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| looked at her flushed cheeks and reacted instantly. I hurriedly let go of her hand. | told
her that | just wanted to wash the dishes myself and didn’t want to bother her. But she
shook her head and told me it was fine and that | should sit on the sofa for a while and
wait for her to come back.

To be honest, after she left, | was a little more apprehensive.

| looked at my hands.

It seemed as if the soft touch from earlier was still lingering between my fingers. The
feeling was like squeezing watery tofu, making it unforgettable at first touch! Only when
she came back did | react. | hurriedly withdrew my hand and averted my eyes.

But she must have noticed what | had done earlier.

The flush on her face hadn’t completely dissipated. She sat down opposite me. But
because of what had just happened, the atmosphere had suddenly become a little
strange all of a sudden. It was between our awkwardness that | saw that the rain had
almost come down, and | said that | should almost go too.

But she looked at me and kept me there.

She said, “We’ve come here, let’s sit here for a while before we leave. The rain hadn'’t
completely stopped and she still had something to say to me. When | heard her words, |
was a bit puzzled, and | asked her, “What do you want to talk to me about?” When she
asked me that, she looked a little more serious.

She asked me about my studies.

She asked me why my grades had fallen off since the beginning of the semester. | used
to be in the top 20 in my year, but now | am in this state. Did something happen at home
to defend me?

When she asked me this question, | was silent for a moment.

| didn’t want to answer!

| didn’t want to face it either!



She seemed to see my mood and didn’t ask me anything. And before | left, | thanked
her. | said | would return the clothes she had lent me as soon as possible. She dropped
me off outside on the road and watched me go.

She was afraid she would go down again later and lent me an umbrella and told me to
be careful on the way.

| nodded.
But when | got on the bus, | was hesitant. | wondered whether | should go back or not.
How should | face it when | go back? What would be my role, my identity, to face what

might happen next? But at the halfway point, Uncle Chen suddenly gave me a call.

| was a bit surprised, | was soaked to the skin, but the Nokia Uncle Chen had bought
me had no problems at all!

| picked up the phone.

But Uncle Chen told me to hurry back!

But what | didn’t expect was that my going back would bring me face to face with a very
big scene! Under Uncle Chen’s house, there were several police cars parked. Uncle
Chen’s hair turned white all of a sudden. He was actually the one who personally

escorted and put Chen Tingting into the police car.

| watched this scene, but the whole person was dumbfounded and frozen.

The sky was overcast, but it was raining again with a clatter. | had an umbrella in my
hand, but | had forgotten everything!

“Uncle Chen
| called out.

Instead, | found that more of my words were stuck in my throat, and they couldn’t come
out at all.

“Chen Daoming, how dare you send your own daughter to prison for someone who is
not even remotely related by blood?” Chen Tingting cried out, was venting at Uncle
Chen: “As your daughter, | have never received the favour you deserve since | was a
child. Everything, you are biased towards this outsider! Do you think you can afford
to treat me right?”

Chen Tingting’s words were to leave Uncle Chen completely stunned.

“You do speak up!”




Chen Tingting prodded Uncle Chen.

“What exactly have | gotten from you since | was a child? Is it still so much that you
want to send me to prison?”

Chen Tingting was almost frantic.

Uncle Chen was in tears, finally unable to hold back.

‘I am a police officer, and you as my daughter have done such a thing

really think | am willing to send you in? But you just selling — prostitution and
introducing selling — prostitution is enough to get you a prison sentence, not to mention
introducing gambling! Even the three taboos of yellow-gambling-drugs, you're involved
in all of them!”

But Cheng Tingting retorted.

“But who did | become like this because of? It's because of you and that bastard Jin
Chao!”

Uncle Chen bellowed.

“That’s enough, shut up!”

Chen Tingting sneered and said, “What’'s wrong? Don’t you know how to refute me?”
Uncle Chen did not respond to her, instead he told the police to take her away. Chen
Tingting’s face turned red with passion as she yelled at Uncle Chen, “Chen Daoming,

this is the end of our father-daughter relationship. From now on I, Chen Tingting, am no
longer your daughter!”

Uncle Chen froze raw as he watched her being led to the car. | looked at him, his hands
were shaking uncontrollably.

And Uncle Chen’s pale face was left with two lines of old tears.

“‘Don’t you take Sister Tingting away, Sister Tingting is right!” | was near frantic to go up
and stay, and | didn’t know what | was saying to myself, but Uncle Chen behind me just
came up and blocked me. | was desperate for Chen Tingting, but | was only doing this
because of Uncle Chen!

| didn’t want to see this look on Uncle Chen’s face!

Chen Tingting looked at me indifferently and said.




“All right Jin Chao, you don’t have to pretend either. This matter is simply because of
you, right?”

Her words suddenly made me lose all my struggle.

Because of her words, | realized clearly how sorry | was for her for appearing and
interfering in her life. | was the one who had caused her childhood and left her without
the fatherly love she deserved. | had also caused her present and future by sending her
to prison with my own hands!

| fell to my knees with a poof.

| didn’t know what was wrong with me, but | just felt a pang of weakness in my legs and
couldn’t support myself anymore!

“‘Uncle Chen, I'm sorry!”
| watched the departure of the police car without realising that | was crying.

“‘Ah Chao, get up. It's not you who's sorry for this matter, it's uncle who'’s sorry for you!”
Uncle Chen, however, was also in old tears.

A few days later, | watched as Chen Tingting was transferred to court and sentenced to
a year and a half in prison in front of everyone. The following two months, Uncle Chen
out he was very tormented. Every day after work, he just smoked a cigarette and held a
picture of Chen Tingting in his hand. And during these two months, | was also muddling
through.

Uncle Chen didn’t bother me much.

And my mind was not on my studies at all.

My grades were still not improving and | was called out several times by my teacher. |
looked at the teacher’s increasingly disappointed look, but | was also gradually numb. |
was already timid and weak, and became more introverted and reluctant to get into
conflict with anyone.

My change was also seen by Guo Xuefu.

She was very patient, caring, comforting and encouraging.

Along with this, Guo Xue and I grew closer and closer. But | still kept a deliberate
distance from her at school, just because there were quite a few people who liked her at
school. There were even some of them, who were well mixed up in the school. And
when faced with these people, | was even more afraid to provoke anything.




And one day, two months later, | took the opportunity to go out for a walk to buy a
midnight snack.

But | didn’t expect that in the course of my relaxation, | would encounter a big problem




