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Chapter 1 Rebirth
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THE SCENERY OF THE north is covered with ice and snow for thousands of miles.

This is the scene in Feng City right now. The snow from the previous few days has just been cleared, and the ice on the ground has not yet melted. Today there is another heavy snowfall.

It was past eight o'clock in the evening, the evening rush hour had passed, and there were fewer cars on the street.

The road was a bit slippery. Chen Xiaochen was driving a shabby domestic car slowly.

Chen Xiaochen is nearly 40 years old this year. Although his fat face shows the traces of time, his facial contours still show that he looked good when he was young.

I have been struggling for nearly twenty years. I have seen good people and bad people, and experienced both big and small things.

Chen Xiaochen's journey has not been smooth, and all kinds of unexpected misfortunes have befallen him.

In the beverage business, the warehouses where goods are stored are either soaked in sewage or affected by fires caused by neighbors.

He opened another restaurant. At first, the business was good, but due to a few special years, it opened and stopped frequently and finally had few customers.

After all the trouble, I found that I have enough small money, but no big money.

After the restaurant closed down, the situation deteriorated further.

Look, his car has changed from an imported SUV to a second-hand joint venture SUV, and then from a second-hand joint venture to a domestically produced hatchback that has been used for an unknown number of years.

The direct consequence of his car becoming an old domestic two-box car was that his wife left him.

At that time, he had no savings except for the accident compensation from his parents. The family's living standard plummeted, and the conflicts and quarrels between the couple became more intense and frequent, eventually leading to divorce.

Fortunately, the couple had no children, so divorce was easy. After the house was given to the woman, the two went their separate ways.

The house was given to his ex-wife, and the divorced Chen Xiaochen could only live in the old house left by his parents.

When business was good in the past few years, Chen Xiaochen often gave his parents money to let them go out traveling.

The old couple were playful by nature, and later they often spent their own money to join group tours.

During a group tour, the tour bus was driving on a winding mountain road.

Due to improper operation by the driver, the vehicle skidded at excessive speed and went straight through the guardrail and rolled down the hillside, eventually causing a tragedy with no one in the car surviving.

That year, 32-year-old Chen Xiaochen became a complete orphan, and since then he has never thought about having children.

After his parents passed away, they left behind a house, a joint venture car bought by Chen Xiaochen, some savings and accident compensation for the two.

The savings and the car that was converted into cash were all used up when the business was in trouble, and in the end only the compensation and the old house were left.

Chen Xiaochen went out at this time to meet with some business friends to see if there is any suitable business he can get involved in in order to make a comeback.

At this moment, the car was driving on the Zhushui Bridge across the district.

This bridge has a history of 20 to 30 years.

Before moving into the current old house, Chen Xiaochen's family had lived nearby for more than ten years, and they had walked this bridge from childhood to adulthood.

When he came here again, he found himself alone, which made him sigh.

When the car drove to the lower entrance of the bridge, the green light at the intersection flashed a few times and then turned yellow.

The taillights of the tanker truck in front lit up, and Chen Xiaochen also began to slow down, and the traffic light turned red.

This intersection is very close to the underpass. The car stopped near the underpass waiting for the green light. Chen Xiaochen, who stopped the car, was still reminiscing about the past.

The familiar surroundings reminded him of a past event.

It was also a night in early winter, at the same intersection.

After school, he went to the Internet cafe to play for an hour, and then rode his bicycle to Xiaqiaokou.

When passing under the bridge, he was hit head-on by a mini truck coming down from the bridge because he was too close to the exit when crossing the road and was not paying attention.

Fortunately, the small truck was light in weight and there was no cargo on board. The driver also slowed down in advance when going off the bridge.

Due to all these factors combined, he did not suffer any injuries and successfully escaped the disaster. He just fell down and stood up after a while.

As a teenager at that time, he had a simple mind and did not blame the driver. Instead, he felt that he was in the wrong for not looking at the road.

After getting up, he brushed the dirt off his body, said sorry to the stunned driver in the car, and rode his bike home.

"I was a good boy with good character back then. I didn't even think about asking for medical money when I was hit by a car. If I encountered such a thing now, even if nothing happened, I would have no chance of getting away without a driver's salary of 1,000 or 2,000 yuan." Chen Xiaochen sighed.

Chen Xiaochen was sitting in the car sighing when the traffic lights at the intersection began to change, and the taillights of the car in front lit up and started to shift into gear.

Just as Chen Xiaochen was about to shift gears and start, the roar of a large truck was heard on the viaduct.

Looking in the rearview mirror, I saw a heavy truck driving down the bridge, and it seemed that there was something in the truck bed.

Watching the truck getting closer and closer, veteran driver Chen Xiaochen was nervous but still calm, and immediately wanted to shift gears and start the car.

Unexpectedly, at this moment, the tires of the tanker truck in front suddenly slipped when it started.

The braking distance of my car was also longer because of the ice on the road. At this time, I was too close to the tanker in front and there was not enough room to turn.

It was too late to shift into reverse gear and make room, and I could only watch the truck behind me hit me.

Boom! A strong sense of squeezing and a huge crashing sound came over him.

In his last moment of consciousness, countless thoughts flashed through Chen Xiaochen's mind, including regret, self-blame, resentment, and a hint of relief.

Then he lost consciousness in an instant, fell into darkness, and knew nothing after that.

After an unknown amount of time, Chen Xiaochen's consciousness began to recover. He felt like he had just had a good sleep, but he couldn't wake up.

I just felt a little confused, my brain was out of control, and my whole body seemed to be sinking in endless darkness, just floating there.

While in a daze, Chen Xiaochen heard someone saying something in his ear.

Although he couldn't hear the specific content, the bursts of voices seemed to wake him up.

The floating feeling gradually disappeared, and all the senses began to return to the body.

I tried to concentrate and listen carefully to the voice that came, and the voice became clearer and clearer.

"Boy, boy, are you okay, boy?"

"Wake up, wake up, I wasn't driving fast, how could I have fainted?"

As the voices were spoken, Chen Xiaochen felt someone patting his arm.

The touch from his arm made him more conscious and his perception of various parts of his body became more and more obvious.

He began to try to control his body, and after several attempts, he finally succeeded in opening his eyes.

His eyes were still a little out of control when he first opened them. When he focused, he saw the anxious face of a middle-aged man.

"Ah, boy, you're awake? Great! Are you okay? You scared me to death. It doesn't look serious. How did you faint? How do you feel now?"

Looking at the middle-aged man in front of him and listening to his words, Chen Xiaochen felt that his whole body began to regain consciousness.

The whole process was very quick, and after a few seconds, he was able to move his hands and feet.

After slowly moving his body, he tried to turn over and sit up.

He sat up, feeling a little confused. Could it be that someone had rescued him from the car?

Chen Xiaochen, who thought he had escaped, began to observe everything around him, but the things around him made him more and more confused.

At this time, he was sitting on the ground, wearing a cotton jacket, with a schoolbag on his back, and at his feet was a very familiar bicycle.

A middle-aged man was squatting next to me, and one meter away was a mini truck with its lights on. There were only a few vehicles on the street and no pedestrians.

Everything that came into view was both strange and familiar, making him more and more frightened the more he looked.

This seemed to be the scene he was recalling before. Chen Xiaochen's heart skipped a beat when he thought of this.

Before Chen Xiaochen could think any more, the middle-aged man asked

"Hey boy, how are you? Are you okay? Can you stand up? Do you need to go to the hospital?"

Chen Xiaochen didn't say anything. After stretching his legs twice, he turned over and stood up.

Although he knew that there was nothing serious wrong with him, he still checked his whole body.

There was some numbness in my left upper arm and a little pain in my right elbow, but other than that there were no problems with other parts of my body and the bike was not broken.

After checking around, Chen Xiaochen said to the middle-aged man

"Uncle, I took a look and it shouldn't be a big deal. You can go on your way."

Hearing this, the man was obviously relieved.

"You scared me to death, are you really okay? Do you need to go to the hospital?"

Chen Xiaochen had too many things that he hadn't figured out yet, and just wanted to get rid of the driver as soon as possible, so he said

"No need uncle, I'm sure there's nothing wrong with me, let's go our separate ways."

"Okay, I'll go if it's okay. Boy, you better be careful when you cross the road next time. This was too scary. I couldn't even brake in time."

Chen Xiaochen in turn comforted the middle-aged man with a few words and finally sent away the truck driver who was relieved and started talking nonstop.

After the driver drove away, Chen Xiaochen pushed his bicycle to the side of the road.

Sitting on the roadside stone, Chen Xiaochen began to think about the current situation.

He was indeed 39-year-old Chen Xiaochen. All the memories of his life were very clear, even the scene of the truck rushing down was still vivid.

But at this moment, the clothes I am wearing, the bicycle beside me, and the environment I am in are all the same as they were more than 20 years ago.

Although he has never looked in the mirror, he can basically be sure that he looks like he did in junior high school now.
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Chapter 2 Goodbye Mom and Dad
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I RAISED MY HAND AND touched my face. The touch from my fingertips felt so real.

Chen Xiaochen thought of a possibility, his heartbeat began to accelerate, and a feeling of excitement instantly spread throughout his body.

Whether this is rebirth, time travel or something else.

Although it is impossible to explain why all this is happening.

But everything that was so real before his eyes gave Chen Xiaochen the same answer, that is, he got a chance to start over.

The more he thought about it, the more excited he became.

Until my heartbeat became faster and faster, my body began to tremble constantly, and I felt like I was floating.

This feeling of drifting away made Chen Xiaochen a little scared.

I was afraid that I would drift away from the world in front of me, and that everything would return to the way it was before.

Not wanting to go back, he immediately began to take deep breaths, trying to calm himself down.

As my mood gradually calmed down, that feeling of drifting away also slowly disappeared.

After calming down again, Chen Xiaochen began to think about what to do next.

This can be inferred based on the current time point and his attire.

Now I am on my way home, and my home is indeed nearby.

When I think of going home, I naturally think of my parents waiting for me at home.

Thinking of being able to see his father and mother again, Chen Xiaochen felt a little sad and his heart was burning with joy.

Without bothering to think about anything else, he stood up impatiently, got on his bike, and rode towards home.

Fortunately, although Chen Xiaochen was very excited this time, he deliberately controlled his emotions.

This prevented the feeling of drifting away from coming back again.

After all, he had lived there for nearly ten years, so he was very familiar with the way home.

Riding his bike into the small road and turning several corners, Chen Xiaochen arrived at the yard of his own community.

The house that Chen Xiaochen's family lives in now was obtained after the relocation of the bungalows. Chen's father exchanged the house he received back and 20,000 yuan in cash with someone else.

The house that was exchanged was a two-bedroom, one-living room apartment of 65 square meters.

The courtyard where the house is located is a staff housing compound built by a certain unit.

After the house change, the Chen family's living environment was greatly improved.

Chen Xiaochen also has an independent bedroom of her own.

He parked his bike in the bicycle garage and locked it according to his memory, then ran towards his home impatiently.

Chen Xiaochen skillfully went up to the third floor, took out his key and looked for it for a while before finding the house key that he remembered.

As soon as I opened the door and walked into the house, I saw Aunt Chen coming out from the bedroom.

"Why are you so late today? Doesn't school end at 6:30? Where have you been? Did you sneak out to the Internet cafe again?"

Listening to his mother's familiar nagging again and looking at her 40-year-old face, Chen Xiaochen had an urge to cry.

He seemed to be deaf to what his mother said and even forgot to close the door behind him.

He just stood there blankly, looking at his mother with red eyes and a silly smile on his face.

After a while, he choked up and called out the name that was already a little strange, but very familiar.

"mom!"

Then he took two steps forward, opened his arms, hugged his mother, and rested his head on her shoulder.

The excitement in his heart caused his body to tremble again.

The previous feeling of drifting away also reappeared.

He was so scared that he quickly began to control his emotions and tried his best to calm down.

At this time, Chen's mother was obviously a little panicked by Chen Xiaochen's behavior.

The 16-year-old Chen Xiaochen is no longer at the age to be close to his parents.

It has been a long time since the mother and son had such an intimate gesture.

This sudden hug made Mother Chen a little at a loss.

After adapting for a while, he gently patted Chen Xiaochen on the back.

Then he used his arms to distance himself from her, looked at his face and asked

"What's wrong, son? Did something happen? Why are you so affectionate with me all of a sudden? Did you make a mistake? Or were you bullied? You don't look like a fool, looking at your silly smile. What happened?"

"Nothing, I didn't make any mistakes, and I wasn't bullied. It's just that I haven't seen you for a long time, and I miss you."

Chen Xiaochen still smiled foolishly and said

Chen Xiaochen's words left Chen's mother a little confused.

Pulling Chen Xiaochen around to look at it once, he grabbed her right arm and said

"What nonsense are you talking about? I saw you leaving the house this morning. How come it's been so long since we last met? Why are your arms covered in dirt? Your elbows are a little scratched. How did you get this way? Did you have a fight with someone? When you suddenly acted so affectionate with me, I knew it was no good."

Chen Xiaochen hadn't noticed that the clothes on his right arm were torn before.

"There really wasn't a fight. I just fell off my bike. It's nothing serious."

"Fell off the bike? You don't know how to be more careful every day, but you can still fall off the bike. This is nothing serious. What would you do if something really happened?"

"It's a nice coat, but it's already been damaged after just a few days of wearing it. You really worry me every day. I'll take it off and put it in the washing machine. After washing, I'll take it out and mend it for you in the next two days. I see there are special patches now..."

After confirming that Chen Xiaochen was fine, Mother Chen closed the door while continuing to talk.

Chen Xiaochen did not refute, but just smiled and nodded in agreement.

After nagging for a while, Mother Chen ran to the kitchen to heat up rice and dishes for Chen Xiaochen.

While Chen's mother went to the kitchen to heat up the food, Chen Xiaochen returned to his bedroom to change clothes.

After putting on his pajamas, he did not stay in his own bedroom, but went to the master bedroom.

In the master bedroom, Dad Chen was sitting on the bed watching TV.

"dad!"

"Well, you're back so late?"

"Something delayed me."

"Humph, you're out playing again? Don't waste your time on useless things. Your midterm score is almost 40th in the class. There are only a few people in your class. Are you really going to fight the wolf in the back like this?"

In Chen Xiaochen's childhood memory, his father, like most fathers of this era, was always a strict father with a serious expression.

When he was young, a look from his father could make him silent, as if the air had become heavy.

However, as time passed quietly, Chen Xiaochen, as an adult, after experiencing more life experiences, also saw many different sides of his father Chen.

These different aspects made him realize that his father had more than just that serious face. They also helped him understand his father better and slowly let go of the fear he had in his childhood.

Today, Chen Xiaochen has learned how to get along with his father.

For example, when facing Chen's father's questioning at this moment, he had already taken completely different actions.

If it were the 16-year-old Chen Xiaochen, she would definitely not agree with it at this time.

They might even make a few stubborn rebuttals.

But 39-year-old Chen Xiaochen will no longer have that mentality or behavior.

He walked over and sat beside the bed, then put his arm around Chen's father's shoulders.

Without evasion or making any excuses, he said very seriously.

"Dad, I was wrong before. Today is the last time. I won't do it again. I will study hard. Don't worry!"

I don’t know if it was because of this sudden intimate gesture.

Or was it because I saw a seriousness on Chen Xiaochen's face that I had never seen before.

Father Chen's expression eased a lot and he spoke in the same serious tone.

"Well, you are already this old, and I don't want to say too much. I hope you can remember what I said. If you don't study well, you will end up hurting yourself."

Just as Chen Xiaochen nodded in agreement, Chen's mother walked into the bedroom.

"The meal is ready, let's eat."

Hearing his mother's words, Chen Xiaochen responded and turned to say to his father.

"Dad, I'm going to eat."

"Um."

Tasting that familiar flavor again, Chen Xiaochen felt extremely delicious and satisfied.

He ate the rice in big mouthfuls. If one bowl was not enough, he would get another one. He also finished most of the dishes on the table.

After dinner, Chen Xiaochen, who was burping, consciously put away the leftovers and washed the dishes.

Then he went back to his bedroom and closed the door.

Just after Chen Xiaochen closed the door, Chen's mother stuck her head out from the master bedroom.

He peeked in for a while, then quietly walked into the kitchen.

When she saw the washed dishes, Aunt Chen looked as if she had seen a ghost.

Turning back to his bedroom, he lowered his voice and said to Father Chen

"Weijun, let me tell you, I think my son was a little bit abnormal today. You didn't see it just now, but he came back and gave me a hug with a silly smile on his face. I told him not to be stubborn anymore."

"I just went to the kitchen and saw that they had cleared away the dishes after dinner. This is not the case at all. They always just throw the dishes away after dinner. Do you think this child has been stimulated by something?"

"This child is indeed a little abnormal today. Just like you said, he didn't argue with me just now. Instead, he put his arm around my shoulders and promised me that he would study hard in the future. But don't always think the worst of it. It's normal for children to change a little as they grow up."

"The key is that this change came too suddenly. He just said that he fell today and his clothes were torn. Could he have hit his head? Do you think we should take him to the hospital?"

"Can't you just look forward to him getting better every day?"

"I'm worried too. It's my own son. How can I not hope for his well-being?"

"Anyway, it doesn't look like a bad thing right now. Let's observe it for a while. Maybe this child has encountered something that has triggered his emotions. Don't be suspicious. Just do what you need to do."

While Chen's parents were discussing privately, Chen Xiaochen lay on his bed, trying to recall the memories related to the present.

But it seems that there is no use just thinking about it. After thinking for a long time, I still have no clue.

So he decided to try a different method, and began to search his room to see if he could find something that could help him recall.

After looking around, I didn't find anything particularly useful.

Rows of cassettes contain the latest popular songs.

One after another, popular software introduces the latest computer technology and computer games.

A few completely useless contemporary songs.

There are also game discs in the disc package.

The same is true in the drawers of the desk.

In addition to the elementary school yearbook and graduation photos, there is also Little Raccoon's Water Margin card album and a few Stone Age point cards.

These things do represent the current era, but they are of little help to him in becoming familiar with the current environment.

Among these, if we have to say something is useful, it would probably be the elementary school graduation photos and yearbooks.

At least it allowed Chen Xiaochen to get to know his elementary school classmates again.
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Chapter 3 Study hard
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"I WAS SUCH A NAIVE boy back then, I didn't even have any little secrets."

Chen Xiaochen, who was flipping through the yearbook, sighed.

In fact, the 16-year-old Chen Xiaochen was not really that naive.

The 586 computer placed on the computer desk at the end of the bed may give a different answer.

However, those messy things on the Internet are not a big deal in the eyes of 39-year-old Chen Xiaochen.

At the age of 16, I was still a simple and lovely boy.

Chen Xiaochen, who had found no clues, sat at the desk and opened his schoolbag.

There are two textbooks in the schoolbag, Chinese and English.

In addition, there are two exercise books and a pencil case.

These may be the most useful things he has found, at least they can be used to determine the current time point and learning progress.

Looking at the two textbooks in his hands, Chen Xiaochen determined that it was now the first semester of the third year of junior high school.

He looked at the specific date of today again, November 15, 2001, and his heart skipped a beat.

The day I drove out was also November 15th.

The same date, the same place, the same traffic accident, so many coincidences that he couldn't help but marvel at the wonder of fate.

But he didn't want to go into it further.

He didn't want to know how he got here, let alone how to go back.

For him, there was nothing worth reminiscing about in the original world.

And right now, this world has my parents, my 16-year-old self, and endless possibilities.

After that, nothing valuable was found, so Chen Xiaochen gave up searching for the time being.

I turned around and started thinking about studying.

Since he had a chance to start over, and he had just made a promise in front of Father Chen, he naturally wouldn't continue to muddle along.

The 39-year-old Chen Xiaochen will not let her 16-year-old self go back to the same path.

Since it is November 15th now, it means that there is still about one and a half months left until the final exams of last semester.

In such a short time, if you want to improve your grades in all subjects as much as possible, you must make some plans.

Chinese and English are relatively better. As a college student who has passed the CET-4, these two subjects are basically not difficult as long as I memorize everything I need to remember.

The emphasis should still be placed on mathematics, physics and chemistry.

Although the knowledge in junior high school is not difficult, it is not something that can be easily mastered by memorizing formulas.

He also needs to practice a lot of different question types, not to mention that the formulas are enough for him to memorize for a while.

Thinking of this, some of Chen Xiaochen's dusty memories were touched and gradually became clear.

It seems that since the second year of junior high school, my mind has no longer been on studying.

Games and idleness became the main theme of life.

Every day, I would seize every available moment to hang out in Internet cafes with classmates who had the same hobbies as me.

At that time, I really enjoyed the feeling of having companions, but my grades started to plummet from then on.

After that, I couldn't keep up at all. I went to an ordinary high school and a third-tier university.

When I looked back after graduating from college, it was a mess.

Thinking of this, Chen Xiaochen suddenly felt like he had returned to the starting point.

At this moment, his heart was filled with various emotions.

There is regret and remorse for my past self, but also excitement and hope that I can stand at the starting point again.

Thinking about his past self, Chen Xiaochen suddenly remembered his junior high school teacher, Ms. Yu Yan.

I remembered the disappointed look and regretful words of Teacher Yu Yan when she handed out the results of a mock exam before the high school entrance exam in my previous life.

"Chen Xiaochen, you are useless!"

Those words, that scene, echoed in Chen Xiaochen's mind over and over again.

The scene that he thought he had forgotten became clearer and clearer at this moment.

Yes! Teacher Yu Yan is right.

From then on, I completely failed in my studies.

Back then, I failed to understand my teacher’s hopes and the subsequent disappointment.

By the time I truly understood all of this, I was already middle-aged.

The head teacher changed his desk mate more than ten times, but his desk mate's academic performance got worse and worse.

Chen Xiaochen himself, however, did not take it seriously and was even a little complacent because his desk mates were popular.

In fact, in the first year of junior high school and the first semester of the second year of junior high school, Chen Xiaochen could be considered a good student, and teacher Yu Yan liked him very much.

On weekdays, the teacher was willing to let him do anything, which might be one of the reasons why he never gave up on him.

Lamenting his own naivety back then and thinking about his chance to start over now, Chen Xiaochen was eager to try.

The character that had been honed over the years seemed to be getting a little restless along with this young body, and it couldn't wait to change something.

The more I thought about it, the more I felt like I had many regrets in my previous life.

Then in this new life, set goals for yourself and try your best to make up for these regrets.

He doesn't seek to become some top billionaire who controls the era.

He didn't want that kind of life that was the center of attention.

He just wants to be a free and happy rich man.

I can have more time to enjoy life, take good care of the people around me, and make up for my regrets.

Try to live your life without any regrets and live it happily and carefree.

Now that we have a goal, the first change starts with learning.

I opened the English textbook and took a quick look at the text.

For Chen Xiaochen, a CET-4 candidate, the whole process was not difficult except that he could not remember some words clearly, so he turned directly to the last few pages of the vocabulary list.

Since Chen Xiaochen already remembered most of the words, he only spent 40 minutes reciting those words that he didn't remember clearly.

While reciting words, Chen Xiaochen found that his memory seemed to have improved.

I memorized words very quickly and firmly, and my memory was even better than when I was 16 years old in my previous life.

In order to verify his guess, Chen Xiaochen opened the Chinese textbook again and recited the text.

I skipped some texts that I still remembered and spent about 40 minutes reciting two ancient Chinese texts that I couldn’t remember clearly.

After memorizing the ancient Chinese text, Chen Xiaochen put down the book and began to look through his first and second year junior high school textbooks.

There is no space on the desk. The room is so small and there is only so much space to put things.

So Chen Xiaochen took a flashlight, lay on the floor and started searching under the bed.

Finally, after pulling out two bags of childhood toys and several shoe boxes, I saw two piles of books wrapped in newspapers.

After pulling it out and opening it to look at it, Chen Xiaochen finally breathed a sigh of relief and found that it was indeed the textbooks for the first and second grade of junior high school.

I couldn't help but thank my mother in my heart. If I had let myself deal with it at that time, I would have never known where these books had been thrown away.

He pushed the debris back, wiped the dust on the floor with a rag, and looked at the time on the table.

It's already 10:45, which is very late for people nowadays.

But for Chen Xiaochen, who checks his phone until the early morning every night, it is impossible to fall asleep at this time.

I got up and went to the living room to drink some water. After I came back, I spent nearly forty minutes reviewing the English textbooks for the first and second semesters of the first year of junior high school.

These two books are not difficult, and I learned them very well back then, so I can just take a quick look at them.

After reading these two textbooks, Chen Xiaochen began to verify the words and texts he had memorized before.

Take the English textbook and turn to the last vocabulary page.

He covered the words in the book with paper, leaving only the Chinese translation exposed, and then began to fill in the English words.

After a few minutes, the 35 words were memorized.

After comparing, the accuracy rate is 100%.

I changed a piece of paper and started to copy two ancient Chinese texts from memory.

After another half an hour, the two ancient Chinese texts were also copied out.

After comparison, it is also accurate.

This discovery made Chen Xiaochen very happy.

Although it is not yet certain whether such a good memory ability will weaken over time.

At least at this moment, it seems that the memory is indeed extremely solid.

I looked up at the time again and it was already 12:05.

Although Chen Xiaochen still wasn't feeling too sleepy.

But after washing up, I forced myself to go to bed.

Because there was one thing that left a deep impression on him, that was that his home was a bit far from the school.

It takes more than half an hour to ride a bike every day. If I don’t get enough sleep, it will be troublesome if I can’t get up tomorrow.

sleep!!
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Chapter 4 Going to School
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CHEN XIAOCHEN WAS DROWSY and didn't know when he fell asleep. He just felt that he was woken up by someone not long after he fell asleep.

When I opened my eyes, I found my mother sitting by the bed, rocking me.

"Wake up. Why didn't you set the alarm today? Luckily I came to see you first, otherwise I would be criticized for being late."

Chen Xiaochen did not refute his mother's words, but smiled and hugged her.

The alarm clock beside his bed told him it was 5:30 in the morning.

If he arrives at school at 7am, he still has an hour and a half.

The heating has started in Feng City in November, so getting up is not that painful.

Get out of bed, put on a sweater, go to the toilet, and wash up all in one go.

After having breakfast, putting on his school uniform and coat, and carrying his schoolbag, Chen Xiaochen said hello to his mother and went downstairs.

Chen Xiaochen took out his bicycle and rode on it while recalling the location of the school.

The school moved twice in two years, but he still remembered its current location very clearly. The new school building should be one-third farther away than the previous one.

In order to avoid the bridge exit where he came into this world, Chen Xiaochen deliberately changed his route.

At the same time, he decided to try not to get close to that place in the future.

The other road is about the same distance, but has more traffic lights.

But you know, traffic lights are never a problem for bicycles.

Without having time to think, Chen Xiaochen, who had returned to campus life once again, rode his bike all the way to school.

Locked the car in the parking shed.

Just as he was lamenting that he was in good health and didn't feel tired at all, he suddenly didn't know where to go next.

He couldn't remember which classroom he was in or even which seat he sat in...

He glanced at the high-end imitation Omega on his wrist that his mother had spent 50 yuan to buy for him.

It is now 6:25 in the morning, there is still plenty of time and not many students have arrived at school.

It was easy to decide which classroom he was in. He knew very well that he was in Class 7, Grade 9. He just had to find his grade 9 and look for it in order.

The difficult thing was that Chen Xiaochen had no idea where he sat during this period, or who his deskmate was. He couldn't just go into the classroom and ask someone where he sat.

Although it was a bit embarrassing, it seemed to be okay for him who had already developed a thick skin...

After thinking for a long time, Chen Xiaochen couldn't think of any better solution, so he didn't bother to think any further.

Just take it one step at a time and we'll talk about it when we get to the classroom.

Following the scattered flow of people, Chen Xiaochen walked into the teaching building.

The first floor is the first day of the new year, the second floor is the second day of the new year, so the third floor should be the third day of the new year.

But when he arrived at the third floor and looked at Class 13 behind Class 36, Chen Xiaochen was speechless.

I silently returned to the stairs and went up one more floor. Finally, I saw Class 7 of Grade 9 at the stairs on the fourth floor.

Some people may think this is ridiculous as they can’t even remember which floor their class is on.

In fact, this is normal. No matter who you are, if you change three campuses in three years, your memory will be a little confused.

It is strange that I cannot remember the exact location of the classroom decades later if there is no special memory point.

Arriving at the classroom door, Chen Xiaochen leaned over and looked inside.

There were already some students in the classroom, and they were all sitting in their seats, busy with their own things.

After taking a quick look around, he found that Zhao Yina was there too, eating an omelet.

Zhao Yina can be regarded as one of Chen Xiaochen's best friends.

Until Chen Xiaochen came here, the two of them still kept in touch and talked about everything.

Zhao Yina has above-average looks, but her academic performance is below average. She is sincere and extroverted, and she is carefree yet a bit aggressive.

The relationship between the two was not the so-called best friend that was later demonized.

It's simply because we have similar personalities and it's very comfortable to get along with each other as friends.

Our daily interactions are just occasional gatherings of three or five good friends, greeting each other during festivals, and helping each other when encountering difficulties.

There is no daily little ambiguity, and no messy things.

Regarding this friendship, Chen Xiaochen can only say that they are grateful for this innocent age and this not-so-realistic era, which allow them to have a pure friendship.

Chen Xiaochen felt much more at ease when he saw someone he was familiar with.

Quietly entered the classroom from the back door, came to Zhao Yina's side, and whispered

"Hey! What are you eating?"

Zhao Yina was startled by the sudden words.

His hand shook and the omelet in his hand almost hit his face.

When he looked up and saw that it was Chen Xiaochen, he didn't get angry. He wiped the sauce from his mouth and rolled his eyes and said

"Are you going to die? You scared me. Why are you so early today? Did you take the wrong medicine?"

"Who took the wrong medicine? You came earlier than me."

"Don't mention it. Do you think I want to come to school so early? It's because my dad has something to do and has to leave early today, so he sent me here early. Didn't you see that I didn't even have time to eat breakfast at home?"

"That's pitiful. Go ahead and eat. But this egg pancake looks good. Where did you buy it?"

"Ah? I bought this cake near my house. Do you want to eat some? I can't eat so much. I haven't touched this half yet. Can I break some off for you?"

"No need, I just said that, just eat slowly."

As the two were talking, Zhao Yina stood up naturally and made room for the seats inside.

This action made Chen Xiaochen stunned, but he didn't ask any more questions.

Following Zhao Yina's movements, I moved to the inner seat.

After sitting down, Chen Xiaochen looked through the books and papers on the desk.

I felt relieved when I found out that this was my seat.

At the same time, I was also grateful for my good luck that I didn't have to suffer a social setback early in the morning.

Zhao Yina, who was still eating her egg pancake, suddenly thought of something and looked up and asked Chen Xiaochen

"By the way, what time did you finish your homework yesterday? Did you finish the three papers?"

"Homework? What homework?" Chen Xiaochen's eyes widened at these words.

"What homework? Of course it's the homework assigned yesterday, Chinese and math, and there are three papers. You didn't miss it, did you?"

After searching for a while, Chen Xiaochen discovered that he had not brought the three papers back with him.

I didn’t do my Chinese and math homework either.

This discovery made Chen Xiaochen tense up instantly, and a long-lost sense of oppression from the teacher filled his heart.

He didn't want to be criticized the next day after returning.

At the moment, he didn't bother to talk to Zhao Yina anymore and asked her directly

"Have you finished all these assignments? Hand them in now, quick!"

"I definitely wrote it, but are you sure you want to copy my homework? I don't even know how I finished it. How about you look at the ones in the front row and ask who to borrow it from?"

"Don't talk nonsense, it's you, take them out quickly."

After hearing this, Zhao Yina said no more.

He took out three papers from the desk and handed over two exercise books, and reminded

"Do your Chinese and math homework first. They'll be due soon. I don't know if the test paper will be covered in class, so it shouldn't be that urgent."

Chen Xiaochen nodded without saying anything.

He took over Zhao Yina's homework, hurriedly opened his schoolbag, took out his own, and started copying it by comparing it.

Fortunately, we came early today, so we should still have enough time.

After copying two homework books, Chen Xiaochen's hands felt sore as he hadn't written for a long time.

Just as he was preparing to start copying the test paper, a voice appeared in front of him.

"Hey~~ Is my brother Chen studying? He's very serious. Did he get beaten for coming home late yesterday?"

Chen Xiaochen looked up at the person who came and recognized him at a glance as Yu Le who was sitting in front of him.

This boy is also his good friend for half his life. He is tall and thin, has a good-looking face, is smart but very lazy.

His grades are above average. He is one of those weirdos who doesn't seem to study much but still has pretty good grades.

He is sincere, optimistic and cheerful.

My family is a police family. My grandfather and father are both policemen.

Later he became a policeman himself and became the chief of a police station at the age of 33.

Although he has become a bit bureaucratic and often speaks in an exaggerated manner since he became the deputy director.

But when his friends needed help, he never hesitated. He is a friend worth making close friends with.

"Don't make trouble here, kid. I don't have time to deal with you. Can't you see I'm busy? If you copy something wrong, you will be responsible."

"Let me see whose paper this is. Damn, what's the difference between Zhao Yina's paper and whether it's copied wrong? You're really brave to use it. Do you want my paper? I'll give it to you."

Before Chen Xiaochen could speak, Zhao Yina got angry

"Xiao Lezi, how can you talk like that? Why can't you copy my paper? Are you asking for trouble? Believe it or not, I'll tear up your paper!"

When facing Zhao Yina, Yu Le instantly became scared. He didn't doubt at all that Zhao Yina dared to tear up his paper.

"Sister, I was wrong. I was just afraid that my brother Chen would be criticized for copying too much like you. So I don't care. Let him continue copying yours."

Ignoring the bickering between the two, Chen Xiaochen continued to lower his head and write quickly, and finally finished copying all of it before 7 o'clock.
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Chapter 5 Stone Age
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CHEN XIAOCHEN, WHO was relieved, couldn't help but sigh that he didn't expect that he could feel the tension of copying homework again. It was really a great experience.

At this moment, the class has gradually filled up.

Not long after, the head teacher Yu Yan walked into the classroom.

Teacher Yu didn't say much. After entering the room, he arranged for the class representatives to start collecting homework. This made Chen Xiaochen glad that he came early enough today.

Next was the morning reading time, and the students were busy with their own things until the bell rang at 8:10 and the class officially began.

The morning classes are English, geometry, Chinese and physics.

English and Chinese are fine, and Chen Xiaochen can still follow the progress in class.

Geometry and physics are a bit of a headache.
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