
      Xia Tian had a dumbfounded expression as he looked at Long Lihao, then at Lin Jin. Having never met Long Lihao before, he didn't know that the person before his eyes was a crossdresser. It was just he had always thought that Lin Jin didn’t have any close girl friends, but it turned out she did.
    

    
      "Is this... your bestie?"
    

    
      Xia Tian blankly scratched his head.
    

    
      "My classmate. Male." Lin Jin calmly said.
    

    
      Alright, so it’s a crossdresser.
    

    
      "Is he your boyfriend?" Long Lihao tilted his head and looked at Xia Tian. This guy’s height was just 1.7 meters, with a thinner build than the average man. Although it wasn’t quite to the level of a woman’s, someone who didn’t know might not be able to tell he was a male.
    

    
      "Mhm." Lin Jin admitted quite directly. After all, Long Lihao could be considered as someone like herself.
    

    
      Long Lihao pulled Lin Jin to sit down on the seats in the milk tea shop. Her dad was over at the counter, focused on making milk tea orders, and didn't pay attention to what they were saying.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, I started taking medication over the summer." Long Lihao whispered very quietly to Lin Jin "I'm a bit scared now. If my family finds out, they might beat me to death."
    

    
      "Didn't your family not mind you crossdressing?" Lin Jin sat with Xia Tian across from Long Lihao. She quite admired his courage and gave him a thumbs up.
    

    
      Long Lihao bitterly smiled: "They just think I'm casually playing around. They thought I’m cosplaying or something."
    

    
      That was quite tricky. Normally, people who take hormone medications would then find it very difficult to gain their family’s understanding later on.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned. Although she hadn't interacted much with Long Lihao, they were still friends after all.
    

    
      But this kind of thing had no solution. Apart from the person gaining his family’s understanding, outsiders wouldn’t really help.
    

    
      "Forget it. I'll discuss it with Chen Hao later." Long Lihao shrugged. He then stood up with his newly bought milk tea, waved at Lin Jin, and then left.
    

    
      At this time, Xia Tian finally started asking Lin Jin questions. He had been completely confused listening just now.
    

    
      "What that friend of yours said, how come I don’t understand?" Xia Tian blankly asked "What taking medication? Why would his family beat him to death?"
    

    
      "Let's talk while walking."
    

    
      The two of them walked towards Xia Tian’s rental place. While walking, Lin Jin explained the concept of a hormone girl to Xia Tian.
    

    
      Xia Tian's face didn't look too good as he listened. He couldn't help but associate this idea of a hormone girl to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin hadn’t actually taken hormones.
    

    
      "Uh, let's play Dota when we get back!" Lin Jin changed the subject.
    

    
      Since school just started, the streets near the school’s back gate were already crowded. Although the back gate of the school had been closed off, the stores here had many items that the stores inside the school didn’t have. Some new students and their families were shopping in the back street.
    

    
      Lin Jin dodged a somewhat clumsy new student, raised her head, and glanced at Xia Tian’s face.
    

    
      "Why do you look like you’re in a bad mood?"
    

    
      "It's nothing." Xia Tian smiled and suggested, "How about we sleep together tonight?"
    

    
      "Are you crazy?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him. In this past month or so, Xia Tian had never tried anything weird with her. The most these two did was kiss. As for this sleeping together kind of thing, it was normally just during afternoon naps. And even then, it was just Lin Jin wrapped up in a quilt while Xia Tian laid helplessly in the corner.
    

    
      "I won't do anything. At most, it’ll just be hugging you to sleep!" Xia Tian's expression was much more animated than before. He smiled and promised "I promise I won't mess around!"
    

    
      "I don't believe it!"
    

    
      "It'll happen eventually!"
    

    
      "Still no!" Lin Jin gave him a glare. "Unless you sleep on the floor."
    

    
      "I'm totally fine with that!"
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      The last night before the official start of school.
    

    
      In the evening, Wu Min sent a message saying he had helped pick up the books and left them in the dorm. The class group chat had also posted the schedule already, classes start on Monday tomorrow at ten o’clock.
    

    
      Arriving at Xia Tian’s place, Lin Jin lifelessly laid down on the bed.
    

    
      "What's wrong?" Xia Tian sat at the edge of the bed, turning his head to look at Lin Jin. "Isn’t it just going to school? Just one more year and it’ll be easy."
    

    
      "Sigh, it's just that I’ve been on break for too long, I’m not used to it yet." Lin Jin rolled around on the bed, rolling up next to Xia TIan’s butt. Lying down on the bed beside him, she looked up "Just thinking about going back to school makes me feel uncomfortable~"
    

    
      "It's okay. Even when school starts, you can still come over and hang out at night." Xia Tian reached out his hand and pinched Lin Jin's cheek. Although he was trying to comfort her, his expression was still as cold as an iceberg. "Do you have a lot of classes this semester?"
    

    
      "About the same as last semester. But there’s fewer morning classes, so it’s okay I guess." Lin Jin rolled over again, lying on her stomach and propping her chin on the pillow, looking just like a lazy salted fish.
    

    
      "I’ll go stream first?" Xia Tian lowered his head and looked down at Lin Jin's back.
    

    
      "Go ahead."
    

    
      Lin Jin's mood these days was always all over the place. One second she would be happily laughing and the next second, she would suddenly stop smiling and burst into tears. It wasn’t sure where these random emotions were coming from. Anyway, any little thing that didn't go her way would abruptly worsen her mood.
    

    
      Right now, her mood was at a somewhat bad level. Otherwise, when Xia Tian moved his hands or feet, she would definitely have just playfully scolded him instead of just showing an indifferent, expressionless face.
    

    
      Xia Tian started the livestream. Ever since meeting Lin Jin, this once taciturn guy had not only become more expressive, but he now also had a lot more topics to talk about when chatting. He was especially chatty during the live stream. While he might not be as good as those big streamers at hyping up the viewers, being able to pull in a hundred thousand viewers meant he must be doing something right.
    

    
      Lin Jin laid on the bed, listening to Xia Tian babbling nonstop. She sighed irritably and pulled the quilt over her head.
    

    
      Actually, the main reason for her bad mood wasn't about going back to school. Although she was a bit sick of school, it was still okay for now. After all, most of her classes now were core computer major courses. She wasn't good at culture and language courses, but she was still pretty good at the core courses for her major.
    

    
      Even so, she still didn’t want to go to class.
    

    
      She poked her head out from under the quilt and sneaked a peek at Xia Tian.
    

    
      After chatting for over ten minutes for the start of the stream, Xia Tian had started gaming on stream. The streaming platform was holding an event recently and he needed to team up with four other Dota streamers to play five man ranked matches and defeat the viewers who tried to stream snipe them. The Viewers who managed to match up with them seem to get some rewards, and if they beat them, they would get even more. If Xia Tian's team of five got five or ten wins in a row, they would also get rewards from the streaming platform.
    

    
      At this moment, Xia Tian was really grinding for the platform's rewards and was happily chatting with his four streamer teammates.
    

    
      Several big shots in the Dota streaming section were retired pro players. These big shots didn’t participate in this event so Xia Tian was currently just teaming up with a few high ranked streamers on the server. In terms of popularity, Xia Tian alone was equal to the other four combined.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't interested in this at all, but Xia Tian had a helpless look on his face as he saw the chat going crazy, asking for Lin Jin to play.
    

    
      "Lin Jin, they're saying they want you to come and play." Xia Tian turned his head to look at Lin Jin who was being a salted fish on the bed.
    

    
      "Don't want to play, not interested." Lin Jin rolled over again and closed her eyes, feeling a bit tired. "Keep it down while you're playing, I'm feeling sleepy."
    

    
      "Okay."
    

    
      Lin Jin laid on the bed, drowsily listening to the sounds of Xia Tian gaming. Maybe her sleepiness wasn't that strong yet, she just felt like her eyes were a bit hard to keep open, but her mind was still quite active.
    

    
      She felt herself falling into a light sleep but she could still hear Xia Tian's voice, drowsily turning over on the bed from time to time.
    

    
      She didn't know how much time had passed. Anyway, from Lin Jin’s feeling, it was probably only about half an hour later when she was woken up by Xia Tian gently shaking her shoulder.
    

    
      "What?" Lin Jin lazily opened her eyes and stretched on the bed.
    

    
      "I'm done streaming." Xia Tian sat at the edge of the bed, looking at the still dazed Lin Jin, and said with a smile, "You move over a bit, I'm going to sleep too."
    

    
      "Going to sleep?" Lin Jin had long forgotten what she had said earlier that afternoon. She rolled over again, moving her body to the innermost position and leaned sideways against the wall. Then she became drowsy again.
    

    
      So sleepy.
    

    
      "Are you getting up to brush your teeth and wash your face?" Xia Tian put his legs up and leaned against the head of the bed, looking at Lin Jin’s lazy, cat like appearance.
    

    
      Lin Jin lay flat again, twisting her body and sinking herself into the quilt. She then opened her eyes again and looked at Xia Tian.
    

    
      "I'm hungry..."
    

    
      "I’ll buy you some late night snacks? What do you want." Xia Tian yawned. "I have to get up at eight tomorrow, work at nine. Remember to set an alarm yourself, don't be late."
    

    
      "Oh."
    

    
      Lin Jin responded absentmindedly.
    

    
      Xia Tian also didn't know what this response of Lin Jin’s meant. He scratched his head, and then stood up, planning to go see what he can get for her.
    

    
      "Where are you going?"
    

    
      Lin Jin used an elbow to prop up half her body and tilted her head as she looked at Xia Tian, who was getting ready to leave.
    

    
      "Buying you some late night snacks."
    

    
      Lin Jin dazedly thought about it. It seemed she did mention wanting to eat something.
    

    
      But wasn't she just half awake and still in a daze when she said that?
    

    
      "Do you still want to eat now?" Xia Tian sat back down on the bed, looking helpless. "It's already past eleven. If you don't decide soon, we'll have to order delivery."
    

    
      "Um, then forget it." Lin Jin looked at Xia Tian while lying on her side, but suddenly remembered what they had said at noon.
    

    
      "Didn't you say you'd sleep on the floor tonight? Get off!" Lin Jin lifted her foot and kicked at Xia Tian's stomach.
    

    
      However, Xia Tian didn’t get kicked off. Instead, her foot was grabbed by the ankle.
    

    
      "But we don't have extra bedding here, and sleeping on the floor isn't clean. The floor hasn't been mopped for several days, right?" Xia Tian looked down and looked at the ankle he was holding, smiling but not letting go. "And my health isn’t good, it’s very easy for me to get a cold or fever."
    

    
      Although it did make sense, but could you please let go of my foot first?
    

    
      Lin Jin glared at him.
    

    
      Xia Tian stroked Lin Jin's foot, only then did he finally let go. He then directly laid down beside her and turned off the light without another word.
    

    
      "You’re not allowed to mess around."
    

    
      Lin Jin was still in a half awake state after just waking up. She didn't think too much, turned her body toward the wall and faced her back to Xia Tian.
    

    
      Then she felt a hand placed on her waist...
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      As the lights in the room darkened, Lin Jin flipped over, her back facing Xia Tian. She rested one hand under her head like a pillow while the other flatly stretched out in front of her.
    

    
      She yawned. She felt so sleepy she didn't care at all that she was sleeping together with a man.
    

    
      Anyway, they had slept together before. Although it was just an afternoon nap, back then, Xia Tian was so well behaved he was a failure as a beast.
    

    
      However, not long after she closed her eyes, she suddenly felt a hand placed on her waist.
    

    
      Half of her overwhelming sleepiness was instantly gone.
    

    
      "What are you doing?" she said, somewhat displeased.
    

    
      "Hugging my wife to sleep." Xia Tian matter of factly said "Is there a problem?"
    

    
      That simple sentence was of course fine, but didn’t he promise just now?
    

    
      Lin Jin reached out and flung his hand away, then turned over to face Xia Tian.
    

    
      In the darkness, the light from outside the window faintly lit up the outline of Xia Tian's face. Looking at that face so close to hers, Lin Jin's heartbeat inexplicably quickened.
    

    
      "Anyway, you said you wouldn't touch me. You originally said you would sleep on the floor but I didn't even force you to do that." Lin Jin said with her eyes half open.
    

    
      "But it's weird not to hug when sleeping with your wife." Xia Tian said innocently.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn't know how to respond at all and could only forcefully say: "Anyway, you can’t hug me. Otherwise, I'll kick you off the bed!"
    

    
      "So heartless."
    

    
      Xia Tian shifted his body to distance himself a bit from Lin Jin. The bed was considered a semi double bed, just somewhere between a single and a double bed. After he moved, there was about an arm's length between them.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned over again so her back was facing Xia Tian. She closed her eyes but couldn't fall asleep right now since her sleepiness had been disturbed.
    

    
      Since she couldn't sleep, her mind started thinking about random thoughts.
    

    
      Would rejecting Xia Tian like this hurt his feelings?
    

    
      Although Xia Tian rarely looked upset, maybe he was feeling sad inside but just didn't show it?
    

    
      After all, she had been with him for over a month now, but they had barely slept together. She already didn’t want to have sex with him, but she now even refused to let him cuddle her to sleep.
    

    
      Was she being a bit too much? Other people’s girlfriends could all act cute and be coquettish, but she was always like a tomboy. Other girls would always pester their boyfriends for hugs and kisses, but she was always cold and indifferent,
    

    
      Letting him hug her to sleep wouldn't cost her anything, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly used her palm and smacked her forehead.
    

    
      "Hey, miss, can you not scare me like that?" Xia Tian suddenly got up and moved to Lin Jin’s side. He reached out to gently touch her forehead with his warm hand, his face full of concern. "What did you do so badly that you must hurt yourself? It’s fine even if you just hit me, at most your hand would hurt a bit. Why hit yourself?"
    

    
      "I'm upset!" Lin Jin shook off his hand and pulled the quilt over her head.
    

    
      "Annoyed about what?"
    

    
      She couldn't possibly say she was annoyed because she didn't want to let him hug her, right?
    

    
      "Annoyed with myself!" Lin Jin quickly found an excuse. "I said I'd go to the orphanage every day, but now it's turned into once every few days. When we went to Guangdong, I didn't go for over a week. It's annoying!"
    

    
      "You can get annoyed at this? Then just go once a day from now on."
    

    
      "I basically have classes every afternoon this semester." Lin Jin mumbled angrily from under the covers.
    

    
      "Then how about this? I'll quit my job and take you to see them every day?"
    

    
      "No way!"
    

    
      Although Xia Tian had been live streaming for so long and could now earn over ten thousand yuan every month just from streaming, and that job with a salary of over three thousand really wasn't needed anymore, Lin Jin still didn't like him being busy with this streaming thing every day.
    

    
      After all, live streaming had only become popular in recent years and there was no telling when it would decline. This was especially so for the game Dota. It already wasn’t that popular, if its popularity faded even more in a few years, what would Xia Tian and her eat then? The northwesterly wind?
    

    
      "Sleep! Don't bring this up again!" Lin Jin had already shared her thoughts about streaming with Xia Tian a long time ago. Although he agreed, he still occasionally mentioned it.
    

    
      Xia Tian helplessly moved himself back to the edge of the bed, placed his hands under his head, crossed one leg over the other, and stared at the ceiling.
    

    
      "But if we do well with streaming, we could be like those big streamers, earning hundreds of thousands or millions just by switching platforms." Xia Tian said as if he were talking to himself.
    

    
      "Stop dreaming, go sleep."
    

    
      Xia Tian chuckled, pulled the quilt slightly to cover his stomach and closed his eyes. But he still couldn't fall asleep, causing him to occasionally move his hands and feet or turn over.
    

    
      Even though he was now able to earn about ten thousand yuan from streaming, then adding his job, he was able to earn over thirteen thousand a month. But if he wanted to buy a house in Xiamen with this bit of salary, it would take over a hundred months without eating or drinking. Or about eight to nine years.
    

    
      He could wait, but Lin Jin couldn't follow him to live in a rented room forever, right? She had an even better home in Guangdong.
    

    
      Although Xia Tian had never been to Lin Jin's home in Guangdong, from going around the neighborhood, he found it was a somewhat upscale area.
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn't know that Xia Tian couldn't sleep because he was thinking about their future, she still thought that she had hurt his feelings when she didn’t let him hug her to sleep.
    

    
      So she buried her head under the quilt, her face flushed in embarrassment, and said in a voice as soft as a mosquito: "Come closer... hug..."
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      Xia Tian looked completely dumbfounded.
    

    
      "I'm going to sleep now."
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately forgot what he had just been thinking about and, without hesitation, moved closer. He placed his left hand behind Lin Jin's neck and his right hand on her waist.
    

    
      Holding a fragrant beauty felt great.
    

    
      The corners of Xia Tian’s mouth curled up in satisfaction, and then his hand mischievously moved to Lin Jin's chest.
    

    
      "Don't randomly touch!" Angry Lin Jin quietly yelled at him.
    

    
      "Okay okay okay, my lady." Xia Tian helplessly placed his hand properly back on her waist.
    

    
      Although the two had been together for more than a month, he had only touched Lin Jin’s chest through her clothes, and that was when she didn’t notice. As a boyfriend, he really was a failure.
    

    
      At this moment, Lin Jin was blushing so much that even the base of her ears were red. She laid there motionless, not daring to breathe too heavily.
    

    
      It felt really uncomfortable being held like this, but it clearly said online that being hugged to sleep should be very comfortable.
    

    
      And there were also those shoujo mangas, something about feeling all weak when being held. Why had she never felt that kind of thing?
    

    
      Lin Jin somewhat uncomfortably wriggled a bit in Xia Tian’s arms. She curled up her legs, unconsciously making her hips stick out more. Xia Tian was also stunned to find himself pressed against Lin Jin's hips.
    

    
      After a bit.
    

    
      What's this hard thing?
    

    
      Lin Jin blankly reached her hand out to touch it, but suddenly realized something.
    

    
      The f*ck?
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      Early the next morning, Lin Jin was woken up by the noises Xia Tian made.
    

    
      She rolled over, slightly opened her eyes to look at Xia Tian who had already gotten up, and yawned.
    

    
      "What time is it?"
    

    
      "Eight o'clock. I'm going down to get you some breakfast. I have to leave for work at eight thirty." Xia Tian expressionlessly walked into the bathroom. After washing up, he came out and continued "You can keep sleeping. Eat breakfast when you wake up, remember to go to class."
    

    
      "Mm..." Lin Jin turned over again on the bed. She pouted unhappily, her lips pursed so much that you could hang a lantern from it.
    

    
      "What's wrong?"
    

    
      "You woke me up..." Lin Jin's vision was still a bit blurry. She reached out to rub her eyes and her sight became much clearer.
    

    
      Xia Tian smiled helplessly. He sat down by the edge of the bed, covered Lin Jin with the quilt, and comforted: "I'll come back to have lunch with you at noon. I'm going to get you breakfast now, be back in a bit."
    

    
      "I only have classes until four this afternoon. About what time will you be back? Do you have overtime?" Lin Jin seemed to have already considered this as half her home.
    

    
      Xia Tian thought for a moment, then answered: "Normally, I'll be back by seven, six thirty if I’m early. I can’t say yet for overtime, maybe there’ll be some project. In that case, you can help me stream a bit."
    

    
      "Alright." Lin Jin watched Xia Tian leave, heard the sound of the door closing, and then pulled the quilt over her head again.
    

    
      She dazedly drifted back to sleep again. But then was woken up again.
    

    
      This apartment door really had some issues. No matter how carefully you opened or closed it, it would still make a ridiculously loud noise.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had been woken up again, wasn’t very sleepy anymore. She got up and sat by the edge of the bed, tilting her head and looking at Xia Tian.
    

    
      "I bought wontons and meat buns. Are you getting up and eating now? It won’t taste good when it’s cold." Xia Tian put the food on the table and turned to look at the lifeless looking Lin Jin.
    

    
      "What's up?" Xia Tian was amused by Lin Jin's expression.
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to stare blankly at Xia Tian. Suddenly, the entire person jumped up, pointed at Xia Tian, and interrogated him: "You pressed it against me all last night, right!"
    

    
      "What?"
    

    
      "I didn't get to sleep well all night, okay!" Lin Jin angrily glared at him. "If I hadn't been too sleepy to deal with you, I would have twisted it off!"
    

    
      "Then your sexual life would be over."
    

    
      "Hmph! I don't need it!"
    

    
      After making a fuss, Lin Jin jumped huffed and hopped off the bed. She put on her slippers and then jumped off the bed, put on her slippers, and then jogged over to the table.
    

    
      "Ugh, I'm tired of wontons, and the meat buns here don’t taste good." Lin Jin looked at the breakfast on the table with disdain, then pitifully lifted her head "Can we get something else?"
    

    
      "It's already twenty now. I'll finish eating in five numbers, and then I need to go." Xia Tian expressionlessly rejected Lin Jin’s idea. "Later, you can still sleep for another hour."
    

    
      "Tch, why are you so lazy?"
    

    
      Xia Tian, who had gotten up early to buy breakfast but was now being called lazy by the late waking Lin Jin, was baffled. Then, he didn’t argue and just pulled a chair over to sit beside Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin really wasn't interested in the wontons and meat buns. After finishing her meal with an unhappy look, she brought up what happened last night again.
    

    
      "Last night, I remember you randomly touched me, right?" Lin Jin suddenly glared at Xia Tian with a dark expression.
    

    
      "Is it wrong to touch my own wife?" Xia Tian admitted without any hesitation.
    

    
      It’s very wrong!
    

    
      During last night, Xia Tian's hands were still quite well behaved at first, but when Lin Jin became sleepy and couldn't muster up any energy, his hands started wandering all over.
    

    
      From top to bottom, Lin Jin felt that her whole body might have been touched.
    

    
      Damn it!
    

    
      Even her parents probably hadn't touched her so thoroughly!
    

    
      However, because she was too sleepy, Lin Jin at that time just fell asleep in a daze. Although she felt uncomfortable while sleeping, she still didn't bring it up at the time.
    

    
      Now was time to settle the accounts!
    

    
      "So that’s to say! I'm never sleeping with you again!" Lin Jin glared at him.
    

    
      "Why?" Xia Tian tilted his head and acted cute towards Lin Jin.
    

    
      "You tell me!"
    

    
      "But we're going to get married in the future. After marriage, we will have to live together and sleep together, right. Our relationship is so good, we can't sleep in separate beds, right?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him. She naturally knew that they couldn't sleep separately after marriage, but she still stubbornly said: "It's only been a month. Maybe we’ll break up before getting married."
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately put on a pitiful expression and looked at Lin Jin. Lin Jin was unable to bear it and reached out to turn his face away.
    

    
      After finishing breakfast, Xia Tian began to pack up and leave. Whereas Lin Jin could only lifelessly return to bed, flatly lying under the quilt, and watching him pack his things.
    

    
      "How about a kiss?" Xia Tian finished packing his bag and changed into a white T-shirt, instantly transforming his earlier boy next door to a successful professional.
    

    
      He walked to the side of the bed, lowering his head to look down at Lin Jin lying there, her long hair scattered around.
    

    
      "No kiss." Lin Jin looked full of disdain, but didn’t turn her head away.
    

    
      Xia Tian watched as Lin Jin’s disdainful face slowly turned red and softly chuckled. He propped his hands on the bed and leaned down to gently kiss her forehead.
    

    
      "Alright, I need to go."
    

    
      "Mm." Lin Jin blushed in embarrassment. She pulled the quilt up over her nose, leaving only her big eyes watching him.
    

    
      "We're an old couple, what's there to be shy about?" Xia Tian softly chuckled. He patted Lin Jin on the head, placed the key by the pillow, then turned to open the door and left.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t sleepy anymore now. She spent ten minutes waiting for her blush to calm down, then sighed, somewhat annoyed at her own thin skin.
    

    
      She clearly used to be quite thick skinned. Back then, she wouldn’t be embarrassed even when she got caught skipping school every day. She didn’t even feel anything when punished to stand in front of the whole class. But why was she so easily embarrassed now?
    

    
      It was clearly just the daily life of a couple who had been together for just over a month, but she was still blushing and her heart racing. This kind of experience wasn't very pleasant, it always made Lin Jin feel like she was doing something shameful.
    

    
      Lin Jin lightly sighed. She curled up under the covers and glanced at the time. It was just exactly nine thirty. With class starting at ten fifteen she could still sleep for at least another hour.
    

    
      But she wasn't sleepy anymore.
    

    
      She got up from the bed and put the keys from under the pillow into her pocket. Just as she was about to play on the computer for a while, she suddenly realized something serious.
    

    
      She seemed to have forgotten to tell her dad that she was staying over here last night.
    

    
      Eh? It shouldn't be too serious, right? Although she hadn't stayed here before, her dad could probably guess that she was here, right?
    

    
      Sigh, but her dad will probably think they have already done it…
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      Chapter 515: – The dormitory is so dangerous, scary
    

    
      Going to school again after a two month break.
    

    
      Lin Jin arrived at the classroom listed on her schedule at around 10:10. By the time she got there, more than half of the class had already arrived. Probably because it was the first class of the semester, the classroom was almost full.
    

    
      Walking into the classroom, Lin Jin glanced at the unfamiliar teacher and went straight to sit next to Wu Min.
    

    
      Whenever Wu Min and Wen Xuan arrived early, they would always save a seat next to them for her. Even if they didn't leave a seat, Lin Jin could also chat with other classmates, but she wasn't as close to other classmates as she was with those two. Also, the other classmates have always thought of her as a crossdresser.
    

    
      "Attendance."
    

    
      The teacher on the podium began expressionlessly calling people’s names. After confirming everyone was present, he started introducing himself.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn't interested in this sort of thing. After one year of college, she could only remember a few teachers' names. As for their phone numbers, she didn't even have her counselor's.
    

    
      Wu Min, who sat beside Lin Jin, poked her arm with his finger.
    

    
      "What's up?" Lin Jin turned her head to look at Wu Min, a bit confused.
    

    
      "That guy who came to pick you up at the dorm yesterday, is he your boyfriend?"
    

    
      Although Lin Jin and Xia Tian hadn't shown any intimacy in front of Wu Min yesterday, Wu Min had lived with Lin Jin for a semester. Even if he didn't know everything about her, he at least knew that she rarely looked so excited and expectant about someone. She even had a look full of happiness.
    

    
      "Eh?" Lin Jin blushed in surprise.
    

    
      Wen Xuan, who was separated from Lin Jin by a Wu Min, heard his words and immediately turned his head, extremely interested in Lin Jin's gossip.
    

    
      "No way, really?" Seeing Lin Jin’s reaction, Wu Min was so surprised that his jaw dropped.
    

    
      You have to know that back then, Lin Jin was a full on tomboy. At that time, she even planned to chase after girls. He always thought Lin Jin was a lesbian with a girl's body and a boy's heart. But she actually found a boyfriend?
    

    
      F*ck, if he had known Lin Jin liked men, then didn’t he seem to have missed out on something?
    

    
      Such a pretty girl sneaked out of the dormitory and found some random man. Good things shouldn't go to outsiders! But then again, there seemed to be a saying about rabbits not eating the grass near their burrow.
    

    
      Wu Min suddenly wore a despairing look.
    

    
      Although he didn't have much romantic feelings toward Lin Jin, she was pretty. Even if there were no feelings between man and woman, he would still feel a bit disappointed.
    

    
      "What do you mean by that expression? It can’t be you like me too?" Lin Jin blinked her big eyes and suddenly decided "It’s okay! I'll just start a harem! How about you join my harem!"
    

    
      "Are you an idiot?"
    

    
      The spectating Wen Xuan rolled his eyes at Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Tch!" Lin Jin was of course just joking. Stuff like starting a harem felt appalling no matter how she thought about it.
    

    
      Especially since she was a girl.
    

    
      They stopped chatting for now. Lin Jin listened to the lecture seriously for a moment, but found that the teacher for this class didn’t seem to care about them and was just teaching as they pleased. Lin Jin listened for a long time but basically didn’t understand anything. Only later, with the teacher's in class demonstration, did she finally understand a bit.
    

    
      The morning class was only two hours. After it ended, it was already past twelve.
    

    
      As soon as the teacher announced the end of class, a group of people couldn't wait to rush out of the class. Lin Jin on the other hand wasn't in a hurry and stood up slowly.
    

    
      Just as she was about to leave, Wu Min suddenly asked, "Want to go to eat together at the cafeteria?"
    

    
      "The cafeteria? I’ll see?" Lin Jin tilted her head to look at Wu Min. "If he comes, then I'll go eat with him."
    

    
      Lin Jin still found it a bit hard to say the word "boyfriend" to her friends.
    

    
      "Forgetting your friends after finding a boyfriend." Wu Min laughed. "There’s clearly just a tiny difference in the words."
    

    
      "Crazy."
    

    
      Lin Jin led the way out of the classroom. Just as she reached the door, she actually saw Xia Tian with his hands in his pockets and leaning against the wall outside, looking at her.
    

    
      "You're here." A smile immediately appeared on Lin Jin's face as she hurried over. "Have you bought lunch already? When do you have to go to work?"
    

    
      "I only have an hour for lunch break. I'll leave after eating with you."
    

    
      Wu Min and Wen Xuan, who followed Lin Jin out of the classroom, glanced at each other and shrugged, indicating they had just been fed a mouthful of dog food.
    

    
      "Wu Min, I won't go to the cafeteria with you guys for lunch." Lin Jin turned back and waved at the two of them with a smile, then quickly pulled Xia Tian away.
    

    
      After all, it was a bit too conspicuous over here.
    

    
      Xia Tian was helplessly dragged out of the teaching building. He glanced at the campus filled with students and smiled as he said to Lin Jin in a low voice: "I've only been on campus for a few minutes, but I already feel like I've aged a lot. I clearly only graduated less than two years ago."
    

    
      "That means you’re old inside." Lin Jin laughed, letting go of Xia Tian's hand and walking ahead of him. "Let's go, where are we eating?"
    

    
      "I brought you food from near the company. It tastes pretty good." Xia Tian caught up and walked beside her. "I've been having lunch at that shop recently and especially got you a deluxe version. Try it when we get back. If you like it, I'll bring it for you at noon from now on."
    

    
      "Then it’s better if I don’t like it. You only have an hour for lunch and it takes almost an hour just to come back and forth, right?"
    

    
      "It's fine. There's no clock in for work in the afternoon. It’s fine if I’m a bit late as long as the boss doesn’t notice. Even if he does, at most he’ll just say a few words." Xia Tian really enjoyed walking side by side with Lin Jin.
    

    
      Especially after experiencing being ignored by Lin Jin when walking together before, Xia Tian had begun to stick to her more when they were out, holding her hand from time to time. After a few times, Lin Jin now was no longer that resistant to walking intimately with Xia Tian on the street.
    

    
      After all, show strangers enough public displays of affection and you’ll eventually get used to it.
    

    
      Xia Tian once again grabbed Lin Jin's hand. She tried to pull it out but found her entire hand was firmly held in his palm.
    

    
      "We're still on campus. Don't let my classmates see us." Lin Jin's expression darkened a bit.
    

    
      Then she saw Zhu Dong and his group chatting and laughing as they walked in from the school’s main gate. When Zhu Dong saw Lin Jin's hand being held by Xia Tian, he was so shocked that he was stunned.
    

    
      "See? We've been spotted..."
    

    
      Lin Jin unhappily glared at Xia Tian, then pretended not to see Zhu Dong and walked straight ahead.
    

    
      However, while Zhu Dong was stunned, his roommates who were with him were even more stunned.
    

    
      In their whole dorm, except for Zhu Dong, none of the others had much interaction with Lin Jin. They only knew Lin Jin was a guy, but it was the first time they had seen Lin Jin being so intimate with another man.
    

    
      "It turns out Lin Jin is gay? That's disgusting." The delicate looking guy said with a laugh.
    

    
      Then another of Zhu Dong's roommates glared at him: "What's wrong with being gay!"
    

    
      "Huh?"
    

    
      He looked again at Zhu Dong staring intently at Lin Jin's back and suddenly shuddered all over.
    

    
      Why did he feel like the dormitory was dangerous? Maybe he should move out?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Dog Food means PDA (Public display of affection). I try to localize things to English, but some things just won’t make sense / sound too awkward.
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      Chapter 516: – Love Drama
    

    
      At the start of the new semester, Lin Jin was still getting used to school.
    

    
      If only Teacher Lin hadn't come back...
    

    
      On the night of the first day of school, Lin Jin was hanging out at Xia Tian’s rental room and streaming together as usual, when they heard someone dragging a suitcase down the hallway outside.
    

    
      "I guess other students are moving in too." Lin Jin took a glance towards the door and then asked Xia Tian: "What's up with this school? It's bad enough they have roll call every night, but they won't even let us live off campus."
    

    
      Lin Jin had moved out during the second semester of her first year. But back then, with the help of the president of the Disciplinary Committee, Chen Hao, she was fine as long as it wasn't the dormitory supervisor uncle doing roll call himself.
    

    
      But if it was the dormitory supervisor doing the roll call and her two roommates couldn't cover for her, Lin Jin had to then climb over the wall late at night to get back for the roll call, then climb back again to her rental place.
    

    
      Though there wasn’t a problem anymore. She felt she might be the only student in her year who had permission from the school to live off campus.
    

    
      "Who knows. Back then, me and a bunch of people also rented places off campus. The teachers knew but didn't care. It was fine as long as you could get through the roll call at night." Xia Tian had his legs crossed. After talking with Lin Jin, he just happened to also finish a game. He then switched to the live stream page and answered questions from the chat, "Yeah, Lin Jin and I are together now. We're not living together yet, but it won't be long."
    

    
      "What do you mean it won't be long. Who wants to live with you in this rental room that's probably not even twenty square meters?"
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him but suddenly heard a knock at the door.
    

    
      "Lin Jin! Lin Jin! I'm back!"
    

    
      That familiar voice of Teacher Lin came from outside.
    

    
      "I'm going to the bathroom. You get the door, just say I'm not here." Lin Jin expressionlessly stood up, turned and walked into the small bathroom on the balcony. She locked the door, then squatted down and waited for Xia Tian’s good news.
    

    
      Xia Tian let out a sigh. He quite liked the crazy Teacher Lin, but she was just a bit too crazy and he couldn't handle it.
    

    
      Walking to the door and opening it, this Teacher Lin person just directly pushed past Xia Tian and barged in.
    

    
      "Eh? Lin Jin's not here? I thought I just heard her voice when I was outside." Teacher Lin walked in and looked around, but didn’t see Lin Jin, so she turned her attention to Xia Tian standing nearby "Handsome guy, where is she? Did she dump you?"
    

    
      "She didn't come today, she said she's busy." Xia Tian lied with a straight face.
    

    
      Teacher Lin stared straight at Xia Tian's face, trying to spot any signs of lying. But the problem was that this Xia Tian person was normally an iceberg. When he lied, his face didn't change and there would still be no expression at all.
    

    
      "Alright then." Teacher Lin shrugged, then just turned and closed the door.
    

    
      "You're not leaving?" Xia Tian looked at her in surprise.
    

    
      Teacher Lin chuckled as she adjusted the short sleeved shirt she was wearing. She sat down on Xia Tian’s bed, propped up her legs, her face flushed, and her voice slightly husky and full of allure.
    

    
      "Little cutie, since Lin Jin’s not here, let’s have some fun?"
    

    
      Xia Tian became even more dumbfounded.
    

    
      Lin Jin kicked open the bathroom door and stood at the balcony doorway, her expression dark as she stared at Teacher Lin on the bed.
    

    
      "Aiya! Didn't you just say Lin Jin wasn't here?"
    

    
      "Teacher Lin, can you not mess around?" Lin Jin's expression became even worse.
    

    
      Teacher Lin laughed out loud: "I was just testing to see if you were here, but you couldn't hold back after just one sentence."
    

    
      "I'm afraid Xia Tian couldn't hold back."
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head to glare at Xia Tian. Xia Tian just turned around without hesitation and sat in front of the computer, staring intently at the screen that was completely filled with ? and green hat emojis.
    

    
      Lin Jin walked straight over to Teacher Lin, who was still sitting on the bed, and grabbed her arm: "Get up! Out!"
    

    
      "Eh? I'm your teacher, how can you kick out your teacher?" Teacher Lin laughed as she was pulled up. "Ah, don't be so rough!"
    

    
      "How can a teacher seduce their student's boyfriend?" Lin Jin's expression darkened even more. She opened the door and pushed Teacher Lin out.
    

    
      "No~"
    

    
      "Stop moaning!" Lin Jin was so angry her face had almost puffed up into a circle. She shoved her out the door, "Quickly leave!"
    

    
      She shut the door and quickly locked it as well. Only then did Lin Jin finally breathe a sigh of relief.
    

    
      Now it was time to deal with Xia Tian.
    

    
      Lin Jin narrowed her eyes slightly and shifted her attention to Xia Tian, who looked calm and composed as he gamed.
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly felt a chill inside. He gulped hard and his hand holding the mouse trembled slightly. And then, his in game character, who was currently in the middle of a fight, miserably died.
    

    
      "Xia Tian."
    

    
      A voice as if it was from the depths of the abyss sounded next to Xia Tian’s ear.
    

    
      Xia Tian, who was about to buy some items, had his hand tremble and ended up buying the wrong item. But it was too late to undo it. His neck stiffly turned to look at Lin Jin, who was smiling sweetly like the spring breeze.
    

    
      "That um, I'm streaming..."
    

    
      The meaning was, please spare me some dignity.
    

    
      "It's okay, I’ll just ask one question." Lin Jin smiled as she sat beside Xia Tian. Leaning her head close to his ear, she softly asked "Why are you hard?"
    

    
      "..."
    

    
      Xia Tian continued gulping down his saliva, his hands still shaking.
    

    
      "Just now, you got turned on by Teacher Lin, right?"
    

    
      "..."
    

    
      Cold sweat started to drip from Xia Tian’s forehead, his whole body also began to tremble.
    

    
      "Are you feeling guilty? Just now, if I wasn’t here, you really would have wanted to go a round with her, right?"
    

    
      "Am I that kind of person!" At this time, Xia Tian finally decided to speak up. Otherwise, he would really be unable to clear his name, okay?
    

    
      "Really?" Lin Jin looked at him suspiciously, then suddenly glanced at Xia Tian's lower abdomen and noticed he had already been scared soft.
    

    
      Xia Tian righteously declared: "I'm definitely not that kind of person! In this life, I only have eyes for you alone, okay?!"
    

    
      Why does it sound so unconvincing when she hears it?
    

    
      Xia Tian felt bitter inside. Usually when he was with Lin Jin, they would maybe occasionally touch, hug, kiss, and that was it. But the problem was seeing a beautiful woman swaying around in front of him, and even sometimes sleeping together, yet unable to relieve himself, of course he would get hard when stimulated.
    

    
      Besides, Teacher Lin was indeed pretty hot.
    

    
      He was a man after all! A man!
    

    
      But these kinds of words couldn’t be said to Lin Jin, otherwise, it would seem a bit like he was complaining that she wouldn't have sex with him. So he could only be shameless and act like a loyal puppy as he looked at her.
    

    
      "I promise! Apart from you, I absolutely won't touch any other woman! Or man!" Xia Tian seriously raised one hand and swore to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I’ll reluctantly believe you for now." Lin Jin pouted, her expression still looking a bit unhappy.
    

    
      Xia Tian let out a sigh of relief, glad that he had finally made it through.
    

    
      But seriously, why was this sudden inexplicable love drama so terrifying? No wonder Makoto died such a horrible death.
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Makoto here is referencing Makoto Itou from School Days. Green hat symbolizes being cucked as they sound similar.
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      Chapter 517: – Filler Chapter
    

    
      As for now, Lin Jin was still quite satisfied with Xia Tian.
    

    
      Except for that incident with Teacher Lin before...
    

    
      Men really were animals who thought with their lower bodies.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and felt helpless about Xia Tian.
    

    
      The afternoon class only lasted until four o’clock. It was still early before Xia Tian got off work, so Lin Jin went over to her dad’s milk tea shop.
    

    
      Back during the summer break, this milk tea shop had been pretty deserted, but now it was busy. Her dad was making milk tea and two delivery guys he had hired were sitting inside drinking water. A few students were also waiting in front of the counter for her dad’s milk tea.
    

    
      Her dad’s phone kept automatically accepting orders, ringing almost every ten minutes. He looked tired with sweat covering his forehead, but he still greeted customers and employees with a cheerful smile on his face.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, you're here?” Her dad handed the milk tea to the students at the counter, finally getting a bit of free time. “Class is over?”
    

    
      “Yeah, I feel there’s nothing to do. Give me a cup.”
    

    
      “Sure.” Her dad nodded with a smile.
    

    
      Because her dad’s milk tea tasted pretty good and wasn’t expensive compared to other milk tea shops, about average price, a lot of students liked his milk tea shop. Lin Jin had even seen someone come by three times in one day, morning, noon, and evening, buying a cup each time.
    

    
      After getting the milk tea her dad made, Lin Jin planned to go home and take a shower. But then she suddenly heard her dad call out to her: “Wait.”
    

    
      “What?” Lin Jin turned her head to look at him.
    

    
      “Come here, come here.” Her dad waved towards her.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and walked over: “What’s up?”
    

    
      Her dad came out from behind the counter, pulled Lin Jin over to the back, and asked in a low voice: “Did that kid Xia Tian do anything to you last night?”
    

    
      “No.” Lin Jin’s face was expressionless.
    

    
      “If he did, don’t be shy. Remember to tell him to wear a condom, just in case he has AIDS or something…” Her dad said seriously, “And also, it seems you can give birth, right? Then don’t…”
    

    
      “Not listening!” Lin Jin’s face was completely red. She covered her ears with both hands and shook her head.
    

    
      “What’s there to be shy about?” Her dad asked with a laugh.
    

    
      Lin Jin gave him a glare, then ran off in a hurry.
    

    
      Her dad scratched his head, wondering if he had scared Lin Jin off by being too blunt.
    

    
      But he didn’t seem to have really said anything?
    

    
      After returning home, Lin Jin expressionlessly went to take a shower. She then returned to her bedroom, laid down on her soft bed, and let out a heavy yawn.
    

    
      F*ck, so sleepy.
    

    
      Ever since Lin Jin met the black cat, she always felt she was getting sleepier and sleepier. Before, she could get by on just four hours of sleep a day and be fine. But now, after sleeping eight hours at night, she would still be able to sleep another two hours in the afternoon. Everyday, she basically always needed ten hours of sleep to feel energetic.
    

    
      She stared at the ceiling in a daze.
    

    
      Her experiences during this period felt like a dream. Sometimes, she even suspected that when she woke up, she would return to being that handsome boy back in his first year of college.
    

    
      If she could choose, Lin Jin still felt it might be better now.
    

    
      She softly chuckled. Back then, the only person she felt attached to in the whole world was her mom. But now, there seems to be a lot more.
    

    
      Her mom, dad, little brother, boyfriend… and some friends she got along pretty well with.
    

    
      “Pretty nice.”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, pulled the quilt over her head, covered herself with the quilt, and got ready to take a nap.
    

    
      This afternoon, Lin Jin slept quite soundly. She slept from 4:30 to 6:30 in the afternoon, with no annoying dreams and no one bothering her.
    

    
      It was just that she slept until six o’clock. Lin Jin suspected she might be staying up late tonight.
    

    
      Now that she was awake, Lin Jin changed into her regular clothes, took her keys, and leisurely walked out of the house.
    

    
      It had been a while since she had eaten fried chicken sandwiches or anything like that, so Lin Jin went straight to Wallace. She ordered two set meals according to her own taste, and then sat in a corner waiting.
    

    
      If nothing unexpected happened, Xia Tian should have gotten off work by now.
    

    
      In about half an hour, Xia Tian would be back.
    

    
      Lin Jin propped her chin on one hand, waiting for dinner while also waiting for Xia Tian to return.
    

    
      About half an hour later, Lin Jin’s meals were already ready.
    

    
      She grabbed the chicken sandwich takeout and walked towards Xia Tian’s rental.
    

    
      However, even though it was already seven o’clock, the door of Xia Tian’s rental room was still locked shut. She knocked a few times with her hands but still heard no movement inside.
    

    
      Was he working overtime?
    

    
      She slightly frowned, took out the key from her pocket and opened the door.
    

    
      As she expected, there really was no sign of Xia Tian inside. Her expression instantly darkened. She took out her phone and found there were no messages from him either.
    

    
      Working overtime but didn’t even bother to call or send a text.
    

    
      Lin Jin decided to just call him herself.
    

    
      “Hello!”
    

    
      “Lin Jin? I’m really busy here. I probably won’t get off until eight, so it might be eight thirty by the time I get back.”
    

    
      Lin Jin heard the sounds of glasses clinking and people drinking over at Xia Tian’s side. There also seemed to be a lot of people toasting to him. There was all kinds of chatter on the other end of the call, so noisy that it was hard to hear Xia Tian clearly.
    

    
      “What are you doing?” Lin Jin asked with a frown.
    

    
      “There’s a company gathering over here, can’t leave. I have no choice.” Xia Tian bitterly smiled “The boss suddenly announced a gathering just as we were getting off. What could I do.”
    

    
      Lin Jin speechlessly sighed, taking a glance at the chicken sandwich set for two she had in her hands…
    

    
      So that meant she had to finish all this by herself?
    

    
      “Don’t you at least know to send a text?” Lin Jin complained.
    

    
      “I just forgot. That’s it for now, I’m really busy here.” Xia Tian really did sound like he was busy over there, busy eating.
    

    
      After ending the call, Lin Jin sat down in front of the computer with a dark expression. Without hesitating, she opened up the live stream and then changed the stream title to “Xia Tian went off to feast and party. I’m at home streaming myself eating burgers.”
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      With the camera turned on and aimed straight at herself, she pulled a chicken sandwich out from the bag, tore off the wrapper, and viciously bit into it.
    

    
      Bitch! Making me eat two people’s share of burgers! I’ll definitely gain a kilo after eating this!
    

    
      A lot of people had already entered the live stream. They took a look at the stream title, then looked at Lin Jin sitting in front of the computer treating the chicken sandwich like her enemy, and were all confused.
    

    
      Then, the door that Lin Jin hadn’t locked was pushed open by Teacher Lin.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, where’s your family’s Xia Tian today?” Teacher Lin casually closed the door, walked up to Lin Jin’s side, and grabbed a big chicken leg without courtesy. “Why did you start eating junk food today? And so much of it?”
    

    
      “I just suddenly felt like it…” Lin Jin sighed and complained to Teacher Lin “Xia Tian went to a company gathering. I only found out after I had bought all this food.”
    

    
      “No worries, I’ll help you finish it!”
    

    
      Teacher Lin’s eyes lit up and she took a couple bites out of the chicken leg she just grabbed in her hand.
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      It was probably around nine o’clock or so when Xia Tian finally returned home, smelling of alcohol all over.
    

    
      At this time, Lin Jin had already been streaming for more than an hour. Because Teacher Lin didn’t like live streaming, she had gone back to her own rental room half an hour ago.
    

    
      “You’re back?” Lin Jin paused what she was doing and turned around to look at Xia Tian, who had directly flopped down on the bed.
    

    
      “Yeah.” Xia Tian laid there with a lifeless expression, blankly staring in Lin Jin’s direction.
    

    
      Lin Jin unhesitantly left the game. Anyway, once someone quit in the game Dota, the other players would usually pause and wait for five minutes.
    

    
      She stood up and walked over to Xia Tian. Smelling that heavy smell of alcohol, she frowned uncomfortably and then reached her hand out to drag him up.
    

    
      “Go wash your face and shower. Sleep after changing your clothes.”
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and looked down at the shoes Xia Tian was still wearing. She squatted down, reluctantly reached out, then pulled them off and placed them on the shoe rack nearby. Then she pulled off his smelly socks and stuffed them into his shoes.
    

    
      “How much did you drink? How are you this drunk?” This was the first time Lin Jin had ever seen Xia Tian drunk. This made Lin Jin, who barely touched alcohol these days, very unpleased “Who brought you back?”
    

    
      “I didn’t drink much.” Xia Tian flailed around on the bed and loudly muttered “I only drank ten or so bottles of beer! And a bit of baijiu, that’s all!”
    

    
      This was not much?
    

    
      At this time, Xia Tian didn’t look like his usual handsome iceberg self at all. Instead, he was like a wild little kid.
    

    
      “Did you really need to drink this much at your company’s gathering today? It’s not like you were entertaining clients or something, why go so hard?” Seeing that he was very drunk, Lin Jin said while walking to the balcony. She took down Xia Tian’s towel, soaked it and wrung it out, then walked back to Xia Tian and leaned down to wipe his face.
    

    
      Looking at Xia Tian’s lost and confused appearance, Lin Jin helplessly complained: “How old are you already, yet you still don’t know much you can handle.”
    

    
      Xia Tian hummed, rolled over, and leaned on his side as he looked at Lin Jin standing by the bed. His nose scrunched up, clearly feeling uncomfortable.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” Lin Jin suddenly had a bad feeling.
    

    
      So almost a second later, before Lin Jin could react, Xia Tian abruptly propped himself up with both hands, leaned his head over the side of the bed, and threw up all over Lin Jin’s leg.
    

    
      “...”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked down at the vomit all over her legs and feet with a dark face. Then smelling the stench that began to fill the air, her expression immediately became black.
    

    
      Luckily, Xia Tian didn’t vomit on the bed, or else he would have to sleep on the floor tonight.
    

    
      Even when he was drunk, he still knew to throw up on the ground instead of on the bed, which was somewhat worthy of praise.
    

    
      Weird…
    

    
      Lin Jin angrily smacked Xia Tian on the head. Only then did Xia Tian dazedly raise his hand and look at Lin Jin, snot, tears and vomit all over his face. He was completely lacking any semblance of handsomeness, instead looking more like an idiot.
    

    
      “That’s enough from you.”
    

    
      Lin Jin huffed. Her smack just now wasn’t too hard, she was just too mentally exhausted. She took the towel and wiped Xia Tian’s face again, then went to the balcony and began dealing with the mess on the floor.
    

    
      After cleaning up all the filth on Xia Tian’s face and floor, Lin Jin walked over to her computer and apologized to the live stream viewers: “I’m really sorry, Xia Tian drank too much tonight. I have to take care of him, so I’m ending the stream now.”
    

    
      With that said, she didn’t even bother looking at the chat. She just moved the mouse and closed the stream. Then she lowered her head to look at the vomit all over her thighs, calves, and feet.
    

    
      Fortunately she was wearing short shorts today, so nothing got on her clothes. She just needed to go rinse her legs off in the bathroom and everything would be fine.
    

    
      But being vomited on, still felt really gross…
    

    
      Lin Jin turned back to look at Xia Tian, who was now lying on the bed, mumbling something and snoring. She wasn’t quite sure if this guy was asleep or not.
    

    
      Now that he had calmed down a bit, Lin Jin had no intention of staying and taking care of him. She went straight into the bathroom, took off all her clothes, and started showering.
    

    
      Although the vomit only got on her legs, Lin Jin still decided to watch her whole body. However, since she didn’t have a clean change of clothes here, she could only wear the same outfit after showering.
    

    
      She washed her legs several times with a lot of body wash, so the smell was gone. But there was still that indescribable stench in the small bedroom.
    

    
      “Lin Jin~ Lin Jin~”
    

    
      Xia Tian’s mumbling suddenly got a lot louder.
    

    
      “What is it?” Lin Jin rushed over to Xia Tian’s side.
    

    
      “Sleep with me tonight!” Xia Tian dramatically waved his hand and domineeringly said “You can serve me in bed tonight”
    

    
      “I have class at eight tomorrow, and you’re drunk…”
    

    
      Lin Jin absolutely didn’t dare sleep together with a drunk Xia Tian. Otherwise, if this drunk guy got handsy or even demanded they have sex, then she really wouldn’t know what to do.
    

    
      She couldn’t beat him up and she couldn’t really scold him either. If she resisted, she would definitely not be as strong. And using the stun gun on him would be a bit much…
    

    
      “I’ll wait for you to fall asleep before leaving.” Lin Jin sat at the head of the bed and looked down at Xia Tian, who was lying on his side. She gently soothed him “Don’t drink so much in the future.”
    

    
      “I’m thirsty…”
    

    
      Lin Jin got up, planning to boil some water for him.
    

    
      “My head hurts!”
    

    
      “Just massage it.” Lin Jin was busy boiling the water.
    

    
      “My stomach hurts!”
    

    
      “...”
    

    
      You’re just f*cking causing trouble, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin wearily glanced at Xia Tian and sighed. Since he was drunk, no matter what he wanted right now, he was basically the boss.
    

    
      Leaving the water to boil, Lin Jin came back to the bedside and gently pressed her soft palm against Xia Tian’s temples, massaging them.
    

    
      “Does it still hurt?” Lin Jin softly asked.
    

    
      “Much better, mmm…” Xia Tian rolled over onto his back and continued enjoying Lin Jin’s massage.
    

    
      Xia Tian closed his eyes and comfortably enjoyed himself, but he still kept mumbling nonstop: “Wife, when should we get married?”
    

    
      “Wifey, I want a girl. A boy is okay too, make him wear women’s clothes…”
    

    
      “Wife, my mom likes playing mahjong, you can go learn mahjong and play with her…”
    

    
      “Wife, I like it when you wear short skirts, it looks good~”
    

    
      “Wife, why are you ignoring me…”
    

    
      Drinking really wasn’t good. People like Xia Tian will turn into complete idiots when they get drunk.
    

    
      Lin Jin kept sighing, but she could only patiently answer Xia Tian, who was like a child right now.
    

    
      “Let’s wait a couple of years before we get married, okay? In these few years, I’ll learn to play mahjong first, and then we can have a daughter… As for short skirts, if you want to see me wear them, I’ll bring two sets over tomorrow. I’ll wear them for you whenever you want to see it, okay?”
    

    
      She used a gentle tone to respond to all of Xia Tian’s questions. His mumbling also got more and more quiet as he got sleepier, until his head finally tilted to the side and he suddenly started snoring.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! I’m never letting Xia Tian drink again!
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      When Xia Tian woke up, he felt like he had a really bad headache. He held his head and tried to prop himself up with one hand, only to suddenly realize that his palm was pressing down on something soft.
    

    
      He took out the phone in his pocket, which no one had touched, and used the screen’s light to see beside him. He saw that Lin Jin was currently lying on her back, sleeping soundly with her mouth slightly open.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, why are you here?” He was stunned for a moment, then his face immediately turned pale.
    

    
      Could it be that after getting drunk last night, he had actually forced himself on Lin Jin?
    

    
      Even though they were already a couple, Lin Jin had warned him before they started dating that she didn’t want to do that kind of thing. If he really did have sex with her, then that night might be the last time he sleeps together with Lin Jin.
    

    
      But then he noticed that Lin Jin was still fully clothed and the top half of his own clothes were taken off. The pants on his lower body were still on.
    

    
      After a bit, Xia Tian began gradually remembering what happened last night.
    

    
      He really had gotten drunk last night, almost to the point of blacking out. But at that time, he still had some remaining consciousness and roughly knew what he had done, he also knew that he had vomited all over Lin Jin. It was just that he ended up saying whatever was on his mind without any filter last night.
    

    
      With his headache, he sat up and was about to get out of bed to get a glass of water when he saw that Lin Jin, disturbed by him, had woken up and was mumbling something.
    

    
      “You’re awake?” Lin Jin opened her eyes and looked at Xia Tian.
    

    
      When Lin Jin saw Xia Tian fall asleep last night, she originally planned to leave right away. But because she was worried that Xia Tian wouldn’t be able to take care of himself if he woke up in the middle of the night and was still drunk. So she decided to stay overnight.
    

    
      After all, Xia Tian was so drunk that he fell asleep, so he probably couldn’t do anything to her anyway.“Are you still dizzy?” Lin Jin saw Xia Tian seemed to be trying to get up and quickly reached out to hold his shoulder. “Don’t move, I’ll help. Don’t fall when walking.”
    

    
      “No need, I’m just a bit drunk. Besides, I need to go to the bathroom.” Xia Tian wanted to maintain his usual indifferent iceberg expression, but his still fuzzy brain left him looking as if he had lost his will to live.
    

    
      “Oh, then you go ahead. I already boiled some water, you can just drink it.”
    

    
      Xia Tian nodded and stood up with his hands against the wall. He took a step forward, then wobbled and stumbled three steps backwards.
    

    
      Lin Jin was really scared when she saw it, afraid that Xia Tian would accidentally fall down at any moment.
    

    
      He tried hard to reach the bathroom on his own, but after swaying a few times, he finally ended up sitting right back down on the bed, helplessly casting Lin Jin a pleading look.
    

    
      Although his head wasn’t that dizzy anymore, his body was still under the influence of alcohol and was hard to control. Lin Jin hurriedly helped him stand up and he finally managed to make it to the bathroom.
    

    
      “My head hurts so bad. I guess I won’t be able to sleep tonight.” Xia Tian frowned, holding onto the bathroom door frame as he went in.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood outside the door, rubbing her arms with her hands. She just felt that the late night was already unbearable.
    

    
      Clearly the school semester had just started and it was still summer, but the temperature at night was already so chilly.
    

    
      Wearing only a thin short sleeved shirt, she waited outside for quite a while before Xia Tian finally opened the door and staggered out, having nearly fallen asleep inside.
    

    
      Then again, Lin Jin supported Xia Tian to drink some water, change clothes, and even take a shower. After all that, she lifelessly crawled back to the warm bed.
    

    
      However, after all that, Xia Tian, who had originally been feeling drowsy and wanted to sleep, suddenly wasn’t sleepy at all anymore. Meanwhile, Lin Jin still tried desperately to continue sleeping because she had to get up at eight o’clock.
    

    
      It was two in the morning when Xia Tian woke up, but now it was already three. Lin Jin had been busy taking care of him until twelve before going to sleep, so if she didn’t rest now, she felt she would definitely be distracted and blank out during class.
    

    
      However, Xia Tian wasn’t sleepy. Although he usually started work at nine, he had way more energy than Lin Jin. He held onto Lin Jin on the bed, occasionally moving his hands and feet, making it impossible for Lin Jin to get any sleep.
    

    
      But in the end, Xia Tian still fell asleep under the influence of alcohol at around four in the morning.
    

    
      When Lin Jin woke up again, it was already half past eight in the morning. Her expression darkened as she glanced at Xia Tian, who had groped her all night, pried his hands off, and rushed to brush her teeth and wash her face.
    

    
      “What time is it?” After a night, Xia Tian’s drunkenness had worn off and he finally returned to his usual iceberg look.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin usually hated Xia Tian’s iceberg face, after experiencing him drunk, she now felt that his iceberg version was really quite good.
    

    
      “It’s 8:30, I’m already late!” Lin Jin grumbled as she washed her face. After hurriedly brushing her teeth, she ran to the side of the bed and bent down to put her shoes on.
    

    
      “You’re already late anyway, why rush?” Xia Tian usually took the bus to work, and it would usually take him about half an hour. So he was actually already late too, but he could always take a taxi so he wasn’t worried at all.
    

    
      “I haven’t been late for almost a year, okay?” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him and was about to head out when she suddenly remembered something from a long time ago.
    

    
      Back then, not long after the black cat had gotten into her phone, because Lin Jin smoked, skipped classes, and did whatever she wanted, basically not acting like a goddess at all, the black cat had made a list of prohibitions to fix her rough behavior.
    

    
      Uh… If those prohibitions still applied, wouldn’t she be punished?
    

    
      Who knew what kind of weird punishment that perverted black cat would give her. What if she was punished to go into heat or something, would that be asking for her life?
    

    
      So that was to say! She couldn’t be late! Not in this lifetime!
    

    
      Therefore, she took out her phone and called the counselor to ask for leave.
    

    
      Since she asked for leave, it wouldn’t count as being late from the prohibition! Right! No matter how well behaved a goddess might be, there would alway come a day when she felt unwell and needed to ask for leave, right!
    

    
      Lin Jin’s counselor was very easy to talk to. She just needed to use the excuse of having a stomachache and was able to ask for leave. All she needed to do was go over in the afternoon to get a leave slip and then later explain to the teacher so there wouldn’t be an absent record. Then, Lin Jin wouldn’t need to be punished by the black cat!
    

    
      It never said she couldn’t ask for leave!
    

    
      Having requested leave, Lin Jin laid right back down on the bed.
    

    
      “Not going anymore. I asked for leave.” Lin Jin yawned, pulled the quilt over her head, and said to Xia Tian, “Hurry up and go to work. Your pay will be deducted if you take a day off.”
    

    
      “Mhm.” Xia Tian finally got up from the bed and slowly went to wash up.
    

    
      Ha! Using leave to dodge the punishment, she was really so f*cking smart!
    

    
      Lin Jin gave herself a silent round of applause in her heart for her smartness.
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      The entire morning was the same class, and since she had already taken leave, Lin Jin simply stayed in bed and didn’t bother going.
    

    
      Xia Tian rushed off to work at around 8:40. Even though he was hungover, he looked surprisingly energetic when he got up early in the morning, aside from the strong smell of alcohol whenever he opened his mouth.
    

    
      It was around 11:00 when Lin Jin finally got out from under the covers. After stretching lazily, she slowly extended her two long, white, legs out from the quilt, slipped on her slippers, then walked over to the balcony to wash up.
    

    
      Wu Min and the others should have helped notify the teacher of her leave, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought to herself as she tilted her head while brushing her teeth.
    

    
      After Lin Jin had asked the counselor for leave, Lin Jin had also asked Wu Min to help tell the teacher that she took leave. Otherwise, if the teacher had marked her as absent, then she wouldn’t be able to erase that record even if she got a leave request.
    

    
      Lin Jin had her own toiletries In Xia Tian’s rental apartment. Although she rarely came here to sleep over or showered here, ever since the first time, Xia Tian had specially prepared Lin Jin a toothbrush, cup, towel, and stuff.
    

    
      After cleaning up, Lin Jin sat down in front of the computer, propping her chin with one hand, thinking if she should go downstairs to buy some food.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin hadn’t eaten breakfast, she could already feel the hunger in her stomach. She placed her other hand on the table too, changed to now resting her chin on both hands, and dazedly stared straight at the black computer screen.
    

    
      Hmm, too lazy to go down, so maybe takeout?
    

    
      Even though going downstairs would’ve only taken a few minutes, Lin Jin still felt too lazy. So she simply ordered delivery, then turned on the computer to watch some videos while waiting for the food to arrive.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s lunch break was usually from around twelve at noon to one o’clock. Usually, he would quickly rush back to eat lunch, so Lin Jin’s takeout also included a set for him. She figured that by the time the delivery arrived, Xia Tian would probably be home as well.
    

    
      At twelve o’clock, the delivery arrived.
    

    
      Lin Jin had ordered crayfish rice, which was a rice bowl covered with a pile of crayfish and sauce. One portion was thirty yuan, and ordering two portions cost a total of sixty yuan.
    

    
      This was also the reason that Xia Tian didn’t let Lin Jin go out to eat on her own. The school cafeteria was still okay, but whenever she ordered delivery, she would always pick something super expensive.
    

    
      Because a new burger store opened not long ago, Lin Jin had ordered just two burgers from there and spent over a hundred yuan. The burgers were those super big beef burgers, costing fifty each…
    

    
      Anyway, from then on, Xia Tian wasn’t willing to let Lin Jin order delivery by herself again. From then on, Xia Tian never wanted Lin Jin to order delivery by herself again. Nearly a hundred yuan for a single meal, who could afford that?
    

    
      The food had arrived, but Xia Tian wasn’t home yet. Lin Jin took a couple of bites to test the flavor and found it pretty good. So she simply stopped waiting for Xia Tian and just started eating by herself.
    

    
      However, after just two bites, she noticed her phone on the table vibrate a few times.
    

    
      She picked up the phone and looked at it, only to see the black cat tilting its head and staring at her from the center of the screen.
    

    
      “Hey, hey! Good afternoon!” The black cat raised its left paw toward Lin Jin outside the screen. “Long time no see!”
    

    
      “Long time no see." Lin Jin rolled her eyes at it.
    

    
      Actually, to Lin Jin, it wasn’t really a long time. She could see that Braised Pork cat at home almost every day. Since the black cat had once possessed that cat, to Lin Jin, it was basically the same as interacting with it every day.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t pay much attention to Braised Pork before. The cat used to have a body shaped like a lightning bolt, zooming around the house all day with its short forearms. But now, her dad had taken an interest in Braised Pork, cooking it fish porridge every day and sometimes even taking the cat to the shop to play. As a result, after just a few months under her dad’s care, the cat had gotten so fat it was almost like a pig.
    

    
      If they brought Braised Pork outside, people might mistake it for a black haired pig.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed: “What are you looking for me for?”
    

    
      “Of course it’s because you broke the prohibitions!” The black cat excitedly waved its paws around on the phone screen. “So! We’re gonna play a punishment game we haven’t played in a long time!”
    

    
      So, whether it was task punishments or any other kind of punishment, it was all just a game to the black cat…
    

    
      And sure enough, it wasn’t so easy to fool the black cat by just calling in a leave of absence for a class she had already missed.
    

    
      “The game is! You have to wear sexy lingerie and wander around in front of Xia Tian for thirty minutes at night! And you can’t let him touch a single hair on you! Yeah!” The black cat stood up on its hind legs, placing its front paws on its hips, humming smugly. “This was a punishment I’ve thought about for a long long time!”
    

    
      This cat must be evil, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression instantly darkened. If it were something else, maybe she could deal with it, but wearing sexy lingerie was really a bit too much, right?
    

    
      “Well, if you buy it online, it’ll probably take around three days to arrive. So! Make sure you complete the punishment within three days! Otherwise, you’ll face an even more fun punishment game!” The black cat excitedly gestured, clearly very happy.
    

    
      Lin Jin despairingly nodded and slammed her phone face down onto the table.
    

    
      So… seducing your own boyfriend, should be okay, right?
    

    
      Just then, the door opened, and Xia Tian stepped inside, closing it behind him. He smiled at Lin Jin, but then noticed that his baby was holding her chin with one hand and looked totally lifeless, immediately scaring him.
    

    
      “What’s wrong? Don’t scare me!” Xia Tian hurried over. “Is the food not good? Or did you accidentally bump into the wall?”
    

    
      “Nothing.” Lin Jin sighed, lowered her head and started eating again. After taking a couple more bites of rice, she said “I’ll give you a surprise in a couple of days.”
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin’s look and hearing she wanted to give him a surprise, Xia Tian was immediately stunned.
    

    
      A green colored surprise? Or maybe the mother in law doesn’t approve of the two of them?
    

    
      “A surprise, isn’t needed, right?” Xia Tian awkwardly laughed, worried it might really be what he was thinking.
    

    
      “Don’t worry, it really will be a good surprise for you.” Lin Jin looked up and placed the other portion of crayfish rice in front of Xia Tian. “Eat. It’s thirty yuan rice, still warm, tastes pretty good.”
    

    
      Xia Tian frowned slightly, suddenly realizing that he really needed to come home earlier for lunch every day. Otherwise, at the rate of Lin Jin’s fifty, sixty, or even seventy to eighty yuan per meal, his salary wouldn’t be even enough to feed just her.
    

    
      Good thing they could still earn some money from streaming.
    

    
      Xia Tian sat down next to Lin Jin, lowered his head and ate a couple of bites before asking: “I didn’t do anything weird to you last night, right?”
    

    
      “You did.” Lin Jin had her head lowered and continued eating without looking at him. “You threw up on my leg, ugh.”
    

    
      As she said that, she lifted her leg and placed the whole leg on Xia Tian’s thigh, pointing to her knee and saying: “Luckily it was just on my knee and not my clothes, or I would have beat you to death.”
    

    
      “I drank too much…” Xia Tian played dumb. “I don’t remember it. I only remember lying down in bed and falling asleep as soon as I got back.”
    

    
      “You even snored, causing me to not sleep well last night.”
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      Wearing sexy lingerie and waltzing around in front of Xia Tian for half an hour without him touching her…
    

    
      After Xia Tian left, Lin Jin headed toward school with her head down, thinking hard about how she would complete this punishment.
    

    
      Actually, the black cat probably wouldn’t really do anything to her even if she couldn’t do it. But maybe the little devil inside her had awakened as Lin Jin herself kind of wanted to tease Xia Tian this way.
    

    
      As for the lingerie, she could just buy a set online. She wouldn’t get the super revealing kind, just something that showed some cleavage and thighs would be enough.
    

    
      It was just the second condition. Having Xia Tian not touch her would be more troublesome.
    

    
      With Xia Tian’s personality, even though he may not pounce on her like a starving wolf, he would definitely try to hold her and do some weird things. So maybe she should buy a rope online too? Just tie him up and say it was a surprise, yeah.
    

    
      Lin Jin absentmindedly walked as she thought about this, but then suddenly noticed a shadow ahead. Before she could stop, she bumped straight into a utility pole.
    

    
      The pain in her forehead made her stumble back a couple of steps, but then she tripped over a rock on the ground and fell straight on her butt.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      Lin Jin cursed inwardly. Sitting on the ground, she clutched her head with her hands and rubbed it, too busy to even care about the pain in her butt.
    

    
      Her sensitive tear glands instantly made her eyes tear up. She whimpered twice, and then suddenly saw a large hand stretching out in front of her.
    

    
      “???” She looked up in confusion, only to see a huge, bear like muscular guy half crouching in front of her with his hand extended and a smile on his face.
    

    
      “Huh? Senior?” Lin Jin asked, confused “What are you doing here?”
    

    
      The guy blankly stared at Lin Jin, unable to remember when he had ever met her before.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin remembered this “bear” before her. This person had been the assistant for her class back in the first semester of her first year in college. She used to see him often in the first two months after just starting school, but after that, she only occasionally caught glimpses of him on the basketball court.
    

    
      Seeing that Lin Jin was in a daze, the class assistant simply grabbed her hand and pulled her up.
    

    
      Lin Jin knew that she had changed a lot since her first year, so it was normal that the class assistant didn’t recognize her. She just smiled and thanked him: “Thanks.”
    

    
      “No problem.”
    

    
      The class assistant was also on his way to class, so the two walked side by side. Although Lin Jin had a polite expression on her face, inside she was grimacing like crazy.
    

    
      Ugh, my butt hurts so bad. I really want to rub it…
    

    
      When will this guy leave? It would feel awkward to massage her butt if he doesn’t leave.
    

    
      “Which class are you in?” The class assistant still hadn’t recognized Lin Jin. Back then, Lin Jin had practically been invisible in class, especially at the start of school. She didn’t really talk or interact with others, so it was no wonder that the class assistant had no impression of her at all.
    

    
      “Animation, class one.”
    

    
      “Oh, a freshman? You look like a second year highschool student.” The class assistant smiled and complimented Lin Jin for her baby face.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes silently, not bothering to say much.
    

    
      This class assistant had a tiger’s back and a bear’s chest, a conservative estimate would be 1.9 meters. With his sturdy body, he probably weighed at least one hundred kilograms. Lin Jin had seen him during a basketball game before. This guy was running rampant on the court and was basically unstoppable.
    

    
      Lin Jin used to envy his height and strength. Even though he ran a bit slow on the court, just him alone basically required three opponents to defend against him. Otherwise, they wouldn’t be able to stop him at all.
    

    
      Back then, Lin Jin hadn’t encountered the black cat yet and was still very much a man inside. So she had always been jealous of those super muscular men. But now…
    

    
      Sigh, let’s not talk about it.
    

    
      When they got to school, the class assistant headed straight for the basketball court, while Lin Jin went to her class.
    

    
      There were hardly any general education classes left in her second year. Apart from these two general classes this semester, all others were technical courses related to her study.
    

    
      Because of this, Lin Jin was actually quite invested in them. Even though these classes might not be useful for her future work, she was a woman who wanted to be a top student!
    

    
      There were still ten minutes left when Lin Jin arrived. Wu Min and Wen Xuan hadn’t arrived yet. She just found a secluded seat and sat down. Taking a look around, she found that only about half the class was there.
    

    
      In the first week of the semester, students still bothered to come to class. But starting next week, the lazier students will start to skip class. Especially for those teachers who rarely took attendance, people could basically skip every single class.
    

    
      It was said that there was a student in the neighboring dorm who, because of skipping so many classes, only found out at the end of last semester that the teacher directly marked him to retake.
    

    
      That was much worse than just failing the class.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat there waiting for the teacher to arrive.
    

    
      At the same time, she started browsing sexy lingerie on her phone…
    

    
      Uh, this one’s too revealing, no way… This one’s basically completely see through, it wasn’t blocking anything, not happening!
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, her face a bit hot. Just thinking about wearing such clothes and wandering around in front of Xia Tian made her feel so embarrassed.
    

    
      Finally, Lin Jin found a pair of sexy lingerie that basically wasn’t even considered sexy lingerie. It was actually a nightgown, just a thin shirt styled piece with no buttons and made of lace. Looking at the picture, half of the model’s breasts were exposed.
    

    
      Well, if it was her, the breasts would definitely not show, since she was small!
    

    
      Lin Jin’s eyes shone as she looked at this set. This set of lingerie wasn’t see through, and since she didn’t have much of a chest, wearing this kind of lingerie was basically no different from wearing a bathrobe.
    

    
      The only problem was that it was a bit too short. Although she was only 1.6 meters tall, the hem of the skirt would still sit close to the stop of her thighs. She guessed that if she made some slightly large movements, her butt might show.
    

    
      Well.
    

    
      Just buy a bigger size, that’ll solve it.
    

    
      Lin Jin cupped her chin in one hand and repeatedly nodded at how smart she was.
    

    
      “What are you looking at so closely?”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s heart skipped a beat. She quickly slammed her phone face down on the table and then turned to Wu Min with an awkward smile.
    

    
      “Nothing, just a novel, yeah." Lin Jin awkwardly laughed.
    

    
      “Tch, you were probably chatting with your boyfriend, right?” Wen Xuan, who was standing behind Wu Min, casually guessed, then sat down at the seat next to Lin Jin.
    

    
      Wu Min also sat down and didn’t pry too much. Instead, he changed the subject and asked, “Lin Jin, what happened this morning?”
    

    
      “Stomach hurt, so I took leave.” Lin Jin randomly came up with an excuse.
    

    
      She let out a sigh. It was because she overslept in the morning that she tried to ask for leave and trick the black cat. But she ended up screwing herself over.
    

    
      Actually, if she had left immediately at the time and if the teacher hadn’t taken attendance yet, she probably wouldn’t have been marked late.
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      The next day, Lin Jin had already placed an order online and the sexy lingerie was shipped out at lightning speed. In just one afternoon, it had already travelled almost an entire province.
    

    
      God knows why the delivery was so fast this time!
    

    
      Lin Jin lifelessly laid down on her bed and stared at the ceiling. She was starting to doubt life a bit.
    

    
      Clearly when she ordered things before, the delivery would always take their time. Why was it so fast this time? At this rate, it would probably arrive by the next day.
    

    
      Today was Friday, and it was a day where she only had one class in the morning. So after two hours of lectures, Lin Jin was now comfortably on her own bed at home.
    

    
      It wasn’t that she didn’t want to go over to Xia Tian’s place to play on his desktop computer. It was just that when she thought about how she might have to wear that strange outfit and flaunt in front of him tomorrow, her face would flush, making it impossible to stay in that cramped rental room.
    

    
      Lying on the bed, she was imagining how she would look in that set of lingerie. Even though she bought the largest size and the clothes looked quite conservative, enough that it could be considered normal pajamas after wearing some loose shorts, but still! Even telling herself all that, she would still uncontrollably blushed.
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly sighed, not knowing what to do at all. Although she still thought the punishment was interesting yesterday, today she was starting to panic.
    

    
      What if Xia Tian’s wolf nature came out and he does something worse than a beast to her?
    

    
      What if, at that time, Xia Tian suddenly found he actually couldn’t get it up… Eh, that actually might not be bad.
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite busy on Fridays. Since most of her classes this semester were concentrated in the afternoon, Friday and the weekends were the only days when she had time to go to the orphanage. This afternoon, she was finally going to visit again after a long break.
    

    
      The orphanage has improved a lot lately. Although some facilities were still the same, from what the children said, their meals were definitely better than before. They could eat meat almost every day now, whereas before, it was basically potatoes every meal.
    

    
      Since she hadn’t eaten lunch yet, Lin Jin naturally had no plans to head out right now. She laid on the bed like a salted fish and continued to think about how to deal with Xia Tian tomorrow.
    

    
      As expected, she probably needed to tie him up with a rope.
    

    
      Lin Jin pursed her lips. Even now, that was the only solution she had thought of.
    

    
      Sigh, she felt so ashamed even just thinking about that kind of thing.
    

    
      She sighed, rolled out of bed, and decided to go to the kitchen to make lunch.
    

    
      Since she had classes in the afternoon these past few days, she had been too lazy to cook. Today, she finally had some time, and cooking was definitely better than eating out every day.
    

    
      She sent Xia Tian a text, telling him to just come over during his lunch break. Then, she headed into the kitchen to start preparing the meal.
    

    
      Her dad had already bought all the ingredients. Since he now had to cook meals for Braised Pork every day, he pretty much cooked himself everyday as well, eating pretty much the same thing as the cat.
    

    
      About half an hour later, Xia Tian knocked on Lin Jin’s door. Lin Jin hurriedly put down what she was doing and went over to let him in, then rushed back and continued cooking.
    

    
      Xia Tian placed the bag he carried on the sofa and squeezed into the small kitchen as well.
    

    
      “Want me to help cut some vegetables or something? When I was a kid, I used to help my mom chop and wash vegetables every day." Xia Tian stood beside Lin Jin and said with a smile “I’m starving here.”
    

    
      “Oh.” Lin Jin nodded indifferently, wanting to get to the sink to add some water to the pot, only to find that Xia Tian was blocking her way.
    

    
      She turned sideways, trying to squeeze past him. But just as she was halfway through, as she and Xia Tian were shoulder to shoulder, Xia Tian suddenly hugged her from behind.
    

    
      “What are you doing!” Lin Jin looked up at him in a panic.
    

    
      “What’s wrong with hugging my own wife?” Xia Tian continued hugging her as if it was completely natural.
    

    
      “I need to cook!” Lin Jin raised her little fist, both embarrassed and annoyed “Do you want to test if I’ll hit you?”
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately showed a heartbroken look: “My wife’s committing domestic violence?”
    

    
      Lin Jin silently rolled her eyes. Her temper had mellowed out a long time ago. If this was the past, she would have punched Xia Tian in the face
    

    
      So that was to say, she really still needed to get somewhat violent, right?
    

    
      Just then, Lin Jin smelled something burning and her expression immediately darkened. Without hesitation, she increased her strength and broke away from Xia Tian’s hug, then quickly scooped some water into the pot.
    

    
      Motherf*cker. If it weren’t for Xia Tian, it definitely wouldn’t have burnt.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned around and glared at Xia Tian, who was trying to help but only made things worse.
    

    
      “I didn’t think it would burn so fast…”
    

    
      “There’s endless stuff you didn’t think about!” Lin Jin angrily glared at him “You get out! This place is already cramped, you’re in the way!”
    

    
      “Alright, alright.” Xia Tian helplessly took two pairs of chopsticks from the kitchen, then walked back to the living room and quietly waited.
    

    
      After another ten minutes or so, Lin Jin finished cooking. She sighed. She had originally planned to make a tasty soup today, but because it got burnt, it probably wouldn’t taste that good no matter how well it was made.
    

    
      Carrying the food over to the coffee table, Lin Jin turned on the TV and sat side by side with Xia TIan, watching the TV as they ate.
    

    
      “By the way, I’m off work this afternoon." Xia Tian suddenly said.
    

    
      “Ah? Why?”
    

    
      “It’s the boss’s birthday. And since there isn’t much work lately, he just gave us the afternoon off. The party a couple of days ago was his birthday celebration.” Xia Tian explained with a wry smile. “Otherwise, I wouldn’t have drunk so much.”
    

    
      “Oh.” Lin Jin nodded, understanding why Xia Tian got drunk before.
    

    
      After all, it was the company boss’s birthday. If others wanted him to drink and he refused, it would look bad.
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to really like the current atmosphere. He was chatting and laughing with Lin Jin as they watched TV. But soon, he noticed that Lin Jin’s mood was a bit off: “What’s wrong?”
    

    
      “Nothing.” Lin Jin sighed. After thinking for a bit, she decided to directly ask Xia Tian “If, when I give you the surprise, I need to tie you up… is that okay?”
    

    
      Xia Tian looked completely puzzled: “What kind of surprise still needs me to be tied up?”
    

    
      Could it be that she was going to give him a big green grassland, and then even bring people back to start a harem? So she needed to tie him up to prevent him from resisting?
    

    
      Although Xia Tian rarely spent time on social media, lately, his feed and group chats were all full of memes like that.
    

    
      “Um, anyway, you need to be tied up if you want the surprise.” Lin Jin saw that his expression was almost turning green and helplessly chuckled “Don’t worry, it’s definitely a good thing for you.”
    

    
      “Then it’s fine.”
    

    
      Xia Tian agreed to something he would regret tomorrow night.
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      Because Xia Tian had the afternoon off, Lin Jin decided not to go to the orphanage as she had originally planned. After all, Xia Tian didn’t seem to care as much about the children over there. It wasn’t that Xia Tian didn’t have compassion or anything, it was just that everyone’s personality was different. With Xia Tian’s personality, it was hard for him to get fit in at the orphanage.
    

    
      Every time she went with Xia Tian, his face would always look full of complaints. Although he never said anything, his usually expressionless face would look almost twisted.
    

    
      Since she knew Xia Tian didn’t like the orphanage, Lin Jin naturally chose to respect his feelings.
    

    
      After lunch, the two hung out at Lin Jin’s place for a bit. Then Lin Jin took a lunchbox with food to bring to her dad. In order to leave more of an impression with his future father in law, Xia Tian also shamelessly followed.
    

    
      Just as they reached the front of the milk tea shop, Lin Jin noticed that her dad was so busy he barely had time to catch his breath. None of the employees in the store had learned to make the milk tea properly yet, so basically every single cup was made by her dad alone. Her dad didn’t trust the milk tea the employees made by themselves, apparently he was once so disgusted by an employee’s attempt that he almost threw up.
    

    
      The employees were also really busy. Even with three people, they were still struggling when they went out to deliver orders. Especially the orders from the girls’ dormitory, they just couldn’t keep up.
    

    
      When Lin Jin arrived, her dad was still busy with the fat Braised Pork lying next to him. When it saw Lin Jin, it lifted its head and meowed before closing its eyes and continuing to rest.
    

    
      She didn’t know what was up with this cat. It was clearly super close with her before, but after less than two months with her dad, it now acted very unfamiliar with her. Usually, even though it would still let her pet it, but whenever she tried to call it, the most it would do was glance at her before continuing to be a proud fatty.
    

    
      “It’s so rare for you to cook. Now that you’re in school, I even need to buy my own meals.” Her dad complained with a laugh as he took the lunch box from Lin Jin’s hands. Then he turned to Xia Tian by her side “How are you treating my daughter lately? You haven’t annoyed her, right?”
    

    
      “How could I?” Xia Tian wore a flattering smile on his face “I can’t pamper her enough.”
    

    
      Yeah, right. He almost troubled her to death that day he got drunk, okay? And he says he pampers her.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes by the side. Her dad laughed and opened the lunch box, quickly glanced over the food inside, then picked up a few pieces of fatty meat for Braised Pork and placed it into its small bowl.
    

    
      “We’re going first.”
    

    
      Lin Jin said to her dad, then pulled Xia Tian by the hand and left.
    

    
      “Where are we going this afternoon?” Xia Tian never had strong opinions about these things.
    

    
      The same was true for Lin Jin. She rarely wandered around Xiamen, so she didn’t know where to go either.
    

    
      But since they were a couple, then going to the movies should be okay, right?
    

    
      The two had been together for over a month now. Lin Jin knew that Xia Tian preferred to watch those exciting action blockbusters filled with special effects, but Lin Jin herself wasn’t very interested in those. She preferred funny comedy movies, like that recently popular Never Say Die.
    

    
      However, she had only watched it on her computer. She didn’t have a boyfriend at the time and had no reason to go watch movies in theaters. After all, she was poor back then and an IMAX ticket would cost seventy to eighty yuan, so she couldn’t afford to go watch.
    

    
      As for now, since she had a boyfriend, then it can’t be that she would need to pay when watching a movie, right?
    

    
      So Lin Jin immediately suggested to Xia Tian: “How about we go see a new movie? Let’s go back to your place first and check what movies are showing today?”
    

    
      “That works." Xia Tian nodded.
    

    
      Xia Tian was actually kind of a homebody like Lin Jin, or at least half of one. Back when he didn’t have to go to work, Lin Jin saw that he could spend entire days just sitting at home and ordering takeout or something. But he at least seemed to take out the garbage. That was around when they had just gotten to know each other.
    

    
      Arriving at Xia Tian’s place, Lin Jin just sat down on the bed and immediately gave up on the idea of going to the movies.
    

    
      “Or maybe we don’t go?” She directly laid down on the bed and yawned “I suddenly feel sleepy.”
    

    
      “Don’t you mean suddenly feel lazy?” Xia Tian sat in front of the computer, turned it on, and searched online for some movies. “We could just watch something online. After I download it onto the tablet, we can watch it together on the bed. What do you want to watch?”
    

    
      “I wanna watch anime… that uh what was it again…” Lin Jin frowned, trying to recall the movie her teacher had shown them near the end of last semester when the teacher had nothing better to do.
    

    
      “Spirited Away! I watched half of it in class before but never finished.” Lin Jin finally remembered the title of that old movie.
    

    
      “You’ve never seen that?” Xia Tian lowered his head and searched for the movie on his tablet.
    

    
      Lin Jin, lying on the bed, nodded. When she was a kid, seemed to have watched some Miyazaki movies on the TV. She didn’t know at the time, it wasn’t until she saw Howl’s Moving Castle at the end of last semester did she suddenly realize that she had seen some of his work when she was young.
    

    
      However, she had never seen Spirited Away. She had watched half of it in class before but then forgot about it. Now that she remembered, she really wanted to finish it.
    

    
      “Oh, found it. Mandarin or Japanese?”
    

    
      “Mandarin. Last time I watched it in Mandarin and I might not get used to Japanese." Lin Jin casually waved her hand.
    

    
      Xia Tian took the tablet and also got on the bed next to Lin Jin, holding it up between them with one hand.
    

    
      But because it was a bit too far, Lin Jin felt a little uncomfortable watching it like that. She frowned, hesitated a bit, and then rested her head on Xia Tian’s shoulder.
    

    
      Very broad shoulders…
    

    
      Although Xia Tian looked skinny, she had to admit that he actually had a pretty large frame and only looked skinny. He was the kind who looked thin when wearing clothes but well built when he took them off.
    

    
      Even though it wasn’t all muscle, it was at least more solid than the meat on her own body.
    

    
      Xia Tian was a bit surprised by Lin Jin taking the initiative to get close to him. You have to know that Lin Jin was usually kind of cold and aloof, and any affectionate actions were mostly initiated by him.
    

    
      But still, Xia Tian happily accepted Lin Jin’s move and casually slid his arm behind her neck to get more comfortable.
    

    
      With this human pillow, Lin Jin found that this position was actually quite comfortable. And since she didn’t have to hold the tablet up herself, she just happily focused on the movie.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t like the art style of Spirited Away when she first saw it. The main reason was that the characters’ legs looked too thin, especially the protagonist’s legs which looked like two chopsticks.
    

    
      However, after she got into it, the art style stopped mattering and she even gradually began to like it.
    

    
      “Xia Tian, I’m going to nap for a bit after watching.”
    

    
      “Mm.”
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      The next day, Lin Jin’s delivery arrived…
    

    
      The delivery was sent straight to the school, so Lin Jin specifically went to pick it up in the afternoon. Then she just hurriedly ran off with the package, afraid of others finding out that the package was a set of sexy lingerie, or sleep wear.
    

    
      If she answered that it was sexy lingerie, wouldn’t that be embarrassing?
    

    
      Lin Jin rushed back to Xia Tian’s rental room with the package, then sat down on the bed. She threw the package aside and then fell into deep thought.
    

    
      Should she wear it now? Or should she wait until after Xia Tian got back?
    

    
      Well, it was probably better to wait until he came back, right? She also needed to get the rope ready to tie Xia Tian up with, so that he can’t touch her. Yeah.
    

    
      So that meant, she should just obediently play on the computer now, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin said she was going to play on the computer, but when she sat down in front of it, she just kept imagining herself wearing the lingerie and wandering around in front of Xia Tian. Even more dirty, explicit scenes appeared in her mind, making her face flush even more. She couldn’t even focus on the game on the computer screen, her entire head was filled with dirty, dirty, scenes.
    

    
      So scary! So scary…
    

    
      Her face flashed between red and black, black and white, almost becoming like a black and white TV.
    

    
      Lin Jin restlessly shook her leg on the chair and reached her arm out to anxiously scratch her head.
    

    
      After sitting on the chair for about ten minutes, Lin Jin finally couldn’t sit still anymore. She stood up and started walking back and forth in the small room. Thinking that the time was getting closer and closer to when Xia Tian came back, she became even more nervous.
    

    
      How about… just sleep?
    

    
      After hesitating for a moment, Lin Jin laid down on the bed and closed her eyes. However, she found that the explicit scenes seemed to have gotten even clearer after closing her eyes. This made her really annoyed. She knocked herself hard on the head, the pain in her head made it so she didn’t have time to imagine those scenes. Only then did she feel a bit better.
    

    
      Lying on the bed, Lin Jin dazedly fell asleep.
    

    
      Since it was only around two in the afternoon when she fell asleep and because she had slept a lot the night before, Lin Jin woke up at around four o’clock.
    

    
      When she woke up in a daze, she found that her heart was pounding so fast it even made her chest feel tight and hard to breathe.
    

    
      Recalling the nightmare she had while sleeping, Lin Jin suddenly felt like life was full of despair.
    

    
      Why would she dream of herself wearing sexy lingerie and seducing Xia Tian, then even lying in his arms acting all lovestruck, even letting him touch her all over? No wonder her heartbeat was so fast…
    

    
      Good thing she woke up quickly. Otherwise, she was afraid she might just get f*cked by Xia Tian in the dream.
    

    
      Lin Jin fearfully patted her chest, and then started wondering if her getting a boyfriend had caused her body to develop some problems, thus causing her to get all heated.
    

    
      If she wasn’t in heat, then why would she have such a dream?!!
    

    
      Lin Jin lifelessly laid down on the bed and softly sighed, then curled up under the quilt.
    

    
      Maybe she should go take a shower?
    

    
      She debated whether or not she should leave the warm bed and take a hot shower here at Xia Tian’s place. Although her toiletries here were quite complete, she always felt it was somewhat inconvenient to shower here.
    

    
      Whenever she took a shower at home, because her dad only came back to sleep very late at home, she would always run naked from the bathroom to her bedroom after showering before putting on clothes…
    

    
      Well, she definitely couldn’t be so casual here. What if Xia Tian suddenly came home early…
    

    
      Lin Jin lazed around in bed for another half hour before she finally got up and slowly headed to the bathroom to shower.
    

    
      The bathroom here at Xia Tian’s place was so small that she could barely stretch her arms out. This was clearly the standard bathroom for a single room, probably less than four square meters.
    

    
      As for her clothes, because of that embarrassing situation where she got vomited on but had no clothes to change into, Lin Jin had specifically brought a set of light summer clothes here. So she did have something to wear.
    

    
      Since it was summer, Lin Jin basically took a shower once or twice every day. She had already showered last night, and she hadn’t really sweated today, so she just took a quick rinse.
    

    
      Casually taking a hot shower and also washing her hair, in just ten minute’s time, Lin Jin had even changed her clothes and stepped out of the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her hair.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s hair now just reached her waist. She didn’t like it that long, after all, it was really troublesome to wash and maintain. Her hair just reaching her waist right now was already quite troublesome, she had to blow dry it for a long time whenever she washed it.
    

    
      Sitting on the edge of the bed, she picked up the hair dryer from the table, turned it on the lowest setting and slowly dried her hair.
    

    
      Crossing her legs, Lin Jin felt a lot more relaxed now, probably because she had just taken a shower.
    

    
      She slowly blow dried her hair. Drying her long hair usually took about half an hour, but just halfway through, she heard footsteps coming from the hallway outside. A moment later, the door of the room was opened.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at Xia Tian, who just walked in, and casually asked: “Why are you back so early today?”
    

    
      “There wasn’t much work, so I just came back a bit early.” Xia Tian responded as he put his bag on the table to the side, then sat down next to Lin Jin and took the dryer from her hand “I’ll help you dry it.”
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      Lin Jin calmly nodded, slightly turning her head toward Xia Tian and then looking down at her phone.
    

    
      Xia Tian was very experienced with helping Lin Jin dry her hair. During this time, he would help Lin Jin with her hair almost every day. After all, her hair was a bit too long. Aside from washing her hair during showers, if she ever tried to wash it by itself, her clothes would get soaked. So every time she washed it, he would help.
    

    
      “Speaking of which, what’s the surprise you mentioned?” Xia Tian curiously asked while helping her dry her hair.
    

    
      He was really curious why the surprise required tying him up.
    

    
      Could it be SM?
    

    
      “You’ll know later. I bought the rope, it’s in the delivery package.” Lin Jin pointed to the cardboard box she casually tossed on the floor. “Oh, I think there’s also handcuffs or something. Anyway, I just randomly searched it up.”
    

    
      “Handcuffs?” Xia Tian’s expression changed slightly. He never expected Lin Jin to have hid it so well.
    

    
      The surprise wouldn’t be something with whips and hot wax, right?
    

    
      Thinking of this, Xia Tian’s face got a little pale.
    

    
      “Anyway, you’ll know in a bit.” Lin Jin touched her hair with her fingers and found that it was half dry, so she pushed Xia Tian away, picked up the delivery package from the ground, and walked straight into the bathroom.
    

    
      “What are you doing?”
    

    
      “Just wait." Lin Jin’s face was already a bit flushed. She quickly shut the door behind her, then squatted on the bathroom floor to open the package.
    

    
      Inside the delivery package was a set of sexy lingerie that looked kind of like a nightgown. If there were a couple more pieces of clothing, it could easily pass as winter pajamas. The other items inside were the handcuffs and ropes she had asked the customer service rep to include. The rope even came with instructions, like tortoise shell rope bondage and stuff…
    

    
      Lin Jin blushed while looking at all this in the bathroom and suddenly felt like she shouldn’t have found these things.
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      Lin Jin took a deep breath. Even though tying Xia Tian up in a tortoise shell bondage seemed a bit too embarrassing, she could just tie up his hands and feet, yeah.
    

    
      She pumped her little fists to cheer herself on for a moment. Then she took a deep breath, trying to calm her nerves.
    

    
      But why was her face still so red…?
    

    
      She gulped, took the rope, and walked out of the bathroom.
    

    
      “???” Xia Tian, who was sitting on the edge of the bed, blankly looked at the rope in Lin Jin’s hands. He was feeling very nervous at this time.
    

    
      What do you need to pay attention to when doing BDSM play with your girlfriend for the first time? I’m the M, urgently waiting for answers online.
    

    
      “Um…” Lin Jin looked embarrassedly at Xia Tian. When she saw his eyes staring at the rope in her hands, she quickly hid it behind her back and said with an awkward smile “Didn’t we agree earlier, I need to tie you up…”
    

    
      Xia Tian sighed, glanced at his phone, and saw that no one had replied to the post he had just made online. He was clueless and could only stretch out his hands, waiting for Lin Jin’s bondage play.
    

    
      Lin Jin cautiously walked forward, bringing her hands and the rope out from behind her back, then tentatively asked: “Or maybe… you tie yourself?”
    

    
      “???”
    

    
      Xia Tian looked up at Lin Jin in confusion.
    

    
      “Fine, Then I’ll do it…” Lin Jin gulped again. She walked up to Xia Tian, pressed his hands together, and carefully wrapped the rope around his wrists. She tied a knot, then pulled the rope downward and tied his ankles together as well.
    

    
      Hmm, this should be okay, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin stepped back with her head down, and then secretly peaked at Xia Tian.
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to be very curious. He lifted his hands and feet, checking out the feeling of being tied up.
    

    
      It seemed okay… It couldn’t be that he just awakened some strange fetish, right?
    

    
      Seeing that Xia Tian really seemed unable to break free, Lin Jin finally let out a sigh of relief. This way, Xia Tian really shouldn’t be able to touch her for the next part.
    

    
      She turned around, went back into the bathroom, and put on the sexy lingerie that looked like a nightgown.
    

    
      This thing wasn’t much different from the reference pictures, except that it looked thicker in the pictures. But after actually wearing it, Lin Jin found that the lingerie was actually as thin as paper and clung very tightly to her skin. It completely exposed her figure and the material was even slightly transparent…
    

    
      Sigh, this wasn’t like the reference images. Even though the model in those images showed a bit of cleavage, everything else was fine.
    

    
      And why was it that half of her breasts were still exposed after she tied the strap? Was it because the size she bought was too big?
    

    
      Since she got a bigger size, although the hem of the lingerie didn’t only reach until the top of her thighs, it still covered around only half of it.
    

    
      After Lin Jin finished putting it on and was about to walk out of the bathroom, she suddenly hesitated again.
    

    
      She had to wear something underneath, right? Otherwise, what if she accidentally flashed something?
    

    
      However, she probably wouldn’t meet the black cat’s requirement to wear lingerie if she wore other clothes. After all, who wears a shirt and shorts under their lingerie…
    

    
      Lin Jin took a couple steps back with a blushing face and leaned against the tiled wall.
    

    
      Although it was quite exciting and her heart was about to jump out of her throat, but wearing nothing at all underneath made her feel really insecure…
    

    
      No way, she couldn’t go out!!! It was too shameful!!!
    

    
      She desperately ruffled her hair with both hands, making it a complete mess.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, what are you doing in there?”
    

    
      Xia Tian’s mind was busy thinking if Lin Jin would step out before him wearing a leather jacket and holding a whip.
    

    
      Getting whipped would definitely hurt, right? But if it was Lin Jin doing it, maybe he wouldn’t mind?
    

    
      When Lin Jin heard Xia Tian hurrying her, she took another deep breath, then used her hands to pull up the collar of her lingerie to prevent the bottom half of her breasts from being exposed. Then, she hesitantly walked out of the bathroom.
    

    
      Xia Tian was completely stunned.
    

    
      What was this? How did Lin Jin suddenly become enlightened?
    

    
      He blankly looked at Lin Jin, completely unsure what Lin Jin was doing now.
    

    
      Could it be that they had agreed not to have sex before, but now she was regretting it?
    

    
      At that thought, Xia Tian instantly got excited. His eyes lit up as he looked at Lin Jin wearing that thing, even slightly see through, lingerie. He was just about to get up, when he suddenly remembered that he had been tied up…
    

    
      “Lin Jin, this is?” So he suddenly calmed down and asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Nothing, I’m going to play Dota.”
    

    
      Lin Jin kept a straight face, but her bright red cheeks betrayed her. She took small steps to the computer, carefully covering her chest with one hand and smoothing the skirt with the other, afraid of exposing anything.
    

    
      “Play Dota?” Xia Tian asked in disbelief.
    

    
      “Yeah.” Lin Jin continued to pretend to be expressionless and indifferent, but inside she was already so nervous her heart was pounding like crazy.
    

    
      “Are you trying to make me hold it in until I die?”
    

    
      “You need to pee?” Lin Jin was startled for a moment and asked without thinking.
    

    
      Alright, seeing Lin Jin like this, looking like she was completely not planning to have sex, she probably just wanted to mess with him a bit.
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately understood Lin Jin’s intentions today and helplessly lowered his head to look down at his tied hands and feet.
    

    
      If he had known earlier, he wouldn’t have agreed so easily…
    

    
      Seeing that Xia Tian didn’t seem to have any big reaction, Lin Jin finally let out a sigh of relief and really focused on playing her game.
    

    
      It was just that this outfit was too thin and a bit uncomfortable to wear. Even her lightest nightgown wasn’t this thin.
    

    
      She sighed, trying her best to focus on the game.
    

    
      Xia Tian, on the other hand, was really miserable. As a normal man, it was obviously impossible not to have a reaction with his girlfriend teasing him like this. It was just that his hands and feet had long been tied. Even if he could hop over to Lin Jin’s side, Lin Jin being like an alert rabbit would definitely run away instantly.
    

    
      So that was to say, how was this a surprise? It was clearly just shock plus torture.
    

    
      So he helplessly leaned his back against the head of the bed, slipped his legs under the quilt, and then just flatly stared at the erotically dressed Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lust is nothing nothing is lust… I am an indifferent man, I can’t act like a pervert… This is my wife, it’s just a matter of time, no need to rush right now/ She’s just seducing me that’s all…
    

    
      If his hands weren’t tied, Xia Tian felt like he would have pounced on Lin Jin like a hungry wolf ages ago.
    

    
      F*ck, so regrettable, why did he agree to be tied up so readily a couple of days ago?
    

    
      Xia Tian tried to look away from Lin Jin’s body, but he felt like Lin Jin at this moment was the most seductive he had ever seen her. Even if he tried his best to look away, he would always subconsciously continue to stare at her after a while.
    

    
      My wife really has a nice figure…
    

    
      Yet he could only watch from afar, unable to touch…
    

    
      He must be the most pitiful man in the world, right?
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      Although Lin Jin tried her best to focus on the game, the outfit she was wearing was just too shameful. No matter how much she tried to concentrate, she still kept getting distracted.
    

    
      And once she got distracted, she would remember that right beside her was a Xia Tian with glowing green eyes, wanting to devour her…
    

    
      It was a forty-minute game and Lin Jin felt that for those entire forty minutes, she had been suffering under Xia Tian’s gaze, feeling uncomfortable all over.
    

    
      Maybe it was because Xia Tian’s gaze was just too passionate, she even felt that areas like her thighs and chest were starting to heat up.
    

    
      So uncomfortable.
    

    
      Lin Jin carefully glanced at Xia Tian on the bed and saw that he didn’t seem to be looking at her, but it only looked like that. The moment she moved her eyes away from him, certain parts of her body would feel like they were being stared at again.
    

    
      She despairingly let out a sigh. The game was finally over and her punishment had also ended with the vibration of her phone. Without any hesitation, she stood up and hurried into the bathroom.
    

    
      She changed into her normal clothes, casually tossed that stupid nightgown like sexy lingerie back into the delivery box, and then walked out, pretending to be indifferent like nothing had happened.
    

    
      “Why did you change your clothes?” Xia Tian’s eyes were filled with regret.
    

    
      “I was afraid you’d eat me alive if I didn’t.” Lin Jin pursed her lips and said.
    

    
      “How could I?” Xia Tian gently smiled. “Even if you keep teasing me, even if you took off your clothes, I wouldn’t do anything to you without your permission~”
    

    
      She almost believed him.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him. Thinking about the scene earlier still made her face heat up.
    

    
      “Hurry up and untie me, I still need to stream.” Although Xia Tian might be smiling on the outside, only he knew how much pain he was in inside.
    

    
      “Okay.” Lin Jin stepped forward and carefully untied Xia Tian, afraid that her clumsiness might hurt him.
    

    
      In just a few minutes, the rope came off Xia Tian’s hands and feet. Lin Jin was about to toss the rope into the delivery box as well and planned to throw the whole box away. But then she suddenly noticed a pair of arms wrapped around her waist, suddenly pulling her backwards.
    

    
      Lin Jin lost her balance and sat down, right on Xia Tian’s lap.
    

    
      “What are you doing?” Lin Jin looked up at him in a panic.
    

    
      But Xia Tian didn’t say anything, instead showing a pained expression.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” Lin Jin asked, stunned.
    

    
      “You just happen to sit on it, it hurts.” Xia Tian gritted his teeth and said.
    

    
      Sat on…?
    

    
      Lin Jin shifted her butt a bit and clearly felt something hard underneath her butt…
    

    
      No wonder it hurt.
    

    
      Lin Jin, realizing what she had just sat on, blushed all the way to her ears. She lowered her head and complained in a soft voice: “Who asked you to pull me back like that…”
    

    
      “It’s fine, it’ll stop hurting in a bit.” Xia Tian said with a grin, and then his hands started getting dishonest, obviously wanting to do something.
    

    
      But Lin Jin slapped those two hands away and unhappily glared at him: “Go stream! I’m going out to buy dinner.”
    

    
      “???“
    

    
      You mean that after seducing him, not letting him have sex was whatever, but he wasn’t even allowed to touch?
    

    
      He was a man, alright! A man! Believe it or not, he’ll just force it!
    

    
      “Fine, I’ll go stream.” Xia Tian felt really indignant inside, but his mouth was a wimp.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally stood up in satisfaction. She threw the rope in her hands into the delivery box, then picked up the box, planning to throw it away downstairs and grab two portions of dinner on the way back.
    

    
      When Xia Tian saw what Lin Jin was doing, he immediately got agitated. He rushed over and quickly took out the sexy lingerie from the delivery box.
    

    
      “What are you doing?!” Lin Jin glared at him.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn’t care and stuffed the lingerie in his hands into his closet. He then said with a serious look: “Stuff you spent money on, how can it be wasted? Maybe you’ll wear it again in the future…”
    

    
      “Only a ghost would wear it again.” Lin Jin huffed with her nose scrunched up before reluctantly leaving the room.
    

    
      Xia Tian let out a sigh. He looked down at the tent in his pants, then sat down in front of his computer and started the live stream.
    

    
      “Why does Xia Tian look so dead today?”
    

    
      “Did Xia Tian break up? It’s okay, I’ll take over for you! From now on, Lin Jin is mine!”
    

    
      As soon as the live stream started, a bunch of viewers flooded in. Seeing the viewers all joking and laughing at him, Xia Tian’s expression instantly became even more lifeless.
    

    
      You guys have no idea what I have just gone through…
    

    
      All he could do was cheer up, put on a fake smile and respond to the viewers’ teasing.
    

    
      After a bit, Lin Jin came back and walked over to Xia Tian’s computer table with two rice bowls.
    

    
      “Time to eat. Finish eating and then stream.” Lin Jin placed one bowl in front of Xia Tian and, holding the other portion herself, pulled a stool over and started eating off camera.
    

    
      She didn’t like having the camera on her while she ate.
    

    
      When Xia Tian streamed, he ate quickly. He finished his dinner in just a few minutes and then started chatting with the viewers while launching the game.
    

    
      “Speaking of which, Lin Jin, what were you thinking just now?” Xia Tian suddenly turned around and asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin froze for a bit, then awkwardly lowered her head.
    

    
      She definitely couldn’t say it was punishment for skipping class, right? And as for reasons like her being interested in that kind of stuff…
    

    
      “I was just! Just!” Lin Jin suddenly raised her head and shouted confidently, “I was just testing you! So what!”
    

    
      Testing him required going through all that trouble?
    

    
      Xia Tian blankly stared at Lin Jin, looking confused.
    

    
      Should he be grateful that he was tied up?
    

    
      Xia Tian was dumbfounded by Lin Jin’s explanation, but after thinking about it carefully, there did seem to be many similar stories online, such as finding a beautiful girl to test their boyfriend’s loyalty. Although Lin Jin’s method was a bit different, it was still a test at the core.
    

    
      So that was to say, women’s minds were really strange and just too hard to understand.
    

    
      Xia Tian scratched his head and helplessly smiled, then started the game in confusion.
    

    
      He really had nothing to say.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt extremely awkward. She also knew that this so called test was stupid, but she couldn’t think of any other good excuse.
    

    
      She just helplessly smiled at Xia Tian. To make it up to him, she moved to sit beside him after eating, then sweetly cuddled up his arm.
    

    
      This counted as compensation, right?
    

    
      “You hugging my arm is making it hard for me to play,” Xia Tian suddenly frowned and said.
    

    
      The f*ck? He was still complaining?
    

    
      Lin Jin angrily punched Xia Tian’s thigh. Xia Tian’s leg hurt so much he flinched. Then he awkwardly turned to Lin Jin and said: “Aren’t I streaming over here? If I don’t play well, I’ll get flamed by the viewers…”
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      The incident last time made her feel too embarrassed to face Xia Tian for several days. Because of this, she didn’t meet up with him at all on Saturday, making Xia Tian quite anxious. He almost thought that because he didn’t do anything when Lin Jin seduced him on Friday night, she now saw him as worse than an animal.
    

    
      Lin Jin calmed down at home for an entire day before she finally worked some things out. But she still didn’t dare to meet Xia Tian. After Saturday, she spent Sunday just staying at her dad’s shop, helping make milk tea.
    

    
      Maybe it was because she had watched her dad make milk tea a lot, but Lin Jin felt that she had some talent for it. Even though the speed she made milk tea at was a bit slow, she was still much better than any of the newly hired employees.
    

    
      Recently, there were a lot of customers at the shop. It wasn’t that more people were buying milk tea in person, but the number of online delivery orders was overflowing. Every day had almost a hundred orders that needed to be delivered, especially in the afternoon where most of the orders were concentrated. This kept her dad so busy he couldn’t catch a break.
    

    
      Although there were a lot of orders and the profit from each cup was pretty good, after subtracting expenses such as water, electricity, rent, hiring employees, and so on, the actual net income was probably only one or two thousand.
    

    
      After Lin Jin came to help, her dad finally had some time to relax. During a short window where there were no orders, he sat on a chair in the shop and said to Lin Jin: “How about you come over and help every day after class?”
    

    
      “I don’t want to, there’s no pay and it’s tiring.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes. “Besides, I need to go to the orphanage when I have time.”
    

    
      “Go to what orphanage, it’s not like it’s your child. If you like kids, just have one yourself and you’ll be good.” Her dad also knew that her surgery still allowed her to have children. Even though he didn’t know how it worked, the doctors said that although her chances of getting pregnant were a bit lower, it was still possible if she tried hard enough.
    

    
      “I’m not even married yet, okay? And I’m only a college second year.” Lin Jin wrinkled her nose in annoyance and retorted unhappily “Even after I graduate, how old will I be, huh? I think just twenty one, right?”
    

    
      “It’s twenty three, old enough to get married.”
    

    
      Okay, her dad used the nominal age.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him again and lowered her head, planning to continue making milk tea, when she suddenly heard someone say: “Two cups of green matcha.”
    

    
      “Twenty yuan, thanks.” Lin Jin lifted her head to take the payment, but found that the person standing across the counter was actually Xia Tian.
    

    
      “I still need to pay?”
    

    
      “Nonsense, it’s not my shop.” Lin Jin pouted. As soon as she saw Xia Tian, she thought of what happened on Friday night. Her face flushed red and she quickly lowered her head again “Why are you buying two cups? Found yourself another girlfriend?”
    

    
      “It’s for you to drink.” Xia Tian smiled and asked “What happened yesterday? You ignored me all day.”
    

    
      “In the morning I slept until twelve, went to the orphanage in the afternoon, and then my new Switch arrived in the evening, so I stayed home testing it.” Lin Jin quickly recounted her activities yesterday.
    

    
      “I’ve wanted to buy a Switch for a long time.” Lin Jin said with her head down.
    

    
      Xia Tian of course knew it was a gaming console, but he was surprised Lin Jin had spent three thousand yuan on it without saying anything to him.
    

    
      “Let’s go hang out somewhere?” Xia Tian leaned on the counter, stucking his head towards Lin Jin and asked.
    

    
      “Where?”
    

    
      “Up to you." Xia Tian said with a smile. “If it were up to me, it would definitely be to stay at home, watch some TV, and take a nap or something.”
    

    
      “How about we play the Switch together?” Lin Jin tilted her head and asked, “I bought Breath of the Wild, but I don’t have a good screen at home. Just so happens we can use yours to play.”
    

    
      Even though this console could be directly played as a handheld, it would naturally be more comfortable to play on a bigger screen.
    

    
      “Sure.”
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded. After making the two cups of milk tea, she grabbed them and left without any hesitation.
    

    
      First, she went home and got the console that had arrived yesterday. Then she headed to Xia Tian’s rental room and connected it to the computer.
    

    
      The game library for this console was quite small, not even as good as the PS4 or XBox that had been released a few years ago. Plus, the games for this console were really expensive. Although Lin Jin occasionally bought games on Steam, the games on this console cost three to four hundred yuan each, too much for her now since she had no income.
    

    
      So that was to say, she could only trick Xia Tian into liking this console, and then having him go buy them.
    

    
      The console’s homepage appeared on Xia Tian’s computer screen. There was only a single game on it, but just that single game had cost four hundred yuan.
    

    
      “I haven’t played it yet. Yesterday, I just registered an account and turned it on.” Lin Jin sat on a chair, resting her chin in her hands, and stared at the computer screen. She said “Just one game might not be enough to play. I want to buy two more and swap between them.”
    

    
      “Like what?”
    

    
      “Hmm, Splatoon, Mario Odyssey, stuff like that." Lin Jin casually said.
    

    
      But honestly speaking, Lin Jin wasn’t sure if she would actually like those games. She usually played competitive games like League of Legends before, and Dota 2 now.
    

    
      “Well, we’ll see. How about we stream it?” As soon as he said that, Xia Tian lowered his head and used his phone to check how to stream the console game.
    

    
      “That works.”
    

    
      If they could pivot to a single player game streamer, Lin Jin felt that Xia Tian might have a better future as a streamer than currently. After all, there would always be new single player games being released, whereas no one knew how long Dota could last for.
    

    
      About half an hour later, Xia Tian finally finished setting up the stream. He placed his phone next to the screen to read the chat, then opened up the stream.
    

    
      It was only the afternoon right now, so there weren’t many viewers. Most of Xia Tian’s stream viewers were people who went on at night.
    

    
      “Today we’re streaming Breath of the Wild. I can probably be considered an old game? A lot of streamers seemed to have played it before, but whatever.” Xia Tian shrugged at the camera and helplessly said “Who asked for this money wasting woman Lin Jin to secretly buy this without saying anything. So might as well use it to stream.”
    

    
      “From now on, I’ll stream Switch every afternoon! But no fixed schedule though. It depends on when I finish my classes." Lin Jin chimed in from the side. “We’ve never played this game before, and also never seen any guides, so our gameplay will probably be really bad.”
    

    
      Then Xia Tian clicked into the game and chatted with the viewers as usual.
    

    
      Lin Jin, with nothing else to do, crossed her legs and watched Xia Tian play. She planned to see what the game was like first and then play a bit by herself later at night.
    

    
      “Oh right, Lin Jin.”
    

    
      “Hmm?”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up in confusion.
    

    
      “How about we go to Gulangyu for a trip after some time?” Xia Tian asked.
    

    
      “Sure." Lin Jin didn’t mind. After all, she had been really idle recently.
    

    
      “Then it’s settled? We’ll take a ferry over." Xia Tian arranged as he watched the cutscene on screen “How about next Sunday? We’ll both be free then.”
    

    
      “Okay." Lin Jin vigorously nodded to show she agreed.
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      Ever since the punishment from the black cat, Lin Jin’s life had gradually calmed down.
    

    
      At school, Lin Jin, this famous trap, had also become known to those freshmen. On the school forums, there were photos of her in class or when she was just walking around campus. There were always some weird people secretly taking photos of her. Some even called her the school’s number one goddess and formed a fan support group. Lin Jin had also snuck into the support group herself, thinking there were only a few people, but found that there were actually around a hundred members.
    

    
      Only about thirty or forty of them were actually students from the school and they were basically pressured into becoming paparazzi. Every day, a few of them would take turns to secretly photograph Lin Jin at the school gate. The others were all fans who watched her dance videos or the live streams.
    

    
      Maybe it was because Lin Jin lived right around them, but luckily these people weren’t as crazy as real idol fans, only occasionally taking a couple photos of her daily life.
    

    
      Also, maybe because her charm was just too high, Lin Jin had already received confessions from three girls and one guy just a few weeks after school started…
    

    
      God knows why that boy was still confessing with a shy expression even though he clearly knew that Lin Jin was a “crossdresser”. Could it be that the having a dick makes it better joke online was being taken seriously by people now?
    

    
      Or maybe that guy was just a pervert?
    

    
      Lin Jin’s daily life basically consisted of going to class, dancing, and live streaming. Occasionally, if she had no classes in the afternoon, she would go over to the orphanage to play with the children. Other than that, she didn’t really do much.
    

    
      It was just that after being teased by Lin Jin that last time, Xia Tian seemed to have become a lot more open. He kept asking Lin Jin to sleep together with him at night, and whenever she agreed, she would end up being rubbed and squeezed by him all night. Even though he didn’t actually grope her, being used as a hug pillow wasn’t comfortable at all. Besides, Lin Jin didn’t know if Xia Tian randomly messed around once she fell asleep.
    

    
      In order to avoid being randomly f*cked out of nowhere, Lin Jin didn’t really dare to sleep with Xia Tian these days. She basically rushed back home around eleven at night every day. And because of that time she ran into a robber late at night, Xia Tian now always walked her back to her community.
    

    
      It must be stated that the security here was slightly worse than other places even though there was a college nearby because it was so remote.
    

    
      That day, Xia Tian’s company finally got a project, which meant he didn’t even have time for a lunch break, and would probably be working overtime until around nine at night. It was already six when Lin Jin’s class ended and after getting dinner with Wu Min and Wen Xuan at the school cafeteria, she just aimlessly wandered around campus with nothing to do.
    

    
      The campus wasn’t very big. Aside from the teaching area and the students’ dormitory area, there was basically nothing else.
    

    
      Lin Jin strolled around the school track with nothing to do. At the moment, she still hadn’t realized the implications of becoming a celebrity at school. She just thought she had some fans in school. After all, she could be considered to have been half famous after the Chinese New Year’s gala back then, but nothing happened.
    

    
      However, while Lin Jin wandered around the track thinking that, she suddenly noticed that there were quite a few students around taking pictures of her with their phones or even cameras.
    

    
      Usually, she would see one or two students secretly taking pictures of her, but today was the first time that a whole group was doing so at the same time.
    

    
      Getting secretly photographed was whatever, as she wouldn’t know. One or two occasionally was also not a problem as it wouldn’t really affect her. But now, because there were several people all taking photos from a distance, the nearby joggers and those couples showing off their love around the track all turned their attention toward her.
    

    
      Ah, it felt so uncomfortable.
    

    
      Lin Jin turned around to leave, but suddenly saw a shy looking girl standing in front of her.
    

    
      Lin Jin streamed a lot after all, so smiling came quite easily. She gave a gentle smile and asked the girl before her: “What’s up?”
    

    
      This girl clearly wasn’t normal. The moment she heard Lin Jin’s voice and saw her smile, her cheeks immediately flushed and she retreated two steps with a startled look. With her head lowered, she stuttered out: “Um… um…”
    

    
      “Hmm?”
    

    
      The girl in front of her was really small. If it wasn’t for the fact that this was a college, Lin Jin would have thought that this girl was just a middle school student.
    

    
      After all, there weren’t many college students so much shorter than Lin Jin.
    

    
      It was just that even though this girl was short, her chest was at least a C cup from Lin Jin’s visual inspection. She could totally be considered a big chested loli.
    

    
      The girl gulped a few times, her face growing even redder. It looked like she was trying to pump herself up, lighting bouncing a few times on her feet. As her chest surged up like waves, she shouted with all her might: “Big sister! Please go out with me!”
    

    
      “Huh?” Lin Jin was dumbfounded.
    

    
      Although she had been confessed to by several people before, most of them were in relatively secluded places with basically no one else around. But right now… even though there weren’t many people at the track, the dozen or so that were here all focused their attention over. They all seemed intrigued, and the paparazzi guys also quickly grabbed their cameras and clicked away.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression had turned black, okay.
    

    
      “Big sister!” The short girl, maybe having gone all out, suddenly rushed up and grabbed Lin Jin’s arm with both hands “Big sister! I can do housework and can also cook, I can do anything! I can even warm your bed at night! I can even warm your boyfriend’s bed!”
    

    
      Are you f*cking insane?
    

    
      This was the first time that Lin Jin had met someone similar to Shirai Kuroko in real life and she had no idea what to do.
    

    
      This person before her was practically drooling, alright! It was too scary!
    

    
      “Big sister!” The girl before Lin Jin pitifully raised her head and looked at her. “I know you’re a guy, so you being with Xia Tian is not okay! Be with me instead! I’m a pure girl!”
    

    
      Yeah, Lin Jin could tell.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the girl’s chest with a helpless expression on her face.
    

    
      So the group of people in school who thought she was a crossdresser also already knew she had a boyfriend?
    

    
      But it made sense. After all, Xia Tian had confessed to her during a live stream.
    

    
      Seeing that Lin Jin didn’t speak for a long time, the small, big chested girl before her got a bit anxious. She clung to Lin Jin’s arm, shaking it, then started talking to Lin Jin about the core socialist values. She began explaining from every angle that crossdressing and dating a guy wasn’t realistic and was morally wrong…
    

    
      God knows how this girl managed to ramble on for ten minutes. And god knows how Lin Jin stood there, curiously listening for ten minutes…
    

  
    Chapter 529: The working overtime Xia Tian

    
      Chapter 529: – The working overtime Xia Tian
    

    
      "Alright, I need to head back to stream." Lin Jin cut off the blabbing girl in front of her, then turned to leave.
    

    
      "No don’t! Big sister!" That big chested girl, whose name Lin Jin still didn’t yet know and who probably had some brain problems, came over again.
    

    
      Lin Jin endured and forced herself not to say motherf*cker out loud. After trying to leave a few times, she realized this person was practically clinging onto her. She wanted to curse at her, but even after cursing at her a few times, this girl still had a shameless, infatuated look on her face as she stared at Lin Jin.
    

    
      This girl was definitely up to no good, right? This girl must be trying to piss her off so that she can inherit Lin Jin’s money after.
    

    
      Lin Jin dragged the woman all the way to the entrance of the school cafeteria before finally giving up and sitting helplessly on the tiles next to the flower bed.
    

    
      "What do you actually want?" This was the first time Lin Jin had ever met such a difficult person. She used to think that Liu Shengqi was the most difficult person in the world to deal with, but now she had unexpectedly come across a sweet faced, big chested person with skin so thick it defied belief.
    

    
      "I want big sister!"
    

    
      "Scram!"
    

    
      Lin Jin was really annoyed. After all, anyone who encountered this kind of situation would be annoyed as well.
    

    
      "Eh…" Seeing that Lin Jin was truly angry, the woman finally let go. She then reluctantly pouted her lips, and said in a hurt tone, "Big sister, my name is He Yinghui. I’ve liked you for a long time…"
    

    
      "I’ve watched you since you first started streaming. Even if I didn’t have time to watch you live, I would watch the recordings. I’ve seen all your videos. It’s because of you that I came to this school…"
    

    
      Ugh, why did it sound like she had let down a fan or something?
    

    
      Lin Jin had considered herself lucky that she didn’t have any of those crazy fans. Most of them would only take pictures from afar and never really bothered her. But today, she had actually run into one.
    

    
      She really had no idea what to do.
    

    
      Lin Jin just helplessly shook her head and then ran away.
    

    
      F*ck! When you meet a perverted girl like that, you need to run while you still can!
    

    
      Luckily, that pervert had short legs because she was so short, and combined with Lin Jin’s physical fitness built up from dancing for so long, she managed to throw off the pervert after just a bit.
    

    
      When Lin Jin finally arrived at Xia Tian’s rented place, she remembered that Xia Tian had to work overtime tonight, so she would have to stream for him.
    

    
      Right after turning on the computer and starting the stream, Lin Jin suddenly heard a knock on the door.
    

    
      "Who is it?" Could it be that Xia Tian was going to pull a jump scare?
    

    
      Lin Jin puzzledly spoke to the viewers who had already entered the stream, then stood up and walked to the door. She opened it, only to see that pervert from just now standing right outside with a big smile.
    

    
      “Bang!”
    

    
      Lin Jin slammed the door shut without any hesitation. Hearing the knocking on the door again, Lin Jin expressionlessly returned before the computer and said to the viewers: "There’s a pet animal outside constantly knocking on the door. It probably has the wrong place."
    

    
      "Big sister! Big sister! Open the door!"
    

    
      Lin Jin froze for a moment, then continued explaining: "That pet must have a tape recorder hanging around its neck or something. It’s probably here to prank me."
    

    
      "Big sister~"
    

    
      F*ck, so annoying.
    

    
      If Lin Jin had the same temper as before, she would have already cursed this person to death, or maybe just directly punched her. Even though she had never believed in hitting women before, but she was now also a woman, so this kind of thing didn’t seem important.
    

    
      You have to know that back in middle and high school, she would never back down from a confrontation. Even though it rarely got physical, Lin Jin would always act fierce every time.
    

    
      But now, no matter how fierce she tried to look, she would probably just end up looking like a cute girl that was whining.
    

    
      That was the downside of becoming a woman~
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a sigh. Hearing the girl crying outside, she had no choice but to open the door for her.
    

    
      "Big sister!" The pervert named He Yinghui rushed forward and wanted to give Lin Jin a hug, but Lin Jin mercilessly stepped aside, letting her grab thin air. However, she was completely unbothered as she looked at Lin Jin, smiled, and asked "Big sister, are you streaming right now? Then I won’t enter the camera."
    

    
      Really, why would there be someone this perverted?
    

    
      Lin Jin angrily pushed her back out the door, glared at her, and said "Don’t you think you’re going a bit overboard?"
    

    
      He Yinghui carefully thought for a moment, then suddenly realized: "It really does seem to be a bit too much! Huh, maybe I did go a teensy bit too far! Then I’ll just come back tomorrow to find big sister, okay!"
    

    
      "Not okay at all…"
    

    
      Lin Jin got a headache watching this super energetic girl turning around and running out the door.
    

    
      Why did she have to run into this kind of person?
    

    
      She sat back in front of the computer and complained to the viewers: "I ran into a pervert at school today who won’t leave me alone. Even though she looks quite pretty and is a big chested loli, but I’m not interested in her at all."
    

    
      Since the stream had just started, there weren’t many people in the chat yet. A few comments scrolled by, but Lin Jin was too lazy to read them. She despairingly turned on the Switch and then casually said: "If anyone wants me to stream some other Switch games, please send a game cartridge over, thanks."
    

    
      Her game console right now only had just a few games, one was a physical game cartridge and the other two were downloaded on the console. It was enough to play for now, but for stuff like games, you could never have too many.
    

    
      She started up a game save file and sighed, slowly watching the game’s cutscenes.
    

    
      Because the last time Xia Tian played this game was around noon, many viewers hadn’t seen it yet so the response was decent enough.
    

    
      At least there weren’t too many people spamming for Lin Jin to play Dota or something.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t like to talk much while gaming. Even though having that game proficiency would improve her skill at games, it was still only at a beginner level. She probably couldn’t even consider herself a pro gaming streamer. At best, maybe a slightly skilled female streamer.
    

    
      She found it pretty hard to get used to the console controller. After all, she usually played games on the computer using a mouse and keyboard. The left hand on the controller needed to control movement, the right controlled the camera, as well as having to press all the other buttons at the same time made Lin Jin a bit confused.
    

    
      But it was still okay. After about an hour or so, Lin Jin started getting used to it.
    

    
      Afterwards, Lin Jin’s Breath of the Wild journey became a lot smoother. At the beginning, she even kept dying to random monsters because she couldn’t rotate the camera fast enough. If she used the lock on feature, she would get killed by random monsters she couldn’t see. But once she got used to it, she practically became a god among men, until she was defeated by a puzzle in a shrine.
    

    
      What the f*ck, wasn’t this game supposed to be an open world RPG? Why were there puzzles as well? Who could tell her how to open this stupid door?
    

    
      Lin Jin kept on streaming alone until nine o’clock at night, when Xia Tian finally came back with an exhausted look. As soon as he got back, he couldn’t be bothered with Lin Jin and just sat down on the bed.
    

    
      "Really busy day?" Lin Jin turned to look at him.
    

    
      "Yeah, we had a project. Worked on it all day." Xia Tian lifelessly said. "I got too used to slacking off normally. Suddenly a project comes and I’m a bit not used to it."
    

    
      "Tomorrow you’ll be back at nine as well?"
    

    
      "Mm."
    

    
      Xia Tian laid down on the bed with a tired look. Lin Jin glanced at him, seeing that he had closed his eyes and was going to sleep, she paused her game, got up, and grabbed a towel to help him wipe his face.
    

    
      "How about a shower?"
    

    
      "Let me sleep for an hour. Call me when you’re done streaming."
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      Because Xia Tian had been working overtime every day lately, Lin Jin started to have nothing to do.
    

    
      But she wasn’t idle at all. That fan named He Yinghui could practically be considered a maniac. She was so obsessed that ever since she first talked to Lin Jin, she started appearing out of nowhere everyday. She would latch onto Lin Jin’s arm, and then look up at Lin Jin with a bright red face like a complete pervert.
    

    
      God knows what this was about!
    

    
      Could this person be a lesbian? But if she was, didn’t she always think she was a crossdresser or something? Or maybe she was just interested in crossdressers?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced helplessly at the pervert clinging to her, then lifted her head and looked over at Wu Min, who was walking next to her with a weird look on his face.
    

    
      “Wu Min, what do you think is up with this girl?” Lin Jin shook her head in frustration and sighed. “How did I randomly end up with such a fan?”
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin was clearly complaining about her, the pervert He Yinghui still hugged Lin Jin’s arm, raised her head up, and stared at Lin Jin with shining eyes.
    

    
      Wu Min looked awkward and also didn’t know what to say.
    

    
      Wen Xuan, on the other hand, commented from the side, laughing as he said: “What’s wrong? Isn’t it good to have a girl clinging to you? Me and Wu Min don’t even have girlfriends yet. But you, you’re young and already have a boyfriend. I bet she definitely won’t object if you took her as your girlfriend. You even have a cat, now all you’re missing is a dog and then you’ll have won at life, right?”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him, then gave a quick glance at the pervert latched onto her arm, still feeling a headache.
    

    
      Maybe it was because Lin Jin had gotten used to this pervert clinging to her, so she wasn’t as mad anymore. She just felt really helpless on what to do.
    

    
      God knows what she did to deserve running into a fan like this.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, dragging the pervert along as she followed Wu Min and Wen Xuan toward the cafeteria.
    

    
      “Speaking of which, Lin Jin, how come you haven’t been going back for lunch these days?” Wen Xuan had his hands in his pockets as he leisurely walked next to Wu Min “Your boyfriend hasn’t been picking you up either?”
    

    
      “He’s been working overtime.” Lin Jin’s face flushed a little red. Even though she had accepted her female body and mind, she would still subconsciously feel embarrassed when it came to her boyfriend.
    

    
      “Yeah, yeah. I ran over to big sister’s place a few days ago and her boyfriend wasn’t even home!”
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned as she glanced down at He Yinghui, unsure what to say to her.
    

    
      But why did it feel like Wu Min was acting a bit strange today?
    

    
      Lin Jin lifted her head and looked at Wu Min, who was walking in front of her. After tilting her head in thought for a moment, she suddenly asked He Yinghui: “Are you and Wu Min friends?”
    

    
      “He’s my cousin!”
    

    
      Wu Min up ahead suddenly stumbled and almost fell on the ground.
    

    
      “...”
    

    
      No wonder Wu Min was acting so weird today. He hadn’t spoken much ever since He Yinghui showed up, so it turned out to be because he was embarrassed, huh?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at the now limping Wu Min.
    

    
      “Wu Min, aren’t you going to do something about your cousin?”
    

    
      Lin Jin grinned at Wu Min’s back and asked: “With your cousin clinging to be like this, aren’t you going to compensate me?”
    

    
      Wu Min kicked his foot in frustration. Although he had twisted and stumbled on it just now, it didn’t seem serious and probably just hurt a bit.
    

    
      “She might be my cousin, but I can’t control her usually, okay?” Wu Min awkwardly smiled “She’s always liked to chase stars since she was little. It was fine before because she would like those celebrities like Zhang Yixing that she normally wouldn’t be able to see, so she just bought a bunch of posters and CDs and stuff. But now she’s into you…”
    

    
      Lin Jin was speechless.
    

    
      “And then don’t I have pictures of you on my phone? You know, the ones I secretly took before or group pictures of our dormitory. So then she found out we were in the same dorm, and she also just happened to score in here through the college entrance exams.” Wu Min shrugged.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, but suddenly realized the issue with Wu Min’s words: “Wait, when did you secretly take pictures of me?”
    

    
      “Just pictures I randomly took. I have pictures of Wen Xuan on my phone too. Once we graduate, we can look back on them and reminisce.” Wu Min immediately put on a casual tone.
    

    
      Motherf*cker!
    

    
      Wu Min had always been terrible at taking photos, and he especially loved taking pictures of others, pretentiously claiming them to be memories for the future. His ex girlfriend used to complain about it a lot before. Later, after they broke up, Lin Jin had forgotten about it. But now it turned out that Wu Min had also taken pictures of her.
    

    
      “Take your phone out and give it to me! I need to see what you made me look like in your pictures!”
    

    
      “No way!” Wu Min fled.
    

    
      Wen Xuan didn’t really care about this and just casually said: “Anyway, you’re pretty, there’s no way you can look bad in a photo.”
    

    
      “Says who! What if it was before when the school just started! My face was still covered in acne scars back then, okay!”
    

    
      Only then did Wen Xuan suddenly remember what Lin Jin used to look like.
    

    
      To be honest, because Lin Jin’s appearance changed gradually while spending every day with Wu Min, Wen Xuan, and the others, nobody found it that strange as it happened. But now that he thought about that tomboy at the very start of the school, Wen Xuan suddenly realized just how big her transformation was.
    

    
      “Girls really do change eighteen times as they grow.” Wen Xuan suddenly had the feeling of a father watching his daughter grow up.
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at Wen Xuan in confusion, not understanding at all what he meant.
    

    
      Wu Min up ahead was already standing at the entrance of the cafeteria, waving towards the three of them.
    

    
      The group walked towards the cafeteria. Because they had been leisurely walking over after class, the cafeteria was now already packed with people. Looking in from the entrance revealed a sea of people.
    

    
      Wen Xuan immediately got startled: “What’s with this group of first years? They can clearly just order takeout, why do they have to squeeze into the cafeteria with us.”
    

    
      “They seem to have just started military training today.” Lin Jin glanced inside the cafeteria and saw that most of the freshmen were wearing military training uniforms. She helplessly said “Then let’s just go back to the dormitory and order takeout? Or head to the back gate to eat?”
    

    
      “The back gate, I guess. The dormitory rules are strict now, you won’t get in.”
    

    
      After deciding, the two of them plus the oversized koala pervert headed for the school entrance. But Wu Min, standing not far away and about to go in to compete with the freshmen for food, just looked confused.
    

    
      He hurriedly rushed over: “What’s up?”
    

    
      “We’re going to the back gate to eat, it’s too crowded here.”
    

    
      “And you guys don’t even tell me.”
    

    
      “Only if you delete all my pictures, especially those of my dark past.”
    

    
      Lin Jin turned around and rolled her eyes at him, adding: “And properly look after your cousin, look at what she’s become? She’s already been hanging on me all day, people who don’t know might suspect I’m kidnapping some little girl, okay?”
    

    
      “They won’t! I’m already a first year college student!” He Yinghui hurriedly protested.
    

    
      But with He Yinghui’s height and appearance, almost no one would think she was a college student if they didn’t look at her chest.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at her and continued to helplessly drag her along.
    

    
      So, was she being too compassionate?
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      Lin Jin didn’t really like this fan of hers named He Yinghui. After all, she was way too clingy.
    

    
      The first time they met, she had been way too excited and left Lin Jin with the impression that she was a total pervert. But after interacting for a few days afterwards, Lin Jin had to admit she wasn’t that bad. Actually, this female fan could really be considered as knowing everything. Except for the stuff taught in school, she basically knew everything.
    

    
      Like smoking, drinking, perming hair, stuff like that…
    

    
      Over the next few days, she didn’t continue to pester Lin Jin at her or Xia Tian’s place anymore. She just showed up as soon as Lin Jin started class if she was free, and would wait outside the door if she wasn’t.
    

    
      Until now, Xia Tian still didn’t know that Lin Jin had this perverted female fan. If one day they were both waiting for Lin Jin outside the classroom at the same time, that would be really awkward, right?
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin was a girl, He Yinghui didn’t know that, and Xia Tian also knew that Lin Jin wasn’t a fully natural girl… In other words, if Xia Tian’s mind suddenly jumped and thought that Lin Jin was still interested in girls, then this situation would turn into a real war.
    

    
      Though Lin Jin really did have a tiny bit of interest in girls, especially those sweet and pretty girls. Even though most of the time she would just inwardly admire, she of course could not help but wonder things like what if she was still a guy.
    

    
      Holy f*ck, so scary.
    

    
      During the second class on Wednesday afternoon, Lin Jin was in class when she suddenly realized all of the things above.
    

    
      Maybe fate just really loved messing with her. Lin Jin, who was sitting by the window and just thought of this, turned her head and immediately saw He Yinghui and Xia Tian standing outside.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t know if everyone felt like this, but every time she hoped for something to not happen, the more she hoped, the more likely it was to happen. Instead, she would think about the opposite thing. For example, she would be secretly playing on the computer and not want her parents to come back, so as long as she thought “quickly come back quickly come back”, she would be able to play as long as she wanted.
    

    
      Well, anyway, back when Lin Jin’s parents hadn’t divorced and they still had a desktop computer at home, it was always like that whenever she and Lin Chen secretly played on it.
    

    
      And now…
    

    
      Because Lin Jin was looking out the window, Xia Tian noticed her and waved his hand as a greeting. He Yinghui, beside Xia Tian, got so excited she directly rushed toward the window and kept bobbing her head. If she had a tail, it would probably be up high and wagging nonstop.
    

    
      Lin Jin took a quick glance at Xia Tian and found that his expression had indeed turned dark.
    

    
      She immediately lowered her head and pretended to be seriously listening to the lecture.
    

    
      It looked like she really had to go through this battlefield.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned, anxiously thinking about what to do after class.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” Wu Min asked, confused.
    

    
      “Your cousin ran into my boyfriend." Lin Jin gestured toward the window with her mouth “My boyfriend is probably going to be annoyed to death.”
    

    
      “Just say she’s your best friend and it’ll be fine.”
    

    
      “What kind of best friend would call me big sister?” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him and continued to worry.
    

    
      Soon, it was time for class to end, but the teacher up front kept talking, seemingly unaware that class was already over.
    

    
      Lin Jin was glad inside, as this would at least delay the war she was about to experience for a bit.
    

    
      However, the class monitor quickly shattered Lin Jin’s fantasies and directly called out “Teacher, class is over!”
    

    
      Only then did the teacher finally react, glancing at the time on his phone, and annoying: “Class dismissed!”
    

    
      Lin Jin gave the monitor a look of despair, then resignedly walked with the crowd out of class.
    

    
      She had just stepped into the hallway when, before Xia Tian could even say anything, He Yinghui suddenly jumped over. She hugged Lin Jin’s slender waist and then lowered her head to give her a kiss.
    

    
      But Lin Jin knew full well that this girl had always thought of her as a crossdresser. And since there were classmates and students from other classes around, it wouldn’t be good to make a big fuss right now, so she hurriedly pushed her away.
    

    
      He Yinghui immediately put on a pitiful look, staring at Lin Jin like a puppy that had just been abandoned by its owner.
    

    
      Then Xia Tian walked over, gently took Lin Jin’s hand, and coldly huffed at He Yinghui, declaring his territory.
    

    
      “Big sister! So you really are a couple with him!” He Yinghui fiercely glared at Xia Tian. “I don’t see what’s so great about him! When I watch your streams, he’s worse than you at gaming and always needs your help! And he doesn’t make much money! I heard that if you hadn’t helped him become a streamer, he would probably be broke!”
    

    
      “And the stream only became popular because of big sister! He’s just a freeloader!”
    

    
      He Yinghui’s words stabbed Xia Tian hard, his expression turning pale. He suddenly tightened his grip on Lin Jin’s hand and glanced down at Lin Jin beside him.
    

    
      What He Yinghui said was pretty much what had been bothering Xia Tian all this time. It was true, if Lin Jin hadn’t gotten him into streaming and helping his stream grow, then even as a current top three Dota streamer, he might still be stuck receiving a salary of just three to four thousand.
    

    
      Right now, his base salary from streaming wasn’t high and apart from the base salary, the gift donations was also not that high. After all, he rarely begged for donations from his viewers. But it was still over ten thousand yuan a month, almost four times his job’s salary.
    

    
      “It’s okay. Without you, there wouldn’t be a stream like now.” Lin Jin whispered, comforting him. Then seeing that He Yinghui was about to come closer again, she immediately put on a fierce expression and glared at her “Go away!”
    

    
      But He Yinghui clearly didn’t find Lin Jin’s fierce look intimidating at all and continued shamelessly trying to get close.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no other choice but to lift her foot up, pretending as if she was going to kick her. Only then did He Yinghui get scared and retreat several steps.
    

    
      “Enough, stop messing around!” Wu Min, standing by the side, finally showed the dignity of an older cousin and walked over, grabbing He Yinghui by the arm “Come with me!”
    

    
      “I don’t want to~ Big sister~”
    

    
      Seeing He Yinghui being dragged away by Wu Min, Lin Jin finally let out a sigh of relief. She then looked up at Xia Tian, who was still holding her hand.
    

    
      “You okay? You’re not a freeloader, I still haven’t even started making money yet, you know. If anything, it’s you who’s supporting me, right?” Lin Jin tried her best to comfort him, but was quickly interrupted.
    

    
      “Starting next month, I’m going to quit streaming. I want to open a shop.” Xia Tian said in a flat tone. “I’m thinking of opening a restaurant.”
    

    
      “But don’t you not know how to cook?”
    

    
      “Then I can learn. I’ll go learn next month. I basically haven’t spent any of the money earned during this time.” Xia Tian sighed. “What you said before was right, you can’t live forever just streaming. I also can’t count on myself to be popular, and I can’t count on the game I play staying relevant forever either.”
    

    
      “…”
    

    
      “I didn’t study my major that well back in college. If I keep going at my company, working for three to five years and then switching, maybe I can make ten thousand a month. But even then, we wouldn’t be able to afford a house and car in Xiamen.”
    

    
      “Besides, I’m still young. So I have to try things out, right?”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at that determined expression on Xia Tian’s face and let out a helpless smile: “Sure, go do whatever you want. I’ll help out with your stream for now. If it really doesn’t work out, just come back and stream. Then save up some more money and continue trying what you want to do.”
    

    
      “Mm.”
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      One week later, Xia Tian resigned.
    

    
      Then he moved into a rental apartment with a kitchen, paying a monthly rent of one thousand. He also got a job as a kitchen assistant at a relatively high end hotel.
    

    
      To be honest, if he were to work as a kitchen assistant, he wouldn’t be able to learn any cooking at all in the first few months. But Xia Tian figured that since he was going to open his own shop, he didn’t necessarily have to be the chef himself. All he needed was to know some basics so that he wouldn’t get scammed by the chef, then learn all the stuff about running a business.
    

    
      Lin Jin let him do whatever he wanted, and she completely took over the live stream.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s new place was in the same community as Lin Jin’s. It was a one bedroom apartment with a living room and kitchen. The rent every month was pretty cheap, and the money Xia Tian had saved was more than enough.
    

    
      The hotel was half an hour’s bus ride away, located right on the edge of Wanda Plaza. It was called New Century Hotel and seemed to be a four star hotel.
    

    
      Since Xia Tian wanted to focus on learning to cook and how to open a shop, even though he got off work at nine every night, he would start reading various books about starting a business as soon as he got home. Or he would use his phone to look up things to watch out for when opening a shop. Through live streaming and his job, he had saved up almost a hundred thousand yuan. Even though it might be a bit tough to open a shop with that amount, if his family gave him a bit of support as well as what Lin Jin’s streams brought in, he could probably open a small place near the school.
    

    
      It would just be a little shop in some side alley, likely focusing on delivery orders.
    

    
      While Xia Tian was doing his best towards his dream of opening a shop and making a lot of money, Lin Jin was still living her usual salted fish life, school, home, Xia Tian’s place. It just revolved around these three places.
    

    
      It wasn’t that she didn’t want to make more money or anything. It was just that as a student, being able to make over ten thousand a month from streaming part time was already really good. She can’t also be expected to go do food delivery jobs or something as well, right? Besides, Lin Jin needed to upload one dance video every week, and these dance videos had also started making money. Some websites shared advertising revenue based on video clicks. Even if the earnings per click weren’t much, it all added up to several thousand.
    

    
      That day, Xia Tian had just returned from the hotel. He was covered in the smell of cooking oil and smoke as he tiredly walked into the bathroom of his new apartment. After taking a shower, he changed into a pair of loose fitting pajamas and then went into the bedroom.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, are you streaming?”
    

    
      “Mhm.” Lin Jin was focusing on streaming her game and nodded without even looking up.
    

    
      Xia Tian sat down next to Lin Jin and, without thinking, put his hand around her waist.
    

    
      “Today, the hotel’s head chef got fired." Xia Tian started to talk about his day “The boss promoted someone else, but that new head chef’s skills are somewhat bad.”
    

    
      “They didn’t promote you?”
    

    
      “I’ve only been there a few days, right?” Xia Tian shook his head with a smile.
    

    
      Xia Tian had started smiling a lot more after Lin Jin had insisted and as a result, his relationships with people at work were pretty good, though most of his smiles felt kind of forced.
    

    
      But at least in front of Lin Jin, his smile was always genuine. After all, they had been together for a long time and Lin Jin could tell right away whether his smile was real or not.
    

    
      “What have you learned recently? How much more money do you still need for the shop?” Lin Jin casually asked.
    

    
      “I learned how to cut and wash vegetables." Xia Tian said seriously. “I think I learned quite well.”
    

    
      “Pfft.”
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a helpless laugh.
    

    
      “It’s still about a hundred to two hundred thousand short I think. I don’t want it to be one of those delivery only shops, opening a store by the street is still better. The location doesn’t have to be too good, people will come if the food tastes good, right?”
    

    
      “If it’s too far, I’m not going no matter how delicious it is.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      “That’s true, but a storefront in a good location is too expensive.” Xia Tian frowned in distress. He let go of Lin Jin’s waist and lowered his head in thought.
    

    
      Lin Jin had never stopped or questioned Xia Tian’s ideas to open a shop, even helping him whenever she could. To someone outside, it almost looked as if she was worried he wouldn’t go bankrupt fast enough.
    

    
      And indeed, it wasn’t smart for a newcomer to society like Xia Tian, who had just graduated about a year ago, to invest his limited funds into opening a shop.
    

    
      “I heard that shops can get a small loan, it’s supported by the government and has no interest.” Xia Tian suddenly looked up and said to Lin Jin “I saw it online.”
    

    
      “Oh, just do any online loans.” Lin Jin pouted. She basically had zero positive feelings about things like loans. After all, it didn’t feel good to owe money, even if it was to a bank.
    

    
      “It’s from the government, not those online loans." Xia Tian said seriously. “It’s the Entrepreneurship Loan Guarantee Center. I searched it up and saw there’s a branch in Luoyang and Anyang. I’m not sure if there’s one in Xiamen. I’ll ask around when I have time off in a couple days.”
    

    
      “Mhm.” Lin Jin finally finished her game. She very naturally leaned against Xia Tian and yawned, complaining. “Seriously, I usually only play two or three games at most a day. But covering for your stream lately means I have to play four to five hours every day. I’m tired to death.”
    

    
      “And when I’m tired of playing, I can only think of ways to chat with the viewers to stall out time. But that’s actually even more tiring.” Lin Jin looked up at Xia Tian. “If it really doesn’t work out, maybe you shouldn’t start a business? Most people who start a business don’t make money.”
    

    
      “I heard my cousin opened a milk tea shop and then it went bankrupt. He lost more than two hundred thousand." Lin Jin looked worriedly at Xia Tian.
    

    
      “It’s okay, we can afford to lose two thousand. The stream earns at least ten to twenty thousand a month, right?”
    

    
      “So we should wait until we have two hundred something thousand before opening a shop. We don’t even have a hundred thousand right now.”
    

    
      Although Lin Jin was supportive of Xia Tian’s ambitions, she was also worried about the future. She was especially afraid that if Xia Tian lost everything, his mentality would explode and end up like her dad had been back then, gambling, drinking, and such.
    

    
      When Xia Tian heard what Lin Jin said, he frowned and hesitated.
    

    
      Even though he had thought about starting a business, it really might not be the time yet.
    

    
      “So you keep streaming while I properly learn." Xia Tian sighed. “Otherwise, we can’t just keep living in a rental, right? Or live with your family? That would be like marrying into your family.”
    

    
      “Marry in if you have to. Anyway, I don’t care.”
    

    
      “I don’t mind either, but my parents do.” Xia Tian gave Lin Jin a look. “I’ll stream the rest, you take a break.”
    

    
      “Great!” Lin Jin had been waiting for those words. She jumped out of the computer chair and flopped onto the bed.
    

    
      Xia Tian helplessly shook his head. He sat before the computer and greeted the viewers.
    

    
      Xia Tian was currently not so busy that he couldn’t help out with streaming. But if he got busy in the future, Lin Jin, who usually only gamed a couple hours a day at most, would really be tortured to death.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin wasn’t the kind of person who could play all day. She might have been before, but she had long lost interest.
    

    
      Besides, when she was streaming, gaming was not just playing, but working.
    

    
      And it was said that the best way to kill an interest was to turn it into your job.
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      Lin Jin hadn’t been sleeping well lately. Because she played games for four to five hours every day, despite her eyes feeling sore and tired, she couldn’t fall asleep as soon as she went to bed. She often went to bed at twelve o’clock and wouldn’t feel sleepy even after lying there for two hours. Thankfully, her classes rarely started at eight in the morning, so it was okay even if she went to sleep at two in the morning.
    

    
      Xia Tian took over Lin Jin’s streaming work. After lying in bed for a bit, Lin Jin ran into the bathroom to wash her face, planning to sit next to Xia Tian and keep him company. But as soon as she looked in the mirror, she suddenly froze.
    

    
      She suddenly noticed that she had a small pimple above her upper lip, probably because of staying up late.
    

    
      That wasn’t okay, alright!
    

    
      Ever since that black cat gave her face a few transformations, Lin Jin’s face had always been smooth and flawless. Not to mention pimples and acne, even the fine fuzz on her face have disappeared. It was as if she turned on a beauty filter. Even though she never used all those different facial cleansers and toners like other girls did, her face was still super clean. But now, she actually got a pimple on her beautiful face!
    

    
      F*ck! Black cat, get out here! Your facial transformation is not working! I want a refund!
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and carefully poked the pimple with her fingernail. She found it hurt a little, probably because it popped up from too much heat in her body.
    

    
      “Xia Tian! Xia Tian!” Lin Jin pouted, lifted her head, and shouted in dissatisfaction “Come here for a bit!”
    

    
      “What’s wrong?!” Xia Tian rushed into the bathroom.
    

    
      “I got a pimple. Get a needle and help me pop it.” Lin Jin frowned and pointed at the spot above her lip “Look! It even hurts when I touch it!”
    

    
      It was also the first time Xia Tian had ever seen a flaw on Lin Jin’s perfect face, and he immediately panicked as he ran to get a needle.
    

    
      It was one of those sewing needles. Lin Jin usually used them to fix any accidental rips on her pillows. She had left it here when she helped sew a missing button on Xia Tian’s pants last time.
    

    
      “There’s no way you’re that dumb…”
    

    
      A sewing needle wasn’t that thick, but it was definitely too thick for popping pimples!
    

    
      Xia Tian was startled for a bit, then immediately got what Lin Jin meant. He changed his angle and comforted Lin Jin: “It’s fine. Don’t pick it. If you end up with a scar or a pit, it’ll look ugly.”
    

    
      Lin Jin angrily glared at him, Xia Tian actually jinxed her!
    

    
      “Don’t worry, it’s not a big deal even if you get a few pimples.” Xia Tian patted Lin Jin on the head, then hurried back to the room to continue the stream.
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to stay in front of the bathroom mirror, carefully inspecting her face, worried that there might be more pimples on her forehead or somewhere less obvious that she hadn’t noticed.
    

    
      Luckily, aside from the pimple above her lip, there was no sign of pimples anywhere else. Lin Jin finally breathed a sigh of relief. She gently touched that pimple again, looking very unhappy.
    

    
      After being used to her face being so smooth, this one pimple suddenly appearing felt like she was facing her nemesis. Lin Jin kept buying various facial cleansers and toners online, afraid that more pimples would appear next. If she ever got as many pimples as she did back in high school, no matter how pretty her face might be, it would definitely be ruined.
    

    
      After buying it, Lin Jin had spent more than three hundred yuan before finally stopping. Then she walked back into the room, and gloomily sat down on the bed alone.
    

    
      I can’t believe I’m actually getting pimples again.
    

    
      If pimples really started breaking out again, her whole face would definitely be ruined. And if her face was ruined, then Xia Tian would definitely not like her as much. And if Xia Tian doesn’t like her as much…
    

    
      “What weird stuff are you thinking about again?”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up with a start to see Xia Tian standing by the bed, curiously studying her face.
    

    
      “Ah, it’s nothing!” Lin Jin quickly shook her head.
    

    
      “Then why did you have such a big reaction? I’m just going to use the bathroom.” Xia Tian put his hands into the pockets of his long sleeved pajamas and walked step by step to the bathroom.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the empty computer chair, then at the paused game on the computer screen, and laid down onto the bed.
    

    
      Forget it, better not overthink too much.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit tired, but she didn’t plan to go back to her place to rest. Instead, she wanted to stream with Xia Tian here. Even if she just slept and snored in the background, it was still better than letting Xia Tian stream all alone.
    

    
      Xia Tian soon came back, noticed Lin Jin already lying on the bed with her eyes closed, and asked with a smile: “Are you going to help warm my bed tonight?”
    

    
      “No way. I’m heading back after the stream.” Lin Jin kept her eyes shut and pulled the quilt over to cover her body, then continued to say “I’m just here to keep you company.”
    

    
      The past few days, while Xia Tian was busy reading books about opening a shop, he always stayed with Lin Jin while she streamed and basically didn’t leave her side at all.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn’t have time to take care of Lin Jin right now. After all, the game had already started and he was also in the middle of a stream, which was essentially work, so he couldn’t afford to be distracted.
    

    
      Lin Jin laid on the bed and soon fell asleep in a daze. Since she hadn’t been sleeping enough lately and had a slight nasal congestion, she actually started snoring. It was quite rare.
    

    
      Xia Tian listened for a bit and couldn’t help laughing.
    

    
      Speaking of which, every time Xia Tian slept with Lin Jin, she would always shove him occasionally. The reason was that Xia Tian snored almost every night. Although it wasn’t very loud, he would definitely start snoring as soon as he laid down on his back to sleep. There was even a time he snored so loudly he woke himself up and thought it was Lin Jin snoring.
    

    
      Afterwards, Xia Tian changed to sleeping on his side whenever they slept together, afraid Lin Jin wouldn’t be able to sleep because of his snoring.
    

    
      Unexpectedly, Lin Jin, who always slept very quietly, would start snoring too.
    

    
      And it sounded quite cute.
    

    
      There was a slight smile on Xia Tian’s face for a long time, which made the chat explode.
    

    
      You must know that Xia Tian had been streaming for a long time and his title as the iceberg streamer had spread across the entire platform. This guy, who basically never showed any expression whether he got a pentakill or got killed, was actually smiling nonstop all of a sudden!
    

    
      Even on the rare occasions he did smile, it was when he was interacting with Lin Jin and would disappear instantly!
    

    
      “What the f*ck! This man Xia Tian is so handsome when he smiles!”
    

    
      “Marry me, God! I want to have your children!”
    

    
      “You look so good when you smile, why don’t you smile more normally!”
    

    
      Xia Tian, in the middle of a game, had no idea the chat was losing its mind. Even the system for displaying barrage comments was about to explode. All those viewers who usually just lurked started popping out of nowhere. The chat of this stream with only a few tens of thousands of viewers was scrolling even faster than streams with hundreds of thousands of viewers.
    

    
      Xia Tian continued playing his game in silence. His smile gradually faded, and the livestream chat finally calmed down a bit.
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      Chapter 534: – Let’s do something a lot of people don’t dare to do
    

    
      Lin Jin had never been that interested in live streaming, especially live streaming games. Otherwise, she wouldn’t have handed over the steam to Xia Tian to run before.
    

    
      It wasn’t because she was already interested in Xia Tian back then or anything. It was just that she couldn’t stand gaming for five to six hours, or more, every day on stream.
    

    
      Now, Xia Tian was busy learning how to cook and how to manage a restaurant. He got off work at nine every night, and occasionally helped Lin Jin stream for an hour or two, but it didn’t really matter.
    

    
      Lately, Lin Jin has been lacking in sleep. Luckily, she could still catch up on one or two hours of sleep in the afternoon, but she was always dozing during class every day.
    

    
      "Lin Jin? Lin Jin?!"
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was lying on her desk, suddenly woke up and blankly turned her head to the side, finding it was Wu Min calling her.
    

    
      "What’s up?" She yawned again. Although she was determined to become a top student, she couldn’t help it since she was lacking sleep. Despite her wanting to go to bed early at night, her brain would be all active from the gaming and refuse to obey.
    

    
      Wu Min’s expression was a little weird. He glanced behind Lin Jin and she finally realized something. Turning around, she saw the class counselor was standing right there.
    

    
      This counselor had been mentioned before. His surname was Zhu, and everyone basically called him Director Zhu. Back when Lin Jin had changed her gender, Director Zhu had helped a lot with the necessary procedures, such as changing her student record.
    

    
      But because of that, Director Zhu’s expression would look a bit weird every time he looked at Lin Jin. It wasn’t a discriminatory or disgusted look, but more like amazement, as if he couldn’t believe that he had such a freak of a student under his care.
    

    
      "What were you doing last night? Even sleeping in class?" Director Zhu’s expression was a bit dark at this time. He could tolerate students asking for leave from time to time, and he could accept students being a little late, but he hated seeing students asleep or playing on their phones when he was there to inspect the class.
    

    
      "Last night…" Lin Jin’s brain quickly raced, trying to think of a decent excuse. After all, it felt a bit unprofessional to use live streaming as a reason. So she immediately thought of the perfect excuse "I was editing videos last night, so I slept a bit late."
    

    
      "Editing videos?"
    

    
      "Yeah. We studied video editing last semester, so I would occasionally edit some videos to reinforce what I learned." Lin Jin righteously said. "After all, even though we don’t have any video editing classes this semester, I feel like I shouldn’t forget what the teacher taught us. So I would edit a video every week to practice."
    

    
      Director Zhu was a bit stunned and looked somewhat confused.
    

    
      Although this reason might sound fake coming from a vocational college student, Lin Jin’s pretty face looked so earnest that it was as if she really had spent the entire night editing videos.
    

    
      While there were indeed some vocational college students who worked super hard, this was the first time Director Zhu, who had only been a counselor for a few years, had seen one among his own students.
    

    
      He thought about it for a moment, and finally just sternly said: "Then, try to go to bed earlier when you edit in the future. You can’t sleep in class!"
    

    
      "Oh, I understand!" Lin Jin nodded seriously.
    

    
      "At least don’t let me catch you when I’m checking the class." Director Zhu then added "Sometimes the school leaders will also come to take a look, I’m just afraid you guys will get caught on your phones or sleeping."
    

    
      "Mhm, mhm."
    

    
      Lin Jin kept nodding her little head.
    

    
      Anyways, what Director Zhu basically meant was that it was okay if they went on their phones or slept or whatever in class, as long as they looked proper when the leaders showed up.
    

    
      After getting her promise, Director Zhu looked over the class once more before turning around and leaving.
    

    
      Lin Jin yawned again, then laid back down on the desk and continued to make up for her lack of sleep.
    

    
      This class wasn’t very difficult. At least, Lin Jin had also learned a bit before when she was editing her videos, so she could be considered as somewhat experienced. Since classes had just started, the content being taught wasn’t hard.
    

    
      Otherwise, Lin Jin wouldn’t sleep in class no matter how sleepy she was.
    

    
      The class ended at twelve o’clock at noon. As usual, the perverted fan He Yinghui had already ditched her class early and ran outside Lin Jin’s classroom to wait for her. Since Xia Tian was busy working at a hotel, lunch was the busiest time so he had no break. So he couldn’t come over like he used to, making He Yinghui a lot more bold.
    

    
      When class was dismissed, the whole crowd of students swarmed out of the room. Lin Jin and her group of three leisurely followed at the end. Only after everyone else was gone did the three of them walk out.
    

    
      Right away, He Yinghui rushed forward and hugged Lin Jin’s arm. She lifted her head up, grinning happily like an idiot at Lin Jin’s face.
    

    
      Lin Jin was helpless against her and just glanced at Wu Min. But Wu Min had no intention of looking over his cousin, he just continued standing to the side with a smile and watched his cousin cling to Lin Jin.
    

    
      "To be honest, if you weren’t a girl…" Lin Jin looked down at the two big lumps pressed against her arm and sighed "I would have already called the police for sexual harassment."
    

    
      "Of course! My chest is so big! All guys love them!" He Yinghui confidently puffed up her chest, and those two soccer ball like boobs jiggled up and down.
    

    
      Wu Min turned his head and curiously glanced at Lin Jin and He Yinghui. He had thought He Yinghui knew Lin Jin was a girl.
    

    
      Lin Jin raised an eyebrow. She wasn’t really envious of He Yinghui’s big chest at all. After all, having them so big must be really annoying.
    

    
      They would definitely bounce around even when just walking. When wearing high heels, the center of gravity would definitely be messed up!
    

    
      Lin Jin lowered her head and silently glanced at her own chest. Although she was at least a B+, because of the hot weather, she wore long sleeve long protection clothes to class every day, making her chest look less obvious.
    

    
      At least the small brained He Yinghui person did not seem to notice that Lin Jin actually had breasts.
    

    
      Motherf*cker! If she had known earlier, she wouldn’t have asked the black cat to turn her into a woman so early. It would have been better if she had done some more tasks first and made her chest a bit bigger.
    

    
      Lin Jin took another glance at the huge chest pressing against her arm and sighed again.
    

    
      "Come on, let’s go eat." Wen Xuan clearly noticed that Lin Jin had been impacted by He Yinghui and immediately changed the subject "If we don’t go now, the cafeteria would definitely be filled with those new first years in military training."
    

    
      "My guess is that it’s already full." Wu Min silently rolled his eyes, then suddenly suggested "We don’t have class second period in the afternoon, right?"
    

    
      "What about it?" Wen Xuan suddenly thought of something and looked excited.
    

    
      "Then let’s go buy two watermelons and Coke and enjoy it at the track this afternoon?!" Wu Min grinned mischievously.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded in agreement without any hesitation.
    

    
      "They hogged the entire cafeteria and caused us seniors to not be able to eat there. So it’s only fair we give those first years a little punishment!" Lin Jin immediately found a righteous sounding reason "I’ll go ask on the forums and ask if anyone wants to join us around four!"
    

    
      "Then I’ll go ask in the fan group!" He Yinghui immediately raised her hand.
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      Chapter 535: – Signing Session?
    

    
      Since they had decided to head over to the school track field in the afternoon to eat watermelons and have some fun, Lin Jin was naturally very willing to do this thing.
    

    
      Even though it was just harming the first years and not really benefiting herself, for some reason, just thinking about doing this kind of thing made her feel really excited.
    

    
      As expected, it really has been too long since she caused trouble.
    

    
      As soon as the first afternoon class ended, Lin Jin and the other two headed to the bottom of the teaching building. But they found that He Yinghui was already waiting there, and with her were about ten or so guys and girls looking equally excited.
    

    
      “Big sister! They’re all here to eat watermelons!” He Yinghui saw Lin Jin coming downstairs and she immediately ran over, saying with a proud look on her face “And the watermelons, drinks, and parasols are all covered! They’re all your fans!”
    

    
      Clearly, this situation of interacting with your idol, or this situation of interacting with a pretty girl, had the ten or so fans very excited. Seeing how straightforwardly and boldly He Yinghui approached Lin Jin, two more immediately came up and said while smiling: “Today is our first fan club meetup, it’ll just be set at the sports track field. We’ve already had someone buy the fruit and drinks and put them out there, and we’ve got big parasols ready, too.”
    

    
      “So efficient?” Lin Jin was stunned for a while. This was the first time she felt the power of fans.
    

    
      Lin Jin did know that she had a lot of fans because of the live stream. Although it wasn’t like DeYunSe who had fans all over the country, there should be at least tens of thousands of fans. Though, most of them were probably just casual fans who just occasionally watched the stream check her Weibo posts once in a while without doing much else.
    

    
      And so a huge group of people valiantly headed toward the track field. Wu Min, however, seemed to find this all a bit embarrassing. He initially only thought that it would just be the three of them from the dormitory going, maybe also his cousin He Yinghui at most. But unexpectedly, this time had been turned into a meet up by Lin Jin’s fans.
    

    
      He turned his head and said seriously to Lin Jin: “I’m going to buy an orange. You just stand here and don’t wander around.”
    

    
      Lin Jin was confused for a bit. After some time, she remembered that this was a popular joke online, so she replied without hesitation: “I’ll only eat two. You can have the rest.”
    

    
      This time, it was Wu Min’s turn to be completely confused. He had no clue what Lin Jin meant at all, but he could vaguely sense that she was using what he just said to make fun of him. He awkwardly laughed and scratched his head: “I’ll just go buy a bottle of water. Wait for me.”
    

    
      “Couldn’t you have just said so earlier?” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      Wu Min quickly made a trip, handing three bottles over, to Lin Jin, Wen Xuan, and He Yinghui. They then continued to the track field.
    

    
      Once they arrived at the track field, they saw that pretty much the entire field had been taken up by first years doing military training. However, there was still a small area where several huge parasols had been set up, along with dozens of small watermelons placed on the ground. There were already five people sitting under the parasols, cutting open the watermelons, and enjoying it with a spoon.
    

    
      The first years in military training had clearly noticed the five seniors with malicious smiles a while ago. They were sitting there eating watermelon, playing on their phones, and occasionally drinking ice cold drinks, looking really happy. During the training, some of the first years couldn’t help but shoot fierce glares over.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a little startled by the looks the first years were shooting over. But after glancing at the ten or so fans with her, she felt that even if the first years caused a riot over this, she would still be able to escape without issue. So she boldly sat down on a chair someone had set up under a parasol just for her.
    

    
      There was even a small table in front of her chair, with a pen on it, as well as a bunch of CDs on top, all with anime styled fan art covers.
    

    
      “What’s with these CDs?” Lin Jin blankly looked up at He Yinghui beside her.
    

    
      “Each CD is a recording of your daily life. There’s also one of your dances in it. They’re all bonuses for your fan club.” He Yinghui justifiably said “We’re not using it for commercial reasons, so it shouldn’t count as infringement!”
    

    
      “Why does it sound so sketchy?”
    

    
      “Also today, you have to sign your name on all these CDs!” He Yinghui suddenly added “You can choose to sell them or make the fans pay for it, but the money for the CD was all from me…”
    

    
      “So it’s you causing trouble? Then let’s just make it free!” Lin Jin had a sudden realization. With such a dumb fan like this, causing trouble was very normal.
    

    
      “That’s going to make my wallet cry!” He Yinghui wailed.
    

    
      But Lin Jin just ignored her. A moment later, Lin Jin found herself completely lost as she started her first, and maybe last, signing session in her life.
    

    
      The fans who had shown up at the track field started lining up one by one. Since there were a few thousand students in this school, and Lin Jin’s popularity had started in this school, this was basically her home base. There were at least two to three hundred students who were her fans at this school. After hearing the news, those people also rushed over. Some fans with a good business sense even began hiring people to line up, planning to resell the CDs later online.
    

    
      But that kind of reselling probably wasn’t allowed, right? Like they were missing a certificate or something?
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t know much about that stuff. Anyway, the CDs were all arranged by He Yinghui, so Lin Jin figured it had nothing to do with her. Yeah.
    

    
      Since Lin Jin wasn’t some big celebrity or top streamer, the signing session only lasted about half an hour. Of which, about twenty minutes was spent there under the parasol eating watermelon, drinking water, and watching the first year’s military training.
    

    
      But speaking of which, sitting under a parasol and happily eating watermelon while watching other people suffer really was happiness. As expected, one’s happiness was built on the misfortune of others.
    

    
      The people under the parasols eventually dispersed, leaving only about a dozen people left. Lin Jin gradually started feeling a bit bored, glanced at the free CDs on the table, and then looked at the despair all over He Yinghui’s face. She chuckled, then pulled out her phone and opened the school forums.
    

    
      She went onto the homepage and saw at least three wanted posts for the upperclassmen who ate watermelons in front of the first years during military training.
    

    
      Clicking on a post, she found that there were actually a lot of older students chiming in that they wanted to try it too. At the same time, those older students completely ratted out Lin Jin, a well known figure at the school.
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      Why did Lin Jin feel like she was suddenly going to need a bodyguard for school tomorrow?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that some of the new students were looking at her in a somewhat unsafe way.
    

    
      “Then, I’ll head back first?” Lin Jin suddenly said “I still need to cook dinner tonight, it’s about time I head back and start.”
    

    
      “Then you should head back!” He Yinghui was addicted to the thrill of torturing the first years.
    

    
      Wu Min and Wen Xuan exchanged glances at each other and seemed to realize that the situation was not good. They quickly stood up and said to He Yinghui: “We still have homework to do, so we’re going back first to do it.”
    

    
      “Cousin? You actually do homework?!” He Yinghui was shocked by Wu Min’s excuse.
    

    
      “Right, I’m a good kid who likes to study. It’s all thanks to Wen Xuan’s good influence.”
    

    
      After saying that, the two turned around and chased after Lin Jin.
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      Chapter 536: – The shocked He Yinghui
    

    
      The next day, word about what Lin Jin and her group did on the sports track had almost spread throughout the entire school.
    

    
      Some people even took screenshots of the wanted posts from the school forums and posted it on various platforms online. A few fans showed up, identifying the beautiful girl sitting leisurely on the chair eating watermelon and drinking coke as Lin Jin. As a result, when the small streamer Lin Jin started her livestream the next day, she immediately noticed that the viewer count seemed to be quite a bit higher than before.
    

    
      It was probably because people wanted to see what a person capable of doing such things would do on a live stream, right?
    

    
      This time, the wanted posts made by the first years didn’t really impact Lin Jin. After all, Lin Jin was already somewhat well known in school. The only effect was that during class, many of her classmates would come asking when they would gather to eat watermelons again.
    

    
      However, it was just that she got a wave of attention online. Her Weibo ranking even hit the top ten. God knows why those netizens get so worked up so easily.
    

    
      Most of the online comments were quite similar, either marveling at how she did what they themselves wouldn’t dare do, or strongly criticizing Lin Jin and her group before then commanding to be brought along next time.
    

    
      “Oh right.” After class, Lin Jin and her group of four went to hang out at her dad’s milk tea shop. They sat across from each other in pairs. Lin Jin suddenly remembered something, turned to He Yinghui beside her and asked “Aren’t you a freshman? Why aren’t you doing military training?”
    

    
      “My health is bad!” He Yinghui raised her head and puffed out her chest as she spoke. “So I don’t have to do the military training. Just going to watch and helping out is enough! After I got to know the counselor, I can now wander around wherever I want!”
    

    
      “So amazing?” Lin Jin couldn’t see exactly where He Yinghui’s health was bad. She was clearly very active every day, like an overly excited dog.
    

    
      Seeing that Lin Jin didn’t seem to believe it, Wu Min helped explain: “She seemed to have been born with a problem in her legs and can’t stand for too long. She also can’t walk for too long, let alone run.”
    

    
      “Really?” Lin Jin was surprised. She had never thought that He Yinghui would have something wrong with her legs.
    

    
      She clearly ran as fast as a thief whenever she pounced on me.
    

    
      “Yeah, so she used to stay at home all day, playing games and fangirling over celebrities every day." Wu Min clearly knew his cousin very well, though he never acted like the older cousin.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded thoughtfully and glanced at He Yinghui beside her. Just as she was about to say something, He Yinghui excitedly shouted.
    

    
      “Big sister! So now that you heard all this, you’re planning to marry me in the future, right!”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression darkened: “I have a boyfriend.”
    

    
      “Although a man being with a man will definitely get those fujoshi fans very excited, but in my opinion, two men being together won’t lead anywhere. So, you should change to be with me! I can support your crossdressing! And give you a child!”
    

    
      He Yinghui got really worked up for some reason. Lin Jin’s dad, who was making milk tea, looked over in confusion, wondering if this short girl would be suitable as his daughter’s wife if Lin Jin had not turned into a girl.
    

    
      Wu Min finally couldn’t take it anymore and revealed the truth: “Lin Jin is a girl. Can you not try to yuri her?”
    

    
      He Yinghui was completely stunned. She turned to Wu Min and blankly asked: “But isn’t she your roommate?”
    

    
      “She used to dress up as a guy to sneak in. Later on, she also used crossdressing as a gimmick on her stream, but she’s actually a girl.” Wu Min shook his head in exasperation. “Did you really not notice she has breasts?”
    

    
      He Yinghui immediately focused her eyes on Lin Jin’s chest, and then shook her head without hesitation: “Isn’t it just fake breasts! It’s very normal for guys who crossdress to use fake breasts, okay!”
    

    
      “It’s real.” Lin Jin helplessly pouted.
    

    
      Without any hesitation, He Yinghui directly pressed her hands on Lin Jin’s chest. Lin Jin was so frightened she even jumped out of her seat, covered her chest with both hands and stared at He Yinghui in horror.
    

    
      Meanwhile, He Yinghui suddenly went silent. She lowered her head and stared at her own two hands in silence.
    

    
      “It seems to be real…” She looked at Wu Min and Wen Xuan in a daze. “It can’t be that big sister really is a girl, right?”
    

    
      “Otherwise?” Lin Jin angrily rolled her eyes at He Yinghui. She then moved a chair over to sit next to Wu Min and embarrassingly glanced at her dad behind the counter.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s dad was also baffled right now. He had no idea how the four people who had just been chatting so happily suddenly ended up with that short girl making a move on his daughter.
    

    
      At this time, He Yinghui was totally lost. She had always thought that Lin Jin was just a big boss at crossdressing and had always regarded her as a handsome boy who loved to wear women’s clothing. But unexpectedly, Lin Jin was actually a woman.
    

    
      She hung her head, radiating an aura of hopelessness all over her body.
    

    
      Lin Jin quietly exchanged a glance with Wu Min, then stood up and said “I’m heading back first.”
    

    
      “Okay, you go ahead.” Wu Min nodded.
    

    
      Lin Jin greeted her dad and then walked home.
    

    
      She was still pretty busy today.
    

    
      She had recorded a dance video last night and now she needed to do the editing today.
    

    
      Since she didn’t have a cameraman, Lin Jin had no choice but to buy a somewhat cheap camera and set it up directly in front of her. Last night, because she felt way too idle, she even recorded the left, right, and back three angles. So editing it all today was probably going to be quite troublesome.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s new rental apartment was right near Lin Jin’s place. Her apartment was on the seventh floor, while Xia Tian’s was on the third floor. Usually, whenever Xia Tian had time off, Lin Jin would usually stay at his place until late at night before heading home. After all, they were now only a few floors apart, not like before where they were separated by hundreds of meters of city streets.
    

    
      Since Xia Tian was still at work and hadn’t come back yet, Lin Jin directly opened the door of his place with a key and started using his desktop computer to edit. The specs of his desktop computer were countless times better than her laptop. You have to know that her laptop couldn’t even run Dota 2 on high settings, forcing her to constantly deal with garbage graphics.
    

    
      Sitting in front of the computer, Lin Jin glanced at the game console on the desk and suddenly didn’t want to edit the video anymore. She picked up the console, hooked it up to the computer monitor, and opened the game Just Dance. Then she started dancing by herself to the anime characters on the screen.
    

    
      The Switch’s motion sensors didn’t seem too accurate, at least not for this game. But even so, Lin Jin danced very enthusiastically. She wasn’t like others who danced awkwardly, she actually danced very seriously and tried to correct herself whenever her moves were off.
    

    
      If she masters a dance, then she would definitely be able to use it later in one of her videos!
    

  
    Chapter 537: Dangerous game

    
      Chapter 537: – Dangerous game
    

    
      At night, Xia Tian came back with a lifeless look.
    

    
      He sat down on the sofa, sniffed the smell of smoke on his clothes and let out a sigh. He leaned back against the sofa and silently stared at the ceiling.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had been editing, stuck her head out and walked over to ask him: “What’s wrong? You look like you’re in a bad mood again.”
    

    
      Xia Tian turned his head and looked at Lin Jin, his eyelids drooping as he complained: “I feel like I’m not suited to be a chef. I can even cut myself when cutting vegetables.”
    

    
      “Isn’t that normal? I even got cut a while back too.” Lin Jin walked up and sat next to Xia Tian, telling him “The weather’s getting colder. Wear an extra layer when you go out, take it off if you’re hot and then put it back on again later.”
    

    
      “It’s never cold in the kitchen.”
    

    
      “I’m talking about when you’re going to and from work, are you dumb?” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him and continued, “My video isn’t done editing yet. I’ll go stream first, help me edit it after the stream?”
    

    
      “Sure.” Xia Tian nodded. Editing a dance video wasn’t hard for him.
    

    
      “Then I’m starting the stream!”
    

    
      The stream every day was pretty much the same.
    

    
      Although the words she said every day were different and the feel of the stream was also different, Lin Jin had to admit that she was starting to get sick of streaming.
    

    
      Especially since she was only playing Dota every day.
    

    
      So, from the moment she started the stream, she instantly decided she wasn’t going to play Dota today!
    

    
      Right when the stream started, thousands of viewers had already poured in, but Lin Jin ignored them. She opened the Steam store and browsed through the top sellers list, looking for a game that might be good on stream.
    

    
      “I’m not going to be playing Dota today. I’ll be streaming a single player game. What do you guys want to see? I’ll buy and download it right now.”
    

    
      Lin Jin crossed one leg over the other, propped her chin on one hand, and spoke into the camera in a cold tone: “Don’t bother saying PUBG, I’m sick of it. Is there anything else? Something that’ll be quite fun to watch on stream?”
    

    
      “Human: Fall Flat! Do you want to try it? Coop is quite funny.”
    

    
      “I think NBA2K!”
    

    
      “Hobo: Tough Life!”
    

    
      “Gang Beasts!!!”
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the chat, scanning the names for a game that interested her.
    

    
      The game Gang Beasts or something seemed boring just hearing it. And it looked like it was just about gay stuff. As for NBA, she was completely not interested. The Hobo game seemed okay, simulating a homeless person?
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly searched the game’s English name online, copied and pasted it into Steam, and quickly found it.
    

    
      “65 yuan, not too expensive.” Lin Jin hesitantly clicked on the reviews. Glancing at the reviews section, she found that the ratings weren’t very high and the reviews were mixed.
    

    
      “Hmm, never mind, the reviews aren’t great. Let’s do something else.” Lin Jin said.
    

    
      “Don’t Starve? Oxygen Not Included? RimWorld?” A barrage comment floated by.
    

    
      Lin Jin took her time checking out the description and screenshots of those three games online, finding the premise and artstyle of RimWorld quite promising. However, when she took a look in the store, she found it was actually 90 yuan.
    

    
      It was clearly just a pixel art styled game, but the game was incredibly highly reviewed by players, reaching Overwhelmingly Positive. And it was also in the survival genre that Lin Jin liked.
    

    
      She clicked the purchase button and downloaded the game. The game wasn’t very big, so it took less than ten minutes to install. Once the computer finished downloading, she entered the game and started her first RimWorld journey.
    

    
      At that moment, the chat was blowing up and all those viewers who had played this game before were all frantically typing in chat, telling Lin Jin how to play.
    

    
      But Lin Jin had already stopped reading the chat for a long time. She had beginner gaming proficiency, so she felt that even if she skipped guides and ignored comments, she would still be able to quickly pick up the game.
    

    
      So she launched the game, started a new world, picked easy mode, selected three random characters, and then randomly picked a map based on her mood…
    

    
      She fumbled around, controlling her three characters to build and gather supplies. Five in game days later, all three of Lin Jin’s characters ended up dead.
    

    
      The first character was chased and hurt by a wild animal while hunting. Then because there was no doctor, he bled to death. Another was crushed to death by a collapsing house. And the last one, after losing two companions back to back, became depressed and simply starved to death after not eating or drinking anything.
    

    
      What the f*ck?
    

    
      This game was kind of interesting!
    

    
      If you got hurt, couldn’t you just stop your own bleeding? Did you have to wait for a doctor to patch you up? You wouldn’t have died that fast if you just tore off a piece of cloth and tied it up, right? And also that guy who got collapsed on! Wasn’t it just because the house was a bit big? And that last depressed guy, wasn’t it just losing two companions? Did they have to not eat or drink and starve themselves to death?
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin finally take a look at chat and found that the whole thing was laughing at her.
    

    
      So at the start of her second run, she looked carefully at all the in game menus and build options. She then also randomly selected a character who could treat injuries. Then after carefully selecting two more characters with somewhat decent skills, she started again.
    

    
      This time was better. She knew how to assign her characters to do different tasks and she knew that too big of a house could collapse. She also knew that some wild animals should not be messed with, like leopards and such.
    

    
      The beginning went quite smoothly, hunting, collecting materials, and building houses. Nothing happened for more than ten whole days in a row and Lin Jin started thinking this game was actually pretty easy.
    

    
      Then a suddenly enraged squirrel bit the doctor to death when Lin Jin wasn’t paying attention…
    

    
      ???
    

    
      With a head full of question marks, Lin Jin hurriedly had the hunter run over to kill that squirrel. And then, she despairingly discovered that the doctor was not only the team’s sole character with medical skills, but also the only one who could cook…
    

    
      After that, two enemies ran in from the edge of the map. Although she managed to kill them all, Lin Jin’s two remaining characters were also injured. With no doctor, those two struggled for a few days before dying one after another.
    

    
      So the second run that initially had a good start had collapsed almost instantly.
    

    
      With a dark expression, Lin Jin switched over to the stream window. Seeing the endless spam of “LOL” in chat, she felt somewhat annoyed.
    

    
      Was this game rigged? What happened to her beginner gaming proficiency?
    

    
      Maybe she just hadn’t played enough?
    

    
      Lin Jin began to doubt life. Carefully reading through the chat, she learned her lesson and followed the chat’s advice as she started the third game.
    

    
      This third game was okay. But when the harsh winter came, the three characters still ended ipi freezing to death one after another. It wasn’t that Lin Jin didn’t want to build heaters, it was just that all the materials had been used when building other structures.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, it’s eleven o’clock.” At this time, Xia Tian walked in and reminded Lin Jin “It should be time for you to go to sleep, you still have class at ten tomorrow, right?”
    

    
      “Eh?” Only then did Lin Jin realize that after just three RimWorld runs, time had passed so quickly.
    

    
      Was this game dangerous?
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      Lin Jin had gotten interested in the game RimWorld. Even though she kept verbally saying she was naturally talented at games and didn’t need to look at any guides, after the stream ended, she still diligently read up various guides online.
    

    
      Well, this way, let’s have a good run for tomorrow’s live stream.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized that maybe she shouldn’t keep streaming Dota every day. Anyway, after playing a standalone game today, her viewership actually rose instead of falling. Thinking about it this way, playing standalone games every day didn’t sound that bad.
    

    
      The next day, at the end of class, Lin Jin thought that He Yinghui would finally not pester her anymore. But right as soon as the class was about to end, that person appeared outside the classroom again and waited.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a little surprised. Didn’t this person like boys? Wasn’t the only reason she had been clinging to Lin Jin before was because she thought Lin Jin was a guy? So why was it that now after He Yinghui knew Lin Jin was a girl, was she still waiting at the door?
    

    
      As soon as class ended, He Yinghui rushed over, though not as clingy as before.
    

    
      “Big sister!”
    

    
      Before Lin Jin could even say anything, Wu Min took the lead and questioned: “Lin Jin is a girl, so why are you still clinging to her?”
    

    
      He Yinghui glanced at her cousin, and then disdainfully said: “You wouldn’t understand the strength of a diehard fan! I’ve thought about it all night! I suddenly realized, I liked Lin Jin not because she was a cute boy! But her talent!”
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely dumbfounded. Since when did she become talented? This He Yinghui really spouted nonsense without batting an eye.
    

    
      He Yinghui clung to Lin Jin’s arm like before, occasionally brushing her large chest against Lin Jin’s arm with a rather proud look on her face.
    

    
      So, why can this shorty have a chest this big?
    

    
      He Yinghui’s chest was probably a D cup. If this size was on some other taller girl, people would at most just think “Wow! So big”. But if it was placed on He Yinghui, this person who was probably not even 1.6 meters and also had a baby face, then the visual impact was just shocking.
    

    
      As for Lin Jin, although she wasn’t very tall, but her chest wasn’t very big either… Plus, she always liked to wear sun protecting clothes, making her chest look even flatter.
    

    
      Even though it wasn’t to the degree of being an airport runway, Lin Jin still felt a bit self conscious.
    

    
      Glancing at the He Yinghui hanging off her arm, Lin Jin let out a sigh. She kept feeling like life these days were really similar.
    

    
      Or maybe in other words, ever since meeting He Yinghui, this potentially brain damaged fan, Lin Jin’s daily life had pretty much solidified into: Wake up and go to class, get clung onto by He Yinghui, find a chance to sneak home, play games, stream, sleep…
    

    
      Sigh, there used to not be the clung onto part. But she really felt like ever since there was an extra He Yinghui, every day became exhausting as hell.
    

    
      At least Lin Jin didn’t have He Yinghui clinging onto herself before. As soon as Lin Jin finished class and ate lunch, she would be able to go do her own thing. Whereas now, with He Yinghui clinging to her, no matter what Lin Jin did, she would have someone clinging by her side causing her to feel uncomfortable all over.
    

    
      But at least He Yinghui was a lot less annoying than before. While she was still somewhat of a nuisance and still clung to Lin Jin as before, her behavior had clearly been toned down a lot.
    

    
      As usual, the four of them went to the cafeteria to eat lunch and chatted at the table for about half an hour. Afterwards, Lin Jin leisurely got ready to head to the orphanage.
    

    
      There were no classes this afternoon, but Lin Jin couldn’t laze around. After all, she hadn’t visited the orphanage in nearly a week.
    

    
      The orphanage seemed to be running smoother and smoother these days. Every time Lin Jin visited, she would see a group of volunteers helping or chatting with the children. Sometimes, she would even see some couples clearly there to adopt having fun inside.
    

    
      But this time, when Lin Jin arrived, she found that the atmosphere of the orphanage felt a bit off.
    

    
      The volunteers were still smiling, but the children all seemed unusually down as the volunteers chatted with them, as if something big had happened at the orphanage.
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned as she looked around, trying to find Yufei, but she couldn’t find her inside. Finally, she stepped out onto the balcony and looked down, only to see Yufei was sitting at that spot they usually practiced dancing at, her hands wrapped around her knees.
    

    
      Yufei seemed to be in a bad mood.
    

    
      Lin Jin walked over to the open space with a frown.
    

    
      “Sister." Yufei heard the footsteps and immediately raised her head, looking at Lin Jin who had just walked out.
    

    
      “What happened? The atmosphere in the orphanage feels weird.” Lin Jin frowned and knelt down, asking her.
    

    
      Yufei looked up at Lin Jin and tears started streaming down her face without any warning. She directly threw herself into Lin Jin’s arms and cried: “Director grandpa passed away…”
    

    
      “???”
    

    
      Lin Jin froze. Although she had heard that the director wasn’t in good health, she never thought that he would pass away so suddenly and without warning.
    

    
      She had clearly just seen him from a distance when visiting last week. Even though the director she saw looked a bit frail and needed support walking, still…
    

    
      “When did he pass away?”
    

    
      Although Lin Jin had only met the director a few times, she still deeply respected this old man who had dedicated almost his entire life to this orphanage. Upon hearing this news, Lin Jin felt a wave of sadness inside.
    

    
      Yufei lowered her head and buried it in Lin Jin’s chest: “Three days ago. They seem to have already done the burial, they won’t let us send him off.”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, gently patting Yufei’s head with her hand. She wanted to comfort her but didn’t know what to say.
    

    
      In this case, this orphanage might just fall apart, right? The children here may be sent to other orphanages.
    

    
      And who knew where Yufei would be sent to?
    

    
      Lin Jin bitterly smiled. She didn’t know what to do next, so all she could do was continue comforting Yufei, hoping Yufei would be able to overcome the shadow of the director’s passing as soon as possible.
    

    
      However, Yufei wouldn’t stop crying. She laid in Lin Jin’s arms, soaking her clothes with tears.
    

    
      Lin Jin was helpless. While gently stroking Yufei’s head, she softly comforted: “It’s going to be okay. The director passed away, but there will still be a lot of kind people looking after you guys.”
    

    
      After comforting her for about half an hour, Yufei finally got tired crying and fell asleep lying on Lin Jin’s lap.
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly turned and looked around, but didn’t find any staff members. So she could only try and pick up Yufei herself.
    

    
      But even though Yufei was young and light, Lin Jin wasn’t exactly strong to begin with. After struggling for a long time, she could only stumblingly lift her in a princess carry and then slowly carried her up to the second floor.
    

    
      An auntie noticed Lin Jin and hurriedly came over, taking the sleeping Yufei from Lin Jin and laying her down on her bed.
    

    
      Afterwards, Lin Jin stayed by the second floor staircase, silently looking at the quiet orphanage.
    

    
      The director’s passing had clearly had a big negative impact on the orphanage, and it was still unclear what would happen to the children in the future.
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      Over the next few days, Lin Jin saw on the news that the orphanage had closed down and the children were indeed sent to various other orphanages.
    

    
      Because Yufei didn’t have a phone, Lin Jin had no idea which orphanage she went to. The same afternoon she saw the news, Lin Jin took some time off school and rushed to the orphanage, only to find it was already empty except for a few workers hauling out the orphanage’s equipment.
    

    
      Lin Jin returned disappointed and had no interest in anything that entire day. She, who was a little worried about Yufei, spent the rest of the afternoon hurrying to several other orphanages in the Jimei area, but didn’t find any signs of Yufei.
    

    
      She returned home with a sigh and somewhat helplessly lay on her bed.
    

    
      Since that was the case, then there was no point forcing it, right? Yufei should live quite well at another orphanage.
    

    
      Lin Jin got up and sat at the edge of the bed, sighing as she went on her phone.
    

    
      She wasn’t in a very good mood and didn’t feel like gaming or anything at all. Her mind was filled with Yufei’s happy face.
    

    
      Standing up, she walked over to her laptop, lowered her head in silence, then sat down and clicked on a video of Teacher Lin and Yufei dancing together at school.
    

    
      It had to be stated that even though Yufei usually looked quite indifferent, ever since she got familiar with Lin Jin, she would always greet her with a big smile every day. Although Lin Jin knew that Yufei acted cold because she felt embarrassed and insecure about the big birthmark on her body, she never showed it.
    

    
      Whenever Lin Jin was with Yufei, Lin Jin never brought up the birthmark and just kept praising her for being pretty and beautiful, hoping it would boost her confidence. Maybe thanks to Lin Jin’s compliments, Yufei really did become more and more cheerful and confident. But then the director suddenly passed away.
    

    
      It was hard to believe. A few days ago was the first time Lin Jin had seen Yufei cry. Lin Jin’s heart almost broke when Yufei cried, but she didn’t know how to comfort her.
    

    
      She let out a sigh, not sure whether Yufei would ever be able to get over the loss of the director. After all, Lin Jin knew that Yufei had genuinely regarded the director as her grandfather and only family.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat silently in front of her laptop for a moment, then stood up and headed over to XIa Tian’s place.
    

    
      It was time to stream.
    

    
      She checked the time on her phone. Because she had been running around to various orphanages in the Jimei area after class ended at four, it was already past six o’clock when she got back. And the live stream was scheduled to start at seven.
    

    
      When she got to Xia Tian’s place, Lin Jin unlocked the door with her key, only to find that Xia Tian was actually home today.
    

    
      “Where’d you go?” Xia Tian, sitting on the sofa, looked up at Lin Jin as she came in and helplessly pursed his lips “I had the afternoon off. Even tried looking for you but couldn’t find you, and you wouldn’t pick up my calls.”
    

    
      “No time.” Lin Jin smiled. She had seen Xia Tian’s call when she was on her phone after returning home, but she didn’t call back because she was in a bad mood.
    

    
      “The orphanage I always visit shut down and all the kids got sent somewhere else.” Lin Jin’s expression was a bit dark as she sat next to Xia Tian and told him about the past few days.
    

    
      After Xia Tian quietly listened, he then reached out and patted Lin Jin’s head: “It’s okay, maybe Yufei got sent over to the Siming area. That area is the city center, so the conditions are definitely better than before. You don’t need to worry too much.”
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      “Besides, wasn’t that Yufei girl’s character pretty strong? And she used to be the leader of the children at the orphanage, so she shouldn’t get bullied at a new place.”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and nodded. She kicked off her slippers and crossed her legs on the sofa.
    

    
      “Then I’m going to stream?” Xia Tian glanced at the clock hanging on the wall and stood up. “Do you want to stream together?”
    

    
      “Can you stream for me for a few hours? I’m a bit tired.”
    

    
      Lin Jin had basically not had any rest today. She got up at eight in the morning and went to class until twelve, then had two more hours of class in the afternoon before rushing around Jimei. Even though she took the bus, she was still tired to death.
    

    
      Xia Tian went to his room to stream. Lin Jin yawned and rested her head on the sofa, falling half asleep in a daze.
    

    
      Lin Jin never had as much energy as Xia Tian. That guy could work all day and then continue reading books about opening a store or helping Lin Jin stream at night. Lin Jin, on the other hand, usually only had four hours of class every day, yet she was still out of energy whenever she streamed at night.
    

    
      Luckily, Lin Jin had found a game to quickly kill time with. The RimWorld game was seriously dangerous. A few hours was often not enough for her to play. She figured that if she had the energy, she might even be able to play it all day.
    

    
      After resting on the sofa for an hour, Lin Jin finally walked into Xia Tian’s room and sat beside him to watch him play.
    

    
      “Speaking of which, Lin Jin, how about we buy another computer for you to stream on?” Xia Tian suddenly turned to her and asked “Something like you or me opening up another streaming channel?”
    

    
      “Let’s not, even just one stream is almost tiring me to death.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      This was probably Xia Tian’s second game. It had been only ten minutes so far and was still in the laning phase, but things were looking quite tough.
    

    
      Lin Jin just sat by the side with her chin resting on one hand, quietly watching Xian play while occasionally yawning to show how sleepy she was.
    

    
      Even though she had just rested for a bit, she felt sleepier as she rested. Lin Jin worried that Xia Tian would have to stream by himself if she fell asleep, so she forced herself to stay awake.
    

    
      But even while watching the Xia Tian stream, Lin Jin still kept dozing off. With her chin still in her hand, after about ten minutes, she still uncontrollably rested her head on Xia Tian’s arm.
    

    
      Xia Tian froze. He lowered his head and glanced at Lin Jin, whose head was resting on his arm. He helplessly tried to keep his arm still and only moved his fingers to press the skill keys on the keyboard.
    

    
      He gave a wry smile. Since his arm was still acting as a pillow for Lin Jin’s head, he didn’t dare make any big movements, afraid of waking her up. It was okay for the first few minutes, but after another ten minutes, he felt his arm starting to ache and feel weak.
    

    
      Xia Tian felt really helpless. Because of the soreness in his arm, his fingers were also not responding as well. As a result, after being killed in a team fight before he could even cast a single skill, his teammates started yelling at him in voice chat.
    

    
      They lost that game because of Lin Jin, but Xia Tian didn’t really care about the outcome of the game. He and Lin Jin were the same type of players where the outcome of the game didn’t really matter.
    

    
      He gently shook Lin Jin’s head. She woke up almost instantly and looked up at Xia Tian in a daze.
    

    
      “Go sleep in the bed.”
    

    
      “Mmm…” Lin Jin shook her head in protest. She had already stood up, but then suddenly sat down again, raising her head and ordering Xia Tian “Carry me over! I can’t get up!”
    

    
      “Listen to your nonsense.”
    

    
      Xia Tian’s eyes were smiling as he picked Lin Jin up in his arms and gently placed her down in the middle of the bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin had long brought her weight down. The around 50 kg Lin Jin was still somewhat heavy for Xia Tian, but it was still manageable.
    

    
      Besides, it would be really embarrassing if he couldn’t even carry his own wife.
    

    
      Meanwhile, the chat was already going crazy:
    

    
      “You won’t have a good death showing off your love on stream!”
    

    
      “Eat my rocket you pair of dogs!”
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      Time flew by so fast. It felt like the semester had only just started, but in the blink of an eye, it was already the seven day National Day holiday.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t have anything planned for the break and Xia Tian still had to work. Also, pretty much every tourist spot was packed during the holidays, so she didn’t plan to go out.
    

    
      So, Lin Jin decided she would beat the game RimWorld in these seven days.
    

    
      The game RimWorld didn’t require as much focus and energy as Dota. She could even arrange tasks for her characters in the game and then just watch videos or go on her phone. But despite saying so, this game cannot be called a casual game but rather a hardcore grind for immortal cultivation type game instead.
    

    
      Countless numbers of people got sucked into this game. They all clearly told themselves that they would stop after just one more event, but then another event would appear and they would suddenly be pulling an all nighter. And the worst thing was that even after playing all night, tens of hours of progress might be instantly wiped out after one little mistake.
    

    
      Since she was gaming, Lin Jin naturally had to count it towards the stream hours. She simply started the stream without saying anything, and just immersed herself in her phone. She would occasionally look up to assign tasks for the characters to do, then immediately go back to reading novels on her phone.
    

    
      All the viewers in chat were stunned. What kind of streamer does this?
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite interested in these kinds of games. In the past, she had enjoyed playing games like Europa Universalis and Hearts of Iron. Even though RimWorld was a different genre from those two games, they were all like grinding towards immortal cultivation, so she found it quite suitable.
    

    
      After she finished reading today’s updates for some novels she was following, she lifted her head to look at the characters on her computer screen who were all rushing around hauling materials or building structures. Then, Lin Jin found that one of them was actually slacking off.
    

    
      How was this okay? Lin JIn directly commanded the character to get a gun and fight an elephant. Then, the character was beaten up by the elephant multiple times and died.
    

    
      Since the game had reached the mid to late game stage, there were about a dozen characters at this point. To Lin Jin, it was completely useless to keep these kinds of useless freeloaders with no abilities around. Yeah.
    

    
      The chat exploded, calling her cold blooded and ruthless, but Lin Jin continued doing so and started filtering out the characters.
    

    
      Especially those characters with little skills and negative traits were all killed by Lin Jin.
    

    
      In the end, Lin Jin stopped when only eight of the original thirteen characters remained.
    

    
      Then Lin Jin’s phone rang.
    

    
      “Hello?” Without checking the caller ID, Lin Jin just picked up the phone and held it between her ear and shoulder.
    

    
      “Lin Jin! It’s me! Open the door, I’m outside your door.”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression darkened and she hung up without any hesitation.
    

    
      F*ck, why was Teacher Lin here again?
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at the computer with a dark expression. Her phone started ringing again and Lin Jin unhesitantly declined the call. But the phone ringing continued nonstop.
    

    
      After a while, Lin Jin reluctantly picked up the phone.
    

    
      “I’m on the third floor. Call me when you get here, I’ll open the door…”
    

    
      “Alrighty!”
    

    
      A moment later, her phone rang again. Lin Jin reluctantly opened Xia Tian’s apartment door and greeted Teacher Lin as she came inside.
    

    
      “Aiya! Lin Jin, do you not want to see me that much!” As soon as Teacher Lin entered, she started giggling and teasing Lin Jin “It can’t be that you were doing some unseemly stuff just now, right? So you didn’t let me, Teacher Lin, in?”
    

    
      “Who asked you to seduce my boyfriend?”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes. Even though Teacher Lin seduced her boyfriend before! The main part was that Xia Tian had even propped up a tent because of the seduction!
    

    
      God f*cking damn it! No matter which woman encountered that kind of thing, they wouldn’t tolerate it alright!
    

    
      Lin Jin glared fiercely at Teacher Lin, but Teacher Lin didn’t feel guilty at all. She just kept smiling and even started massaging Lin Jin’s shoulders and legs.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately forgot all about what Teacher Lin had done before and walked back to her stream.
    

    
      Teacher Lin had nothing to do. After all, she was the school’s physical education teacher and dance teacher. When there weren’t any competitions going on, she basically had no work to do. She was probably just bored and so decided to drop by Lin Jin’s place.
    

    
      “I’m streaming." Lin Jin glanced at her and warned “You, don’t cause trouble!”
    

    
      “How could I cause trouble!” Teacher Lin righteously declared “I’m not that kind of person, alright!”
    

    
      “Why don’t I believe that?”
    

    
      Lin Jin took a glance at Teacher Lin and found that she noticed that she currently had a 500ml bottle of baijiu in her hands, taking a swig every now and then.
    

    
      This person was mentally insane, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin also occasionally drank baijiu, but the last time she drank 200ml, she got so drunk she became delusional. She really doubted that Teacher Lin could handle half a liter.
    

    
      “What’s up with you now? Did you break up with your boyfriend again? Why did you start drinking baijiu?” Lin Jin didn’t know much about alcohol, but she recognized the one in Teacher Lin’s hands as a cheap brand from supermarket shelves.
    

    
      “Nope! I’m just in a bad mood.” The bottle in Teacher Lin’s hands was basically full. Every gulp she took was just a tiny sip and didn’t really drink too much. Sitting beside Lin Jin, she sighed, “It’s just the start of the holiday! My mom’s already forcing me to go on a blind date, it’s so annoying.”
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn’t really do anything about Teacher Lin’s blind date situation. After all, it was someone else's family’s business, so she just listened to her complain while playing her game.
    

    
      Once Teacher Lin got a place to vent, she started pouring out everything on her mind.
    

    
      “I’m telling you! This lady is only how old! Not even thirty yet! And I look so beautiful. There’s so many people chasing me they’ve lined up to who knows where! It’s just that I’m not interested in any of them!”
    

    
      “Just why doesn’t my mom get it? I’m this beautiful and also talented, how could I not be able to find a boyfriend and be forced on a blind date? It’s just because I don’t feel like looking that I don’t have a boyfriend now!”
    

    
      So, Lin Jin’s single player game stream was immediately turned into a venting session of a slightly older single young woman with deep grievances. Lin Jin listened with a frown, but the stream viewers seemed to be listening with quite some joy.
    

    
      After ranting to Lin Jin for about half an hour, Teacher Lin finally shut up. She took three big swigs of baijiu, but immediately spat it all over the table because of the burn from its high alcohol percentage.
    

    
      Lin Jin gave her a look of disgust. Teacher Lin also knew she was wrong, so she profusely apologized to Lin Jin with a silly smile, and then ran to the balcony to get a rag.
    

    
      Luckily Lin Jin was playing a single player game and could pause it whenever she wanted. So she put down her mouse, stood up, and went to the bathroom to wash her hands and face.
    

    
      When Teacher Lin had spat out the alcohol just now, some of it also got onto Lin Jin. Currently, Lin Jin was covered in the smell of alcohol.
    

    
      There was never anything good whenever this Teacher Lin person came over. Although she knew that Teacher Lin had no bad intentions or anything towards her, Lin Jin just didn’t want to see her.
    

    
      It was definitely not because she tried to seduce last time as a joke.
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      Chapter 541: – It’s so nice to have met you
    

    
      During the long National Day holiday, Lin Jin planned to spend all seven days at home just live streaming games or sleeping all day.
    

    
      After all, she was originally the kind of person who was too lazy to go out. If it wasn’t going out with Xia Tian, then she wasn’t interested in doing so at all.
    

    
      But Xia Tian worked in the service industry now. If it had been the previous job, then he would have gotten at least one or two days off during the National Day holiday. It wouldn’t be like now where he basically couldn’t get home until after nine o’clock every day.
    

    
      It wasn’t that the hotel closed at nine or anything, it was just that there were fewer guests around then. Xia Tian was responsible for the day shift and the night shift coworkers usually started around six in the evening and worked until late at night.
    

    
      These days, if Lin Jin wanted a late night snack, it was basically always made by Xia Tian. He had been helping out in the kitchen for a while. Although he had never personally done any of the cooking, he had at least observed the chefs cooking for a long time. And even if he wasn’t good at it yet, he could take his time figuring it out.
    

    
      The result was that for five days straight, Lin Jin ate late night snacks that either contained too much MSG, too much sugar, or too much other random seasonings. It was just torture, okay?
    

    
      Luckily, Lin Jin herself was good at cooking. Under her careful guidance, Xia Tian slowly learned how much of each seasoning to use. At least recently, his cooking had gradually improved.
    

    
      However, in the hotel, he was still just a guy who chopped the vegetables.
    

    
      On the night of the second day of the holiday, Xia Tian returned at twelve o’clock at night. Feeling exhausted both physically and mentally, he opened the door, glanced at the quiet bedroom, sighed, and hung his jacket to the side.
    

    
      Despite it being only October, the temperature at night was already kind of chilly. After Lin Jin’s repeated reminders, Xia Tian had no choice but to wear an extra jacket to work every day.
    

    
      He turned on the living room light and sighed as he made his way into the bedroom. Just as he was about to turn on the bedroom light, he suddenly noticed that someone appeared to be lying on the bed.
    

    
      He froze for a moment, then gently tiptoed over to the bed and looked down at Lin Jin, who was curled up in a ball on her side on the bed, even softly snoring while asleep.
    

    
      Xia Tian, who had been sighing just a moment ago, was instantly in a great mood. He reached out his hand to pick up the blanket that had been kicked to the floor and gently covered Lin Jin with it. He was about to take a shower and then go to bed, but Lin Jin’s big eyes suddenly flew open.
    

    
      “What time is it?” Lin Jin yawned, rolled onto her back, and looked up at Xia Tian standing by the bed as she quietly complained “I waited ages for you but you didn’t come back. I just fell asleep in the end.”
    

    
      “There were too many guests today." Xia Tian helplessly shrugged. “The supervisor said we had to work overtime, so I could only work overtime. I don’t even think there’s overtime pay.”
    

    
      “So unreasonable?” Lin Jin propped her body up while sitting on the bed, and looked up at Xia Tian’s tired expression “You hurry up and go take a shower, then sleep. You smell all over.”
    

    
      “Mm.”
    

    
      Watching Xia Tian leave the room, Lin Jin glanced at her phone and realized it was already past twelve at night. She directly laid back down on the bed, yawned, and pulled the quilt over her head. Too lazy to go back home.
    

    
      Although her home was just upstairs, it felt too unbearable to wake up now and step out into the cold night wind after sleeping so comfortably here, right?
    

    
      Also, from what she had observed recently, Xia Tian really was a man with good self control, yeah.
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to curl up on her side. Listening to the sound of running water in the bathroom, she drifted back into a light sleep.
    

    
      It wasn’t long before Lin Jin was awakened by the movement of the mattress. She didn’t even bother to turn around. She just felt an arm wrap around her waist, and then a warm body gently snuggled up behind her.
    

    
      This Xia Tian guy always slept in just a pair of boxers. Yet for some reason, his skin temperature was always crazy high, which was also why Lin Jin refused to sleep together with him before.
    

    
      After all, in such hot weather, it was already too hot if you covered yourself with a quilt. Then with an extra human furnace right next to you, it was just impossible to sleep, right?
    

    
      Xia Tian’s hands were very obedient, just lightly wrapping around Lin Jin’s waist. He softly whispered in her ear: “Good night.”
    

    
      “What time do you start work tomorrow?” Lin Jin suddenly thought of something else and asked Xia Tian “You worked a few extra hours today. If there’s no overtime pay, at least they should let you start a bit later, right?”
    

    
      “Yeah, I start at eleven. I can accompany you for a bit tomorrow.”
    

    
      Xia Tian felt very sorry and guilty towards Lin Jin during this time. He was clearly her boyfriend, but they could only see each other for a few hours every day.
    

    
      Additionally, it was obvious Lin Jin didn’t really like streaming, but she still did her best to stream for him every day. Even though streaming for a few hours wasn’t a big deal to Xia Tian, it was clearly different with Lin Jin. Seeing Lin Jin’s increasingly tired look during these days caused him to feel even more sorry.
    

    
      Xia Tian gave Lin Jin’s shoulder a gentle shake and she turned over to lie face to face with him. Without opening her eyes, she asked “What? I’m so sleepy.”
    

    
      “Starting tomorrow, how about you stop streaming for a while? You were streaming all day today, right?”
    

    
      Because the usual daily live stream hours were actually insufficient, Xia Tian used to cram in streaming hours on Sunday to make up for it. But now with it changed to Lin Jin streaming, despite the daily night time sessions occasionally being longer than before, she still needed to make up for missing hours whenever she had a break.
    

    
      “Yeah, from twelve at noon until eight at night. It’s been like this for the past two days.” Lin Jin yawned and found a comfortable position, wriggled around twice, and then continued to say “I need to make up the stream hours after all. Normally, I only start at around seven in the evening.”
    

    
      “Lately, I’ve been streaming single player games. It feels a lot more chill than streaming Dota, so these past two days were okay, just that my eyes are tired.” Lin Jin kept her eyes closed and lightly rubbed her temples with her fingertips.
    

    
      Even though she had already slept for a few hours, her eyes were still tired and didn’t feel better at all.
    

    
      Xia Tian propped himself up with his hands and leaned in to gently kiss Lin Jin on the forehead.
    

    
      “Go to sleep. Tomorrow morning, I’ll get up and stream. You sleep a bit longer.”
    

    
      “Mm.” Lin Jin stretched and yawned again, then rested her head on Xia Tian’s arm. “If your arm goes numb, just let me know.”
    

    
      “It won’t.”
    

    
      This Xia Tian guy once insisted to death on letting Lin Jin use his arm as a pillow. Lin Jin naturally wouldn’t pass up on a human pillow. Then once they woke up, Xia Tian’s arm was almost no longer his own. For that entire day, he couldn’t even hold a bowl properly with his hands.
    

    
      They stopped talking and Lin Jin quickly fell asleep again. Xia Tian however, still laid there with his eyes open, looking at Lin Jin’s sleeping face in the darkness.
    

    
      No matter what angle he looked from, no matter how many days passed, Xia Tian felt that he would never get tired of looking at Lin Jin’s face.
    

    
      It wasn’t just because she was pretty. But more importantly, it was his girlfriend’s face.
    

    
      “It’s so nice to have met you.” He quietly murmured.
    

    
      He kissed Lin Jin’s forehead again before closing his eyes, listening to the sound of her steady breathing as he slowly fell asleep.
    

    
      That night, he dreamed of himself and Lin Jin getting married…
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      Chapter 542: – Early Morning
    

    
      The next morning, Xia Tian had already woken up at around eight. He propped himself up and sat against the head of the bed. Using the faint light shining into the bedroom through the curtains, he looked down at Lin Jin’s sleeping face.
    

    
      Lin Jin seemed to have been woken up by Xia Tian’s movements. She let out some indistinct purrs, stretched out and rolled over on the bed like a cat, then curled up again with her back to Xia Tian and kept on sleeping.
    

    
      Xia Tian was amused by how cute she was. He reached out and gently stroked her face, then carefully climbed off the bed to wash up.
    

    
      Xia Tian had work at eleven o’clock this morning. It was only eight right now, so he still had more than two hours to spend at home. After washing up, he cooked up some congee in the kitchen pot, and then took out some pickled vegetables from the fridge for breakfast. After finishing his share, he stored Lin Jin’s portion and then went back to the bedroom to start streaming on the computer.
    

    
      He had been working very hard recently, but Xia Tian felt that Lin Jin had it even harder. Lin Jin had been keeping the stream going every day without complaining, so he planned to stream for two hours this morning to help her with a bit of the required streaming hours.
    

    
      This way, Lin Jin could wait two hours in the afternoon before starting the stream, or end the stream early at night to rest.
    

    
      He started the live stream. Looking at the few viewers in the stream, he edited the on screen text at the top of the stream: Lin Jin’s sleeping, so silent stream for two hours today.
    

    
      The amount of viewers watching the stream was naturally lower than the afternoon or at night. Even though it was the holidays right now, those viewers who usually worked basically all liked to sleep in on their days off.
    

    
      Normally, there would be at least ten to twenty thousand viewers when the stream first starts, but there were only a few thousand today.
    

    
      Although the speed of games in Dota had sped up a lot after multiple updates, it still took nearly an hour per game when counting the queue and hero selection process. After playing two matches, Xia Tian ended the stream. Even though there weren’t many people watching this early in the day, he had still clocked in two hours of stream time.
    

    
      At this time, Lin Jin had slept enough and finally woke up.
    

    
      She stretched out on the bed in a big star shape. She opened her mouth wide to yawn, and then asked in a dazed tone: “Xia Tian? Xia Tian, where are you?”
    

    
      “I’m here. I just ended the stream.” Xia Tian, who had been sitting in front of the computer, quickly stood up and walked to the side of the bed. He looked at Lin Jin on the bed, who was completely unaware that her pajamas had slipped to the point where most of her shoulders were exposed.
    

    
      “Oh, then you’ll need to go to work soon?” Lin Jin turned over and curled up into a ball. After a bit, she sat up on the bed like a duck and tilted her head to look at Xia Tian “Did you make breakfast? I’m hungry.”
    

    
      “I’ll go get it.” Xia Tian hurried out of the room.
    

    
      Lin Jin was still a bit muddled. She rubbed her eyes and yawned again. Then she uncontrollably slumped her upper body down onto the bed, half dozing off as she listened to the sounds around her.
    

    
      Xia Tian quickly returned to the side of the bed with a bowl of congee loaded with pickled vegetables, but suddenly saw Lin Jin’s current pose.
    

    
      At this time, she was still sitting in the duck position from earlier, but her upper body was now lying over the pillow with her butt raised in the air. Her loose pajamas had slipped down to her waist, revealing an extremely enticing stretch of snow white skin.
    

    
      “Only someone like you who dances all the time can pull off a pose like this.”
    

    
      Xia Tian laughed softly, placed the bowl on the bedside table, and reached his hand out to pat Lin Jin’s raised butt twice: “Time to get up! If you still don’t get up, I’m going to spank you.”
    

    
      Lin Jin wiggled her hips and grumbled in dissatisfaction “Saying that after you already did…”
    

    
      She stretched out her arms to prop herself up and crawled over a bit to the edge of the bed. She then sat on the edge, picked up the bowl, and slowly ate her congee.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s eyes were nearly popping out. Lin Jin’s hips might not be as exaggerated as some of those beautiful fitness model pictures you see online, but she did have a slender waist and a perky butt. As she crawled on the bed, her perked up butt was really hard to not stare at.
    

    
      “What’re you looking at? Never seen a beautiful lady drinking congee?” Lin Jin lifted her head and gave him a glare, then complained “Why is it congee and picked vegetables today? I like soy milk and fried dough sticks.”
    

    
      “I’d have to go out and buy that. Wasn’t there not enough time? And there’s nowhere selling fried dough sticks here, though there are steamed buns.” Xia Tian sat beside Lin Jin and wrapped his arms around her waist, enjoying this ten or so minutes of intimacy.
    

    
      “I don’t like congee. Sweet potato congee is okay though. Plain congee doesn’t taste good.” Lin Jin ate a couple more spoonfuls and picked up a few pieces of pickled vegetables with her chopsticks to toss in her mouth. Only then did she turn towards Xia Tian, who was holding her, and ask “How much longer until you have to go? Can you make it in time?”
    

    
      “About ten minutes. I’ll leave in ten minutes.”
    

    
      “So soon?” Lin Jin pouted unhappily and complained “In my opinion, you should stop thinking about starting a business. Just be an honest white collar worker at a company. You’re already this busy just starting out, when you become a boss in the future, you’ll definitely be even busier.”
    

    
      “Isn’t this all for buying a house in the future? Although my family does own a house, it’s over in Hainan. And it’s in a village. “ Xia Tian helplessly said “How much does a white collar worker make every month? And I’m a technical white collar worker, not those administrative ones. Even after ten years I probably still won’t be a manager or CEO.”
    

    
      “You know you’re not the administrative kind and you still want to be a boss.” Lin Jin was pouting so much you could almost hang a lantern on her lips.
    

    
      “Which is why I can’t be the management type of boss, at least not at the beginning." Xia Tian was quite clear about his abilities. “Besides, I only want to open a restaurant right now. The people I’ll have to manage are at most a few servers and a chef. Later, when the business grows, I’ll appoint a head chef and floor manager. Then I wouldn’t have much to do, right?”
    

    
      “Waiting until pigs fly.”
    

    
      “What if we hit it big! Then we can open a chain store or something and we’ll make money even in our sleep.”
    

    
      “You can go ahead and keep daydreaming.” Lin Jin gave him a little shove.
    

    
      “Alright, I need to go.” Xia Tian took a glance at his phone, sighed, and could only stand up “I need to go to work now. I’ll send a message if there’s overtime. Normally, I should be back by nine.”
    

    
      “Mhm, you go ahead. I’ll wash up the dishes later and stream for a bit.”
    

    
      Lin Jin took a couple more sips of her congee. Seeing Xia Tian turning around to leave, she quickly set her bowl down and ran after him.
    

    
      “Don’t forget your jacket. It’s going to be a bit cold tonight." Lin Jin followed behind Xia Tian and continuously reminded “And don’t forget your belt, where’s it? And your phone, oh, it’s in your pocket… Do you have your keys? Keys?”
    

    
      “I’ve got everything." Xia Tian helplessly took out his keys and phone from his pocket. “The belt is hanging by the door.”
    

    
      “Mm, then you take care on your way.”
    

    
      “Got it.”
    

    
      “Safe travels!”
    

    
      Seeing Xia Tian’s figure head down the stairs and disappear from her sight, Lin Jin took a long breath, closed the door, and then turned around to get ready for her stream.
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      Chapter 543: – Streaming
    

    
      After Xia Tian left, Lin Jin went to start the live stream because of boredom. Xia Tian’s earlier stream had only been offline for less than half an hour, so after Lin Jin took over, the viewer count quickly reached what Xia Tian had before. It even reached ten thousand viewers.
    

    
      Lin Jin was still playing the single player game RimWorld. After playing this game for so many days, she had actually already cleared it once, but it was just on normal difficulty and without any mods. Over the past few days, she added all sorts of mods that made the game harder, plus extra events and content. Additionally, she decided to play on the highest difficulty. As a result, Lin Jin basically lost all her characters in just half an hour.
    

    
      Fortunately, Lin Jin was a patient person. Although she might not have the patience to play story heavy games , she could still play these half hour games. She dropped the difficulty a little, and after that, things went a bit more smoothly.
    

    
      However, since it was close to eleven when Lin Jin started streaming, she decided to just order takeout. She was too lazy to cook and she figured she could just stream while she ate to pad her hours.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt happy when she thought that she could even stream while eating. She was clearly just a Dota streamer at the beginning, then she became a single player game streamer, and now she was a streamer who just ate food.
    

    
      Making a hundred thousand a year just eating on stream. Yeah.
    

    
      After she finished eating, Lin Jin continued with the stream. But just a few minutes later, she heard a knock on the door.
    

    
      She frowned, hurriedly ran to the door, opened it, and saw her dad standing there looking at her with a smile.
    

    
      “So, now that you have a boyfriend, you won’t even come home anymore?” Her dad walked in with an insulated lunch box in hand and sat down on the sofa, not acting like a guest at all. He gestured for Lin Jin to sit beside him and continued “Before when you didn’t come home, you’d at least say something. But now, you don’t even say anything when you won’t come back.”
    

    
      “Yesterday was kind of unexpected. You also know how busy Xia Tian and I are. Yesterday I was waiting for him to come back, but I already fell asleep by the time he did, so I just slept over.”
    

    
      Lin Jin was actually pretty satisfied with her dad at the moment. At least he wasn’t criticizing her, and he wasn’t as irritable as when he had been addicted to gambling.
    

    
      Her dad used to be on the skinny side. But after settling down recently, her dad, who always gained weight easily, now looked much more prosperous.
    

    
      “What are you guys busy with now? It feels like you’re never home.”
    

    
      Her dad was probably also bored. After all, there weren’t many milk tea orders at noon. Lunch was a time for eating, not drinking milk tea.
    

    
      “I’m live streaming, and he’s thinking about starting a business." Lin Jin was worried about the stream. Originally, it was just eating on stream for a long time which should be fine. But now there was no one there. Having the viewers just hanging for too long would be a bit much.
    

    
      “Live streaming? Starting a business?” Her dad immediately became interested and sat up as he looked at Lin Jin “Tell me more?”
    

    
      “Live streaming is basically just playing games online for other people to watch everyday. Xia Tian and I usually take turns doing this every day, it’s about ten to twenty thousand a month.” Lin Jin helplessly explained to her dad “Now that we’ve saved up a bit of money from streaming, Xia Tian wants to start a business. Since he wants to do it, I can’t tell him not to, right? So now it’s just me streaming. Since I’m alone, I can only be stuck here all day.”
    

    
      Her dad was still a bit confused and couldn’t quite understand how playing games for others to watch could make money.
    

    
      “Anyway, don’t worry about it. Just focus on properly running your milk tea shop." Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him “Don’t gamble anymore. Don’t keep getting randomly drunk and I’ll be thankful.”
    

    
      “Hey. Your father, I, now just play mahjong at night with the local elderly. I won’t lose more than a hundred a day from gambling, so what’s the problem?” Her dad gave her a stare “Is that any way to talk to your father?”
    

    
      Lunatic.
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him again. Even though her dad was finally becoming more and more like a father, because of how he was before, Lin Jin still didn’t have a good temper when talking with him. After all, her dad had been a bit too much before.
    

    
      After casually chatting with her dad for a bit, Lin Jin hurriedly chased him out. She then put the insulated lunch box in the fridge, planning to take it out and heat it up for dinner.
    

    
      Her dad couldn’t cook, so the food in the box was clearly bought from a nearby restaurant. Although some of the food in the box wasn’t that tasty, Lin Jin wasn’t in the mood to order takeout either.
    

    
      After all, after adding the takeout container fee and the delivery fees, ordering takeout was too expensive compared to just picking it up yourself.
    

    
      After returning to the computer, Lin Jin apologized to the viewers and then went back to streaming.
    

    
      Live streaming was a very hasslesome thing for Lin Jin, but she also had to do it. Luckily, the game RimWorld didn’t require too much focus to play, which made her live stream work these last few days a lot more comfortable.
    

    
      Moreover, Lin Jin felt that she was almost becoming a relationship counseling streamer. Because she didn’t need to focus that much when playing the game RimWorld and could pause at any time, she would occasionally chat with the viewers. She even asked the viewers to send questions about any relationship issues they were facing to her email, allowing her to sometimes change the gaming stream into a full on relationship advice stream.
    

    
      At around three in the afternoon, Lin Jin got a little tired of playing for now, so she announced a short break and pulled up Kugou music to play some relaxing music. She then opened up her email and got ready to give some relationship advice.
    

    
      “Well, I’m not sure if the viewer is here right now. Anyway, even if they’re not, I’ll reply to their email and tell them I’ve covered the question, so they can check the recording later.”
    

    
      Lin Jin clicked open the text file in the email and propped her chin on her hand, relaxing herself as she began to read the question.
    

    
      “Okay, I’m a man. My appearance is okay, somewhat slightly girly. But I’ve fallen for my roommate, but my roommate is a straight man. He also has a girlfriend. Even though we get along really well normally, we would also occasionally get touchy and cuddle and stuff…”
    

    
      Lin Jin read it very seriously.
    

    
      “So, I want to know how I can bend my straight roommate.”
    

    
      “???”
    

    
      Lin Jin was full of questions. She then turned to the camera and asked: “Why is my relationship advice segment turning into an LGBT advice segment?”
    

    
      “Yesterday there was a girl asking how to come out to her parents, and today we’ve got a guy wanting to bend his straight buddy?”
    

    
      “Hmm, then I’ll just say this. Men! If you can’t make him bend, then just put on some women’s clothes yourself and dress up really beautifully to tempt him into committing a crime, right? Anyway, those beautiful men on the internet are all so much more beautiful than actual girls that I’m almost embarrassed to show myself. I’m sure you can do it. Yup.”
    

    
      Lin Jin obviously wasn’t a professional relationship counselor, so she just messed around a bit to get over this question and then moved on to the next one.
    

    
      But to be honest, ever since she started doing these segments, she had really seen all sorts of stuff.
    

    
      Something about meeting their online crush was actually a crossdressing man. Something about their girlfriend cheating on them, or something like cheating on their own friend. The variety of situations was really overwhelming.
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      During the National Day holiday, Lin Jin pretty much stayed at home every single day, just streaming or sleeping. She basically never went out at all and even ordered delivery for her meals.
    

    
      Lin Jin actually wasn’t the type of person who felt too lazy to go outside every day. It was just that to make up for her missing streaming hours, she could only stream nonstop every day. However, she would still go out in the evening, since it wasn’t as hot during that time and she wouldn’t sweat as much when she went for a walk.
    

    
      Thankfully, on the fifth day of the break, just as Lin Jin was feeling a bit burnt out from staying at home and just streaming every day, she woke up and found that Xia Tian was still lying beside her, not leaving.
    

    
      “What time is it?”
    

    
      Lin Jin grabbed her phone from beside the pillow and checked the time, finding it was already 8:30. She then reached out and shook Xia Tian’s arm “Hey! Get up, it’s already 8:30 and you’re still not leaving for work!”
    

    
      Xia Tian rubbed his eyes with his hands in confusion. It was already nine at night by the time he got home yesterday. After taking a shower, he helped Lin Jin stream for two hours before going to bed. He also used the reason of being too tired to get Lin Jin, who was about to go home, to sleep together with him.
    

    
      As a result, Lin Jin found herself in Xia Tian’s bed when she woke up.
    

    
      “It’s fine. I’m not going to work today.” Xia Tian turned over and pulled the quilt over his head. “The hotel said they have rotating days off for the National Day Holiday, it happens to be my turn today.”
    

    
      Lin Jin understood. She was about to get up to wash up, but then she suddenly thought of something.
    

    
      She immediately laid on top of Xia Tian, continuing to shake him and questioned: “Didn’t you just say a couple of days ago that there were too many guests during the National Day holiday so you had to do overtime?! There’s too many guests to the point of overtime? Yet they still let you guys take a day off?”
    

    
      “I already said it’s rotating days off!”
    

    
      Xia Tian’s quilt was yanked away by Lin Jin. He helplessly opened his eyes and looked at Lin Jin. Seeing that “who are you fooling” look from Lin Jin, he gave an awkward laugh: “Isn’t it because I wanted to spend the holiday with you? Normally, you’re also busy, and I only get two days off a month…”
    

    
      “So?”
    

    
      “So I just asked for leave and was deducted two hundred yuan.” Xia Tian cheerfully sat up, the sleepiness long gone from his eyes, and said with a doting look “Look, we can never get our days off to line up. The weekends are probably when the hotel is the busiest and they’d never allow us to take the day off. And we can’t hang out together on normal days, so why not just ask for leave during the National Day holiday and spend it with you.”
    

    
      “Two hundred yuan!” Lin Jin’s eyes went wide. “If you take another two hundred, that’d be enough to buy a game for the Switch you know!”
    

    
      Seeing that his explanation wasn’t working, Xia Tian was about to say more, but Lin Jin quickly got out of the bed and ran to the bathroom to wash up.
    

    
      “That girl.” Xia Tian obviously noticed the happiness in Lin Jin’s steps and shook his head.
    

    
      Lin Jin just loved to act all tough on the outside, saying stuff like how two hundred was almost enough to buy a game. But deep down, who knew how happy she was.
    

    
      Xia Tian also got out of bed and walked to the bathroom door wearing just a pair of shorts. He called out to Lin Jin inside: “Want me to go downstairs and buy you breakfast? Or should I cook congee for you?”
    

    
      “Go downstairs!” Lin Jin shouted back from inside the bathroom as she brushed her teeth and washed her face.
    

    
      “Alright!”
    

    
      Without pause, Xia Tian went to change his clothes and then hurried downstairs.
    

    
      It wasn’t long before Lin Jin finished up in the bathroom and sat down at her computer. She had just turned it on when Xia Tian already returned with breakfast in hand.
    

    
      He had bought two servings of soy milk and buns with red bean paste. Even though Lin Jin actually preferred to eat meat buns, Xia Tian knew that she didn’t like any of the meat buns sold nearby, so he got red bean paste buns instead.
    

    
      He put the breakfast on the computer desk and sat on the edge of the bed. Drinking his soy milk, he said: “I’ll do the live stream until twelve. Then let’s go out for lunch and have some fun. We can come back and stream after finishing dinner outside, how about it?”
    

    
      “We’re going shopping?”
    

    
      “Right, how about at Wanda Plaza? There’s not really any other malls around here worth going to.”
    

    
      “I’m fine with that. I’m just worried your feet will get sore from walking and then you won’t be able to carry the stuff.” Lin Jin turned to look at him with a smile. “The weather’s going to get colder in the next two months and by then, we’ll definitely have to start wearing a thick jacket every day. For January or February, we’ll also have to add a sweater or a coat. I need to buy more winter clothes.”
    

    
      Since they were in Xiamen, the cold weather came very slowly. In other places, it might have already snowed by January. But here in Xiamen, people usually just wore short sleeves plus a slightly thicker jacket. It was only around February when the cold temperatures really arrived and people needed to wear thicker clothes.
    

    
      But sometimes, Frurbary wouldn’t even be over yet before the temperatures climbed back to ten or twenty degrees.
    

    
      “Buying clothes at Wanda? Those are expensive.” Xia Tian’s face was slightly twitching.
    

    
      Now that he wasn’t streaming, even though he had gotten the regular salary from streaming last month, the bigger chunk of revenue, the gift donations, still hadn’t arrived yet. While the money they had saved up was around a hundred thousand, but those were the funds for opening a shop and he didn’t dare touch it.
    

    
      “What? Does your heart ache?” Lin Jin shot him a look, opened her stream, then tilted her head at him. “Come on, go say it to the live stream viewers. Why is this stingy person like you not even willing to buy me some clothes?”
    

    
      “When did I say we wouldn’t buy it? It’s just that clothes at Wanda are a bit expensive.” Xia Tian saw that Lin Jin seemed to be somewhat annoyed, so he quickly softened his approach. “You see, opening a store costs money, renting costs money, even eating costs money…”
    

    
      “Does it really cost that much for food? You eat lunch and dinner at the hotel every day, it’s just breakfast and I would either make or buy it for you for fifteen days a month.” Lin Jin wasn’t actually angry, she just wanted to tease Xia Tian a bit. But her tone did sound really serious “Look at you! At least a quarter of the live stream income was thanks to me, right? Me buying some clothes, even if it’s at Wanda, wouldn’t cost more than a few thousand, right?”
    

    
      “And it’s only a few thousand for fall, winter, and spring all at once!”
    

    
      Xia Tian carefully calculated the amount of money he had in his wallet. His hotel paycheck for last month wouldn’t come until the 15th, but before he set aside the initial capital for opening the shop, he set aside two thousand for living expenses. Then adding in the live streaming salary of four thousand, they actually could afford Lin Jin buying clothes.
    

    
      “Then alright! Let’s limit it to three thousand, is that okay?” Xia Tian finally made up his mind, and he even randomly explained “It’s not like I’m a stingy person. The food I normally buy you is always fish and meat and all that… Even though I haven’t really given you rings or necklaces, or much clothing, it seems I haven’t given any flowers either…”
    

    
      He suddenly paused, carefully thinking about what he had spent on Lin Jin during the time they had been together.
    

    
      Hmm, other than food, there was just more food. During the time he had been with Lin Jin, half of the expenses was for Lin Jin to buy groceries for cooking, another half was on takeout. There was also a little bit left from buying food and stuff when he went out with Lin Jin.
    

    
      Actually, adding it all together, it didn’t seem to be that much…
    

    
      Thinking about it this way, why did he suddenly feel that he was actually really stingy… When others chased girls or were in the honeymoon phase, they would all give flowers, necklaces, and stuff. At the very least, they would give a box of chocolate on Valentine’s day.
    

    
      But as for him.
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately prepared mentally for a major money bleed.
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      The morning livestream was mostly just Xia Tian playing games. Lin Jin was off to the side playing on her console and reading novels, feeling quite relaxed. At least, it was the most relaxed she had been recently.
    

    
      She was leaning back in her chair with both her legs stretched out and her feet placed across Xia Tian’s lap, looking like she didn’t care about anything. Her head was lowered as she focused on playing Stardew valley on her handheld console.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin had downloaded this game on her computer before. But maybe because she never really had the patience when playing on a computer, she didn’t really play this game. Later, after she got the console and spent money on buying the game again, she played once and realized that playing this kind of game on a handheld was actually pretty fun.
    

    
      It felt like when she used to play Harvest Moon on a Game Boy.
    

    
      The stream started at nine in the morning. Xia Tian played four games of Dota on the computer, then he got curious about the single player game that Lin Jin had been playing recently. After taking a quick look at RimWorld, he found that this kind of high brain power strategy game didn’t really suit him.
    

    
      Lin Jin had introduced simulation strategy games like Hearts of Iron to Xia Tian before, but he just couldn’t get the hang of them. It wasn’t that he was impatient, it was simply that these games were too hard to learn. He was completely clueless on what he should do, what those buttons were used for, or even how to command his troops to battle.
    

    
      “Xia Tian, what time are we heading out?” Lin Jin suddenly paused her game, lifted her head, and asked Xia Tian. “Twelve o’clock? Wanda’s very crowded over there at noon, right? It’s also National Day, it’ll definitely be full of people. We’ll probably even have to line up just to eat.”
    

    
      “No worries. I made a reservation yesterday at a Japanese restaurant. Didn’t you want to eat raw salmon? There’s nowhere to buy it near the school, but you still keep nagging me to go buy some.”
    

    
      “I just asked you to bring some back for me on your way home, okay?” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him. “You were just too lazy to get it for me. Isn’t your hotel just over there near Wanda? You just needed to randomly find a store and order takeout for me.”
    

    
      “Raw food, in this hot weather, wouldn’t it be spoiled by the time I got back?” Xia Tian helplessly shrugged. “We’ll go in half an hour. I’ve already made a reservation, so we can just go walk in when it’s time.”
    

    
      “Oh.”
    

    
      Xia Tian didn’t continue playing Dota, he just answered some questions from chat or browsed through recent news online for the last bit of the live stream.
    

    
      At twelve at noon, Xia Tian ended the stream, then walked over to the closet and started picking out clothes to wear.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, what do you think I should wear for our date today?” Xia Tian didn’t have many outfits in his closet, but even after looking through them all multiple times, he still couldn’t find anything he was satisfied with.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up and came over, pointing to a white shirt Xia Tian used to often wear back when he was a white collar worker: “Shirt and black pants. I quite like this look, it looks quite well kept.”
    

    
      “Then what are you wearing?”
    

    
      “I’ll just wear whatever. Anyway, I’m pretty.” Lin Jin raised her eyebrows.
    

    
      She only had one set of spare clothes at Xia Tian’s place, usually for when she needed to go to class. So after seeing Xian Tian take off his shirt and revealing a body without much fat, she just stayed in her pajamas and planned to go back home.
    

    
      “You get dressed first. I’m going home to change. Should I do my makeup too?”
    

    
      “Sure!”
    

    
      The pajamas Lin Jin wore at Xia Tian’s place were relatively thin long sleeves and pants. Although there were a lot of cute patterns printed on them and it might feel embarrassing to wear outside, she didn’t care too much since it was just going upstairs.
    

    
      When she got home, she rushed into the bathroom, tied her hair into a ponytail, and then carefully started applying makeup in front of the bathroom mirror.
    

    
      The pimple on Lin Jin’s face had already cleared up without leaving any scars or blemishes, so right now, her face was as perfect as before. Makeup wasn’t that important for her, but since this was the first date they had gone on in about a month, she still tried her best to look good.
    

    
      “Should’ve gotten a perm. Otherwise I’ll look like a student even if I wear a ponytail.” After Lin Jin finished putting on her makeup, she looked at her reflection with a frown “Even after makeup, I still look like a student…”
    

    
      The makeup allowed Lin Jin’s face to look even more fair and rosy. Her already large eyes were made to look even bigger after some eyeliner and mascara. Lin Jin maintained her eyebrows everyday, so all she needed to do right now was outline it a bit. The subtle curve of her brows made Lin Jin look like an intellectual beauty.
    

    
      But she still looked like a student.
    

    
      Even though it was more of a mature older sister student type of look, when next to Xia Tian in his white shirt who looked much more grown up than her, she felt like it didn’t really fit well.
    

    
      “It’ll do for now!”
    

    
      Lin Jin ran into her bedroom and took out a black pleated skirt and a thin, pure white, long sleeved cotton top from her closet. She then put on a pair of black knee high socks and went back to the bathroom again.
    

    
      Hmm, not bad. All she was missing was a nice wavy hairstyle.
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head and looked at her own reflection, feeling more and more interested in getting her hair permed.
    

    
      At this moment, Xia Tian, who had a key to her place, opened the door and walked in. He immediately saw her head poking out from the bathroom.
    

    
      “What? Checking if it was a thief?”
    

    
      Xia Tian was already dressed in his white shirt and black pants at this time. He didn’t have a very good figure, at least he didn’t have many muscles, but the straight outline of the slim fit shirt still made him look tall and pretty handsome.
    

    
      He walked into the bathroom. Looking at Lin Jin’s reflection in the mirror, she said with a smile: “Beautiful. I normally couldn’t tell, but when you wear makeup, you could totally even compete in some world class beauty pageants.”
    

    
      “No way. Those pageant contests are all walking around in just bikinis, I’m not interested.” Lin Jin then suddenly noticed the other half of Xia Tian’s words “Hey, what do you mean? What do you mean you normally couldn’t tell? Aren’t I pretty normally?”
    

    
      “How? When did I imply that?” Xia Tian unhesitantly overturned his earlier words “What I meant was, you look even prettier with makeup on.”
    

    
      “Enough. I’m thinking about getting a perm, what do you think? Wavy hair?”
    

    
      “Sure. You’re already in college. It’s just a perm, you don’t need my permission.” Xia Tian leaned against the tiled wall of the bathroom, arms crossed, as he watched Lin Jin continue fine tuning her makeup in front of the mirror.
    

    
      “I’ll probably get a trim first. My hair hasn’t been cut in ages, it looks a bit messy. Perm the hair, and then dye it a bit, hmm, maybe granny gray?”
    

    
      “Let’s forget it? Granny gray?” Xia Tian pursed his lips. “It’s not like I’m into GILFs.”
    

    
      “What’s that?” Lin Jin turned around to look at him in confusion.
    

    
      Xia Tian froze for a moment, suddenly realizing what he said might have been a bit too much, and quickly explained: “I was saying, it’s not like I like that color, uh…”
    

    
      Lin Jin gave him a glare and said unhappily: “Sure you did, just hearing it sounded off.”
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      Once they had everything ready, Lin Jin and Xia Tian finally headed out.
    

    
      Normally, whenever Xia Tian went out, he usually took the bus to save money. Unless it was too late and the buses were not running anymore, he basically never took a taxi or used ride hailing services.
    

    
      But today, the two of them just directly used an online ride hailing service. Every time Xia Tian went out with Lin Jin, they would basically always hail a car. After all, Lin Jin didn’t actually like riding on the bus.
    

    
      They rode all the way to Wanda. Lin Jin had been here quite a few times so she was quite familiar with the place, though she was really only familiar with the layout and a few restaurants. When it came to the clothing stores in Wanda, she had only been shopping here once with Teacher Lin.
    

    
      That seemed to have been the first time Lin Jin wore women’s clothing?
    

    
      “What kind of clothes should I buy?” Once they got out of the car, Lin Jin looked at the huge Wanda Mall and asked Xia Tian, “Should I get something cheap? Or maybe something more expensive?”
    

    
      “Let’s go cheap?”
    

    
      Although Xia Tian was already prepared to bleed a lot of money today, it would still be nice to spend less, right?
    

    
      “Well, let’s just go inside and look around.”
    

    
      They walked side by side into the first floor of Wanda.
    

    
      Wanda always seemed to be full of people no matter what time it was, not to mention it was currently noon during the National Day holiday. The nearby college students and local residents all came in, either to have lunch or to go clothes shopping for fun.
    

    
      But despite there being so many people it was packed, the clothing stores themselves were surprisingly not that busy. In a big store, you would only be able to see three to five people at a glance.
    

    
      Lin Jin randomly dragged Xia Tian into a women’s clothing store, then tilted her head up and looked around to check out all the clothes.
    

    
      This was a shop specializing in women’s clothing. After Xia Tian followed Lin Jin inside and saw that it was full of only women, he felt a bit awkward.
    

    
      “Hey, Xia Tian, what do you think of that coat?”
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly nudged the distracted Xia Tian with her shoulder and pointed to a white coat hanging on the wall.
    

    
      Xia Tian looked up and perfunctorily nodded: “Not look, looks quite good.”
    

    
      “How do you think it would look on me? Coats seem to need your legs to be long to look good…” Lin Jin looked down and glanced at her legs under her skirt. She thought for a bit, then looked at the other women in the store, and felt that her legs were quite long.
    

    
      Although she might not have the perfect golden ratio of legs and body, it should be close enough.
    

    
      A nearby sales assistant, who had been quiet all this time, noticed that Lin Jin was interested in the coat. She quickly used a long pole to take it off the wall, then smiled at Lin Jin and said: “Try it out? You can just slip the coat on, it’s not troublesome.”
    

    
      “Okay.”
    

    
      Lin Jin took the coat and put it on, then stood in front of the mirror, looking left and right.
    

    
      Well, if she didn’t button it up, it really did look quite good. There was even a belt that cinched her waist quite nicely.
    

    
      All of a sudden, she felt the coat shift a bit. When she turned around, she saw that Xia Tian was leaning over to check the tag on the coat.
    

    
      “1200?” Xia Tian gulped, then asked the sales assistant in disbelief. “This coat is 1200? Are there any discounts?”
    

    
      “There aren’t.” The sales assistant politely replied.
    

    
      Why was it so expensive?
    

    
      Xia Tian scratched his head and glanced at Lin Jin again. Seeing Lin Jin’s expression looking quite pleased with the coat, he immediately cozied up to her and started persuading: “Lin Jin, I feel like this coat doesn’t really suit you. See your face, it has a bit of a babyish look, I feel it looks a bit off when wearing this coat.”
    

    
      “Really?” Lin Jin looked at Xia Tian, slightly narrowing her eyes. “You’re really not just worried about the price? Why do I think it looks quite nice.”
    

    
      “You have to consider the opinions of those around you. You feel it looks nice because you’re just looking at the mirror. Clothing store mirrors are all rigged with their angles and lighting and stuff. So of course it’ll look good. But what I see is different, right?”
    

    
      Xia Tian smiled and continued cajoling: “Besides, this coat costs 1200, enough for you to buy an entire outfit, right?”
    

    
      “So you’re just heartbroken about the money.”
    

    
      Lin Jin, understanding exactly what Xia Tian meant.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin wasn’t an unreasonable person either. She also felt that if there were no discounts, 1200 for just a piece of clothing was indeed a bit too much. Though, this price might be nothing to some others.
    

    
      She handed the coat back to the sales assistant beside her and turned to look at the other clothes.
    

    
      This time, they were mainly out to buy some fall and winter clothes. Lin Jin did have some fall and winter clothing already, but most of them were men’s clothing. She only had maybe one or two sets of women’s clothes, and she didn’t even f*cking know where she had tossed them while cleaning.
    

    
      After browsing around the store, she ended up buying a 300 yuan white crew neck sweater and a thinner sweatshirt before heading out to tackle the other stores.
    

    
      By the time Lin Jin had also bought a winter outfit, a spring and fall outfit, and a discounted summer outfit as well, Xia Tian’s face had already gone pale.
    

    
      The living expenses he had set aside in his bank card had already quickly dwindled to just one or two thousand.
    

    
      “I’m done! Now I’ll buy some for you!” Once Lin Jin was finally satisfied, she stood at the third floor staircase and said to Xia Tian with a smile “You should also get two sets, I’ll pay.”
    

    
      “Let’s forget it! What big grown man needs to buy clothes. Besides, I work every day and usually just wear my work uniform. I don’t need to buy anything.” Xia Tian rejected Lin Jin’s suggestion without any hesitation, then brought up “I’m hungry, let’s go eat?”
    

    
      “Eat? That works too, there aren’t many people eating right now.”
    

    
      When Lin Jin and Xia Tian first arrived at Wanda, it wasn’t yet time for the reservation Xia Tian had made. Now that it was 1:30 in the afternoon, it was just about time.
    

    
      Following Xia Tian’s lead, Lin Jin went to Golden Street next to Wanda and walked into a restaurant that appeared to have a very strong Japanese style.
    

    
      As for Japanese restaurants, Lin Jin wasn’t actually too into them. It was just that she rarely went to them, so she was particularly interested in certain dishes.
    

    
      For example, this tempera thing with its weird sounding name.
    

    
      Because Xia Tian had already made a reservation, even though the place was packed, there was still a table waiting for the two of them. Xia Tian was never stingy with Lin Jin when it came to food. Only after the two had ordered over 400 yuan worth of food did they finally stop and wait for the food to arrive.
    

    
      “We’ll buy clothes for you after eating.” Lin Jin sat across from Xia Tian. She leaned her side against the wall, taking in the restaurant decor, and said “When you open your restaurant, what style will you go with? Japanese or western?”
    

    
      “Probably western.” Xia Tian had both his hands on the table and phone in hand. He had his back straight as he looked at Lin Jin “I’m planning on having some specialty items.”
    

    
      “Specialty items?”
    

    
      “Just those things that other places might have, but it’s our shop that will taste the best.” Xia Tian also added. “Or maybe something nobody else has and only we do.”
    

    
      “That definitely won’t be easy.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      Why was such a big grown man still daydreaming, how could making specialty items be that easy.
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      After Lin Jin and Xia Tian finished eating, they went back home for a bit to put all the clothes they had bought into the closet or just tossed them into the washing machine. The two then took the Xiamen BRT and headed to Zhongshan Road in the Siming District.
    

    
      It was said that Zhongshan Road was a must-visit place for tourists. Lin Jin has been studying here for two years now. Even though she had heard there was a lot of tasty food on Zhongshan Road, she had never been there. After all, going there and coming back in a single day would take over two hours just for the commute, and she was really too lazy to do that.
    

    
      They didn’t really buy any clothes or anything on Zhongshan Road. The two just leisurely strolled along in the crowd, noticing that most of the famous shops were basically all full of people. Even some of the small eateries in remote corners had long lines.
    

    
      So that was to say, they really shouldn’t have come here during National Day.
    

    
      Zhongshan Road was packed with tourists, and there were even more people over on Gulangyu Island. Apparently all the tickets for Gulangyu Island had already been sold out by noon, and that it was so crowded you could barely move.
    

    
      Because there were just too many people, Lin Jin didn’t enjoy herself much here and barely got anything to eat. She just unhappily leaned half of her body against Xia Tian’s back and yawned.
    

    
      “It’s so boring, there’s too many people.” Lin Jin wrinkled her nose and complained.
    

    
      By now, she had long been used to holding hands or leaning against Xia Tian in public. Although the two weren’t an old married couple, but after being together for two months, Lin Jin had mostly dropped her guard around Xia Tian and didn’t feel too embarrassed anymore.
    

    
      “Let’s find a milk tea shop and sit for a bit.” Xia Tian held Lin Jin’s hand. The relatively tall Xia Tian went on his tiptoes and took a look around, but realized that every milk tea shop had already filled up with people, with nowhere to even stand. So he could only change and say “If we really can’t, let’s just go back?”
    

    
      “We rode on the bus for over an hour to get here, squeezed around in the crowd for half an hour, and then we’re just going to go back?”
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned unhappily.
    

    
      “If your face keeps frowning, you’ll end up looking ugly, okay?” Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin’s expression at this time and laughed out loud. He reached out with his index finger and tapped her nose. “Alright, how about we check some of the more quieter places and see if there’s anything good to eat?”
    

    
      “Mm.”
    

    
      Just as they were chatting, Lin Jin suddenly noticed that someone seemed to have bumped into her bag. With so many people around, it was normal for someone to have accidentally bumped into her bag.
    

    
      She just took a subconscious look back, but Lin Jin actually found a hand still rummaging around inside her bag.
    

    
      Eh?
    

    
      Without any hesitation, Lin Jin reached out and grabbed the wrist of that hand, then saw the man who owned that hand look up in confusion.
    

    
      Xia Tian had already noticed something was up with Lin Jin, so he quickly moved behind the man. He immediately stretched out his arm and hooked it around the man’s neck and suddenly lifted him a bit.
    

    
      Lin Jin watched as the small, skinny thief got immobilized by Xia Tian without much effort. The thief’s face was twisted in pain, as if he wanted to say something but was unable to let anything out with his neck being hooked.
    

    
      The surrounding people quickly stepped aside, leaving a few square meters of open space for Xia Tian and the thief.
    

    
      “Bro, you shouldn’t be stealing.” Xia Tian reached out to grab the fruit knife in the thief’s hand with a grin. He tossed it on the ground and kicked it far away, then continued to say “Alright, hand over everything you took.”
    

    
      Not far away, Lin Jin peeked into her bag, then looked up and said “My phone, three hundred yuan, and my card wallet were all taken by him.”
    

    
      Xia Tian quickly retrieved the stolen items. Just as Lin Jin was about to call the police, two police officers walked through the crowd and directly took the thief away.
    

    
      Since there were so many people at Zhongshan Road, there were many police officers around to maintain order. Anytime a pickpocket got caught, the police would immediately rush over to take them away.
    

    
      “You’re not bad.”
    

    
      Once everything settled down, Lin Jin looked at Xia Tian with some surprise. “You look all weak and delicate, but you’re actually pretty tough, huh?”
    

    
      “Of course I am, okay? I was in both the bodybuilding club and the taekwondo club in college. Although I haven’t practiced in a while, handling a pickpocket is still no problem.”
    

    
      Xia Tian lifted his head and triumphantly grinned.
    

    
      “You’ve hidden it quite well.” Lin Jin chuckled and lightly pushed Xia Tian “Do you want some reward?”
    

    
      “Reward? What’s the reward?” Xia Tian immediately became interested.
    

    
      “I’ll reward you to buy me a bag. This one got slashed apart.” Lin Jin took everything out of her bag and stuffed it in her pockets, leaving just the toy gun in her hand.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s expression instantly went dark and he changed the subject without pause: “Hey, why do you keep that toy gun in your bag anyway?”
    

    
      “It’s a stun gun, self defense.” Lin Jin raised the toy gun in her hand and waved it around “Want to give it a try?”
    

    
      “I think I’ll pass.” Xia Tian took a couple steps back in fear.
    

    
      No wonder Lin Jin always appeared to be unguarded. No wonder Lin Jin carried her bag no matter where she went.
    

    
      It turned out she was well on guard from the start?
    

    
      Because there were too many people, even just buying a new bag still took them over half an hour.
    

    
      After buying the bag, neither of them felt like squeezing around in the crowd anymore, so they took the BRT back home.
    

    
      Lin Jin was someone who really hated hassle. As soon as they got back, she quickly sorted out all the stuff they had bought today. Then, she couldn’t be bothered to shower and she just directly laid down on Xia Tian’s bed.
    

    
      Xia Tian was taking a shower at the time, and Lin Jin didn’t feel like going back home to take a shower. She was so tired that she just laid down on the bed and almost fell asleep.
    

    
      Xia Tian usually finishes his showers very quickly, but when he came out about ten minutes later, he found that Lin Jin was already snoring away on the bed. The sweat on her forehead had not even dried yet.
    

    
      Xiamen was a pretty hot place, and the places they had visited were all packed with people. So even though Lin Jin doesn’t sweat much normally, she still ended up sweating a lot on this trip.
    

    
      Now, even after being under the air conditioner for ten minutes, her sweat was still not completely dry. After Xia Tian stood by the bed and thought for a bit, he finally reached out and shook her shoulder.
    

    
      “Get up and take a shower before you sleep. It’s only four in the afternoon.”
    

    
      “I want to sleep for a bit.” Lin Jin rolled over, her back to Xia Tian. She then pulled the quilt over her head, using the quilt to wipe the sweat off her forehead along the way.
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian wasn’t obsessed with cleanliness, seeing Lin Jin do that still made the corners of his mouth twitch.
    

    
      What on earth was this Lin Jin doing?
    

    
      Xia Tian helplessly sighed. There really wasn’t much he could do about this action by Lin Jin.
    

    
      Even though he might have a bit of a cleanliness obsession, but if it was Lin Jin, then it should be fine, right?
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: BRT stands for Bus Rapid Transit and is usually different from the normal buses.
    

  
    Chapter 548: Mom suddenly arrived

    
      Chapter 548: – Mom suddenly arrived
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t very satisfied with yesterday’s trip. After all, it was rare for her to go to Zhongshan Street, but the place was so crowded that her mood was completely ruined.
    

    
      Originally, she was quite happy to have Xia Tian out with her, especially when they went to Wanda. But all the crowds made her unhappy at the end.
    

    
      Xia Tian had finally gotten a day off and was even docked two hundred from his pay. But in the end, they just bought some clothes plus a bag and didn’t do much else together.
    

    
      Lin Jin had wanted to go for a movie with him in the evening, but after taking a look at the showings for the evening, she found that because of the holiday, basically everything except the 11 pm show was sold out. Besides, Lin Jin and Xia Tian needed to live stream at night as the stream had become an important job for the two.
    

    
      So last night, one of them streamed while the other played on their phone in bed until about one in the morning before going to sleep. As a result, when Lin Jin woke up today, she found that Xia Tian had already left for work.
    

    
      Lin Jin yawned, a bit unhappy that Xia Tian had left without saying anything. She laid in bed and yawned a few times, then rolled over and pulled the quilt over her head, planning to sleep again.
    

    
      Because she stayed up so late last night, Lin Jin felt that sleeping until nine today wasn’t enough. Plus, she would usually notice when Xia Tian got up, but she didn’t notice anything at all today because she was too tired.
    

    
      After going back to sleep at nine in the morning, she slept until eleven before feeling like she had slept enough.
    

    
      Once she got enough sleep, she washed up as usual, then went to live stream herself eating lunch and stuff. She planned to leisurely stream all day like she usually did.
    

    
      However, things didn’t go as planned.
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin finished eating, she heard the doorbell ring. She hurried over to open it and saw her mom and Lin Chen standing outside.
    

    
      “Huh?”
    

    
      Lin Jin had originally thought it might be Teacher Lin or her dad. She hadn’t expected her mom and younger brother to come as they were supposed to be over in Guangdong.
    

    
      “Why are you guys here?” Lin Jin quickly smiled and welcomed her mom inside.
    

    
      “Why am I here?” Her mom had a smile on her face, but she looked a bit displeased at Lin Jin. She then led Lin Chen into the living room, sat down on the sofa with her legs crossed and asked Lin Jin who was closing the door “If I hadn’t come, I still wouldn’t have known you’re already living together with your boyfriend.”
    

    
      Younger brother Lin Chen added in from the side: “Exactly, sister. We can forget that you didn’t even tell us you got a boyfriend, but you still don’t say anything when you’re already living together!”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression darkened a bit. You have to know that back during summer break, she had told her mom that she definitely wouldn’t get a boyfriend before she graduated.
    

    
      “These things, are unpredictable, right.”
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at her mom’s expression, then took a look at Lin Chen. She found that Lin Chen’s gaze was filled with jealousy and resentment, but she didn’t know who it was directed at.
    

    
      Without any hesitation, she quickly ran into the kitchen to pour them each a glass of water.
    

    
      Her mom didn’t seem to have any intention of drinking the water, but after Lin Chen took a sip, he started looking around the apartment.
    

    
      Lin Jin nervously sat down next to Lin Chen, using him to separate herself from her mom. She then turned on the living room TV, and then eagerly looked at her mom with a smile.
    

    
      “Say, what’s with you? Not telling me you have a boyfriend is one thing, but you’re really living in a place like this with him every day?” Her mom glanced around the apartment and her expression immediately darkened when she found it only had one bedroom “And there’s only one bedroom? You’re living together and also sleeping together?”
    

    
      Lin Jin had still been nervous at first, but when she heard her mom actually suspect that she and Xia Tian were having sex, she immediately became flustered. Her face flushed red, then instantly jumped up and loudly explained: “I haven’t! I usually only sleep on the same bed as him, but we each have our own quilt!”
    

    
      “And I hardly ever sleep together with him, okay!”
    

    
      Lin Jin indignantly glared at her mom. Lin Jin’s mom knew her very well. Seeing Lin Jin like this, she understood right away what was going on.
    

    
      Her mom’s expression quickly changed. She stood up, walked over, and gently pressed Lin Jin back down onto the sofa, saying with a smile: “Mom here is just worried about you, okay?”
    

    
      “I don’t need you to worry.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at her and said “What are you doing here today, anyway? And you, younger brother, look at the time. It’s already the sixth day of the National Day holiday. You came all the way here today, but won’t you still need to go back to Guangdong tomorrow?”
    

    
      “It’s just me going back to Guangdong. Your younger brother is now studying in Fuzhou. It doesn’t even take two hours to come over.”
    

    
      Ah? How come she never knew that Lin Chen was now studying in Fuzhou? Did Fuzhou have any good universities?
    

    
      She looked doubtfully at Lin Chen, who immediately started complaining: “I had a stomach ache back during the college entrance exam, so I didn’t do well. So I just went to Fuzhou University.”
    

    
      Fuzhou University? It seemed that it was still a 211 University, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately took a hit. Back in elementary school, her grades weren’t much different from Lin Chen’s. How come the difference just got wider and wider? She herself was still studying at a vocational college, while her younger brother actually got into a 211 university. And it was even with him not doing well because of a stomach ache. This meant that if he did perform well, he would have been able to just casually enter a 985 university, right? Although it was partly because she didn’t care about studying back in middle and high school, if Lin Chen were similarly careless about studying, he would probably have still gotten into a decent university, right?
    

    
      “Mom, I feel like, either I’m not your biological child or he’s not your biological child. Why’s the difference so big?” Lin Jin rolled her eyes, then turned to Lin Chen and asked “So since you got into Fuzhou University, how come you’re only telling me now?”
    

    
      “Wasn’t it because I went travelling during summer…”
    

    
      Lin Chen, a big guy, blinked a few times trying to act cute, then quickly changed the subject: “Hey, sister. I’m not trying to be rude, but the boyfriend found by a beautiful person like you must at least be middle class, right? How come your boyfriend lives in a place like this?”
    

    
      “What’s wrong with this place? It’s a one bedroom, one living room apartment, I think it’s quite nice.” Lin Jin saw Lin Chen talking trash about her boyfriend and immediately started defending him. “Besides, he’s preparing to open a shop now and start his own business. Even though he’s saved up over a hundred thousand, he doesn’t dare to spend a single cent. When we went out yesterday shopping for clothes, he looked like he was about to die. How could he live in some big or fancy apartment?”
    

    
      “He’s only graduated for two years and already saved over a hundred thousand, okay?” Lin Jin huffed. “Let’s see if you can do that after you graduate.”
    

    
      “That I really don’t believe.”
    

    
      Their mom had a smile as she watched the two bicker. She didn’t interrupt and just watched from the side.
    

    
      “Who cares if you don’t believe it. Anyway, he’s currently making ten thousand a month. Who knows how long it’ll take you to make ten thousand a month.” Lin Jin huffed with her arms crossed as she sat on the bed, even crossing one leg over the other “If there’s nothing else, I still need to go back and stream.”
    

    
      “You’re still streaming?”
    

    
      “Why do you care?”
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: 211 Universities in China are good, but 985 Universities are like the Ivy league schools. The 211 and 985 doesn’t refer to how many there are, it’s just a name.
    

  
    Chapter 549: Dad’s dark history

    
      Chapter 549: – Dad’s dark history
    

    
      Lin Chen was seeing Lin Jin stream for the first time, so he became extremely curious. He immediately ditched their mom and followed Lin Jin into the bedroom.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s streaming setup was actually pretty good. After all, she had made tens of thousands of yuan from streaming, so the equipment couldn’t be too bad.
    

    
      There was a professional camera, professional microphone, and the computer was even hooked up to two monitors. One monitor was to look at chat and the other one for playing the game. Also, the mouse and keyboard looked great too. Although they might not have cost thousands, they at least cost in the hundreds.
    

    
      It was Lin Chen’s first time seeing such a fancy computer setup. He instantly got really excited and started poking around, feeling this and touching that, until he realized the stream was currently live.
    

    
      “Sister, you’re streaming?” Lin Chen suddenly noticed he was on camera and hurriedly stepped to the side. Then he turned his head to look at Lin Jin beside him. “Sister, what games do you usually stream? I usually watch streams too, how come I’ve never seen you before? Small streamer?”
    

    
      “Small streamer? I guess that’s kind of right.” Lin Jin shrugged. Although she was already one of the top three streamers in the Dota section, the issue was that no one cared about Dota. So even if she was in the top three, it was still far below those League of Legends streamers.
    

    
      At least the popularity count was quite different. As for the number of real concurrent viewers, no one knew.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat down in front of the computer. She had played too much RimWorld recently so she had been mixing in some Dota. Meanwhile, Lin Chen had no clue what was going on in Dota at all. He just sat off to the side looking confused, feeling that the dazzling array of skills and effects on screen was so confusing he couldn’t tell who was who.
    

    
      Their mom had nothing to do, so she walked over to the bedroom door, leaned against the doorframe, and peeked inside.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, what are you doing right now?”
    

    
      “Live streaming." Lin Jin glanced up at her mom and said somewhat impatiently “Mom, if you have nothing to do, how about you go grocery shopping? You cook tonight.”
    

    
      “It’s not like you can’t cook." Their mom standing at the door glared unhappily at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately wore a cheeky smile and said: “Isn’t this just me craving mom’s cooking?”
    

    
      Lin Chen quite unhesitatingly retorted: “I’ve long been sick of it.”
    

    
      “You’re asking for a beating, right?”
    

    
      Mom raised her hand, ready to smack Lin Chen, and the big guy immediately chickened out and hid behind Lin Jin.
    

    
      After, their mom went off to the market to buy groceries, leaving Lin Jin to continue streaming while Lin Chen intently watched. However, although Lin Chen was very focused on watching, he couldn’t understand anything at all.
    

    
      He didn’t understand Dota, and when Lin Jin switched to RimWorld, he didn’t really get it either. Luckily, he had a somewhat better IQ or memory, as after about three hours, he finally understood a bit of what was going on in those games.
    

    
      “Hey, sister.” Lin Chen looked at the monitor that showed the chat and grinned like an idiot. “Look, they’re saying to let me play.”
    

    
      “Let you play? What will you play?” Lin Jin glanced at him, then looked at the chat and found that there really were a bunch of viewers who were just here to watch the action and stir things up.
    

    
      “‘That stupid idiot next to you has been watching all day, let him play a bit.”
    

    
      “They’re saying you’re a stupid idiot.” Lin Jin raised an eyebrow at him “Don’t you feel mad?”
    

    
      “Mad about what? Though I look like a stupid idiot, at least my school’s probably better than most of your chat, right?”
    

    
      Then that line by Lin Chen instantly provoked the viewers and the chat exploded with people taking shots at Lin Chen one after another.
    

    
      Afterwards, Lin Jin forgot about her younger brother beside her for a bit and focused on the stream. As usual, besides streaming, there wasn’t really much else.
    

    
      And there was a Lin Chen by her side. So whenever she got tired of streaming, she would directly push Lin Chen into the spotlight to help with the stream while she went to rest in bed. Since it was Lin Chen’s first time streaming, he was really enthusiastic.
    

    
      Then at around three in the afternoon, their dad came over as well.
    

    
      Their mom had been gone grocery shopping for half the day for some reason. As soon as their dad heard the news, he immediately abandoned the milk tea shop and hurried over with a nervous look. He was completely not like a guest at all, directly sitting down on the sofa and making himself some tea to drink.
    

    
      After opening the door to let her dad in, Lin Jin ran back to the bedroom and whispered to Lin Chen: "I’m guessing that dad wants to get back together with mom. He’s been behaving quite well lately.”
    

    
      “He’s been behaving well lately, god knows how he’ll behave in the future.”
    

    
      Because Lin Chen had separated from their dad when he was young and had no attachment to him, he actually thought that it would be better for their mom if she just found a new stepdad instead.
    

    
      “Back when mom and him just got married, wasn’t he behaving very well too? Then later he got successful and became addicted to gambling.” Lin Chen shrugged. “I heard mom say, she said that you were born prematurely, and even almost died.”
    

    
      “How come I never knew?”
    

    
      While the two were secretly gossiping in the bedroom, their mom had come back into Xia Tian’s place with a shopping basket, completely unaware. As soon as she opened the door, she found their dad inside sitting on the sofa. She had been smiling just now, but it instantly vanished. With a dark expression, she questioned dad sitting on the sofa: “What’s up with you? Why are you here?”
    

    
      “I originally just lived upstairs, why can’t I come see my daughter?”
    

    
      “Yeah, right. Did you forget what your reaction was when you found out that Lin Jin had become a girl?” Mom coldly huffed and walked straight into the kitchen. After setting her shopping basket down in the kitchen, she walked straight into the bedroom and directly locked the door.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Lin Chen looked at each other. They had originally assumed that their parents would at least talk for a bit. But as soon as they met, their mom had instantly started a fight and then holed up in the bedroom, leaving everything else aside.
    

    
      This was a live stream.
    

    
      With a gloomy expression, Lin Jin gave her viewers an apology and then ended the stream. After that, she turned her head towards her mom.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, I’m telling you, your dad’s like a dog that can’t stop eating shit! Don’t be fooled by how nice he seems quite nice to you now, how he seems to have opened a shop and is making some money, and how he seems to have stopped drinking and gambling!” Their mom’s hand uncontrollably slapped the bed and she continued to say in agitation “Your dad, I know that guy! I lived together with him for over ten years! Would I not know what kind of person he is? Back when he was in business, he used to find a mistress outside every day!”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mind went blank. She had always assumed it was only after the divorce would her dad occasionally go find escorts.
    

    
      Lin Chen however, looked indifferent. He had no feelings for his biological father.
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a sigh. Originally, she had really thought her dad had changed for the better and that his dark history of gambling and drinking was now all in the past. But as a result, she heard about an even darker part of his dark history.
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      Her dad’s dark history, to be honest, Lin Jin couldn’t say how much of it there really was.
    

    
      Ever since she could remember as a child, their mom and dad had always been on not great terms. Although her mom was actually quite good looking as well, but she had given birth to two children so her figure was a bit out of shape. The wrinkles on her face also became more noticeable as she got older and older. Back then, her mom was a full time housewife, spending every day busying nonstop for Lin Jin and Lin Chen, but Lin Jin would hardly see her dad once a week.
    

    
      Lin Jin had always thought that her dad was really busy and doing business back then. But even if he was doing business, being so busy that he couldn’t even come home once a week was a bit much, right? No matter how big of a businessman, it was impossible to be so busy that you couldn’t make it home every day, right? And during that time, from what Lin Jin knew, the city where her dad did business was only about an hour’s drive away from home.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t think much of it before, but now hearing her mom say that her dad had once kept a mistress, it started making a bit of sense why he rarely came home.
    

    
      And during that period, whenever her dad did come back, her mom would greet him with a smile. At the time, Lin Jin thought their relationship seemed pretty good. Although they would occasionally argue, their voices were always quiet.
    

    
      But now that she thought about it, if her dad really had been messing around outside and yet her mom was still greeting him with a smile, the only reason would be that he was worried about it affecting the two children, Lin Jin and Lin Chen.
    

    
      Thinking about it like that, her mom divorcing her dad was probably just the final result of her having no other choice.
    

    
      The bedroom went silent. Lin Jin and Lin Chen looked at each other, while their mom had a stern face as she looked down, unsure what she was thinking about.
    

    
      Staying like this wasn’t a solution. After all, the atmosphere was really a bit too heavy.
    

    
      After staying quiet for a bit, Lin Jin finally raised her head and asked: “Then during winter break last year, why did you talk about getting back together with him?”
    

    
      “Wasn’t that all for you?” Their mom looked a bit upset, she pursed her lips and continued to say “At that time, it was rare I finally went back. Seeing your life was so bad, I thought that maybe I should just reconcile with him. It wouldn’t matter even if he kept continuing to find that mistress since there’s no feelings between us anyway. But I definitely won’t allow gambling.
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly smiled.
    

    
      Indeed, that was the time when her appearance went through the biggest changes. As soon as she returned home, her dad could tell.
    

    
      After all, at that time, Lin Jin had just been transformed by the black cat for a few months. Her roommates lived with her every day, so there were no suspicions. But her dad could see the differences right away.
    

    
      The acne on her face was gone, her skin had become extremely smooth, and her facial features became softer and more feminine. Plus, her originally skinny body had become more voluptuous like a girl. Without wearing women’s clothes, she basically looked like a delicate, feminine guy.
    

    
      Or in other words, she looked like a long time hormone user.
    

    
      “At that time, I thought that mom, you, really still had some feelings for dad.” Lin Jin gave a bitter smile.
    

    
      Their mom shrugged, scrunching her face in disgust: “Anyway, I haven’t had any feelings for him in a long time. That’s it, you go kick your dad out.”
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly let out a sigh, stood up, opened the bedroom door and walked into the living room.
    

    
      At this moment, her dad was still sitting on the sofa, his emotions looking a bit unstable. He was holding a teacup in his hand, but his hands kept trembling so he couldn’t hold it steady no matter what.
    

    
      His head was down, as if he was watching the tea leaves float up and down in the cup. When he heard the sound of the bedroom door open, he immediately turned his head, only to see it was Lin Jin who came out.
    

    
      “How’s your mom?”
    

    
      He asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin closed the door behind her and walked over to her dad. She looked at him and really didn’t know what to say.
    

    
      “That uh… how about you just eat by yourself at the shop today?” Lin Jin lowered her head, her voice very quiet.
    

    
      “Your mom asked you to kick me out, right?” Her dad immediately understood what was going on. With a wry smile on his face, he muttered to himself “I really did her wrong.”
    

    
      “Mm…”
    

    
      Her dad downed the rest of the tea, and then stood up. Still holding the teacup, he walked towards the direction of the front door.
    

    
      “Then I’m leaving. You get along with your mom and younger brother.”
    

    
      Lin Jin watched her dad’s slightly hunched figure, yet was helpless. She didn’t have anything she could say, and just watched him open and close the door, disappearing from sight.
    

    
      Right then, her mom finally came out of the bedroom. With a frown, she sweeped a glance around the living room, confirming that the sound of the door just now was indeed the sound of dad leaving. She let out a sigh of relief and a smile appeared on her face: “Lin Jin, I’ll cook dinner tonight. When’s your boyfriend coming back? Should we wait for him?”
    

    
      “He probably won’t be back from work until around nine, we don’t need to wait for him.” Lin Jin felt relieved seeing her mom’s smile. She felt a lot better and jokingly asked “You don’t even know my boyfriend’s name, right? Why do you care so much about him?”
    

    
      “I have to see how handsome this kid is to be able to seduce my family’s Lin Jin away.” Her mom shot Lin Jin a glare, clearly not satisfied with her daughter suddenly finding a boyfriend.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately fell silent and shrank her neck.
    

    
      “Alright, you continue doing your whatever live streaming. I’ll go cook, today I’ll make you something delicious!”
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      Lin Jin was about to hurriedly rush back to the bedroom, but was suddenly stopped again by her mom.
    

    
      “Hey, wait. What’s your boyfriend called again? What does he like to eat? I’ll cook a bit for him, does he drink?”
    

    
      “He’s called Xia Tian, just the spring summer fall winter Xia Tian. He doesn’t drink, he likes to eat…” Lin Jin froze for a bit. It seemed she had never asked Xia Tian what he liked to eat before. When he brought her food, it was always whatever Lin Jin liked to eat, and now what he liked. So Lin Jin just shamelessly said “Whatever I like to eat, he likes to eat too!”
    

    
      “Enough, you definitely just don’t know.” Mom shot a look at Lin Jin again.
    

    
      “He’s not coming back for dinner anyway.” Lin Jin looked wronged.
    

    
      “Then we’ll just eat after he’s back. You call him, say to not eat out tonight and come back for dinner.”
    

    
      “Then won’t I starve to death?” Lin Jin saw her mom once again about to shoot a look at her, and immediately turned around to run away.
    

    
      The stream was restarted, but Lin Jin and Lin Jin were clearly not as enthusiastic as before. Most of their enthusiasm was killed by the conflict between their parents. As a result, the two of them didn’t joke around as much.But after half an hour, Lin Chen couldn’t hold back his curiosity and started asking Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Sister, what kind of person is my brother in law? Why’s everyone in chat begging for him to stream?”
    

    
      “He’s more handsome than you, richer than you, can do things better than you, cares more about your sister than you.” Lin Jin took a glance at him and mercilessly attacked “And he’s harder working than you, more…”
    

    
      Lin Chen suddenly interrupted Lin Jin’s words, grinning as he asked: “Sister, we naturally don’t know if I can do you or not!”
    

    
      “...” Lin Jin went blank for a second, but very quickly realized and raised her hand to smack him “Are you asking for a beating?!”
    

    
      “I was wrong!”
    

    
      Lin Chen instantly put both his hands up and surrendered.
    

    
      Ploania
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      Because her mom insisted, Lin Jin couldn’t eat dinner on time. Still, her mom was somewhat considerate and stir fried some noodles for the two siblings at around six o’clock. After they ate, Lin Jin didn’t feel the wait was that bad anymore.
    

    
      There wasn’t anything to do in the evening. Lin Jin had wanted to take her mom and younger brother to the movies, but her mom was afraid Xia Tian would suddenly come home and refused. Her mom just sat on the living room sofa, watching TV while eating the cherries Lin Jin had bought a couple of days ago, already acting as if this was her own home.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit troubled and secretly sent Xia Tian a text message, telling him to think about what he should say when he met her mom. Then she laid down on the bed and went on her phone. Lin Chen, on the other hand, started getting into RimWorld. He clumsily controlled the little characters in the game while the viewers spammed the chat roasting him like crazy.
    

    
      But Lin Chen completely didn’t see the chat at all. As a top student who had also spent a good amount of time watching Lin Jin play, despite being a little overwhelmed at first, he started figuring out how to play after about half an hour. He then started building walls and traps and stuff based on what he understood about the game.
    

    
      Lin Jin was happy to chill. Lin Chen thought streaming was really interesting, whereas she felt streaming was straight up torture.
    

    
      Time slowly passed, and at nine o’clock, Xia Tian came home right on time.
    

    
      Ever since he got Lin Jin’s text around six, he had been on edge all night. After all, he was completely unprepared for meeting his girlfriend’s parents. Especially since Lin Jin’s mom apparently didn’t approve of her dating so early.
    

    
      Lin Jin was clearly already in her second year, and will basically be a third year at the end of the semester. Yet her mom was still so old fashioned and wouldn’t even allow her to have a boyfriend in college. Was a college life without dating even able to be considered as college?
    

    
      He opened the door with his key. As soon as he entered, he saw a woman who looked about forty sitting on his sofa watching TV.
    

    
      That had to be Lin Jin’s mom!
    

    
      He didn’t even have time to properly take off his shoes. The moment he saw Lin Jin’s mom look at him, he immediately bowed without any hesitation and respectfully shouted: “Mom!”
    

    
      “Mom” Lin Jin’s mom looked completely baffled.
    

    
      Then, Xia Tian suddenly realized that he and Lin Jin’s mom didn’t even know each other yet, but he had called her “mom” as soon as they met.
    

    
      Too nervous! Too nervous! He needed to find a way to calm down.
    

    
      He straightened up his expression. Seeing Lin Jin’s mom staring at him, he forced out a smile that looked worse than crying, then quickly changed his tune and said: “Hello auntie.”
    

    
      “Mm.” Her mom coldly nodded.
    

    
      Xia Tian hurriedly took off his coat, changed into slippers, and then just awkwardly stood at the door, not knowing what to do or say at all.
    

    
      When he had first met Lin Jin’s dad, it was under the label of being just friends. Later on, he naturally transitioned into the future son in law. But since he had never met Lin Jin’s mom before, his hands were nervously trembling.
    

    
      This was much more intense than his first time going to a job interview.
    

    
      “Sit.” Lin Jin’s mom crossed her legs and looked at Xia Tian with a serious expression.
    

    
      He looked quite decent. Judging by his face, he was probably a serious and upright person.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom thought to herself, then stood up and said to Xia Tian: “Go to the bedroom and call them to come eat. We’ve been waiting a while for dinner, so they’re probably starving.”
    

    
      “Okay!” Xia Tian hurriedly rushed into the bedroom and called Lin Jin and Lin Chen out.
    

    
      When the three of them all came out together again, mom had already laid out all the dishes and chopsticks, and was currently sitting at the head of the rectangular dining table, waiting.
    

    
      They each took a seat, with Lin Jin sitting next to Xia Tian. She cautiously glanced at her mom’s expression, but couldn’t tell whether she liked or disliked Xia Tian. However, Lin Chen was very curious about this brother in law and kept staring at Xia Tian. As if afraid the other wouldn’t notice him, Lin Chen even reached his hand out and nudged the still dazed Xia Tian.
    

    
      “Brother in law, how did you manage to get my sister?”
    

    
      Xia Tian, who had been sitting there so nervous he was in a daze, finally got it back together and quickly explained: “I guess our feelings just developed over time, yeah, it developed over time.”
    

    
      “How long have you two been together?” Mom placed a piece of meat into Lin Jin’s bowl, the expression on her face softening a little. She put on a kind motherly face, smiling as she asked Xia Tian “Are you two planning to get married in the future?”
    

    
      Lin Jin knew her mom wasn’t asking herself, so she lowered her head, said nothing, and just focused on eating.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn’t need to think about it at all and immediately answered: “We’ve been together for a bit over two months. We met when she came back from her hometown during the winter break.”
    

    
      “Oh, so you mean you’ve only known each other for half a year. How can that be considered as feelings developing over time?’” Lin Jin’s mom gently questioned Xia Tian’s words “Besides, she’s still in school, so there was no way you could’ve been together all the time”
    

    
      “At that time, we just so happen to live in the same rental building, and we also knew each other. She later started live streaming and needed help, so he came to me. Going back and forth like that, we got familiar.” Xia Tian was so nervous his voice sounded a little weird, but he didn’t notice and tried his best to express his care for Lin Jin. “Then later, we started live streaming together and would be together basically every night. Maybe because her personality is quite good, so I just slowly started to like her.”
    

    
      “Mm, so what do you do for work now?”
    

    
      “Right now, I’m working in a hotel kitchen. I’m preparing to open a restaurant, so I wanted to work in the kitchen first and familiarize myself a bit.” Xia Tian found himself gradually relaxing as he spoke. “I’ve currently saved over a hundred thousand. Although it’s not enough to open a restaurant just yet, I plan to see if I can get a loan, or borrow some from my family.”
    

    
      “Mm.” Lin Jin’s mom nodded, and once again asked “What’s your family situation? Is it convenient to say?”
    

    
      “My family, I’m the only child, no brothers or sisters. My family’s condition can just be considered okay, I’m currently sending them back two thousand yuan each month.”
    

    
      “Where are you from?”
    

    
      “A small county town in Hainan, the scenery’s really nice.” Xia Tian smoothly answered.
    

    
      “So what do you like about my family’s Lin Jin?”
    

    
      Xia Tian was just about to answer, but he suddenly froze and turned to look at Lin Jin.
    

    
      He carefully looked at Lin Jin’s face, his eyes full of affection. Lin Jin felt his gaze and impolitely glared at him. She then gave his foot under the table a stomp.
    

    
      Xia Tian winced and quickly pulled his gaze back. Then he said to her mom: “Auntie, I feel I like everything about Lin Jin. If you really asked me for the specifics, I would actually be at a loss for words.”
    

    
      “Let me put it this way. Lin Jin is the most special girl I’ve ever met. I fell in love with her the first time I met her.”
    

    
      Listen to your nonsense. The first time you met me, you were cold to no end, alright? Later, we even had that falling out, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin beside him thought.
    

    
      “Mm.” Her mom looked a bit absent minded as she lowered her head and bit her chopsticks, looking as if she was thinking about something.
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately shut up and flashed Lin Jin a peace sign under the table.
    

    
      “I did pretty well, right?” He leaned towards Lin Jin’s ear and asked in a low voice.
    

    
      Lin Jin gave him a glance, and then casually nodded.
    

    
      Xia Tian breathed a sigh of relief. This should be considered as having passed, right?
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      Xia Tian finally managed Lin Jin’s mom with great difficulty. He didn’t eat much either, he just hurriedly said he was full, and then went back to the bedroom, his whole body collapsing on the bed in exhaustion.
    

    
      After he left, mom’s focus shifted to Lin Jin. She didn’t say anything either, just staring at her as if she was some suspect.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt uncomfortable seeing this, so she quickly changed the subject.
    

    
      “Mom, where are you and Lin Chen staying tonight?”
    

    
      “Aren’t there hotels near your school?” Her mom glanced over the apartment, and then said with a smile “I would like to stay here, or go to where you live. But neither place has room, right?”
    

    
      “That’s true.” Lin Jin shrugged. “Then later, I’ll take you guys to find a hotel later? Oh, the single room I was renting the last time you came over does daily rentals. You guys can go stay there for a night.”
    

    
      “Mm.”
    

    
      The dinner cooked by her mom was very bountiful. The remaining three of them ate for another ten or so minutes but still couldn’t finish. In the end, Lin Jin could only wrap it all up with plastic wrap and store it in the fridge for tomorrow.
    

    
      “Mom, are you and Lin Chen heading back tomorrow?”
    

    
      “Yeah. Lin Chen has to go back to school tomorrow, I also need to return to Guangdong.”
    

    
      Lin Jin followed her mom downstairs, while Lin Chen walked beside her with his head down, playing on Lin Jin’s game console.
    

    
      Their mom walked straight to the old rental place Lin Jin and Xia Tian had lived at before. She haggled with the landlord and got it for seventy yuan per room.
    

    
      Her mom had stayed there before so she was quite familiar with the place. She and Lin Chen each got a room, and after dropping off their luggage, planned to go back to Xia Tian’s place to inspect the Xia Tian guy.
    

    
      Anyway, Lin Jin had no clue what her mom was going to inspect about Xia Tian. She had basically already asked about all eighteen generations of Xia Tian’s ancestors.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, what’s your little boyfriend really like?” On the way back, Lin Jin’s mom started questioning again and even shared her own opinion “I feel like he’s too handsome. I’m afraid he might be the kind of guy who fools around.”
    

    
      “Eh?”
    

    
      Lin Jin had never considered that. After all, Xia Tian’s behavior had always been very good. Plus, he had an iceberg face and was the quiet type around strangers. It had never occurred to her that he would mess around with other women.
    

    
      “His personality is pretty introverted and doesn’t really like to talk much with strangers.” Lin Jin scratched her head. “He used to be a total iceberg face. When we just got together, he would barely even talk with me, I had to slowly train him.”
    

    
      “Train?” Lin Chen by the side clearly wanted to joke or something, but was shut down by Lin Jin’s glare.
    

    
      “An introverted personality doesn’t mean he won’t fool around.” Her mom started sharing her wisdom with Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Your dad and I met through a blind date. Back during the blind date, he also didn’t say much and looked all honest. But the result?” Mom had a straight face. “Later, your grandpa gave him over a hundred thousand to start a business. It was fine at the start, but later when it got more successful, he started messing around. He probably even thought that I didn’t know?”
    

    
      Seeing this expression from her mom, Lin Jin suddenly recalled something from the past.
    

    
      In the past, no matter where her dad went, her mom seemed to immediately know about it…
    

    
      In other words, back in that small hometown, her mom’s “influence” was everywhere. No matter what her dad did, it would always be known.
    

    
      Her mom’s controlling nature was very strong, so strong that even Lin Jin felt scared. But fortunately, her mom wasn’t very familiar with this Xiamen area, so her mom shouldn’t know about everything she does, right?
    

    
      Then, Lin Jin suddenly recalled: How did her mom know he lived just downstairs in the same building?
    

    
      She suddenly felt a chill run down her spine.
    

    
      “Anyway, you should be careful. At least before marriage, you can’t do anything overboard with him. If you catch Xia Tian cheating, then just dump him.” Mom warned Lin Jin “Never tolerate it because of something. The more you put up with it, the bolder the man will get. And then later, you’ll split up anyway.”
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded without hesitation, not at all believing that Xia Tian would ever cheat.
    

    
      After all, Xia Tian currently worked in the kitchen every day. Like, most home cooks might be women, but in a hotel, it was just all men. Even if there were women, they would definitely not be prettier than she was. There was absolutely no reason for Xia Tian to cheat.
    

    
      Lin Jin talked with her mom the entire way. Once they arrived at the entrance of the community, her mom suddenly changed her mind and said she would take Lin Chen shopping. So Lin Chen could only reluctantly return the game console back to Lin Jin and turn around to follow their mom shopping.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who returned back to Xia Tian’s place, helplessly laid down on the bed. She took a glance at Xia Tian, who had the same expression and was currently streaming.
    

    
      “How was it? My mom didn’t really give you a hard time today, right?”
    

    
      Hearing Lin Jin’s question, Xia Tian turned around to face her, and then said with a wry smile: “Your mom just checked my entire family tree, and you still say she didn’t give me a hard time? When you went out with your mom, she definitely said something to you, right?”
    

    
      “She said I need to be careful of you cheating. If you ever cheat, she told me to immediately break up with you.” When Lin Jin brought this thing up, she immediately became excited and scooted over to Xia Tian’s side. She curiously asked “Hey, be honest, are there any female coworkers at your job who are interested in you?”
    

    
      Xia Tian’s entire person froze for a bit, then burst out laughing: “Ha, impossible! How can any female coworkers be interested in me? It’s not as if you don’t know that I’m usually like an iceberg?”
    

    
      “Aiya, that laugh is so fake.”
    

    
      Lin Jin grinned and poked Xia Tian’s waist with her finger: “Hey, tell the truth, is there any? If you don’t tell the truth, I’ll get mad.”
    

    
      “Fine, there is…”
    

    
      As soon as Xia Tian admitted it, he immediately swore his loyalty. He even stopped playing the game and typed to ask for a pause. He then turned his head towards Lin Jin and explained: “But what kind of person am I? How can I cheat just because a girl likes me? I’m so handsome, there’s loads of people who like me. Besides, my girlfriend is so pretty, right?”
    

    
      He shyly wanted to stick his face closer to Lin Jin, but she just pressed her palm against his cheek, keeping him out at a safe distance: “So that’s to say, if a girl prettier than me likes you, you would cheat?”
    

    
      “How could I!”
    

    
      Lin Jin frowned and seriously focused on Xia Tian’s face, then firmly said: “Tomorrow morning, I’ll send you to work.”
    

    
      “There’s no need for that, right?”
    

    
      “I need people to know that you have a girlfriend. Can’t have those b*tches trying anything.” Lin Jin stood up. “It’s settled. Don’t continue yapping to me.”
    

    
      Xia Tian sighed, thinking this day had been nothing but trouble. Feeling that he had no way out, he could only confess: “Alright, I admit, there is a somewhat pretty girl who likes me. But I just treat her as a friend…”
    

    
      “I feel like you treated me as a friend at first too.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes “Enough, stop talking. I’ll know when I go see for myself tomorrow. You just relax and stream.”
    

    
      How was he supposed to relax? God knows what trouble you’ll cause next?
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      Early morning. Lin Jin and Xia Tian were already awake at around seven.
    

    
      Lin Jin had been sleeping well lately, so occasionally getting up an hour or two earlier wasn’t a big deal. She yawned, washed her face, and felt much more awake.
    

    
      Xia Tian started busying around to make her breakfast as usual.
    

    
      Getting up at seven was a bit early. Even though Xia Tian had finished cooking, Lin Jin had taken a quick shower, and they both ate, it was still only a little after eight. There was still half an hour before they had to leave.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, you’re really going to go with me?”
    

    
      After breakfast, Xia Tian put on a light jacket and tied his belt. He sighed, turning to look at Lin Jin sitting on the sofa.
    

    
      “Go! Why wouldn’t I go?”
    

    
      Lin Jin lifted her head and glanced at Xia Tian, then pouted her lips: “I want to see all these male and female buddies of yours.”
    

    
      “They’re really just friends.” Xia Tian let out a bitter smile. “Look at you. If you run over like this, wouldn’t I look bad?”
    

    
      “How would you look bad? I’m just showing everyone that you’re my boyfriend, is that a problem?” Lin Jin rolled her eyes and stood up, then tugged at the pajamas on her body. “I’m going to change. Wait for me.”
    

    
      “Alright.”
    

    
      Xia Tian sighed, standing by the door and waiting for Lin Jin to finish changing.
    

    
      After a bit, Lin Jin slowly walked back out. Xia Tian glanced over at her and suddenly froze, staring straight at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Currently, Lin Jin had specially put on a leather jacket and leather pants. She also had her hair tied up in a high ponytail, looking very like a domineering big sister style.
    

    
      “Why did you put on makeup?” Xia Tian eyed her up and down, then suddenly pursed his lips and said “Such hot weather, isn’t a leather jacket and pants too stuffy?”
    

    
      “What’s wrong with wearing makeup? It’s pretty!” Lin Jin looked at Xia Tian and even did a spin. She felt quite good about herself and boasted “I think it’s quite good, and then paired with high heels! It’s a perfect royal sister style. Once all of those girls with indecent thoughts towards you see me, they’ll immediately back off!”
    

    
      “And it’s not hot at all! I feel pretty good, isn’t it also not sunny out today?” Lin Jin huffed “I think it’s pretty good, so let’s just go with this!”
    

    
      “Fine fine fine. Anybody who doesn’t know you might think you’re crazy, or maybe they’d think you’re playing an S.” Xia Tian opened the door and continued to say “To be honest, if you also had a whip right now, I’d think you were going to drag me into some SM play.”
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly paused and then turned his head back to look at the slightly confused Lin Jin.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin had tied him up before, right? Plus, she did seem to like wearing leather jackets and pants… She wouldn’t really do S, right?
    

    
      “What are you looking at me for? Let’s go.” Lin Jin gave him a glare.
    

    
      Xia Tian put his shoes on in despair, feeling more and more that his future life might not be easy.
    

    
      The two of them walked downstairs side by side, only to run into Lin Jin’s mom coming up.
    

    
      “Lin Jin? What are you doing?” When her mom saw the two of them, she curiously looked over “Lin Jin, aren’t you off from school today?”
    

    
      “I’m sending Xia Tian to work. I’ll be back around eleven.” Lin Jin said with a grin, clinging sweetly to Xia Tian’s arm.
    

    
      Xia Tian shivered, suspecting Lin Jin had ulterior motives.
    

    
      “Then you go ahead. I’ll wait for you to come back for lunch. Is he coming back at noon?” Lin Jin’s mom turned her attention to Xia Tian.
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately shook his head: “Auntie, I eat outside for lunch, there’s no lunch break.”
    

    
      “Oh.” Lin Jin’s mom looked at her with some confusion and asked “You send him off to work every day?”
    

    
      “Yeah.” Lin Jin quickly nodded and tightly hugged Xia Tian’s arm, acting as if they were inseparable.
    

    
      “Okay, give me the keys. I’ll make lunch.”
    

    
      After getting away from her mom, Lin Jin finally let out a sigh of relief, but saw Xia Tian was confused and looking at her.
    

    
      Lin Jin smiled and explained: “I didn’t want my mom to know that I was going to check out your girl friends. What if my mom starts disliking you?”
    

    
      Xia Tian scratched his head and asked in confusion: “It’s not like that, they’re just friends, and I’m not even that close to them. At most, just two could be considered buddies, why do you seem convinced that I’m cheating?”
    

    
      “How so! Isn’t this me trusting you!”
    

    
      “This is called trusting me?”
    

    
      Xia Tian speechlessly rolled his eyes at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Because it was during the National Day holiday, at least a third of the students in this college area had gone home. Plus, it was only 8:30 in the morning and most of the college students, who were finally on break, were still sleeping in. So there were very few students outside taking the bus.
    

    
      After riding the bus for half an hour, Lin Jin and Xia Tian arrived at the hotel.
    

    
      The hotel was near Wanda, about two to three kilometers away. The hotel was five stories tall and looked very fancy from the outside. The surrounding parking lot was packed with cars and customers were plentiful. Business looked great.
    

    
      “Okay, we’re here.” Xia Tian stood at the main entrance, then turned to look at Lin Jin. “What now?”
    

    
      “You still have ten minutes before you start work, right, so take me to get to know your friends!” Lin Jin quickly moved forward and with a smile, stuck herself to his arm. “Let’s go! Tell me which female friends you have that want to chase you. I’ll go meet them all.”
    

    
      “Not many, just one.” Xia Tian helplessly said “Just one of them who straight up gave me a gift seems to be into me, but I rejected her. The rest are really just normal friends. Normally at work, we barely even really talk.”
    

    
      “Which one?”
    

    
      “Her.”
    

    
      Xia Tian pointed over to the front desk, at a girl wearing a standard customer service smile on her face.
    

    
      This girl looked as if she was just in highschool. Noticing Xia Tian, she immediately stood up and waved at him.
    

    
      Xia Tian sighed and pulled Lin Jin over to the counter.
    

    
      “Xia Tian, introduce her to me.” Lin Jin had a magnanimous look on her face as she looked at the girl behind the desk. She smiled and casually introduced herself “Hello. I’m Lin Jin, Xia Tian’s girlfriend.”
    

    
      “Ah?”
    

    
      The girl blankly stared at Lin Jin, then at Xia Tian, and said in surprise: “This is my first time hearing that Xia Tian has a girlfriend.”
    

    
      “I’ve had one for a long time.” Xia Tian introduced with a bitter smile “This is the hotel’s receptionist, Chen Cheng. We get along okay.”
    

    
      “Oh~ Sister, I heard you tried to chase my family’s Xia Tian?” Lin Jin slightly narrowed her eyes at this girl named Chen Cheng.
    

    
      That girl looked full of embarrassment. She really hadn’t known Xia Tian had a girlfriend, and she had even gotten found out. Even though she and Xia Tian didn’t really have any relations, she had chased him before and got rejected, she actually still secretly had hope.
    

    
      “That uh, back then, I didn’t know he had a girlfriend.” Chen Cheng awkwardly looked at Lin Jin “If I had known, I definitely wouldn’t have tried…”
    

    
      “You see, I already told you there’s nothing going on. It’s just normal friends.” Xia Tian turned his head to Lin Jin and shrugged “But you wouldn’t believe me.”
    

    
      “It’s not that I don’t believe you, who knows how many girls like you? Me doing this is just giving them a warning. If they’re not as beautiful as me, then they’d better leave you alone.” Lin Jin let out a huff.
    

    
      “Alright, enough. I’m guessing that by tomorrow, everyone in the hotel will know that my girlfriend came over to assert her dominance.” Xia Tian sighed and looked at Chen Cheng “Right? Big mouth Chen Cheng?”
    

    
      “I’m not a big mouth, okay?” Chen Cheng wanted to protest, but her voice became smaller and smaller. “It’s just that my mouth is a bit fast sometimes…”
    

    
      “Isn’t that perfect?”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at Xia Tian.
    

  
    Chapter 554: Family leaving

    
      Chapter 554: – Family leaving
    

    
      After “asserting her dominance” at the hotel where Xia Tian worked, Lin Jin went back home.
    

    
      It was only a bit past ten when she got home. Her mom had just bought groceries and was busy prepping them in the kitchen, while Lin Chen was curled up on the sofa, yawning as he played Lin Jin’s game console.
    

    
      Lin Chen basically didn’t play any games back when he was studying for the college entrance exams. He would only play some occasional League of Legends games on the weekend. Now that he was finally in college, he was so pent up his true nature came out. He played basketball every day, and then at night, he would use the high end computer his mom bought him to play PUBG.
    

    
      He could also play PUBG over here at Lin Jin’s side, but Lin Chen was more interested in this game of the year Zelda game. As soon as he arrived, the first thing he did was to grab the game console and connect it to the living room TV. He then got on the sofa and started gaming.
    

    
      As soon as Lin Jin got back, she rushed into her room and changed into a breezy summer outfit. Leather jackets and pants really were better suited for fall or winter. She had only been out for two to three hours, yet she was already sweating.
    

    
      After changing, she walked out to the living room and asked Lin Chen on the sofa:
    

    
      “Speaking of which, Lin Chen, when are you and mom leaving?”
    

    
      “Mom’s leaving right after lunch. I’m fine whenever, as long as it’s before four.” Lin Chen lifted his head and glanced at Lin Jin, then complained “The school is messed up. We’re already in college but there’s still evening self study from seven to nine every day. I barely have time for games.”
    

    
      “Oh come on, college isn’t actually just about fun. If you don’t study well in college, then graduation just equals unemployment. The students who slack off every day are just the ones who have given up on themselves.” Lin Jin sat down next to Lin Chen. As a vocational college student, she deeply appreciated how easy college was.
    

    
      She had at most three classes a day, and some days there would even be just one. There were no evening or early morning self study periods, and assignments or whatever were just required at the end of the term. Even though the assignments might be tougher, you could just get someone to help you do it.
    

    
      “Anyway, I’m just going to relax for a bit first. I usually listen in class, and I also do my assignments.” Lin Chen shrugged and didn’t really listen to what Lin Jin just said “Anyway, I’ll just go with the flow. My grades in class are quite good.”
    

    
      “That works, suit yourself.” Lin Jin yawned and got up “I’m going to stream.”
    

    
      Since she had gotten up early today, it was now only around ten o’clock. She started feeling sleepy again, but she still planned to stream first until one or two in the afternoon before taking a nap. That way, her schedule would stay somewhat normal.
    

    
      Lin Chen didn’t watch her live stream this time. He felt that playing Zelda was better than watching her live stream, and even considered buying a console himself.
    

    
      The stream lasted until twelve at noon, then Lin Jin was called for lunch by her mom.
    

    
      During lunch, her mom looked like she had something on her mind, so she didn’t speak much and the three people just ate in silence.
    

    
      The atmosphere was a little weird. Lin Jin and Lin Chen exchanged glances but didn’t dare ask. They just kept their heads down and ate.
    

    
      When Lin Jin finished eating and was about to head back to her room to continue streaming, their mom suddenly called out to her.
    

    
      “Lin Jin.”
    

    
      “Huh?” Lin Jin stopped and turned back to look at her.
    

    
      “What if mom really found you guys a stepdad...”
    

    
      Lin Jin froze, she hadn’t expected her mom to actually bring this up.
    

    
      Although her mom seemed to have hinted before about finding someone to accompany her for the rest of her life, it seemed to have just been a thought. She had occasionally asked, but never as serious as she was now.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought of her dad’s behavior. Even though he was acting pretty decently now, according to what her mom said, dad was probably the type of dog who couldn’t stop eating sh*t. He might be properly behaving and running his shop every day now, but after he reunites with their mom, who knows if he will continue to gamble, or maybe continue keeping a mistress?
    

    
      “I have no objections.” Lin Jin nodded “Just don’t make me call him dad.”
    

    
      Lin Chen nodded nonstop and said in agreement: “Yeah, asking me to call a stranger dad feels weird.”
    

    
      “Okay, I understand.” Their mom nodded and her expression relaxed a little. “Lin Jin, I’ll help you do the dishes after eating and then I’ll go.”
    

    
      “Let me know when you’re leaving, I’ll see you off.” Lin Jin nodded and hurried back to the bedroom.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin had always been supportive of her mom marrying. Since her mom had no feelings for her dad anymore, she couldn’t just live alone for the rest of her life, right? After all, she and Lin Chen would eventually move out and live their own lives, they couldn’t take care of their mom forever.
    

    
      Right now, her mom was still relatively young, and her appearance didn’t look old due to good care. If she remarried now, she would have an advantage. It was better than delaying a few years and then getting old, what would her mom do then?
    

    
      Thinking about her mom’s matters caused Lin Jin to be a bit distracted while gaming.
    

    
      After playing a round, her mom had also finished cleaning up and came to Lin Jin’s door with the trash. So he could see their mom off, Lin Chen decided to buy his train ticket for an hour later, allowing him to just wait at the station until it was time to board.
    

    
      The train station wasn’t too far away. After an hour of going back and forth, Lin Jin sent them to the train station.
    

    
      She then went to her dad’s milk tea shop alone to check on the man her mom had rejected.
    

    
      Her dad didn’t seem too bothered by what happened yesterday. He was still focused on making milk tea and serving customers at the counter. She couldn’t see any hint of sadness on his face.
    

    
      He heard Lin Jin walk in, looked up, smiled at her and said: “Your mom and Lin Chen went back?”
    

    
      “Yeah.”
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded and sat on the high stool in front of the counter: “One cup of coconut jelly milk tea.”
    

    
      “Okay!”
    

    
      Her dad didn’t seem to be affected by yesterday’s events at all. He still wore a big smile like a cheerful boss. He showed this same expression to everyone lately, seemingly in a great mood.
    

    
      One of the store’s delivery guys came back and sat down next to Lin Jin, yawned, and straightforwardly said to her dad: “Boss, I won’t be working tomorrow.”
    

    
      “What happened?” Her dad paused for a bit and looked up.
    

    
      “It’s too tiring, I can’t handle it. I’m already very busy with class.” Despite the delivery guy being just part time, the milk tea shop was different from other quick service restaurants. The peak delivery period wasn’t only during meal times, so he had to come deliver takeout right after finishing class. After a month, he couldn’t handle it anymore, so he complained to Lin Jin’s dad “And the pay is also too low. My friend’s doing delivery for a Hunan restaurant, every day it’s just busy for two hours at noon and one hour at night. The pay’s also quite high. Aside from the base pay, there’s also an extra 30 cents per order.”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at this little guy next to her with interest. This glasses wearing, scholarly faced guy should be a first year in college. Even though Lin Jin couldn’t recognize all the second year students, there were very few second years of this style.
    

    
      Her dad nodded and accepted the delivery guy’s resignation, then turned to Lin Jin.
    

    
      “What’s up?”
    

    
      “Mom says she’s preparing to find a stepdad for me.”
    

    
      “...”
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      After telling her dad about what had happened, Lin Jin went back and focused on streaming.
    

    
      Now that her mom and younger brother were gone, Lin Jin could finally focus on streaming. After all, when her mom was around, she didn’t dare to be too loud while streaming, but now she didn’t have to worry.
    

    
      While streaming, she suddenly remembered that classes would start tomorrow. For some reason, a feeling of suffocation arose inside of her and she suddenly had the thought of dropping out of school.
    

    
      Her monthly income was in the tens of thousands anyway, why go to school!
    

    
      That was what she thought, but of course, Lin Jin couldn’t actually drop out of school. Not to mention her mom who had high hopes for her ever since she was young, Lin Jin had almost angered her mom to death when she only got into a vocational college, but even her usually indifferent dad would probably beat her if she really dropped out.
    

    
      Lin Jin kept streaming absentmindedly and time slowly passed by. Lin Jin only snapped out of it when she heard the front door open.
    

    
      For some inexplicable reason, she was in a terrible mood. With a straight face, she frowned and turned to look at the bedroom door.
    

    
      A moment later, Xia Tian walked in with an unhappy look on his face. As soon as he entered the room, he complained: “Seriously, that Chen Cheng has such a f*cking big mouth. After just a single morning, everyone at the hotel who knows me had already all heard that I have a beautiful girlfriend.”
    

    
      “Of course, I’m not saying it’s a bad thing.” Xia Tian saw his butt down on the bed and looked down at his phone while he continued to say “But now, as soon as I take a break, someone would run over and ask if it’s true that I have a girlfriend.”
    

    
      “Hey, did you know? That Chen Cheng made you sound like some domineering CEO. She said that I’m like a little wife whenever I’m with you.” Xia Tian said with a laugh “How could I look like a little wife? I’m the boss when at home, okay?”
    

    
      As he was talking, he suddenly noticed Lin Jin’s slightly gloomy expression, and the smile that was on his face instantly froze.
    

    
      “That uh?” Xia Tian cautiously scooted closer to Lin Jin’s side like a little wife, and flatteringly looked at Lin Jin “That uh, what’s wrong? You’re upset?”
    

    
      Lin Jin just blankly stared at him. Xia Tian got even more nervous, thinking what he had said might have annoyed her.
    

    
      Could it be that Lin Jin didn’t think she was a domineering CEO?
    

    
      He gulped and carefully comforted her: “Sorry, I didn’t do it on purpose. Don’t just keep looking at me like that… What's wrong? If there’s anything, just say it.”
    

    
      “I’m in a bad mood.” Lin Jin pouted. She sighed, then turned back to the stream and continued “I finally got to meet my mom and younger brother, but we didn’t end up doing anything, and they had to go after just one day. But the important thing is that I also have to go to class tomorrow.”
    

    
      Oh, so it was post vacation syndrome!
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly realized. Back when he was in school, whenever a long holiday ended, he would also experience this. This kind of feeling will normally disappear after two to three days of class.
    

    
      “Then what to do?” Although he had experienced it before, he didn’t really know what other solutions there were besides just pushing through it.
    

    
      He thought for a moment and suggested, “How about you take a nap?”
    

    
      “Let’s just forget it then.” Lin Jin pouted her mouth and stood up, ordering “You stream, I’m going down to buy a couple bottles of alcohol to drink.”
    

    
      “Drinking?!”
    

    
      “Yeah. After drinking two bottles, I probably won’t overthink this much.” She lazily stretched “Anyway, two bottles isn’t that much.”
    

    
      “That’s true, okay you go.”
    

    
      Xia Tian also occasionally drank alcohol, but he mostly preferred red wine. He usually kept a bottle at home and would have a bit every now and then. As for Lin Jin, Xia Tian felt like he had never seen her drink before, so this surprised him a little.
    

    
      Lin Jin leisurely walked downstairs and bought two bottles of beer from the convenience store by the community. She also bought some snacks like braised pork tongue to go with the drinks.
    

    
      When she got back, Xia Tian was already streaming Dota.
    

    
      The amount of viewers in the stream seemed to have dropped a bit recently. Maybe it was because Lin Jin had been randomly streaming different standalone games instead of focusing on Dota, or maybe the viewers were just tired of watching Lin Jin and Xia Tian. Anyway, the chat wasn’t as busy as before. It also might be that the viewers preferred seeing both of them together rather than just one at a time.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, what alcohol did you buy?” Xia Tian turned his head towards the two bottles in Lin Jin’s hands and suddenly froze. With a bitter smile, he said to her “Didn’t you say two bottles of alcohol, why is it baijiu? And it’s even the kind with over 50%?”
    

    
      “I’ve never had baijiu before, trying it out.” Lin Jin curiously looked at the bottles of Baijiu in her hands. She sat down next to Xia Tian, opened the bag, and spread the contents on the table “Want to eat some?”
    

    
      “I’m good. You go ahead.”
    

    
      “Then I’ll eat it myself.”
    

    
      It wasn’t actually Lin Jin’s first time trying Baijiu. The first time she drank it was in high school when a friend had bought a small bottle for a few yuan after a breakup. Out of curiosity, Lin Jin had a tiny sip. It was just a tiny sip, but it burnt so much she couldn’t stand it. This resulted in her never daring to try it again.
    

    
      Her experience drinking the baijiu this time was no different from the last. Just one mouthful and her face nearly deformed from the burn. She hurriedly took some more bites of the braised food she bought to finally suppress the alcohol.
    

    
      Just one tiny tiny sip, yet Lin Jin’s lower abdomen started feeling like it was on fire.
    

    
      “What’s wrong? Don’t like it?” Xia Tian took a glance at Lin Jin beside him, smiling as he said “If you can’t get used to it, how about I go buy you two bottles of beer?”
    

    
      “No way.”
    

    
      Lin Jin slumped against the table, resting her chin on it and staring blankly at the baijiu on the table.
    

    
      Lin Jin only knew that she felt a little unwilling to go back to class after seven days of holiday, but if it was just unwilling to go to class, she shouldn’t be this depressed. However, she wasn’t just depressed, she was also getting a bit teary for some reason.
    

    
      She figured it might be because after becoming a woman, maybe her hormones were making her more emotional than before.
    

    
      You have to know that before Lin Jin encountered the black cat, she basically wouldn’t even cry a single time in many years. She didn’t even cry when she had a serious argument with her dad that turned violent, she just felt aggrieved. But now, it felt like every once in a while, her mood would drop whenever something minor happened.
    

    
      Lin Jin took another sip of the baijiu and started coughing. She managed to finally stop the coughs, but her tears started falling.
    

    
      “Lin Jin!” Xia Tian, who had been paying attention to her the entire time while streaming, immediately took the two bottles away. He looked at her seriously and asked “What’s really going on? Is there anything you can’t say? Do you have to drink and torture yourself?”
    

    
      “I’m just not in a good mood, no idea why.” Lin Jin pouted her lips and somewhat unhappily looked at Xia Tian.
    

    
      “If you’re in a bad mood, then just play some games for a bit?”
    

    
      “No way. Gaming will make me feel worse.” She slumped on the table, blankly staring at Xia Tian’s computer screen.
    

    
      Seeing Lin Jin’s stupid look at this moment, Xia Tian completely had no idea what to do. He could only reach out and pat her head, trying his best to convey to Lin Jin how much he cared.
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      Chapter 556: – After the holidays
    

    
      The first day after the seven day National Day holiday was a Monday.
    

    
      Lin Jin had been depressed last night because she had class today, but she still woke up enthusiastically at 7:30 this morning. She hurried out and bought two breakfasts, one to leave home for Xia Tian, and the other for herself. After eating, she left Xia Tian’s place.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Lin Jin rarely went back to her own house these days and mostly spent her time at Xia Tian’s. Her dad complained a lot, saying things like how Lin Jin hadn’t even married yet but had already become their family.
    

    
      It was the first day of class after the holiday. Lin Jin went straight to the classroom where the class would be held like before. When she got there, there were only two or three girls inside playing on their phones.
    

    
      She randomly picked a seat, sat down, and rested her chin on the desk in boredom.
    

    
      “Lin Jin.”
    

    
      “Hm?”
    

    
      She heard someone beside her calling her. Looking up, she saw that it was Chen Xinya.
    

    
      “What’s up? Need something?”
    

    
      Speaking of which, she used to be pretty close with Chen Xinya. But maybe because Xia Tian had taken up too much of her attention, she and Chen Xinya hadn’t really talked this semester. The two of them could be considered to have gone through hardships together.
    

    
      “Recently, the school’s planning to enter some dance competition again. I want to join, want to do it together?” Chen Xinya sat in the empty seat next to Lin Jin and expectantly looked at her “I think they said the first place prize is one thousand yuan. It’s a city wide competition.”
    

    
      “A city wide competition?” Lin Jin blankly stared at her. After thinking for a bit, she still shook her head, explaining “There must be a lot of professionals in a city wide competition, we won’t really have any advantage if we joined.”
    

    
      “But for the competition this time, half of the scoring comes from online voting. Don’t you have a lot of fans online? Just call upon them a bit, even if we can’t get the top spot, we could at least get the third place prize or something.”
    

    
      “Eh, I think I’ll still pass. I’m usually pretty busy. I need to stream and I have class, there’s not really time to practice.” Lin Jin scratched her head. She took a glance at Chen Xinya and was met with her disappointed eyes. She immediately felt a bit regretful, but she really didn’t want to enter some competition.
    

    
      “You really won’t join?” Chen Xinya sighed. She obviously wanted Lin Jin to participate with her.
    

    
      “Probably not. I’m just too busy.” Lin Jin helplessly smiled.
    

    
      Then, Lin Jin found that Chen Xinya was staring straight at her face.
    

    
      Lin Jin somewhat inexplicably reached out and touched the corner of her mouth, asking: “What’s wrong? Did my breakfast stick to my face?”
    

    
      Chen Xinya rolled her eyes at Lin Jin and suddenly reached out to grab Lin Jin’s chest.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely stunned, and just blankly froze there.
    

    
      “So you really are a girl.” Chen Xinya quickly pulled back her hand. Her face was a little red, but her mouth was merciless. “If you don’t participate with me, then I’ll tell everyone in class that you’re actually a girl.”
    

    
      “Eh?”
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately scooted away from Chen Xinya, looked down at her chest, and said with a pout: “I bet most of the people in class already think I’m a girl anyway, or at least they treat me like one. What’s the use of threatening me with this?”
    

    
      Lin Jin wore light long sleeved sun blocking clothing all summer. Since she usually wore a jacket, her chest wasn’t very obvious and could get away with it. Some people who suspected her as a crossdresser might have some doubts, but they just kept it to themselves.
    

    
      “You really are a girl, right?” Chen Xinya pouted and stared at Lin Jin. “I always thought something was off every time I saw you, like your chest seemed pretty big...”
    

    
      “Sure if you say so.” Lin Jin turned her head away, not willing to look at the sulking Chen Xinya.
    

    
      “What do you mean if I say so...”
    

    
      “Anyway, this doesn’t bother me. Whether you guys think I’m a guy or a girl doesn’t mean anything to me.”
    

    
      Lin Jin had long since gotten used to others looking at her like she was some crossdressing weirdo. Besides, she had long gotten used to wearing women’s clothing and wore it every day to school. She could hear some people talking about her every day.
    

    
      At first, she still got a bit angry, but then later, she didn’t feel anything at all.
    

    
      Chen Xinya saw that she was completely helpless towards Lin Jin, so she could only stand up and walk back to her group of roommates.
    

    
      Right after she left, Wu Min and Wen Xuan arrived just in time for class.
    

    
      Maybe because everyone had too much fun during the National Day holiday, even though class had officially started, there were only around ten students here. Although more people trickled in, the total amount in the end was probably only around twenty.
    

    
      Lin Jin usually paid attention in class. After all, the black cat had tasks related to her grades, so she didn’t dare slack off too much.
    

    
      Today’s class was on 3D modeling, which meant learning how to make character and scene models. They had already learned a bit about scene modeling before, but character modeling was brand new, which was tough for Lin Jin.
    

    
      Fortunately, it wasn’t just her who was struggling. There were only two or three people in class who could keep up with the teacher, everyone else was basically all lost.
    

    
      When the two hour class ended, Lin Jin stretched and rubbed her temples with her fingers, her tired eyes finally feeling a bit better.
    

    
      The long live streams during the National Day holiday had made her eyes tired, and now two hours of staring at a computer made her eyes even more sore and dry.
    

    
      She figured she should buy some eye drops when she had time.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, how come your boyfriend hasn’t been picking you up lately?” Wu Min stood up and glanced out the door window. Seeing no sign of Xia Tian, he turned his head to ask, “Broke up?”
    

    
      “He switched to a somewhat busier job.” Seeing that most of the students in class had left by now, Lin Jin prepared to head out too.
    

    
      “Such a shame, I had thought you guys broke up.” Wu Min laughed and said “Ever since he started picking you up every day, you stopped hanging out with us.”
    

    
      “It’s not that bad. After he changed his job, the streaming thing became all me so I don’t really have much time.” Lin Jin followed Wu Min towards the classroom door and said “We only had this one class today, right?”
    

    
      “Yeah, you can go back and find your little boyfriend now.”
    

    
      “I already told you he’s busy at work. I still need to stream when I get back. I want to take a nap in the afternoon…” Lin Jin yawned. Since she slept quite late during the holiday, it caused her to fall asleep at one last night.
    

    
      “Then alright, I was gonna find you to see a movie.”
    

    
      “Let’s forget it then, in case my boyfriend misunderstands.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes.
    

    
      Wu Min burst out laughing and waved his hand at Lin Jin: “Fine, then Wen Xuan and I will go watch it. You can just go home and be a shut in.”
    

    
      “You’re just jealous I can even make money staying at home.” Lin Jin huffed, glaring at her friend in dissatisfaction.
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      Lin Jin planned to go to Xia Tian’s place and stream for two hours, then have lunch and take a good nap.
    

    
      But before she even got to Xia Tian’s place, she saw her dad standing at the entrance of the community, waiting for her.
    

    
      “Waiting for me?” Lin Jin walked up before her dad and looked at him in confusion.
    

    
      “Yeah.” Her dad didn’t have a smile, he just somewhat coldly nodded.
    

    
      During this time, Lin Jin was used to seeing her dad smiling all the time, so now she felt a bit uneasy seeing his cold appearance.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” She was a bit confused by his expression. After all, it had been a while since he showed this kind of coldness around her.
    

    
      Her dad stayed silent for a moment, then said to her: “I also want to find you a stepmom.”
    

    
      “...”
    

    
      What the f*ck was this?!
    

    
      Lin Jin blankly stared at her dad, wondering if she had misheard.
    

    
      It was just mentioned to him that her mom was planning to find a partner, why was he suddenly saying this too?
    

    
      Could it be that her dad had always had some lingering feelings for her mom? And he thought that they would get back together one day?
    

    
      But if he really wanted that, he wouldn’t have continued going gambling and drinking after the divorce, essentially degrading him into a lazy beggar. Even though he had improved recently, who knew if he was actually still gambling. After all, Lin Jin had been living at Xia Tian’s place lately and rarely went home.
    

    
      “Think about it, you’ll also marry someone in the future. Then, I’ll be all alone.” Her dad let out a bitter chuckle and said “Look at you. You haven’t even married yet but you’re already starting to not come home every day. National Day is a seven day break, yet you only came home to sleep for two days. The rest of the time, I basically don’t see you at all.”
    

    
      Oh! So the meaning was that her dad was afraid of there being no one to care for him in old age?
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded thoughtfully, then simply agreed: “That’s fine, I don’t mind.”
    

    
      Her dad’s eyes lit up. Then he turned around and waved, and a woman around thirty five years old walked out from the community garden.
    

    
      This woman wasn’t dressed fashionably and had short, dyed, permed hair, but she looked clean and full of energy.
    

    
      Hmm, this was one of her dad’s mahjong buddies… Basically whenever Lin Jin went to the shop after nine, she would see this woman sitting at the same table as her dad, playing mahjong. They would usually play until eleven at night, only then did they go home.
    

    
      “Hello auntie." Lin Jin greeted the woman whose name she didn’t know. She then glared at her dad and complained “Why ask me if you had already found someone?”
    

    
      “We’re still just talking…”
    

    
      Her dad, who had been expressionless when they met just now, suddenly seemed a bit shy.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no idea what her dad liked about this woman. She wasn’t as pretty as her mom, she wasn’t as tall, and her temperament was definitely inferior.
    

    
      “Hello, Lin Jin."
    

    
      The auntie walked over to her dad’s side and stretched her hand out to Lin Jin for a handshake. However, Lin Jin wasn’t used to that at all. She just blankly stared at the outstretched hand for a while before she realized what to do. She hurriedly reached out and lightly shook the hand, just like on TV.
    

    
      “We’re thinking of just discussing it for now. She, until now, has never been married. In your generation's words, she would be an old leftover woman…”
    

    
      “Screw you!” The auntie playfully pinched her dad on the arm.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s dad then lowered his head and began trying to comfort her, completely like flirting.
    

    
      Lin Jin was dumbfounded. This was the first time she had seen her dad acting all affectionate in front of her. She didn’t see it coming at all and was fed a mouthful of dog food.
    

    
      What the f*ck? Why did it feel so corny? Usually she and Xia Tian weren’t even this corny together.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood there in a daze as her dad started introducing the auntie again.
    

    
      “She works as an accountant at a relative’s company, so she’s usually pretty free. That’s why she likes to invite a few people to play mahjong in the evenings…”
    

    
      Her dad continued introducing nonstop, but Lin Jin wasn’t interested in this at all. She finally made up an excuse about having something urgent to do and hurried off.
    

    
      So this meant, her dad was actually in love…
    

    
      But remembering what her mom had mentioned the other day, Lin Jin was a little worried whether he would end up cheating, gambling, or something else.
    

    
      Once she got home, Lin Jin took a shower first, then quickly went back to Xia Tian’s place to start today’s live stream.
    

    
      Because she got stalled by her dad for a while, it was almost eleven by the time the stream started.
    

    
      Lin Jin had long lost most of her enthusiasm for streaming. In the past, she would answer questions asked in the chat, interact with the viewers, and even think of some funny skits to act out with Xia Tian. However, because she had been streaming alone so much lately, she began feeling too lazy to even talk.
    

    
      The viewer count seemed to have dropped quite a bit, but Lin Jin didn’t really care. She figured that once Xia Tian came back and they started streaming together, those lost viewers would always return.
    

    
      She had originally thought today’s stream would be as dull as usual. While Lin Jin was lazily playing Dota, she suddenly realized that the live stream chat was blowing up like crazy.
    

    
      “What’s going on?” She glanced over at the second monitor and saw the chat messages flying by.
    

    
      This was the most amount of barrage messages she had ever seen in chat. In the past, when there were a lot of messages flying by, she could at least still see some of the screen. But this time, the messages completely covered the entire stream screen.
    

    
      “Did some tycoon send rockets?” Lin Jin’s eyes lit up and. She quickly turned the barrage messages off, and then realized that while she had been focusing on Dota, some rich tycoon had actually sent ten rockets in a row.
    

    
      The f*ck!
    

    
      You have to know that a single rocket would cost two thousand yuan! This was giving twenty thousand all at once, okay?! And this tycoon was still f*cking donating them!
    

    
      Lin Jin just blankly stared at the screen, not even noticing that her character in game had just been killed. She was busy thinking about how much money she would get in the end.
    

    
      If we count it as twenty thousand, the platform would take half, and Lin Jin would get the other. Even after deducting the tax, it was still at least seven thousand, and this was only counting ten rockets.
    

    
      Thinking of this, it suddenly seemed like she was about to get rich!
    

    
      “Many thanks to the tycoon for the many many rockets!” Lin Jin gulped and tried hard to steady herself. But the continuous stream of rockets made her unable to calm down.
    

    
      “Does the tycoon have any requests!” Lin Jin excitedly stood up, fully ignoring the game now. She completely looked like a money grubber as she leaned her face before the camera “Sing or dance? Act cute or coquettish? I can do it all!”
    

    
      However, Lin Jin didn’t see the tycoon say anything. Rather, besides the “tycoon is awesome” messages, the chat was filled with all sorts of weird requests.
    

    
      Something about doing a striptease, singing songs like Eight Kills, and other weird requests.
    

    
      She ignored them all...
    

    

    
      Translator’s Note: Eight Kills (八連殺)
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      Time flew by in Lin Jin’s eyes.
    

    
      Every day, she went to class when it was time. After class, she would hang out with Wu Min, Wen Xuan, or some friends for a bit, then stop by the market on her way to Xia Tian’s place to live stream. She streamed till noon, cooked, delivered lunch to her dad, and then continued to attend class, rest, and stream. And the cycle repeated.
    

    
      Lin Jin would go back home every two or three days. Later, her dad’s girlfriend moved in, and Lin Jin returned home even less frequently, only about once a week. She also didn’t have to worry about her dad’s lunch or dinner anymore because that auntie would cook for him every day at noon.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin still didn’t know the name of this auntie who was about to become her stepmom. Her dad had never mentioned it, and Lin Jin never bothered to take the initiative to ask. Her dad probably assumed she knew already.
    

    
      Lin Jin would stream for a while every night. Once Xia Tian returned home and took over, she would either go to rest or study. Maybe it was because she had been gaming too much lately, because she started losing interest in gaming even more, and instead got into modeling and drawing. As soon as Xia Tian took over the stream, she would go off to do her own thing.
    

    
      In November, Xia Tian finally started opening his shop.
    

    
      From their previous savings as well as the income from live streaming during this time, Xia Tian and Lin Jin had saved nearly two hundred thousand yuan. He planned to open a restaurant near Wanda.
    

    
      Xia Tian wasn’t going to go with a franchise, since joining a franchise required money as well, so he just planned to open a normal restaurant nearby.
    

    
      The chef had already been found, it was a guy who used to work as a chef at a four star hotel. The salary seemed to be quite high. Xia Tian also got the storefront, just the rent alone was basically half of the budget. Plus all the other things, and the two hundred thousand was basically all spent with not a single cent left.
    

    
      Luckily, Xia Tian took out a loan…
    

    
      Still, Xia Tian didn’t tell Lin Jin much of this in detail. He just briefly told her the process of opening the restaurant. It should open around January or February, after the renovations and hiring were all done, Xia Tian’s first, and maybe last, shop would open.
    

    
      One day, while Xia Tian was busy with getting the restaurant open, Lin Jin, who was at home, suddenly got a phone call.
    

    
      “Hello? Is this sister Lin?”
    

    
      Huh?
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned.
    

    
      Why did this voice sound just like Yufei?
    

    
      Due to the orphanage closing, Lin Jin had no idea where Yufei ended up, so they had lost contact. She never expected that after so long, Yufei would actually call and find her.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin was surprised that Yufei could remember her number.
    

    
      “Are you Yufei?” Lin Jin’s voice was slightly trembling as she asked.
    

    
      “Yeah! Sister Lin! I saved up my money from work and bought a phone so I could call you!” Yufei on the other end was clearly very excited, she was so worked up she was about to cry.
    

    
      However, after Lin Jin heard Yufei’s words, her expression actually darkened and she questioned: “So, why didn’t you ask a friend or an auntie at the orphanage to give me a call?”
    

    
      “...”
    

    
      Yufei on the other end was silent for a long time, she then said in an embarrassed voice: “That, I forgot… I just kept thinking of working to buy a phone so I could call you. I forgot to ask someone for help.”
    

    
      Alright.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Yufei’s head didn’t work that well, it was very normal.
    

    
      Besides, as an orphan, Yufei was probably used to doing everything herself, so it was understandable that it had never occurred to her to ask others for help.
    

    
      The f*ck as if it was understandable!
    

    
      Lin Jin very fiercely started to scold Yufei, but Yufei was already long used to it. Previously when she was learning dance with Lin Jin, she would frequently get scolded.
    

    
      Before, Yufei would get annoyed whenever she got scolded by Lin Jin, but now, not only did she not get annoyed, she was actually full of smiles as she listened.
    

    
      “Sister, how about you come find me tomorrow. My school just ended and I’m getting ready to go to work. Can you come pick me up at my school tomorrow afternoon?”
    

    
      Lin Jin was about to agree, but then she suddenly remembered her class schedule tomorrow, and could only helplessly say
    

    
      “I don’t finish class until six tomorrow evening… let’s pick a different time.”
    

    
      “Then Saturday? Two in the afternoon, I’ll wait for sister at the SM bus stop.”
    

    
      “OK!”
    

    
      After ending the call, Lin Jin’s mood was quite good. She happily hummed, laid down on the bed, and played with her phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s life during this time could basically be considered as being on repeat, there were basically no big disturbances, and no big surprises. She had long been sick of streaming, but the viewers actually continued to hover between ten to twenty thousand. It was stably in the Dota category’s third place.
    

    
      Sometimes, the viewers would surprise her with small surprises, such as rockets and planes and stuff, but none of them could beat that huge donation by the tycoon back in October.
    

    
      At that time, Lin Jin ended up receiving over ten thousand yuan from the donation. Just that single instance allowed Xia Tian to move forward the restaurant’s opening by several months. Originally, he planned to wait for Lin Jin to start her internship before preparing to open the restaurant.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no class in the afternoon, so she was just lying in bed doing nothing. Xia Tian was still doing renovations on the restaurant, so she just
    

    
      That afternoon, she had no classes, so Lin Jin hung around at home to stream. Xia Tian’s restaurant was still under renovations, so she just stayed at home to stream.
    

    
      “Hey, Lin Jin? Who’s call was it?” Xia Tian asked without looking away from the Dota game. “Who’s call can make you so happy afterwards? You’re even humming.”
    

    
      Lin Jin happily replied: “Yufei’s, that one from the orphanage who learned dancing from me. You’ve met before.”
    

    
      “Didn’t the orphanage close down? Yufei got assigned to a different orphanage. Before, I searched for so many days but couldn’t find her. Today, she said she worked and bought a phone and gave me a call.”
    

    
      “So if she knew your number, why didn’t she just borrow someone else’s phone to call you?”
    

    
      “Cause she’s stupid. I gave her a scolding, didn’t you hear it?” Lin Jin smiled as she got up from the bed and scooted over to Xia Tian’s side. In a great mood, she started telling him about Yufei’s situation.
    

    
      “I’m telling you, this Yufei kid is quite pitiful. She’s clearly quite pretty, but the birthmark on her body’s just too big.” Lin Jin shrugged and continued to say “I saw the birthmark before, it was really scary. So her biological parents didn’t want her. The people that came to adopt found her pretty and brought her back, but decided to forget it after they saw her birthmark…”
    

    
      “She’s quite talented at dancing. I think she for sure can make a living from dancing in the future. I just don’t know if she’s been dancing or something during this period I haven’t seen her…”
    

    
      Lin Jin started out smiling quite happily, but the more she talked, the more sorry she felt for Yufei.
    

    
      Even though she had always been very good to Yufei, but sometimes, she really did get fed up with Yufei. One time, Lin Jin had even yelled at Yufei because she was impatient.
    

    
      Lin Jin had no idea when it started, but her feelings for Yufei had already become the same as towards a sibling.
    

    
      Just like before when Lin Chen used to be with her and she would always subconsciously protect her. Later, once Lin Chen grew up, Lin Jin no longer needed to protect him, so this kind of feeling was shifted over to Yufei.
    

    
      Since Yufei called her sister, then she had to live up to it.
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      After taking a bus for about an hour from where her school was in Jimei, Lin Jin finally arrived at SM Plaza in the Siming area.
    

    
      Even though the name of this plaza always made Lin Jin think of something weird, when she arrived, she found that this place was even bigger than Wanda.
    

    
      She didn’t take a good look around. As soon as she got off the bus, she found Yufei squatting down by the bus stop playing Honor of Kings.
    

    
      “Yufei!”
    

    
      “Sister~”
    

    
      As soon as Yufei heard Lin Jin’s voice, she immediately put away her phone, rushed up to her, and threw herself into Lin Jin’s arms with tears in her eyes: “Sister!”
    

    
      “Why are you crying?” Lin Jin panicked at Yufei’s sudden tears, searching for tissues while also trying to comfort her “We just haven’t met for a few months, is it because the aunties at the orphanage or any of those people were bullying you?”
    

    
      “No, a lot of us all got transferred over together. They wouldn’t dare bully me.” Yufei shook her head, but her tears still fell. She kept sniffling non stop and looked up at Lin Jin “Sister, but you haven’t come to see me in so many months.”
    

    
      “I always thought you had been placed in the Jimei area, I had no idea you were in Siming.” Lin Jin finally found some tissues and gently wiped Yufei’s tears. She bent slightly and fondly patted Yufei’s head “I later did also come to Siming to look for you, but I checked several orphanages and couldn’t find you. Which orphanage are you at now?”
    

    
      “I’ve already been adopted! Sister!”
    

    
      “Really? Your new parents don’t mind that?”
    

    
      “They saw how pretty I look so they wanted me, they said that the birthmark didn’t matter.” Yufei wiped her tears, choking up as she spoke. “They treat me really well. I wasn’t used to it at first, but I got comfortable calling them mom and dad after a while.”
    

    
      “They then even found me a professional dance teacher. They’re quite rich, but just can’t have kids. Both mom and dad have some health problems.”
    

    
      “No wonder I couldn’t find you, turns out you were already living the good life.” Lin Jin suddenly noticed someone watching them from behind. Turning around, she found it was a middle aged couple looking in their direction.
    

    
      Yufei followed Lin Jin’s gaze and her eyes lit up. She hurriedly ran over to them, then pulled the couple over to Lin Jin.
    

    
      These two middle aged people looked to be in their thirties and were clearly well groomed. The man wore a British style outfit with slicked back hair, and the woman had long wavy hair with a beautiful white winter coat, giving her a noble look.
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin notice that Yufei was also dressed nicely in a snow white cotton coat. When standing with the couple, she could vaguely see a family resemblance between them.
    

    
      “Hello.”
    

    
      The middle aged man extended his hand toward Lin Jin. Lin Jin hurriedly shook it, then asked a bit hesitantly: “You guys are...?”
    

    
      “Sister! These are my parents! They adopted me a few months ago. They’re really nice!” Yufei excitedly introduced them to Lin Jin, then turned to her parents and introduced “This is the older sister who always took good care of me! She’s really good to me!”
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded at the couple. She was somewhat confused why, if they had money, they didn’t buy Yufei a phone, or Yufei didn’t borrow their phone to call.
    

    
      Could it be that Yufei wasn’t willing to spend their money?
    

    
      The two middle aged man and woman clearly cleared about Yufei a lot. Seeing tears still on her face, the woman hurriedly took out a tissue and helped wipe them away. Meanwhile, the stylish man began to thank Lin Jin: “Thank you for helping take care of Yufei before, and even teaching Yufei dance and stuff. I heard you’re like a sister to her?”
    

    
      “I’ve been really busy with work. During this time, I was planning to set aside some time to visit you at your school, but just when I finally had time, I saw you coming here for her.”
    

    
      The four of them chatted as they walked into a nearby milk tea shop. After the four took their seats, the man once again started thanking Lin Jin non stop, while the woman also followed, saying stuff like treating Lin Jin to a meal.
    

    
      Lin Jin had really not expected today to turn out like this.
    

    
      She originally just wanted to see Yufei’s recent living conditions, but now she was going to go have a meal with Yufei’s adoptive parents?
    

    
      In the milk tea shop, Yufei’s new parents showed Lin Jin lots of concern and gratitude. Lin Jin felt it was a bit overdone, but the two did seem to genuinely care about Yufei. It wasn’t that kind of fake performance for outsiders, but rather from their heart, the kind you can even see from the eyes.
    

    
      And Yufei had accepted the two of them. She called them mom and dad very smoothly, clearly regarding them as her real parents.
    

    
      At least they weren’t treating Yufei poorly. According to her adoptive father, they planned to take Yufei for surgery in the future to try and remove the birthmark.
    

    
      In that case, Yufei would never have to feel insecure again because of the birthmark on her body, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt relieved, it was enough knowing that Yufei was going well.
    

    
      Yufei’s life seemed to be a lot better than before. Although her clothes in the past weren’t shabby, it was clearly not as bright and beautiful as what she had on now. Plus, while Yufei was used to smiling every day, even when in front of Lin Jin, it looked a bit forced. But now, in front of her adoptive parents, her smile was warm and genuine.
    

    
      After having a meal with that family, Lin Jin returned home with a happy smile. Yufei now had a place she belonged, so Lin Jin no longer needed to worry anymore.
    

    
      Now, the only thing left to worry about was Xia Tian and his new restaurant.
    

    
      Apparently ,the restaurant cost around four hundred thousand yuan, half of which Xia Tian had scraped together from everywhere he could. If something went wrong with this restaurant, she didn’t know how devastated Xia Tian would be.
    

    
      It was already past eight at night by the time Lin Jin got home, Xia Tian had just returned from the restaurant.
    

    
      During this period, Xia Tian was busy every day because of the restaurant’s renovations and hiring. While supervising the renovation crew, he was also interviewing servers and chefs. There was also that four star chef discussing signature dishes with Xia Tian. Every day, he would leave at eight in the morning and not return home until after seven at night.
    

    
      When he used to work at the hotel, he could still slack off a bit when there were no customers around. But now that he was opening his own restaurant, even though it was just the initial preparations, he was already busying around all day.
    

    
      When Lin Jin walked in, Xia Tian had just finished showering and was sitting on the sofa playing on his phone.
    

    
      “You’re back?” Xia Tian saw Lin Jin enter and looked up with a somewhat tired smile “I hired a chef today, supposedly he’s quite good. Tomorrow I’m going to gather all the chefs over to finalize the menu and do a taste test.”
    

    
      “Tomorrow? Tomorrow’s Sunday. I’ll call some of my classmates over to join us? The Xiamen locals probably know what flavors are most suitable here.”
    

    
      “That would be great. You go contact them and see how many locals you can get.” Xia Tian immediately agreed with a nod. He then continued to say “Want to go grocery shopping together tomorrow morning? I’ll talk to them tonight about what we’ll need for tomorrow.”
    

    
      “Sure.”
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      The evening next day, Lin Jin brought a bunch of classmates over to Xia Tian’s place.
    

    
      Wu Min, Wen Xuan, even the annoying He Yinghui were there, as well as two classmates from the neighboring dorm 433, Lin Xin and Cai Jianlai.
    

    
      The one who had been acting as Lin Jin’s cameraman and whose relationship with her was improving, Zhu Dong, came too, along with his girlfriend.
    

    
      Altogether, there were six classmates all crowded in Xia Tian’s home.
    

    
      The three chefs Xia Tian hired had already started prepping in the afternoon. Since Xia Tian wanted them to make all the dishes on the menu for the taste test, by the time Lin Jin and the others arrived, the table was already full of food. There were so many dishes that even the living room table was filled. From a rough glance, there were at least twenty or thirty plates of different dishes.
    

    
      Of the three chefs, one was good at Sichuan cuisine, another at Western food, and the last was good at making flour based foods. So on the table were stacked dishes like spicy beef tripe, grilled steak, crispy pancakes, and stuff. The array was so dazzling that nobody knew where to start.
    

    
      So, what exactly was Xia Tian’s restaurant planning to do? Was it focusing on Sichuan cuisine or Western? Or maybe just flour based foods?
    

    
      None of the people in the group brought by Lin Jin knew what it meant to be reserved. As soon as they arrived at Xia Tian’s place, they greeted him, and then grabbed some chopsticks and started to eat.
    

    
      It must be said, the three chefs hired by Xia Tian were indeed really skilled. Every dish tasted great, just the Sichuan dishes were a bit too spicy. Even though it was delicious, it was too much for this group of students hailing from coastal areas. Only He Yinghui could handle the spiciness, chugging milk as she ate.
    

    
      They were all full of praise for the food. Although there would occasionally be some dishes that didn’t suit their tastes, they were very respectful when offering their own opinions.
    

    
      Something like the desserts being too sweet, the Sichuan food burned like hell, the Western food seemed a bit too ordinary, and things like that.
    

    
      Xia Tian attentively noted it down one by one. Most of these students were from Xiamen or had lived here for a long time, so he really valued their opinions. Also, during this time while the restaurant was renovating, he even planned to have the three chefs modify the dishes every three days, and then get people to try them over and over again. This way, maybe once the restaurant was open, it would be able to win customers with its repeatedly refined dishes.
    

    
      But even until now, Lin Jin still had no idea what kind of restaurant Xia Tian was planning on opening. After all, there always had to be a theme when opening a restaurant, right? Like a milk tea shop that just sells milk tea, or a Western restaurant focusing on Western food, or Sichuan restaurant focusing on Sichuan food.
    

    
      From five in the afternoon until eight at night, there were still a lot of dishes left. Seven or eight of the dishes were completely done, but the others were only half finished at most.
    

    
      After Xia Tian saw the three chefs and Lin Jin’s classmates off, he sat on the sofa staring at the leftovers in a daze.
    

    
      “What’s up?”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at Xia Tian, a bit confused. She sat down next to him, tilted her head, and asked: “Feeling down?”
    

    
      “No, I’m just wondering if dishes like these could actually attract customers.” Xia Tian had one hand on his chin, stroking his stubble as he said as if talking to himself “I think it should be okay, but something keeps feeling off.”
    

    
      “There’s no focus?”
    

    
      “I already thought of a focus, I just think that these dishes aren’t really enticing enough.” Xia Tian frowned, turned to Lin Jin, and then said “You can go stream, I still need to head out.”
    

    
      “Head out?”
    

    
      “To scout some restaurants, see if there’s anything we can learn from those restaurants with a lot of customers.” Xia Tian stood up, put on his jacket, and then left without looking back.
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly let out a sigh. Ever since Xia Tian started to work on his restaurant, the relationship between them seemed to have become a little cold. It had already been a long time since she heard Xia Tian say anything romantic to her. Even though she used to find it really cringe when she heard it before, but now that she hasn’t heard it in so long, she was starting to suspect if Xia Tian didn’t like her anymore.
    

    
      It shouldn’t be, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin cleaned up the dishes on the table, stuffing most of the leftovers into the fridge. With so much food, they would probably be eating leftovers for the next five or six days.
    

    
      Then she went back to the bedroom. A bit tired, she started the live stream. She chatted with the viewers and started the game.
    

    
      She had recently quit RimWorld, she was already tired of playing it and had changed to a dancing game on the Switch. Although this game got decent viewership numbers, it was very exhausting to play. Since Lin Jin felt a bit tired today, she didn’t plan to play it and decided to just grind some ranked rating in Dota.
    

    
      Her rating had already reached the top 1000 on the Chinese server. But because she wasn’t as talented, she was now barely making any progress.
    

    
      Nowadays, it was just win a game and then lose a game.
    

    
      The wins were basically all just being carried, and the losses were just games where they fed. Very rarely would she be able to carry the game, so playing felt very tiring.
    

    
      But among the female Dota streamers on this platform, Lin Jin was basically first in terms of rank and appearance. The viewers she had lost a while back were already slowly returning. Plus, the platform was running a Dota streaming event lately, so her monthly salary plus donations from streaming was almost thirty thousand.
    

    
      The increased income made Lin Jin more enthusiastic about streaming a bit a while ago, but that only lasted a few days before she once again regressed to a lazy salted fish. Every day, she would stream as if clocking in for work, making her feel quite uncomfortable.
    

    
      Only halfway through her stream, at around ten o’clock at night, there was a knock on the door.
    

    
      Lin Jin hurried over and opened the door, only to find her dad’s new love, the woman who might become her stepmom, standing outside with a back of snacks.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, here’s some snacks.” The woman handed the bag in her hand over to Lin Jin and said with a smile “I heard your dad say you live stream or something every day? It’s nice to eat some snacks while playing on the computer.”
    

    
      “Mm, thank you auntie.” Lin Jin took the snacks, somewhat confused about why she was here today.
    

    
      “Your dad and I are planning to get married in January.”
    

    
      So that was the reason…
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded, forced a smile and said: “Congratulations to you guys.”
    

    
      They clearly haven’t known each other for more than half a year, and they were already preparing to get married? Lin Jin really had no idea what aspect of her dad appealed to this woman.
    

    
      “At that time, remember to come. We’re thinking of holding the wedding at your boyfriend’s restaurant, just don’t know if it’ll be open yet.”
    

    
      “Uh, should be ready by then. I’ll go ask and have him give you guys a discount.” Lin Jin nodded with a smile. She didn’t really feel anything towards this soon to be stepmom she didn’t know too well.
    

    
      “I’ll be off then. I won’t keep interrupting your game.”
    

    
      “Bye bye.”
    

    
      Dad was getting married again… then what about mom?
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      Dad and that auntie were going to get married.
    

    
      This news seemed to have spread fast among Lin Jin’s relatives. Not only had her mother and grandpa heard about it, but even the shop owners along the street of the school’s back gate planned to come. It seemed like her dad wanted to make the wedding really big. From what Lin Jin knew, there were at least thirty to forty friends and relatives invited.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t even know how to address most of those relatives, some she had never even heard of, and they weren’t that close with her dad either. But one by one, they started popping up.
    

    
      According to the wedding customs in Lin Jin’s hometown, any direct elder from her dad’s side would need to give a gift of at least five hundred yuan, while her dad’s side, as the host, would then need to distribute the gifts to everyone that attended.
    

    
      Lin Jin had once been to a wedding where everyone got five hundred yuan, but the cost of her attending the wedding was zero.
    

    
      Speaking of which, if the people in her homework wanted to, they could probably even attend weddings every day to earn enough for their living expenses.
    

    
      Her dad planned to hold the wedding at Xia Tian’s restaurant, but Lin Jin didn’t even know what the situation was like with the restaurant. Xia Tian always brushed it off by saying that he didn’t need to worry.
    

    
      But this time, when Xia Tian finally had some free time at night, Lin Jin directly asked him.
    

    
      “Xia Tian, my dad’s planning to hold his wedding at your restaurant. What do you think?”
    

    
      “Your dad’s getting married?” Only now did Xia Tian learn about this.
    

    
      “Yeah, you’re only finding out now? They picked January 27 as the date and they want to hold the wedding in your restaurant. I want to support them and help ask for some discounts for something.” Lin Jin blinked and sat down next to Xia Tian. She asked in surprise “They didn’t tell you?”
    

    
      “I just learned now.” Xia Tian shook his head “I think I do remember someone mentioning this to me, but I’ve been so busy lately that I forgot about it.”
    

    
      “Oh. Anyway, they’re going to hold the wedding at the restaurant.” Lin Jin happily continued to say “I think it’s pretty good. The wedding will definitely be grand, and it can give your place a lot of exposure too.”
    

    
      Xia Tian thought for a bit, then finally gave Lin Jin a somewhat confused look: “So, how much of a discount am I supposed to give them?”
    

    
      Xia Tian, who had never been the boss of a business before, was a little confused. Let alone in this current situation where the restaurant hadn’t even opened yet and the costs hadn’t been figured out. They were even still discussing the pricing of the dishes with the chefs. How could he give someone a discount?
    

    
      What if they lose money because they gave too much? What if Lin Jin’s dad was unhappy with the discount?
    

    
      Lin Jin was also stumped about this matter. Luckily, Xia Tian at least knew that the dishes cost not just the ingredients, but also the rent, water, electricity, labor, and stuff. Meanwhile, all Lin Jin knew was how to eat.
    

    
      The two of them silently sat there for a moment, and finally decided to wait until the pricing of the dishes were finalized before deciding on the wedding discount.
    

    
      “Speaking of which, let’s go out tonight?” Xia Tian suddenly suggested.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely stunned. She raised her head to look at him, somewhat baffled: “What happened? Why do you suddenly want to go out?”
    

    
      “I just feel like I’ve been way too busy lately and been neglecting you.” Xia Tian said with a bitter smile “It’s really a bit too busy. During the day, I’m always out, and at night, I’m either helping with the stream or also out doing stuff. During this time, I haven’t talked to you as much as I used to.”
    

    
      “Exactly!” Lin Jin nodded and vented her displeasure “I know you’ve been really busy, so busy you can’t even rest, and are also really tired normally. But you can’t treat yourself as some treasure! Look at you, back when you were still working, you used to still smile all the time. I spent so much effort turning you from an iceberg man into a warm guy, but now it feels like you’ve reverted back.”
    

    
      “Alright, it’s my fault, my fault.” Xia Tian stood up and then, like a gentleman, helped Lin JIn to her feet. “Then let’s go out for some steak? And then watch a movie? Then at the end, we can go dance on the arcade dance machine?”
    

    
      “You’ve planned it all out, I’ll just follow you.”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked indifferent as she nodded.
    

    
      Following Lin Jin downstairs, she found that Xia Tian actually got into a Mercedes Benz car.
    

    
      “???”
    

    
      She dumbfoundedly climbed into the passenger's seat, and then doubtfully asked: “This car was borrowed, right? You’re not telling me you bought it, right?”
    

    
      “Borrowed it from a friend.” Xia Tian smiled as he helped Lin Jin with her seatbelt, then started driving with a serious expression on his face.
    

    
      Lin Jin was in a bit of a daze as she sat in the car.
    

    
      If she remembered correctly, the first time she ever met Xia Tian was also in a car.
    

    
      Back then, because of a task, she wore a miniskirt for the first time, and it seemed like she wasn’t wearing any underwear. She took the train all the way from her hometown to Xiamen, and then used an online rideshare app. That was how she met Xia Tian for the first time.
    

    
      The first time she met Xia Tian, she was actually not wearing underwear, pfft.
    

    
      Even though she felt super embarrassed back then, but now, she actually felt it was really funny.
    

    
      The first time they met, Lin Jin barely interacted with Xia Tian at all and she had forgotten whatever they might have said. She only remembered that her appearance at the time wouldn’t have allowed her to keep living in the school dormitories, so she had randomly rented a place near the school’s back gate. Then, she ran into Xia Tian again when going up the stairs.
    

    
      If the first time meeting was just a coincidence, then the second time, or finding out they lived in the same building, was considered fate, right?
    

    
      Later, Braised Pork started causing trouble with Xia Tian’s white cat, and through their pets, the two gradually became more familiar with each other. Apparently, his white cat had given birth to a bunch of fat kittens for Braised Pork when Xia Tian had brought it back to his hometown.
    

    
      Unfortunately, because that white cat had just given birth, Xia Tian didn’t bring the cat back to Xiamen again.
    

    
      In a daze, Lin Jin recalled how she went from first meeting Xia Tian, to becoming friends, to streaming together, and then finally to Xia Tian running off to Guangdong to confess to her. It suddenly made her feel a bit sad.
    

    
      Even though she was really pretty, even though the black cat had said she could get married and have children, and even though the black cat had said she was no different from a normal woman.
    

    
      But no matter if it was herself or someone who knew her situation, they would all find it hard to regard her as a real woman.
    

    
      But Xia Tian seemed to have done it.
    

    
      It was also because of this that Lin Jin had agreed to Xia Tian’s pursuit. And then during their later interactions, truly fell in love with him.
    

    
      Yes, when Lin Jin first agreed to Xia Tian’s confession, she didn’t actually feel much for him.
    

    
      She just thought with her situation like this, having someone willing to accept her was already very good, what was there for her to be picky about?
    

    
      So she agreed to Xia Tian, and set up ground rules.
    

    
      “What are you thinking about?”
    

    
      Xia Tian, who was currently driving, suddenly turned to face Lin Jin and asked: “I see you look like you’re thinking about something weird?”
    

    
      “Eyes on the road. You’re driving.” Lin Jin glared at him very unhappily and hid how she had just been feeling.
    

    
      “Alright, alright. We’ll be there soon.”
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      Sitting in the car Xia Tian was driving, Lin Jin went with him to Wanda again.
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed a bit weird today, somewhat mysterious. Lin Jin didn’t know what Xia Tian was going to do today, so she could only suppress her curiosity and follow along.
    

    
      They first had a meal, then went to see a new movie with good reviews. But when she walked out of the theater, she found that XIa Tian was suddenly gone.
    

    
      Just now, he said that he needed to go to the bathroom, but then he just disappeared. She waited in the theaters for over ten minutes but still didn’t see him.
    

    
      He didn’t pick up her calls or answer her texts. She even asked the staff to help check the bathroom, but they didn’t find him. It was like he just disappeared into thin air.
    

    
      Lin Jin panicked as she left the theater, and then walked around Wanda in a daze, feeling confused as she watched couples pass by.
    

    
      What was going on?
    

    
      Could it be that Xia Tian was planning some surprise for her, so he just snuck away?
    

    
      Or did something happen to Xia Tian? Could he have been kidnapped in the bathroom or something?
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that it was unlikely that Xia Tian had been kidnapped. Although there were no cameras in the bathroom, there were cameras all over the rest of the theater, so it was impossible for someone to have secretly taken him away.
    

    
      So, maybe Xia Tian disappeared on purpose?
    

    
      Suddenly thinking it through, Lin Jin was no longer panicked anymore. She casually wandered around the mall, bought some snacks, and waited for Xia Tian to suddenly jump out before her, yelling “Surprise!”
    

    
      However, half an hour later, when it hit nine at night, there were still no signs of Xia Tian’s surprise.
    

    
      It couldn’t be that something really happened, right? He was such a big man, how could he get lost just going to the bathroom?
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had been quite calm just half an hour ago, finally started feeling anxious again.
    

    
      What was Xia Tian doing? He just suddenly disappeared, was something going on?
    

    
      Lin Jin kept looking around, hoping to spot his figure in the crowd, but had no luck.
    

    
      Then she remembered the plan Xia Tian had mentioned earlier.
    

    
      Let’s go to the arcade after the movie?
    

    
      Maybe his phone died or was on silent, so he hadn’t seen her calls or texts, and he might be waiting for her in the arcade already.
    

    
      Lin Jin rushed to the arcade on the floor below the theater. When she got to the arcade entrance, she suddenly saw that there seemed to be some event going on at the arcade today. Lin Jin had been here several times before and the inside was usually pretty dark. But tonight, there were LED lights and clusters of white flowers everywhere at the entrance, as well as a long red carpet going in.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit confused, why was it decorated like this when it was just an arcade?
    

    
      She walked into the crowd of onlookers and peeked inside the arcade. The interior was set up like a wedding hall with a ton of flowers neatly arranged inside. Someone who didn’t know better might just think this was a flower shop.
    

    
      At some point, Lin Jin noticed that the crowd around her had suddenly thinned.
    

    
      She looked around in confusion, only to see the onlookers shift away and instantly form a circle around her. Then, loud music began playing from the arcade speakers and the people around her started breakdancing with the tune.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely stunned as she stood there looking at the dancers. Even further away, some real onlookers began to cheer, while Lin Jin had inexplicably become the person in the center.
    

    
      This was, wanting her to dance too? Otherwise, why would they all circle around her and dance? But she didn’t know how to breakdance.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mind went blank as she thought about some weird stuff.
    

    
      She blankly stood here, wanting to lower her head and leave the encirclement of breakdancers. However, the group of breakdancers wouldn’t let her go. After taking just a few steps, the group would immediately group back up around her again and continue dancing.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a bit panicked and didn’t know what to do. But then, after a moment, the music suddenly stopped and the street dancers quickly lined up in two rows, bowing slightly as if they were welcoming someone.
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin realize that these people were all dressed in matching clothes. They were all wearing white shirts and black pants. Even though the styles were a bit different, the colors were the same.
    

    
      Then suddenly, a handsome man in a suit and tie slowly walked out from the arcade.
    

    
      “Xia Tian?” Lin Jin stared at Xia Tian as he walked through the two rows of dancers and stood before her, confused.
    

    
      Xia Tian smiled, pulled out a bouquet of roses from behind, knelt down on one knee, and held the bouquet towards Lin Jin.
    

    
      “I want, to propose to you. What do you think?”
    

    
      “Eh??”
    

    
      Lin Jin flusteredly took a couple steps back. Seeing Xia Tian down on one knee before her, she looked around in panic.
    

    
      “I’m still in school…”
    

    
      “It’s just getting engaged first.” Xia Tian had a gentle smile as he looked at Lin Jin, and then affectionately said “Even though my current restaurant isn’t open yet, and I still owe a bunch in loans. But I’m confident I can give you a happy life.”
    

    
      “Even if my business fails in the future and the restaurant closes, and even if I’m so poor that I can only eat pickled vegetables and porridge, I would still not let you suffer one bit.”
    

    
      “I’ve thought it over for a long time. I was originally going to wait until the restaurant’s income became steady before proposing, but I somewhat can’t wait anymore. I’m afraid that I’ve been too busy recently and neglected you, and I’m afraid that your little head would start overthinking because of my neglect.”
    

    
      “So let’s get engaged, okay?”
    

    
      Lin Jin continued to stand there in a daze. A large part of what Xia Tian had not been absorbed. She just stared at the man in front of her in a daze, somewhat uncontrollably reaching her hands out, took over the bouquet of flowers, and then for some reason, her nose started feeling sour and her tears started falling.
    

    
      Xia Tian clearly hadn’t expected her to burst into tears so suddenly. He hurriedly stood up and took out some tissues from his pocket to help wipe her tears. At the same time, he took out a small jewelry box, opened it up, and then gently slipped the ring on her finger under her gaze, her tears still flowing.
    

    
      It wasn’t some diamond or gold ring, just a very plain silver ring that you could probably buy online for a few hundred. However, Lin Jin was still so moved she just kept crying. She wanted to speak but couldn’t get a word out.
    

    
      “I’ve been pretty broke recently, so wear this for now. Wait until we get married and I’ll buy you a diamond ring, a super super big one, okay?”
    

    
      “Mm!”
    

    
      Lin Jin vigorously nodded, stepped forward, and gently hugged him.
    

    
      “I’ll make you happy, I promise.” Xia Tian softly whispered in her ear as he wrapped his arms around her. “Once you graduate, we’ll get married.”
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      Xia Tian’s proposal overwhelmed Lin Jin, but she still accepted it. They agreed to hold their engagement party the day before her dad’s wedding.
    

    
      Even though an engagement party definitely wasn’t as big a deal as a wedding, people’s engagement parties these days were basically comparable to a wedding. Especially back in Lin Jin’s hometown, engagements were exactly like weddings, which was basically like getting married twice.
    

    
      In the days after the proposal, Lin Jin’s face flushed red every day and was radiating happiness all the time.
    

    
      Wu Min and Wen Xuan, the two who basically always hung out with her at school, quickly noticed her strange behavior.
    

    
      After all, Lin Jin would randomly zone out in class and then suddenly start giggling like an idiot. Probably everyone in class could tell that something was up.
    

    
      During their morning class, right after the teacher took attendance, Lin Jin started spacing out again with the same silly smile on her face.
    

    
      “Lin Jin?” Wu Min curiously glanced at the idiotically smiling Lin Jin and couldn’t hold back his curiosity anymore. He reached out to shake her shoulder and asked “What’s up with you these days? Did something good happen?”
    

    
      Only then did Lin Jin finally snap out of his, then she turned her head to look at Wu Min. Her face was full of confusion as she asked: “Ah? What about me?”
    

    
      “Anybody who isn’t stupid can tell that you’ve got something on your mind these days.” Wen Xuan by the side pursed his lips and said “Did something good happen? Your boyfriend bought you a house? He doesn’t look like a rich person though.”
    

    
      “No way.” Lin Jin shook her head, her face flushed as she slightly smiled “He’s so stingy, how could he buy me a house. He only gave me a ring, that’s all. And it’s silver.”
    

    
      “One of those hundred or so yuan rings from Taobao?”
    

    
      “Yeah, a really cheap one. He’s super stingy.” As Lin Jin spoke, she couldn’t help but remember the moment he confessed, and she immediately started smiling like an idiot again.
    

    
      Wu Min couldn’t stand it anymore. He helplessly shook his head and turned the other way, and even complained.
    

    
      “This kind of stinky idiotic smile, I really don’t understand.”
    

    
      “Exactly, it feels like Lin Jin is trying to maliciously force feed us dog food.” Wen Xuan rolled his eyes. “I’m not blind, it’s definitely because of your little boyfriend that you’re smiling like an idiot every day.”
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t deny it. She just kept resting her chin on her hands and grinning like an idiot.
    

    
      “There’s no saving this child.” Wu Min took a glance at Lin Jin. His whole expression helpless as he moved his seat a bit farther away from her, worried her stupid grin would lower his IQ.
    

    
      Lin Jin had definitely encountered something good these past few days. Her whole person was silly. Her smiling idiotically in class normally was whatever, but she would even randomly start giggling when walking with her. Who knew which part of her brain broke.
    

    
      It might really be because that Xia Tian gave her some surprise, right? It actually made Lin Jin daydream for so long.
    

    
      After class, Lin Jin didn’t go eat with them in the cafeteria. The leftovers from the past few days were still not finished yet. In order to not waste food, Lin Jin just bought a boxed lunch from outside and then hurried home to eat.
    

    
      Opening the door, she had originally thought that the house would be empty, but actually found XIa Tian had already reheated the dishes. He was sitting on a chair, eating while looking at his phone.
    

    
      “How come you’re free today? You’re not at the shop supervising the renovations? Not afraid they’ll cut corners?”
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately went up, glanced over the food placed on the table, and slightly frowned: “Say so sooner. If you told me earlier, I wouldn’t have bought food.”
    

    
      “It’s fine. I gave them the day off today. They’ve been busy for half a month straight. Even if they’re not tired, I am.” Xia Tian smiled as he waved at Lin Jin “Come, let’s eat. Do you have any plans in the afternoon? You can leave that boxed lunch for making fried rice for dinner.”
    

    
      “I still have class at two in the afternoon.” Lin Jin walked to Xia Tian’s side and sat down. She put the boxed lunch in her hands on the table and yawned.
    

    
      In the past few days, she had always been caught up in the good memories from a few days ago, causing her to not sleep that well.
    

    
      “I’m not really in the mood for class lately. My classmates all say I’m hopeless, smiling like idiot every day.” Lin Jin pouted and unhappily said. “It’s all your whatever proposal’s fault. Couldn’t you have waited until after I graduated?”
    

    
      “It’s fine, it was going to happen sooner or later.” Xia Tian lovingly reached out and stroked her head “Weren’t you always complaining about me neglecting you before?”
    

    
      “No, when was that? Don’t spout nonsense, okay?”
    

    
      Lin Jin unhesitatingly denied the accusations, shaking her head like crazy.
    

    
      “Yeah right, whatever’s on your mind is always clearly written all over your face.” Xia Tian laughed. He took a couple bites of food, then yawned.
    

    
      Recently, because he was getting ready to open the restaurant, he had been busying outside everyday. Then at night, in addition to streaming at night, he also needed to study more business knowledge. As someone who had never been the boss before and not wanting his first shop to go bankrupt, he could only do his best to look more experienced.
    

    
      You have to know that Lin Jin’s cousin was also said to have opened a shop earlier, a milk tea shop. Apparently, because he didn’t do enough homework beforehand, the shop ended up losing more than three hundred thousand.
    

    
      However, her cousin could rely on his two parents who opened a business overseas. So even though the three hundred thousand was distressing, it could still be lost. But it was a different story for Xia Tian, who knew how many loans he had to take to open this shop. If it failed this time, there might not be a next time. Even though live streaming could make quite a bit of money every month, all the money for the next three to five years might go to paying off debt.
    

    
      Xia Tian wasn’t willing to let Lin Jin live a life of repaying debt. All he could do was hope the restaurant wouldn’t lose money and go close. As long as the restaurant could maintain its basic operations, then after a few years, it will eventually get the chance to turn a profit.
    

    
      “Oh right, after it opens, do you want to go work part time there when you’re free?” Xia Tian glanced at Lin Jin, who was sitting beside him with her head leaning against her hand while eating “I’ll pay you a salary of a hundred yuan an hour, how about it?”
    

    
      “Enough, What’s the point of taking from your left pocket into your right pocket?” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him “What do you plan on having me do at your restaurant?”
    

    
      “Accountant, maybe?”
    

    
      “???” Lin Jin looked confused “I’ve never learned that before.”
    

    
      Xia Tian shrugged and helplessly said: “There’s no other way. I don’t trust anyone we find outside. And those friends I’m close with in Xiamen all already have jobs and wouldn’t care for my low salary. I can only count on you.”
    

    
      “It’s just a small shop, what’s the point of an accountant. Isn’t having a cashier enough?” Lin Jin pouted unhappily “Then I’ll study a bit when I have time?”
    

    
      “That’d be best.”
    

    
      After they chatted as they ate, Lin Jin got up to live stream.
    

    
      She had a lot of classes today. If she only streamed at night, then she would have to stream nonstop to make up for it on the weekend.
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      Xia Tian’s restaurant finally opened.
    

    
      By mid January, just a couple of days into Lin Jin’s winter break, Xia Tian’s place finally finished with the renovations as well as all the follow up work.
    

    
      In total, there were five servers, one cashier, and three chefs.
    

    
      Even though the shop was now open and the location could be considered pretty good, being near Wanda and Jimei University. But the unfortunate thing was that on the first day, Xia Tian’s restaurant only got one table of customers.
    

    
      Lin Jin also went over to have a look after the renovations finished. The restaurant was renovated in a more vintage style. It had two floors, totaling about twenty or so tables. If the restaurant was filled with people, five servers clearly wouldn’t be enough. But Xia Tian had clearly predicted that it wouldn’t be too busy after just opening, so he didn’t hire too many.
    

    
      Then, with Lin Jin’s help, Xia Tian’s restaurant known as “A Gourmet Restaurant” started trending all over the Dota 2 community.
    

    
      The live stream during this period had allowed Lin Jin and Xia Tian to build some connections with other streamers, like the somewhat well known bottom eight teams in the 2014 Dota 2’s The International. They mentioned Xia Tian’s restaurant on Weibo, and even mentioned it in passing on live streams. At the same time, Lin Jin also found some online news channels. From the middle to the end of January, this restaurant frequently appeared in the public eye.
    

    
      So during this time, Lin Jin, who just started her winter break, still couldn’t slack off. As the restaurant’s mascot, she had to dress up as a server and get to work. In one day, there would be at most five or so tables of Lin Jin or Xia Tian’s fans who showed up after hearing the news.
    

    
      Even though the daily customer traffic gradually went up because of the publicity, it was still only enough to keep the place running for now.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Xia Tian then talked it over and decided to hold their first offline fan meetup in the middle of February, and the venue would be their restaurant.
    

    
      But before that, Lin Jin’s engagement party came.
    

    
      A few days before the engagement, Lin Jin’s mom came from out of town and took her to stay at a friend’s place nearby. At the same time, Xia Tian’s parents and relatives also showed up a few days in advance.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin had never met Xia Tian’s parents before, she didn’t even know what they were like. But maybe because Xia Tian told them that Lin Jin was the main reason he could open the restaurant, his parents didn’t give them a hard time for the hasty engagement this time. They just came a few days early, had a meal with Lin Jin and her family, and then nodded in satisfaction.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom and Lin Chen were probably the people most dissatisfied with this engagement.
    

    
      In her mom’s opinion, even though Xia Tian might be somewhat capable and might really be a bit more handsome than your average man, but not only did he not have a house or car, he was even in debt.
    

    
      Fortunately, this was just an engagement party. So in order to leave Lin Jin a way out, her mom didn’t accept Xia Tian’s symbolic bride price of a few thousand yuan, nor did she accept any betrothal gifts. She just kept a sour look on her face.
    

    
      Xia Tian and Lin Jin were really troubled by this. Lin Jin’s mom’s actions were as if she was prepared to help Lin Jin break off the engagement in the future.
    

    
      The engagement was kept really simple because of Xia Tian’s practically empty wallet and Lin Jin’s mom’s interference. The set plan was just to pick up the bride, a banquet, then an auspicious announcement by the emcee, followed by food and drinks and that was it.
    

    
      It sounded easy enough, but Lin Jin felt that this engagement felt really rushed to the point of being scuffed. It was like going to have a meal with a bunch of people she may or may not even know.
    

    
      And then, on the day before the engagement, Lin Jin found that something was off.
    

    
      At her mom’s friend’s place, her mom had already started their hometown’s ancestral worship ceremony the night before. Worshiping ancestors, offering incense and paper, all must be carried out at twelve o’clock at night. And Lin Jin also had to stay for the entire thing.
    

    
      And Lin Jin, who didn’t really wear makeup, was surrounded by several of her mom’s friends the day before to apply and test different makeup on her, to see what was the most suitable.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t hate makeup, but she really hated being tossed around by others. But very pitifully, as the protagonist for these few days, she could only be tossed around by others.
    

    
      She put on a white dress, put on beautiful light makeup, applied pink nail polish, and her hair was also lightly dyed and permed.
    

    
      When she appeared before a mirror again, her own appearance surprised her.
    

    
      Lin Jin had never thought that after putting on makeup and changing her style, her usual student appearance could suddenly turn into such a gentle wife look.
    

    
      This was clearly just an engagement.
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly sighed. Today was just the test run. Once tomorrow arrived, she apparently had to get up at six in the morning to do her hair and makeup, then get in Xia Tian’s car at seven. After performing a bunch of formalities, she then still had to go greet the guests before finally being able to eat and rest.
    

    
      Some of her friends also came.
    

    
      Teacher Lin, this boyfriendless old leftover woman, who would always enviously look at Lin Jin. Rabbit, who had apparently already broken up with her boyfriend, was also invited. Whenever she saw Lin Jin’s appearance, she would always look amazed, and then start blushing.
    

    
      There was also Chen Xinya, Yufei, and Shi Yuli from her hometown. Most of Lin Jin’s female friends were all here.
    

    
      Even though they had more or less known about Lin Jin having a boyfriend, but none of them ever imagined that Lin Jin would actually get engaged so soon.
    

    
      Among them, the most confused one had to be that Shi Yuli person.
    

    
      Since she had hurriedly come over from the county town and didn’t have anywhere else to stay, so she slept on the same bed as Lin Jin at night.
    

    
      However, even though Lin Jin was already a bride about to be engaged, Yuli still felt a bit awkward.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, you… weren’t you a f*cking crossdresser?”
    

    
      This polite and studious girl couldn’t help but swear.
    

    
      “WWhen did I ever say I was a crossdresser?” Lin Jin had just taken off her makeup and was lying on the bed, reading a novel with her legs crossed. She turned her head and rolled her eyes at Yuli sitting at the head of the bed “I’ve never said that before.”
    

    
      “So you mean, you’re actually a girl?” The corner of Yuli’s mouth twitched.
    

    
      Despite she being childhood friends with Lin Jin, but in Yuli’s eyes, Lin Jin really was a boy! Even though Lin Jin would often be dressed up as a girl, and she would also occasionally dress up as a girl when she went back last year, but Yuli had really always just assumed Lin Jin was crossdressing!
    

    
      At most, he just had a feminine heart.
    

    
      But carefully thinking about it, Yuli didn’t seem to have seen Lin Jin naked before. Therefore, Lin Jin being a girl who tricked her by pretending to be a boy, seemed to really be possible.
    

    
      After all, it couldn’t be that she took a trip to Thailand, right?
    

    
      Yuli stared at Lin Jin’s eyes for a bit. In the end, she still felt it was a bit unbelievable.
    

    
      “Just go sleep, we have to get up early tomorrow.” Lin Jin turned over to face Yuli, and pulled the quilt over her own head.
    

    
      Yuli lay down on the bed with a bitter smile, keeping some space between Lin Jin: “How do you expect me to sleep? I always thought you were a guy…”
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      The next morning, Lin Jin was woken up really early and pushed around like a mannequin.
    

    
      She was pulled aside by a few of her mom’s best friends to reapply yesterday’s makeup, put on the red qipao her mom had prepared, and then a group of people tied her hair into some strange, but really beautiful, style. It took almost an hour to get prepared, and they were still not done.
    

    
      But then there was already knocking at the door. Outside, Xia Tian was surrounded by a bunch of classmates, friends, and relatives, banging on the door and loudly shouting Lin Jin’s name.
    

    
      Teacher Lin, who had been off to the side watching Lin Jin suffer but was actually really envious, was the first to rush out. Together with Lin Jin’s mom’s friends and Chen Xinya, they tried their best to give Xia Tian a tough time.
    

    
      When picking up the bride, apparently it was completely normal to make things difficult for the groom?
    

    
      Lin Jin had never attended anyone else’s engagement before, so she didn’t really know about these things. She just thought that only the actual wedding was complicated, she didn’t expect that the engagement would give her such a headache.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom was off to the side, burning incense while bowing and muttering to some Buddha statues temporarily placed on the table. Every now and then, she would look back at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin still hasn't finished dressing up yet. On Xia Tian’s side, he used money to bribe the greedy Teacher Lin. With a red packet in hand, Teacher Lin happily pointed Xia Tian in the right direction and then ran off to the side to count the money.
    

    
      “Xia Tian’s coming! Block the door! Don’t let them in!”
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t know which of her mom’s friends shouted that, but everyone inside immediately charged forward to block the door. The makeup artist beside Lin Jin obviously started to get anxious. She scrambled to get Lin Jin’s headpiece on and finish up the makeup in those last few moments.
    

    
      “Oh right, have you put on the lipstick?” The makeup artist was so nervous her hands were shaking. After all, she was just one of her mom’s friends and this was probably her first time dealing with this kind of situation, so she kept forgetting things. “Are your nails done yet? Not yet!”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at her own increasingly glamorous reflection in the mirror and sighed.
    

    
      It was clearly just an engagement, why did it feel like she was going into battle? She hadn’t felt very nervous initially, but seeing everyone else so nervous around her had made her nervous too. Right now, her heart was pounding and her hands were so tightly clenched they were trembling.
    

    
      “Quick quick quick! We can’t hold them!”
    

    
      A few more money hungry people were bought off by Xia Tian and moved out of the way. Only three of the initial five or six people were still blocking the door. They were also all just women, so their strength naturally could not compete with those strong men outside.
    

    
      When the door was finally pushed open and Xia Tian led his group in, Lin Jin’s makeup artist finally managed to finish everything up and slowly stepped aside.
    

    
      Xia Tian pushed his way through the crowd and came to Lin Jin, blankly staring at her side profile. Lin JIn was currently wearing a qipao and white silk stockings.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally got up from her chair and turned towards Xia Tian, only to see Xia Tian suddenly stagger back two steps, and then exaggeratedly bow down like a gentleman: “Beautiful lady, who might you be?”
    

    
      “Cut it out. Let’s go.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him.
    

    
      Just as she was about to take Xia Tian’s hand, the people around them started clamoring.
    

    
      “Carry her! Carry her!”
    

    
      Xia Tian froze, then bent down without any hesitation. With Lin Jin screaming in surprise, he carried her in his arms and then ran out with a smile on his face.
    

    
      Did Xia Tian go crazy?
    

    
      Lin Jin had never seen him act so crazily before. He carried her and ran all the way downstairs. Lin Jin tightly held onto Xia Tian’s shoulders with both of her hands, terrified that Xia Tian might accidentally drop her.
    

    
      Once Lin Jin calmed down a bit, she noticed the strong smell of alcohol on Xia Tian.
    

    
      “You’ve been drinking?”
    

    
      “I couldn’t sleep last night, so I drank a bit with some friends.”
    

    
      Okay, no wonder she felt Xia Tian was so weird today.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed and wrapped her arms around his neck, hanging on tight.
    

    
      The car Xia Tian drove up in was a Mercedes he had borrowed from a rich classmate. In addition to the Mercedes, he also rented five more cars.
    

    
      Lin Jin finally breathed a sigh of relief after sitting in the Mercedes.
    

    
      What if the slightly drunk Xia Tian accidentally dropped her?
    

    
      “Let’s wait for them a bit before going.”
    

    
      People also gradually boarded the other five cars. After about ten minutes, the cars started driving towards Xia Tian’s restaurant.
    

    
      The two’s engagement was taking place in Xiamen, so a lot of friends and family on both sides couldn’t make it. Because of that, the dozen or so tables on the restaurant’s second floor was enough. So Xia Tian moved the fan meet up forward by more than half a month, turning the first floor into a gathering for the fans.
    

    
      By the time they arrived, about half the fans were already seated on the first floor. The moment they saw Lin Jin in her qipao and Xia Tian in a handsome high end suit, the pair walking hand in hand, everyone got all excited and started cheering.
    

    
      This group of fans contained all sorts of people, men, women, young, and old. But every single one of them were from her group of community moderators and basically everyone had donated over a hundred yuan in gifts before. Around fifty or so fans had said they would come this time, and scanning the room, there seemed to be thirty or so already here.
    

    
      “Enjoy the food and drinks. We’re heading upstairs first. The engagement will start in about ten minutes. The chef’s already started cooking, and in a bit, the first floor TV will show what’s going on upstairs. You guys can also go up and watch from the side.”
    

    
      Xia Tian gave them a nod and a bow, then took Lin Jin’s hand and led her upstairs.
    

    
      Upstairs were all Lin Jin and Xia Tian’s friends and family. One table sat Lin Jin’s classmates, another sat Xia Tian’s old classmates, and the rest of the ten or so tables were mostly filled with Lin Jin’s relatives.
    

    
      When Lin Jin arrived, she saw that aside from her mom and the others who had been in the car with them, everyone else was already here. The emcee hurried over and guided Lin Jin and Xia Tian onto the makeshift stage.
    

    
      A moment later, her mom and her mom’s friends showed up too.
    

    
      Standing on stage, Lin Jin looked out at the familiar faces in the audience and felt a little dizzy.
    

    
      She recognized about half of them. Although most of their looks were filled with blessings, a few occasionally showed looks of disbelief.
    

    
      For example, Yuli, who had always thought that Lin Jin was a guy. And Chen Hao, who had been miserably tricked by Lin Jin.
    

    
      If he had known that Lin Jin was a girl, then maybe he would be the one standing on stage now.
    

    
      Even though he was doing quite well now, dealing with his family’s power struggles wasn’t easy.
    

    
      Lin Jin had a smile on her face, but her mind was completely blank. She just robotically held Xia Tian’s hand and let the emcee direct her. She nodded no matter what she heard, and did whatever she was asked to do.
    

    
      In a daze and not knowing what the emcee had said, Lin Jin suddenly heard a thunderous cheer
    

    
      “Kiss! Kiss!”
    

    
      Lin Jin blankly turned to look at Xia Tian beside her, then glanced down at her hand and realized that the ring Xia Tian had given her that day was already on her finger.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” Xia Tian gently looked at Lin Jin, slightly smiling and said “Let’s kiss?”
    

    
      “Ah?”
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had been distracted the entire time, had no idea what was happening.
    

    
      The nervous Lin Jin raised her head towards Xia Tian, only to see his face suddenly zoomed in. Then, amid even louder cheering, she realized that her lips had already pressed up against something warm.
    

    
      Eh?
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      The engagement ceremony wasn’t too complicated. After about half an hour, Lin Jin realized, with a confused look on her face, that all the engagement procedures were done. All that was left was for her and Xia Tian to step off the stage and toast each table.
    

    
      Toasting was pretty troublesome. Lin Jin was someone who rarely drank, while Xia Tian had already drank too much last night and still reeked of alcohol right now. There were more than ten tables on the second floor alone. Even though Lin Jin only needed to drink one cup per table, that would still be more than a bottle after toasting ten tables. Plus, there were seven or eight more tables of fans downstairs. If she drank a cup for all of them, it would probably add to over two full bottles.
    

    
      After toasting around, Xia Tian, who had already been half drunk, could now barely walk. Lin Jin, someone with terrible alcohol tolerance, felt a bit dizzy.
    

    
      The restaurant started serving dishes in turns. Lin Jin and Xia Tian sat at the same table as their parents and began accepting everyone’s blessings.
    

    
      The banquet had officially started. While Lin Jin and Xia Tian were on stage, the tables had already been filled with some dishes, but no new dishes were brought out. After the half hour ceremony ended, those original dishes had all been finished. Only now were new dishes starting to be brought out.
    

    
      The restaurant Xia Tian opened felt a bit like a tavern. No matter what type of food you wanted, you would be able to find it here.
    

    
      The three chefs Xia Tian hired were indeed really skilled. Although the dishes might not be able to match those of Michelin starred restaurants, they were at least much better than most small hotel restaurants.
    

    
      Lin Jin even felt that the food here was better than several restaurants she tried at Wanda.
    

    
      After everyone finished eating and drinking, the banquet ended. But even though the banquet was over, the engagement ceremony wasn’t yet.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom wanted to follow their hometown traditions and go back to continue worshiping their ancestors and burning paper money as offerings. This time, both Lin Jin and Xia Tian had to be present, even Xia Tian’s parents had to go.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t really get these traditions, but she could only follow whatever her mom had planned.
    

    
      “Lin Jin?”
    

    
      “Mm?”
    

    
      She looked up at her currently busy mom.
    

    
      “When do you plan to marry Xia Tian?” Her mom set aside the ancestral worship stuff for now and asked Lin Jin in a serious tone.
    

    
      Lin Jin blinked. She didn’t really have too much thoughts about this. She just uncertainty said: “Probably three or four years after graduating, right? I can just get married as soon as I graduate, right?”
    

    
      Her mom’s expression instantly relaxed. She carefully calculated, according to the nominal age, Lin Jin was just twenty one. If it was three or four years after graduation, Lin Jin would be around twenty six, just right for a normal girl to get married.
    

    
      In Lin Jin’s hometown, people actually got married relatively young, especially girls. Lin Jin had even heard of a girl who got married right after finishing high school. However, her mom had lived in Guangdong for a long time and couldn’t bear to be separated from the daughter she had had for only half a year.
    

    
      “Alright, then I’ll go and talk with your in law’s side.”
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly sighed and turned to look at Xia Tian, who was sitting in a corner of the room, leaning on the wall, his head tilted back as he slept.
    

    
      Apparently, he had stayed up all of last night drinking with his friends, so it made sense for him to be tired and asleep right now.
    

    
      Lin Jin pulled her feet up on the bed and stared at Xia Tian in a daze.
    

    
      To be honest, she had never thought of marrying a man.
    

    
      She had thought that even if the black cat turned her into a girl, she would just stay single for the rest of her life, or continue fooling around with other girls.
    

    
      Anyway, that was what Lin Jin had always thought ever since she met the black cat and realized she couldn’t resist.
    

    
      Then she met Rabbit. She had wanted to date Rabbit using her identity as a man, but she found her face had already turned into a woman’s face
    

    
      She didn’t know what was wrong with her head at the time, but she suddenly realized that her mom would never accept her being in a lesbian relationship.
    

    
      And it wouldn’t be just her parents, but the other party’s parents wouldn’t accept such a thing either.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. She had never imagined she would actually fall in love with a man. At the time, she just thought about how disgusting it would be to live with a man. But now, she just felt happy and satisfied being with Xia Tian.
    

    
      Well, even she herself wasn’t sure when she started liking Xia Tian.
    

    
      Lin Jin crossed her legs on the bed, rested her chin in her hands, and blankly stared at the soundly asleep Xia Tian.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, come out here a bit.”
    

    
      Her mom called from outside.
    

    
      Lin Jin quickly put on her slippers and went out. She found that her dad was sitting on the sofa, while her mom and future in laws were sitting at the table, discussing something.
    

    
      “What is it?”
    

    
      Lin Jin hadn’t interacted much with Xia Tian’s parents. They had just had a meal a couple of days ago, but his parents seemed quite pleased with her.
    

    
      “We’re talking with your in laws about when you and Xia Tian should get married.” Her mom smiled and pulled Lin Jin to sit beside her. Then she turned and said to Xia Tian’s parents “Lin Jin thinks she should wait until she’s about twenty seven or twenty eight before getting married. What you mean is they should get married right after graduation?”
    

    
      “Right, since they’re already engaged, why delay it for another six or seven years? Also, by the time Xia Tian waits until Lin Jin is twenty seven or twenty eight, he’ll be almost thirty. What if something unexpected happens right before they’re about to marry?”
    

    
      “By then, if Lin Jin or Xia Tian suddenly don’t want to get married anymore, or if they break up, the two would have spent so many years together, they would definitely need a few years to get over it. If we wait for them to get over it before finding a boyfriend or girlfriend again, then wouldn’t they be around thirty five or so before they actually get married?”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom knew what the in laws said made sense, but she just couldn’t accept her daughter getting married so soon.
    

    
      She had wanted to bring Lin Jin back to Guangdong after graduation. No matter if Lin Jin stayed at home or found a job in Guangdong, she would be able to spend more time with the daughter hadn’t spent much time with in the last decade.
    

    
      Her mom looked conflicted and turned to Lin Jin for her opinion.
    

    
      Lin Jin was also unsure about this. Even though she and Xia Tian were getting along right now and had no problems, who could say for sure what it would be like in a few years?
    

    
      She blankly returned her mom’s look.
    

    
      “Then let’s do this, twenty five?” Her mom once again started discussing it with the in laws. “Wait until lin Jin is twenty five in nominal age before marrying. She has to have her own life, she can’t just marry right after graduating and then become Xia Tian’s full time nanny, right?”
    

    
      “What do you mean full time nanny, that’s called full time housewife. Isn’t that how it’s always been in our generation?”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom rolled her eyes. That wasn’t how it had been for her.
    

    
      Then, her mom and her in laws started a heated discussion. Lin Jin just awkwardly sat there by the side. Her dad on the sofa saw there was nothing for him to do, so he just hurried off to prepare for his own wedding the next day.
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      Lin Jin’s dad’s wedding didn’t need to be explained again. Anyway, Lin Jin, Lin Chen, and all of her friends and relatives attended. As for her mom, she went straight to Xia Tian’s place, saying she wanted to have a good talk with Xia Tian.
    

    
      After all, she had only met this future son in law once and wanted to learn more about him.
    

    
      To be honest, she always felt that Lin Jin and Xia Tian got engaged way too fast. In her opinion, even if the two were in love and wanted to get engaged, then they should have waited until after the winter break so she could come over and observe Xia Tian first before they made the decision.
    

    
      But Lin Jin and Xia Tian were both quite insistent on it and neither Lin Jin’s mom, nor Xia Tian’s parents, could really do anything about it. Also, seeing that the two of them really did seem to be living quite happily together, her mom couldn’t really say anything.
    

    
      When Lin Jin’s dad’s wedding ended, she had nothing else to do for a while.
    

    
      The restaurant packed up the wedding items and resumed business as usual, while her dad and a bunch of relatives took a car to somewhere else to continue with the traditional wedding steps.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s hometown also had the custom of causing trouble in the bridal room, but her dad didn’t really have a home of his own, so they just used a rental place instead.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t interested in that, so she just went straight back to Xia Tian’s place.
    

    
      When she got home, she found her mom was still talking to Xia Tian.
    

    
      “You guys still aren’t done talking?” Lin Jin just walked in, put on her slippers, and curiously looked at the two people still chatting at the dining room table. “I left at eleven o’clock, and now it’s already three. You guys are still not done?”
    

    
      Her mom shot a glance at Lin Jin and huffed.
    

    
      Lin Chen, meanwhile, was on the sofa playing video games. He had no feelings towards their dad at all, so he didn’t go to the wedding. Instead, he just sat on the sofa and played on the console until now.
    

    
      “Sister, you know mom’s in her forties. Nagging a bit is normal.”
    

    
      “Lin Chen! You’re itching for a beating, right!” Their mom got worked up by Lin Chen and didn’t plan to continue talking with Xia Tian for now. Standing up, she walked directly to Lin Chen and pinched him by the ear “Look at you! You’ve just been in college for how long? You’re already starting to be like other bad kids, just playing games all day!”
    

    
      “No way~” Lin Chen tried his best to defend himself. “Look how boring it is here, I had to find something to do!”
    

    
      “Then when you’re in school?”
    

    
      “When I’m in school, there’s a lot fewer classes than in the last year of highschool. So I obviously have to find something else to do. And playing games is good for my physical and mental health, it can foster my aesthetics, builds collaboration skills with my friends, develops…”
    

    
      He suddenly noticed their mom’s extremely skeptical gaze. In the end, he could only awkwardly laugh and scratch his head, then attempted to run by shouting at Lin Jin: “Sister! Do you need to stream this afternoon? Let’s do it together! I’ll help you out a bit.”
    

    
      He immediately got up and ran into the bedroom. Their mom helplessly turned and glanced at Lin Jin. Lin Jin just shrugged with a smile and followed him in.
    

    
      Xia Tian also wanted to get up and leave, but Lin Jin’s mom turned around and glared at him, so he sat back down again and continued listening to her nagging.
    

    
      His own parents had taken the bus back last night. After all, they were both regular employees, not at all like Lin Jin’s parents who were their own bosses and could take leave whenever. Their salary would be deducted for taking leave.
    

    
      Plus, the distance from Xiamen to Hainan was quite far.
    

    
      So Lin Jin’s mom continued talking to Xia Tian, who looked quite hopeless. Lin Jin, on the other hand, started the live stream and planned to make up for the lost time from not streaming yesterday.
    

    
      Even though it was already three, if she streamed all the way until twelve in the morning, she could make up for at least half of yesterday’s missed time.
    

    
      Then, if she worked a bit harder tomorrow, she could finish making up her monthly streaming requirements and then relax after streaming a bit every day.
    

    
      Though Lin Jin was kind of a shut in. Even if she had free time, it didn’t seem like she really had anything to do.
    

    
      Besides, Xia Tian, basically the only person who would take her out and play, had been busy every day lately with the restaurant.
    

    
      If her dad hadn’t booked the restaurant for half the day today, Xia Tian wouldn’t have had so much time to listen to her mom’s nagging.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t really interested in streaming, so she gave the main seat before the computer to Lin Chen. Then, she looked down and started slacking off by reading a novel on her phone.
    

    
      To her, as long as she could complete the required hours, she would stream it even if it was just eating or sleeping!
    

    
      So whenever the stream started, there would always be some comments like “A million a year by sleeping” “A million a year by eating” and there was even “A million a year by finding someone else to stream.”
    

    
      Lin Jin just turned a deaf ear to these jokes.
    

    
      She just huddled in the corner of the camera, head down as she went on her phone, while Lin Chen looked through her Stream library for games to play.
    

    
      “Sister, is this game fun? It looks like a level based game.”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up and saw that it was Slay the Spire, a pretty popular game recently. The corner of her mouth twitched and she turned to say: “If your luck is good, you can try it.”
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin had the beginner gaming proficiency, the problem was that the game Slay the Spire relied not just on skill and strategy, but most importantly, luck.
    

    
      As someone who had never even gotten a “win a free bottle” in her life, Lin Jin had been completely abused by the monsters the last two days she streamed this game. It took her two days before she managed to clear once with Ironclad.
    

    
      “You can try it, it’s pretty fun.” The abused Lin Jin maliciously enticed “It’s a single player card game, a bit like Hearthstone. When I played it, I beat up everything in my way. I was invincible. You should try it.”
    

    
      “Really?”
    

    
      Lin Chen opened the game and took a glance at the stream chat on the other screen.
    

    
      “The shameless: Little Jin Jin!”
    

    
      “Please tell, how did the streamer train to be so shameless?”
    

    
      “As expected of Lin Jin, she can even say that sort of thing without her face blushing or her heart racing. As expected of my wife.”
    

    
      Lin Chen glanced at the chat and suddenly had a not so good premonition.
    

    
      However, after clicking to start the game, he actually found this game was way too easy. Even though it was just his first time playing, he just used a bunch of random good cards to beat the second act and died on the third act boss. The second run, he just went a strength build with Ironclad and directly slaughtered everything. He cleared on just his second try.
    

    
      Lin Jin was completely stunned. She looked up at Lin Chen in confusion and asked: “Why is it so easy when you play?”
    

    
      “Ah? This game’s just not that hard.”
    

    
      Motherf*cker. Some lucky players never struggle.
    

    
      “Move! Let me try!” Lin Jin unceremoniously kicked Lin Chen out of the main chair and sat on it. She then looked serious as she was determined to regain some of her dignity.
    

    
      About ten minutes later, Lin Jin, with a hand full of trash cards, could only watch in despair as her character died.
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      Over the next few days, Lin Jin and her family moved to another residential community across the street.
    

    
      Mom and Lin Chen were also living at Xia Tian’s place. Even though her mom said they would only stay for half a month, Xia Tian felt that his current one bedroom apartment was just too small. So they rented a new two bedroom apartment instead.
    

    
      Since her mom and Lin Chen were here, they needed to move as soon as they could. Otherwise, once they left, the available manpower would be halved.
    

    
      The new two bedroom apartment was quite nicely furnished in a European style and was complete with furniture. However, there was no TV in the living room. The thirty square meter living room only had a sofa and coffee table set, looking quite empty.
    

    
      Both bedrooms had a bed, but Lin Jin and Xia Tian didn’t plan on sleeping separately. Instead, they made the second bedroom their streaming room and they would take the master bedroom instead. Since Lin Jin’s mom had yet to leave, the second room was left to her. Lin Chen was a big man and they didn’t need to worry about him catching a cold or anything, so he could just directly sleep on the living room sofa at night.
    

    
      After renting the apartment, it took Lin Jin about half a day to move everything into the new place.
    

    
      This new apartment was much bigger than the old one. The previous one bedroom one living room apartment was only about fifty square meters, whereas this new one was close to eighty or ninety square meters. However, the rent was a lot higher. Even though it could be considered as the outskirts of Xiamen, the rent was still nearly three thousand.
    

    
      Then, the Chinese New Year season arrived.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom was planning to spend Chinese New Year here with Xia Tian this year. However, around the fourth or fifth day of the New Years, her mom and Lin Chen would have to go back to their grandparent’s place for the usual gathering. They would stay there for a while before returning back to Guangdong.
    

    
      “Lin Jin! Come with me to buy some Chinese New Year’s couplets!”
    

    
      Her mom suddenly called from the balcony.
    

    
      “I’m live streaming.” Lin Jin unhappily turned her head “Streaming is my job, okay?”
    

    
      “Have your younger brother do it. You come with me to buy couplets and then some New Year’s stuff. It’ll get expensive if we wait.” Her mom took out and glanced at her phone, frowning as she said “It’s already the 27th, there’s still nothing in the house. It’s so empty, there’s no festive spirit at all.”
    

    
      “I’m not used to celebrating Chinese New Year anyway.” Lin Jin pouted “Back when I lived at home everyday in highschool, Chinese New Year was just buying some more groceries to cook some more dishes.”
    

    
      Lin Jin really didn’t know what the Chinese New Year customs they needed to do were. She only knew that before, her mom would always buy a bunch of random Chinese New Year goods to offer to their ancestors. The fridge would always be completely filled.
    

    
      “That’s why this year, for the New Year’s, you just follow me around. For New Year’s in the future, if I’m not there, you’ll have to do it yourself.” Her mom grumbled “Traditions can’t be lost. Your dad’s too much. It’s fine if he never bothered with worshiping the ancestors or anything, but he didn’t even put up couplets.”
    

    
      “Fine, fine.” Lin Jin sighed, then glanced at Lin Chen, who was playing on the console next to her. “Help me stream for a bit, I’m going out with mom.”
    

    
      “Mm.”
    

    
      Lately, Lin Chen had basically taken over Lin Jin’s game console. This guy had gone through all the games that she had bought, even giving them a lick at one point. As a result, Lin Jin needed to continue spending money to buy new games for him.
    

    
      But Lin Jin had always had a bit of a younger brother complex and had completely no resistance towards him. Now that she could even make some money, spending three or four hundred on a game cartridge was still acceptable.
    

    
      Xia Tian was really busy at the restaurant now. It had only been open for less than a month, so Xia Tian was still worried about a lot of things and needed to handle it himself.
    

    
      Lin Jin followed her mom out of the house and went to the largest market nearby.
    

    
      A lot of the Chinese New Year’s customs in Xiamen were different from those from her hometown, so some of the stuff wasn't sold in Xiamen at all. But her mom didn’t seem to care too much, she just told Lin Jin what to buy for the New Year’s, how to pick the groceries, and so on.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom wasn’t familiar with Xiamen, but maybe because of a middle aged person’s intuition? She could always find the things she wanted to buy in Xiamen. After taking around three hours, she finally finished buying all the New Year’s stuff and then hailed a car to have it delivered home.
    

    
      Because it was already the holiday season, the delivery services in Xiamen had basically all closed, leaving only SF Express still operating. Otherwise, her mom would have also bought some stuff she couldn’t buy in Xiamen online.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who had bought a bunch of stuff with her mom, came home exhausted. But she found that Xia Tian had also come back and was leisurely brewing tea on the sofa right now.
    

    
      Who knew what was up with Xia Tian. He was only older than Lin Jin by two years, but when he was at home, he was already living like an old person.
    

    
      For example, he always added goji berries when drinking hot water, or whenever he had some free time, he would just sit on the sofa making tea while going on his phone.
    

    
      He looked just like some old veteran.
    

    
      “When did you start liking tea?” Lin Jin plopped down next to Xia Tian, crossed her legs, and yawned “My mom’s coming back with the New Year’s goods, she’ll probably be back in about ten minutes.”
    

    
      “Buying New Year’s goods?” Xia Tian was stunned for a bit, then nodded “True, it’s almost New Year’s.”
    

    
      “Did you used to always go back home for New Year’s?” Lin Jin put both her feet on the sofa, leaned her back against Xia Tian’s shoulder, and muttered as if talking to herself “I used to really hate the New Year’s, because I had to stay home every time it was the New Year’s. My mom had been away for almost ten years and my dad had always never cared. For New Year’s, it was basically just cooking an extra two dishes, but others’ homes would always be so lively.”
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a sigh and stared up at the ceiling: “Back then, every year for the New Year’s, I would stay in my room and cry. I probably only cried that one time every year.”
    

    
      “It was just last year that was better. My mom brought Lin Chen back last year. This year’s pretty good too, there’s four of us being lively here.”
    

    
      Xia Tian gently rubbed Lin Jin and rested his own chin on her head. In a soft voice, he wanted to speak out and comfort her, but was actually pushed away by her.
    

    
      “Are you crazy? That hurts!”
    

    
      Xia Tian blankly stared at Lin Jin. Wasn’t this how they always comforted someone in TV dramas?
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him and stood up. Her sadness just now immediately vanished: “Let’s not talk about these unhappy things! Anyway, it'll be fine as long as you’re here in the future.”
    

    
      “Mm” Xia Tian watched Lin Jin bounce away to the streaming room, helplessly shaking his head.
    

    
      Even though they had been living together for quite a while now, Lin Jin always acted like a tomgirl around him. For so long, Lin Jin had rarely shown what she was feeling inside.
    

    
      Including this time, it seemed to be just two or three times, right?
    

    
      This Lin Jin person, she really didn’t need others to worry at all. They were already engaged, but she would still bury whatever things inside.
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      It was almost Chinese New Year.
    

    
      This was probably the first time Lin Jin had such a comfortable winter break since her parents divorced.
    

    
      Even though her mom and Lin Chen came back last year, her parents had a bad relationship and there was also her change in appearance. Although the festive atmosphere was stronger than before last year, it didn’t actually mean much and only made people feel more upset.
    

    
      But this year, Lin Jin’s dad had started a new family and only occasionally talked to Lin Jin. Sometimes, three to five days would pass without them seeing each other. So her mom no longer felt annoyed because of him and was smiling every day, helping Lin Jin cook and decorating the house.
    

    
      Her mom hung up all sorts of red things around the house, such as Chinese knots and other random things. She also stuck up the Fortune word and various couplets on the door outside. She even hung a red lantern on the door and would turn it on every night, saying it was to let Lin Jin have a happy Chinese New Year.
    

    
      As a result, Lin Chen complained every day, saying that he must have been picked up from a trash can. Back when he and their mom were celebrating Chinese New Year in Guangdong, they had never made it so festive.
    

    
      The house had a festive atmosphere every day. Ever since Lin Jin’s mom bought the New Year’s goods that day, she had started all sorts of things that needed to be done for the New Year.
    

    
      So even though this apartment had just been rented and was quite clean, her mom still mobilized the entire household for a big cleaning. Her mom would also buy all kinds of good food every day and every meal was super rich. Aside from a vegetable dish and a soup, the rest were basically all meat.
    

    
      Xia Tian was now slightly complaining that he had visibly gained weight. As for Lin Jin, her weight didn’t seem to have really changed, at least it didn’t look like it.
    

    
      And for Lin Chen, this guy used to go to the gym whenever he had time in Guangdong. He had even joined a fitness club in university, which made him quite built. However, after coming to Xiamen for not too long, the muscles on his body seemed to have softened a lot.
    

    
      Not only was he basically not exercising and just sitting on the chair or sofa playing games all day, even more importantly, it was because he had been eating way too much lately.
    

    
      “Mom is so biased.” Sitting on their mom’s bed, Lin Chen had his head down as he muttered.
    

    
      Lin Jin was currently huddled up on a chair with her chin in one hand as she watched Xia Tian live stream. Hearing Lin Chen’s complaint, she turned around and said with a chuckle: “Who told you to not be a girl?”
    

    
      Lin Chen rolled his eyes at Lin Jin and continued to complain with some dissatisfaction: “Back when I was at home, I’ve never been treated this well, okay? During the New Year, she made me do everything she wanted done. She would never do it herself.”
    

    
      “Well then this year, aren’t you basically hugging my thigh?”
    

    
      “That’s true. It’s so much more comfortable this year, I just play games every day.”
    

    
      Lin Chen yawned and flopped down on the bed.
    

    
      Their mom was out today. Her phone had accidentally fallen in the water while doing laundry, so she needed to go out and have it repaired.
    

    
      Though, her phone wasn’t some famous brand. So even if they needed to replace some parts during the repair, it shouldn’t be too expensive.
    

    
      Xia Tian has been much more free lately. After all, he had busied around for a while, and the restaurant could be considered to be on track now. Even though he would always go visit the restaurant every evening, it at least wasn’t like before where he stayed at the restaurant all day.
    

    
      As for streaming or whatever, Xia Tian had also started to be somewhat tired of it. He didn’t feel it before because Lin Jin would always be there to help him share the load. But now, since Lin Jin had streamed too much previously and because he also wanted her to have a break, he was now streaming by himself all day long. Lin Jin would now just watch TV shows on her tablet every day after waking up.
    

    
      Tsk, this was what the New Year’s meant, alright! Shouldn’t the New Year’s just be having a good rest, sleeping, watching TV, and stuff? Streaming herself playing games or something every day was really too unbearable.
    

    
      Lin Jin happily curled up on the sofa, watching In the Name of the People. To Lin Jin, this TV show was really attractive. Even though most of the plot felt a bit like filler, seeing those handsome older uncles appear on screen, Lin Jin still watched quite happily.
    

    
      Lin Jin even began to suspect that she was about to develop an uncle complex because of this show.
    

    
      However, it might be said, how could real older uncles possibly be as handsome and good looking as the ones in the show?
    

    
      Anyway, among the few Lin Jin had met, none of them could compare to secretary Dakang.
    

    
      “Oh, right.” Xia Tian suddenly paused for a bit, pulling out a slip of paper from his pocket and handing it to Lin Jin. “Here, the revenue for the month is out. This is subtracting the utilities and costs, but not wages yet. You help me put it away.”
    

    
      “Huh?” Lin Jin blankly accepted the piece of paper. After glancing over it, she looked up, somewhat surprised: “It hasn’t even been a month and we’ve already made almost a hundred thousand?”
    

    
      “The wages haven’t been subtracted yet.” Xia Tian helplessly shrugged. Even though Chinese New Year was in two days, because salaries were only paid on the fifteenth of the next month, none of the salaries had been paid yet.
    

    
      “After calculating out the wages, being able to make twenty or thirty thousand would already be pretty good.”
    

    
      Twenty to thirty thousand, huh….
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted in disdain: “Me streaming every month can already make twenty to thirty thousand, and there’s basically no cost.”
    

    
      “We just opened, after all. So there’s not many customers. There’s not much we can do about it.” Xia Tian sighed, then helplessly said “To be honest, I’m already surprised we’re even able to make money this month.”
    

    
      There were just seven waiters in the restaurant now. According to the salary in Xiamen, each person was around four thousand. Then plus a manager, three chefs, as well as a cleaning lady and two dishwashers, maybe once the wages were paid, Xia Tian wouldn’t even have those twenty to thirty thousand.
    

    
      This month could only be considered a small profit. But tomorrow, for Chinese New Year’s Eve, the restaurant should see a bunch of customers.
    

    
      Apparently on Chinese New Year’s Eve, all the tables at the restaurant were already booked.
    

    
      “Tomorrow’s New Year’s Eve. My mom should be making a table full of food.” Lin Jin picked up and took a couple sips of the yogurt on the table. She turned her head to Xia Tian and asked “When are you coming back tomorrow? You probably need to look after the restaurant, right?”
    

    
      “Two waiters asked for leave, I’ll need to go help as a waiter.” Xia Tian shrugged. “Even triple pay was useless, others also need to celebrate the New Year.”
    

    
      “Mhm, then do you need me to also go help?”
    

    
      “It’s fine, what will you do there? Cause trouble?”
    

    
      “You’re the one who’ll cause trouble, okay?”
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly thought of something. If she also ran over to the restaurant on Chinese New Year’s Eve to visit Xia Tian working, then he would definitely be very moved, right?
    

    
      You have to know that aside from the opening day, their engagement, and her dad’s wedding, those three times, she hadn’t been to the restaurant.
    

    
      On the way, she can go check if Xia Tian had hooked up with any beautiful staff members behind her back. Or take a look and see if anyone’s interested in him, stuff like that.
    

    
      If there really were, then she would definitely have to make Xia Tian fire them!
    

    
      Yep, then that’s settled!
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      Chinese New Year’s Eve has arrived.
    

    
      Xia Tian had really been in the restaurant since the afternoon, not even calling or chatting with Lin Jin at all. It wasn’t until eight at night when Lin Jin finally couldn’t hold it anymore.
    

    
      She told her mom, who was busy cooking the Chinese New Year’s Eve dinner, and then hailed a ride to Xia Tian’s restaurant.
    

    
      Looking in through the glass, she found that the restaurant really was full of customers. Also, this big city of Xiamen wasn’t like her hometown at all where the streets would be empty during the eve. Here, there were still plenty of people around, maybe even more than usual.
    

    
      A New Year’s welcoming gathering was even going on at the nearby Wanda, and the music from the speakers was so loud that it even reached here.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t really care about that. She just curiously glanced over, and then continued to observe the scene inside the restaurant.
    

    
      Since the restaurant was full, Xia Tian really was running around serving dishes as he said he would. The other servers were also very busy, some of the customers seemed to be unhappy about the lack of servers and slow service. Of the less than ten tables on the first floor, three were already complaining.
    

    
      In the restaurant, Xia Tian looked pretty anxious. He would loudly shout something, and the servers would rush around. Xia Tian had his sleeves rolled up and his forehead covered with sweat as he went to serve himself.
    

    
      It was probably the first time Xia Tian’s restaurant had ever been this busy, so all the staff were scrambling around like a bunch of ants.
    

    
      After watching from outside for a bit, she went straight in.
    

    
      Even though she had only been to the restaurant a few times, all the servers recognized her. After all, Lin Jin and Xia Tian had gotten engaged at the restaurant.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s sudden appearance left the servers a bit confused. One of them hurried to let Xia Tian know. Xia Tian then came to Lin Jin and helplessly said to her.
    

    
      “Didn’t I already say I’d be coming back late tonight?”
    

    
      “I couldn’t relax, okay~” Lin Jin smiled as she moved closer, asking “Do you need me to help too?”
    

    
      “You? Forget it. You’ll get all dirty, and then I’ll end up yelled at by your mom.”
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian had only interacted with Lin Jin’s mom for about a week, he was already really scared of her.
    

    
      “It’s fine. I can’t just stand here and watch, right? We’ll go back together when you close up.”
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head as she looked at Xia Tian before her, then continued to say: “Is there any extra server uniform? Give me a set.”
    

    
      “There isn’t. If you really must, just help serve the dishes, okay? At least you won’t get wronged.”
    

    
      “Wronged?”
    

    
      Just as Lin Jin asked the question, she heard the customer at a table nearby suddenly yelling at one of the servers in anger.
    

    
      “It’s already been half an hour, why’s the food not here yet!”
    

    
      The server was scared off to the side. Seeing this scene, Xia Tian hurried there to smooth things over.
    

    
      It was the first time Lin Jin had seen something like this, and she felt a bit startled. But she also wanted to see how Xia Tian would handle this issue, so she didn’t say anything and just watched as Xia Tian went over.
    

    
      Xia Tian wasn’t very used to dealing with this sort of thing. These kinds of customers were clearly not commonly seen.
    

    
      He kept apologizing to the customers and also shouted for the manager to help check on how it was going in the kitchen.
    

    
      But as for the order of serving dishes, basically all restaurants did first come first serve for the dishes. So even though that table of customers were annoyed, Xia Tian couldn’t just serve their dishes ahead of others.
    

    
      In the end, Xia Tian could only announce that all tables today would get a 10% discount in an attempt to calm the increasingly restless customers.
    

    
      After all, there were just not enough people in the kitchen. Originally, Xia Tian had assumed that there wouldn’t be many customers even though it was New Year’s Eve. At most, maybe half the restaurant. But a couple of days ago, he found that there were so many customers booking their New Year’s Eve dinner here that they even had to turn away some groups.
    

    
      It couldn’t be helped, the restaurant had just opened after all. Xia Tian was also just a complete newbie in the restaurant business. For Xia Tian, not anticipating this New Year’s Eve situation was actually very normal.
    

    
      However, Xia Tian seemed to be really blaming himself. After he finished dealing with the restless customers waiting for their food, he went over and dejectedly slumped on a bench outside the restaurant.
    

    
      Lin Jin hurried after him, sitting down beside him.
    

    
      “What’s wrong? You look upset all of a sudden. There are still lots of customers inside, how could you run out alone?”
    

    
      “I’m frustrated.” Xia Tian hugged his head with both his hands, shaking it in slight distress. “Only those few tables have actually gotten their food, the servers can manage.”
    

    
      “Then what are you frustrated about?”
    

    
      Lin Jin confusedly looked at Xia Tian, who seemed to have suddenly collapsed.
    

    
      “I’m frustrated that I’m so useless. I clearly knew beforehand that there might be a lot of customers on New Year’s Eve, but I didn’t make any preparations at all. I even agreed to two servers taking leave.”
    

    
      Xia Tian had his head down. He continued saying without bothering to look up: “If I had found some more chefs or some kitchen assistants earlier, then today wouldn’t be so chaotic.”
    

    
      “Usually, how long does it take for a table of dishes?”
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head and asked.
    

    
      “If we count each table as ten dishes, then around half an hour. But it’s usually served in rotations. This time, there are way too many customers, we can’t satisfy everyone even if we serve in rotations.”
    

    
      “Well, it’s normal for your first time. Now next time, you’ll be able to handle it in time, right?” Lin Jin tried her best to comfort Xia Tian. But maybe because Lin Jin wasn’t talented at this kind of thing,
    

    
      “If there are ten dishes, maybe half an hour. But that’s on a normal day, when we stagger the orders. This time there are way too many customers—there’s no way to keep everyone happy.”
    

    
      “Eh, it’s your first time. Next time you’ll know better, right?” Lin Jin tried to comfort him, but clearly she wasn’t great at this sort of thing as her comforting was useless.
    

    
      Lin Jin reached her hands out and firmly held Xia Tian’s hands. She then leaned her body against his.
    

    
      Since her words were useless, then she’ll just use her actions instead.
    

    
      Xia Tian seemed to have really been comforted by Lin Jin, suddenly standing up.
    

    
      “How about you go back first. I’ll be back around eleven.” Xia Tian returned to the restaurant with a straight face.
    

    
      To be honest, Lin Jin had originally come this time just to visit Xia Tian, but she actually saw Xia Tian’s aggrieved side.
    

    
      Lin Jin also knew that she couldn’t help Xia Tian with this matter. She could only quietly support him from behind and hope he would be able to make his restaurant successful as soon as possible.
    

    
      Letting out a sigh, Lin Jin watched Xia Tian who was busying around inside the restaurant again, suddenly feeling her heart ache a bit.
    

    
      Because of Chinese New Year’s Eve, the buses had already stopped operating. Lin Jin took out her phone, wanting to call for a car, but there weren’t any drivers even after waiting for ages.
    

    
      Lin Jin stood up, stuffed both her hands in her coat pockets, and took another glance at Xia Tian. Feeling a bit uncomfortable inside, she slowly walked toward Wanda.
    

    
      There should be more rideshare drivers over there, right?
    

    
      Time to go back to being a salted fish.
    

  
    Chapter 571: Lin Chen’s Thoughts

    
      Chapter 571: – Lin Chen’s Thoughts
    

    
      The temperature on Chinese New Year’s Eve was very cold. In fact, two months ago in Xiamen, the temperature had already dropped to the single digits.
    

    
      This wasn’t bad for the northerners, but to a southerner like Lin Jin, it felt so cold she could barely leave the bed.
    

    
      After finally getting on a car home, Lin Jin was already frozen all over.
    

    
      Even though she was wearing four layers of clothes, her body might be able to handle it, but her face could not.
    

    
      Her face felt like it was frozen. As soon as she got home, she hurried into the bathroom and wiped her face with a hot towel. Only then did her frozen face finally feel better.
    

    
      Lin Jin then put on some thick socks and dashed into her bedroom. She burrowed under the quilt and refused to come out.
    

    
      “Mom! I’m hungry!” Lin Jin loudly yelled.
    

    
      “Where’s Xia Tian? Didn’t you go find him?” Her mom, who had been in the other room watching the Spring Festival Gala, walked to Lin Jin’s room and asked “Want to watch the Gala together?”
    

    
      “Isn’t the Gala boring? Xia Tian said he will be back at eleven. Can’t we just eat first?”
    

    
      “Didn’t you already eat at six?”
    

    
      “That was just a little bit.”
    

    
      Lin Chen suddenly came over and excitedly shouted: “Mom! The Gala’s giving out red envelopes!”
    

    
      “Where? Where?”
    

    
      Their mom immediately turned around, took out her phone, and started grabbing the red envelopes with Lin Chen. Lin Jin looked helpless as she huddled under her quilt, completely not sure what was even the point of them grabbing those shopping coupons or a few cents.
    

    
      The two of them hurriedly rushed over to the living room sofa. One person was playing the Gala on their phone, and the other used their phone to continuously refresh and grab red envelopes.
    

    
      Lin Jin was also too lazy to bother with them. She had never been interested in these grabbing or gifting of red envelopes.
    

    
      Since it was New Year’s Eve today, Lin Jin didn’t plan to live stream. She just laid down on the bed like a salted fish, watching episodes of In the Name of the People.
    

    
      At around midnight, around when the New Year’s bell rang, Xia Tian finally came back.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom called Xia Tian over to eat the New Year’s Eve dinner. Lin Chen also dragged Lin Jin out of bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt like she was about to fall asleep under the covers. She didn’t feel too cold when she just went out earlier, but after staying in bed for a while, she started shivering all over as soon as she got out.
    

    
      When she went out earlier, she clearly just felt that her face was a bit cold from the wind. But now, she was actually so cold and shivering all over.
    

    
      “Sister, your body’s not it.” Lin Chen laughed as he watched Lin Jin tremble while putting on her slippers. She also put on a big coat along the way.
    

    
      “Your body is.” Lin Jin took a glance at him. This Lin Chen guy was just wearing a thin long sleeve shirt in the middle of winter, seemingly unable to feel the cold at all.
    

    
      But Lin Chen was quite built, so having high cold resistance was quite normal. Lin Jin had once even seen a super skinny little guy wear only a thin shirt no matter how cold it was. He was even the kind that had work every day and had no time to exercise. It could only be said that some people were naturally born with a good physique.
    

    
      Lin Jin hurriedly put on her coat and went to the dining room.
    

    
      On the dining table, her mom had long already prepared some dishes, filling the table full. There were even still some dishes that weren’t good cold being heated up in the pot currently.
    

    
      The small square table was just enough to sit the four of them. Lin Jin sat across from her mom. She somewhat impatiently picked up a few pieces of meat with her chopsticks and placed it straight into her bowl.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom had made her some fried noodles at six to pad her stomach. But fried noodles were just noodles after all, plus the portion wasn’t big, so Lin Jin had been hungry long ago.
    

    
      Xia Tian was even more so. Even though he ate a bit at the restaurant, because he had been too busy, the stuff he had previously eaten had probably been digested long ago. Now, he didn’t even bother to say anything to Lin Jin and just started eating the food.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom propped her chin up with one hand. She didn’t seem to be that hungry, just watching the three younglings wolfing down their food.
    

    
      “Want to go set off some firecrackers later?” Lin Jin’s mom’s eyes were in crescents, clearing in a good mood. She suggested to Lin Jin “Let's light some fireworks on the roof tonight?”
    

    
      Mom propped her chin up, watching the three younger ones wolf down their food. “Want to set off some firecrackers later?” she asked Lin Jin. “We could do fireworks on the roof tonight.”
    

    
      “Mom, I remember that fireworks and firecrackers are banned here…”
    

    
      “Are they? No wonder there’s so little firecracker sounds here, there’s barely anyone setting off fireworks on New Year.” Mom helplessly smiled “Are all big cities like this now? It’s also not allowed over there at mom’s. I didn’t know that a few years ago, I lit a firecracker on New Year’s Eve and almost got caught.”
    

    
      Xia Tian looked up and rubbed Lin Jin’s head with his hand: “Auntie, the ban’s only on the island. They don’t care over here.”
    

    
      “So can we set them off or not…”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom was a bit confused.
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly pouted at Xia Tian and pulled off his unruly hand on her head: “It’s going to stunt my growth!”
    

    
      “Let’s not for now, we’ll wait for others to set them off first.” Lin Chen looked up at the intimate interaction between Xia Tian and Lin Jin. His eyes slightly squinted, unsure why he kept feeling unhappy.
    

    
      It was clearly his sister…
    

    
      Lin Chen had long found Xia Tian unappealing to the eye. From the very first time he saw Xia Tian, he just felt this handsome brother in law looked very incompetent. But fortunately, Xia Tian was usually quite busy and Lin Chen usually wouldn’t see him much every day. Even when they met, Xia Tian was basically always streaming.
    

    
      Being stuffed with public displays of affection of his own sister, Lin Chen felt very uncomfortable inside.
    

    
      Especially when he thought about what his sister and Xia Tian got up to in the bedroom at night…
    

    
      Waah, that feels even more uncomfortable.
    

    
      Maybe it was because Lin Jin had always taken special care of Lin Chen ever since they were kids. No matter what he did, Lin Jin would basically always help. Even when he was bullied, Lin Chen as a kid was very timid and didn’t dare to speak up, but Lin Jin would always bring him along to fight.
    

    
      So Lin Chen has always had a strange possessiveness towards Lin Jin.
    

    
      However, it didn’t matter. Without his knowledge, Lin Jin had found a boyfriend, and he even watched as they got engaged.
    

    
      F*ck, his heart hurt.
    

    
      Lin Chen hurriedly lowered his head and quickly ate. He then continued to game on the sofa like a waste.
    

    
      Lin Jin noticed Lin Chen’s weirdness. She turned her head and glanced at Lin Chen on the living room sofa, always feeling a bit puzzled.
    

    
      Even though it was said that college changes a person, but while Lin Chen would occasionally play some games, he was never the type to be addicted to gaming. Plus, he was very self disciplined, so how come he was just gaming on the sofa all day? Even when eating, he would just eat in a hurry and then run back to gaming.
    

    
      Could it be that her place was just too boring?
    

    
      Lin Jin shook her head and didn’t bother to regulate Lin Chen. Lin Chen was an adult after all, he would definitely be very annoyed by her restricting him.
    

    
      “It’s almost the New Year, ten more minutes” Xia Tian took a glance at his phone and said “Are there any plans later?”
    

    
      “Watch In the Name of the People together?”
    

    
      “I don’t like watching TV dramas.”
    

    
      “Then let’s just watch the Spring Festival Gala?”
    

    
      “That’s even less interesting…”
    

    
      Lin Jin despairingly bit the end of her chopstick, unable to think of what they should do even after a long time.
    

    
      Her mom had a smile as she watched Lin Jin and Xia Tian looking all sweet together, suddenly feeling that Lin Jin and Xia Tian being together might not be such a bad thing.
    

    
      At least there was someone to help look after her daughter, right?
    

    
      Even if this kid had a loan and owed quite a bit of money.
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      After New Year’s Eve, the festive atmosphere at Lin Jin’s place suddenly disappeared.
    

    
      On the second day of the new year, her mom took Lin Chen back to their hometown to visit their maternal grandparents for Chinese New Year’s greetings. Apparently she planned to go back on the fourth, while Lin Chen would stay at their grandparents’ place until school started.
    

    
      Originally, her mom wanted to take Lin Jin along too, but suddenly remembering how their grandfather rejected Lin Jin, as well as those relatives of theirs, her mom decided to leave Lin Jin in Xiamen so that she wouldn’t be hurt.
    

    
      “Don’t go back for these three years. I’ll talk to those relatives these years, they should be able to accept you after three years.”
    

    
      That was her last sentence before leaving.
    

    
      Lin Jin actually had a lot of fondness for her maternal grandfather. Her paternal grandparents had died when she was still little and her dad used to be away from home for a long time running a business. So she and Lin Chen used to frequently go to their grandparents’ house on the weekends.
    

    
      At that time, as a grandson, she had never received any unfair treatment. Even when she and her cousin, the son of her grandfather’s son, would get in trouble, it was always her cousin who got scolded instead of her.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin did get beat by her grandfather for causing trouble when she was little, he would always buy her the best food whenever she visited.
    

    
      But now that was gone.
    

    
      After her mom and Lin Chen left, what was her mom’s room was completely turned into a live streaming room. Even though there was still a bed, no one used it anymore.
    

    
      After the Chinese New Year, Xia Tian’s restaurant slowly started to get popular. At meal times, there would be about seven or eight tables of customers. It wasn’t many, but if those tables ordered a lot, then the restaurant could still make a net income of several thousand a day.
    

    
      Things were good at the restaurant again and the manager was able to handle the daily tasks. The restaurant started hiring again, dishwashers, kitchen assistants, servers, and so on. Basically every position needed three or four people.
    

    
      Wages in Xiamen were still quite expensive. Even servers earned around four thousand yuan, plus a three hundred yuan attendance bonus put by Xia Tian.
    

    
      For now, Xia Tian didn’t need to be at the restaurant every day and Lin Jin also had no classes. Even though they still needed to stream, two people doing it together was much more comfortable than one person streaming alone.
    

    
      They would get up at eight in the morning and then live stream until twelve every day. After lunch, the two would go out in the afternoon, whether it was Gulangyu Island, Zhongshan Road, or other spots in Xiamen, Xia Tian rented a car and took Lin Jin around every day.
    

    
      Sometimes, when Lin Jin didn’t want to go too far, they would just go to the theaters and watch the holiday releases.
    

    
      She had to admit that the standards for this year’s releases were quite high. Detective Chinatown 2 had Lin Jin laughing so hard that she nearly fell out of her seat, especially that scene where the bearded uncle was dancing with Wang Baoqiang. As for Operation Red Sea, it was similarly great, probably the best war movie of the season.
    

    
      Even though the ratings weren’t that high, Wanda had very few showings for that movie over the New Year’s. It was also a bit too bloody, somewhat too much for Lin Jin.
    

    
      After playing and messing around a few days, Xia Tian needed to go home.
    

    
      Even though he didn’t return the couple of days before Chinese New Year’s Eve, he still needed to go back for New Year’s greetings. In other words, for these five days, Xia Tian would be gone.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin also wanted to go, the live streaming would be interrupted if she went as well.
    

    
      Somewhat reluctantly watching Xia Tian leave with a big backpack, Lin Jin curled up on the sofa and let out a sigh.
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian was also normally out doing stuff, but this was the longest period of time that Xia Tian would be gone for.
    

    
      Ever since they confirmed their relationship, it really would be the longest period where she wouldn’t see Xia Tian.
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted unhappily, then hurried to the window to look down at Xia Tian that was already in the community courtyard. Xia Tian also seemed to have sensed her gaze. Turning around, he spotted Lin Jin standing by the window and waved at her, he then continued walking out.
    

    
      Five days.
    

    
      Originally, Xia Tian had planned to go for ten days.
    

    
      But Lin Jin very firmly disagreed. In the end, it was changed to five days.
    

    
      Lin Jin was somewhat exhausted as she walked into the bedroom. She blankly sat on the bed and zoned out.
    

    
      She wasn’t dazed for long before there was a knock at the door. She rushed to open it, only to see Teacher Lin standing there with a box of yogurt in her hand.
    

    
      “I’m here to wish you a happy Chinese New Year.” Teacher Lin walked in with a giggle.
    

    
      Teacher Lin had visited once before when Lin Jin got engaged, so she was already familiar with the place. She directly placed the yogurt in the dining room cabinet and then turned to look at Lin Jin, who was still standing at the main door.
    

    
      “What? I’m not welcome?”
    

    
      “How’s that possible.” Lin Jin closed the door and looked at Teacher Lin somewhat strangely “How come you’re here as soon as Xia Tian leaves?”
    

    
      “Isn’t this for New Year’s greetings? Xia Tian left? To where?”
    

    
      “He went back to his hometown for New Year’s greetings.” Lin Jin shrugged “He said that since we were engaged, he needed to go back and tell his relatives, that way they wouldn’t keep dragging him on blind dates in the future.”
    

    
      “You believe that crap? Maybe he has a beautiful childhood friend in his hometown.” Teacher Lin smiled so wide her eyes were squinted. She wasn’t like a guest at all, directly sitting down on the sofa, took out Xia Tian’s tea leaves, and started making herself some tea.
    

    
      “So why exactly are you here?” Lin Jin wasn’t dumb. Xia Tian just left and Teacher Lin showed up. If it wasn’t a coincidence, then could it be that Teacher Lin was monitoring her?
    

    
      “Your husband called me over, okay. He said he’s worried you’d be bored.”
    

    
      Teacher Lin spilled the truth without any hesitation: “So that’s to say! I will be living here for five days! Until Xia Tian comes back!”
    

    
      The f*ck? Xia Tian, you’re sending me to the wolves!
    

    
      Lin Jin stared at her in confusion.
    

    
      “I’m tired of staying at home. My mom keeps dragging me to go on blind dates every day, we’ve only been on break for a few days! I’ve already been on eight blind dates! It’s insane.” Teacher Lin raised her head and complained to Lin Jin standing beside her “I’m so beautiful, why’s she in such a hurry to marry me out! This year after the New Years, I’m still not even thirty yet, okay!”
    

    
      Lin Jin sat down next to her, tilting her head and joked: “But you’ll be soon, right? When you’re thirty, you’ll be an old leftover woman, and your attractiveness will immediately drop a lot.”
    

    
      “That’s other people. I’m so pretty, even at forty I’ll have a bunch of guys chasing me!”
    

    
      “That’s maybe in your dreams?”
    

    
      Lin Jin huddled half her body on the sofa and yawned. Her gloomy mood just had lightened a lot thanks to Teacher Lin.
    

    
      People like Teacher Lin seemed to be born to make others happy. As long as she was around, no matter how much Lin Jin was annoyed at her, Lin Jin would still be in a good mood.
    

    
      Watching Teacher Lin skillfully brew the tea and then take a sip, Lin Jin suddenly stood up and asked “Have you had lunch yet?”
    

    
      “Not yet!”
    

    
      “Perfect. My mom made a bunch of dishes on New Year’s Eve, even now we haven’t finished. Help finish them with me.”
    

    
      “I’m a guest! Yet you’re actually making me eat leftovers.”
    

    
      “Aren’t I as the host also eating it? Besides, it tastes quite good once you heat them up, stop complaining.”
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      For the next five days, Lin Jin was in a bad mood.
    

    
      Even though Teacher Lin tried her best to cheer Lin Jin up and did all sorts of crazy and silly things to amuse her, Lin Jin just responded with a blank expression most of the time.
    

    
      The fifth day was originally when Xia Tian was supposed to be coming back, but he called and unexpectedly said that his family hadn’t seen him in a long time, so he wouldn’t be back until the day after tomorrow…
    

    
      After ending the call, Lin Jin looked even more unhappy.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t sure why. Although she used to be very tough, ever since she became a woman, she has been more and more emotional. Even though she knew what Xia Tian said was normal and that every parent wished for their children to spend more time at home during the New Year, Lin Jin still just felt depressed.
    

    
      Her tears even began to uncontrollably well up. Her eyes were wet, as if tears would start falling if she so much as blinked.
    

    
      “What’s wrong? What did Xia Tian say?” Teacher Lin sat by the head of Lin Jin’s bed, watching as Lin Jin’s expression turned gloomy with her head down after the call and asked with concern: “Is he coming back soon?”
    

    
      “No, he said he’ll be back the day after tomorrow.”
    

    
      “So that’s it! That’s pretty good! That means we get two more days of our two person world, right?” Teacher Lin playfully hugged Lin Jin’s shoulder, trying to rub her face against Lin Jin’s.
    

    
      But Lin Jin wasn’t in the mood to play along. She shrugged off Teacher Lin’s arm, stood up, and walked straight out of the bedroom.
    

    
      “I’m going to live stream.”
    

    
      “Huh? You haven’t had lunch yet. We’ll finish your house’s leftover dishes after one more meal.”
    

    
      “Throw them away. I don’t feel like eating.”
    

    
      Teacher Lin finally realized that something was wrong with Lin Jin. She quickly caught up with Lin Jin and followed her into the streaming room, watching as she started the live stream.
    

    
      Lin Jin pursed her lips and had a serious expression on her face. After turning on the live stream, she didn’t even bother to greet the viewers or ask for donations like usual, she just directly opened the game and started playing without saying anything.
    

    
      The number of viewers watching the live stream gradually increased.
    

    
      “Why does Lin Jin seem off? Where’s Xia Tian? Wasn’t he supposed to be back today?”
    

    
      “Lin Jin’s watery eyes are so cute~”
    

    
      “The goddess doesn’t seem to be in a good mood today, she’s not even talking.”
    

    
      The viewers were all smart people. Apart from those naive young students who didn’t know anything, many of the viewers were very good at reading people’s words and expressions. It didn’t take long for them to realize something was wrong.
    

    
      “If you’re upset, just tell us. You’ll feel better if you let it out.”
    

    
      “What’s making the streamer unhappy?”
    

    
      But Lin Jin didn’t look at the barrage of messages in the live stream chat. In order to not embarrass herself by crying in front of the viewers, she just kept a straight face and silently focused on the game.
    

    
      She ended up playing very poorly in that game, playing very recklessly and charging at anything she saw. Her other four teammates quickly started complaining, and Lin Jin, being already in a bad mood, immediately snapped back in voice chat.
    

    
      The attitudes of Dota players were actually quite good. Usually, Lin Jin would only encounter teammates who flamed and argued with others maybe once every ten games. However, the game had a built in voice chat, so when players started arguing, it escalated very fast.
    

    
      As a result, Lin Jin alone started a shouting match against her four teammates. Teacher Lin, off to the side, couldn’t stand it anymore and joined Lin Jin’s faction. As a teacher, even though she didn’t teach literature, since she was able to become a college teacher, her language abilities were naturally quite good. No curse words were said, but every word was sharp.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin knew what she was doing now was not very good, but her bottled emotions had to be vented out somewhere.
    

    
      Some people liked to keep suppressing it inside, and some liked to randomly throw things. There were also some people like Lin Jin who liked to vent through gaming.
    

    
      After the shouting match started, the whole team gave up playing and simply chose to AFK and let the other team win.
    

    
      At the end of the game, Lin Jin’s account received four reports, and also three honors from the enemy team.
    

    
      After the game ended, Lin Jin blankly sat in the chair and fell in a daze.
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian had only been gone for five days, Lin Jin felt so empty inside.
    

    
      She dumbfoundedly sat there, her mind completely blank as she stared at the computer screen. The long accumulated tears became free and started falling.
    

    
      So the live stream chat exploded.
    

    
      “F*ck! F*ck! They actually made the goddess cry!”
    

    
      “Bros! To war!”
    

    
      “Goddess, don’t try! We’ll shout at them back for you!”
    

    
      Lin Jin was dazed for a long time before she slowly let out a sigh. Still without checking the chat, she used her hands to wipe away her tears and started up another game.
    

    
      And then she found that those four teammates just now, two were on her team and two were on the enemy team, they were actually all matched together again.
    

    
      Her rank was already pretty high up there, the total number of players in this bracket was probably only a bit over a thousand. Then adding on the fact that not many players were on at noon, and the result was her being unlucky enough to meet those people again.
    

    
      This time, two of the four immediately apologized when they saw Lin Jin’s ID, while the other two continued trashing her.
    

    
      Lin Jin just ignored them, she was in a bad mood and couldn’t bother caring about this. She just silently picked her hero.
    

    
      “Lin Jin.” Teacher Lin, next to her, frowned.She felt that things were getting a bit out of hand.
    

    
      Aside from the diehard fans in the stream chat, most of the rational fans were actually criticizing Lin Jin. After all, Lin Jin was the one who had been throwing the last game. It would’ve been fine if it just ended with some arguing, but there were even a group of people going on a witch hunt.
    

    
      If that happened, things would become big. Seeing that Lin Jin didn’t tell those people to stop, some started taking action.
    

    
      To be honest, as a streamer, Lin Jin should not have started arguing with the others. After all, a streamer also counted as a public figure. But with her in such a bad mood, she didn’t think that much.
    

    
      In this second game, even though Lin Jin this time was still in a bad mood, maybe because she just so happened to pick the right hero, she very quickly dominated the game’s tempo and even ended the game in under twenty minutes.
    

    
      “I don’t want to play anymore.” Lin Jin mumbled and suddenly stood up “Teacher Lin, you help stream for a bit, I’m going to take a shower.”
    

    
      “Ah? I don’t know how to stream!”
    

    
      “Just sing or dance or something, I’m going to shower.”
    

    
      Teacher Lin looked troubled, but when she looked up, she saw that Lin Jin’s face looked pale and lifeless.
    

    
      “What’s wrong with you? Xia Tian’s just coming back two days later, why are you this upset?”
    

    
      Lin Jin shook her head: “I don’t know… I’m just upset for some reason.”
    

    
      “I’m going to shower, help stream for me.”
    

    
      She wobbled out of the streaming room and went into the bathroom, using a towel to wipe the tear tracks off her face.
    

    
      “Want me to call Xia Tian to come back?” Teacher Lin followed her out and asked from outside the bathroom door.
    

    
      “No need. Just let it be…”
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      Lin Jin hated being led on by others.
    

    
      She always had.
    

    
      But because of her unstable emotions yesterday, she had nearly lost control when arguing with others online. There was actually nothing wrong with arguing, lots of streamers yell at others sometimes, especially one streamer who was almost always swearing.
    

    
      But the real problem was that a group of Lin Jin’s fans went off to raid those people.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin never told them to do that, she didn’t stop them. The group of fans went over and blasted those four people, and one of them happened to be a tier 3 pro player on a certain team.
    

    
      There was clearly something wrong with how Lin Jin played that game so the pro player said a few words, but this caused a group of Lin Jin’s fans to hate raid him. So that person directly posted the incident online.
    

    
      As a result, when Lin Jin started streaming the next day, she found there were a bunch of viewers trying to stir things up in her stream.
    

    
      “Trash streamer! There’s no point in being pretty if your mouth is so foul! Even instigating your fans to attack others!”
    

    
      Even though the messages were all weird, that was what most of them meant.
    

    
      Lin Jin just ignored them since this kind of situation was generally really hard to explain. After all, it was her fault.
    

    
      She planned to post an apology or something on Weibo after the stream. As for now, it was time to stream so she didn’t want to dwell on it too much.
    

    
      “I’m focusing on the game. I was a bit off yesterday, today will be better.”
    

    
      Despite saying so, she was actually only a bit better, but not by much. She probably wouldn’t really feel much better until Xia Tian got back.
    

    
      She sighed. Yesterday she played Dota, so today she just switched to single player games.
    

    
      But those troublemaker viewers kept spamming the chat as if their life depended on it, so much so that her mods couldn’t block them all. To these trolls who wanted to stir things up, Lin Jin’s stream was now like a party.
    

    
      Lin Jin ignored them while the mods worked overtime.
    

    
      Half an hour later, when the single player game ended, Lin Jin finally glanced at the chat and frowned, discovering that a large number of trolls were slandering her.
    

    
      “They’ve been slandering you for a long time.” Teacher Lin beside her pointed at the second screen and angrily said “You didn’t even glance at these messages! I watched for just a bit and got pissed off! There’s nothing they wouldn’t say, it’s disgusting to death!”
    

    
      “It’s how it is online.” Lin Jin stayed quite calm. She glanced over at the chat but didn’t read it too carefully, just skimming it and then started writing her apology post.
    

    
      This incident really was Lin Jin’s fault and she didn’t like to take chances. Besides, she wasn’t the type of person who wouldn’t admit their wrongdoing.
    

    
      For example, a certain Mi, a certain Snake, a certain Kai, or something…
    

    
      Those people all acted tough, but once they were actually caught cheating, they would either go silent or directly drop an apology. That way, even though some viewers wouldn’t be able to accept it and stop watching, there would always be a small number who stay, leaving a chance of making a comeback.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s incident wasn’t as serious as those just mentioned. Even though the viewers did feel she was wrong yesterday, it was only her first time and she also didn’t say anything extreme.
    

    
      It took Lin Jin about an hour to write a 500 word apology post and @ that pro player.
    

    
      “I’ve already apologized to them. You can find my apology on Weibo.” Lin Jin expressionlessly bowed towards the camera, and then expressed her apology.
    

    
      She had originally planned to write the apology post after the stream, but there were just too many trolls. So in order to prevent the situation from getting any worse, she could only do it in advance.
    

    
      Still, Teacher Lin felt indignant: “It was clearly them who flamed you first yesterday! Why do you have to apologize? So what if you played badly? No one can play perfectly every time! And you didn’t even curse once! But that guy was cursing nonstop! How does he have the nerve to complain first?!”
    

    
      “What’s wrong with throwing once! Throwing once deserves being flamed?” Teacher Lin angrily slammed the table. Just as she was about to continue, she suddenly saw Lin Jin’s slightly tired look.
    

    
      She suddenly paused, let out a sigh, then stood up and said to Lin Jin: “I’m heading out to buy some groceries, we finished all the leftovers yesterday.”
    

    
      “Mm, go ahead.”
    

    
      Teacher Lin helplessly left the streaming room, while Lin Jin continued to stream.
    

    
      After the apology, the number of trolls instantly dropped by half, but half that stayed were still relentlessly saying things like “if apologies worked, why would we need the police! I recommend a ban! Or something like that.”
    

    
      Lin Jin was very confused when she had offended someone. You have to know that that tier 3 pro player hadn’t played in many competitions before. He was also just a substitute and hardly had any fans. Aside from those blindly righteous netizens, someone must have maliciously hired online trolls to attack her.
    

    
      But Lin Jin had always just peacefully streamed and also had a pretty good relationship with some of the other Dota streamers.
    

    
      But she’d always stayed out of trouble and got along fine with other Dota streamers. Who would hire trolls just to make a big deal out of this? She had also never provoked anyone before, so why would someone hire online trolls to target her?
    

    
      After the trolls decreased by half, Lin Jin’s fans started making a comeback in the argument. At the same time, some fans very quickly discovered that the trolls were definitely maliciously hired by someone. Even though the fans very rapidly began to investigate the clues to try and find the person behind it.
    

    
      Lin Jin just acted as if it wasn’t her problem and continued streaming her game. She would even occasionally sing some songs, basically ignoring those trolls.
    

    
      And then, her phone rang, it was Xia Tian.
    

    
      “Lin Jin? Are you okay? I saw a lot of people slandering you in the stream chat! What happened?”
    

    
      “I got into an argument with my team in game yesterday, and now today people are coming to cause trouble. It should be because someone is targeting me.”
    

    
      “Then I’ll go look into it a bit, I’ll definitely help you find that guy!”
    

    
      With that, Xia Tian ended the call.
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly pouted her mouth. She really didn’t want to pay any attention to this incident, but Xia Tian seemed to be really concerned about this, those viewers of hers felt indignant.
    

    
      God knows why they were so pissed.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that even she herself wasn’t that angry, just a bit helpless. But the result was that this group of people started being angry first on her behalf.
    

    
      She propped one foot on her chair and just casually continued streaming her game. Afterwards, she started eating the snacks from her cabinet.
    

    
      Speaking of which, because Lin Jin’s stream could be considered to have a considerable audience, she even received a sponsor from a Taobao shop. And these snacks were the ones sent by that shop for Lin Jin to sample.
    

    
      After having a few bites, Lin Jin glanced over at the chat and felt that she should divert their attention. She couldn’t have the entire chat just be focused on that issue.
    

    
      “Come come come, everyone stop for a bit. It’s time for today’s ad segment.” Lin Jin clapped twiced and brought over the packaging of the snack she just ate, shaking it in front of the camera “This is the snack that the snack shop wanted me to advertise. Asking me to try it and promote it…”
    

    
      “But the taste of these chips… are really not tasty…”
    

    
      “This beef jerky is too hard, and the taste is not it. The banana milk is too sweet. The spicy strips are too spicy, I don’t like it. Only the meat floss cake is okay, but they stick to my teeth…”
    

    
      When the viewers saw Lin Jin being so harsh to the sponsors, they were immediately thrilled. If she kept being this honest with her words, then there might not be anyone who dared to have Lin Jin do promotions again.
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      Because Lin Jin had gotten into some online drama, Xia Tian was worried that something unexpected might happen so he rushed back early in the morning from his hometown.
    

    
      So Lin Jin was woken up by the sound of the bedroom door opening.
    

    
      Lin Jin opened her eyes and looked at the door in a daze. See saw Xia Tian standing there at the door with a big bag on his back, staring blankly at her on the bed.
    

    
      Noticing him spacing out, Lin Jin looked down at herself.
    

    
      Uh, her clothes were a bit messy.
    

    
      Uh, Teacher Lin’s clothes were also a bit messy…
    

    
      When did Teacher Lin crawl into her bed?!
    

    
      Even though Teacher Lin had been staying here for a week, she had always slept on the bed in the streaming room before. Originally In the first couple of days, Lin Jin would lock her bedroom door, but once she realized Teacher Lin didn’t seem to have any strange motives towards her, she stopped bothering. As a result, the first thing Xia Tian saw when he came back today was Lin Jin and Teacher Lin sleeping together.
    

    
      Actually, it wasn’t a big deal for two girls to sleep together. After all, yuri stuff was very common, though Teacher Lin did seem to have that tendency…
    

    
      Just, why did Teacher Lin have to sleep with just panties and a tank top on her body? And at this time, her hands were hugging Lin Jin’s waist, plus her two legs were tangled around Lin Jin’s thighs…
    

    
      The quilt might have been kicked off by Lin Jin or Teacher Lin being unruly in their sleep, then paired with the disheveled Lin Jin’s revealing clothes…
    

    
      Okay, Xia Tian’s eyes almost popped out seeing this.
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately covered Teacher Lin with the quilt and then angrily glared at Xia Tian.
    

    
      Even though her own figure really couldn’t compare to Teacher Lin! Even though Teacher Lin really was much sexier than herself! But as a boyfriend, can you at least show some restraint!
    

    
      “Uh… I’m going to stream now, mhm.” Xia Tian awkwardly closed the door and hid in the adjacent streaming room. But as soon as he opened the door, he saw Teacher Lin’s underwear lying on the bed.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s teacher… definitely had some issues.
    

    
      There was either something wrong with her head, or there was something wrong with her orientation.
    

    
      Xia Tian signed and felt it was a bit hard to ignore this scene. After all, when the live stream started later, the camera could easily catch the bed, and the sharp eyed viewers would definitely notice those things.
    

    
      So Xia Tian placed down the bag he was holding and reached out with some hesitation to tidy up the underwear.
    

    
      “What are you doing?!”
    

    
      Right as Xia Tian’s hand touched a pair of panties, he heard Lin Jin shouting at him.
    

    
      “I’m tidying things up.”
    

    
      Xia Tian nonchalantly retracted his hand and turned around to look at Lin Jin, who was standing at the door in her nightgown.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin was in complete disbelief and was looking at him as if he was a pervert.
    

    
      “I really am just tidying things up!” Xia Tian immediately emphasized, trying to express his innocence.
    

    
      Lin Jin still suspiciously looked at him, then sighed and seriously said to him.
    

    
      “Actually, if you really do have that fetish, it’s not like I can’t accept it… You don’t need to hide that kind of thing from me, we’re already engaged…”
    

    
      “I’m really not…” Xia Tian despairingly covered his face with one hand.
    

    
      “And you absolutely can’t lay your hands on Teacher Lin’s things! You…” As Lin Jin talked, her cheeks flushed red, and she hesitantly whispered “That um… you can lay your hands on my things, just wash them after you’re done using it, yeah. I’m not saying it’s okay to have that fetish! I just mean that! If you do have that fetish, don’t lay your hands on other people’s stuff, okay!”
    

    
      “I’m really not…” Xia Tian stumbled on his feet, moving step by step over to sit before the computer. He then buried his face in his hands, looking utterly defeated.
    

    
      Lin Jin kept suspiciously looking at him. When he finally turned his head away, she hurriedly picked up Teacher Lin’s personal things and stuffed it into Teacher Lin’s bag.
    

    
      “Eh? Lin Jin, you’re up already?”
    

    
      Lin Jin turned around and saw Teacher Lin standing at the door half asleep in her skimpy outfit.
    

    
      Lin Jin instantly rushed over, pushed her out, shut the door, and then seriously glared at her eyes.
    

    
      “Put your clothes on! Xia Tian’s back!”
    

    
      “Eh? Why?” Teacher Lin was a bit confused in her sleepiness.
    

    
      “Why do you think!”
    

    
      Teacher Lin frowned and eyed Lin Jin’s chest, then the realization suddenly hit her: “You feel that your chest isn’t as big as mine! So you’re embarrassed!”
    

    
      Why was it that even though this was clearly a teacher, her brain was even more wack than a normal student’s?
    

    
      “You don’t think it’s very impolite to wander around in front of a man dressed like that, plus that man is even my boyfriend?” Lin Jin gritted her teeth and glared at Teacher Lin.
    

    
      Teacher Lin finally understood, then pointed to the streaming room’s door and said “But my clothes are all in there.”
    

    
      “I’ll go help you get them. You go wait in my room.”
    

    
      Lin Jin turned around and went into the streaming room. After helping Teacher Lin get her clothes, she sat down at the computer and watched Xia Tian stream.
    

    
      He doesn’t seem to have fully recovered from what had just happened, his face was still a bit red.
    

    
      But he had already started the live stream and was now chatting with the viewers.
    

    
      “I read up on what had happened these past two days, Lin Jin seems to have been deliberately targeted by someone.” This was Xia Tian’s second purpose for coming back this time, the main purpose was to appease Lin Jin. As he talked, he reached his hand out and rubbed Lin Jin on the head, continuing “I also watched that clip of Lin Jin losing her temper. I don’t think it’s that big of a deal, she just griefed the game and then got flamed by her teammates, so Lin Jin fought back.”
    

    
      “Even though it was indeed wrong for Lin Jin grief and being flamed a couple words is very fair to some people, but Lin Jin didn’t say anything bad when she responded back, not even the woman next to her. Although some people among you guys went to attack her teammates afterwards, Lin Jin had already apologized yesterday.”
    

    
      Xia Tian frowned and said: “But there are still a lot of people attacking Lin Jin online. I am almost certain that there’s someone secretly targeting her. If anyone has any clues or guesses, please say it on the forums, I’ll check it after the stream.”
    

    
      Lin Jin sat off to the side with her chin propped up on one hand. Teacher Lin, now dressed, was sitting on the bed behind them with her legs crossed. Both of them looked as if this matter had nothing to do with them.
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian seemed to be very concerned, Lin Jin hadn’t paid much attention online these few days, while Teacher Lin also only cared about TV dramas. Over these couple of days, Lin Jin basically spent all her time accompanying Teacher Lin to watch TV dramas.
    

    
      God knows how serious her incident had gotten online. Anyway, the heat in her stream chat had already mostly disappeared after her apology. Whatever was left was blocked by her mods.
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      Xia Tian was back, so of course Teacher Lin had to pack up and scram.
    

    
      No one said anything more. Seeing how harmonious Lin Jin and Xia Tian were, Teacher Lin naturally took her leave.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t even notice when Teacher Lin left. She just kept sitting in front of the computer, watching Xia Tian stroke his chin with one hand, trying to figure out who was targeting Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Those popular Dota streamers all get along with us pretty well.” Xia Tian looked at the suspects in chat and shook his head. “Even though we’re not so close that we can go out for dinner, we at least all chat around in the same group.”
    

    
      “Of course, I'm not saying that there won’t be fake friends, but from what I know about those streamers, they wouldn’t target Lin Jin like this.”
    

    
      “But why would some small streamer target us? Or why would streamers from other games target us, a Dota stream?”
    

    
      Xia Tian held his head with his hand, totally confused.
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head and said: “Actually, we’re not really Dota streamers anymore, right? You’re the only one streaming Dota. I usually just play some single player games.”
    

    
      “So maybe a streamer in the single player games space is mad you took their viewers?”
    

    
      “All we can say is that it’s a possibility, right? I also regularly dance and sing on stream, and sometimes I just do random stuff...”
    

    
      Xia Tian helplessly facepalmed: “What you’re saying is that you’ve basically done content for everything, so any streamer from any niche might be after you?”
    

    
      Lin Jin shrugged. She just got bored streaming Dota all the time, so she just changed up what she streamed.
    

    
      Although the initial shift in streaming content caused a lot of Dota viewers to leave, those viewers usually just left right after they clicked and saw she was streaming something else. But she managed to attract much more new viewers from other categories.
    

    
      “Just leave it to the detectives.” Lin Jin pointed towards the camera with her chin. “They definitely know which streamers have trash talked us before, or are unhappy with me streaming random stuff.”
    

    
      “Anyway, I’ll go cook first.”
    

    
      Lin Jin stretched. She had just woken up and was starving. Xia Tian had already eaten on the plane and was just tired now.
    

    
      When she walked out of the streaming room, she found that Teacher Lin was gone. She turned back to look at the bed in the streaming room, unsure when Teacher Lin’s bag on the bed had been brought away.
    

    
      “She left? Lin Jin walked into the living room, seeing the pair of slippers placed by the front door, she helplessly shrugged.
    

    
      She had been hoping to have Teacher Lin make breakfast before leaving.
    

    
      They didn’t buy the groceries for today yet, and Lin Jin didn’t like things like congee. So she just grabbed a bag of sliced bread from the fridge and planned to make two sandwiches with milk for breakfast.
    

    
      The sandwiches were very easy to make, it was just a fried egg between two slices of bread. If she was feeling more fancy, she would add a couple slices of ham and some lettuce. Even though it was simple, the taste was pretty good, but she would get tired of it if she ate it too often.
    

    
      With breakfast made, she walked into the streaming room with the sandwiches and milk.
    

    
      Currently, Xia Tian was streaming Dota, but he looked very tired and his gameplay was terrible.
    

    
      “Eat breakfast before you sleep.”
    

    
      Lin Jin placed a sandwich on the table before Xia Tian.
    

    
      She yawned. She had slept a little late last night because she went out shopping with Teacher Lin, and then Xia Tian woke her up early in the morning.
    

    
      After wolfing down the sandwich, Lin Jin took a few gulps of milk and drowsily leaned her head against Xia Tian’s shoulders.
    

    
      “Don’t sleep yet. We’ll go catch up on sleep together after my game.” Xia Tian also yawned. He then rubbed his hands and continued controlling his hero in the game.
    

    
      “Sure, then I’ll check if there’s any detectives on the forums.”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s forum page was set up by a fan and she never managed it at all. But now, the forums have become a mess.
    

    
      Everyone was randomly making wild guesses about who hired the trolls, most of the guesses were groundless. After Lin Jin read through the first page of posts, she found that they were completely useless. Some people even said that it might have been a random hater fan.
    

    
      Though that was possible. After all, hackers with nothing better to do would hack into websites all the time, claiming it to be a display of skill. So it was possible that there was an idle hater who would do this kind of thing.
    

    
      Lin Jin rested her chin on her hand, feeling her brain becoming increasingly drowsy.
    

    
      The text on her phone became more and more blurred. Lin Jin dropped her head, but would then suddenly jerk it back up.
    

    
      “So sleepy…”
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a big yawn and placed her head on her hands. Sleepily opening her eyes, she scanned Xia Tian’s face all over.
    

    
      Hmm, Xia Tian from this angle looks so ugly.
    

    
      Lin Jin thought that in her mind, but then uncontrollably fell asleep.
    

    
      Xia Tian didn’t notice and was still playing while half asleep. It wasn’t until his hero died that Xia Tian, planning to use the tens of seconds to quickly finish his breakfast, discovered Lin Jin had already fallen asleep.
    

    
      “Why didn’t you guys say anything?”
    

    
      Xia Tian turned his head and glanced at the chat on the other monitor: “Alright, it’s my fault I didn’t look at the chat. I’m too tired.”
    

    
      He grabbed the sandwich and finished it off in three big bites, then hurriedly gulped down some milk to swallow down the sandwich that had almost choked him.
    

    
      “After this game, today’s stream will end for now. Lin Jin and I will go catch up on sleep in a bit. Then in the afternoon, I’ll make up for being away during this period and accompany Lin Jin.”
    

    
      While speaking, he stood up and covered Lin Jin with the streaming room bed’s quilt.
    

    
      “The weather’s cold, we can’t let her catch a cold.”
    

    
      Xia Tian yawned again and tried his best to finish the match. Afterwards, he glanced at the stream duration.
    

    
      Including the time spent chatting just now, they had already been live for an hour and a half.
    

    
      “Then that’s it for today.”
    

    
      Without saying anything else, Xia Tian ended the stream. He carefully slipped one arm around Lin Jin’s shoulders and the other under her butt. Then with some strength, he lifted her whole body up.
    

    
      Lin Jin was woken up by this action, but she just slightly cracked an eye open, and then turned her head to the side and continued sleeping.
    

    
      Xia Tian helplessly carried Lin Jin to the bedroom and placed her flatly on the bed. He then carefully stood up and lowered his head to look at Lin Jin’s side profile.
    

    
      Sleeping Lin Jin was so cute.
    

    
      Even though he had already been living together with Lin Jin for a while, he still rarely saw such a quiet look from Lin Jin.
    

    
      Usually, when Lin Jin quieted down, she was always playing some game or thinking about something.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s eyebrows jumped, suddenly feeling like this was a rare opportunity.
    

    
      Even though they did sleep together usually, he was always afraid of accidentally waking Lin Jin up. But this time, Lin Jin had barely reacted even after he picked her up and placed her on the bed. What this meant was…
    

    
      So he brazenly reached out to Lin Jin’s chest and gave it a squeeze, then rushed out to clean up the breakfast.
    

    
      Right as he left the room, Lin Jin instantly opened her eyes.
    

    
      “Pervert…”
    

    
      She quietly muttered, and then rolled over and continued to sleep.
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      It had been a week since Lin Jin was targeted last time. By now, all the Lin Jin drama had long died down on the internet and no one in her chat mentioned it anymore. What looked like a big incident quickly disappeared due to the fast pace online.
    

    
      Originally, Xia Tian had planned to help Lin Jin get justice. But even with so many internet detectives on the case, they had still not found the person behind the hiring of online trolls.
    

    
      After all, anyone good enough to become a signed streamer was basically a somewhat smart person. Apart from a few pro players who naturally had high popularity, most other streamers had started off as small streamers and worked their way up. So generally speaking, they wouldn’t have any issues handling interpersonal relationships and they wouldn’t be too stupid. Even if they were unhappy with Lin Jin or Xia Tian, they would still just openly say things like: Lin Jin is so pretty and talented.
    

    
      There were a few people among her viewers who had found some streamers who had openly expressed their dissatisfaction towards Lin Jin on stream, but those people were just small streamers with a few hundred viewers at most and were unlikely to have been able to afford hiring trolls.
    

    
      As time went on, people gradually forgot about the whole thing, and Lin Jin and Xia Tian went back to their usual streaming routine.
    

    
      It was just that school was about to start again.
    

    
      The spring semester began on the sixteenth day of the first lunar month, which was exactly one day after the Lantern Festival.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t hate going back to school. For her, it was more fun being in class than streaming every day.
    

    
      After all, she could chat around with Wu Min and Wen Xuan in class, and if she focused on the lecture, the two hours would pass really fast.
    

    
      Today was the Lantern Festival.
    

    
      In Xiamen, the Lantern Festival tangyuan were usually sweet, but Lin Jin didn’t like sweet tangyuan. She instead preferred the ones stuffed with meat. Back in her hometown, the tangyuans filled with meat were called yuanxiao, and that was what people ate during the Lantern Festival instead.
    

    
      But Xiamen didn’t have any with meat fillings.
    

    
      Xia Tian went to several supermarkets in the area but couldn’t find any meat filled tangyuans. In the end, he just came home with a bunch of ground meat and glutinous rice flour to make their own tangyuan.
    

    
      “Why is there meat in the tangyuan where you’re from?” Xia Tian had never had meat tangyuan in his life “Where I’m from, they’ve always been sweet. Plus, we would also have chicken.”
    

    
      “Chicken? Then you go play a few rounds of PUBG and you should be able to have some.” Even though Lin Jin didn’t know how to make meat filled tangyuan, there were many tutorials onlines. Following the online recipe, she added seasoning to the ground meat and casually said: “I’ve been to Nanjing before. The tangyuan over there are tiny, with no filling at all. And they’re super sweet.”
    

    
      “Really?”
    

    
      “At that time, I was at some tourist spot, I forgot the name. Anyway, it also had to be accompanied with some pastries, I didn’t really like it.”
    

    
      Xia Tian was kneading the dough. Physical labor like this was always his job.
    

    
      “Anyway, you’re just a carnivore, right?” Xia Tian shook his head with a smile.
    

    
      Since Xia Tian had experience working in a hotel kitchen, even though his cooking skills weren’t amazing, he could still handle small things like kneading dough. By the time he finished, Lin Jin had also finished seasoning the meat.
    

    
      Although none of them had ever made tangyuan before and were unfamiliar with the process, they both quickly got the hang of it.
    

    
      After rolling them up and tossing them into the boiling water, Lin Jin took her phone from the table and read through the chat.
    

    
      In order to complete more of her streaming hours, Lin Jin didn’t miss this chance to live stream while making tangyuan.
    

    
      Right now, the people in chat were arguing over whether tangyuan should be sweet or savory, but it was clear that the sweet tangyuan faction had the upper hand. There were a lot fewer messages in support of savory tangyuan. But after the chat argued for a while, someone mentioned that sweet tofu pudding was better, and a new dispute over sweet or savory tofu pudding immediately erupted.
    

    
      Were these people so bored that their balls ached?
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly sighed. Because of the war between the sweet and savory factions, the chat was a total mess. Seeing that they couldn’t stop it, the chat moderators simply joined the war themselves, turning the stream chat into one big carnival.
    

    
      After the Lantern Festival tangyuan were eaten, Lin Jin was quite satisfied. She ended the stream on her phone and went with Xia Tian to continue streaming games on the computer.
    

    
      Xia Tian was starting to feel a bit burned out with Dota 2. It wasn’t that Dota was bad, but when it became a job, it got boring playing it so much.
    

    
      So after discussing it with Lin Jin, they decided the Switch didn’t have enough games. So they simply bought a PlayStation 4 Pro, along with Fist of the North Star: Lost Paradise, which had just been released not too long ago.
    

    
      Xia Tian was a huge fan of Fist of the North Star. He apparently had the full set of manga back in his hometown and also watched all versions of the anime. So he was immediately interested in this game after buying a PS4.
    

    
      Lin Jin had never read the manga or watched the anime, but she felt like the theme song sounded very familiar, not sure where she had heard it from. She sat by Xia Tian, watching him control the protagonist, Kenshiro or Ken. He was frequently hanging out at the casino, claiming to be a casino security guard and doing quite well in the game.
    

    
      But every time he gambled at the casino, he would get carried away and end up losing everything.
    

    
      Lin Jin also found the game kind of interesting, but she was uncomfortable with how gory it was.
    

    
      Especially when enemies exploded everytime the pressure point techniques were used, the graphics were just too gross.
    

    
      Maybe because it was a new game, there were more viewers than usual.
    

    
      It almost felt like Lin Jin and Xia Tian were turning into standalone single player game streamers.
    

    
      “Speaking of which, business at the restaurant has been quite good recently.” Xia Tian chatted with Lin Jin as he ran around with the in game character. “The revenue is up more than fifty percent compared to last month, so the income this month should be decent.”
    

    
      “Don’t you still have to pay back debt?”
    

    
      “Yeah, we can probably return all the money by the middle of this year, at this rate at least.” Xia Tian had his legs crossed and leaned back in his gaming chair, holding the controller in his hands and leisurely playing the game. “And you should be graduating soon too, right?”
    

    
      “A few more months of third year and then it should be time for internships. When that comes, I’m not sure where to go yet.” Lin Jin tilted her head and thought “Maybe I should just find some company and work there?”
    

    
      “Enough. In Xiamen, the pay is low and the cost of living is high. If you entered some company, one or two months working there probably wouldn’t even earn you as much as a month of streaming.”
    

    
      “Really? Then maybe I’ll just intern at your restaurant then.You help stamp my paperwork.”
    

    
      Lin Jin realized she seemed to have been living the retired life of an elderly person ahead of time. When she had free time, she would go out for a stroll. But most of the time, she would just stay home watching TV series, or live stream.
    

    
      She pulled her legs up onto her chair and half lay there, watching Xia Tian’s game with a bored expression.
    

    
      “This game looks pretty intense, but the fighting is kinda nasty.”
    

    
      “It can’t be helped. If you go watch the anime, it’s even nastier.”
    

    
      Xia Tian shrugged: “You can go out and watch some TV shows or something, don’t bother with these gory scenes.”
    

    
      “Okay.”
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      Time passed quickly.
    

    
      As Lin Jin and Xia Tian were doing well in the live streaming business, Xia Tian’s restaurant was also starting to gain popularity.
    

    
      His restaurant was initially similar to a hotel, but it later shifted and introduced several signature dishes. Although the decor was a bit lacking compared to other high end restaurants, thanks to the good taste, the restaurant had somehow started trending online and became a popular spot online.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s second term of her second year had also started. She diligently went to class every day and would then diligently live stream after returning home. The live stream viewership had completely stabilized at around the 300,000 mark. As for the actual number of concurrent viewers, it was probably around 10,000.
    

    
      They seemed to have become a relatively big streamer.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s courses this term were noticeably more specialized.
    

    
      Last semester, they were still learning some basic softwares, but now they had started learning special effects.
    

    
      Luckily, the Adobe After Effects interface was somewhat similar to the Premiere software they learned last term so Lin Jin didn’t find it too difficult to pick up. Plus, the teacher would actually demonstrate each thing first before having the students try themselves. Even if Lin Jin was on her phone while listening, she could still absorb most of it.
    

    
      There were fewer classes this term. Apart from three classes on Monday, she had no class at all on Tuesday and only a single class on Wednesday. A student who didn’t care too much about studying could totally squeeze out a mini vacation on Monday and Tuesday.
    

    
      Since the live stream was doing pretty well and she had gradually shifted from a Dota streamer to a console or standalone games streamer, she wasn’t too worried about the stream dying if Dota became unpopular. After all, there were always a few good standalone games every month, so she could just continuously stream them.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s engagement caused quite a stir in her class, because she had invited a few classmates to the engagement. It wasn’t until then that her classmates suddenly realized that Lin Jin wasn’t f*cking crossdressing, but was an actual woman!
    

    
      As for whether she was born a woman or became one later had seemingly sparked a small debate among her class.
    

    
      Lin Jin had long since stopped caring about such things. She just attended class as usual every day, then rushed home after class to cook and stream. Meanwhile, Xia Tian streamed at home in the mornings every day and only went to the restaurant at night before closing to check the day’s earnings. She was quite relaxed.
    

    
      So Lin Jin and XIa Tian’s life gradually settled into a dull routine.
    

    
      Things were so dull that every day was the same. There was no drama and no exciting situations. The only thing worth noting was that Teacher Lin, under the pressure from her parents, had finally found a boyfriend.
    

    
      Teacher Lin wasn’t teaching any of Lin Jin’s classes this semester, but because Director Zhu resigned, she ended up becoming Lin Jin’s department counselor.
    

    
      This dull life didn’t dull Lin Jin and Xia Tian’s relationship together. Even though there wasn’t as much passion and they didn’t go out on dates very often, the fact that they were together every day slowly made them feel more like a family.
    

    
      They had thought that everything would stay peaceful, but when the Qingming Festival came around, Lin Jin got a call from her mom.
    

    
      Her great grandma had passed away and she needed to go back to attend the funeral.
    

    
      Her great grandma was her grandpa’s mom. She was over ninety years old, so her death just meant her time had come.
    

    
      Lin Jin was very reluctant to go back to her grandpa’s place, but now that her great grandma was gone, she as a great granddaughter had to show up.
    

    
      Even though the customs didn’t require her to do much, she still had to be there to do things like paying her respects.
    

    
      Lin Jin applied for two days off and went back to her hometown with a reluctant look on her face.
    

    
      Her grandparent’s place was in a small but bustling town, but Lin Jin was a bit apprehensive coming here.
    

    
      Ever since she became a woman, her grandpa had disapproved of her.
    

    
      When she arrived at her grandparents’ house, the front hall was already filled with a bunch of relatives, some she recognized and some she didn’t.
    

    
      Everyone focused their attention on Lin Jin the moment she arrived, making her very nervous. After forcing a smile, she found her mom and hurried over.
    

    
      In this kind of situation, only her mom could make her feel safe.
    

    
      Her grandpa came out from the back, glanced at Lin Jin, said nothing, and sat down on a chair to drink his tea.
    

    
      Her grandma also came out with a big bowl of pork and fish ball soup, as well as a bunch of small bowls and spoons for the guests to eat.
    

    
      “Where’s Lin Chen?” Lin Jin stiffly stood next to her mom and quietly asked.
    

    
      “He’s upstairs sleeping. He said the school dorms are too noisy and he hadn’t slept well these past couple of days.”
    

    
      “Oh.”
    

    
      “Lin Jin, come have some.” After handing things out, her grandma seemed to have finally remembered her and waved her over.
    

    
      Lin Jin shook her head and timidly shrunk her neck in.
    

    
      Although her grandma had never explicitly stated her attitude about her situation, she had been noticeably distant.
    

    
      “We get up at six tomorrow to send off great grandma. If you’re tired, go upstairs and get some rest first.”
    

    
      “I’m not tired.” Lin Jin continued shaking her head, trying hard to make herself invisible.
    

    
      However, those relatives didn’t leave Lin Jin alone and asked her mom: “Whose child is this?”
    

    
      “Mine. Lin Jin.”
    

    
      “Isn’t Lin Jin a boy?”
    

    
      “She’s a girl now.” Her mom put an arm around Lin Jin’s waist, looking like she was ready to protect her.
    

    
      Those relatives obviously understood what her mom meant, shaking their heads and whispering among themselves.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed. Feeling that she couldn’t stay here any longer, she hurriedly left the front hall and ran upstairs to look for Lin Chen.
    

    
      Her grandparents’ house had four floors, but because the top two floors weren’t really used, only the front and back rooms on the second floor were furnished.
    

    
      Lin Jin went straight to the back bedroom on the second floor and immediately saw Lin Chen curled up on the bed with his phone.
    

    
      “Sister, you came.” Lin Chen instantly became excited when he saw her, gesturing as he said “Come come come, I found a movie on my phone, it seems pretty good.”
    

    
      “Didn’t they say you were here to sleep?”
    

    
      “That’s just what I said. It’s too noisy downstairs, so annoying.”
    

    
      Even though Lin Chen was already a tall and strong man, his personality was still introverted.
    

    
      “We have to get up at six tomorrow morning. Oh right, where am I sleeping tonight?”
    

    
      “I think at uncle’s house next door? I heard they’ve already laid out the beds there, I think great uncle’s place also prepared a lot of beds.” Lin Chen got here a few hours before Lin Jin. When he just arrived, he wandered all over, but now he had become a lazy salted fish.
    

    
      Lin Jin sat down on the edge of the bed and tiredly yawned.
    

    
      “Oh right, there’s still a dinner banquet tonight, and another tomorrow morning. We’ll only sending off great grandma after eating.”
    

    
      “Okay, got it.”
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      The next day, Lin Jin was woken up by her mom at five in the morning.
    

    
      Last night, she and Lin Chen slept in the same room, so they ended up chatting until midnight. It was a bit unbearable for her to get up at five now.
    

    
      Sleepily getting herself out of bed, Lin Jin looked over at her mom, who was now waking Lin Chen up. She helplessly yawned, then got up and wobbled over to the bathroom.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t have any of her toiletries here at her grandparents’ house, so she couldn’t even wash her face or brush her teeth. She just casually splashed some water on her face and rubbed it with her hands, which could somewhat be considered as washing her face.
    

    
      “Go to the ancestral hall.” Her mom walked out of the bedroom, followed by Lin Chen and his messy hair.
    

    
      Lin Chen also looked like he hadn’t slept well, yawning non stop.
    

    
      “Mom, is there a towel I can use to wash my face? So sleepy.” Lin Chen stumbled into the bathroom, looked around, but couldn’t find a new towel. He had no choice and could only helplessly watch his face like how Lin Jin did.
    

    
      But there was nothing Lin Chen could do about his hair. Ever since he started university, he had slowly grown out his previously short hair. The issue was that he was never obedient when he slept, so his hair would be a total mess every morning.
    

    
      “There’s no way to wash your hair here, so you'll probably have to deal with it all day.”
    

    
      Lin Jin was gloating as she looked at Lin Chen’s messy hair.
    

    
      “If I had known, I would’ve kept my hair short.” Lin Chen let out a sigh. He simply used a comb and somewhat neatened his hair, then followed behind Lin Jin and their mom to the ancestral hall.
    

    
      The hall was about two kilometers away from their grandparents’ house. On the way there, Lin Jin also saw many of the relatives who had gathered around on the first floor yesterday. Lin Jin didn’t know many of these people and she wasn’t sure how to address them.
    

    
      Her mom wasn’t very familiar with these relatives, but she could still chat a few words with them.
    

    
      After walking for half an hour, they finally arrived at the ancestral hall. The place was already set with tables and chairs, and breakfast and dishes were placed all around the hall. Lin Jin and Lin Chen followed their mom to find a table and sat down. Their mom then went to get them some food.
    

    
      There weren’t many people here. Even though all the tables and chairs were set up, only about a third of the seats were actually occupied.
    

    
      Their mom came back with some fried dough sticks and bowls of eight treasure porridge. She sat down next to Lin Jin and yawned, not looking very energetic.
    

    
      Since it was just the three of them at their table, Lin Jin didn’t feel too restrained. You have to know, all those relatives were looking at her strangely.
    

    
      A little while later, their cousin showed up.
    

    
      He had apparently been on night watch last night and the dark circles under his eyes were very prominent. He sat down next to Lin Jin and greeted their mom: “Hello aunt.”
    

    
      “Mm, have you had breakfast?”
    

    
      “Not yet.”
    

    
      “I’ll go get some for you.”
    

    
      Their cousin didn’t look as steady as he used to. He was dressed in all black and had an exhausted expression as he ate breakfast.
    

    
      Once breakfast was over, it was time for the burial.
    

    
      Since their great grandma had been the eldest person in the area, her funeral could be considered as quite grand.
    

    
      Anyone within a one kilometer radius who had any connection to her had come. Hundreds of people gathered outside the ancestral house, bowing to her great grandma’s urn one by one before the ceremony began, taking about an hour. By seven in the morning, the funeral procession officially started.
    

    
      The procession stretched into a long line. Although it was a funeral, not many people in the procession were crying. Even her grandpa only showed a slightly sad expression.
    

    
      After all, her great grandma was over 90 years old when she passed away, so it was considered to be a pleasant passing.
    

    
      After following in the procession for half an hour, they finally reached the mountain. After another ten minutes of walking up the rugged mountain road, they arrived at some place halfway up. The already prepared grave appeared in Lin Jin’s sight.
    

    
      Ever since they started going up the mountain, the number of people in the procession had dropped down to just a few dozen. Only her great grandma’s direct relatives followed, most of those distant in law relatives returned home.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression didn’t look too good. Her face was pale as she squatted under a bare tree.
    

    
      She hadn’t slept well the night before. Now that she had to walk and climb up the mountain, and maybe because there was something wrong with the breakfast, her stomach now hurt like crazy.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?” Lin Chen noticed something was off and squatted down beside her, asking with concern “Stomachache?”
    

    
      “Yeah. It’s uncomfortable.”
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted, her expression looking miserable as she clutched her stomach.
    

    
      “What’s wrong with Lin Jin?” Their mom also came over, frowning as she looked at her. “Do you need to go to the hospital?”
    

    
      “No need, right?.” Lin Jin let out a sigh. “It should be fine in a bit.”
    

    
      The burial process was quite tedious. Even though the grave was already prepared, their grandpa still had a group of people dig up their great grandpa’s grave so that the couple could be buried together.
    

    
      A while later, the burial was finally over. Their grandpa’s face was full of sadness, but the younger generation didn’t seem to care too much. After all, even though they would occasionally visit this great grandma, they weren’t that emotionally attached.
    

    
      When it was finished, Lin Jin tried to stand up, but her legs suddenly went weak and she almost fell to the ground.
    

    
      “Sister!” Lin Chen quickly caught Lin Jin. Lin Jin stood up with much difficulty after placing her hand on a tree trunk for support.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit irritated. She randomly started having a stomachache, and it even hurt so much her legs went weak.
    

    
      Due to the rugged mountain road and the fact that it had rained recently, Lin Jin had slipped several times coming up the mountain. Going down was even more difficult and she would have fallen if she wasn’t careful. Luckily, Lin Chen was there to catch her, preventing her from accidentally rolling down the mountain.
    

    
      Thankfully, by the time she got back to their grandparents’ house, her stomachache had inexplicably stopped.
    

    
      Since she had classes the next day, Lin Jin bid goodbye to her mom and went to the high speed railway station in Fuzhou with Lin Chen.
    

    
      Lin Chen school was in Fuzhou. So after they arrived at the railway station, he took the subway and left, while Lin Jin still had to wait in the station’s waiting lobby for over an hour.
    

    
      Lin Jin really hated taking the high speed train, especially when she had a lot of luggage.
    

    
      It was fine this time since she didn’t have anything with her, but the waiting time was a bit too long for her to accept.
    

    
      But if she came later, she might be too late and miss the train for various reasons.
    

    
      Sitting idly in the waiting area, she watched as people came and went around her. Lowering her head, she gently rubbed her still slightly aching stomach with her hands while she went on her phone.
    

    
      Lin Jin never liked being in crowded places, but there was nothing she could do now. She just closed her eyes, held her stomach, and waited for the train to arrive.
    

  
    Chapter 580: Period arrived

    
      Chapter 580: – Period arrived
    

    
      Finally back home, Lin Jin lay down on the bed and held her stomach with a lifeless look on her face.
    

    
      “What’s wrong?”
    

    
      Xia Tian walked over to the bed in confusion. He leaned down a bit to look at Lin Jin, pressed the back of his hand against her forehead for a moment, then frowned and asked: “How did you get a fever after being out for just a day?”
    

    
      “A fever? I just feel my stomach hurts a bit.” Lin Jin sighed. “It’s been hurting since this morning. At first it hurt a lot, now it’s just a little, but the problem is…”
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly frowned and said: “The problem is it won’t stop hurting, it’s really annoying.”
    

    
      “Then just go to the bathroom?”
    

    
      “Don’t need to.”
    

    
      Lin Jin turned over, covered her stomach with her quilt, and softly groaned.
    

    
      Even though it wasn’t very painful, that constant slight ache made her feel really uncomfortable. She felt like it didn’t matter no matter what she did. Especially when she was lying down and everything was quiet, the slight pain in her stomach felt even more magnified, making her already bad mood even worse.
    

    
      “You can go stream. I’ll just stay here alone for a bit.”
    

    
      Lin Jin pulled out her phone and leaned back against the head of the bed, groaning in discomfort as she tried to focus on reading a novel.
    

    
      She wasn’t sure why someone was messaging her on QQ. She hardly ever used QQ and even when she chatted with Xia Tian, she usually just called him.
    

    
      Opening the app, she found that it was a message from Yufei.
    

    
      When did she add Yu Fei as a friend?
    

    
      After tilting her head and thinking about it for a bit, Lin Jin felt that it was better not to care about such things.
    

    
      “Sister, let’s go hang out this weekend.”
    

    
      “Hang out where?”
    

    
      Lin Jin typed her reply.
    

    
      But Yu Fei’s message had been sent that morning and her phone might not be with her right now, so she didn’t reply to Lin Jin right away.
    

    
      After Lin Jin sent her reply, she sighed and was about to continue reading her novel, but Xia Tian walked back into the bedroom and sat down next to her.
    

    
      “Why aren’t you streaming?” Lin Jin looked up and asked.
    

    
      “Why would I stream while you’re still feeling uncomfortable? I’ll just skip it.” Xia Tian smiled as he sat by her side, jokingly saying “Could it be your period came?”
    

    
      “My period?”
    

    
      Lin Jin froze for a moment. Speaking of which, ever since she became a woman, it seemed she never had her period, right?
    

    
      Although the black cat said its surgery would make her exactly like any other girl, she seemed to have only had her period twice. The first time was when she failed a task and turned into a girl.
    

    
      At that time, Lin Jin had just met the black cat not too long ago, and that was over a year ago, so her memory of it was already pretty vague.
    

    
      The second time was right after she became a woman. At that time, she exercised to build up her fitness so it wouldn’t hurt so much, and that was when she got her period. After that, even though she had experienced it twice, she kind of forgot about it because it never came again.
    

    
      Well, as expected, saying that her body would be no different from other women’s really was a lie.
    

    
      Her period even only occasionally comes.
    

    
      Could it be because of some hormone imbalance within her body or something?
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately stood up, really suspecting that she might be having her period.
    

    
      She ran to the bathroom and pulled down her pants, only to find that there really was some blood on her underwear, though not much.
    

    
      “Xia Tian! My period really did come!” Lin Jin agitatedly shouted towards Xia Tian, who was waiting outside the bathroom. “I never used to get it before!”
    

    
      “Weren’t you a man before… how could you have a period?”
    

    
      Xia Tian looked completely confused at the bathroom door. He had always thought Lin Jin’s surgery was just some normal one, where she at most just looked like a woman, but was still different from one on the inside.
    

    
      Simply put, he had always assumed that Lin Jin couldn’t have kids.
    

    
      But since he got her period, does that mean Lin Jin could actually get pregnant?
    

    
      “Anyway, I have it!” Lin Jin didn’t feel like explaining too much. “Hurry down and buy me some pads!”
    

    
      “Alright, alright.” Xia Tian ran downstairs with a distracted look on his face.
    

    
      Lin Jin, on the other hand, continued thinking about why she hadn’t had her period before this.
    

    
      Maybe it was because her feminization wasn’t at 100%?
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head and looked at the blood stains on her underwear.
    

    
      Because she hadn’t slept much, she had been a little groggy the entire day, which caused her to not notice the bleeding. Normally, she would have instantly felt it if her underwear got wet.
    

    
      Standing up, she took a quick shower. Then while Xia Tian was still out, she ran around naked to grab her clothes. She had just finished putting on a shirt when Xia Tian came back with the menstrual pads.
    

    
      “I bought you the day and night kind, I don’t really know this kind of thing.”
    

    
      Lin Jin cracked the door open a bit, took the menstrual pads that Xia Tian had bought, skillfully put one on, and then finally walked out of the bathroom.
    

    
      And then she saw Xia Tian’s puzzled look.
    

    
      “What is it?”
    

    
      “How can you have periods?” Xia Tian frowned as he asked “This means you actually can have kids?”
    

    
      “Yeah, I’ve never said I couldn’t before, right?” Lin Jin teased Xia Tian with a grin “Besides, you never asked.”
    

    
      “Normally speaking, isn’t it impossible?”
    

    
      Lin Jin thought about it for a moment, recalled some news articles, and immediately used the protagonist of that article’s story for herself: “I didn’t get that kind of surgery, it was an intersex gender correction kind of surgery.”
    

    
      “Oh~”
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly understood, not doubting Lin Jin at all.
    

    
      He just shook his head with some slight complaint as he said: “I even got a scolding from my mom. Back when we got engaged, I told my mom that you might not be able to have children. She scolded me really badly, it took a lot of talking before they finally agreed to our engagement.”
    

    
      Xia Tian looked helpless as he continued saying: “My mom at that time even said something about how if I married you, she would cut all ties with me or something. But she still came to the engagement in the end.”
    

    
      “But since you can actually give birth, that’s definitely the best.”
    

    
      Xia Tian chuckled and said: “Then I’ll just tell my mom the good news. I’ll just say you had some health issues when you were born but it got cured.”
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      Seeing his excited look, Lin Jin just shook her head helplessly and let him do his thing.
    

    
      Because of the menstrual pad, she always felt it was slightly uncomfortable down there. When she walked to the bedroom door, she saw that Xia Tian was already excitedly calling his parents. Not wanting to disturb him, she went to the streaming room, turned on the computer, and looked to see if there were any fun games.
    

    
      Live streaming had gotten more and more boring lately, so Lin Jin hadn’t been doing it much. At most, she just watched from the side as Xia Tian streamed, or covered for him when he went to the restaurant to check the accounts.
    

    
      She was more into small indie games and wasn’t really interested in those big games with fancy graphics. She found that even though it look good, they were boring to play/
    

    
      Hmm, Stardew Valley seemed pretty good.
    

  
    Chapter 581: Daily Live Stream

    
      Chapter 581: – Daily Live Stream
    

    
      The sudden arrival of her period tortured Lin Jin a lot.
    

    
      However, she had been practicing dance almost every two or three days lately. Combined with her weekly dance videos, her physical fitness had already reached a decent level.
    

    
      Although it couldn’t compare to how she used to be back when she was a boy, she was still in better shape than most girls.
    

    
      Because of this, Lin Jin’s period didn’t torture her too badly, it just caused her to feel uncomfortable all over. Added with the constant slight pain in her lower abdomen, she felt a little irritable all the time.
    

    
      “Xia Tian, where are you going?”
    

    
      When Lin Jin woke up the next day, she saw Xia Tian dressed in a formal suit.
    

    
      “Someone booked a wedding. I’m planning to go find an employee who has experience organizing weddings, and I also need to discuss the price with the customer today.” Xia Tian put on his suit and tied a bow tie, then turned around and continued “Our shop handled our engagement party and your dad’s wedding before, right? I felt it was a bit off, none of us at the restaurant had ever done this kind of thing before after all. The manager hasn’t either.”
    

    
      “Oh, I see.”
    

    
      “Mhm. So today I made an appointment with someone who has experience in this. Apparently their old job was specialized in organizing weddings, so they’re quite experienced.”
    

    
      As Xia Tian spoke, he stood in front of the full length mirror in the bedroom. He neatened his clothes for a bit, then picked up his briefcase and got ready to leave.
    

    
      “I’ll be back around four in the afternoon. If you don’t feel like streaming, then don’t, wait for me to come back.”
    

    
      “Got it. Go ahead.”
    

    
      Lin Jin yawned, covered her stomach with her hands, and rolled over.
    

    
      The constant slight pain in her stomach felt unbearable last night, making it impossible for her to rest. She had gone to bed at eleven, but because of the pain, didn’t end up falling asleep until after three in the morning.
    

    
      She still felt really sleepy right now. Glancing at the time, she saw it was only a bit after eight, and when she saw Xia Tian leave the bedroom, she pulled the covers over her head and fell asleep again.
    

    
      Lin Jin slept until twelve at noon and was only woken up from her hungry stomach grumbling in protest.
    

    
      She got up in a daze, sat cross legged at the head of the bed, and blankly stared at the ceiling.
    

    
      “I think I need to change my pad, right?”
    

    
      Lin Jin had already gotten her period before, so she was quite familiar with it.
    

    
      She quickly washed up, changed into a new pad, and then went to the computer in the streaming room. While waiting for the computer to start up, she ordered takeout.
    

    
      Since she hadn’t gone grocery shopping that morning, there was nothing at home. Lin Jin felt too lazy to cook and simply ordered takeout.
    

    
      Xia Tian still wasn’t back yet, so Lin Jin felt it didn’t matter what she ate.
    

    
      If Xia Tian were home, she would definitely rush downstairs to buy groceries and cook up a healthy, nutritious lunch, rather than ordering takeout that was oily, salty, and not maybe unfresh.
    

    
      She yawned, checked the computer, and saw that the Stardew Valley game she checked out last night had finished downloading, so she started the live stream.
    

    
      Even though she was a bit fed up with streaming and even though Xia Tian had said that she could just wait until he was back if she didn’t want to stream, Lin Jin still felt that she shouldn’t just pile everything on him.
    

    
      After all, he was also busy.
    

    
      “Hello everyone.”
    

    
      Seeing that the live stream had started, Lin Jin weakly greeted the viewers, and then opened Stardew Valley. Propping her cheek on one hand, she began streaming with a somewhat unhappy expression on her face.
    

    
      Why did Lin Jin’s emotions always seem to explode recently?
    

    
      Last time she blew up, she yelled at a bunch of teammates which ended up as a trending topic on Weibo that day. Although the incident had gradually calmed down, almost all the viewers in the stream still remembered it.
    

    
      That kind of thing wouldn’t happen again today, right?
    

    
      Then they saw that Lin Jin was playing a single player game this time, and it was Stardew Valley, which was supposedly super casual.
    

    
      Although it’s called a casual game, Stardew Valley is actually like an immortal cultivation game. Apparently, some people played this game so much they wouldn't stop playing until dawn.
    

    
      Anyway, nearly all economy simulator games like this looked casual on the surface but were actually secretly hardcore.
    

    
      Lin Jin was pretty interested in this kind of game. When she was little, her family had a Game Boy handheld. At that time, she especially loved playing Harvest Moon on it, and this Stardew Valley was said to be a tribute to Harvest Moon.
    

    
      The game had been out for several years, but Lin Jin never had the time to try it before. Now she had time and could also stream it, which was quite nice.
    

    
      As she controlled her in game character to farm and chop trees, Lin Jin casually chatted with her viewers.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin wasn’t in a very good mood because of the stomach pain, if she didn’t talk to the viewers while streaming, especially with this kind of game, the viewers would find it really boring.
    

    
      After all, even though this game was like an immortal cultivation game, only the player themself could really get immersed in it. The viewers would not find it very interesting.
    

    
      “Well, I’ve never played this game before, but you must need to craft two chests at the start, right? I heard there’s a system where you get rewards for collecting things, so I should keep a copy of everything?”
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head, chatting as she talked with the in game NPC to complete the initial quest. She yawned and continued saying: “Apparently fishing is really good in the beginning of the game, right? Then how do I get a fishing rod?”
    

    
      As a streamer, she basically didn’t need to use her brain when playing games like this. This was because the cloud players in chat will very promptly provide tips, even to the point of wanting to control every move the streamer made.
    

    
      “On the second day, you can go to the beach to get the fishing rod. For fishing, it’s better to go near the mines.”
    

    
      “At the start, plant all the spring seeds and save a copy of each. Grow some more parsnips, save the gold ones, you’ll need it later.”
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the screen beside her, watching the viewers guide her step by step, saving her the trouble of searching on Baidu.
    

    
      If she didn’t understand something, just ask the viewers.
    

    
      Even though the live stream only had a thousand or so viewers when starting, as long as a tenth of these people had played or watched Stardew Valley before, they would be able to help Lin Jin out.
    

    
      If it were any other streamer, they would definitely get annoyed at being directed around by the viewers. But Lin Jin had no idea how to play this game, so the viewer’s instructions and chatting felt helpful to her.
    

    
      She smoothly made it through her first spring in Stardew Valley. Lin Jin took a break for lunch in the middle, and then spent a lot of time digging in the mines with a confused face, unable to find a ladder.
    

    
      Then Xia Tian came back.
    

  
    Chapter 582: Time Flies

    
      Chapter 582: – Time Flies
    

    
      Lin Jin never really liked streaming. When Xia Tian came home, she immediately decided to give up the computer to him. She then sat off to the side and occasionally read the chat, but most of the time, she just used the other screen to watch TV.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Xia Tian’s life had become pretty calm. Nothing exciting happened, no ups and downs. Although there were the occasional incidents, they were just common incidents in everyday life.
    

    
      Every day, they got up early in the morning to stream. In the afternoon, after streaming for an hour or two, they would take a nap. In the evening, Xia Tian would go to the restaurant to check the accounts, while Lin Jin started a habit of jogging along the roadside for exercise.
    

    
      Because of all the dancing, Lin Jin’s weight and figure were better than a normal girl’s, except for her chest…
    

    
      There was nothing she could do about that. The only method for Lin Jin to grow her chest was cut off back when she decided to directly turn into a girl. Otherwise, if she had waited until her feminization reached 100% before turning into a girl, then her chest would have been at least a D.
    

    
      She was young and didn’t know better at the time, thinking that having a big chest was not good as it would affect her movement too much. But now, she kind of regretted it.
    

    
      Especially when she sometimes saw Xia Tian practically drooling over pictures of big chested beauties online.
    

    
      After winter break was over, Lin Jin went back to school again.
    

    
      Lin Jin was actually pretty serious about studying. She would carefully learn everything in the fundamental courses and only go on her phone after she was sure she had already learned it.
    

    
      So, inexplicably, Lin Jin ended up becoming one of the top students in class in her professional courses.
    

    
      A vocational college wasn’t the kind of place where people can settle down and study, but Lin Jin basically relied on just that short bit of time in class to learn.
    

    
      Time passed little by little.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly realized that the black cat had disappeared. Even though that app still existed on her phone, she never saw the black cat again whenever she opened it. In fact, the app had basically turned into a normal piece of software. No matter who opened the app, they would probably just think it was some idle game like Travel Frog.
    

    
      Lin Jin was a little surprised at the black cat’s disappearance and even kind of missed it.
    

    
      Even though it had once brought her a lot of unpleasant memories, she had to admit that if it weren’t for the black cat, she wouldn’t have the life she had now.
    

    
      If there had been no black cat.
    

    
      Then her life path would probably be like Wu Min and Wen Xuan’s, frequently skipping classes, only attending when she felt like it, and if she was in a bad mood, just huddling in the dormitory all day playing games.
    

    
      She might even still have a bit of a smoking habit, probably muddling her life away like she did before.
    

    
      There was no need to mention things like dating. With the way she used to act and live, it was basically impossible.
    

    
      Unless someone pursued her first?
    

    
      Lin Jin thought back on her past self. To be honest, if it weren’t for her memories, she would have found it really hard to imagine herself ever having that kind of personality.
    

    
      If Lin Jin had been like she was now, she definitely wouldn’t have had a falling out with her former roommate Zhu Dong.
    

    
      At most, she would’ve just teamed up with Wu Min and Wen Xuan to exclude him, but they wouldn’t conflict with him directly.
    

    
      Sitting in the dining room at home, Lin Jin listened to the sound of soup boiling in the kitchen, resting her chin on her hands as she thought about the past.
    

    
      Although it had already been two years since Lin Jin first encountered the black cat, she still felt a bit dazed, like all that time had just flown by in the blink of an eye.
    

    
      She felt an inexplicable sadness, as though her former self had just vanished like the wind, leaving no trace behind.
    

    
      Her parents had already accepted her identity as a woman, and Xia Tian also completely treated her as a girlfriend. Only her relatives still remembered that this pretty girl used to be a boy.
    

    
      “How come you’ve been cooking for so long?”
    

    
      During a break in the stream, Xia Tian, who had started growing out a beard, walked out of the streaming room into the kitchen, and looked at Lin Jin sitting at the dining table.
    

    
      “I’m simmering stew, so it’s a little slow.” Lin Jin looked up and immediately smiled. “Making a meat stew today, it needs to simmer for quite a while.”
    

    
      “Probably wait another half hour? I’ve never made it before, that’s what it said online.”
    

    
      “Then I’ll go stream another match? Or do you want to play?”
    

    
      Xia Tian sat down next to Lin Jin with a smile and wrapped his arms around her waist: “How about I lend a hand? It’s always you cooking for me every day, I haven’t cooked in so long.”
    

    
      “Then you help me prepare the vegetables and take the meat out of the fridge to defrost. The green peppers also need to be chopped. I’m going to stir fry water spinach today, along with some shredded pork with green peppers.”
    

    
      Lin Jin gently rested her head on Xia Tian’s shoulder.
    

    
      Even though there would occasionally be conflicts with Xia Tian, he always gave in to her. The moment he sensed Lin Jin getting angry, he would immediately surrender and admit he was wrong.
    

    
      So even though the two have been living together since last summer and it had almost been a year, they were still very close.
    

    
      Not like some couples, who were all sweet at first but after living together for a while would suddenly discover each other’s flaws or habits they couldn’t stand.
    

    
      Lin Jin had never encountered that. Even though she would occasionally feel Xia Tian was a bit sloppy, but having once been a man herself, she totally understood.
    

    
      Following Lin Jin’s instructions, Xia Tian went off to prepare the ingredients. He rinsed and chopped the vegetables with ease while chatting with Lin Jin in the dining room.
    

    
      “What were you thinking so deeply about just now? You didn’t even glance at me when I went to get water in the living room earlier.”
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly smiled at him, opened her mouth and said: “I was thinking, if I hadn’t had surgery and become a woman, where would I be now, what would I be like.”
    

    
      The current Lin Jin was really glad she hadn’t stubbornly resisted the black cat at the start, otherwise, who knew what kind of weird person she would be now.
    

    
      After all, each one of the black cat’s punishments was more perverted than the last.
    

    
      Lin Jin once again said to Xia Tian: “If I was a man, would you still like me?”
    

    
      “Depends if you’re pretty or not, and what I mainly like is your personality.”
    

    
      Xia Tian didn’t even look up and answered almost without thinking: “You look pretty, which made me feel positively of you from the start. During the time when I realized I liked you, I was actually still doubting whether you were actually a man or woman. If you were a man, the result would just be that my family calls me gay, right?”
    

    
      Lin Jin thoughtfully nodded.
    

    
      “Actually, you’ve originally been a girl, right? Didn’t you say you had some physical problems with your body at birth, so you were thought to be a boy and raised as one?” Xia Tian finally lifted his head, suddenly showing a comforting smile at Lin Jin “You just don’t overthink it too much. In a few months, you’ll need to start your internship and enter society. You might as well think about whether you’re going to continue live streaming or go work at some company to gain experience.”
    

    
      “I think me staying at home being a lazy salted fish is quite good!”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mood brightened a bit. She suddenly ran into the kitchen and stood behind Xia Tian.
    

    
      “What’s up?”
    

    
      Xia Tian turned around, confused as he looked down at Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly stood on her tiptoes, slid her arms around Xia Tian’s neck, and gave him a deep kiss on the lips.
    

    
      Xia Tian was completely stunned. This was probably the first time Lin Jin had ever taken the initiative to kiss him.
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      Chapter 583: – Pregnant…
    

    
      As time gradually passed, when Lin Jin successfully graduated and started leaving the streaming industry to start her internship, when Xia Tian’s restaurant became more and more popular and he began planning to open a second location, when her mom found a partner for the second half of her life, when Lin Chen also started dating in university, and when her dad and her stepmom were all lovey dovey…
    

    
      Lin Jin got pregnant…
    

    
      Even though they had agreed to get married when she was around twenty seven or twenty eight years old, the two had lived together for so long after all. Xia Tian was also a fullblood man. After there was a first time, there would then continue to be a second time, and a third…
    

    
      At first, Xia Tian was very careful about contraception, but later on, maybe he forgot or something. So Lin Jin, who had just started working, accidentally got pregnant at only twenty two years old.
    

    
      Lin Jin really wanted to curse out a Motherf*cker!
    

    
      But because of the previous black cat’s prohibitions, Lin Jin had already not spoken any curse words at anyone for a long time. Pretty much everyone thought of her as a gentle, polite, and good girl.
    

    
      Well, if the little one in her belly was born, then it would be good mom.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt a bit like she would break down whenever she thought of this. Whenever Lin Jin thought of this. She resigned from the graphics design job she worked at since her internship and returned home. With an unhappy look, she shot a glance at Xia Tian, who had been busy lately with the opening of the new location, and saw him looking at her with those apologetic eyes.
    

    
      “What are you looking at me for!” Lin Jin angrily glared at him. Folding her arms across her chest, she turned her head towards the floor to ceiling window beside her.
    

    
      Since Xia Tian had already paid back all of the loans these years and even earned a good amount because of the prosperity of the restaurant, they had long stopped renting in that remote community behind the school. Instead, they moved to the center of Xiamen’s Siming district and rented a three bedroom one living room apartment.
    

    
      Just the rent alone costed five to six thousand! If it wasn’t for Xia Tian’s restaurant doing so well, Lin Jin might have never been able to live in such a high end place in her life.
    

    
      After all, their income was unstable back when they did live streaming, and Xia Tian was also in debt. Luckily, Xia Tian’s store gradually thrived, saving the two of them from going bankrupt.
    

    
      These days, Xia Tian still live streamed, but only for five or six hours a day. Especially now that he was busy planning for the opening of the second location and had a lot of things to do, resulting in the stream being only done occasionally after Lin Jin got off work at night.
    

    
      But now that Lin Jin had resigned, even though her pregnancy was only one month along, Xia Tian had been insisting that she stay at home and rest ever since discovering she was pregnant during her annual physical examination.
    

    
      After repeated requests by him, Lin Jin could only helplessly nod and agree.
    

    
      “So what do we do now?”
    

    
      Lin Jin sat cross legged on the sofa, slightly squinting as she looked at Xia Tian.
    

    
      “Other girls at twenty two are just graduating, but I’m already pregnant… My mom had always told me to wait until twenty six or seven before marrying. But if I’m to give birth, I can’t not get married, right?”
    

    
      “Then we should start preparing for the wedding?”
    

    
      “No way! I want to abort it!”
    

    
      “That’s absolutely impossible!”
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately jumped up, his emotions agitated, and he retorted without any hesitation: “Do you know how bad it is for your body if you abort it! Do you know that some women can’t even get pregnant anymore after getting a few abortions!”
    

    
      “Is it not because you’re unwilling to lose the child?”
    

    
      This was the second time Lin Jin had seen him so agitated. The first time had been when she wanted to get breast implants or something, but Xia Tian also tried his hardest, using the reason that it was bad for her body, to stop it.
    

    
      “Definitely not!”
    

    
      Xia Tian said righteously.
    

    
      “It feels like you’re just unwilling because of the child, okay?”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him, touched her still flat belly, and sighed.
    

    
      If they didn’t do anything to remedy this situation, then after nine months, she would become a mom.
    

    
      F*ck, she wasn’t ready at all, okay!
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression was a bit ugly, once again lifting her head to look at Xia Tian.
    

    
      “I’m still not ready…” She quietly said.
    

    
      Xia Tian suddenly fell silent. Seeing Lin Jin’s eyes, he somewhat guiltily said: “I’m not ready either…”
    

    
      After all, one was just twenty two and the other was just twenty four. Even though Lin Jin at her age was able to get married back in her hometown, but there really weren’t many people becoming fathers or mothers at this age.
    

    
      And even if there were, they were all immature and only wanted to mess around, not suitable to be parents.
    

    
      “I’ll give my mom a call and ask a bit?”
    

    
      Lin Jin hesitantly asked: “My mom will probably tell me what to do… we’ll just follow and do what she says?”
    

    
      “What if she says to abort it?”
    

    
      “It’s only a month, an abortion wouldn’t hurt my body, right?”
    

    
      “But…”
    

    
      “Look, you and me are both not ready to be parents. Having a child now, we don’t even know how to take care of it! Plus, your career is on the rise and you’re only home at night every day. You can’t just have me stay at home all day taking care of the child, right?”
    

    
      “Or are you saying you think women should just stay home with the children?”
    

    
      “How’s that possible!”
    

    
      If it were any other woman, Xia Tian might have thought so, but Lin Jin was the woman who had provided him with a streaming platform and given him countless support.
    

    
      It could basically be said that if Lin Jin hadn’t appeared, Xia Tian wouldn’t have become the small boss he was now.
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a sigh and felt like her head hurt. She rubbed her temples with both her hands, then took out her phone and called her mom.
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, feeling a massive headache coming on. She rubbed her temples with both hands, then pulled out her phone and called her mom.
    

    
      “Hello, mom, I’m pregnant.”
    

    
      “???”
    

    
      Her mom on the other end was completely confused.
    

    
      “It’s already been a month… I just accidentally ended up pregnant…”
    

    
      “Do you think I should keep it, or abort it…”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s face flushed red. Without even listening to what her mom was saying on the other end, she just continued and blurted out her whole situation.
    

    
      Her mom on the other side was confused for a bit, only after hesitating for a while did she simply answer.
    

    
      “Then just keep it and get married in a few months. You guys are engaged anyway, sooner or later is all the same.”
    

    
      “Eh?”
    

    
      Why did her mom’s attitude change so fast?
    

    
      “Anyway, I also have someone now. Look at you, you’ve already graduated for so long but only came to see me twice. Lin Chen also only comes back once per school term.”
    

    
      What she meant was, now that her mom had a boyfriend, she didn’t need them anymore?
    

    
      Her mom’s tone sounded quite cheerful, completely not caring about what she had once said about having Lin Jin wait until twenty seven or twenty eight before getting married.
    

    
      “Anyway, just give me a heads up when you’re getting married. Don’t wait until you have a big belly before marrying.”
    

    
      Her mom swiftly changed the subject and then continued to say: “After a while, I’ll go over to your place to take care of you and also teach you how to educate your child.”
    

    
      “There’s no need for that, right?”
    

    
      “How can you not need it? Once you have the child, you’ll also be a mother too, okay? As a grandmother, I definitely have to teach you properly.”
    

    
      If Lin Jin had known beforehand, she wouldn’t have called her mom.
    

    
      Lin Jin nodded with a wry smile, helplessly accepting her mom’s suggestion.
    

    
      At this rate, she’ll eventually become a full time housewife! At least for the next three or four years, she would have no choice but to care for the child!
    

    
      F*ck! She felt like she wasn’t ready at all!
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      Chapter 584: – This kind of life was quite nice
    

    
      Lin Jin had always been the kind of person who liked to mess around. To ask her to take care of children all day, Lin Jin didn’t even need to imagine to feel how unbearable it would be.
    

    
      In the end, Xia Tian decided they would hire a nanny to look after the child’s daily needs. Anyway, there were three bedrooms at home, so they could set one aside for the nanny.
    

    
      Plus, because there had been a lot of news stories online recently about nannies abusing the children, Xia Tian had already decided to install surveillance cameras all around the house despite Lin Jin being just one month along, afraid that the nanny would really mistreat the child.
    

    
      And Lin Jin was having a hard time recently.
    

    
      Although she was just one month pregnant, Xia Tian took care of her as if he was taking care of his 80 year old mother. He fed her meals and would read her stories before she went to bed. He was even worried Lin Jin would get angered by others online while she streamed, so he directly removed the second monitor for chat and restricted her to only playing single player games.
    

    
      Moreover, the single player games couldn’t be too hard, or she would get upset by monsters and bosses.
    

    
      Lin Jin felt that Xia Tian had really gone a bit crazy. He clearly needed to busy around opening the restaurant’s second location, but that whole project was directly handed over to someone else because of her situation. Then, Xia TIan just spent all day at home taking care of Lin Jin.
    

    
      “I’m telling you, you’re really going a bit overboard.”
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly glanced at Xia Tian beside her. She then opened up the live stream page, pointed at the chat, and said: “How would they anger me? Now that they all know I’m pregnant, it’s almost as if their own wife was pregnant. All they do is coax me when gaming! Why won’t you let me read chat!”
    

    
      Since Lin Jin and Xia Tian had been live streaming for years, those long time viewers had been watching ever since Lin Jin was a clueless college first year student. From when she was a new crossdressing streamer all the way until now. So each and every one of them were united and friendly to no end. If those new viewers dared to criticize Lin Jin, then all of chat would instantly mobilize in her defense.
    

    
      It was fine at first, until the news of Lin Jin being pregnant was accidentally leaked on stream. Each and every one of those viewers became like Xia Tian and coddled Lin Jin to the extreme…
    

    
      “It’s not like you don’t know what people are calling our fans now, why are you still worried I would be yelled at by them…”
    

    
      “Fine fine.” Xia Tian scratched his head and shook it. He felt like Lin Jin’s temper seemed to be getting worse and worse lately.
    

    
      Originally, he didn’t plan to coddle Lin Jin to this extent. But after noticing Lin Jin’s explosive temper after becoming pregnant, he just felt that he couldn’t let her suffer even the slightest bit.
    

    
      After all, that PS4’s corpse was still fresh, and the cause was just because Lin Jin got tilted while playing Bloodborne 2.
    

    
      “Then I’ll go bring that other monitor back out.”
    

    
      Xia Tian scurried up and was about to leave, but suddenly turned back and asked: “Do you want to drink some yogurt?”
    

    
      “No.” Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him “I have to say, what do you mean by suddenly buying a bunch of yogurt and spicy strips?”
    

    
      “Sour for boy, spicy for girl. If you like boys, then eat more sour. If you like girls, then eat more spicy things.”
    

    
      “That’s superstition.”
    

    
      “It’s fine, it’s fine. I’ll bring you two bottles of yogurt.”
    

    
      Xia Tian chuckled as he left the room.
    

    
      Lin Jin rested her cheek on one hand and looked at the live stream chat on screen. Because of Lin Jin and Xia Tian’s conversation, every one of those messages in chat were all discussing whether boys or girls were better.
    

    
      “Definitely boys! How great is it to dress them up as girls! Suddenly you have both.”
    

    
      “Girls are better! They’re like heart soothing cotton jackets!”
    

    
      “Stop talking! Boys are better!”
    

    
      Lin Jin looked at those messages in chat, especially that one about dressing a boy up as a girl, and she immediately remembered her own childhood.
    

    
      Back then, her mom used to dress her up as a girl all the time.
    

    
      Lin Jin used to hold a grudge over it a long time ago. But thinking about it now, if it weren’t for her mom dressing her up as a girl, allowing her to have a small bit of consciousness as a girl, then she probably wouldn’t have accepted the black cat’s transformation as quickly.
    

    
      Well, when Lin Jin rejected it when she first met the black cat. But later on, she felt more and more ensnared with no way out.
    

    
      The welfare the black cat gave her had already ended when she graduated. By the time she graduated, her grades were excellent. Because her grades were great, she hadn’t been absent from school all year, and because the teachers’ evaluations of her were all excellent, she had even gotten a scholarship in the second half of her second year.
    

    
      So the black cat gave one last reward to Lin Jin, it was a supposed photographic memory buff.
    

    
      Because of this reward, Lin Jin later became highly valued by her superiors at her work. After all, a worker with amazing learning abilities, self motivated, and could complete almost all reasonable tasks on time, certainly stood out.
    

    
      At that time, Lin Jin was only a month into her internship, but her performance had already surpassed most of the senior employees. So she was promoted to a full employee after just one month.
    

    
      When she announced she was going to quit due to pregnancy a few days ago, her boss even offered Lin Jin double the standard maternity leave to try and retain her.
    

    
      However, the black cat had already completely left Lin Jin’s life.
    

    
      If it weren’t for the black cat, Lin Jin couldn’t even imagine what her life would be like now.
    

    
      “Lin Jin! Drink some yogurt.” Xia Tian carried a monitor back. On the base of the monitor were two cups of yogurt. He smiled as he placed the monitor on the computer table, and handed Lin Jin the yogurt. “Have some more yogurt. Later, give me a chubby son.”
    

    
      “Crazy.”
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t reject Xia Tian’s goodwill. She took the yogurt, peeled off the lid, and then slowly scooped up the yogurt inside with a spoon.
    

    
      The yogurt was strawberry flavored and even had quite a bit of strawberry chunks in it. It wasn’t very sour, but tasted quite good.
    

    
      “I’ll play after I’m done the yogurt. I’ll play Dota later!”
    

    
      “We said no online games!”
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately objected.
    

    
      “It’s fine, I’ll just mute everyone.”
    

    
      Xia Tian’s brows raised. Because of work, Lin Jin had already not played Dota for a while. If she jumped back in Dota now, she would probably get stomped.
    

    
      But Lin Jin completely ignored his words. She directly opened the game, then also recharged a month of membership and clicked to queue.
    

    
      “While we wait, I’ll sing for you guys!” Lin Jin excitedly opened the music app and clicked on Two Tigers. Then, while bobbing her head to the music, she sang “Two small tigers two small tigers run so fast, run so fast, one does not have ears, one doesn't have a tail, that's so strange ~that's so strange~”
    

    
      It had been a long time since Lin Jin had sung children’s songs. But maybe because of her pregnancy, she suddenly really wanted to practice her children’s songs.
    

    
      By her side, Xia Tian leaned his head on one hand, tilting his head as he happily watched Lin Jin sing. His face naturally wore a gentle smile.
    

    
      This kind of life was quite nice.
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      Chapter 585: – Three consecutive denials!
    

    
      Time passed little by little. By the time news of Lin Jin’s pregnancy made it to most of her relatives, her mom also arrived at her home.
    

    
      Carrying a big bag of stuff, she knocked on the door of Lin Jin’s apartment. The one who greeted her was Xia Tian, this man who had already decided to stay home every day during this period to take care of Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Mom, good afternoon.”
    

    
      Xia Tian very naturally called Lin Jin’s mom “mom” and welcomed her in with a smile.
    

    
      “You still know to call me mom?” Lin Jin’s mom rolled her eyes “But you didn’t come to the North Station to pick me up, causing me to search all day for this place.”
    

    
      She had been here last year, but back then, Lin Jin and Xia Tian hadn’t moved yet. Now that they moved to a new place, she got a little lost.
    

    
      “It can’t be helped. Lin Jin is streaming right now, I was afraid that if I left, Lin Jin would get riled up by the chat. It wouldn’t be good if she got angry.” Xia Tian smiled and poured a glass of water for her, then washed a few apples and placed them on the coffee table.
    

    
      “Lin Jin is still streaming, I’ll call her out.”
    

    
      “Why are you guys still playing around with this live stream thing?” Mom frowned a bit “You’ve been streaming for so many years, aren’t you tired of it?”
    

    
      “Streaming occasionally is still okay, and it can even cover the rent every month.”
    

    
      Xia Tian laughed as he went into the streaming room to call Lin Jin out. He then sat before the computer to take over the stream.
    

    
      Lin Jin was playing Dota today, it wasn’t like her usual single player games that could be paused at any time so Xia Tian had to go cover for her.
    

    
      Lin Jin was called to the living room by Xia Tian and immediately saw her mom looking at her with a smile.
    

    
      “My stepdad didn’t come?”
    

    
      She had already expected her mom’s visit, but then she noticed the big bag placed by her mom’s feet: “There’s so much, what did you buy?”
    

    
      “Gifts for my grandchild!”
    

    
      Her mom opened the bag with a smile and then started taking the things out one by one.
    

    
      Baby bottles, diapers, all kinds of boys’ and girls’ baby clothes, and even some weird little baby toys.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s expression darkened.
    

    
      “No, I’m only a little over a month pregnant. Why did you buy all this stuff?”
    

    
      “It’s just eight or nine months away, we definitely have to prepare early!” Her mom righteously said “Back then, I wasn’t even pregnant yet and your grandma already bought you a bunch! I also thought it might have been too early at the time, but only later I realized that you won’t even want to leave the house in the later months of pregnancy, let alone go out to buy these things.”
    

    
      “No, we have online shopping now.”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes: “And the delivery people here will directly drop it off at my door.”
    

    
      Her mom also didn’t continue saying anything. She just touched Lin Jin’s belly, and then curiously asked: “Did you check yet? Boy or girl?”
    

    
      “It’s only one month, what are we checking? It’s still a lump of meat, okay?”
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin had already spent a year out in society, she was still like a child in front of her mom. She sat cross legged on the sofa, half leaned her body against her mom, and then continued to complain: “Xia Tian also has problems. I’m only a month along, yet he won’t let me go to work. Causing me to stay home every day like a salted fish.”
    

    
      “And he even makes me go downstairs and walk for an hour every day, saying more exercise is good for the baby. What good for the baby, what if I get bumped into by someone and the baby’s gone?”
    

    
      “Nonsense!”
    

    
      Lin Jin laughed out loud: “Anyway, he just has problems. It’s only one month and he’s treating me like I’m his ancestor. I suspect he’s just worshiping the baby in my belly.”
    

    
      “Men are all like this. When I was pregnant, your baby also treated me this way. Later when you and Lin Chen both grew up, he started messing around.”
    

    
      Mom let out a sigh: “Oh right, what do you think of that uncle? I’m planning to wait a couple years and then marry him.”
    

    
      “I think he’s fine? Looking at him, he doesn’t seem like the kind of person dad is. You observe a few more years and see how it goes?” Lin Jin tilted her head and asked “Why didn’t he come? Isn’t he supposed to be together with you all the time now?”
    

    
      “He’s managing the store.”
    

    
      Her mom’s clothing store hadn’t been growing. But after her step dad joined in, the online sales have increased a lot. Now, her mom had even bought a small house in the city, seemingly planning on using it as their wedding home.
    

    
      “Oh~”
    

    
      The two suddenly fell silent, and the atmosphere in the living room became somewhat awkward.
    

    
      But a moment later, Xia Tian finished his game and walked out. Smiling, he asked Lin Jin’s mom: “Mom, how long are you staying this time?”
    

    
      “That depends on how long it takes Lin Jin to learn how to take care of children.”
    

    
      Mom smiled and reached out to ruffle Lin Jin’s hair: “You don’t look like you’ve changed at all these past few years. At most, your temperament got a little more mature. Can’t you change up our hairstyle or something?”
    

    
      “Long hair is quite nice, I’m used to it.”
    

    
      “Go get a wavy perm, it’ll look great.”
    

    
      “Ugh, I don’t like that.”
    

    
      Lin Jin vigorously shook her head in refusal: “And perming is too damaging to your hair. Just a slight trim normally is fine. For formal occasions, tying it in a ponytail is enough, why get a perm?”
    

    
      “Perming your hair increases your charm! What if Xia Tian suddenly finds other girls are prettier than you?”
    

    
      Xia Tian, off to the side, was dumbfounded as he looked up at Lin Jin’s mom.
    

    
      What did this have to do with him?
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced over at Xia Tian and thoughtfully took Xia Tian’s phone he had set on the coffee table.
    

    
      “What are you doing?”
    

    
      “I’m looking at the photos on your phone.”
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately panicked: “Hey! Don’t, there’s nothing inside!”
    

    
      But Lin Jin had already unlocked the phone. Opening the photos, she found that the photos were organized in three groups.
    

    
      One group was Xia Tian’s phone screenshots. The other group had the most photos and were basically all pictures of herself. As for the last group, it was all photos of beautiful women.
    

    
      Even though there weren’t that many, maybe twenty or thirty in total, Lin Jin still narrowed her eyes slightly.
    

    
      Her mom took a quick look, then smiled as she patted Xia Tian on the shoulders: “I’ll go cook.”
    

    
      “Mom… you sabotaged me.” Xia Tian looked dumbfounded.
    

    
      Those photos were all of beautiful women and every single one of those beautiful women all had two things in common. One was a big chest, the other was that they all had a beautiful wavy hairstyle.
    

    
      Well…
    

    
      Lin Jin sweeped over Xia Tian with a dangerous look. Xia Tian’s face instantly fell and he helplessly explained: “I just occasionally send our fan group some benefits…”
    

    
      “Is that so?”
    

    
      “Yes! That’s all!”
    

    
      Lin Jin lightly smacked him on the head and scolded: “You think I’m dumb?”
    

    
      “Alright, I just occasionally take a look. It should, be very normal, right?” Xia Tian desperately tried to explain his behavior “Those friends of mine all still watch those island country’s movies and stuff even after getting a wife. It doesn’t mean anything!”
    

    
      The more he spoke, the more confident he became: “Collecting photos of beautiful women is just a man’s romance!”
    

    
      “What you mean is that if your friends go find escorts, you’re okay to go as well?”
    

    
      “If they keep a mistress or something, you can learn from them too?”
    

    
      Xia Tian’s expression instantly turned pale. He shook his head in denial: “No, I didn’t, I’ve never done that!”
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      Chapter 586: – Pregnancy was so annoying~
    

    
      Pregnancy was a very annoying thing. At least, Lin Jin didn’t feel any benefits from it at all. She only felt that Xia Tian and her mom’s meticulous care gave her a massive headache.
    

    
      It was impossible to not get a headache, okay? Originally, she could still go out and wander around every day with Xia Tian. But a month after her mom came, she restricted Lin Jin from leaving the house under the reasoning that she was already two months along.
    

    
      As mentioned before, Lin Jin was an unqualified shut in. Even if she could stay home and play on the computer all day, she still needed to go out for some fresh air every day to feel comfortable. Otherwise, she would start feeling stuffy and short of breath.
    

    
      “So that’s to say, I completely can’t stand staying home every day without going out! Mom!”
    

    
      Lin Jin tried her best to save her fresh air time.
    

    
      Even though she was only pregnant, she already had the illusion of being in prison, okay?
    

    
      Besides, it was said that giving birth could easily ruin your figure and make you gain weight. If she stayed home every day, she would become a fatty sooner or later, okay?
    

    
      Xia Tian, who had been living with Lin Jin for several years, of course knew her habits, so he was also trying to persuade Lin Jin’s mom.
    

    
      “Really, if Lin Jin doesn’t go out, she’ll feel really uncomfortable. If she doesn’t go wander around for at least half an hour each day, she gets really uncomfortable!”
    

    
      “Lin Jin, didn’t you used to complain to me that Xia Tian made you go out and walk for an hour every day? When I don’t let you go out, you’re not happy either…”
    

    
      “That’s because… him making me go out for a walk is completely just to get me out of the way. Every day, he has to check the accounts at the restaurant, he’s also busy with the new location. When I go out for a walk, he’s never with me.”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at Xia Tian, who was standing next to her with an awkward smile.
    

    
      Xia Tian was very good to Lin Jin, there wasn’t any doubt about it. But some things he did were really too questionable, making Lin Jin want to knock him on the head.
    

    
      He was clearly already the boss of dozens of employees and had been working in society for many years. Yet sometimes, his thought process was as childish as a little kid’s.
    

    
      This occasionally gave Lin Jin a sense of insecurity, but every time she did, Xia Tian would suddenly step up and take care of everything.
    

    
      For instance, that time when she got targeted online a few years ago. Even though Xia Tian didn’t manage to track down the person responsible at the end, him showing up right when Lin Jin felt lost made her feel secure.
    

    
      “Fine, fine. From now on, aside from helping you with housework and educating your child, I won’t care about anything else, okay.” Lin Jin’s mom helplessly crossed one leg over the other. Even though she was already approaching fifty years old, she still exuded a lot of charm when doing this action.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, you too. Getting pregnant so early, don’t even know to take some precautions. Now look, before you still could have broken up with Xia Tian whenever, at most it’s just returning the engagement gifts…”
    

    
      “Hey! Hey!” Xia Tian suddenly realized something wasn’t right with Lin Jin’s mom’s words “Mom! Why would you think that, what’s wrong with me?”
    

    
      “Anyway, that way Lin Jin could’ve at least had more time to decide whether she really wanted to spend the rest of her life with you.” Mom glanced at him and said with a smile “Now, great. Lin Jin’s stuck with you for life.”
    

    
      She had already been stuck with Xia Tian for life.
    

    
      Lin Jin silently thought.
    

    
      Ever since Xia Tian said he didn’t mind her having done surgery, didn’t mind her not being able to have children, and would work hard for their future, Lin Jin had already been bound to him.
    

    
      She smiled and leaned against Xia Tian, giving her mom a look.
    

    
      Her mom very understandingly left the bedroom, lazily stretched and said along the way: “I’ll go make you some chicken soup.”
    

    
      Once Lin Jin saw her mom leave, she laid down in Xia Tian’s arms.
    

    
      “Hey, when are we getting married?”
    

    
      “How about we wait until your birthday to get married? By then, you should be… seven months pregnant.”
    

    
      “Well, getting married with a big belly feels weird. It’s better to do it sooner, or else we’ll get laughed at by our classmates during the wedding.”
    

    
      “I think let’s wait for next month? Find a good day to get married next month.” Xia Tian gently placed his hand on Lin Jin’s belly and said with a smile “By next month, your belly also shouldn’t be too big. At that time, I’ll also have finished with the new location’s, just in time to hold the wedding at the new location.”
    

    
      “Where’s the new restaurant?”
    

    
      “It’s in Siming District. Driving there takes more than half an hour.” Xia Tian yawned, took a look at the time, and realized it seemed to be getting late.
    

    
      “It’s time to sleep. It’s eleven.”
    

    
      “My mom said she was going to make me chicken soup…”
    

    
      Xia Tian shrugged helplessly. It was already so late, but Lin Jin’s mom was still going to cook soup. By the time Lin Jin finished drinking it, it would probably be one in the morning.
    

    
      Pregnant women shouldn’t stay up too late, right?
    

    
      Xia Tian rubbed Lin Jin’s head in resignation and suggested: “Then let’s stream for a while?”
    

    
      “Sure, play some two player games or something.”
    

    
      They stood up together. Although Lin Jin was only two months pregnant, Xia Tian treated it as if they were facing some big danger, worried that Lin Jin would accidentally trip on the steps in their house.
    

    
      So, he was too overboard with his care!
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, reluctantly accepting Xia Tian’s help.
    

    
      She felt like she was already in her seventies or eighties and couldn’t walk on her own anymore.
    

    
      Arriving at the streaming room, Lin Jin yawned and settled on the small sofa next to Xia Tian. Xia Tian then started the live stream and prepared to try a domestically created game.
    

    
      Although their live stream wasn’t very famous, with concurrent viewership hovering around ten thousand or so, a domestic game developer had surprisingly found them and wanted them to try their game live.
    

    
      Since there was money to be earned, Lin Jin accepted without hesitation.
    

    
      And the main reason was that the game looked quite interesting. Even though it was just the beta version, it was already full of surprises.
    

    
      It was a card based game without online multiplayer. It was a bit like Slay the Spire from a few years ago, but was more random and the graphics were 3D.
    

    
      After each small stage, you could choose three cards, most of which were various skill cards, and each mini stage was a random event…
    

    
      Card skills had usage limits according to their rarity, but that didn’t necessarily mean the rarer the card, the stronger it was.
    

    
      Well, anyway, Xia Tian, who had always liked card type games, gave it a pretty good rating.
    

    
      Nowadays, Xia Tian often smiles when gaming. His smile also looked quite cute and genuine, as if he was completely immersed and enjoying the game.
    

    
      Lin Jin quietly watched as Xia Tian’s emotions changed throughout the game, feeling that such a life was really too wonderful.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, have some chicken soup.”
    

    
      Her mom came in carrying a small bowl of chicken soup, smiling as she ruffled Lin Jin’s hair.
    

    
      “Your hair quality is pretty good. Drink some more chicken soup, it’ll get even better.”
    

    
      “What you want to say is the baby will be healthier, right?”
    

    
      How could Lin Jin not know what her mom was thinking.
    

    
      “Why’s Xia Tian streaming again?” Her mom quickly changed the subject “You don’t learn from him, quickly go sleep after you’re done drinking.”
    

    
      “I know~”
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      Lin Jin was already three months pregnant.
    

    
      But her belly was still only slightly protruding and wasn’t noticeable at all. At most, people would just think Lin Jin gained a little weight.
    

    
      However, Lin Jin thought differently. Gaining weight was honestly a nightmare for her. Back when she first met the black cat, she had gained weight due to hormonal changes. At that time, she was even over 60 kg at her heaviest. Fortunately, Lin Jin started focusing on dance and exercise, only then did her weight slowly go down. It even allowed her figure to be even better than those of normal girls.
    

    
      Except for her chest…
    

    
      Today was the auspicious day her mom had picked.
    

    
      Even though when Lin Jin got engaged, her mom had already discussed with the in laws, Xia Tian’s parents, that they would wait until Lin Jin was twenty six or twenty seven before getting married, Xia Tian’s parents had always been against that idea. Now, getting married early because of the pregnancy caused Xia Tian’s parents to be thrilled.
    

    
      As expected of their son! Impressive!
    

    
      Xia Tian’s parents had arrived in Xiamen three days ago and even temporarily rented a place. His mom planned to stay and take care of Lin Jin throughout the pregnancy.
    

    
      But Lin Jin wasn’t too happy about that.
    

    
      After all, even though Lin Jinwould call them mom or dad after getting married, she basically had no interactions with them all these years aside from meeting a few times when she and Xia Tian went back for Chinese New Year or their elders’ birthdays.
    

    
      She always felt it was awkward having someone she wasn’t close to taking care of her so enthusiastically.
    

    
      This was how Lin Jin thought, and Xia Tian thought the same. For him, it was mainly because his mom’s presence would disturb the last bit of their two person world.
    

    
      Once they had a child, they would never have things like their two person world again.
    

    
      Most of Lin Jin’s friends came to the wedding.
    

    
      Even the boss of the previous company gave everyone a temporary day off just to attend with a few colleges Lin Jin knew from the company.
    

    
      He said that the company would always have a spot for her, making Xia Tian very suspicious whether this tall, rich, and handsome young boss had any dubious thoughts about Lin Jin.
    

    
      Teacher Lin also came. She got married last year.
    

    
      Even though Teacher Lin hadn’t originally planned to get married so early, her married life seemed pretty good. Every time she met with Lin Jin, she would complain about trivial matters at home, almost as if showing off.
    

    
      Wu Min was now working at a company in Xiamen and seemed to have a monthly salary of around five thousand. Wenxuan, this guy who did bad on his college entrance examination, was now preparing for the postgraduate entrance examination…
    

    
      In their entire dormitory room, Wen Xuan was the only one still studying.
    

    
      But that guy’s family was well off, so it didn’t matter whether he made money or not. Though he doesn’t usually show it, but his family owned a car dealership after all.
    

    
      These were basically the only two classmates Lin Jin still kept in contact with. She had basically lost contact with the others, at most just occasionally checking in on QQ.
    

    
      Not many of her relatives came to the wedding. Aside from her parents, there were only a few of her cousins. As for her grandparents, uncles, and other extended family, they still never really acknowledged her.
    

    
      Even so, the place was still packed with people.
    

    
      On the third floor of Xia Tian’s newly opened branch, Lin Jin and Xia Tian stood on the stage. Under the witness and blessing from their relatives and friends, and under the guidance of the emcee, they completed the most important ceremony of their lives.
    

    
      Marriage…
    

    
      Lin Jin had always thought that getting married was nothing special, it should be no different from getting engaged. But when she became the bride at the wedding and wore the gorgeous wedding gown, she couldn’t help but be overwhelmed by the romantic atmosphere.
    

    
      From now on, whether in name or whatever, she would be Xia Tian’s.
    

    
      Of course…
    

    
      She smiled slightly, suppressed her excitement, and whispered in Xia Tian’s ear: “From now on, you’re mine!”
    

    
      “Sure sure sure, I’m yours.”
    

    
      Xia Tian helplessly rubbed the head of Lin Jin, who was wearing a wedding gown. With a chuckle, he said: “But you’re also mine.”
    

    
      The wedding wasn’t simple. Aside from those invited relatives and friends, Xia Tian brought out a bunch of fans just like at their engagement.
    

    
      Their fanbase now has grown even bigger. This time, just the number who signed up to attend was in the hundreds. In the end, Xia Tian only chose those fans who were adults and were financially independent to come to the wedding.
    

    
      And the wedding was also live streamed.
    

    
      “Congratulations Lin Jin Xia Tian!”
    

    
      “Watching them all the way from becoming a couple to getting married, it’s so touching!”
    

    
      “A fated pair will always come together!”
    

    
      Gift donations flooded the live stream, and the barrage of chat messages had covered so much of the screen it was hard to see anything.
    

    
      Lin Jin glanced at the chat with a smile, then followed Xia Tian down from the stage to start toasting with their relatives and friends.
    

    
      There were far more guests attending this wedding than their previous engagement party. Even though Lin Jin only drank one glass per table, she still began to feel tipsy and her head was a bit dizzy.
    

    
      Xia Tian noticed that Lin Jin was a bit drunk, so he hurriedly helped her to a seat at a table, and then headed off alone to continue the toasts.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s table only sat both their parents and siblings, so there weren’t as many people and the dishes were also much more than at other tables.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom felt a bit worried seeing Lin Jin’s drunk appearance. She gently supported her back, afraid Lin Jin would stagger and fall down.
    

    
      "Have some soup?"
    

    
      Her mom quietly asked Lin Jin.
    

    
      "I'm so happy today~"
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head back, and smiled at her mom: “Getting married today, I want to go toast with Xia Tian...”
    

    
      “You’re already drunk.”
    

    
      Her mom scooped some clam soup on the table into a small bowl and placed it in front of Lin Jin. She continued to say in a low voice: “Sober up first. There’s still other things to do later.”
    

    
      "What else is there?"
    

    
      “Crashing the marital home.” Her mom helplessly tapped Lin Jin’s nose “Don’t worry, I’ve already instructed them, they won’t go too overboard.”
    

    
      “Marital home…”
    

    
      The place where Lin Jin had been living at had already been bought by Xia Tian. According to him, they couldn’t use a rented place as their marital home.”
    

    
      As a result, Xia Tian, who had just opened a new restaurant location and bought a house, was now broke again. Most of the house payment had even come from a loan.
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly thought of her old home.
    

    
      She suddenly became serious, turned to her mom, and said “Let’s buy back our home in the county town?”
    

    
      "Why?"
    

    
      Her mom didn’t understand.
    

    
      “That house was bought by dad, and was also sold by him… To him, that house might not mean anything. But to me, it was my home for many years.”
    

    
      Her mom looked at Lin Jin’s face. After contemplating for a long time, she rubbed Lin Jin’s head.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin didn’t really talk about the time she spent living alone with her dad, her mom knew that Lin Jin must have had a hard time.
    

    
      “Then, okay.”
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      The wedding was over.
    

    
      After busying around the entire day and a lot of drinking, Lin Jin drowsily laid down on the bed.
    

    
      Xia Tian and the parents started cleaning up. Just earlier, a bunch of people had come to cause trouble in their marital home, leaving the house in a mess. Luckily, not many people came to cause trouble in the bedroom, where Lin Jin cared about the most. So Lin Jin could still lie down on the bed and zone out.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin was sleepy, maybe because she had too much to drink, her head was unusually clear. She felt as if she could lie in bed and go on her phone all night.
    

    
      She rolled over and looked outside the open bedroom door. Xia Tian was currently mopping the floor outside, while her parents were cleaning the house with a stiff expression. One of Xia Tian’s parents was wiping down the furniture, and the other was outside washing Lin Jin and Xia Tian’s wedding clothes.
    

    
      Xia Tian had straight up purchased the wedding dress and suit instead of renting them like what most other couples did.
    

    
      Xia Tian felt that the wedding dress and his suit held special commemorative significance, so he planned to keep them at home and occasionally look at them, even though they may never be worn again.
    

    
      “Let me.”
    

    
      His dad wiped down the furniture, then took the mop from Xia Tian’s hand and signaled to him.
    

    
      Without hesitation, Xia Tian walked into the kitchen, poured a cup of hot water, and then went into the bedroom and closed the door.
    

    
      He had thought that the slightly drunk Lin Jin would’ve already fallen asleep, but he discovered she was staring at him with her big eyes.
    

    
      “Why aren’t you sleeping?”
    

    
      Xia Tian warmly smiled.
    

    
      Lin Jin yawned and rested her head on his lap. Looking up at him with her clear eyes, she asked: “Is the cleaning done?”
    

    
      “Almost. Our parents can handle the rest.” Xia Tian smiled and rubbed Lin Jin’s head. He put down the cup of warm water on the bedside table, and then asked her “Want some water? Helps with the alcohol.”
    

    
      Maybe because the alcohol they drank today was more high end, Lin Jin didn’t feel any headache despite drinking a lot. The few times she drank in the past, because it was usually just cheap beer, four or five bottles would cause her head to hurt so much that she couldn’t sleep.
    

    
      “When are you sleeping?” Lin Jin found a comfortable position with Xia Tian as the pillow, looking coquettish as she pouted “When you go to sleep, is when I’ll sleep too~”
    

    
      To be honest, Xia Tian rarely ever saw this coquettishly pouting Lin Jin. Then coupled with that muddled look, it really gave him the urge to forcibly do her.
    

    
      Hmm…
    

    
      “I’ll wait for our parents to leave before sleeping. How about you play on the console for a bit?”
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      Lin Jin yawned again and rolled her head off Xia Tian’s lap. Then while lying on the bed, she grabbed the game console beside her pillow.
    

    
      “There doesn’t seem to be any fun games, I’ve beat them all.”
    

    
      “Mario Kart?”
    

    
      “I can’t beat those tryhards…”
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin had proficiency in gaming, that proficiency didn’t seem to be very effective in racing games. Plus, there were too many tryhards online in Mario Kart and it was common to encounter one or two every game. If Lin Jin couldn’t get first place, she felt like there was no sense of accomplishment.
    

    
      “Then Splatoon?”
    

    
      “Teammates are too bad, it’s also not interesting.”
    

    
      Lin Jin tilted her head and looked at Xia Tian: “Buy me a new game? That new Kirby game looks not bad. But two people doesn’t seem to be enough, you need four for it to be fun.”
    

    
      “Then just call your Teacher Lin over, and have her bring a friend.”
    

    
      “Then call your ‘Lin Teacher’ over and have her bring a friend.”
    

    
      Xia Tian yawned again. Hearing some noise outside, he quickly got up and stepped out. He saw that their parents had finished cleaning up and were getting ready to leave.
    

    
      “I’ll cook some late night snacks for you guys to eat.”
    

    
      Xia Tian rushed over before them: “What do you guys want to eat?”
    

    
      “No need. I ate too much at the banquet earlier, I just did some exercise and you want me to eat again?” Lin Jin’s mom rolled her eyes at Xia Tian.
    

    
      Lin Jin and Xia Tian saw the other three parents off, while Lin Jin’s mom went into the other bedroom. Xia Tian then went into the kitchen to make Lin Jin some late night snacks.
    

    
      Even though Lin Jin drank a lot, she didn’t eat too much at the banquet. When it was her time to eat, she just sat there, zoned out while resting her chin in her hands. So she basically didn’t have anything from start to finish.
    

    
      Since it was already late, Xia Tian didn’t plan to make anything too complicated. Lin Jin had made a lot of dumplings previously and stored them in the freezer because she disliked the dumplings outside and felt bored. So now he could just steam some dumplings.
    

    
      The dumplings Lin Jin made were following some online recipes. She made two kinds.
    

    
      Both the pork and corn, and the three delicacies dumplings she made tasted pretty good. The main thing was the plentiful filling and thin skin, making it satisfying to eat.
    

    
      If sold outside, the dumplings Lin Jin made would probably be able to be sold for three or four yuan each.
    

    
      After steaming about thirty dumplings, Xia Tian carried them into the bedroom, only to find that Lin Jin had fallen asleep with her head on the console.
    

    
      She was snoring a little loud because of a cold she recently caught. But while the snoring might sound annoying to others, to Xia TIan, Lin Jin’s little snores sounded extremely cute.
    

    
      He sighed, glancing down at the untouched cup of warm water and then at the dumplings he was carrying, at a loss as to what to do.
    

    
      Unlike Lin Jin, he had already eaten enough at the banquet.
    

    
      “Mm…”
    

    
      Maybe the sound of the door opening disturbed her. She slightly shifted on the bed, blankly opened her eyes, and looked at Xia Tian standing by the bed.
    

    
      “Hungry?”
    

    
      Xia Tian asked.
    

    
      Lin Jin touched her stomach, thought for a moment, then vigorously nodded.
    

    
      “Then get up and eat some.”
    

    
      “No. You feed me.”
    

    
      She shook her head, sprawled out on the bed, and opened her mouth wide: “Ah~”
    

    
      “You’re hopeless.”
    

    
      Xia Tian shook his head. Ever since she got pregnant, she had gotten lazier and lazier.
    

    
      She lazily lounged around every day, as if she had no energy. Sometimes, she even gagged randomly, making her feel uncomfortable all over.
    

    
      Xia Tian picked up a dumpling with chopsticks and stuffed it into Lin Jin’s mouth.
    

    
      Lin Jin nommed and ate the dumpling. She chewed a couple more times, and then her eyes lit up: “Wow! Which beautiful woman made this dumpling, they’re so good~”
    

    
      “A super beautiful one.” Xia Tian laughed out loud, unsure if Lin Jin was really drunk or deliberately praising herself.
    

    
      “That so~”
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      Chapter 589: – One Year Later
    

    
      One Year Later.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s restaurant had been slightly at a loss lately, which kept him constantly running back and forth between the two restaurants, hoping to turn things around.
    

    
      Fortunately, the loan for their house had already been paid off. Even though the restaurants were now at a loss, it was still manageable.
    

    
      After handling the restaurant matters, Xia Tian returned home exhausted.
    

    
      As soon as he opened the door, he saw Lin Jin sitting on the sofa, playing with the baby in the crib.
    

    
      This was his child.
    

    
      "You're back?"
    

    
      Lin Jin looked up, yawned, and had her legs crossed. Then like before, she came up to Xia Tian to help hang his coat on the rack by the side.
    

    
      Lin Jin had gained quite a bit of weight recently.
    

    
      After all, she had just given birth, gaining 10 kg was unavoidable. Fortunately, after getting past the initial weakness, Lin Jin had now started dancing again, so her weight had been steadily decreasing.
    

    
      It was just that the child was too noisy. Although Lin Jin had mentally prepared herself, the child’s biological clock was still too much of a mess. She would often wake up and cry in the middle of the night, causing Lin Jin to be unable to sleep well. And since Xia Tian was often not home during the day, she couldn’t even catch up on sleep…
    

    
      This made the dark circles under Lin Jin’s eyes a bit heavy.
    

    
      “You go sleep for a bit?”
    

    
      Xia Tian yawned and turned toward the nanny in the kitchen: “The nanny and I can take care of things."
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian had hired a nanny to help with the child, this nanny not only had to care for the child, but also cook, clean, and she still had to go home at night. So like this, Lin Jin actually just had less housework to do, taking care of the child was still mostly on her.
    

    
      "Then I'll go sleep for a bit."
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, glanced at the child beside her, and said: "Little Qing just ate, so she should be good for three or four hours. Come wake me up when she’s hungry."
    

    
      "Mhm."
    

    
      Their child’s name was Xia Wanqing, a name Lin Jin’s mom had picked. Lin Jin was quite happy with it, so they went along with her mom’s choice.
    

    
      Wanqing was a really troublesome girl. Even though she was still just a baby and had nothing to do all day except eating and eating, the moment she woke up, she would transform into a tiny demon and cry non stop. She cried so loud that even the neighbors came over to complain.
    

    
      And when it happened, neither the nanny nor Xia Tian could do anything. Only Lin Jin could calm her down.
    

    
      Otherwise, Lin Jin would’ve definitely had it easy.
    

    
      She walked into the bedroom and stood in front of the full length mirror, looking at herself.
    

    
      Recently, she had listened to her mom’s advice and gotten herself a long wavy hairstyle, which was very suitable for her long waist length hair.
    

    
      She took off the hair tie from her hair and used her hands to push back the hair behind her neck. That long wavy hair flowed back and became fluffy.
    

    
      Even though her figure hadn’t yet recovered to what it previously was, she had gotten a beautiful hairstyle, as well as a mature charm in her eyes and eyebrows after giving birth. Even Lin Jin herself had to admit that she looked a bit too seductive.
    

    
      If she had been just a pretty girl before, then she should be considered a goddess now, right?
    

    
      Well, if you ignored the fact that she already had a child.
    

    
      Her chest had also grown a lot after giving birth and was now at a full C+.
    

    
      Back when Lin Jin had a flat chest, she had always wanted a bigger chest. But when her chest really became bigger, she now felt the hassle the increased size brought. But Xia Tian was quite happy, that guy had always been a big chest enthusiast.
    

    
      She sat on the bed, looked down at the fat on her thighs, and patted them in dissatisfaction.
    

    
      When Lin Jin used to sit down, the flesh on her legs had always stayed very firm and would never spread out like it did now.
    

    
      She really did need to start exercising again.
    

    
      They had a treadmill and an elliptical machine at home, and Lin Jin would recently exercise on them for an hour every day. But because she had only started recently, she had only lost 2.5 kg.
    

    
      She still had another 15 kg before her previous figure.
    

    
      Lying on the bed and staring blankly at the ceiling, she was already starting to doze off when Xia Tian suddenly came in.
    

    
      “Wife.”
    

    
      “What?”
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head over to look at Xia Tian, who was standing at the edge of the bed: “Aren’t you supposed to be watching the child?”
    

    
      “The child’s asleep, don’t worry.”
    

    
      He sat down and dishonestly placed a hand on Lin Jin’s stomach: “Is your small belly getting bigger and bigger? Pregnant again?
    

    
      “Bah! Give me a month and my belly will shrink down!”
    

    
      Lin Jin unhappily glared at him.
    

    
      “Hey, wife. To be honest, I still want to have a son.”
    

    
      “Get lost.”
    

    
      Lin Jin turned her head away and rolled over to turn her back at him.
    

    
      “There’ll be both a boy and girl at home. They’ll also take care of each other in the future.” Xia Tian climbed onto the bed, lay down behind Lin Jin, and gently held her from behind. “You sleep first, I might still need to go to the restaurant later.”
    

    
      “If it really doesn’t work, just shut them down. There’s no point running the restaurants, you’re still so busy every day.” Lin Jin turned over to look at him and seriously said “Besides, it just happens to be losing money lately. Quickly sell the restaurant now, and you can still make a little off of it.”
    

    
      “Then what about in the future? We can’t just rely on live streaming for money, right?”
    

    
      “But what if you accidentally go bankrupt? It’s whatever to me, but what about Wanqing?”
    

    
      If it was before, Lin Jin would definitely support Xia Tian’s idea. But now that they had a child, she kind of didn’t want to take any risks.
    

    
      Xia Tian was silent for a moment, and then suddenly smiled and rubbed Lin Jin on the head.
    

    
      “Don’t worry, I have a lot in my private stash.”
    

    
      Lin Jin stared into his eyes, not sure whether to let out that motherf*cker on her lips.
    

    
      Back when they had not yet married, the two’s finances were kept independent. But ever since they got married, Xia Tian’s money had always been placed with Lin Jin. Of course, Lin Jin had never been stingy with his money, but this guy actually still kept his own secret stash.
    

    
      “My dad always said, a man without a secret stash of money isn’t a real man.”
    

    
      Xia Tian shamelessly joked.
    

    
      “And you listen to his nonsense.”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him, but suddenly turned over and sat up: “Hey, you say, will little Qing be very pretty when she grows up?”
    

    
      “With your genes, she wouldn’t not be pretty, okay?”
    

    
      “Then what do you think little Qing will be in the future? A civil servant? Or take over your restaurant? Or maybe start live streaming like us?”
    

    
      Xia Tian thought for a bit, then finally shrugged: “This kind of thing’s up to her.”
    

    
      “If she’s good at studying, and also likes to study, then we’ll send her to the best university abroad. If she likes singing and dancing, then we’ll just send her to training classes. Being a dance teacher in the future is not bad. If she likes to play games, then we’ll just train her to become a pro esports player?”
    

    
      “Female faker?”
    

    
      “That wouldn’t be too bad!”
    

    
      Xia Tian enthusiastically nodded: “By then, maybe esports will even be in the Olympics. We could be considered as having raised an Olympic champion!”
    

    
      “Pfft!”
    

    
      Lin Jin was amused by him.
    

    
      Even though some people have proposed that esports should be included in the Olympics, it completely wasn’t possible yet, okay?
    

    
      Lin Jin leaned against the head of the bed, hopefully imagining the future.
    

    
      Before Wanqing was born, Lin Jin liked to imagine her and Xia Tian’s future. She imagined that when she and Xia Tian had grown old, they would eat all kinds of delicious food in the country and travel around the world.
    

    
      But after having Wanqing, Lin Jin placed all thoughts on her, imagining Wanqing’s future and thinking about how best to raise her.
    

    
      She didn’t expect Wanqing to achieve anything in the future, nor did she ask for Wanqing to return the efforts Lin Jin invested. Lin Jin just hoped that her child would live a safe life and have a happy childhood.
    

    
      And not be like how she was…
    

    
      “I’ll go to the kitchen and get you some food?”
    

    
      “Go ahead.”
    

    
      Their bedroom was quite spacious, with a mahjong table placed next to the bed. Normally, Teacher Lin and some others liked to come visit and torture Lin Jin when they had time. Even though Lin Jin had a gaming proficiency, it was very obvious that mahjong had not been included in its scope.
    

    
      Xia Tian set down dinner on the mahjong table, pulled a chair over, and sat down. With his chin resting on one hand, he looked at Lin Jin with a smile.
    

    
      “Come eat, sleep after eating. The nanny still has two hours before going back.”
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      Lin Jin sat down at the table.
    

    
      Even though the two had been together for several years, they still had endless things to talk about, as if they had just gotten together.
    

    
      “Oh right, it seems the Switch is getting an upgraded version? Let’s go buy one?”
    

    
      “The new game seems pretty good, it should be quite good on stream, we’ll need to buy that too.”
    

    
      “Fatty G supposedly said Left 4 Dead 3 is coming out. Who knows if it’s true.”
    

    
      Although most of their conversations revolved around situations in their daily life, but in their free time, the two unserious parents still liked to talk about games.
    

    
      “Isn’t it said that fatty G is going to release a card game, I’ve been waiting for years and it still hasn’t released. Don’t hold your breath for Left 4 Dead 3.” This card game enthusiast, Xia Tian, firmly believed that fatty G was a liar.
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      Ever since she had the child, Lin Jin felt like her entire life had been completely disrupted.
    

    
      In other words, her life had been disrupted ever since getting pregnant.
    

    
      Originally, she could go to work every day. The working hours also weren’t long, from nine to six every day, there were even two days off for the weekends. She also had seven thousand a month in salary, and her status in the company was relatively high. Both the newcomers and the senior employees all treated her well.
    

    
      But after she got pregnant, she could only stay home all day with a frown.
    

    
      Thankfully, after giving birth, her mom came to help take care of the child at first. Later, Xia Tian hired a nanny to help lighten Lin Jin’s load. As someone who had never been a mother before, Lin Jin wasn’t always the most patient with the child.
    

    
      There were even times she was woken up by the child’s crying. It didn’t work no matter how much coaxing she did, making Lin Jin so distressed she almost cried herself.
    

    
      There were even times when Lin Jin seriously thought that maybe it would have been better to abort the child.
    

    
      She sighed and turned her head to look at Wanqing, who was lying in the crib beside her.
    

    
      The child wasn’t asleep yet, but she seemed to be in a good mood. Even though she wasn’t sleeping, she wasn’t crying either. She just had those big eyes, inherited from Lin Jin, open and stared at Lin Jin, smiling nonstop.
    

    
      This child inherited all of the best features of Lin Jin and Xia Tian. As for flaws, it was that she had a big and small feet.
    

    
      Xia Tian’s feet were like that, slightly uneven with one foot a bit longer than the other. And this child was the same, one foot was a bit longer than the other. When she grew up, it was fine if the difference between the two feet weren’t that big. But if the difference was large enough, then buying shoes would be a pain.
    

    
      "Should we take her to the hospital to check her feet?"
    

    
      Lin Jin turned to look at Xia Tian, who was leaning against the headboard playing on his phone.
    

    
      "Is it that big of a difference?"
    

    
      Xia Tian frowned and looked up: "I think it’s fine. It shouldn’t be a big issue."
    

    
      “Let’s still take her to get it checked, just in case there’s any problems.”
    

    
      Lin Jin reached out and gently pinched Wanqing’s cheeks. Those chubby cheeks felt nice no matter how she squeezed them.
    

    
      “Then tomorrow I’ll take her to get it checked, you sleep at home.”
    

    
      Xia Tian stretched, checked the time, then got up from the bed and said: "I’m heading to stream, help bring me breakfast later."
    

    
      "Mhm."
    

    
      The nanny hadn’t arrived yet. Originally, Lin Jin wanted to hire a full time one, but because the current nanny had an elderly family member to take care of, she only worked from looked after Wanqing and did some housework at Lin Jin’s place from 8 am to 8 pm every day.
    

    
      With the nanny around, Lin Jin’s life at home had become a lot easier, even though she still couldn’t sleep well at night thanks to Wanqing crying.
    

    
      "Hey, hubby."
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly looked up and called out to him: "How about I sleep with the child in the guest room at night. Otherwise once she starts crying, you won’t be able to sleep either."
    

    
      "It’s fine. If she starts crying, I’ll be helping too. I am her dad after all."
    

    
      Xia Tian gave her a gentle smile before heading to the live streaming room.
    

    
      It was only seven in the morning. Since Wanqing had cried for a while at around six, both Lin Jin and Xia Tian had woken up early. It had to be said that ever since they had a child, Lin Jin basically hadn’t had a single good night’s sleep.
    

    
      The Braised Pork jumped onto the bed in the bedroom and curiously looked at Wanqing in the crib. This cat always followed Lin Jin around. Even though it was lazy and gluttonous, it was very nice to Wanqing.
    

    
      This cat’s attitude towards Wanqing was even better than towards Lin Jin.
    

    
      "Meow~"
    

    
      Braised Pork stared at Wanqing for a while, stretched out its paws and placed them on the crib, then slowly pushed it back and forth.
    

    
      This Braised Pork seemed to be only three or four years old, right? It should be in its young adult phase.
    

    
      Lin Jin couldn’t help but laugh as she watched Braised Pork gently rock the crib. Braised Pork’s favorite thing to do was to play with Wanqing. But because Wanqing was still too small, Lin Jin was always worried that Braised Pork might accidentally hurt her, so she never let them interact directly.
    

    
      Wait until Wanqing turned two or three, then Lin Jin would let her and Braised Pork play together. At that age, it wouldn’t be a problem even if Braised Pork accidentally knocked Wanqing over.
    

    
      Watching as Braised Pork gently rocked the crib, Wanqing curiously reached her tiny hands out, trying to touch the black cat. She kept giggling like a fool and looked to be in a really good mood because of Braised Pork. Lin Jin looked on with a smile, feeling that the bond between pets and children was truly heartwarming.
    

    
      Lin Jin very reassuringly left the room and went to make breakfast for both Xia Tian and herself. She then brought the breakfast to Xia Tian, who was currently streaming. Once she was done with everything, the nanny finally arrived. As soon as she came, she immediately went to the balcony to grab a mop and started cleaning, not like an outsider at all.
    

    
      When Lin Jin returned to the bedroom, she found that Braised Pork had jumped into the crib and was currently lying beside Wanqing, gently teasing her with its paws. However, Wanqing showed no mercy to Braised Pork at all and directly bit its ears, tugging it back.
    

    
      Braised Pork was always kept very clean. The cat was usually very clean and would take the initiative to run into the bathroom for a however whenever it got dirty. Lin Jin also took it to the pet store regularly for professional grooming sessions.
    

    
      So Lin Jin wasn’t worried about Wanqing catching any weird skin diseases from the cat.
    

    
      “Braised Pork! Come out!”
    

    
      But she was still worried that there might be bacteria on Braised Pork that might infect Wanqing, so she reached her arms in and picked the cat up.
    

    
      Braised Pork tilted its head and looked at Lin Jin. Suddenly, the phone in Lin Jin’s hand made a sound.
    

    
      “Hey! Long time no see!”
    

    
      The f*ck?!
    

    
      Startled, Lin Jin immediately threw away the Braised Pork in her arms. The cat nimbly twisted in midair and landed steadily on the ground.
    

    
      “Black cat? Where have you been?”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s tone was filled with shock.
    

    
      Even though the black cat had done a lot of unforgivable things to her in the past, Lin Jin had to admit that without the black cat, she wouldn’t have the life she had now.
    

    
      Plus, she had been with the black cat for one to two years and Lin Jin would always vent to it. Ever since the black cat left, Lin Jin always felt that something was missing in her life.
    

    
      “I went on vacation with my wife!”
    

    
      The black cat stood up on its hind legs, confidently lifted its head and looked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Long time no see, I didn’t expect you’d already have a child!”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes: “So what if I have a child? Isn’t that very normal?”
    

    
      “That’s true.”
    

    
      The black cat didn’t seem to have much of a concept of human aging. For a normal city person, having a child in their early twenties was quite rare.
    

    
      So Lin Jin started chatting with the black cat about what happened in the past few years after it left. From graduation to work, then from work to pregnancy and marriage…
    

    
      She had to admit that there were some things Lin Jin was unwilling to say to even Xia Tian.
    

    
      But with the black cat, she could tell it anything. And the black cat would always comfort her or just quietly listen.
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      The return of the black cat made Lin Jin really excited, and she somewhat eagerly told it about the events in the past few years.
    

    
      As expected, the black cat listened just as attentively as before. It cutely tilted its head, and very carefully listened to all of Lin Jin’s complaints and joys.
    

    
      It had always been a good listener. Even though it used to mock Lin Jin a lot before, that was all in the past. People needed to look forward, right?
    

    
      After talking to the black cat, Lin Jin suddenly didn’t know what else to say. She hadn’t seen the black cat for several years and she had been feeling down because someone she had been close to had left. Now that they met again, she didn’t know what to say at all.
    

    
      “Then, I’ll get going now?”
    

    
      The black cat tilted its head and looked at Lin Jin.
    

    
      “So soon?”
    

    
      “I was just here to take a look. Recently, I found a new toy.”
    

    
      The black cat’s face showed a mischievous grin. When it smiled like that, it was honestly a little creepy.
    

    
      But Lin Jin only showed a long forgotten smile. She hadn’t seen the black cat like this for a long time and felt a bit nostalgic.
    

    
      “Little Lin.”
    

    
      Outside the door, the nanny knocked, then pushed it open. She smiled at Lin Jin and said: “I’ll help clean your bedroom.”
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      Lin Jin smiled and nodded. She glanced at the black cat, which had just been standing like a human on the bed, but found it had already turned back into Braised Pork at some point.
    

    
      If it were the black cat, its eyes would be more lively and intelligent than a human’s. But Braised Pork wasn’t like that. Although Braised Pork could take care of the child and was full of fatherly love for Lin Jin’s child, it was ultimately just a slightly smarter cat.
    

    
      The black cat’s possession had ended. Braised Pork looked around in confusion before hurrying over to the crib and gently rocked it with its paws.
    

    
      Since the nanny was busy cleaning, Lin Jin didn’t want to disturb her. She left the bedroom and headed to the streaming room.
    

    
      Xia Tian was playing Dota at the moment. Even though their livestream had basically turned into a variety stream rather than a dedicated Dota stream, he still played Dota from time to time to keep their old viewers happy.
    

    
      “Why are you here? Where’s little Qing?”
    

    
      Hearing Lin Jin walk in, Xia Tian turned his head to look at his wife. He smiled and reached out to hold her in his arms.
    

    
      “She’s asleep. Braised Pork is watching her.”
    

    
      “Let’s take Braised Pork for a check up tomorrow? Just in case there’s something that gets little Qing sick.”
    

    
      “Okay.”
    

    
      Lin Jin snuggled into Xia Tian’s arms, comfortably hummed.
    

    
      If it were a couple of years ago, Lin Jin might have still felt a bit embarrassed from Xia Tian’s behavior. But maybe because the two had been together for so long, she basically didn’t feel shy anymore around Xia Tian.
    

    
      After all, they were practically an old married couple by now.
    

    
      “Oh right,
    

    
      A couple of years ago, she might have found this kind of closeness embarrassing. But maybe because they had been together for so long, she didn’t really feel shy around Xia Tian anymore.
    

    
      After all, they were practically an old married couple by now.
    

    
      “Oh yeah, hubby, I’ve been thinking about going back to work.”
    

    
      “Why do you suddenly want to go work again? No one will take care of little Qing.”
    

    
      Lin Jin pouted and unhappily shot him a glare, then broke free from his arms and angrily said: “Are you saying that I can only stay home and take care of children?!”
    

    
      “I’m not!”
    

    
      Xia Tian immediately denied Lin Jin’s statement. Even if that was really what he was thinking, he wouldn’t dare to say it out loud in front of an angry Lin Jin, okay?
    

    
      He quickly tried to appease her in a flattering way: “But isn’t little Qing only a few months old? If you’re there, she can’t just drink only formula, right? People say that formula isn’t good for a child’s development. You just bear it a bit longer, how about you go back to work once she’s weaned?”
    

    
      Lin Jin stared at him. It felt like he had said this excuse to her multiple times before, but she just couldn’t remember when.
    

    
      Xia Tian sighed in relief. Good thing Lin Jin had the “three year pregnancy brain” debuff. Otherwise, the same excuse wouldn’t have worked on her so many times.
    

    
      “Fine…”
    

    
      Lin Jin let out a sigh. She always felt uneasy that she didn’t have an independent source of income. Even though the boss at her old company had said they’ll always have a position for her at the company, but after two or three years, the company would probably have forgotten her long ago.
    

    
      She sat on a chair beside Xia Tian with a somewhat unhappy look. Lin Jin hadn’t been live streaming much games recently. When she live streamed, it was usually just chatting and dancing. She found that ever since having the child, her so called beginner gaming proficiency seemed to have stopped working and she always felt clueless when playing.
    

    
      In order to protect her reputation as a skilled player, Lin Jin could only stick to live streaming her dancing and singing all day. It also helped her to lose weight.
    

    
      “I know what you’re worried about.”
    

    
      “Ah?”
    

    
      Hearing Xia Tian’s sudden words, Lin Jin looked up in slight confusion.
    

    
      “Aren’t you just worried that with no income, your status at home will drop?” Xia Tian shrugged and gently smiled “But you didn’t think, those women with no income who get looked down on at home, isn’t it just because their husbands don’t love them enough?”
    

    
      “Uh… that makes sense.”
    

    
      “Now think again, am I that kind of guy?”
    

    
      “Not right now, but who knows in the future.”
    

    
      Lin Jin very honestly nodded.
    

    
      Xia Tian was speechless for a moment because of Lin Jin’s statement, but then still bitterly chuckled: “We’ve been together for so long, yet sometimes my status at home isn’t even as good as Braised Pork’s.”
    

    
      “That’s because you bully him!”
    

    
      “That was him scratching me!”
    

    
      Besides, Braised Pork might be the only connection to the black cat, how could Lin Jin not be a bit biased?
    

    
      Lin Jin pretended not to have heard anything and changed the subject:” Hey, you’re getting ganked! Run!”
    

    
      Only then did Xia Tian realize his character had been surrounded by enemies. He immediately did some actions, but died without any suspense.
    

    
      “Speaking of which, next month is Wu Min’s wedding.”
    

    
      Lin Jin rested her chin on her hands and quietly muttered: “It’s only been a few years since graduation, and there’s only one person left in my dorm who isn’t married.”
    

    
      “That Wen Xuan? He’s too skinny, it’ll be hard to find a girlfriend.”
    

    
      “No, apparently he said he just hasn’t met any girl he’s compatible with.”
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly laughed: “That guy plays games all day and ignores all his girlfriends. So they all broke up.”
    

    
      “What about your other classmates? Like that Chen Hao you mentioned before?”
    

    
      “Oh him, he’s still at odds with his family. His girlfriend is his male cousin.”
    

    
      Xia Tian was stunned for a moment.
    

    
      “Those two people even ran to Beijing to escape, afraid their parents would find them. I almost laughed to death when we chatted online before, they’re just asking for trouble.”
    

    
      “Oh right, Teacher Lin’s wedding is coming up too, right? My memory hasn’t been good lately…”
    

    
      “Right. She even gave you an invitation when you guys were playing mahjong last time, where’d you put it?”
    

    
      “I… I forgot…”
    

    
      Lin Jin immediately jumped up and rushed to the bedroom to search for it.
    

    
      Xia Tian had a smile as he watched Lin Jin dash off. He helplessly shrugged, and joked to the live stream viewers:
    

    
      “What do you guys mean goddess Lin Jin or something, are you blind? Clearly she’s just cute and dumb…”
    

  
    Chapter 592: Wanqing and Zihan

    
      Chapter 592: – Wanqing and Zihan
    

    
      Ever since the black cat appeared, for some reason, it would always possess Braised Pork whenever it was free. And just like Braised Pork, it was extremely interested in Lin Jin’s child.
    

    
      It would always talk to little Qing when no one else was around, referring to itself as grandpa, and constantly tried to make the child call it that.
    

    
      In its own words: “I was the one who watched this child’s mom grow up! What’s wrong with asking her to call me grandpa?”
    

    
      Although it didn’t really watch Lin Jin grow up, just watched as she transformed.
    

    
      Just, having a child call a cat grandpa seemed a bit inappropriate, right?
    

    
      Lin Jin was helpless against the black cat. The app on her phone had long disappeared. Unless the black cat took the initiative to possess Braised Pork’s body, she had no way of finding it herself.
    

    
      As long as it didn’t suddenly vanish again, that was good enough.
    

    
      Lin Jin's thoughts were quite simple. After spending a few years with the black cat, she still had some affection for it.
    

    
      The currently streaming Xia Tian suddenly felt his head was vibrant green…
    

    
      And just like that, Xia Tian busied himself with managing the restaurant matters every day. Later, when the restaurant’s financial loss crisis was over, he focused entirely on staying home to accompany Lin Jin in taking care of the child. He only went to the restaurant when something urgent came up.
    

    
      And Lin Jin had properly become a full time streamer. The nanny took care of the housework, and she could also help look after the child. So Lin Jin, in order to earn some money herself, would stream every day during the day and at night after little Qing was asleep.
    

    
      Her old classmates all got married one after another. Little Qing also slowly grew up.
    

    
      …
    

    
      "Sister! Sister! Wait for me!"
    

    
      Xia Wanqing reluctantly stopped, placed her hands on her hips, and turned back to look at the little brat behind her.
    

    
      "Lin Zihan! Can’t you run faster? It’s my mom’s birthday today!"
    

    
      “Your legs are longer!” A little boy finally caught up, panting as he huffed a couple times at Xia Wanqing “Auntie’s so gentle, how did she end up raising a tomboy like you!”
    

    
      “Then you’re just a little sissy! Always looking for my help when you get bullied!”
    

    
      "Tomboy!"
    

    
      "Sissy!"
    

    
      The two were three years apart, but when arguing, neither of them would back down. And so, they returned back to Wanqing’s house while bickering.
    

    
      Opening the door, Wanqing, who was already in her last year of high school, let out a loud shout. She then tossed her heavy backpack on the sofa, carelessly kicked off her shoes, and then shouted into the house.
    

    
      “Dad! Mom! I’m back! Lin Zihan’s here too!”
    

    
      A head peeked out from the kitchen. It was a middle aged man with a strong build.
    

    
      "Wanqing, your parents are live streaming. Keep quiet." He peeked his head out again and asked: “Where’s Zihan? Didn’t you say he’s here too?"
    

    
      "Climbing the stairs!"
    

    
      "The elevator broke again?"
    

    
      "Nope! It was full and didn’t want to wait, so I just ran up. He’s chasing after me!"
    

    
      The middle aged man helplessly shook his head. Wanqing’s demeanor reminded him of Lin Jin as a child.
    

    
      The way that Wanqing and Zihan got along was, for some reason, almost exactly like how he and Lin Jin used to be when they were younger.
    

    
      “Go in and find you mom! I’ll cook.”
    

    
      Lin Chen smiled and went back into the kitchen.
    

    
      Even though Lin Chen had never known how to cook before, but very unfortunately, he met a girlfriend who really liked to eat but couldn’t cook at all. Ten or so years later, Lin Chen had long since mastered his cooking skills.
    

    
      A moment later, Zihan finally entered while panting. His whole person nearly collapsed onto the floor as he shut the door behind him with an exhausted look on his face. Then without even greeting Lin Chen, he directly entered the streaming room.
    

    
      Hearing the commotion, Lin Chen stuck his head out of the kitchen again, only to realize his son had already vanished.
    

    
      “This guy! He’ll definitely take Lin Jin as his godmother one day!”
    

    
      On the other side, Lin Jin was currently in the stream room, quietly reading on the sofa. And Xia Tian, whose hair was already starting to go gray, was still enthusiastically gaming on stream.
    

    
      "Mom!"
    

    
      Wanqing suddenly burst through the door and jumped onto the sofa, scaring Lin Jin so much she almost dropped the book in her hands.
    

    
      “Screaming and shouting every day! You don’t act like a girl at all!”
    

    
      “Dad said you were like this too before! It’s definitely inherited from you!”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes and didn’t want to bother with this little troublemaker. She picked up the book and continued reading.
    

    
      “Mom! Today’s your birthday, why aren’t you happy at all!”
    

    
      “Why should I be happy on my birthday?”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed inwardly.
    

    
      She would be f*cking forty after this birthday, how could she be happy?
    

    
      Even though from her appearance, her forty year old self didn’t actually look much different from when she was twenty, at most her hairstyle and fashion style changed. When walking down the street with Wanqing, people often mistook them as sisters.
    

    
      If Lin Jin went out alone and dressed in more youthful clothes, most people would probably think she was just a college student.
    

    
      And she really had been once.
    

    
      Lin Jin had to admit, the feeling of being mistaken as a college student was quite nice. It gave her the illusion that she would never get old.
    

    
      But she really was old now.
    

    
      Even though it wasn’t very obvious, a few wrinkles had appeared at the corners of her eyes.
    

    
      If Lin Jin had known earlier, she would’ve properly maintained her skin, rather than doing whatever and counting on the fact that her body had been modified by the black cat.
    

    
      Wanqing and Lin Jin had a great relationship, but her relationship with Xia Tian wasn’t as good.
    

    
      Ever since she was little, Wanqing’s education had always been - Xia Tian scolding her as the main method, occasionally also beatings. But every time right before the beating, Lin Jin would come to the rescue. And after rescuing her, Lin Jin would pretend to be mad at Xia Tian, before sitting down to talk things through with the frightened Wanqing.
    

    
      This method of raising her, where one person played the good cop and the other played the bad cop, made Wanqing still unable to escape the shadow of Xia Tian.
    

    
      Wanqing sat beside Lin Jin, nestled in her arms, smiling as she started telling Lin Jin about everything that had happened at school that day. But the warm mother daughter moment hadn’t even lasted a few minutes before that Zihan guy suddenly barged in.
    

    
      “Auntie! Auntie! Wanqing bullied me again!”
    

    
      “When did I? Look at your dad! So buff even my dad can’t beat him up, but you! You’re both skinny and weak and can’t even outrun me.”
    

    
      “That’s because your legs are longer!”
    

    
      Xia Tian heard his own name and was a bit dumbfounded as he turned around.
    

    
      When could he not beat up Lin Chen? He just didn’t dare to fight, okay? That was his brother in law.
    

    
      Time hadn’t left much of a mark on Lin Jin, but to Xia Tian, it was practically like a butcher’s knife.
    

    
      For the current Xia Tian, the skin on his face had already started to loosen a little. The once handsome young man had now become a mature middle aged uncle.
    

    
      But luckily, he usually exercised and worked out his body. There was a treadmill and an elliptical machine at home. Due to long term exercising, he had managed to not develop a beer belly like most other middle aged men.
    

    
      This was even more true for that Lin Chen fellow. Even if he needed to work every day, he probably always found time in the evenings to go to the gym or do some professional workout. This led to him being nearly forty, but still maintaining the same good physique he had back in his last year of high school.
    

    
      The result was that every time Zihan was beaten by Lin Chen as a child, he would always cry for dad and mom and then run over to Lin Jin for refuge.
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      Lin Jin didn’t think her 40th birthday was anything special. After all, it just meant she had entered the middle aged people category.
    

    
      Her appearance at forty years old didn’t look too much different from when she was twenty. If you ignored the barely noticeable little wrinkles at the corners of her eyes and straightened out her long wavy hair, she could easily sneak into a college and pretend to be a student.
    

    
      Even though it had been nearly twenty years since she graduated from college, Lin Jin still felt nostalgic about her university days. What she felt nostalgic about wasn’t her time with Xia Tian, but the period before she met the black cat.
    

    
      That period of time could be considered as her happiest time as a man after becoming sensible.
    

    
      She didn’t have to worry about whether her dad would gamble away their food money every day, or if he would come home drunk and try to beat her…
    

    
      But it wasn’t long before she encountered the black cat…
    

    
      It was time for dinner.
    

    
      Even though there wasn’t really anything worth live streaming for something like a meal, Xia Tian thought that since it was Lin Jin’s 40th birthday, they should stream it for the viewers to see.
    

    
      Lin JIn’s weekly dance videos had been changed to monthly dance videos. Because of her consistent long term uploads and increasing video quality, her videos would feature on the frontpage of multiple video platforms as soon as they were uploaded.
    

    
      At some unknown point, when adding up all the platforms together, her total followers had reached ten million.
    

    
      If you didn’t count there being any fans who followed Lin Jin on multiple platforms, then it could be said that there would be one in every hundred people in China following her.
    

    
      “Time to eat!”
    

    
      Lin Chen suddenly shouted right beside Lin Jin’s ear.
    

    
      The currently reminiscing Lin Jin was so startled she almost slapped him on reflex.
    

    
      “Wife, time to eat, it’s already seven.”
    

    
      Xia Tian had set up several cameras around the dining table. With a smile, he placed his hands on his hips and said: “This meal also has your dear husband’s contributions! Quickly give me a kiss as a reward.”
    

    
      “Stinky dad, already so old but still doesn't know shame.” Wanqing huffed, doing her part to sabotage him “Mom! I want a kiss too! I helped serve the rice!”
    

    
      “Auntie, me too!” That Zihan immediately raised his hand and shouted as well. As soon as his words fell, Wanqing smacked him on the head.
    

    
      Zihan somewhat pitifully looked at his own dad.
    

    
      “Dad, look, Wanqing’s bullying me again…”
    

    
      “It’s fine, being bullied by girls is normal.”
    

    
      Lin Chen smiled as he ruffled Zihan’s hair. Watching as Lin Jin took her seat, he explained: “Your sister in law said she had something today, so she couldn’t come.”
    

    
      “Tch.”
    

    
      Lin Jin rolled her eyes at him. She didn’t know why, but she and her sister in law really didn’t get along well. Even though they weren’t at the point of fighting the moment they met, but they basically wouldn’t speak more than a few words to each other.
    

    
      And it seemed that from the very first time Lin Jin met this sister in law, she noticed that this woman had some grudge against her. Lin Jin didn’t know what it was, but Lin Chen actually married that woman without a second thought.
    

    
      She must definitely be a vixen.
    

    
      Sitting at the dining table, Lin Jin gave Wanqing’s cheek a kiss before turning with a smile to see Xia Tian pushing out a giant cake.
    

    
      “Why’d you buy such a huge one?”
    

    
      “No worries. If we can’t finish it, there’s still a few hundred fans at the restaurant who can help.” He pushed the cart up beside Lin Jin, then also pulled out a bottle of beer “Drink a bit today?”
    

    
      “Ugh, I don’t like alcohol.”
    

    
      “It’s fine, today’s your birthday. If you get drunk, just let Wanqing and them go stream.”
    

    
      Wanqing’s eyes lit up and she immediately raised her hand in agreement: “Yes yes yes! I can also stream dancing!”
    

    
      Wanqing had inherited Lin Jin’s dancing talent. Her body was naturally more flexible than most girls, coupled with years of training from a young age, she was already a master who had won first place in the city’s high school dance competition before eighteen.
    

    
      Even though she claimed that she definitely wouldn’t have been willing to learn it if Lin Jin hadn’t forced her, she put more effort into training than anyone else.
    

    
      As for Zihan, Lin Chen, who had a master’s degree, was helpless against this idiot son of his. It was only tenth grade, but Zihan had already failed his math and english tests multiple times.
    

    
      The people at the table started eating and chatting, and Braised Pork also jumped onto the table, meowing for food.
    

    
      Braised Pork was now twenty something years old, but time seemed to have barely left any traces on it. Compared to other cats, it was practically immortal.
    

    
      Wanqing had always respected this cat that was older than herself, maybe because Braised Pork had always been taking care of her ever since she could remember.
    

    
      “Hello grandpa!”
    

    
      Lin Jin’s eyebrows twitched. She just wanted to drag the black cat out and give it a good beating.
    

    
      “Why’s Wanqing calling a cat grandpa?”
    

    
      Xia Tian was already used to this matter. The first time he heard it, he was a bit freaked out. But later, it barely fazed him.
    

    
      But this was the first time Lin Chen heard Wanqing addressing the cat that way, and he was completely stunned.
    

    
      “Not sure, maybe something’s wrong with her head?”
    

    
      Lin Jin sighed, she couldn’t just say it was taught by the black cat, right?
    

    
      None of them were superstitious people. And even if they were superstitious people, black cats were usually seen as not that good, right?
    

    
      “Eat, eat!”
    

    
      Xia Tian saw that the atmosphere was a bit awkward and instantly stepped in to liven things up.
    

    
      “Lin Jin, it’s your 40th birthday today, how about you say something?”
    

    
      “Say what?” Lin Jin chuckled bitterly “Could it be congratulating myself for getting older and older?”
    

    
      “Mom, you don’t look old at all, okay?”
    

    
      Wanqing scooted next to Lin Jin, smiling as she asked Xia Tian: “Dad! Look, don’t mom and I look like sisters?”
    

    
      “You do!”
    

    
      Xia Tian’s expression wasn’t very good. Even though he was smiling, but looking at his seemingly forever young wife while he himself was getting older and older, his body weakening, this kind of feeling had been bothering him lately.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s age looked as if it had been frozen in time. But him, even though his face looked the same as he did many years ago in his youth, but he really had transformed from a handsome young man into an old uncle.
    

    
      Especially when he went out with Lin Jin and was assumed by others to have married a young wife only because he had some money…
    

    
      Lin Jin was clearly his legally wedded wife, and they had been together since college, okay!
    

    
      Lin Jin had long since noticed Xia Tian’s insecurity, but there wasn’t anything she could do. She could only buy a bunch of men’s skincare productions from her friends and try to slow down Xia Tian’s aging as much as possible.
    

    
      Sometimes, Lin Jin even suspected if her own lifespan was different from a normal person’s. After all, she was already forty years old, but there were almost no signs of aging.
    

    
      But it shouldn’t be, right? If that were the case, wouldn’t she just end up growing old alone?
    

    
      Besides, this anti aging kind of thing, some celebrities managed to achieve it too. As long as proper care was taken, it was still possible.
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      Chapter 594: – I Love You
    

    
      Lin Jin’s life was simple.
    

    
      The her now no longer had the same mindset where she always used to think about working, the mindset where she couldn’t stay home as a full time housewife. It wasn’t that she had given in, it was just that if she wasn’t at home, it would be chaos.
    

    
      The nanny had been let go back when Wanqing turned three. Even though a three year old still needed to be looked after, she already didn’t need to be constantly looked after at night. As long as they placed her nearby, she wouldn’t suddenly start crying.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s current life was half just doing housework, cooking, and then the rest of the time was her going out shopping with a few friends. Although there wasn’t the sense of urgency from work, but this kind of life was actually still quite exhausting.
    

    
      After all, every day was just doing the same thing, day after day, year after year. When working, there would at least be some surprises. But now, aside from the normal daily routine, there was normally nothing that could make Lin Jin excited. Rather, all sorts of matters at home would constantly weigh on her mind.
    

    
      For example, that Wanqing fellow seemed to have found a boyfriend. For example, Xia Tian seemed to have started feeling a little insecure from getting older and older. For example, it seemed to be almost time for Braised Pork. Its fur had already started turning gray, and every day it would just listlessly lie around…
    

    
      Lin Jin was quite happy with her almost unchanged appearance. But when she saw the way Xia Tian occasionally seemed to be lost in thought, she couldn’t help but wonder if this unchanging appearance wasn’t such a good thing after all.
    

    
      The birthday gathering was over. Even though today was her birthday, but the housework still needed to be done.
    

    
      Washing the dishes had been assigned to Lin Chen, while Lin Jin went out to the balcony to grab a mop and start cleaning the floor.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin’s dancing time had been getting less and less, because of all the housework, her figure hadn’t changed much since when she was in college. Only when she had the child did she gain a bit of weight, but it didn’t take more than a few months before she slimmed back down. As for stretch marks and that kind of thing, while she did have some at first, thanks to Lin Jin’s regular exercise, they had gradually faded away.
    

    
      Generally speaking, Lin Jin mopped the floor once a day. When she was feeling lazy, it would be once every two days. Normally, she would go live stream after finishing the housework, then pick up and drop off Wanqing in the afternoon and evenings, and also take a look at which wild man had seduced her daughter away.
    

    
      Lin Jin wasn’t too against the matter of Wanqing dating, she just didn’t want her daughter to be deceived by some scumbag. It was just that Wanqing always felt that this was Lin Jin being against her dating early. The result was that even though she was clearly very pretty, it wasn’t until her last year of highschool did she find a boyfriend.
    

    
      A boyfriend in the last year of highschool…
    

    
      They’ll probably break up right after graduation.
    

    
      After Lin Jin finished cleaning up, she sat in front of the computer, in a daze with her chin resting on one hand.
    

    
      Zihan was sitting on sofa in the streaming room, playing on a game console. Wanqing sat beside Lin Jin, her big eyes focused on the live stream on screen.
    

    
      “Mom, the chat is saying you already started streaming when you were twenty?”
    

    
      “Mhm.”
    

    
      Lin Jin was playing an auto battler game, so she only needed one hand to control the mouse. With her other hand holding up her chin, she casually answered Wanqing’s questions.
    

    
      Wanqing had been appearing on Lin Jin’s streams ever since she was a baby, so the long time viewers in chat started teasing her as soon as they saw her.
    

    
      “Little Wanqing girl, I watched you grow up!”
    

    
      “Mother in law’s here, I bow to you!”
    

    
      Even if the older viewers were teenagers when they started watching Lin Jin’s live stream, they were probably at least in their thirties by now.
    

    
      The thought of some old man in her thirties wanting to marry her eighteen year old daughter made Lin Jin feel like something was really off.
    

    
      Lin Jin casually muted that person who called her mother in law for five minutes, then quietly continued streaming.
    

    
      Lin Chen, who had been in charge of washing the dishes, finally finished his job and also came over to the streaming room. He then joined to play on the console with his son.
    

    
      Men were just boys from young to old…
    

    
      Lin Jin felt there was nothing wrong with this statement at all. Even though Lin Chen worked very bitterly back in high school, he became a gaming addict after entering university. Xia Tian was even worse. Despite having done live streaming for twenty years, he had still not gotten tired of gaming.
    

    
      Using Xia Tian’s own words, a day without gaming would make him feel uncomfortable.
    

    
      Xia Tian also joined inside the streaming room. This originally not big room was suddenly cramped full.
    

    
      He stood behind Lin Jin, eagerly looking at the already occupied computer.
    

    
      As a fan of racing games, shooters, and various competitive esports in general, Xia Tian really could not understand what was so fun about auto battlers.
    

    
      “Speaking of which, we’ve been together for twenty years, right?”
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly turned around and asked Xia Tian.
    

    
      “Let me think…”
    

    
      “It was your second year’s winter or summer break. At that time, you should have been just twenty.” Xia Tian’s memory couldn't be considered too good. He found a chair to sit on, half leaning his body against Lin Jin.
    

    
      Lin Chen’s brows twitched, immediately standing up to drag Wanqing and Zihan out of the room.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t mind their departure, her head tilted as she tried to recall.
    

    
      “I think it was summer break? Uh, first year summer break? Anyway, it was first year winter break when we met.”
    

    
      “Twenty years…”
    

    
      Xia Tian let out a sigh, looking at Lin Jin’s delicate face.
    

    
      In the past twenty years, they had quarrelled, broken up, and Lin Jin had even lost her temper and raised her hand at him before. But Xia Tian’s love for her had never wavered.
    

    
      They couldn't be considered to have gone through thick and thin together. After all, even at their poorest, live streaming could still provide ten thousand a month in income. But still, the two’s feelings had only grown stronger and stronger over time.
    

    
      Lin Jin’s mom had once worried that Xia Tian, being handsome, would mess around behind Lin Jin’s back. Xia Tian’s mom had also once worried that Lin Jin, being beautiful, would wantonly hook up with men outside.
    

    
      But in reality, the two had never betrayed the other.
    

    
      Even though Xia Tian had to frequently socialize for his business and sometimes wouldn’t even be home for several days, he had never looked for women outside.
    

    
      Yep, Lin Jin had inherited her mom’s fine tradition and mobilized all the fans in Xiamen to help monitor Xia Tian without any blind spots.
    

    
      It wasn’t that she didn’t trust Xia Tian, it was just that Lin Jin found it to be quite fun. Plus, she could also bond with her fans. It was pretty good, yep.
    

    
      “Meow!”
    

    
      The Braised Pork lying by Lin Jin’s feet raised its head and let out a meow as it rubbed its round head against Lin Jin.
    

    
      “Back when we got to know each other, it was Braised Pork who brought us together, right?”
    

    
      Xia Tian leaned down and rubbed Braised Pork’s head.
    

    
      “At that time, Braised Pork ran over to my rental room to seduce my family’s white cat… It’s a pity that white cat didn’t live many years under my mom’s care. Otherwise, Braised Pork wouldn’t be forever single.”
    

    
      "Meow!"
    

    
      Lin Jin helplessly chuckled, leaning against Xia Tian’s body while her hand continued playing the game.
    

    
      She smiled and said: “This kind of life is pretty nice.”
    

    
      “Yeah, it’s pretty nice.”
    

    
      Xia Tian wrapped around Lin Jin’s entire body, lowered his gaze, silent.
    

    
      “Pretty nice…”
    

    
      Meeting Xia Tian was the luckiest thing in her life.
    

    
      Meeting him among the over one billion people was even harder than winning the lottery.
    

    
      Fortunately they met. Otherwise, who knows what her life would have been like.
    

    
      She closed her eyes, feeling the warmth of Xia Tian’s embrace.
    

    
      "I love you…"
    

    
      End of the book!
    

  
    Chapter 595: Original Author's Note

    
      The series has been completed. Even though a lot of years were abruptly missing from the middle, but in my opinion, there was no need to write out everything about Lin Jin’s daily life, right?
    

    
      The time skip was a bit rushed and a lot of readers seemed to have been unused to it. But, you guys seemed to have gotten used to it after a few days passed, and were quite satisfied with Lin Jin’s married life.
    

    
      Even though it has been completed, this series won’t stay in this current state.
    

    
      Every two three days, I plan to write a little extra, about Lin Jin’s college graduation, about Lin Jin’s later work, about Lin Jin’s family and children. To help supplement and complete some of the supporting characters.
    

    
      As for the new series, it already has sixty to seventy thousand words. It’s called “变身优雅女神” and is about a thirty year old man who transmigrated into a parallel world after a car accident. And in this parallel world, “he” is only eighteen, and this man had actually become his own little sister.
    

    
      It’s probably just that kind of story, whether it’s good or not is up to personal preference. I want to try a more commercial writing style, but I might not write it that well…
    

    
      Because I fell out with my family, I currently don’t have any living expenses and am relying on my previous stuff to get by. So the new series will be more commercial. If the new series flops, then I’ll probably still continue writing it until it’s completed for the full attendance bonus.
    

    
      If possible, please show the new series some support. The new series is a light hearted slice of life transmigration story mixed with plagiarism of some games and other media for fun…
    

    
      Yeah, please support the new series.
      Translator's Note: Everything above was from the original author
    

  
    Chapter 596: Extra

    
      “Lin Jin! Want to go to Wanda?!”
    

    
      Wu Min tilted his head as he looked at Lin Jin beside him. Just from the looks, this guy looked poor. It had already been a month since school started, but Wu Min had never seen him go out, let alone seen him buy things online. Plus, the clothes Lin Jin wore were also a bit old, the collar of that short sleeve shirt, had already been washed so it was faded and stretched, but it was still not replaced.
    

    
      Lin Jin, who was lying on the desk, lifted his head and looked blankly at Wu Min, who was sitting further away. He disinterestedly shook his head.
    

    
      He was currently contemplating how to make money. Even though he worked part time delivering food, but that money was only enough to cover his meals. And although his mom gave him some money every month, most of that was saved, just in case creditors suddenly appeared at his dad’s side and started harassing him.
    

    
      “I’m treating, you won’t even go for a movie?”
    

    
      Wu Min and Lin Jin’s relationship could be considered to be pretty good, but Lin Jin’s relationship with the other two in the dormitory wasn’t that good. The one guy called Wen Xuan basically ignored everyone and was basically an asshole whenever he talked. And the other one, because he was constantly blasting games at full volume, had multiple conflicts with Lin Jin.
    

    
      Although Lin Jin’s personality was a bit weird, but Wu Min felt he was the most approachable one in the dormitory.
    

    
      Wen Xuan, sitting across from Lin Jin, suddenly lifted his head and excitedly cut in: “A movie? I’ll go too I’ll go too! Wanda over there has IMAX versions of movies, I’ve been wanting to go check it out!”
    

    
      "You?"
    

    
      Wu Min hesitated for a bit. He and Wen Xuan couldn’t be considered friends, but they were at least all roommates and would have to live together for three more years. It would be good to have a better relationship, so he nodded.
    

    
      As for Lin Jin, once he considered that it was Wu Min treating them, immediately started nodding his little head nonstop.
    

    
      Speaking of which, Wu Min always felt that Lin Jin looked a bit like a girl. It wasn’t because his personality was feminine or anything, it was just his slender frame and how Lin Jin looked from the back, it always made him accidentally mistake Lin Jin for a girl.
    

    
      Besides, Lin Jin’s hair was also too long. Even though he knew Lin Jin was poor, there wasn’t a need to even save on a haircut, right?
    

    
      “I’ll call my girlfriend along too?” Wu Min tentatively asked.
    

    
      “Probably better not to, will us two just be there as third wheels?” Wen Xuan scoffed in disdain “If you call your girlfriend along, then I won’t go. Just have the person you’re treating go instead, he’s poor, being a third wheel probably wouldn’t be that big of a deal.”
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t care about other people calling him poor. After all, he really was poor… he just continued excitedly looking at Wu Min. The look in his eyes was like a puppy wanting its owner to bring it out for a walk.
    

    
      Well, even though this Lin Jin guy’s face was a bit hard to look at because of those pimples and acne scars, but under the dim lighting, that look from Lin Jin really did make him look like a girl.
    

    
      Wu Min smiled as he shook his head: “Then I won’t bring my girlfriend, Zhu Dong! Are you coming?”
    

    
      “Not going, this man needs to game.”
    

    
      “Alright! Then we’ll set off now! I’ll book the tickets online! Wen Xuan, remember to transfer me the money.”
    

    
      Summer in Xiamen was always very humid, but tonight, there was a light drizzle over the city.
    

    
      Lin Jin had just stepped out of the dormitory, facing the crowded corridor, when he subconsciously hunched his shoulders and hid behind the generous looking Wu Min.
    

    
      Lin Jin touched his pocket and pulled out a Septwolves cigarette. After lighting it, he held it in his mouth and took a deep drag, choking himself so much he almost accidentally spat it out, but he still forced himself to continue.
    

    
      Only when he smoked did he become less socially afraid. It gave him the feeling of being a big man, like some little gangster no one dared to mess with.
    

    
      Wu Min smelled the cigarette and frowned, but didn’t say much. He just opened the umbrella in his hands and stepped out of the dormitory building.
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t bring an umbrella, so he directly slipped under Wu Min’s. He also knew Wu Min didn’t like the smell of smoke, so he might as well just toss the cigarette in a nearby puddle after taking a few drags.
    

    
      During the time they took a ride share car from the school to Wanda, the drizzle had lightened up a lot. Lin Jin lit up a cigarette as usual after getting out of the car, taking the initiative to walk a bit faster, afraid Wu Min would frown again because of his cigarette smell.
    

    
      Even though he had always tried to act as a tough man, deep down, his sensitivity never really went away.
    

    
      Wu Min helplessly watched as Lin Jin walked ahead, deliberately exposing himself to the rain. Although they had only known each other for a few months, Wu Min could still tell that Lin Jin didn’t want to share an umbrella with him because he knew Wu Min didn’t like the smell of smoke.
    

    
      He didn't call out to Lin Jin, just lightly patted him on the back when he bent over to cough, complaining: “Lin Jin, can you quit smoking? Every time you smoke, you need to first cough a couple of times, isn’t it uncomfortable?”
    

    
      “Why do you care?”
    

    
      Lin Jin responded very naturally. Wu Min also knew he would respond like that. He shrugged and didn’t bother to continue listening to the later words, just casually saying: “Ungrateful person.”
    

    
      He always felt that Lin Jin like this was very cute, the kind of tsundere cute. So he would never get mad because of Lin Jin’s ungrateful attitude, rather, he just felt it amusing.
    

    
      Who knew what this child had been through to be so sensitive and amusing.
    

    
      “Wen Xuan, how long until the movie starts?” He turned and asked Wen Xuan beside him.
    

    
      "About half an hour."
    

    
      Lin Jin didn’t bother with them, still smoking his cigarette as he walked towards the massive Wanda mall.
    

    
      It was his first time coming to such a big place. Even though his hometown also had a Walmart mall, but it hadn’t opened for long before he became busy taking care of family matters, so he had never been even once.
    

    
      “Finish your cigarette before going in, they don’t allow smoking inside Wanda.” Wen Xuan said from behind “The fire extinguishers inside are smoke sensitive, don’t get drenched as soon as you enter.”
    

    
      “Really?”
    

    
      So high tech.
    

    
      Lin Jin exclaimed inwardly, his face slightly red. He felt slightly embarrassed, but wasn’t willing to show a surprised look. He just pretended to look around as if nothing had happened.
    

    
      Right after, he noticed that not far from the entrance was a young person setting up a street mat stall.
    

    
      Such a pity, so young and already setting up a street mat in the rain just to make a living.
    

    
      Lin Jin was stunned for a bit, and then suddenly found the scene before him was a bit distorted…
    

    
      Lin Jin suddenly woke up, curiously opening her eyes as she looked around the dark room.
    

    
      “What weird thing did I dream about?”
    

    
      Her memory had never been the best, but why were the scenes and conversations in her dream so realistic? So realistic it was as if it had happened before.
    

    
      But she was certain, there wasn’t such a scene in her memory.
    

    
      Even though that scene was from back in college, but something like the first time to Wanda would definitely be memorable!
    

    
      “What’s up?”
    

    
      Xia Tian beside her was woken up. Propping himself up with one arm, he lowered his head to look at his currently open eyed wife.
    

    
      “Nothing, I had a weird dream.” Lin Jin bitterly chuckled “I feel like I’ve forgotten something…”
    

    
      It had only been a moment, the scene from her dream had also gradually faded. Lin Jin could only recall there was a weird street mat vendor.
    

    
      “If you forgot, then just forget it. Anyway, it definitely wasn’t anything happy.” Xia Tian yawned, reached out for his phone by the pillow, picked it up for a look, and then laid his body back down “Go back to sleep, it’s only three o’clock. We’re driving to send Wanqing back to university tomorrow, she starts school tomorrow.”
    

    
      "Mm..."
    

    
      Lin Jin was silent for a moment, then suddenly smiled: “I want a kissy huggy and carry me~”
    

    
      “How old are you already…”
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