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Chapter 1: Encounter at the Ancient Temple

Lin Hao, a young scholar, traveled here during his vacation. He originally planned to travel around and see the local customs and people. However, the weather was not good. A sudden storm came, and the fog was thick. He didn't know when he got lost. There were only weeds and huts all around. He looked around, but there was nothing but pale moonlight and silence.

After walking for a while, Lin Hao suddenly noticed an abandoned temple not far away. It was old and dilapidated, surrounded by pine and cypress trees. The temple door was slightly open, as if calling him to explore.

He had no intention of staying in such a desolate place, but seeing that it was getting late, he had no choice but to go to take shelter. Entering the temple, the ancient incense filled the air, and the empty incense burner and broken Buddha statues looked particularly desolate. There was silence, only the slight wind blowing the broken temple door, making a creaking sound.

However, just as he was about to turn around and leave, he suddenly heard the sound of a zither from deep inside the temple. The sound was clear and melodious, like the fragrance of orchids that penetrated into the heart, making people involuntarily intoxicated. Lin Hao was curious and followed the sound, walking along the dim temple corridor.

The sound of the zither became clearer and clearer, and finally, he saw her in a dilapidated room - a woman in white, sitting quietly in front of the zither, her delicate hands plucking the strings, her fingertips like feathers, and the notes melodious. Her figure looked like a dream in the faint moonlight, her face was as white as cream, and there was a hint of depth in her eyes, as if she saw through everything in the world.

Lin Hao was stunned, staring at her intently, with unknown emotions in his heart. The piano stopped playing, and the woman raised her head, her eyes as clear as water, falling on Lin Hao. She seemed to have sensed his arrival, and her eyes did not show panic, but just asked softly: "Who are you and why did you break in here?"

Lin Hao suddenly came back to his senses and bowed hastily: "I am Lin Hao, I am sorry for entering this place by mistake." He felt a little embarrassed, but couldn't help but continue speaking, "This temple has been abandoned for a long time, and no one has been seen. Miss, who are you...?"

The woman smiled slightly, her cool smile was like a spring breeze, but it also made people feel a little cold: "This temple has been uninhabited for a long time, and I am the only one left here. If you have nothing to do, please leave quickly and don't disturb this tranquility."

Lin Hao's heart was shocked. Although her words were cold, the tenderness in her eyes made him uneasy. He pursed his lips, as if he was reluctant: "Miss, if you don't bother me, can I come to visit you often?"

The woman's eyes changed slightly, as if she was weighing the sincerity in his words. After a while, she nodded gently: "If you have nothing else to do, you can come often, but remember, the temple is not a human place. Here, there are many secrets that people do not want to be discovered."

An inexplicable curiosity surged in Lin Hao's heart, but he dared not ask any more questions. He could only bow his head respectfully and said, "Thank you, young lady. Goodbye." He turned and left, but his heart seemed to be drawn by the sound of the piano and he never left for a moment.

He walked out of the temple slowly, and stood at the door looking back at the quiet ancient temple, his heart restless for a long time. The figure of the woman and the lingering sound of the piano seemed to be deeply imprinted in his mind, lingering.

Chapter 2: The Strange Woman in the Temple

Since he mistakenly entered the ancient temple that night, Lin Hao has been thinking about Liu Yingying all the time. Her figure, her piano music, and her gentle smile are all deeply imprinted in his mind. Whenever it is late at night, Lin Hao can't help but think of the ancient temple and the mysterious woman.

So, a few days later, he once again set foot on the path leading to the ancient temple. As soon as it got dark, Lin Hao hurried over, his heart full of anticipation and anxiety. Standing in front of the temple, he couldn't help but take a deep breath, pushed open the long-abandoned wooden door, and walked in.

The temple was still as quiet as ever, with a faint smell of incense in the air, and the walls around it were dilapidated, as if every part of it was telling of the vicissitudes of time. However, the quiet and mysterious atmosphere always lingered in the temple, making Lin Hao feel an inexplicable peace.

He followed the original path and walked straight to the inner room. The sound of the piano still came as promised. This time, Lin Hao was not surprised. Instead, he gently pushed open the half-closed door and walked in quietly.

Liu Yingying was still wearing white clothes, sitting quietly in front of the guqin, her slender fingers gently stroking the strings, the notes flowing, as clear as running water. She seemed not to notice Lin Hao's arrival, still immersed in her own world, with a peaceful expression, as if everything around her had nothing to do with her.

Lin Hao stood at the door, watching her silently, his emotions becoming more and more complicated. Her piano music was no longer just a melody, but like a strange power, moving his heart. He couldn't help but walk forward and whispered, "Miss, I'm here to bother you again today."

Liu Yingying finally came back to her senses from the sound of the piano. She raised her head, with no surprise in her eyes, only a faint smile: "You are here again." Her voice was still gentle, but with a barely perceptible chill, "So often, is there something you want to talk to me about?"

Lin Hao was slightly stunned. Seeing that her expression was still gentle, he couldn't help but feel a little shy: "I... just became interested in everything in this temple, so I came to visit. I wonder if the young lady is willing to talk to me a little more?"

Liu Yingying shook her head gently, her eyes far away: "There are too many unknown secrets in this temple, and these secrets are not suitable to be shared with you." Her eyes were deep, as if she had traveled through time and looked into the distant past. "If you just want to listen to the music, it's fine, but if you want to find out the relationship between me and this temple, please stop."

Lin Hao's heart was shocked, and he felt that there was some deep meaning in her words, as if every word was warning him. But how could he easily give up this emotion and mystery that attracted him? He took a deep breath, calmed down, and said, "I don't intend to explore anything, I just want to understand...why does the girl live here alone all the year round? Everything in this temple seems to be different from ordinary temples."

Liu Yingying smiled slightly, with a hint of sadness in her eyes: "This temple is indeed extraordinary. It is a witness to many past events that I don't want to talk about." She stood up gently, walked to the window, and turned her back to Lin Hao, as if she was lost in some memories. "My life experience has nothing to do with you. If you don't want to hear about these past events, it's best not to ask."

Lin Hao looked at her from behind, and suddenly he felt a strong desire to understand her. He couldn't help but ask in a low voice: "Why is the girl so shy about her past? Is the past really so terrible?"

Liu Yingying paused, then slowly turned around, with a complex emotion flashing in her eyes, as if she was hesitating whether to continue talking to Lin Hao. After a moment, she finally spoke: "The past cannot be changed. If you must know, then you have to agree to one condition of mine."

Lin Hao's heart tightened, and he looked at her with burning eyes: "What are the conditions?"

Liu Yingying raised her head, her eyes like water: "You must always keep a calm heart, not be swayed by any emotions, and not be moved by me."

Lin Hao was silent for a moment, looked deeply into her eyes, and an inexplicable determination surged in his heart: "I promise you."

Liu Yingying didn't say anything else, but just nodded slightly, her eyes becoming deep again. "Then, if you really want to know, then starting from tonight, there is no need to hide anything between you and me."

Chapter 3: Rumors

Since Liu Yingying revealed the secrets of the temple to Lin Hao that night, Lin Hao began to visit the ancient temple frequently. His curiosity about Liu Yingying deepened day by day, but every time they met, she was always brief and unwilling to reveal more about her past. Her deep eyes and mysterious temperament made Lin Hao intoxicated, but also made him more confused about her life experience.

However, in the town, rumors about the ancient temple and Liu Yingying began to spread unknowingly.

One evening, when Lin Hao bought some books in the town and was about to go back to the temple, he heard several villagers talking in a low voice on the street corner. Lin Hao accidentally heard a few words and involuntarily stopped and listened quietly.

"Have you heard? Recently some people went to that dilapidated temple in the middle of the night and came back with pale faces, saying that the temple was haunted." A voice with a strong rural accent said in a low voice.

"Ghost? Don't talk nonsense. There is only that woman in white in the temple. Who has ever seen a ghost?" Another voice said with some disdain, "But I heard that the woman stayed alone in the temple all year round. No one knew her origins, and no one dared to ask her."

Lin Hao's heart trembled, and he slowly approached, trying his best not to be heard.

"It's strange, the old people in the town all say that there is an evil spirit in the temple." The third voice whispered, "It was said that there was a monster hidden in the temple. One night, the monster was sealed in the temple. The woman might be the one guarding the seal."

"Seal the monster?" The man seemed a little surprised. "Is there really such a thing?"

"Who knows? Anyway, I've heard several different stories. Some say she's the incarnation of a monster, and some say she's cursed and is guarding the temple."
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