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Chapter 90: Jin’s little fangirl 

The child’s crisp voice, laced with a hint of baby’s breath, was especially pleasing to the ear. 

 

Seeing how happy the little Lolita was, Chu Jin’s maternal instincts surged, and she decided to impress 

the little girl even more. She tossed the Tarot cards into the air, and the neatly arranged cards instantly 

became a chaotic whirlwind. 

 

Just as the cards were about to scatter on the ground, the little Lolita inhaled sharply with nervous 

anticipation. 

 

Chu Jin leisurely extended her right hand while making a gesture in the air with her left; the Tarot cards, 

as if having a life of their own, neatly and orderly aligned themselves and fell into Chu Jin’s palm. 

 

The little Lolita gaped in amazement, exclaiming, "Jin is so amazing!" 

 

"Jin," the little Lolita huffed and puffed as she climbed onto a stool, her sparkling eyes fixed 

unwaveringly on Chu Jin, "Jin, can you teach me, please..." 

 

Chu Jin couldn’t resist pinching her cheek again, "Sure, when Pengpeng grows up, Jin will teach you, 

alright?" 

 

The little Lolita also waved her chubby little hands and pinched Chu Jin’s cheek, seriously saying, "Okay, 

Jin, then you must wait for me to grow up." 

 

Under the sunlight, both of their faces beamed with radiant smiles. 

 

This might have been the most delightful morning Chu Jin had since her rebirth. 

 



Spending time with the little Lolita always made her feel as if she had returned to her innocent 

childhood days. 

 

Under the little Lolita’s watchful eyes, Chu Jin quickly set up a card spread. 

 

This time she laid out a Universal type spread, the Single card divination method. 

 

"Alright, now Pengpeng, please draw a card," she said. 

 

The little Lolita, like a miniature grown-up, folded her hands behind her back and paced thoughtfully 

back and forth twice before finally picking a card after some hesitation. 

 

She looked expectantly at Chu Jin. 

 

The upright card: The Sun. 

 

On the card, a confident, smiling child rode on a white horse, leaping out of an enclosure. 

 

Behind the child was a vast field of sunflowers in full bloom, above which shone the radiant sun. 

 

This card represented rebirth and hope. 

 

Chu Jin glanced at the card and started to speak slowly, "’I walk through the fields, so lush grows the 

wheat.’ Your name is Pengpeng, taken from this line in the Book of Songs. You were born in the winter 

month of a Guiyou year, exactly six years old this year, living with your father..." 

 

The card suggested that the little Lolita came from a single-parent family; there was no information 

about her mother on the card, and her father’s identity also appeared mysterious. 

 

This was not the first time the little Lolita had ventured out alone. 



 

She was naturally bright and clever, with an intelligence above the norm, and she always had a giant pet 

by her side. 

 

She was young, but she already knew the significance of her name, not expecting that Jin could deduce 

it so accurately. 

 

The little Lolita gazed at Chu Jin with admiration, her eyes almost bursting with stars. 

 

Gosh, this sister is just too awesome! 

 

She’s even more fantastic than Little Blue, the fairy from Little Fairy! 

 

She liked this sister so much, what should she do? 

 

Suddenly, she felt an urge to take this sister home... 

 

Zi: Hmph! Jin is my Jin, and no one else shall take him away! 

 

Watching the little Lolita’s reaction, Chu Jin raised an eyebrow slightly, "So, how about it, Pengpeng? 

Was I right?" 

 

The little Lolita nodded hurriedly, "Right, right, right! Jin, you’re really the best, even better than Sister 

Little Blue!" 

 

At the same time, a voice from her mind announced, [Ding! 5% Faith Value harvested!] 

 

5%? That much? Normally, a single Tarot divination would only yield 2% Faith Value. It seemed that the 

little Lolita really liked her. 

 



Chu Jin glanced at the little Lolita, remembering the imagery she had seen in her Tarot cards, and asked, 

"By the way, Pengpeng, do you also have a pet?" 

 

The little Lolita was completely astounded, "Jin, you even know this!" 

 

Chu Jin raised an eyebrow slightly, "Of course. Otherwise, how could I be your Jin?" 

 

With that said, she added, "According to the cards, it usually sticks by your side, right? Why don’t I see it 

now?" 

 

The little Lolita giggled, "I was afraid it’d scare you, since us girls are the most timid..." 

 

Zi in the Purple Thunder Space: Heh, as if you were a boy. 

 

The little Lolita then turned her head and gave a sharp whistle with her little finger, directed at the 

roadside. 

 

The sound, as if imbued with Spiritual Energy, pierced through layers of noise and reached every corner 

of the city. 

 

Suddenly, a giant black dog appeared on the other side of the street, over a meter tall, and bounded 

rapidly toward the little Lolita. 

 

"Woof woof woof—" Blackie put its two front paws on the little Lolita’s shoulders and licked her face 

thoroughly with its pink tongue. 

 

The little Lolita slapped the dog’s head, "Get down, you silly loaf!" 

 

Blackie immediately moved its paws off her and obediently sat beside the little Lolita. 

 

This was a gigantic St. Bernard Dog. 



 

The St. Bernard is also known as the great rescue dog. 

 

Originating from Denmark, St. Bernards are kind, friendly, and enjoy being around children. 

 

They are loyal to their owners, easy to train, and good at life-saving. 

 

The reason why this little girl’s family feels at ease letting her go out alone is mostly thanks to this giant 

St. Bernard dog. 

 

"Jin, let me introduce you, this is Bread, about the same size as me, and is six years old this year." After 

she finished speaking, she turned to Bread, with her hands behind her back like a little grown-up and 

said, "Bread, come shake hands with my Jin." 

 

Hearing this, Bread lifted his head to glance at Chu Jin and then slowly walked up to him, lifting his paw 

in a handshake gesture. 

 

Chu Jin didn’t expect the dog to actually understand the little girl’s words and was stunned for a 

moment before he reached out and gently squeezed its paw. 

 

Well, it was soft and comfortable. 

 

In the end, he even stroked its head twice, praising it, "It’s so well-behaved." 

 

She has always been fond of these fluffy little animals, especially canines. 

 

Zi: I didn’t expect that now even a dog would compete with the sovereign for affection! 

 

Is it trying to anger me to death so it can inherit my snacks? 

 



Watching the dog and girl get along so harmoniously, the little girl couldn’t help but ask, "Jin, aren’t you 

scared of our Bread?" 

 

You should know, those sisters who scream about wanting to be my step-mom, each of them looks at 

Bread like they’ve seen a jackal or a tiger, scared to even breathe heavily. 

 

I didn’t expect Jin to even dare to touch Bread’s head. 

 

The little girl looked at Chu Jin as if she were looking at an alien life form. 

 

Chu Jin gave the little girl a puzzled look, "It’s so cute and obedient, why be afraid? Dogs are man’s most 

loyal friends." 

 

Hearing this, Bread seemed to understand Chu Jin’s words and rubbed Chu Jin’s hand with his head, 

eyes narrowed. 

 

The little girl’s eyes twinkled, and resting her chin on her hands, she asked, "Jin, how old are you this 

year?" 

 

"Eighteen." 

 

Eighteen? The little girl’s big, clear black-and-white eyes rolled twice, "Jin, are you married yet?" 

 

"No." 

 

The little girl continued to ask, "Then do you have any little treasures?" 

 

"Pfft!" Chu Jin couldn’t help but laugh, stretched out his hand to pinch her cheek, and said with a laugh, 

"How can there be little treasures without getting married?" 

 

Who says you can’t have little treasures without getting married? 



 

Her pa had her, this little treasure, didn’t he, even though he wasn’t married? 

 

The little girl’s eyes shifted, and with sudden inspiration, she said, "Jin, I like you, will you come home 

with me to be my mommy?" 

 

Although her pa is just a tiny bit older than Jin, her pa is handsome, tall, and has long legs, and is a warm 

man; she believes Jin would definitely like her pa. 

 

If Jin marries her pa, then Jin would become her mommy, and she would never again be a child without 

a mother. 

 

The little girl thought beautifully, looking at Chu Jin with eyes full of anticipation. 

 

Even Bread on the side lifted his head, looking up at Chu Jin. 

 

Chu Jin, startled by the little girl’s words, widened his eyes in shock. Be her mommy? 

 

Isn’t this child’s imagination a bit too wild? 

 

"Jin..." the little girl looked at Chu Jin with a pitiful gaze, "it’s very sad to be a child without a mommy." 

 

Chu Jin squatted down to look the little girl in the eyes, "You see, love is about mutual affection. 

Although Jin is not married, Jin already has a fiancé. It’s not right to steal someone else’s partner." 

 

The little girl remained unconvinced, "What’s that matter! My pa says, even if you’re married, you can 

still get divorced. Jin, let me tell you, my pa is so handsome, lots of sisters chase him, is your fiancé as 

handsome as my pa ..." 

 

Chu Jin ruffled the little girl’s hair, "Pengpeng, I think we’re better off being just brothers ..." 

 



"Why don’t you like my pa? Everyone loves him when they see him, flowers bloom, birds pause to look 

..." 

 

Chu Jin stood up, tidying up the Tarot cards on the table, and with the little girl’s emphasis, he asked, 

"But isn’t Jin also outstanding? People love me when they see me, flowers bloom, why should Jin like 

your pa?" 

 

Frustrated. 

 

It’s the first time she’s met someone who doesn’t like her pa. 

 

The little girl hung her head low, feeling a bit down. 

 

Fortunately, the little girl didn’t continue to dwell on the issue, but instead looked up at Chu Jin, "Jin, are 

you leaving?" 

 

Chu Jin nodded, "Yeah, I have something later and plan to go home early." 

 

As soon as Chu Jin mentioned he was leaving, the light in the little girl’s eyes instantly dimmed, her voice 

low, "Jin, will you come back here tomorrow?" 

 

"Yes," he replied. 

 

The little girl’s face brightened up again, then she asked, "Can I come see you again tomorrow?" 

 

Chu Jin answered, "Of course, aren’t we good buddies?" 


