WHO IS THE REAL DAUGHTER: MISS LIN TAKES NO NONSENSE AFTER HER
REBIRTH

Chapter 8: Get Lost

What a familiar scene and what familiar words. In her previous life, she
listened to them.

She felt that it was already the greatest blessing that she could live in this
house. She did not have to suffer or wear washed-out clothes, nor did she not
have enough to eat. She wouldn’t have to hide in a room full of cockroaches
and starve until dawn.

At that time, she even felt that the Su Family had changed her fate and made
her live the life she had dreamed of. Therefore, no matter how unreasonable
their request was, she would not refute it and would only endure it silently.

Ever since she lived here, she had been so humble that she had killed her
flamboyant and strong self bit by bit...

At that time, she was really too gullible and too easily satisfied. It was
precisely because of this that she stepped into the trap that Su Fei had
designed.

Now she wouldn’t be so stupid.

“When you say that, | thought | was here to be a servant.” Lin Yin sneered.
Her cold tone made the smile on Chu Yun’s lips freeze.

The scene was very awkward.

Su Fei immediately continued Lin Yin’s words. “My sister is new here. As her
elder sister, | should be the one taking good care of her. I'm already an adult
and can take care of myself. I'll also take good care of my sister. Mom, I'm
great now!”

Hearing a smile appear on Chu Yun and Su Zhen'’s lips again, Su Fei’s
sensibility and etiquette made them proud.

Su Fei dragged Lin Yin to see the “new” room. “Sister, from today onwards,
this will be your room. Do you like it?”

Lin Yin had lived in the small room in front of her for eight years. She was very
familiar with every corner of the room, just like she was familiar with her
miserable self in her previous life. Would fate repeat itself here?

No, she could not let them succeed again!



“This place is too small. | don’t like it. | want to see the other rooms,” Lin Yin
said.

Su Fei was stunned. She had thought that Lin Yin would be grateful, but she
had outright rejected her.

How dare a beggar from the slums covet something better?

Su Fei despised her, but the sweet smile on her face remained. She led Lin
Yin to another room.

As the doors of the room were opened one by one, Lin Yin recalled her
previous life. At that time, she didn’t even have the courage to go to another
room to take a look. She was like a soft persimmon that could be bullied by
others.

But this time, she wanted to completely shatter her previous life and take back
everything that should have belonged to her!

While Lin Yin was thinking, the two of them arrived outside Su Fei’s room. The
door was inlaid with pink diamonds with gold trim and looked very dazzling.
Lin Yin stopped in her tracks.

Su Fei was about to continue walking with Lin Yin when she realized that
there was no one beside her. “Sister?”

Su Fei turned around and saw Lin Yin standing outside her room. A bad
feeling suddenly rose in her heart. Just as Su Fei was about to step forward
and take her away, Lin Yin reached out and pushed the door open.

It was a big princess room. Every item in the room was expensive. The
corners of Lin Yin’s lips curled up slowly, and her eyes were filled with fog. “I
like it here. | want this room.”

As expected, this little b*tch! She knew that she had ill intentions!

Su Fei stood behind Lin Yin and gritted her teeth. She wanted her to give up
the room and snatch her things? Dream on!

Su Fei stepped forward and persuaded her gently, “Sister, I've lived in this
room for eighteen years and I'm used to it. Why don’t you look at the other
rooms? There are still a few rooms you haven’t gone to.”

“Then what should | do? | want this.” Lin Yin sat on the sofa impolitely and
crossed her legs, looking like she was saying, “What can you do to me?”

Just as the two of them were in a deadlock, Chu Yun, who was waiting for her
daughter to come down, pulled Su Zhen upstairs.



Seeing Chu Yun, Su Fei seemed to have a straw to clutch at. She pouted
aggrievedly. “Mom, Sister likes my room. Although I like this room very much,
... I think I'll give it to her.”

Su Fei’s usual tactic was to be sensible and show weakness. She was always
the one who gave in. It was endearing.

This move worked. Chu Yun was the first to disagree.

This daughter from the mire actually wanted to make Feifei suffer the moment
she entered? Where did she get the courage from?!

Chu Yun’s face darkened. “You don’t have to. Didn’t we already arrange a
room for her? Tell her to get lost!”



