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This book is a digital release available for purchase on various platforms for the first time. It has now been corrected for typos and omissions after its initial release. I apologize to those who supported me by purchasing the first version and may have noticed numerous errors that affected their reading experience.
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Thank you for your support.

– liquid cheese

-The content of this novel has no connection to reality whatsoever; it is purely a work of fiction.-



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​list of contents

[image: ]




Chapter 1      6

Chapter 2      16

Chapter 3      28

Chapter 4      45

Chapter 5      59

Chapter 6      75

Chapter 7      91

Chapter 8      105

Chapter 9      116

Chapter 10      125

Chapter 11      143

Chapter 12      160

Chapter 13      175

Chapter 14      192

Chapter 15      204

Chapter 16      215

Chapter 17     229

Chapter 18     245

Chapter 19     273

Chapter 20     287

Chapter 21     300

Chapter 22     323

Chapter 23     348

Chapter 24     368

Chapter 25     377

Chapter 26     400

Chapter 27     419

Chapter 28     436

Chapter 29     457

Chapter 30     494

Chapter 31     506

Special Chapter    518



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


​Chapter 1

[image: ]




A faint sound of footsteps, a soft rustling, drifted into the distance, like snow being crushed into powder. A cold breeze blew, swirling the snowflakes before they touched the cheek of the person lying motionless on the icy stone floor.

In the biting cold, the young man's eyelids slowly fluttered open.

"...um..."

The young man slowly opened his eyes. The world before him began to blur. A soft white sky stretched overhead, as if filtered through a thin veil of falling snow. The edges of the roofs of ancient Chinese-style wooden buildings cast silent shadows.

The moment he moved his head, a throbbing pain shot through him. His breath turned to white vapor.

It's cold... Where am I?

He struggled to sit up slightly, his hands trembling from the biting cold, until he realized his entire body was touching the hard, snow-covered rock floor.

His eyes scanned the surroundings.

This is not the familiar city street we are used to seeing today.

No vehicles, no smoke, no skyscrapers.

There was only a dull cobblestone road, ancient wooden buildings, and gently falling snowflakes. Everything was beautiful, yet worlds away from the one he knew.

A wave of bewilderment washed over me, as if my whole body had been unexpectedly pulled from its normal world...

What... is this?

Just a few steps from where he lay, the body of a man collapsed onto the pristine white snow. His dark black general's uniform, trimmed with red, contrasted sharply with the snow like ink dropped onto white paper.

The man's breath turned into a faint white mist from his lips. His broad, muscular shoulders and heavy chest made him look like a formidable general who had seen many battles. Even unconscious, the sharp features hidden beneath his hair still held a fierce and intimidating aura.

The young man gazed at the picture with a heart that was still pounding.

Armor?... Whose is it?... What exactly happened? I remember I was in a shopping mall...

He was still disoriented, yet the sounds around him grew increasingly panicked, spreading across the street like flocks of birds being spurred to safety.

"Oh no! This is really bad luck!"

An old woman put her hand to her chest and recoiled, barely catching her off guard.

"Miss Jin Luohua... she bumped into Lord Hou completely!"

"She's dead! She's not going to survive!"

"Ugh, what terrible luck! That ruthless Lord Hou—everyone knows him! Just a glance and you'll be beheaded! And now I've fallen right into his trap!"

The whispers that erupted around him were bone-chilling, like a cold wind cutting through the bones. Every eye was wide with terror, as if staring at a pitiful spirit, many of which were fixed on him.

The young man frowned deeply.

Lord Hou? Cruel too? Do you mean the man lying in front of me?

The more he heard the people around him talking, the more confused he became. Besides the unfamiliar place and the strangers in strange, period costumes, his body felt strangely out of place, and then there was this stranger lying in the snow right in front of him.

The cold started to bite into his skin, so he quickly hugged himself tightly.

The sound of footsteps on the snow echoed, "Thump, thump, thump," before two servants rushed in. Their faces were pale, as if their souls had left their bodies, and tears welled up in their eyes, filled with panic.

The moment they saw the young man, they knelt down in front of him with such force that snow flew up.

"Miss Jin Luohua! Are you injured anywhere!?"

Their voices trembled with fear, as if they were about to lose their minds after accidentally breaking a precious glass. The young man, startled and confused by the elderly woman's behavior towards him, was taken aback.

Miss...? Jin Luohua...?

That's not my name. My name is Wang Yi Chen.

More importantly, I am a real man, so why am I being called 'Miss'? Even though I was not tall and muscular, it shouldn't be enough to cause people to mistake me for women, right?

The two pairs of worried eyes staring at him made him feel like he had been thrown into the middle of something bizarre.

By the way, who are you aunty? Do we know each other?...

His head still throbbed, his memories fragmented like a broken mirror being rearranged. He wanted to argue, but the words wouldn't come out.

​The young man took a deep breath, forcing himself to look as calm as possible.

​"...I... am fine," he said slowly, waving his left hand.

​The two servants blinked in synchronization. "'I'?" they asked at the same time.

​The young man stared back, confused. Was there something wrong with him using the masculine 'I'? Or perhaps the way he addressed himself was just too... polite? 

Another gust of cold wind swept in, sending snowflakes flying and causing his long, jet-black hair to blow across his pale cheeks.

My hair? Whose? I got a short haircut...

He quickly raised his hand to swat it away, before a strange feeling flashed through him.

My hand... Is this really my hand? Why is it so tiny? And the fingers are so long and slender, my arm is as delicate as a dried twig.

Even though he doesn't have much time, he exercises and takes care of himself. While he's not bulky and muscular, his arms would never be this skinny.

The young man froze instantly.

He slowly looked down at himself in disbelief. His arms were pale, his skin dry and delicate, reflecting the snow-white light. His plain, light-colored silk robe, though not dirty, was neither luxurious nor ornate.

But one thing was certain. It wasn't the oversized, hooded T-shirt he usually wore at all.

And most importantly...

His gaze lingered on his full, rounded breasts, which were prominently pushed against the fabric.

"...What!"

Yi Chen almost swore out loud, but gritted his teeth and held it in.

He hastily and frantically checked every part of his body.

The more he touched it, the more he felt; the more he examined it, the more his heart pounded so hard it felt like it would burst out of his chest.

Finally, he raised his hand to grasp the most important part of his manhood, but—it was completely empty!

I do not have!

Not here!

It's really gone!

His heart sank to his feet.

What... What the hell is this!? I—don't have it!? And these are breasts?

Even though his heart was screaming a billion words, his outward appearance remained incredibly calm.

His experience working on illustrations, enduring thirty revisions from clients while smiling through every insult, has honed his skill at maintaining a "masterful poker face" for years. And now, that skill is saving his life in a priceless way, without him even realizing it.

The sounds from the outside world didn't register in his mind at all. No matter how much the servants around him shouted, the young man remained still, processing everything in his brain.

This is the body of a young woman. Judging from her appearance, she looks to be in her teens or older, perhaps fourteen or sixteen. I'm not sure.

But the more he looked, the clearer it became that this was definitely not his body.

He thought about the name the servant had called his earlier.

Miss Jin Luohua

He swallowed hard, his throat dry.

Wait a minute... isn't this something I read about often? Those transmigration/body possession novels?!

He's worked as an illustrator his whole life, drawing countless novel covers; there's no way he's never read any of this entertainment.

In short... so I've actually become a woman, huh? Shit—... This is so messed up!

Not only his body, but the entire world was no longer the same as his! But the worst part is, with thousands of ways to end up in a fictional world, why did he have to be in a gender-swapped scenario, in the body of a woman?!

While he was still bewildered by the situation in front of him.

Suddenly—a soft creaking sound emanated from the fallen body of the general in armor lying before them.

Dark, piercing eyes beneath thick eyebrows slowly opened, like a beast awakening from a slumber in the midst of a snowstorm.

The moment he moved, the onlookers on the street held their breath; the atmosphere became even colder than snow.

The two maids of Lady Jin turned so pale they looked as if they were about to faint. The surrounding crowd instinctively took a step back, as if fearing being trampled by a dragon.

Why are you all so scared? Why is no one going to help someone who's fallen like that?!

He quickly stood up, walked straight towards the man without thinking, and extended his hand with a sincere tone.

"Are you... alright?"

The sound made those around almost scream. An elderly woman nearby covered her mouth with her hand.

The old maid's eyes widened in shock, and she trembled so much she almost collapsed.

No one dared to move closer. Not even a single person dared to speak.

Damn it... Are people this heartless all over the street!? Yi Chen grumbled to himself.

The man in dark armor glanced at the hand extended towards his face. His gaze was sharp and piercing, like a sword blade in a moonless night.

...but he did not take the hand that was offered.

Using one hand, he slowly pushed himself up, his body gradually rising to its full height—so tall that his shadow completely enveloped Yi Chen. When standing side by side, Yi Chen's height seemed to reach only up to the other's chest.

The atmosphere suddenly became silent... so silent that even the sound of the snow and wind was unsettling.

People began to murmur, their voices trembling.

"Oh no... This time, Miss Jin is definitely going to get her neck twisted..."

"Lord Hou never lets anyone who dares to touch him escape unscathed..."

"I suspect this time I'll be helping to collect the body and bring it back to the mansion..."

Even the servants who had been crying beside her moments ago dared not approach. They simply stood trembling by the roadside.

"My...my lady..."

But the man—the man whom people feared and called ‘the Ruthless One’—simply brushed the snow off his shoulders and turned his back.

He uttered no words or executed anyone as people feared. He walked away silently, as if everything was meaningless.

Only when the young man's shadow slowly disappeared behind the alley did everyone dare to breathe again...

The oppressive silence that had gripped the entire street seemed to shatter.

Two maidservants rushed towards Yi Chen almost simultaneously. Previously, they hadn't dared to move a finger. Both knelt before him, tears of overwhelming relief streaming down their faces.

"She's safe, my lady... *sobs*... Our young mistress is safe!"

"What a miracle! Thank heavens! Thank heavens! Lord Hou didn't make a fuss! Heaven must still have mercy on the young lady!"

Everyone's reaction still surprised him.

Is it really that happy? He just walked home, didn't do anything special... Oh! I guess he's just like those characters! A tough-looking face that gets people misunderstandings, but a soft-hearted heart!

One of the servants quickly stood up to support Yi Chen's arm, afraid that the young mistress would fall to the ground again.

"Mistress, please don't do that again! We two servants almost had a heart attack! Let's hurry back to the mansion! Don't stay here long! Lord Marquis might change his mind when he returns!"

"Uh... I... uh! I... I mean, okay, okay."

Yi Chen replied in a confused manner, letting them support and help him along.

My feet follow the dictates of the person I'm being led, while my heart and mind remain preoccupied with countless questions.

Whose body have we possessed?

What world is this anyway? There are hundreds of novels in this genre, not to mention the manga, manhua... Oh, I could think forever and still not list them all!
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Snowflakes fell like white mist from heaven. The courtyard in front of the Jin family mansion was covered in a soft, silken blanket of snow. The green tiled roof was adorned with a thin layer of ice, reflecting the morning light with a cool, sparkling brilliance like icy jade.

The first moment Yi Chen—or 'Jin Luohua' in his new body—stepped through the mansion's gate, he was stunned into surprise.

Wow, that's huge... but isn't this... a nobleman's mansion? Why is it so quiet?

In his opinion...when a young lady from a prominent family returns to her mansion, at least someone should come out to greet her. But now, there was only the sound of the cold wind rustling through the wooden pillars.

The two maidservants who were supporting him hurried on, but on the way back to the house, the way the other servants looked at him... made him want to ask ten questions.

For the moment the workers saw his shadow, each of them froze, their lips pressed tightly together. Some turned away as if they had seen something forbidden, some stared with cold, indifferent eyes devoid of any respect, some looked with mockery, and many quickened their pace, as if afraid that getting too close to him would bring misfortune.

It felt like walking through a crowd more ready to point fingers and curse than to welcome you.

Wait a minute!?

Why are you giving me that condescending look!? Am I—I mean, isn't this the young master of the house?!

Or perhaps...

The owner of this body is the type of spoiled, wicked young lady who loves to torment the servants. She's the ultimate villainess, the kind who sets up a red flag (meaning she's a bad girl)!

Yi Chen blinked repeatedly, cold sweat breaking out on his back. He couldn't help but glance left and right, hoping to find someone to smile at him, but there was no sign of anyone. Every sign clearly told him that... the return of ‘Miss Jin Luohua’ was not a welcome sight for anyone.

The two maids who had supported Yi Chen all the way arrived at the residence, which was even smaller and more dilapidated than expected. Upon opening the door, the interior resembled an old storage room with a bed, a small wardrobe, a tiny wooden writing desk, and a lamp placed on top of it. Apart from the windows that could be closed tightly, everything else was in a precarious, precarious state.

The two maids quickly bent down and spoke in trembling voices, filled with worry.

"My lady... please go and rest. The clothes are in the wardrobe, we have prepared them for you. We will quickly go and get some medicine to treat your wounds."

Yi Chen flinched slightly and hastily waved his hand.

"I... uh... I'm fine. No cuts, just fell from a collision? It didn't hurt much."

But the two servants exchanged glances, their cheeks pale with worry, as if they were about to cry again.

"My lady... please don't force yourself. The wound is... quite extensive. You don't need to endure it in front of the servants."

A wound? Which wound...?

Yi Chen could only sigh and nod in confusion, not knowing what to do. Once the two had retreated from the house, he walked over and sat on the wooden bed under the window.

He exhaled slowly before changing the clothes as the maid had instructed, but before that, he began to examine his own body, his heart beating erratically.

He slowly opened her robe and partially removed her undergarments. At first, his heart pounded with unfamiliarity with the woman's body, but then... the sight he saw made him freeze instantly.

Beneath the light-colored fabric—the delicate body of this young girl hid...

Scattered bluish-purple bruise-like streaks...

Some of the marks were deep, as if they had been inflicted with a cane...

Some marks were large bruises, resembling repeated beatings...

All the marks were hidden in positions completely concealed by the fabric. No one would be able to see them unless the fabric was pulled back—

The breath in his chest lingered for a moment.

This can't be an accident... Was she assaulted...? Or punished?

But how is that possible? Wasn't this body supposed to belong to a young lady from a noble family? Why are there marks like this all over her body?

The young man in the woman's body pursed his lips tightly. Confusion made him furrow his brows until they almost formed a knot.

If she were a spoiled, jealous villainess, the role should be reversed! Shouldn't she be the one hurting the servants instead?!

Thoughts raced through his mind. He was beginning to understand why the two maids had talked about medicine and seemed so worried. Even though there were so many wounds... they didn't hurt at all. Or rather... it was as if this body had become so accustomed to pain that it felt nothing...

Yi Chen hastily dressed himself haphazardly before deciding to explore every corner of the house... even though there wasn't much to inspect...

An old wooden wardrobe filled with Hanfu-style clothing for changing, the garments appearing quite worn, some even patched with scraps of fabric.

It seems like the outfit she's wearing today is the best of all. She must have gone somewhere important before we possessed her body, right?

The writing desk has an inkstone and brushes, but inside the drawers... there's nothing.

The last remaining place seemed to be the wooden bed. Yi Chen flipped over the blanket and looked under the bed, but found no clues whatsoever.

This is the room of a young maiden! Why is it so empty! Isn't this a little too pathetic, Miss Jin Luohua?

<Click>

Yi Chen's fingers caught sight of a thin notebook hidden under the pillow. The cover was made of faded paper, the corners folded and bent, showing signs of countless handling.

"Classic... but is this a notebook?"

He murmured softly, gently turning the page.

It seems this person can read and write. But then again, she's the daughter of a noble family, so it's probably not surprising.

The cursive handwriting is beautiful, but the ink is quite faded, as if more water was used to dilute the ink, resulting in a faint appearance.

His eyes followed the written words with intent concentration...



Date xxx

Today is my elder brother's birthday. They're holding a grand party in the main house. The sounds of laughter and music can reach my quarters.

Such a fine day is the perfect time for me to impress my elder brother.

I had tried my best to sew the most beautiful auspiciously patterned sachet to give to my elder brother. But when I reached the main house door and took out the sachet, hoping it would be pleasing, Madam ordered the maid to throw it into the fire. She said, "A filthy thing sewn by lowly hands is unworthy of the eldest son of the Jin family."

Unfortunately, I must be truly unskilled. I was sent back to the ship without even getting close to crossing the gate to the event.

I know I'm just the daughter of a concubine. It wouldn't be good to interfere with their celebration. The aroma of the food wafting from the main house is so tempting, I just want to try a bite. Even if I can't today, there's still a way later. I just need to show them my good deeds so they'll accept me as part of their family!

But it's not all bad news. My third brother secretly gave me a leftover mooncake from the party! I don't know when he placed it on the table, probably while I was doing laundry. My third brother is kind; I like him, but I hardly ever get a chance to talk to him.

These mooncakes are delicious! They've given me so much energy; something good is definitely going to happen tomorrow!

Date xxx

Today I had to wake up at dawn to wash my second brother's large pile of silk. He left it in ice-cold water until my hands were numb and cracked. The silk was slippery and heavy, but I tried my best to wash it as clean as I could.

As I was about to hang the laundry to dry, my second older brother happened to pass by. He inspected the clothes I had washed before pushing the entire bucket over into the mud. I was so shocked I couldn't speak. He said, "You're useless. You can't even wash clothes properly," and then walked away.

Although I suspected something wasn't clean, if my elder brother said so, then it probably wasn't clean at all. So I washed them all again. Before I knew it, the sun had set.

Although I often get sick, I don't think just cold water today will make me sick.

Date xxx

Today I have a worse headache and cough than usual. I'm really annoyed with this troublesome body of mine. I finally got an hour of sleep. My second brother wasn't exaggerating when he said I'm incredibly weak.

I intended to get up and do my usual housework, but my wet nurse saw that I wasn't feeling well, so she secretly brought me a cup of bitter herbal medicine. She told me to drink it and go to bed quickly.

I am very grateful to her, but I must warn her to be careful, because if the Madam finds out, she might be punished.

Unfortunately, my room doesn't have a fireplace. The weather is so cold I can't sleep, so I got up to write in my journal... that might help me fall asleep.

Date xxxx

Several days have passed, and the wound on my back feels a little better. The other day, I sneaked into the main house. I know my father forbids me from going near, but I couldn't bear to see someone. I wanted to see him, or perhaps my third brother. But I was caught by a servant, and the mistress ordered the gardener to whip me three times with a stick. It hurt so much I wanted to cry, but I had to hold back. I couldn't cry like a child in front of the mistress!

After returning home, my wet nurse applied medicine, leaving me too weak to write in my journal for days. But I must record it so I can engrave my mistake in my heart and avoid making the same mistake again! A naughty child, Father won't love you. A naughty child, Madam won't love you!

Date xxx

Today, my third brother called me to study in the garden. The weather is getting colder again, but there's a fireplace inside his house, so the cold is nothing to him. How wonderful! Just like my third brother!

He taught me many new words. Besides that, he brought me some bingtang (a type of Thai pancake). It was so sweet and delicious that I couldn't stop eating it. My third brother gave me some too. At first, I refused, because my eldest brother said gluttonous children aren't loved. But my third brother insisted that I eat it. I couldn't refuse again!

After arriving at my third brother's house, he promised me that he would bring me more sweets another time. I wish that day would come soon.

Actually, I haven't seen anyone else in the house all day. I guess they must be busy with something.

Date xxx

Today, my eldest and second eldest brothers came to play with me. They said they liked butterflies, so they asked me to find them for them. But I couldn't find any butterflies hiding in the snow. I searched the whole garden and couldn't find any. The snow was falling on my head, and it was so cold I couldn't stand it anymore. I ran back and told them both directly. At first, they were very disappointed in me. But luckily, my eldest and second eldest brothers are kind. They said that if I let them punch me twice each, they would forgive me. So I let them punch me in the stomach. Even though it hurt so much I almost vomited, being forgiven by my brothers was totally worth it.

Date xxx

My wet nurse woke me up early this morning. She said it was my birthday; I'm fifteen this year. I'm happy, but... I don't know. For me, it's no different from any other day. I once told the mistress that I wanted to have a birthday party, but she said that ill-mannered children don't have the right to have parties. She said to wait another ten years, and if I'm better, she'll throw a celebration. I remember that this year isn't ten years yet. There are two more years to go. I have to hurry and impress her with my work.

I want to celebrate with the others, like my father, my wife, and my siblings.

Date xxxx

I overheard others talking while we were chopping firewood. My father said that things hadn't been going well lately. I wasn't sure exactly what he meant, but the last thing he said was that he would send me to someone named Li Luwei. My third brother shouted.

Who is Li Luwei? I don't know him. Why are you sending me along? Can't I not go? I want to stay with Father, with everyone. If I'm a bad child, Father, just tell me directly so I can improve myself. I don't want to go...

​



Yi Chen finished reading the last line, his hand slowly closing the notebook... A tightness gripped his chest, making it impossible to speak. It was as if something was pressing down deeply, piercing him and making it difficult to breathe.

A fifteen-year-old child... ostracized, bullied, and beaten by the entire family... enduring this loneliness for so long... the people in this house must be insane! How could they raise a child who doesn't even realize they're being bullied?!

The image of Jin Luohua's life, the tragic story she endured from childhood to the present—just thinking about it was unbearable for Yi Chen. He could only sigh deeply at his new body.

"Tell me, if this is really in a novel...what era is this? Why are there still scenes like this old-fashioned romance—a cruel version...like Cinderella—who would come up with this..."

He muttered softly to himself as he slumped down onto the bed.

There was a long silence... faint white breaths rose gently in rhythm.

Suddenly, he frowned, as if something had unexpectedly surfaced from his memory.

"Jinluohua... this name...”

This name sounds strangely familiar... Have we seen it somewhere before...?

Or maybe...a minor character from a novel I once illustrated the cover for? Or perhaps one of those characters who only appears on a few pages...and then dies quickly?

But no matter how hard he tried to remember, it was as if a thin veil was blocking his memory. No matter how hard he tried, he couldn't recall it.

It felt like talking to someone familiar, someone I've talked to before, but I couldn't remember their face.

Yi Chen sighed deeply again.

One thing he understood for certain was—

Now, he finds himself in the body of Jin Luohua, taking over the life of this tragic young girl...

Inside the cold house, the shadows of the lamps flickered in the biting wind. Yi Chen ran his hand over his body, so thin that his bones were almost touching.

"Jinluohua... is that so?"

He raised his hand and stroked his arm, which had faint bruises.

Such an innocent child... shouldn't have to experience something like this. No one should grow up surrounded by hatred, no matter who it's directed at!

Yi Chen lowered his eyes, suddenly recalling images of his own family, before opening them again. In his gaze, a sharp, clear light appeared, unlike the one of the former Miss Jin Luohua.

"From now on... I'll be using your name."

A smile curved the corner of his mouth.

"First thing... I have to find a way out of this wretched family."

"And then... find a way to live on your own. That will make your life better. Make sure you don't remember anything after you return to your body."

He placed his hand gently on his chest. Even though it wasn't his own body, now... he owned it.

"I promise I will return your body to you, no matter what."

"And... find a way back to your original world as well."

Snow continued to fall like white flakes from heaven. A cold wind blew, yet it felt as if something was silently changing.

A new life is beginning. From now on, she will no longer be trampled on.

Because the person inhabiting this body... is no longer the same 'Jin Luohua'.

Before the door to the house opened again, two elderly maids returned with medicine in their hands, standing bewildered by the girl's posture. She was now standing on the wooden bed with her fists raised towards the ceiling...
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The morning breeze rustled through the old windowpane, making a creaking sound like the mournful cries of the dilapidated house. The coolness crept onto the young girl's delicate skin on the bed, causing Yi Chen, in the body of Jin Luohua, to jolt awake.

Her eyelids fluttered open...a faint white mist of breath hung over her face. Unconsciously, the old blanket, which offered little protection from the cold, was pulled closer to her body.

Oh my...it's so cold! Doesn't there a heater here...?

He grumbled to himself, frustrated by the modern era, but all he could do was complain. This world was an ancient time, and he didn't even know which reign it was based on. Such modern conveniences were impossible.

He had to endure the cold, shivering uncontrollably, causing him to wake up and fall asleep almost every night, barely getting any restful sleep.

<Creak—>

The wooden door was slid open with such force that it almost slammed against the wall.

"Miss! Why aren't you awake yet! It's almost the hour of Si (9:00-10:59 AM)! Hurry and get up!"

A maid rushed in, shouting with a displeased expression and showing a complete lack of respect for the young lady of a noble family.

Another maid followed closely behind. "The mistress is furious! Hurry and get dressed and go see her immediately!"

Yi Chen flinched. Before his body and mind could adjust, he was being rushed like an animal being herded to work.

Oh my god... just because I woke up a little late, do they have to make such a big fuss about it?

Coarse socks were shoved into his hand, a cloak carelessly tossed over. He hastily and awkwardly dressed, but how could a modern man understand how to dress women, especially in ancient times? The inner and outer garments were haphazardly mixed up, the sash half-loose. The resulting appearance could hardly be called 'dressed'. The two maids burst into laughter but offered no help, instead hurriedly dragging him along, fearing punishment themselves.

The moment she stepped out of the house, a cold wind lashed against her face, and Jin Luohua's small body trembled. The stone ground was covered with a thin layer of snow, revealing cracks in the ice that spread in thin lines.

As I walked through the courtyard, the group of servants sweeping it looked up, then averted their gaze indifferently. Some even raised their eyebrows in disdain, as if they had seen something filthy.

Hmph! How incredibly condescending! Why don't they just come and step on my face?! But I could only say that in my mind.

Upon arriving at the main house, it was incredibly grand and opulent; compared to Jinlanghua's residence, her own seemed like a tiny hole in comparison.

Yi Chen stepped through the door with his heart pounding. Although he had prepared himself, facing the reality was a completely different story.

The doors swung open, revealing a magnificent sight. The main hall was spacious, like a small throne room. The dark, polished wooden floors were covered with large, light-colored carpets, intricately woven with luxurious swirling patterns. The carpets stretched in a long aisle leading to the innermost part of the hall.

Above is a structure of neatly overlapping wooden beams, illuminated by warm, reddish-yellow lamps. In the center of the hall, a set of dark mahogany chairs, arranged in pairs, sit at a long table, where four people are waiting.

Various corners of the room were adorned with large white porcelain vases filled with pinkish-purple flowers. At the far end of the building, a carved wooden screen with crane motifs stood prominently on a raised pedestal.

A middle-aged woman in an elegant dress sat waiting on a mahogany chair, her face as cold as ice, her eyes filled with undeniable disgust.

“Luohua, you ungrateful child! How dare you sleep in again?! You never learn! How long will you continue to be so lazy?! And what are you wearing?! Who taught you to dress like that?! A woman for such a woman!”

Amidst the laughter of the servants and his two older brothers, only one brother looked at him with a calm expression—it must be his third brother. Before Yi Chen could reply, the Grand Madam immediately gave another order.

“Naughty children must be punished! Go wash all the dishes in the kitchen! And then go shovel the snow in the yard. Make sure I don't see a single drop piled up! Understand?!”

"Um...and what about breakfast—"

"What?! Waking up late, dressing sloppily, bringing shame to the family! You haven't even done any work and you're begging for food?! How dare you disobey my orders?! Do you need to be whipped before you remember your place?!"

Upon hearing this, Yi Chen turned his face away. To be honest, he wasn't afraid of the middle-aged woman's threats, but he didn't want to get hurt for nothing.

"I—oh, I apologize, I will go right now... ma'am."

He stammered so much that the servant next to him chuckled softly.

butBefore she could even move, her older brother's tall figure walked in. He bumped into her shoulder, causing Jin Luohua's slender body to stumble to the side.

"Your mother ordered you to go, so hurry up! Why are you standing there like an idiot? I hate the smell of you!"

Yi Chen gritted his teeth.

How rude! Acting like you smell so good! It's so cold, did you even take a shower?!

The second eldest brother followed, his face smiling...but it was a smile that, even a single glance, revealed was completely insincere.

"Big brother, don't scold her like that. She's terrified, can't you see?"

He gently stroked his sister's shoulder.

Ugh! Disgusting! What's wrong with this guy?!

"Luohua, how about this? If you finish your work quickly, I'll give you some delicious food as a reward."

Having finished speaking, he bent down slightly and whispered something filled with malicious satisfaction—

"Come on, hurry up, Luohua~ Time is money... make yourself useful quickly~"

Yi Chen stood still for a moment, blinking repeatedly in exasperation.

...Sigh. I woke up and immediately got ordered around without even having eaten a single bite of food. This is just too much!



The Jin family's kitchen was piled high with dishes, the water so cold it almost numbed Yi Chen's fingertips. He stared at the mountain of dishes in front of him and sighed deeply.

"Is this something the whole town is eating? It's probably even more than the buffet restaurants in the malls..."

The sound of water flowing against the wooden bucket was steady. Time passed agonizingly. By the time the washing was finished, the sun's shadow had risen high in the sky—no one realized it was midday.

He grabbed a broom and began sweeping the snow across the courtyard in front of the main house as instructed. The sound of the frozen snow crackling echoed <crunch...crunch...> beneath the broom's tip. Meanwhile, the aroma of food wafted from the main house on the breeze.

The aroma of soup, grilled meat, and hot rice.

The sounds of conversations among the household members filtered out, reinforcing the profound isolation of Lady Jin Luohua.

How heartless and cruel these people can be!

Yi Chen himself couldn't imagine how heartbroken the real Miss Jin Luohua would be if she were here. It was fortunate that he was the one who encountered this situation, because he wasn't actually part of their family, so he didn't feel any resentment. Instead, he felt only resentment!

Yi Chen could only swallow hard, his stomach rumbling so loudly it was almost louder than the wind. He could only continue sweeping the courtyard until it was clean. By the time he finished, it was late afternoon.

It's time to report... Yi Chen, in the body of a young girl, stands at attention in the main house.He bowed his head, reporting in a faint voice due to exhaustion.

"My lady, the work you assigned... I have completed it."

Madam Jin merely glanced at him, then turned back to drink her tea, as if he were nothing more than insignificant dust.

Suddenly, soft footsteps sounded from behind.

"Hmm~ Our Luohua has finished her work, hasn't she~"

The second older brother smiled sweetly, as if he were about to bestow a precious reward. He bent down and gently took Yi Chen's wrist, a gesture unusual for him.

"Then, as promised, come on~ I'll take you to eat something delicious."

Yi Chen froze, not out of joy, but out of disgust and bewilderment.

Really? I can't believe someone like this would keep their promise. At least they seem to have some good qualities, I guess...?

Since he was so hungry he was about to collapse, he willingly let his older brother drag him along.

Head straight to the back of the kitchen, where the smell of food lingers...and where the bin for leftover scraps sits.

A place like this? Really? Are you kidding me?

The second older brother smiled broadly and scooped something from the bucket into a bowl.

When the bowl was handed to him, Yi Chen froze—

The bowl was full of vegetable scraps, rice fragments, bone fragments, and other things whose origins were unknown.

He stood there with his mouth agape, unable to laugh or cry.

The second older brother tilted his head affectionately(?) and asked in a teasing tone.

"Wow~ Luohua , doesn't it look delicious?"

It's delicious like yout shi–, isn't it...!!

Well... he wanted to shout it out, but Yi Chen could only do it in his heart.

I expected them to pull this trick. So frustrating!

Seeing his unhappy expression, the second older brother frowned in confusion.

"Aren't you happy? That's strange. Usually, you're overjoyed and always thank me."

Yi Chen had to swallow all his anger, forcing a smile—but the veins in his temples were bulging as if they were about to burst.

"Thank you very much, Second Brother!...Yes!"

His voice trembled with suppressed emotion, but his two older brothers nodded with satisfaction.

"Good, good! Now you can taste a superb meal!"

The tone of voice when using the word ‘excellent’ was so loud that the people in the kitchen secretly giggled.

“Oh, Luohua, don’t forget to go back to your quarters to eat. Your mother doesn’t like you staying here too long. And after you finish eating... don’t forget to do the laundry too!”

He said this while laughing heartily, before walking away casually.

Yi Chen returned to his quarters looking even more like a zombie, carrying a bowl of scraps of food that he would never, ever touch, not even with the tip of his tongue.

These people are being too rough with a kid this young!

As he was about to sit down and put the bowl down, an elderly woman quietly approached. She was the servant who had supported him the day before. Her face was wrinkled with age, but her eyes held a strange warmth.

"Miss..."

She placed a small bundle of cloth in his hand.

"Please eat some of this snack, it will give you strength."

A sweet aroma wafted out—warm lotus seed cakes. Just by looking, it was clear they had been baked with a care far superior to that of everyone else in the mansion. Yi Chen replied awkwardly.

"Aunt... uh... Madam...?"

The elderly woman paused, her face showing a mixture of surprise and confusion.

"Miss...?"

Yi Chen chuckled dryly. He wasn't sure if he'd found the right person, but this person was probably the wet nurse, as described in Lady Jin Luohua's records. He just didn't know her name.

Yi Chen could only avert his gaze and lower his head. Seeing this, the elderly woman smiled faintly before speaking in a remarkably warm voice.

“My name is Zhao Su, and I am the wet nurse who has raised you since you were a baby...”

He looked up at her. He didn't know why, but those warm eyes of this maid felt strangely familiar to him, even though he had only known her for a day since inhabiting this body... yet it felt like he had known her for ten years.



Night fell over the Jin family mansion, leaving only the flickering light of the lanterns rustling in the breeze. After washing clothes until his hands were numb, Yi Chen, in the body of Jin Luohua, was finally allowed to bathe. But it was already dark; everyone else had probably finished bathing by now. Although he was allowed to bathe, Yi Chen was only permitted to use the servants' bathhouse.

The old, damp, decaying wooden door was slowly pushed open. Inside, there was only a wooden bucket and water that had once been hot... now it was so cold it was like water from a snow-covered mountain stream.

He slowly dipped his fingertips into the water, then flinched.

Oh my...it's like the North Pole!

The delicate skin of this body almost immediately turned red at the touch of water, but Yi Chen gritted his teeth. He had worked hard all day; he couldn't let himself continue to stink like this! He didn't care what others thought, but at least he himself couldn't stand it.

While slowly pouring cold water onto his shoulder.

"Oh my! I could freeze to death in this!"

Fortunately, although the water had cooled down, it used to be warm, so Yi Chen could still manage to grit his teeth and take a bath. While Yi Chen was muttering to himself, his gaze suddenly caught sight of his own reflection...the reflection of Lady Jin Luohua on the water's surface.

I only recently had the chance to take a good look. Her features were perfectly proportioned; a delicate nose, small mouth, double eyelids, and eyebrows that were neither too thick nor too thin. Although she appeared somewhat slender, it couldn't hide the fact that Miss Jin Luohua would undoubtedly grow up to be incredibly beautiful.

And then there are her breasts... quite large... so much so that they seem older than her age, considering she's been living in poverty. How on earth did that part of her grow so big?

Even though he himself was a twenty-three-year-old single man, it was impossible for him to have feelings for a fifteen-year-old girl's body, especially after reading about her life firsthand.

More importantly, it's his own body now, so the embarrassment like in cartoons during showers or bathroom breaks is impossible. At most, he might just feel a little awkward the first time he uses the toilet.

Yi Chen examined the girl's body, noticing numerous repeated scars, some faint, some dark, extending all the way to the middle of her back. Although he couldn't see them clearly, even a glimpse told him there were many.

It's like being in prison...

Yi Chen thought dejectedly.

This is just one day, and they're working us harder than slaves.

But when he thought of the real Jin Luohua—a fifteen-year-old girl who had to endure this her entire life—his heart was stirred with renewed determination.

That child has survived for many years on her own, yet she's still alive!

Upon thinking of that, Yi Chen's eyes, in Jin Luo Hua's body, hardened.

“Hmm...”

The corners of his mouth lifted into a cold smile.

"Just you wait... you won't be able to do this to me for much longer!"

The resentment that raged all day.

From morning till night—He has been berated, exploited, and ridiculed.

Even until nightfall, he was still forced to take cold baths like animals.

Everything merged together, almost overwhelming his heart. The image of the First Madam's face, the wicked smile of his Second Brother, the contemptuous gaze of his Eldest Brother, and the servants who dared to insult him—Yi Chen remembered it all.

"Anyone who dares to insult me... I will get my revenge someday!"

Time passed like the wind. Yi Chen, in the body of Jin Luohua, gradually became accustomed to the weary life and the constant demands of being served. But the more he became accustomed to it, the clearer he saw the loopholes, the movements, and the personalities of the people in the Jin family mansion.

The servants often dump huge piles of work on me.

The First Madam... she hardly pays any attention to you unless you provoke her anger.

The eldest brother was accustomed to physical force—pushing, slapping heads, and shoving people to the ground were routine. If the person didn't say something offensive or show any signs of displeasure, they might escape a beating for the day.

But the biggest problem... was my second older brother. He didn't hit or scold me, but he was so annoying that I wanted to throw a snowball in his face.

But the strangest thing is—if it's Young Master Jin... or should I call him Father, that would be more accurate?

If he stayed in the main house, no one would dare bully me openly. I didn't know why, but it was good for me. Besides, her father didn't seem to intend to bully me either. In fact, the records didn't seem to indicate he had any problems with Miss Jin Luohua, but he didn't intend to help her either.

Of course, he didn't intend to be a passive victim. The reason he survived in his old world was because he was intelligent and quick-witted. Therefore... a subtle plan for revenge began.

One day, his eldest brother tricked him into going to the courtyard behind the mansion, intending to have the servants pour dirty water on him. But just seeing his face, Yi chen knew what his older brother was up to. The distance from the front to the back of the mansion wasn't short. He pretended to be confused, sometimes taking detours, sometimes stopping to look at the sky, sometimes looking down at the ground, moving slowly and cautiously, aware that his eldest brother was secretly watching him. In the end, what was supposed to be a water fight before noon dragged on until... exactly at noon.

When he reached the courtyard behind the mansion, the servant who had prepared the buckets of dirty water was irritated, his face red from being exposed to the cold wind for hours. His eldest brother was no different; he was furious, his face sullen, his fists clenched, ready to lunge forward and strike with full force.

But that was just the moment my father walked past the courtyard.

The eldest brother froze, his face turning pale as if a demon were staring at him. He reluctantly turned his face away and walked off immediately.

Yi Chen secretly laughed to himself.

Got hit with one blow...hehe.

From then on, Yi Chen avoided his elder brother at all costs. Of course, he still hadn't found an opportunity to settle the score with Yi Chen from that time.

Once again, it was the second eldest brother's turn. He spoke in a sweet voice, instructing them to carry the heavy firewood to the back of the shed, showing a package of sweets as a reward. In reality, however, he was just watching him suffer for nothing; the package was empty.

With the play on words that...

"If you finish the work, I will give you this package."

If it were Jin Luohua, she would never be able to keep up with the trick. But Yi Chen knew this and turned the tables, pretending to accept it easily.

But while he was walking and carrying the firewood, he pretended that his hands and feet were weak, that he couldn't lift or put them down, and that he lost his balance and turned over.

The result was—several heavy piles of firewood fell gracefully at the feet of the second eldest brother.

"Ouch! Luohua!! You—you!!"

The second eldest brother skipped along, his face contorted in pain. The servant who was secretly watching burst into laughter and quickly covered his mouth.

Yi Chen feigned a shocked expression, his voice trembling with innocent innocence.

"I-I didn't mean to, Second Brother... The firewood is very heavy... I'll go get some medicine quickly."

"Wait—you!"

Yi Chen didn't wait for his second brother to finish speaking before he sprinted away quickly. Of course, his second brother, with his injured foot, had no way of catching up.

That day was one of the days Yi Chen laughed the most since coming to this world.

There are many other days as well, including...Yi Chen cleverly got his revenge on a group of female servants who kept dumping housework on him while they secretly went to play dice behind the house.

He gradually diverted their work... passing it on to another group of servants along with an important statement.

"My second eldest brother sent me to tell you, Your Highness. He said that the Madam herself gave the order. It's a direct order to you."

Then, he gradually spread the work one by one. Some tasks were duplicated, some were missing; that's all it took to make the whole mansion chaotic. The female servants started arguing loudly because of all the passing the buck. Yi Chen knew their nature perfectly; they were incredibly lazy and didn't want to do the work themselves. But he, in his clumsy Jin Luohua's body, was afraid of failing if he assigned the tasks the mistress had given him, so his only option was to pass them on to other servants, which only fueled the problem. Finally, the mistress's face turned red with anger, and her voice echoed throughout the house.

Yi Chen, who was quietly listening from outside the house, couldn't help but smile slightly.

Heh heh...Serves you right!

In addition,Yi Chen also began to adapt more, using his knowledge from the modern world to help with various tasks.

Get used to boiling water to use for washing dishes; it will make rinsing faster and easier, reducing the effort required for scrubbing.

Wiping stains with a warm, damp dishcloth before washing makes laundry easier.

Use snowballs to rub on wooden floors before sweeping; this helps the dust settle more easily.

Prioritize tasks from most difficult to least difficult to avoid wasted effort. Tasks that used to take a whole day can now be completed in half a day.

This once naive girl is getting smarter and smarter.

When he had enough strength and time, he began to take care of himself secretly.

He would secretly cook his own food in the kitchen in the early morning.

Even getting up to do some light exercise in your room is something you have to do!

This body is too fragile. During my first few days at work, just lifting heavy things for a few minutes made me exhausted as if I'd run a marathon. That's another reason why even small household chores take me hours or even days to finish. Therefore, I urgently need to nourish this body!

Even though it's just a small change, if it makes this body stronger little by little, then it's worth it.

While Yi Chen was focused on improving his quality of life, he was unaware of what was happening in the secret corner of the mansion.

Behind a pillar or a large tree, in the cold wind.

A pair of eyes were silently watching him, gentle yet confused. It was the third son of the Jin family.

He saw everything.

Both her work, her response to bullying, and the gradual changes that are blossoming in this young girl.

For almost a month, he had simply watched silently from the shadows, observing something deeply hidden within those eyes...

Normally, he would approach Jin Luohua without even thinking about it. But since that day, the day Luohua returned from the road accident, although outwardly she showed no changes or injuries, inwardly she seemed like a completely different person.

No one knew what the third young master of the Jin family was thinking right now, or why he was simply staring at Luo Hua.
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​Chapter 4

[image: ]




Snow fell incessantly, covering the entire Jin family mansion. A thick, white veil of silence weighed down the air, making it heavy and oppressive, as if the heavens were foretelling some ominous event.

Yi Chen, in the body of Jin Luo Hua, has only been in this world for a little over a month.

But eventually...a major crisis occurred.

The large gate of the mansion was pushed open with a loud bang!

Two soldiers rode in through the freezing wind, their armor icy cold and covered in crystals. They delivered an urgent order, addressed to them with the family crest of a pair of swans.

The atmosphere in the main hall was so tense it was almost impossible to breathe.

The head of the Jin family received the announcement, his hands trembling slightly, his face pale as if he couldn't breathe properly, his eyes wide with fear and panic.

The second eldest brother knelt before him, trembling like a wet bird.

He knew perfectly well that 'what he had done' was dragging the whole family down into the abyss.

The First Madam stood frozen, her face contorted with anger and resentment, her lips trembling.

The way she looked at her second son...it was as if she wanted to slap him dead right there.

"You foolish child... all day long you do nothing but cause trouble for others! Look... what have you done—!"

She gritted her teeth, trembling, not daring to shout at full volume because there were royal guards standing there.

It all started with the second eldest brother's intoxication with power.

One day, while he was harassing innocent villagers as usual, a virtuous scholar intervened.

The second son was annoyed by this and ordered his friends to beat him up until he was subdued.

And worst of all...

That scholar turned out to be the younger brother of General Liu.

The man known as the "Ruthless Hou" of the Liu family.

The ruthless border army commander, who controlled more than half of the territory, was as brutal as a snow tiger and showed no mercy to anyone.

Before long, the order from the Hou family's seal struck like a heavy hammer through the mansion.

The Jin family was accused of "treason, corruption, exploiting the people, and harming the official; the only punishment is beheading the entire family."

The order would drag everyone to their deaths. The servants standing outside turned pale.

Whispers spread throughout the mansion, a mixture of shock and fear that the Jin family had disappeared along with them.

While the family was in a tense meeting, the eldest brother, who was usually even more dim-witted than his second brother, proudly raised his hand to offer an idea as if it were a world-saving move.

"Father...we still have Luohua, don't we? She is the only daughter of the family. If we send her to be General Liu's bride...it would surely be a way to atone for our sins."

Those words caused an already heavy atmosphere to become so quiet you could hear the snow falling.

Even the second eldest brother looked up in astonishment, never imagining that his own brother could be so heartless.

The first wife was originally furious with her second son.

She turned around and nodded in agreement, clearly pleased with the offer, almost immediately.

"That's right! Luohua is useless to the family; her continued presence is pointless. It's better to send her away... it's better than letting the whole family be ruined!"

The second eldest brother added, his voice trembling, that despite his embarrassment and fear, he still uttered words that pierced Yi Chen's heart.

"Luohua...my younger sister, it's time for you to repay our kindness...you will help our whole family...if I die along with Father, Mother, Eldest Brother, and Third Younger Brother, you wouldn't be able to just stand by and do nothing, would you?"

Sure! Let's all just die!...Um, except for Aunt Zhao Su, Aunt Si, and...I guess Third Brother too.

Yi Chen wanted to say that, but he gritted his teeth and thought to himself.

Ugh—I'm not the one at fault...why do I have to bear the blame for them?!

But everyone in the hall looked at him with eyes that said, ‘Giving the scapegoat a last glimmer of hope.’

They gaze seemed to want to get rid of him from the house once and for all.

Not a single one of them came close to the word 'caring'.

The only one who didn't utter a word was the third eldest brother, sitting in the corner of the table—completely silent, his lips pressed together so tightly they were pale.

The look in Yi Chen's eyes as he gazed at Luo Hua was filled with pain, but Yi Chen, in Jin Luo Hua's body, didn't notice.

At that moment, my father's voice boomed through the great hall, as deep and powerful as a clap of thunder.

“It can’t be helped... even though things have gone far off plan, to save the lives of everyone in the family—we must do this... Luohua, as a daughter of the Jin family, you will receive the ‘honorable duty’ of protecting the family! By becoming the wife of General Liu—the great Liu Zin Zhao!”

Yi Chen almost wanted to shout back in taunt.

An honorable duty with ghosts, huh?!

But this draft has no voice; no one will even listen.

The pressure from every pair of eyes in the room forced him to only bow his head and answer softly.

"...Yes"

The answer brought a sigh of relief to the entire hall, except for the three older brothers.



In the midst of the falling snow, Jin Luohua's dilapidated small house was so quiet that only her own breathing could be heard.

Yi Chen sat at the edge of the hard bed, which was barely warm even with the thin sheets covering it.

This body's possessions are so few that you can count them on your fingers—even calling it "preparing" would be an exaggeration.

He stared at the pile of old clothes for a long time.

My thoughts began to piece together again on the first day I arrived in this world.

General Liu...

The young man I hit in the middle of the road the day he'd just been transported into this body had a sharp, cold face and fierce, hawk-like eyes. A single gaze was as oppressive as a hundred layers of snow. He exuded a menacing aura that, without even trying, made those around him weak in the knees with fear.

The first time I met him, I didn't even have time to compose myself. But looking back now, I realize how brave I was to just walk straight up to someone like that...

Yi Chen gently hugged his arms, his heart beginning to beat rapidly and irregularly. Suddenly, his body began to tremble for no reason.

I hope that Hou Liu guy isn't really a psychopath like the villagers say...

He sighed.

Being "kicked out of this crazy mansion" was almost like a gift from heaven to him.

He was already planning to find a way to escape from this wretched place.

But then I ended up living with someone who was so terrifying that the villagers called him a demon...it’s...scary in a different way...I guess.

He suddenly frowned, and an idea struck him like a hammer to the head.

Wait a minute! If we have to become that Hou Liu's wife...

A wife... doesn't she also have to deal with—that kind of thing—too?!

Yi Chen felt a shiver run down his spine.

The image of a strong, muscular, cold, and dangerously handsome man walking closer... I almost lost my mind!

He screamed in his mind, making the room shake.

Argh! No way! Just being together is already unbearable enough. You want me to kiss him, hug him, or—do that—with another guy!? Just thinking about it makes me want to throw up ten times.

Yi Chen is a straight guy who plays soccer and video games, doesn't drink alcohol or smoke cigarettes, and is generally well-adjusted. So why would he suddenly have to have sex with another man?!

He tossed and turned on the old bed, utterly dejected.

Before finally calming down, he was breathing heavily, as if he had used up all his energy all day.

Silence returned, and a truth more painful than the cold water in the servants' bathhouse flowed back in.

This family planned to send their daughter as a "tribute" to atone for the sins of the entire family, even though the girl was completely innocent. She had been neglected, beaten regularly, and forced to work like an ox. When all other options were exhausted, they would discard her as a mere pawn.

He gritted his teeth, his sharp eyes filled with deep ferocity for a moment.

Hmph...it’s good that I was the ones who have to deal with that kind of shi–.

For me, this family is mostly just human scum... but for the real Jin Luohua—an innocent girl who still believes that one day her family will love her—her whole world revolves around them....

If today you were the one hurt by someone you trusted so much... I don't even want to imagine how much you would cry or how hopeless you would feel.

As Yi Chen sat lost in thought at the end of the bed, his small body jolted when he heard a knocking sound.

The dilapidated wooden door trembled slightly at the knocking. He hurriedly got up to open it—and then froze.

The person standing in front of the room is the third older brother.

A kind-hearted man? As the real Jin Luohua wrote in her records.

His face was clearly contorted with pain and sorrow. He was tall and well-built, no less so than his older brothers. His black hair was long, tied back to his mid-back. His face was sharp and slender, with piercing eyes and a well-defined nose; all his features were complete. If he weren't making that grimace now, it was safe to say his handsomeness truly reflected the family's heritage.

“Brother...Third...?” Yi Chen murmured softly.

His third older brother watched him for a long time before slowly entering the room without saying a word.

The atmosphere was so quiet you could hear the snow hitting the roof.

Yi Chen had never met his third brother in person since entering this body. His instincts told him that this person was quite intelligent. If he behaved inappropriately or spoke carelessly, he would immediately realize that he was not the real Jin Luohua.

Amidst Yi Chen's commotion, his third brother was the first to speak.

"It's late...why aren't you asleep yet?"

Yi Chen swallowed hard. He didn't know how to answer, so he just shook his head slightly.

The third older brother looked at him, his eyes locked for a long time. The third older brother gazed deeply, as if trying to read every feeling in him, causing cold sweat to break out on Yi Chen's face. The longer it went on, the more awkward Yi Chen became.

"I..."

"Are you sorry about today's events?"

His third brother's voice chimed in softly, almost a whisper. Yi Chen remained speechless and couldn't find the right words, so he could only reply in a low voice.

"I... I'm fine."

The third older brother looked at that forced smile and his heart ached.

He was completely mistaken—he thought his sister was trying to be strong, but in reality, Yi Chen was more afraid of revealing his own secrets.

"Luohua...you don't have to force yourself...in front of me, if you want to cry, you can."
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