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Chapter 561: Beware Of Catching A Cold (1)
Last night, Shi Yao had taken care of Lin Jiage for the entire night, so she didn’t sleep too well either.

Seeing that Lin Jiage had fallen asleep, Shi Yao walked over to the bed without a blanket in the air-
conditioned room. She pulled the blanket over him and gently placed it over his body. Following which,
she caressed his forehead to make sure that his temperature was normal, just like before, she quietly
left the bedroom, closed the door for him, and went to the room next door to catch up on her sleep.

Shi Yao slept for a very long time. By the time she woke up, it was already dark outside.

Shi Yao abruptly sat up and took out her phone to recharge before going to bed. She glanced at the time
and realized that it was already eight o’clock in the evening.

She had actually slept for five hours. Did Lin Jiage wake up? Did he encounter any trouble after waking
up..

With this thought in mind, Shi Yao hurriedly threw her phone away and jumped out of bed. Without
even putting on her shoes, she ran out of the room.

Out of habit, she wanted to head to the bedroom next door, but as soon as she reached the door, she
caught a glimpse of Lin jiage sitting on the sofa. It was unknown when he had woken up.

Subconsciously, she stopped what she was doing and turned her head over.

The man was sitting leisurely on the sofa with a laptop on his lap. His left hand was still intact, and from
time to time, he would swiftly tap on the keyboard a few times..

Is He busy with something? This is the first time I've seen him so busy..

Shi Yao was just about to ask Lin jiage what he would like to eat for dinner when the question
disappeared from her lips. She couldn’t help but stare at Lin jiage, who had a serious expression on his
face.

Perhaps sensing that someone was staring at him, Lin Jiage casually raised his head and glanced in the
direction of the bedroom. When he saw Shi Yao, he was just about to turn his gaze away when.., but he
suddenly stopped.

“You're Awake?”Lin jiage asked in a light tone. Before Shi Yao could reply, he spoke up once more, “Wait
for me for a moment...”

As he spoke, he lowered his head to look at the computer screen. With one hand, he began typing on
the keyboard once more.

But this time, he only knocked a few times before raising his head once more to look in Shi Yao's
direction. Following which, his gaze fell on Shi Yao’s bare feet.

He frowned slightly. “Why did you run out just like that?”



For a moment, Shi Yao didn’t understand what Lin Jiage was referring to. With a blank expression, she
replied with a “HMM?".

Forget it, I'll deal with the remaining projects later... With this thought in mind, Lin Jiage put down his
laptop and walked over to Shi Yao.

Shi Yao thought that Lin Jiage was going to stop right in front of her, but her gaze was fixated on him as
he walked over to her, bypassing her, and into the bedroom that she was sleeping in..

Just as Shi Yao was about to ask Lin jiage what was going on, she saw him bend over and pick up the
slippers that she had randomly kicked.

So, what he meant by that question was that she wasn’t wearing any shoes?

While Shi Yao was still in a daze, Lin Jiage had already bent over and placed the slippers in front of her,
“Put your shoes on. Be careful not to catch a cold.”

He was supposed to be busy, but seeing that she wasn’t wearing any shoes, he immediately put down
his laptop and helped her pick up her slippers..

For some reason, such a tiny detail managed to move Shi Yao.

Facing Lin Jiage’s words, she didn’t react at all. Instead, she lowered her head slightly and stared blankly
at Lin Jiage who was bending over.

Seeing that the young lady didn’t react at all, Lin Jiage squatted down, grabbed her ankle, and placed his
slippers over her feet.

Chapter 562: Beware Of Catching A Cold (2)
?

His fingertips were very warm, and when they touched Shi Yao’s slightly cold ankles, they caused her
entire body to tremble slightly. After which, she snapped out of her deep thoughts.

“Let me...”Shi Yao subconsciously said. However, before she could finish her words, Lin Jiage had already
helped her put on her slippers, so she could only change her words,”... Thank you.”

Lin jiage glanced at Shi Yao, but he wasn’t in a hurry to say anything. Instead, he stood up, lowered his
head, and asked softly, “Are you hungry? Is there anything you want to eat?”

Just like in the afternoon, Shi Yao tilted her head and pondered for a moment before reciting a list of
dishes.

Her phone wasn’t beside Lin Jiage, but he didn’t interrupt her. After allowing her to finish her sentence,
he walked over to the sofa, picked up his phone, and made a call, he repeated the names of the dishes
Shi Yao had just mentioned, word for word.

Just like in the afternoon, after dinner, it was still Shi Yao who cleared the dining table.

By the time she came out of the dining room, the living room was completely empty. There was no one
in the room with Lin Jiage.



Along with him was his computer.

Shi Yao knew that Lin Jiage was probably busy working in his study or bedroom, so she didn’t disturb
him and returned to her own bedroom.

Shi Yao hadn’t looked at her phone since last night, so she laid on her bed and raised her phone to reply
to wechat.

Around nine o’clock last night, [111111] left a message for her: [ are you playing games? ]

Even though twenty-four hours had already passed, Shi Yao still replied with a message: [ something
came up last night, so | didn’t look at my phone. ]

She didn’t get a reply.
A moment later, Shi Yao sent another message: [ playing video games? ]
This time, Mister Numbers replied: [ | might not be able to play video games for the time being. ]

Shi Yao thought that Mister Numbers was just as busy as he had been for the past two months, so she
asked: [ You’re busy again? ]

[111111] : [ No.]
[111111] : [ my hand is injured. ]

My Hand is injured? What a coincidence, just like Lin Jiage... with this thought in mind, Shi Yao sent out a
message from the bottom of her heart: “What a coincidence! My fiancé is injured as well.”

After replying to Shi Yao’s message, Lin Jiage put down his phone and continued working on his project
with one hand. When he saw that his phone screen had lit up once more, he finished typing the
message in his hand before taking out his phone to take a look, when he saw the words ‘my fiancé’, his
serious and focused expression immediately softened.

A moment later, a new message appeared on his phone screen.
[ Yao loves ice cream ] : “How did you get injured? Is It Serious?”
Lin jiage typed: “It’s fine. It's not that serious.”

After giving it some thought, Lin jiage added, “I got injured in a car accident.”

So, Mister Numbers was in a car accident... he didn’t get injured in a fight like Lin Jiage did..

With this thought in mind, Shi Yao replied to [111111] : “Take good care of yourself then. We'll play
again after you recover.”

[111111] ...

After chatting with Mister Numbers for a long time, Shi Yao knew that this full stop meant OK.



She replied with an emoji, opened the chat box with Mister Numbers, and went to the [ sexy and frisky ]
group, “Di di di Di, does anyone want to play a game?”

One minute later.

[ song Chaoxi ] continued feeding her dog food as usual, “I’'m watching a movie with my girlfriend.”
Yao loves ice cream: “She refused your dog food and kicked over your dog bowl.”

Chapter 563: I’'m Very Free, But | Don’t Have A Home (1)

[ Yao loves ice cream ] : “The other party rejected your dog food and knocked over the Dog Bowl.”
[ expert of the monkeys ] : “The dog sits at home, and the food comes from the sky.”

[ juice ]: “We agreed to be single dogs together, but you secretly flirted with the cat.”

[ song Chaoxi ] sent a voice message. Shi Yao clicked on it, and it was a female voice: “Who are you
calling a cat?”

[ expert of the monkeys ] : “Zhenzhen, quickly torture him!”
[juice]: “I'macat. I'macatinan alley. I'm very free, but | don’t have a home.”

This was the first time she had seen someone describe themselves as so pure and refined... just as Shi
Yao was about to pick up juice, a new message popped up on her screen.

[111111] : “Cats die long ago when they reach your age. Only B * stards live longer, so you should say
this: I’'m a B * stards swimming in the river. I’'m very free, but | don’t have a home.”

Pu..

Seeing the message from Mister numbers, Shi Yao nearly burst into laughter.

These words were truly vicious and despicable!

[ expert of the monkeys ] : “666”

[ song chaoxi] : “666666”

Shi Yao stopped laughing. “666666”

[ juice]: “55555555555”

Mister Numbers stopped spouting nonsense.

[ song Chaoxi ] and his girlfriend were probably watching a movie, so they didn’t say anything else.
Shi Yao could and expert, and she copied and pasted what she had just said. [ Beep Beep Beep ]

[juice ]:[I'm sorry, Sis Yao. | don’t have time tonight, so I’'m going home to get some blood circulation
medicine. ]

[ expert of the monkeys: “I’'m sorry, Sis Yao. I’'m working overtime, so | can’t play.”



Shi Yao replied with “Oh, OH, it’s alright. I’ll play another day”before leaving [ sexy and wild ]'s wechat
group.

Shi Yao had intended to log into the game and play by herself, but as soon as she logged in, she received
an invitation from [ desolate year ] .

Ever since she had played with [ desolate year ] the last time, she hadn’t played with [ desolate year’s
little cutie ] ever since she was angered by that B * TCH.

At this moment, [ desolate year ] had invited her. She thought about it for a moment, but in the end, she
chose to ignore it.

Three seconds later, [ desolate year ]’s invitation message appeared on the screen once more.

Just as Shi Yao was about to continue ignoring it, [ desolate year ] sent her a private message in the
game: [ Daddy, Let’s have a double row. ]

Double Row?
In other words, that B * TCH, b * Tch, Little Cutie, isn’t Here?

Shi Yao was well aware of her own skills. Playing alone would definitely result in her being abused. Even
though [ desolate year ] wasn’t as powerful as mister numbers, she still had the experience of playing
the game with him..

After weighing the pros and cons in her heart for a moment, Shi Yao clicked ‘agree’and entered [
desolate year ]’s game room.

In the afternoon, when Shi Yao was asleep, a shower fell, and the temperature at night was a little cool.

Shi Yao had been in the air-conditioned room for too long, and she felt a little uncomfortable. Thus,
after playing a game with [ desolate year ], she ran over to the balcony.

It was only after Shi Yao sat down that she realized that Lin Jiage was actually on the balcony as well.

Just like what she saw when she woke up at night, Lin Jiage was sitting on the lounge chair on the
balcony, tapping away at his computer with one hand from time to time.

Shi Yao was afraid that her words would disturb the busy Lin Jiage while she was playing the game. She
pondered for a moment before asking, “Um, will | affect you? Otherwise, I'll return it to you...”

Chapter 564: I’'m Free, But | Don’t Have A Home (2)
Lin jiage raised his head from the computer screen and glanced at Shi Yao. “I'm fine.”

Shi Yao replied with an ‘Oh’. Seeing that Lin Jiage had turned his attention back to the computer, she put
on her earphones and went to play the game with [ year of desolation ] .

In the end, Shi Yao was still afraid of affecting Lin Jiage, so she didn’t say much throughout the entire
game.

Even when she had to speak, she would still speak softly.



Back in junior high, Lin Jiage had been able to play computer games while doing his homework at the
same time.

As such, it was a piece of cake for him to listen to what Shi Yao had to say while he worked on his
project.

The atmosphere on the balcony was harmonious.

The sound of Lin jiage typing on his keyboard and Shi Yao's soft voice mingled with one another, giving
off an aura of peace and tranquility.

Time always passed quickly in games or work, and before they knew it, it was already eleven o’clock in
the evening.

After ending the game, Shi Yao turned to [ desolate year ] and said, “Well, it’s getting late. | don’t want
to play anymore.”

[ desolate year ] didn’t try to persuade her to stay. Instead, he simply replied, “Alright.”

Shi Yao said ‘Goodbye’and was just about to leave the room when [ desolate year ]’s voice sounded
through her earpiece, “Right, Yao...”

Shi Yao hurriedly retracted her finger from the screen, “What’s Wrong?”

[ desolate year ] : “Do you still remember what we talked about that night when we stayed in the same
hotel in Shenzhen?”

Shi Yao pondered for a moment before realizing that tomorrow was the day she would return to school
to report for school. “You mean, about meeting up?”

On the balcony beside her, Lin Jiage’s typing slowed down upon hearing Shi Yao’s words.
That 36.1 wild man, after having [ desolate year’s little cutie ], is he still thinking of Meeting Soft Bun?

[ desolate year ] : “That’s right, that’s right. I'll be heading over to your school very early tomorrow
afternoon. But didn’t we say that we were going to have dinner in the canteen? Tian Tian told me that
she wants to eat hotpot. There’s a very authentic and delicious hotpot restaurant near your school
called Hotpot. You know it, right? We'll have dinner there tomorrow, Alright?”

Even though the dining venue was different from the one they had agreed on back then, Shi Yao didn’t
think too much of it when she thought about her classmates and the Hotpot restaurant that she was
familiar with... “Alright then, let’s Have Hotpot Tomorrow then...”

After a brief pause, Shi Yao asked, “What Time is it?”

[ desolate year ] : “Around seven to eight? Is that Alright?”

Shi Yao: “No, it’s fine. I'll see you tomorrow night between seven and eight.”
Seven to eight... so late?

Lin Jiage’'s frown deepened, and even his fingers, which had been typing on the keyboard, suddenly
came to a halt.



After ending her conversation with [ year of Desolation ], Shi Yao put away her phone, stood up,
stretched, and decided to take a shower.

Before she left, she glanced at Lin Jiage on the balcony next door and asked, “Aren’t you done yet?”

Hearing this, Lin Jiage hurriedly put away his thoughts about meeting Shi Yao tomorrow and replied,
“Not yet.”

“Alright then. Rest early after you’re done. | just caught a fever last night, so don’t stay up too late
tonight. I’'m going to take a shower.”

Lin jiage replied with a gentle “Un”before adding, “Goodnight.”.
Shi Yao replied with a “Goodnight”before pushing open the balcony door and returning to her bedroom.

After Shi Yao's curtains were drawn, the light from her balcony instantly dimmed. Lin jiage immediately
picked up his phone and logged into [ desolate year’s little cutie ]’s game account..

Chapter 565: A Fickle Man (1)

[ year of desolation ] was still in the game, so he hadn’t logged off yet.

Lin Jiage tapped on his name and sent him a ‘blushing’smiley face emoiji.

Very soon, [ year of Desolation ]'s game invitation popped up on Lin Jiage’s phone screen.

Lin Jiage wasn’t in a hurry to agree to it. Instead, he first found a headset and stuffed it into his ear
before turning on the voice changer. After making sure that everything was ready, he entered [ year of
desolation ]’s game room.

[ year of desolation ] : “Little Cutie, didn’t you say that you’re going to start school soon and that you're
catching up on your homework, so you can’t play games often? Why are you online now?”

Lin Jiage was afraid that Shi Yao would hear him talking from the balcony, so he brought his laptop back
to his room. After locking the doors and windows, he lowered his voice, he turned to the voice changer
and said, “l wrote eight papers today, and my hand is about to break...”

In order to make himself sound like a spoiled child, Lin jiage gritted his teeth and added,”...”
[ desolate year ] : “Is it that hard? You Poor Little Cutie, let me help you rub it...”

Rub your head, you lecherous wild man..

Lin jiage cursed viciously in his heart, but an incomparably soft and adorable ‘mm-hmm’came out of his
mouth.

[ barren year ] clicked on the Start button of the game. After entering the island of life, he spoke up once
more, “Little Cutie, do all girls like to speak in such a tone? It’s so soft and adorable that people like it?”

For a moment, Lin Jiage couldn’t figure out what [ barren year ] meant, so he feigned ignorance and
asked, “What does it mean?”



[ desolate year ] : “It means... MM-HMM... do you still remember Yaoxi? You played a game together
before, and she likes it just like you. MM-HMM... and her tone is exactly the same as yours...”

Nonsense! How could he not know about his wife? Besides, so what if her tone is exactly the same? This
is what you call a husband following his wife..

Lin jiage lowered his eyelids and replied, “Did I? | didn’t even realize it...”
[ desolate year ] : “I did, | did. However, your voice is a little better than Yaoxi’s.”

Hehe... I'm afraid that in front of soft bun, you’ll say that your voice is a little better than little Cutie’s,
right?

This is simply a fickle man!

With this thought in mind, Lin Jiage turned to the voice changer and chuckled lightly as if he was a little
embarrassed.

[ desolate year ] : “Little Cutie, your smile is so cute too!”

Cute... Lin Jiage raised his head and glanced at the makeup mirror not too far away.

If you really want to know who little cutie is... Let’s see if you can still say the word ‘cute’?
Lin jiage continued to smile as if he was embarrassed.

It was a good thing that Lin Jiage had defined [ desolate year’s little cutie ] as a deep pit in the game.
Thus, even though he only had one hand that could move normally, after entering the game.., he was
still able to deal with the situation like a fish in water.

Just as the game was about to end, Lin Jiage spoke up and told him the main point of logging into the
game, “l can only play one game. I’'m going to wash my hands clean and go to bed later...”

Wash my hands clean... who wrote that word? And he even logged into some cute girl’s sayings... It's so
cold..

Lin Jiage’s words caused Goosebumps to rise all over his body.

[ year of desolation ] : “Why are you sleeping so early?”

[ year of Desolation’s little cutie ] : “Un-un. I’'m taking a train to Beijing tomorrow.”
Chapter 566: A Fickle Man (2)

[ year of desolation ] : “Beijing?”

Hearing the astonished tone of the year of desolation, Lin Jiage knew that he had succeeded in digging a
hole for himself. He pretended to know nothing about [ year of desolation ] and went along with his
words, he continued, “That’s right. I’'m about to start school, so | have to return to school. However, |
bought a bus ticket late, so | can only go to Beijing first before staying in Beijing for a night before
heading to Hangzhou.”



After a brief pause, Lin jiage added, “But I've never been to Beijing before, so I'm a little afraid. | don’t
even know if I'll be able to find the Hotel | booked...”

Afraid? What kind of joke was this? He was born and raised in Beijing. Putting aside finding a hotel, even
if he were to find someone, he would still be able to circle the entire city without repeating the same
route..

Hearing this, [ desolate year ] spoke up, “Little Cutie, you might not believe me, but I’'m right here in
Beijing.”

Lin jiage knew that [ desolate year ] was in Beijing a long time ago, and he lived not too far from G
University. Thus, he exclaimed in astonishment, “That’s great!”

Following which, Lin Jiage changed his tone from astonishment to surprise, “Then... Big Brother Nian,
when | arrive in Beijing Tomorrow, can | look for you?”

[ desolate year] : “Sure.”

Lin jiage chuckled gleefully, then, with a hint of hesitation, he said, “But | don’t know how to look for
you. Where should | go after | get out of the bus stop? which subway or how many buses should | take?”

After a brief pause, Lin jiage asked, “Will | get lost? Beijing is so big, I'm really scared...”

[ desolate year ] was silent for two seconds on the other end of the game, as if he was deep in thought.
After a moment.., he said, “How about this? | Won’t be streaming tomorrow anyway, so it’s a day of
rest. Tell me what time your ticket is, and I'll pick you up at the station...”

[ desolate year’s little cutie ] : “Can you really do that?”
Three seconds later, [ desolate year’s little cutie ] : “Isn’t that a little too much trouble? Brother Nian...”

[ desolate year ] seemed to really appreciate Lin Jiage’s use of the word ‘Big Brother Nian’. Upon hearing
Lin Jiage’'s words, he immediately replied, “No, no, no. Why would it be troublesome? It's my honor to
receive you.”

What he wanted was for [ desolate year ] to ‘Receive’lin jiage, so he didn’t reject him anymore. “Thank
you, Big Brother Nian.”

After a moment of thought, Lin jiage added, “To express my gratitude, I'll treat you to a meal tomorrow
when | see you!”

[ desolate year ] : “I'll treat you to a meal. I'll never let a girl spend money on a meal.”
Yo... This promiscuous man is quite a chauvinist..

Lin jiage: “Alright then. Thank you, Big Brother Nian.”

After a brief pause, Lin jiage added, “I'll be at the bus stop around 6:30 p.m. Tomorrow.”

[ desolate year ] : “6:30 p.m. ?”



Knowing that he had an appointment with Shi Yao for Dinner Tomorrow, Lin Jiage pretended as though
he didn’t know anything at all and asked, “What’s the matter, brother Nian? Do you have something on
at 6:30 p.m. ?”

Without waiting for desolate year to respond, Lin jiage continued, “I live near the station, but I've never
stayed in a hotel before. Brother Nian, can you accompany me in the hotel for a while tomorrow night?”

He was desperately trying to get soft bun to come out to meet him, knowing that he was coming to
Beijing to meet him as well... he must be harboring some ulterior motive towards soft bun or him... and
now that he had taken the initiative to offer to accompany him in the hotel... such a blatant hint.., he
should be able to understand it, right?

Chapter 567: | Haven’t Showered Yet (1)

With this thought in mind, Lin jiage added, “Brother Nian, | don’t mean anything by it. I'm just afraid that
| might have read some horror story about a ghost in a hotel...”

[ desolate year ] : “Little Cutie, there’s no need to be afraid. I'll be by Your Side Tomorrow Night.”

Heh... just as | thought, he’s an old Lecher! For him to be so persistent in asking soft bun out, there was
definitely nothing good about it. Who knew if he would see soft bun looking good in real life and use
some kind of drug to frame her..

If he wanted to do anything, he could just come at him. As for Soft Bun... he could forget about it!

Lin Jiage’s eyes flickered for a moment before he continued speaking in a gentle voice, “It’s great to
have you, Big Brother Nian. Big Brother Nian, I'll see you at the Train Station Tomorrow!”

[ desolate year ] : “Un. | Won't see you again, Little Cutie.”

Seeing that his plan had succeeded, Lin Jiage bid farewell to [ desolate year ] after the end of the game
and logged out of the game.

After putting down his phone and taking off his earphones, Lin Jiage didn’t continue dealing with the
items that had been interrupted previously. Instead, he walked over to the bedroom next door and
knocked on the door twice politely.

“Come in...”only when Shi Yao’s voice sounded from inside did Lin jiage push the door open.

The young lady was already done showering. She was wearing a light pink nightgown and a face mask.
Sitting cross-legged on the bed, she was currently watching television on her phone.

Upon seeing him enter, she immediately turned to look at him and asked, “What’s Wrong?”
Lin jiage raised his injured hand slightly and said, “I’'m here to ask for your help...”

After a brief pause, Lin Jiage briefly mentioned the matter that he needed help with,”... | haven’t
showered yet.”

Shi Yao immediately came to her senses. She knew that Lin Jiage was asking her to help him undress his
injured arm with plastic wrap, so she quickly replied with an ‘oh’before jumping off the bed and walking
around Lin Jiage, she then dashed toward the dining hall.



After Shi Yao's figure disappeared from the dining room, Lin Jiage immediately dashed over to the bed
and picked up her phone, which was still playing a TV series.

He quickly scrolled to the main page and opened Shi Yao’s wechat. Seeing that there was no message
from [ year of Desolation ], he swiftly entered the game.

In the unread message in the game, he indeed saw the message [ year of desolation ] left for Shi Yao a
minute ago: [ Yaoxi, | have an urgent matter to attend to tomorrow, so | won’t be able to make an
appointment with you. How about we make an appointment next time? ]

[ YAOXI, you must reply to my message when you see it. I've really let you down this time. ]
Without any hesitation, Lin Jiage tapped on his screen and replied: [ alright, | understand. ]

[ desolate year ] was still online. Upon seeing Shi Yao’s message, he immediately replied: [ Yaoxi, I'm
really sorry. I'll treat you to a meal to make up for it later. ]

| really don’t want that meal of yours... Lin Jiage swiftly tapped on his screen a few times before replying
with a half-hearted ‘mm’. After which, he deleted the words that he had used to chat with [ barren year
] on Shi Yao’s phone before exiting the game, returning to the video feed, he returned his phone back to
its original location.

After confirming that there were no flaws, Lin Jiage swiftly exited Shi Yao’s bedroom and returned to his
own.

He sat on the sofa, picked up his laptop, and placed it on his lap. Just as he was about to enter the
password, the bedroom door was pushed open, and Shi Yao walked in with a plastic wrap in her hands.

Lin jiage pretended to be busy as he randomly tapped on the keyboard a few times. After which, he
turned his head to look at Shi Yao as if he had just discovered her while he was focused on his work.

Chapter 568: | Haven’t Showered Yet (2)
“Give me a minute...”

Lin jiage seemed to be very busy, so after leaving a few words, he turned his attention back to his
computer.

His fingers swiftly tapped on the screen for a moment before he finally stopped. As though he was
examining a problem, he stared at the screen for a moment before closing his computer and walking
over to Shi Yao.

Just like last night, after Shi Yao helped Lin Jiage undress, her face began to burn up uncontrollably.

However, this wasn’t the first time she had seen his upper body naked. Tonight, Shi Yao was still
relatively calm. At the very least, when she wrapped the saran wrap around his injured right arm, she
didn’t dare to breathe as loudly as she did yesterday.

While Lin Jiage was showering, Shi Yao ran back to her bedroom and grabbed her phone to continue
watching the drama.



Around ten minutes later, the bathroom door opened, and Lin Jiage walked out of the bathroom, still
drenched in a towel.

Even though Shi Yao had already experienced such a ‘handsome man coming out of the shower’last
night, when she saw it again today, she still couldn’t help but feel a little uneasy.

| have to admit... Lin Jiage’s figure is really good... just like in a manga, so stunning that it’s unreal..

But speaking of which, isn’t she a foodie? Why is she so beautiful now? Could it be that Lin Jiage has
triggered the... infatuation attribute hidden in her body?

Er... No, no, no. She’s someone who has vowed to eat and eat till the end! She can’t just turn into a
foodie like that... but it’s also possible that Lin Jiage is more delicious... delicious? Delicious my ass!

Shi Yao hurriedly shook her head. Under Lin Jiage’s astonished gaze, she stood up and ran up to him. Not
daring to look him in the eye, she removed the plastic wrap on his arm and helped him put on some
clean clothes, just like yesterday, once again, she fled back to her bedroom.

On the second night that the two of them stayed under the same roof, they slept peacefully until dawn.
The next day was the day they reported to school.

Due to Lin Jiage’s injury, Shi Yao was worried about him going out alone. On top of that, she wasn’t
willing to drive his flashy sports car to school either. Thus, after lunch, Shi Yao called for a Didi, after
which, she picked herself and Lin Jiage up and headed to school.

After handing Lin jiage over to Lu Benlai and Xia Shangzhou, Shi Yao ran over to look for Leng Nuan and
the others.

However, while they were queuing up at the academic affairs office to sign in, they bumped into each
other once more.

In contrast to Xia Shangzhou’s warm greeting to Shi Yao, Lu Benlai walked up to Leng Nuan and asked,
“Are You... Alright?”

In the past, even though Lu Benlai didn’t bump into Leng Nuan many times, he would still bump into her
every time he tried to strike up a conversation with her. However, after hearing Lu Benlai’s words, Leng
Nuan fell silent for a moment, she replied him. Although her tone wasn’t that familiar, it wasn’t as cold
as before. “HMM... it’s fine now.”

A layer of ecstasy flashed across Lu Benlai’s eyes.

Perhaps it was because Leng Nuan was finally willing to talk to him normally, Lu Benlai stood in front of
her for a while before saying, “It's good that you’re fine...”

“It’s good that you're fine...”he repeated it twice in a row. Then, as if he had thought of something, he
took out a small box from his pocket, he handed it to Leng Nuan.”... This is for promoting blood
circulation and removing blood stasis. It’s very useful for the bruises on your face. Take it and remember
to apply it. This way, you won’t have to wear a mask like you’re wearing now in class tomorrow.”



Chapter 569: I'll Wait For You To Come Back (1)
Leng Nuan looked at the porcelain bottle at Lu Benlai’s fingertips and did not pick it up.
Lu Benlai had no intention of taking it back.

The two of them were in a stalemate for about 30 seconds, lu Benlai was defeated. “Take it, | don’t have
any other intentions. Don’t worry, | won't say it. If you take my medicine, I'll let you give me your phone
number in exchange. I've prepared this medicine for you. | sincerely want to give it to...”

Before Lu Benlai could finish his words, Leng Nuan had already reached out to take the medicine from Lu
Benlai’s fingertips, “Thank you.”

After thanking him, Leng Nuan didn’t wait for Lu Benlai to say anything else. Instead, she turned to Shi
Yao, Jiang Yue, and he tiantian and asked, “Are you done signing? If you’re done signing, then let’s Go...”

Jiang Yue and he tiantian nodded in agreement, “Let’s go, let’s Go!”

While chatting with Lin Jiage, Shi Yao knew that he would be heading home soon, so she didn’t leave.
Instead, she waved her hands at her three roommates and said goodbye.

Leng Nuan replied with a ‘goodbye’to Shi Yao before taking the lead to walk away from Lu Benlai.

Lu Benlai didn’t mind her cold and distant attitude at all. He smiled at Leng Nuan’s back and said,
“Goodbye, classmate Leng Nuan.”

Leng Nuan ignored him, and her footsteps didn’t stop either. However, she slowly retracted her grip on
the medicine bottle.

By the time she left school, it was already four in the afternoon.
Just like before, Shi Yao still hailed a cab.

On the way back to Lin Jiage’s house, even though Lin Jiage knew that Shi Yao had an appointment
tonight, he still pretended that he didn’t know anything and asked, “What are we eating tonight?”

Hearing Lin Jiage’s question, Shi Yao suddenly recalled that she had an appointment with [ year of
Desolation ] for dinner tonight, she hadn’t told him yet, “Um... | forgot to tell you. | Can’t have dinner at
home tonight. | have an appointment with a friend...”

“Oh, | see...”Lin Jiage put on a look of realization,”... Alright then, you go ahead and do your thing. I'll
have a bite to eat at home.”

Grab a bite to eat... it sounded quite pitiful... but since she had already promised to go to the barren
year, it didn’t seem right for her to stand her up.

Shi Yao pondered for a moment before saying, “I'll be right back after | finish my meal. Is there anything
you want to eat? I'll bring it back for you.”

Lin Jiage had always known when to retreat in order to advance, so he said, “I'm not hungry yet. When
I’'m hungry, I'll just order some takeout. There’s no need for you to be in such a rush to come back. It’s



not easy for you to get together with your friends for a meal, so having a good time is the most
important thing.”

It would have been better if Lin Jiage hadn’t said that, but after hearing those words, Shi Yao suddenly
felt a little guilty.

After all, he was injured because of her, and yet, she had left him at home, an injured patient, to go out
for a meal with someone else... thinking about it, it really did seem a little cruel!

Shi Yao shook her head. “No, it’s not really an important meal. It’s just a meal. The main thing is that I've
already promised someone else, so it’s not good for me not to go. I'll be right back after | finish eating. If
it’s early, | might even be able to accompany you for dinner...”

Hearing Shi Yao's soft words, a hint of warmth surfaced in Lin Jiage’s eyes. “UN, alright. I'll wait for you
to come back.”

After returning home, Shi Yao was worried about Lin Jiage, so she instructed him in detail for quite some
time. Seeing that time was running out, she left the house.

The traffic was a little congested, so it was already 7:30 pm when they reached the hot pot restaurant
they were supposed to meet at.

While chatting with Yannian yesterday, he told her that he had already made a reservation.
Chapter 570: I'll Wait For You To Come Back (2)

Shi Yao walked to the front desk and reported the number of tables that [ year of desolation ] had told
her yesterday. After which, the waiter immediately led her to a private room on the second floor.

She was the only one who arrived. As the scheduled time was from 7 to 8, Shi Yao wasn’t in a hurry.
Instead, she took out her phone and browsed through the internet for gossip, patiently waiting.

A second after Shi Yao left the house, Lin Jiage took out his phone and contacted desolate year.

Using the excuse that he was bored on the train, he pulled desolate year to play a few games. At around
6:20, Lin Jiage heard [ desolate year ] say that his phone ran out of battery and he couldn’t play
anymore.

What Lin Jiage wanted wasn’t just for his phone to run out of battery, but for his phone to automatically
turn off when he ran out of battery..

So, after logging out of the game, Lin Jiage went to wechat and began sending [ year of desolation ] a
message.

At 6:30 am, when he was supposed to arrive at the station, Lin Jiage connected to the voice changer and
gave [ year of desolation ] a wechat voice call.



[ year of desolation ] thought that Lin Jiage had arrived, so when he picked up the call.., he hurriedly
replied, “Little Cutie, I'm at the station. My phone is about to run out of battery, so I'll be waiting for you
at the 7th entrance of Zone C. When you arrive, come straight here to find me...”

Lin Jiage didn’t say a word until [ year of desolation ] finished his explanation, only then did he speak up,
“Brother Nian, | didn’t buy a high-speed train ticket, but an ordinary train ticket. | just found out that I'll
have to make way for another train in the afternoon, and it’ll be delayed by about an hour.”

After which, Lin jiage hurriedly added, “Brother Nian, I’'m really sorry. | didn’t notice any of this in the
afternoon. If | had known earlier, | wouldn’t have let you leave so early...”

[ desolate year ] : “It’s fine, but little cutie, | won’t be able to reply to your messages later. | didn’t bring
my charger with me, or else we wouldn’t have been able to contact you when you arrived.”

Lin jiage replied with a “Alright”before hanging up the call. He picked up his laptop and began working.

About an hour later, he pretended to have arrived at his destination and sent [ desolate year ] another
voice call.

“Brother Nian, I’'m already here...”

“I’'m on my way out of the station... but | seem to have taken a wrong turn... er, | ran into the subway.
Wait for me, I'll go look for the exit C that you told me to go to, exit 7...”

“What? Brother Nian, your phone’s battery is already less than 1% ? Alright, Alright, I'll remember that.
I'll go look for you at exit 7. I’'m a little lacking in directions, so it might take a little longer. Please wait
patiently...”

Before Lin Jiage could finish his words, the wechat voice call automatically ended.
Lin jiage knew that desolate Nian’s phone had run out of battery, so it had automatically turned off.

He slowly tossed his phone aside and took a look at the time. Then, he confidently continued working on
the project while thinking about how Shi Yao would come back in a huff after her appointment was
canceled, just how should he console her..

At eight o’clock, seeing that no one was coming over, Shi Yao took out her phone and called her
classmate, Tian Tian. After picking up the call, Shi Yao found out that Tian Tian had something on, so she
had rejected Huang Nian yesterday and wouldn’t be able to come for dinner today.

After hanging up, Shi Yao went to the game to contact Huang Nian.
She sent him a few messages, but he didn’t reply.

Time slowly passed by, and in the blink of an eye, it was already 8:30 pm. The waiter came over to ask
Shi Yao if she wanted to order..

?



