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Chapter 731: As It Turns Out, She’s Cola Girl (1) 

 

It’s no wonder that when He Yuguang rushed over to Lijiang overnight because I sprained my ankle, He 

Yuguang had He Jichen’s jade with him... 

When the housekeeper told her the jade belonged to He Jichen, she couldn’t figure it out. But now, it 

was clear and simple. 

Yuguang passed away a long time ago. Last year, the Yuguang she reunited with wasn’t “He Yuguang” – 

it could only have been He Jichen, who looked identical to him. 

Ji Yi suddenly thought back to when “He Yuguang” showed up. At the time, she was busy thinking about 

marriage since Qian Ge was trying to set her up using the abortion she had when she was younger. 

“Yuguang Ge” asked her out for a meal that night which was when he suggested the fake marriage. 

At the time, she just wanted to make a comeback to showbiz and wanted to stomp ruthlessly over Qian 

Ge. She wanted to overcome this difficult obstacle as fast as possible. Now that she thought about it, 

“Yuguang Ge” seemed anxious to discuss the marriage. It was as though he was afraid that if he was just 

a bit too late, she’d get married to someone else... 

After she promised “Yuguang Ge,” he didn’t let her come back to get married in Sucheng. Instead, he 

wanted all her details so he could pick up the marriage certificate himself. At the time, she thought he 

was treating it like a business negotiation, but now, she discovered He Yuguang already passed away 

and it was impossible for them to have gotten married... 

With that thought, Ji Yi’s brows suddenly tensed up as she realized something important. 

He Yuguang and I couldn’t have gotten married... Then is my marriage certificate real or fake? 

He Jichen handled the marriage certificates, so the marriage certificate I had was fake. Then did we 

really get married? 

All of a sudden, the image of the two red books in He Jichen’s office flashed across Ji Yi’s mind. 

That day, He Jichen had a big reaction when she saw the marriage certificate; he sprung up from the 

sofa and headed straight for her. It was like he was afraid she’d flip through the marriage certificate so 

he shut the drawer and even locked it... 

At the time, she had liked him for quite a while. Seeing the marriage certificate, she was a little hurt and 

failed to notice how flustered he was. 

But now that she thought about it, if he was married, then why was he afraid to let her see the marriage 

certificate? 

The look he had clearly seemed guilty... 

He registered the marriage... He couldn’t have... A daring guess slowly crept into Ji Yi’s mind. 



But I asked him about it, and he said he got married to Cola Girl, the person he’d liked for many years. 

So did I just guess wrong? 

Ji Yi’s brows creased while deep in thought for a long time, but she couldn’t think of any leads. In the 

end, she suddenly thought of Fatty, who was still in Sucheng and worked at the ministry of public 

security. She quickly pulled out her phone and called him. 

Fatty was working overtime, so after Ji Yi asked what she wanted to ask, she hung up the phone and 

waited patiently. 

After about five minutes, Fatty called back. Just as Ji Yi took the call, Fatty said with an angry voice, “Xiao 

Yi, are you playing with me?” 

Before Ji Yi could ask, Fatty furiously continued by saying, “You especially called to ask me to find out 

who Chen Ge was married to when you’re the one he’s married to – like you don’t even know! Wow, 

Xiao Yi, you’re messed up!” 
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Me and Chen Ge got married... Ji Yi’s grip on her phone tightened. 

So, the daring guess that flashed across her mind was right. 

The person He Jichen married really was me! 

“But speaking of which... Xiao Yi, when did you and Chen Ge get together? Why didn’t I hear anything 

about it? You didn’t call me today just to tell me you guys got married and to ask me for a red envelope, 

right? Don’t worry, Xiao Yi. If you got married to someone else, I might not give you one, but it’s you and 

Chen Ge! I’ll definitely give you one, and a big one at that...” 

Over the phone, Fatty sounded more and more ecstatic. 

All Ji Yi could think about was “You and Chen Ge got married.” She disliked how chatty Fatty was since it 

interfered with her train of thought, so without saying a word and disregarding whether Fatty was 

finished speaking, she hung up the call. 

With silence in her ear, Ji Yi’s mind ran a lot faster. 

It looked like after He Jichen used He Yuguang’s identity to create their marriage certificate, he really did 

marry her. 

However, on the real marriage certificate, it wasn’t her and He Yuguang but her and He Jichen. 

Back then, although she and He Jichen had been reunited for some time, they weren’t on good terms. 

She avoided him and he wasn’t kind to her, so why did he want to marry her by all means possible? 

As her confusion grew, another memory flashed across Ji Yi’s mind. 

That day, when she was shooting “Palace,” Qian Ge tried to work with Lin Ya and sabotaged her by 

trapping her in the abandoned school building at B-film. It was He Jichen who came to save her. 



She had just one day’s worth of filming. Her final scene was of Little Nine’s suicide in the rain for love. 

Her wrist was injured, and because of the rain, it became extremely serious. 

After the scene was shot, she got a text from “He Yuguang” on her way back to the city. That evening, he 

asked her to wait for him at the apartment he bought. 

That night, she had a fever and it was “He Yuguang” who stayed up all night to take care of her. 

And it was that night when “He Yuguang” found out she wanted to shoot “Three Thousand Lunatics” 

that she got a call from Cheng Weiwan, inviting her for a casting call. 

She always thought Yuguang Ge did it all. Now that she thought about it, it was all actually He Jichen’s 

work. 

Including when he showed up by her side at the apartment “He Yuguang” bought after she 

misunderstood He Jichen during the Lin Zhengyi incident. She was helpless and in pain but he stayed 

with her. God knew just how important it was to her when he told her that he believed her. 

And in Lijiang, after she hurt herself in retaliation to Qian Ge while on the set of “Three Thousand 

Lunatics,” “He Yuguang” sent her the message: You’re not alone, you still have me. 

At the most helpless, lowest point in her life, Yuguang Ge gave her warmth. 

And it was because of this that the faded feelings she had for him when they were young started to 

germinate again. 

So later on, when she couldn’t control her own emotions after falling deeply in love with He Jichen, she 

didn’t want to be with He Jichen because Yuguang He treated her far too well. She couldn’t hurt him. 

Now, she finally realized that the warm and protective “Yuguang Ge” was He Jichen – the same He 

Jichen she slowly, irrefutably fell in love with. 

And during the three years she spent in a coma, he came to visit her every month. Besides her relatives, 

the only person in the whole world who never forgot or abandoned her was He Jichen. 
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She always blamed herself and felt guilty for liking two men at the same time. 

And she was also bewildered because love was supposed to be between two people. How could she 

have fallen for two people at the same time? 

Now, the truth was out and she finally understood. She wasn’t fickle or half-hearted – “Yuguang Ge” and 

He Jichen were the same person. Even though he swapped identities, he moved her soul. 

So He Jichen was the one who gave her all the warmth and happiness she felt for over a year since she 

woke up. 

Why did he have to do that? 



Didn’t he say he liked Cola Girl? 

Didn’t he say that he liked Cola Girl so much that if he stared at her too long, he would want to embrace 

her? 

Since he likes Cola Girl, why did he still treat me so well then? Why did he pretend to be Yuguang Ge and 

marry me? 

Ji Yi was never the type to shower someone who wasn’t interested with affection, especially when it 

came to He Jichen. She loved him, but she’d never felt confident and felt inferior. However, at this very 

moment, as those questions flashed across her mind, another daring speculation came to mind: I can’t 

be... Cola Girl, right? 

With that thought, Ji Yi picked up her phone and called Fatty again. 

As soon as the call connected, Fatty’s angry voice erupted. “Xiao Yi, what was that? I didn’t finish 

speaking, and you hung up on me. That’s completely rude...” 

Ji Yi didn’t wait for Fatty to finish complaining and interrupted him. “Where are you now?” 

“Me?” Fatty asked in confusion then replied, “At work.” 

“Where do you work?” 

“What’s wrong? You want to see me?” 

“Hurry and tell me where you work!!” Ji Yi’s tone of voice grew impatient. 

“Take it easy! Take it easy! Alright, I give in...” comforted Fatty as he quickly messaged Ji Yi with his 

address. “...I’m sharing it to you on WeChat...” 

Before Fatty could finish, Ji Yi felt her phone vibrating. She turned her gaze to the screen and saw that it 

was Fatty’s message. Just like before, she hung up on him again without saying a word. Then she gave 

the driver his address. “Sir, I’m not going to the Four Seasons Hotel. I want to go here.” 

Ji Yi wasn’t far from Fatty’s workplace. It just required a left turn up ahead, which only took five minutes 

for her to reach. 

As Ji Yi paid the fare, she gave Fatty a call. After Fatty picked up, Ji Yi didn’t give him a chance to speak 

and quickly cried, “I’m at the front door of your workplace. Come out!” 

“For real? Are you lying to me?” asked Fatty suspiciously. 

Ji Yi didn’t bother bickering with Fatty and hung up right away. 

Ji Yi waited for the driver to give her the change and got out of the car. She walked just a few steps 

forward when she saw him hurriedly running over to the door. 

He saw Ji Yi and paused for a moment then rushed over and reached Ji Yi in just a couple seconds. “You 

really came?” 

“Have you eaten? I’ll book us a table somewhere. Let’s go eat?” 



“Is there anything in particular you wanna eat?” 

Fatty asked Ji Yi a couple questions. 

However, Ji Yi didn’t give Fatty a reply. It wasn’t until he raised his phone to search for where to eat 

when Ji Yi gulped and suddenly asked, “Fatty, who the hell is Cola Girl?” 
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Fatty was stunned by Ji Yi’s question while he stared at his phone for a couple seconds. Then he raised 

his head to look over at her. “You’re already married to Chen Ge, yet you still don’t know who Cola Girl 

is?” 

Even though Fatty didn’t answer Ji Yi’s question, her fingers trembled slightly. Deep down, she knew the 

answer. “I’m Cola Girl, aren’t I?” 

After Fatty heard this, he realized he got it all wrong. He thought He Jichen confessed to Ji Yi, came clean 

about liking Cola Girl for many years and the two of them got married. “Then how did you two get 

married?” 

“I only found out tonight that we’re married.” 

When Fatty heard what Ji Yi said, he knew it would be a long story, so he didn’t let Ji Yi explain 

everything on the sidewalk. “Gimme a minute. I’ll drive the car around. Let’s get in and talk about it over 

some food.” 

Ji Yi gently nodded and said “Alright.” 

Fatty turned around and walked into his workplace. Soon after, Ji Yi heard a whistle from the roadside. 

Ji Yi looked in the direction of the whistling and saw Fatty through rolled down windows in his car. 

She walked over in a hurry, pulled the car door open, and sat inside. 

After Ji Yi fastened her seatbelt, Fatty hit the gas while asking, “Let’s have Shanghai food?” 

“Mhm,” replied Ji Yi with no questions asked. Then she continued, “I always thought the person I 

married was Yuguang Ge...” 

It was really quiet in the car. Besides Ji Yi’s voice, nothing else was heard. 

After she explained the details of what happened, she turned her head and glanced at Fatty then 

continued, “...If I hadn’t found the jade in his apartment, gone to Sucheng to ask Yuguang Ge about He 

Jichen’s whereabouts, and learned that Yuguang Ge passed away, I never would’ve imagined that the 

person I agreed to marry was He Jichen.” 

After Ji Yi said this, the car happened to stop outside the restaurant. 

Fatty got out of the car first and helped Ji Yi open her car door. 



On the way there, Fatty booked a table, so after he stepped into the restaurant, he gave his name and 

was quickly escorted in by a waiter, who brought them to a quiet table. 

Fatty frequently ate at this restaurant, so he ordered the food. 

After the waiter left, Fatty took the teapot and poured them cups of tea. He pushed one of the cups 

over to Ji Yi then said, “Chen Ge was afraid Qian Ge’s video incident would drag you down, so he left 

Beijing?” 

Ji Yi lowered her eyes and gently replied with “Yeah”. 

“That’s definitely Chen Ge’s style...” said Fatty. He lowered his head and took a sip of tea. After a while, 

he put the cup down and stared at Ji Yi while saying, “...Do you still remember when you mentioned 

Cola Girl last year at Louwailou? At the time, you asked me who Cola Girl was and I was particularly 

surprised. Then I asked if you were stupid. At the time, I almost told you who Cola Girl was, but in the 

end, Chen Ge called me out...” 

Ji Yi nodded slightly. “I remember.” 

“After Chen Ge called me, do you know what he said to me?” 

Ji Yi shook her head. 

Fatty didn’t stop there and continued, “He asked me what we talked about while he wasn’t in the room. 

His expression at the time looked so nervous that he jumped in fright. After I told him about our 

conversation, he let out a hard sigh of relief.” 
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“That’s when I realized he was afraid I told you who Cola Girl was.” 

With that, Fatty picked up the teacup and finished the tea then glanced over at Ji Yi. “Earlier at my 

workplace, you were right. You’re Cola Girl, you’re Chen Ge’s first love, and you’re the Cola girl who 

Chen Ge has secretly liked for many years!” 

Even though Ji Yi was mentally prepared a long time ago, now that Fatty put the truth out there, her 

fingers quivered violently on the table. 

“Chen Ge liked you before you knew him. Back then, the school was going crazy in search of Cola Girl. 

We were searching for you! Later, because of this, Chen Ge got punished to clean the toilets. That day, 

Chen Ge stood by the window and saw you. At the time, he practically leaped downstairs to chase you. 

It was just a shame that after he made it downstairs, you were already gone.” 

“Later, I think Chen Ge met you at his house, but you guys weren’t close and never crossed paths. 

However, you have no idea... none of us knew you existed!” 

“I’ve known Chen Ge the longest. There were many girls who tried to get with him, and every now and 

then, he would walk around with one or two girls for show, but he never cared about them. In the 

evening during self-study periods, he made us sneakily follow you home and to the internet cafe in 



order to protect you. He was afraid of thugs taking advantage of you. He knew you didn’t like smoking, 

so he forbade us all from smoking around you...” 

“He made us be more polite. I’m not exaggerating here! Back then, Chen Ge was supposed to be our 

boss, but you seemed like our real boss.” 

“We knew Chen Ge too well. Chen Ge treated you so nicely, so when you were seen laughing and 

chatting away with the school council president, everyone thought it wasn’t fair on Chen Ge. Then, we 

wanted to give Chen Ge a surprise for his birthday, so we brought you over.” 

“That day, you slapped Chen Ge right in the face without asking any questions. In actual fact, you 

shouldn’t have been mad at Chen Ge – he was also clueless. Later, we wanted to explain it to you, but 

Chen Ge didn’t let us.” 

“That day, Chen Ge kicked us all out before we could celebrate his birthday and silently smoked for half 

a night.” 

“Later, because of Sun Zhang’s incident, you and Chen Ge got closer, but there’s something you don’t 

know. A month before the college entrance exams, Chen Ge began to make preparations to confess to 

you when the exams were over.” 

Confess... So when we were younger, He Jichen thought about confessing to me. 

After Ji Yi heard this, she finally realized why he suddenly hated her guts after their one night stand! 

It’s because he liked her, but he knew she liked his older brother... 

“Later, you both parted ways. You left Sucheng, and Chen Ge started to live a drunkard’s life.” 

“For two whole months, Chen Ge was a drunken mess every day.” 

“When he was drunk, the two words he mostly said were...” As Fatty said that, his chest suddenly felt 

stifled. He let out a long sigh and finished his sentence: “...Xiao Yi.” 
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Ji Yi’s heart felt like it had suddenly been touched by something. She shuddered. 

Long before Fatty started talking, the dishes were all served on the table. 

After he said this, Fatty didn’t continue speaking but silently kept his silence and ate some rice. Then he 

looked like he had a thought and said, “On the day we ate at Louwailou, I asked Chen Ge why he 

wouldn’t let me tell you that you’re Cola Girl. Why didn’t he just brazenly go after you?!” 

“Chen Bai remained silent for a long time before he gave me a reply.” 

“He said...” Fatty tilted his head like he was reminiscing about that day. Then he copied the tone He 

Jichen used that day and continued to say, “Chase? You think I want to chase her?” 

Ji Yi’s heart suddenly shuddered when she heard this then her fingertips tightly clutched her chopsticks. 



“He also said...” Deep in thought, Fatty continued to use He Jichen’s tone of voice and repeated what he 

said. “I dream about chasing her; all I want to do is stand outside her dorm every day just to give her 

breakfast; when it’s stormy outside, I want to be able to hold an umbrella out for her; when she’s not 

feeling well, I want to carry her to the hospital...” 

An intense heartache enveloped Ji Yi’s heart, making her body tremble softly. 

“Chen Ge also said he even thought about the whole setting and how he was going to confess. Deep 

down, he went through his lines an infinite amount of times, but he was afraid... afraid you wouldn’t 

believe him. He was afraid that after he confessed, you’d have to say farewell. He was afraid he would 

put you in a difficult position because you liked He Yuguang...” 

As she stared at Fatty, Ji Yi listened carefully and instinctively turned her gaze out the window. 

Before she came to see Fatty, she had the vague feeling she was Cola Girl. 

Even though Fatty gave her a definite answer, she was still shocked by the fact that he had a crush on 

her all this time. She thought about it repeatedly but had no idea that behind the scenes, He Jichen 

would actually be so deeply in love with her. 

At that thought, a layer of fog clouded Ji Yi’s eyes. 

She always thought He Jichen treated her really, really well. 

Since he left, she found out from Qian Ge that he only treated Qian Ge like that because of her... 

At the time, she already thought he treated her the very best, the very best he could. 

But today, she found out that the “best” was just a fraction of how well he really treated her. 

For over ten years from the time they first met to this very day, he had persevered in treating her this 

way. 

Fatty stared at the side of Ji Yi’s face silently for a long time then finally said, “Xiao Yi, do you know how 

Chen Ge reacted the moment he found out about you being in a coma after the car accident?” 

“He fell to the ground.” 

“Deep down, Chen Ge has always been strong and omnipotent. That was the first time I ever saw him in 

such a state.” 

“You didn’t wake up, so he foolishly guarded your room from downstairs.” 

“Later, he got a fever and I had to force him to see a doctor. While he had an injection, he suddenly 

smiled.” 

“To this day, I clearly remember what he said... Well actually, he didn’t say much – just that if worst 

came to worst, he’d die with you...” 

After hearing this, Ji Yi finally couldn’t hold her tears back; they came crashing down from her face. 
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What virtues and abilities do I possess for him to treat me this well? 

She really wanted to ask him: why does he like me? Why did he sacrifice so much? Why didn’t he say 

anything and just silently protected me? 

She had many, many questions that she wanted to ask him, but she couldn’t see him anymore... 

She was too slow-witted and realized everything too late, so now, the heavens could no longer sit and 

watch. That was why she was being punished to find out everything after she lost him. 

“Xiao Yi, there’s something I want to ask of you. If you ever meet Chen Ge again one day, I really hope 

you can take the initiative a little more.” Fatty was feeling a little down and his voice was quite sad 

because he’d been talking about He Jichen. “I know you can’t force love, but Xiao Yi, there’s a type of 

love you can’t disappoint.” 

Ji Yi wanted to reply to Fatty, but her voice was stifled like crazy. In the end, she only nodded fiercely. 

After a while, she managed to speak: “I will.” 

If I ever meet him one day, I’ll take the initiative. 

The Yuguang Ge I liked was him. 

The He Jichen I deeply love is him. 

After waking up from my three-year-long coma, I’ve only been surrounded by the most wonderful things 

because of him. 

So, I’ll wait for him. I’ll always wait and wait to see him again, so I can take the initiative. 

I actually hate waiting usually, but this time, I quite like waiting. 

I’m willing to start counting down to when we’ll meet again. 

At that thought, even though she was still crying, Ji Yi’s lips broke into a smile. 

I’ll wait for you. 

Maybe when the day comes, I’ll be white and old, my teeth will have fallen out, I’ll slur my words, and I’ll 

make no sense. 

But that’s okay. I’ll still wait for you. 

After you show up, I’m going to embrace you tightly and never let you go. 

Because I’m the true love of your life and you are the most loved person in my life. 

Because there’s a type of love you can’t disappoint. 

– 

In a small town in France. 



At eight in the evening, a taxi stopped in front of a bar. 

After about a minute, the door opened and a man stepped out. 

He wore a black trenchcoat over his tall and slender body. 

It seemed like he had been to this bar many times. After he pushed the door open and entered, he 

didn’t bother waiting for the waiter; he walked down the familiar path over to an empty table at the 

furthest part of the bar and took a seat. 

The bartender behind the counter noticed him as soon as he entered. After he sat down, he then turned 

his head and said to the waiter, “Look, that Chinese man’s back again. I’ve been paying attention to him 

for a long time now. For the last month, he turns up in that seat at the same time. Then he drinks a lot of 

wine and as soon as he starts drinking, he’ll go all night long.” 

The waiter was a Chinese woman. When she heard the bartender say this, she couldn’t help but glance 

over to where the man was sitting. 

Soon enough, more people started to fill up the bar. Everyone started to get busy working, so the 

bartender and waiter didn’t have time to chitchat, but every now and then, they shot glances at the 

man. 

It really was just as the bartender said – he sat there on his own and endlessly downed the wine. 

He was drunk before midnight. 

On the way to the restroom, the waiter deliberately walked around the man’s table to see that he was 

spread out on the table while mumbling to himself. 
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The cashier couldn’t help but slow down her footsteps. After she listened for a while, she clearly heard 

him say in Chinese, “Xiao Yi, Xiao Yi...” 

He’s crying someone’s name? 

They say the name you cry when you’re drunk is the name of someone you deeply love. So, Xiao Yi is the 

woman he loves deeply? 

Women were naturally curious when it came to love, so the cashier couldn’t help but turn her head and 

glance over at the man sprawled across the table. 

The light at the corner of the bar was dim and pale yellow. She couldn’t see his face clearly, but she 

could sense that he was deeply sad and hurt. 

The cashier quickly walked away and entered the restroom. 

When she returned, the first thing she did was glance over at the corner table. The man had already left. 

His table hadn’t been cleared up yet as it was still filled with empty beer bottles. 



The cashier didn’t think much of what just happened; she quickly pushed it to the back of her mind and 

got back to work. 

At two in the morning, the cashier was done for the night. She headed to the break room at the back to 

change out of her uniform. She waved at the bartender and said her goodbyes before leaving the bar. 

Late at night, in the small French town, it started to rain. 

The cashier grabbed an umbrella from her bag and opened it. As she took just two steps down the 

street, her gaze was drawn to a figure beneath a nearby lamppost. 

It was just a glance, but the cashier recognized the figure as the man who was sitting in the corner of the 

bar earlier. 

He was motionless and looked as though he couldn’t feel the rain. 

The cashier held up her umbrella and stared at the man for a while from a distance. In the end, she 

gradually walked over to him cautiously. 

Maybe the man didn’t hear her footsteps because the cashier stood right in front of him for a while, yet 

he didn’t react at all. 

The cashier cried, “Hello?” 

The man still didn’t move. 

“Are you okay?” asked the cashier. 

After she finished asking, the cashier looked at the man with the same emotionless expression on his 

face and crouched down. “You...” 

This time, she only let out one word when he lifted his head. 

Under the street lights, the cashier saw an alarmingly handsome face which suddenly hushed all sounds 

from her mouth. 

The rain drizzled down. 

After some time, the man said, “Xiao Yi...” 

The cashier snapped out of her shock. 

Then she realized the man was staring right at her. 

She wasn’t sure if she was seeing things, but she felt like the man wasn’t really looking at her. 

“Hey,” she cried out to him again. Seeing as he didn’t react, she raised her hand and waved it in front of 

his eyes. “What’s your name?” 

He didn’t reply to her nor did he even blink when she waved her hand in front of his face. Instead, his 

gaze remained transfixed in her direction. 

The cashier furrowed her brows but couldn’t resist glancing back. Besides the ceaseless drizzle of rain, 

there was no one else on the streets. 



The only person visible was the oriental female celebrity in the repeated advert playing on the billboard 

above the bar. 

There’s nothing to see. Why’s he staring at it non-stop... 

The cashier looked back and couldn’t help but ask in curiosity, “What are you looking at?” 

The man still didn’t reply, but after she spoke, he shot her a dull look. The gaze clearly carried no 

emotions, and the cashier still felt like the man was a thousand miles away. 
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His icy gaze fell on her face for no more than a second before withdrawing. Then he silently got up from 

the ground like he hadn’t seen the cashier in front of him at all. 

Before he could get up, his body dropped to the ground again. 

The cashier let out a shriek and without hesitation, she tossed the umbrella aside and used both hands 

to prop him up. 

He fell quite heavily, causing her to crash to the ground harshly. 

“Sssst...” She inhaled a cold breath of air in pain then tried to push him up, but her fingers incidentally 

touched his skin. That was when she realized that he was frighteningly warm. 

The cashier quickly pulled out her phone and called for an ambulance. 

When they reached the hospital and checked him in, the cashier pulled out his wallet and found his ID. 

She read his name: He Jichen. 

He Jichen, He Jichen... The cashier repeated his name several times. The more she read it, the better it 

sounded. 

The nurse quickly checked him in and returned the ID to the cashier. 

The cashier thanked her as she put the ID back into the man’s wallet. 

Just as she was going to close his wallet, she realized there was a photo in the card slot. 

It was a photo of a woman; her face only peered out of the wallet half-way. She must’ve accidentally 

pulled it out when she was looking for his ID. 

She knew it was rude to touch people’s things without their permission, but she still couldn’t hold 

herself back from pulling out the photo. 

The woman’s perfect complexion fell into the cashier’s eyes. 

The woman wasn’t wearing any makeup. Her eyes looked bright and she seemed soft and gentle. She 

looked clean and eye-catching, a complete beauty. 

The cashier thought the woman looked somewhat familiar. It felt as though she’d seen her somewhere 

before. After thinking about it for a long time, she still couldn’t remember. 



Back in the hospital room, since the cashier just finished her evening shift, she felt sleepy and tired. 

After she forced He Jichen to get off the drip, she sprawled out on the side of the bed and fell deep 

asleep. 

When she woke, the sun outside the window was bright and there was no one on the bed. 

That guy didn’t just leave without saying anything to me, did he? 

All of a sudden, the cashier was completely awake as she abruptly stood up. Just as she was about to 

leave the room to ask a nurse where the man went, she saw his silhouette in front of the balcony. 

He was leaning against the wall with a phone in his left hand. He had his head down while staring at the 

phone screen and he had a cigarette with puffs of thick smoke in his right hand. 

The cashier stared at the man for a while then walked up to him and softly said “Hi.” 

The man looked like he was trapped, deep in thought with no escape. He stared emotionlessly at the 

phone screen. 

The cashier was really curious as she couldn’t help but glance at his phone. She saw that he was staring 

at the phone number for someone called “Xiao Yi.” 

She didn’t disturb him again as she quietly stared at him. She realized that his fingers were lingering over 

Xiao Yi’s name, wanting to make the call, but every time he was about to make the call, he chose to pull 

back. 

On the ninth time, the cashier watched as He Jichen’s fingers pulled away from the two words “Xiao Yi” 

and she couldn’t help but ask, “Is that the woman you cried about last night when you were drunk?” 

He Jichen raised his head and glanced at her in silence. All he did was put his phone back into his pocket 

then pulled out a thick wad of cash and handed it to her. 

The cashier didn’t take it. “That woman is the person you love deeply?” 
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He Jichen furrowed his brows, annoyed at the cashier’s numerous questions. A hint of irritation flashed 

across his cold eyes then he put the money on the table. He remained silent as he put out the cigarette 

between his fingers, straightened up, and walked out the door. 

As he brushed past the cashier, He Jichen heard her say, “You were just staring at your phone. Did you 

want to call her?” 

He Jichen pretended like she didn’t exist as he continued to leisurely walk away. 

“Since you want to call her, why don’t you just do it?” 

He Jichen slowly stopped walking as though the cashier’s question struck a nerve. 



He didn’t look back at her, but he could sense that she was looking back at him. “Why did your fingers 

look like they were about to punch in the number so many times, but you kept on pulling back? Why 

can’t you just follow your heart?” 

The cashier asked several questions, but about fifteen seconds after this last question, He Jichen finally 

spoke with his back still facing her: “I am following my heart.” 

His voice was soft like he was mumbling to himself, but the cashier heard him clearly. 

Following his own heart? 

The cashier furrowed her brows as confusion spread to her eyes. She was just about to ask him, “If 

you’re following your heart, why don’t you call her?” 

Before the cashier could gather her thoughts, He Jichen said, “If I was going to call her, I wouldn’t have 

left her in the first place.” 

So, I got it all wrong? He was just staring at the phone number like he wanted to call her, but in fact, he 

didn’t want to call her at all? 

The cashier was even more curious. “Why?” 

As though he hadn’t heard the cashier’s question, He Jichen said nothing more. He didn’t stay in the 

hospital room for long as he walked right out. 

After he walked out of the hospital and onto the road, he came to a stop and pulled out a cigarette. 

Lighting up the cigarette, he took two drags and stared at the smoke rising while thinking about the 

question the stranger asked before he left: “Why?” 

He knew what she meant. Why does following my heart mean I can’t contact her? 

Because you would contact someone if you liked them, but you can stop yourself from contacting 

someone if you love them. 

In the blink of an eye, I’ve already left her for two months now. In the past two months, how has she 

been? 

– 

“Mr. Han, Miss Cheng is here again.” 

In the middle of a meeting, Han Zhifan felt his phone vibrating. After he reached out to look at it, he saw 

that it was a text he requested from the security guard from his residential area. 

He didn’t reply to the security guard, but he didn’t delete the message either. 

He gently swiped the screen and counted that she’d showed up at his apartment building ten times in 

two short months. 

Seeing Han Zhifan staring at his phone screen in a daze for far too long, his secretary, who was standing 

next to him, discreetly cried, “Mr. He...” 

Han Zhifan snapped out of it and put his phone away immediately. 



The meeting ran till nine in the evening before it came to an end. 

As Han Zhifan wasn’t busy, he didn’t head back to his office. He handed his secretary some files and took 

the elevator down. 

The driver was waiting in the car, so when he saw Mr. Han, he immediately helped him open the car 

door. 

As the car quickly drove out of the underground parking lot, Han Zhifan suddenly had an idea then said, 

“Head to Lin Na’s place first.” 

 


