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                                Chapter 1: Fortune telling in the park (Part 1)
 

At the 5:30, the public park was already bustling. The aunts doing aerobics occupied the largest square. The lakeside viewing platform was a good place for lovers to know each other.
Lin Qingyin, who carried cardboard around the public park for a long time,  finally sat cross-legged under an ancient tree and put the cardboard in her hand in front of her. There were two big elegant words written on the cardboard: Fortune-telling! Followed by small letters saying: Divination for a thousand yuan!
People walking nearby couldn’t help but take a look, shook their heads, and then sighed at the contents.
“What do children learn nowadays? Instead of studying, they come up with these deceptive things!”
“Not only that, look at her. She seems to be a middle school student. Their teacher must have given them a few homework. I don’t know who exactly lacking in morality.”
 “My family received pamphlets from the police saying that we should believe in science and rejects such superstition. I will bring it later and let this girl look at it. How can she not believe in science at such a young age!”
“1,000 yuan for divination? This child must be crazy about money. If she talks about it, she will get 1,000 yuan. Then, I’d rather also be a fortune teller.”
“… …”
“… …”
Listening to their uncontrolled voice, Lin Qingyin stared blankly at her cardboard. If she has money to buy resources for her cultivation, why would she drop her level and tell a fortune in the park?

She, Lin Qingyin, was the leader of the divination school in the cultivation world. She had the title of the best in divination. If someone wants to ask her for divination, that someone must offer her the top quality of magical weapon and wait for her decision if she will make a divination or not. However, right now, she was just sitting on the ground and casually put cardboard stating 1,000 yuan per divination, but she was being pointed by others?
If it wasn’t… …
Ha, who didn’t let her ascend after performing thunder tribulation? Her thousand years of cultivation turned to nothing. However, it’s good that she survived, and so she didn’t have so many requests.
Lin Qingyin looked down at the red plum-shaped birthmark on her right wrist and fell into deep thoughts.
When she woke up, she found herself in a completely strange world, but her body right now resembled her face and shape to her previous self. Even the red plum-shaped birthmark on her arm was the same. The only difference was there was no trace of her previous cultivation level.



It was not difficult to re-enter the path of cultivation. Lin Qingyin was not lacking in skills and experience. It was like a college student repeating kindergarten. She can graduate while playing around. What she lacks now was the resources for cultivation. The world she was current in has thin spiritual energy, which made cultivating harder. Lin Qingyin walked around these days and found out that there was this kind of jade that contains a lot of energy, but the price was very expensive. A poor high school student like her can’t afford it at all.
In the final analysis, she needs to make money!
The sun goes higher and higher, the coldness in the morning gradually dissipated, and the sunlight gradually dazzled. Lin Qingyin used the folding fan in her hand to pull a pile of small stones from the side, and then she randomly placed these stones in different places. After adjusting the last stone, the temperature around her fell again.
Lin Qingyin looked up at the sun and estimated that it should be 7:30 in the morning. Although she sat here for 2 hours without making a single business, Lin Qingyin seemed to be not in a hurry at all. It seems like whether she get business or not was unimportant.
“Police Comrade, that’s her.” Aunt Zhang, who was a gossip fan in the public park all year round, breathlessly dragged a policeman and pointed to Lin Qingyin: “Look at that child, how can you let her do divination here?”
The policeman squatted and looked at Lin Qingyin, but then revealed a smile: ” “Little girl, do you remember me?”
Lin Qingyin looked up at him and nodded. The original owner of the body blamed herself for failing the final exam last month and was badly ridiculed by her classmates. She couldn’t accept it, so she jumped into the river and killed herself. This policeman also jumped into the river and rescued her. When the policeman dragged her ashore, Lin Qingyin just woke up from this body.
“Thank you so much that day! Our meeting is predestined, you save my life, and so I will give you divination for free.”
Lin Qingyin looked at the policeman. Her eyes became a little softer than before: “I can see that your life roots are muddled and the green color of it turns blue. I’m afraid it’s because of a serious disease. Your tongue is red, just like a snake. Your serious illness should be in the stomach.”
Seeing the policeman was stunned, Lin Qingyin reminded kindly: “You have three big catastrophes in your life, the first one was when you were born. The second one was on your 18th birthday, and the third one is your illness. However, as long as this catastrophe past, you will be safe and happy for the rest of your life.”
After Lin Qingyin said those words, she stood up, picked up her cardboard, and walked away with a straight back. Aunt Zhang looked at Lin Qingyin’s departing back and pinched the policeman’s waist: “This fortune teller’s courage is too big! Police Comrade, when you see her next time, you have to educate her! Look at you? Why don’t you pack her right now!”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 1.2

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 1: Fortune telling in the park (Part 2)
 

June 19, 2020Ai Hrist
Aunt Li, who was at the scene, watched the policeman sprayed with saliva. But she couldn’t help but drag him on the side: “In fact, not all fortune-telling is a feudal superstition. Some seniors can calculate some things out of their faces and eight characters. The one just now… …”
Aunt Li remembered Lin Qingyin’s age and appearance, so she couldn’t utter the word ‘master’. She could vaguely say: “What the little girl said just now is a bit different. It might not be true, so don’t take it seriously.”
Aunt Zhang was unhappy when she butted in, she started arguing with Aunt Li. The policeman didn’t pay care to anything else, he quickly separated the two and persuade them. It took him a long time to coax the two altogether.
*
 Ma Mingyu returned to the police station and greeted his colleagues, then returned to his seat. After drinking water, he fell into deep thoughts. Lin Qingyin said he had three catastrophes in life, one was when he was born and the second one was on his 18th birthday.
He did have a difficult time when he was born. When his mother gave birth to him, she had difficulty giving birth and bleed heavily. At that time, the doctor also asked his father, who to save first. Fortunately, his mother was saved and he also survived. In these years, his mother’s health has been bad because of the difficulty when she gave birth to him.
The second catastrophe was on his 18th birthday. A classmate who had a good relationship with him celebrated his birthday and invited a group of students to sing on KTV. At that time, a flower-style candle that can fly was quite popular. However, before they could finish singing him the birthday song, the candle flew right to the curtain, igniting the cheap acrylic curtain.
Ma Mingyu has never said these events to his colleagues, and he was not a native here. No one here should know about these two events, but Lin Qingyin said it right.
Ma Mingyu couldn’t help but think. Can Lin Qingyin really tell fortune? How could it be? He touched his stomach subconsciously. He doesn’t feel any discomfort at all. Maybe that little girl was only talking nonsense? Although he was comforting himself like this. To tell the truth, Ma Mingyu vaguely believed what Lin Qingyin said. After all, she said accurately those two events that happened.

While Ma Mingyu was in trance, Aunt Li came to the police station breathlessly. As soon as she entered, she saw Ma Mingyu standing in front of the table in a daze, and immediately rushed over: “Comrade, do you feel uncomfortable?”
Looking at Ma Mingyu’s expression with some uneasiness, Aunt Li persuaded: “If you don’t feel at ease you better go home. I came here in a hurry to talk to you again. This matter is not whether you believe it or not. It’s better if you will go to the hospital to check. If you’re not sick, then it’s good. If there is something wrong, don’t hesitate to get treatment. If you have a disease, you better treat it early. Don’t wait for minor illness to become a serious illness.”
Ma Mingyu nodded his head: “Aunt Li, don’t worry, I will go to the hospital and take a test when I have my weekend off.”
“Why are you still going to wait for the weekend off?” Aunt Li was anxious: “Today is Monday. There are still several days until the weekend. The disease can’t be delayed. It’s still better to go now to get a test so that you can feel at ease.”
Aunt Li’s voice got a little loud in anxiety. When Director Wang heard a noise, he came over. Seeing Aunt Li, he said: “Aunt Li, are you in trouble?”



The community behind the park was more than 30 years old. Director Wang worked at this police station when he was young. He knows all the residents in this area. He knows a few people and what they do in life.
Seeing Aunt Li had sweat on her forehead and Ma Mingyu looked pale and confuse. Director Wang hurriedly explained: “Aunt Li, this is a new pony from our institute this year, a fresh graduate student. Is there anything wrong with him? You said it, I will scold him.”
Aunt Li was anxious: “This pony has a stomach disease, I am advising him to go to the hospital for examination.”
Director Wang looked at Ma Mingyu’s complexion, and immediately called another policeman: “Zhang Qing, hurry up and accompany Ma Mingyu to the hospital.” Then, he looked at Ma Mingyu and sighed: “You child, if you are sick you should say it. What’s embarrassing about it! Look at your pale face, is it that painful?”
Ma Mingyu: “… …” Director, will you believe me if I say that I was scared by a little girl?
*
Lin Qingyin took the cardboard and walked three miles before she finally got home. She took out the key to open the door and placed the cardboard behind the cabinet at the door, then she washed her hands and fill a bowl with the noodles in the pot.
Lin Qingyin took the chopsticks and took a bite of the noodles. Her brows couldn’t help but frown. She got up, took the glass of water next to the dispenser, and drank two mouthfuls of water, then sighed heavily.
In the current world, aside from the thin spiritual energy, the biggest headache for her was eating. She didn’t eat much in her previous life. Before entering the divination school, there were 5 people in her family. Four of them died from starvation. Before she starves to death, she luckily met her master and was brought to the immortal world. At that time, Shensuan Sect was regarded as a big sect in the cultivation world, so there was no shortage in all kinds of resources. To speed up their cultivation, they all ate Pigudan. After their foundation was built, even Pigudan was saved.
Lin Qingyin has a little impression of eating. After coming to this world, she would eat either special salty noodles or tasteless noodles. She couldn’t understand, this food was so bad, how come people attach great desire to eat it? Why do they want to spend so much money on this kind of food? Isn’t asking for her divination is fa better of an idea?
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                                Chapter 2: Grabbing business (Part 1)
 

June 19, 2020Ai Hrist
After eating the noodles with a frown, Lin Qingyin washed the dishes and looked at her watch. Seeing that it was only 9:00, she decided to go to the building with many books in her memory and look around to see if there were books about numerology.
Lin Qingyin’s family lived in the old city, which a bit far from the bookstore. It takes at least 10 bus stops. Lin Qingyin sat on the bus and looked at the moving scenery out of the window. Only a thousand years had passed, but people now ride a carriage that can go up to the sky and go down the sea. They almost know everything in this era. Probably, their knowledge in numerology also leaped unimaginably.
After getting off the bus, Lin Qingyin walked into the bookstore. The cool air immediately surrounded her whole body, driving the summer heat away. In her memory, this thing that can cool the surrounding was called air conditioner. It was a machine that most families use to adjust the daily temperature in their surroundings. But Lin Qingyin’s family doesn’t have this kind of thing because her family was too poor.
 The bookstore has a total of seven floors, there were so many books inside. Lin Qingyin walked around for an hour, but she still didn’t find the books she wanted to read. She closed her eyes and tried to retrieve the original owner’s memory, but she found out that she has no impression of numerology.
At this moment, a man who looked fat in his early thirties passed by Lin Qingyin. He was holding a mobile phone in his hand and talking on the phone despite being stared by others: “I’m in the bookstore! What are you saying? Why can’t I buy books? I’m telling you, fortune-telling is also part of science, it’s not like those other professions that fool people.”
Lin Qingyin immediately put the book in her hand back on the bookshelf and followed behind the man. After turning for 7 or 8 turns, she raised her head and looked at the bookshelf with seemingly mysterious titles. A trace of joy flashed in her eyes.
The fat man put the phone in his pocket, took out a book from the bookshelf, frowned, and looked at it. After a while, he put it back with some frustration: “Classical Chinese, I can’t read it.”

Three meters away from him, Lin Qingyin also regretfully put the book back on the shelf, took another one, and quickly read again.
Looking at the content of the book like a child’s enlightenment reading, Lin Qingyin was full of doubt. Everything in this world made huge progress, how can numerology regress so much? The content of these books, not to mention, even the outside disciples of the divination school knew more than this. Did the inheritance of knowledge in numerology was cut off?
“Well, this book is good.” The fat man finally found a book that picked his interest. He laughed with joy as if he found a treasure. Lin Qingyin’s heart was moved. She took a glance at his book and found out that it was a translated version of the great vernacular, which was illogical and full of errors. Lin Qingyin gave the fat man an indescribable look.
“What are you looking at? Do you know this?” The fat man raised his chin and said to Lin Qingyin, then shook his head: “This is a treasure passed down by great ancestors. As long as I master this, I can count the auspicious and inauspicious events. This profound matter is not something that ordinary people like you can understand.”



Lin Qingyin looked at the book in his hand and chuckled lightly: “In that case, I will give you divination. I think you will have a bloody catastrophe today. Be careful to hurt your forehead.”
“How can a child talk like this, believe it or not, I can beat you easily when you go out?” The fat man just finished scolding, when suddenly, his mobile phone rang in his pocket. He no longer has the heart to talk to Lin Qingyin, he pulled out his phone and yelled: “Hey, what’s the matter?”
“There’s a job?” The fat man’s eyes lit up, his voice lowered involuntarily. He even covered his mouth while speaking: “What is it? A woman wanted to know her daughter’s fortune? Great, you help me hold her, I’ll come immediately and give you 50 yuan when things are done.”
After hanging up the phone, the fat man winked at Lin Qingyin and said with pride: “See, this thing can bring you money, don’t think I’m just playing with you!” After he finished talking, he put the book back on the shelf and rush outside.
Lin Qingyin remembered that she walked around for 2 hours this morning, but she didn’t encounter business, so she turned around and followed the fat man. She wanted to see what skills he had in fortune-telling.
The fat man’s fortune-telling place was not far from the bookstore. From the nearby alley, he walked around for about 7 to 8 minutes to a street that was not too wide. On both sides of the street, some old houses and stalls sell some mats and hats. Some were selling cups and bowls, and some of them doing small jobs. The fat man was the only one fortune teller in this street: “Master!”
Seeing the fat man came back, the hawker who has been chatting with an aunt for a long time finally felt relieved. He hurriedly waved at him: “Master Wang, you finally came back. This elder sister is looking for a fortune teller.”
‘Master Wang’ immediately changed the atmosphere around him and posed like a real master. He walked steadily and said: “You are looking for me to make divination?”
The aunt looked at the fat man suspiciously, she was somewhat uneasy: “Can you?”
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                                Chapter 2: Grabbing business (Part 2)
 

June 19, 2020Ai Hrist
When Master Wang heard the aunt dare to question his professional skills, he immediately exploded in anger: “Of course, I can! You ask around in this street, you will know that my neighbors look for me when they get married. If I don’t have the skill, will they look for me?”
It sounds plausible, the neighbors in this street must know that he has the ability so they look for him. Otherwise, why would they spend money! The expression of the aunt’s face ease a lot, she took out her phone and clicked to a photo, then handed it to Master Wang: “I want you to make divination for my daughter. Look, this is my daughter.”
The picture was showing a 25-year-old young woman with long hair and smiling. She looked very beautiful and classy.
Master Wang took a glance at the photo and scanned the aunt with his eyes. This Aunt was wearing ordinary clothes, holding a grocery shopping bag in her hand, which contained a few kinds of vegetables and fruits. He could not see anxiety in her eyebrows. Maybe she saw a fortune teller passing by here and then decided to get divination by chance. This kind of thing usually doesn’t have an urgent matter. Looking at the age of the woman in the photo, Master Wang guessed the main point: “You must want to know about your daughter’s marriage.”
 The aunt was stupefied for a while, but then she quickly adjusted her emotions and asked: “How is my daughter’s marriage?”
Master Wang sat on a chair and took out a ballpoint pen from the box beside him: “Give me your daughter’s eight-character!”
The Aunt immediately said a series of numbers. Master Wang wrote the eight characters on the paper, held it between his fingers, and recited words while flipping through a ragged book with some missing pages from time to time. After about 3 or 4 minutes, Master Wang touched his fake mustache and deliberately nodded his head: “I have seen it, but I have to pay to see the image clear. Elder sister, I need 300 yuan for divination.”
“300 yuan?” The Aunt hesitated: “Can you figure out how many children my daughter will have in the future?”
Master Wang couldn’t help but laugh when he heard this: “Elder sister, you’re so funny. Your thinking about how many children your daughter will have before she gets married? Of course, I can also do this, but you have to add another 200 yuan!”
“Add my ass, you liar!” The Aunt suddenly lifted the bag in her hand towards Master Wang and hit him hard on his head. Who knows what was in the bag, but suddenly, the skin on Master Wang’s forehead was scratched and blood suddenly appeared.

Master Wang was familiar with solving this matter and immediately took out a paper towel to cover it. Then said with full of injustice: “If you don’t want divination, then don’t. Why do you hit people!”
“I will beat you, you liar.” The Aunt looked at Master Wang’s bleeding forehead and a guilty conscience flashed in her eyes, but she quickly suppressed this emotion, put her hand on her waist and pointer her finger to her other hand at Master Wang, then scolded him: “You liar, why don’t you give yourself divination? Or why don’t we call the police to judge?”
Master Wang withered as soon as he heard the police. He stretched out his arm and covered his forehead with his hand: “Forget it, I’ll just treat it as bad luck. You can go if you don’t want divination.”
The Aunt took a glance at Master Wang’s forehead, squeezed her bag, and turned to leave. However, suddenly, a clear voice sounded behind her: “Please wait!”
The Aunt turned around subconsciously and saw the person who stopped her. It was a little girl that looked like a student. She looked at her suspiciously: “What do you want from me?”



Lin Qingyin walked close to the aunt, looked at her face, and said in a clear voice: “From your face, your dragon palace’s doors are wicked and gloomy, the palace heir was washed away. You should be childless.”
The hawker beside Master Wang hit him with his arm and asked with a low voice: “Where is the Dragon Palace?”
“How do I know?” Master Wang rolled his eyes involuntarily: “If I knew so much, I would open a shop, why would I sat under the basking sun every day?” He remembered seeing this little girl when he was in the bookstore. She looked at him when he picked up a book. He thought she was trying to sell her knowledge, so he pulled Lin Qingyin and gave her a piece of advice: “Don’t talk nonsense, she beat people. If you talk more than this, she might turn you uglier than me.”
Lin Qingyin pushed away Master Wang’s hand and looked at the Aunt with an ugly face. She continued to say: “You originally have a son and daughter, but all died at the age of 3, which ended your descendants. But you are generous, your kindness accumulated a lot, therefore you got a daughter. You have no descendants, but you have grandchildren.” Lin Qingyin said and stretched out her hand: “Can I see your daughter’s photo?”
The stupefied Aunt took out her mobile phone and handed it to Lin Qingyin. Lin Qingyin took a glance at the photo and returned the mobile phone: “Your daughter’s life is good. Although there were twists and turns when she was a child, everything went smoothly in adulthood. Her marriage life is also good, she just gave birth to a pair of dragon, and phoenix this year.”
The Aunt slapped her thigh and grabbed Lin Qingyin’s hand excitedly: “Little girl, your divination is accurate, then you must know what I want to ask?”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “You want to find your daughter’s parents!”
“That’s right!” The Aunt snatched the eight-character she just wrote from Master Wang’s hand. When she turned to Lin Qingyin, she immediately showed a flattering smile: “I’ll trouble Little Master… … to calculate for me.”
Lin Qingyin looked at the paper in her hand, reached out, and took the schoolbag off her back, then she took out a folded cardboard from the inside and handed it over to the aunt.
Master Wang looked at it curiously and read it: “Fortune-telling, divination for 1,000 yuan!“
He slapped his mouth and looked at Lin Qingyin with eyes full of worship: Hey, this little girl’s heart is much darker than me!
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                                Chapter 3: Poor fortune teller (Part 1)
 

June 20, 2020Ai Hrist
After knowing the price of Lin Qingyin’s divination, the Aunt agreed without hesitation: “Okay, 1,000 yuan, 1,000 yuan, the price you are asking is not high!” After giving a thumbs up, she said: “Young people are honest!”
Master Wang’s eyes widened while covering his forehead. He was heartbroken. Who just beat him when he asked for another 200 yuan? How come people who asked for 1,000 yuan are honest? Does she need to be so biased?
In fact, Master Wang didn’t take Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling seriously. In his point of view, fortune-telling was to figure out the psychology of a person based on the client’s attitude, expression, dress, and tone. And then, cheat the client appropriately according to the situation. There was no real fortune-telling at all. Therefore, when he was fortune-telling, it’s a big surprise if he could guess around 300 points. The price can be negotiated depends on the result. After all, it was nothing, he only opened his mouth.
But he never imagined that this teenage girl would dare to ask for a thousand yuan. What’s more, this old lady, who looked like, usually bargain for a dime for vegetables, was willing to give it. It’s very surprising!
Master Wang’s view of Lin Qingyin changed. This is a talent!
 When the hawker saw Master Wang’s face with tears and excitement, he couldn’t help but hit him with his arm: “Do you think this little girl’s divination is accurate?”
After Master Wang said ‘Hey’, he whispered in the ear of the hawker: “It is estimated that the little girl saw the excitement in the old lady, so she said those words. But according to my years of experience in the fortune-telling world, this little girl must have heard things about this old lady. I just met her today, but took the opportunity to pick up a leak.”
The hawker nodded in agreement. He never sees Master Wang fool around, and he doesn’t believe in fortune-telling at all.
Master Wang looked at the Aunt crying in tears and said to the hawker while covering his mouth: “When I went to the bookstore to buy a book, I happened to meet this little girl who talks flowery words. She talked to me poorly, saying that I’ll have a bloody catastrophe, let me be careful to hurt my forehead…”
After he said the last sentence, the smile on Master Wang’s face stiffed. He took off the paper towel covering his forehead, and the blood on it was dazzling.
The hawker looked up at the place where he broke a small hole, and then looked at the blood-stained paper towel, and hesitantly asked: “Is this also a coincidence?”

Master Wang put the paper towel in his pocket, took out a large band-aid and stuck it to his forehead, then looked at Lin Qingyin’s indifferent face. He couldn’t help but whisper: Did she really figure it out? Is there such a mysterious thing?
He flipped through the tattered ancestral book full of doubts: How the hell did she figure out this thing?
*
The Aunt didn’t doubt Lin Qingyin even after she saw her appearance. She could tell the thoughts she buried for 30 years just by looking at her face. She was both excited and shock. Although this master looked young, she was really capable. Unlike that scammer, he can’t figure out anything, but dare to ask for 300 yuan. He deserved to be beaten.
With this thought in mind, the aunt turned around and glared at Master Wang again. Master Wang was scared and immediately took a step back after covering his forehead. He was really afraid that this old lady, who had a super-combat skill, beat him again.
After experiencing the fortune-telling process introduced by Master Wang, the Aunt learned that she has to pay the fortune teller first, so she took out her mobile phone and opened Alipay while saying: “I will now transfer the money to you!”



Lin Qingyin looked at the thing in the Aunt’s hand. Because of the owner’s memory, she knew that this gadget was called a mobile phone. It was a communication tool in society nowadays. People can talk and see each other’s faces. What’s more amazing was that people only type numbers, instead of paying in cash.
Lin Qingyin touched her empty pockets. She really wanted to give herself divination. She wanted to know if she was born with a poor life. Otherwise, how could she was born in a poor family for two lifetimes!
“I don’t have a mobile phone.” Lin Qingyin took out the pen from her bag, quickly added a line to the cardboard, and then handed it to the aunt: Only cash.
The Aunt squinted her eyes and looked at it for a long time before she could read the lines of small characters on it. She stretched her back and said with a bit depression: “I only have 300 yuan with me, should I look for you again?”
Master Wang was full of curiosity about Lin Qingyin at this time. He wanted to know whether she just got lucky or she really has the skill. Looking at the embarrassment of the two, Master Wang took the risk of being beaten up and walked closer: “Aunt, if you transfer the money to me, I will give you cash.”
The Aunt looked at Master Wang, with a face saying ‘I don’t believe you’: “You can’t do divination accurately, so now you just ask for money directly? You’re quite direct!”
“Aunt, what are you saying? I am hurt!” Master Wang wailed, took out his wallet and count a thousand yuan, and then handed it directly to the Aunt: “I’ll give you the money first, okay? You can transfer the money to me if you see no problem.”
The Aunt took the money suspiciously, checked it one by one, and handed it to Lin Qingyin: “Master, you look at it whether it is real or not.”
Although Lin Qingyin doesn’t know how to tell the authenticity of money, she could tell the psychology of a person just by looking at their face. And with just one glance, she can see the real thoughts of this person. Lin Qingyin raised her eyes and looked at Master Wang for a second, then she reached out to take the money: “This money is real.”
The Aunt transferred the money to Master Wang and immediately dragged Lin Qingyin to a large area of ​​shade that Master Wang occupied. She even snatched his two stools.
After running outside the air-conditioned bookstore, Lin Qingyin stood under the sun for a long time, and now she, who hasn’t done anything had red cheeks. She sat on the stool and didn’t worry about the divination first. Instead, she took out a handful of stones from her bag and randomly throw them beside her and the Aunt.
The Aunt hid a secret for more than 30 years, but suddenly it was found out, so she didn’t even notice Lin Qingyin’s movements at all. Instead, she asked again: “Master, please give me some advice.”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 3.2

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 3: Poor fortune teller (Part 2)
 

June 22, 2020Ai Hrist
After throwing the last stone, a comfortable cool wind blew over, and the heat on Lin Qingyin’s body suddenly disappeared: “What should I call you?”
The Aunt immediately replied: “My surname is Chen, my full name is Chen Yanchun, and my daughter’s name is Li Mingming.”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “From the eight characters of your daughter, her biological parents are not married. Are you looking for her biological father or biological mother?”
Aunt Chen was stunned for a moment, then sighed: “Looking for her mother.”
Lin Qingyin closed her eyes and recalled the face of Li Mingming. She said: “On her 30th birthday, she had a fate to meet her biological mother.”
 Aunt Chen stood up fiercely, as her lips trembled in excitement: “Master, is what you said true? The day after tomorrow is my daughter’s 30th birthday!”
Master Wang remembered that the woman in the photo looked like a college student, so he asked in disbelief: “Your daughter will turn 30? She only looks like a college student!”
This sentence calmed Aunt Chen’s hostility to Master Wang, and she couldn’t help but grudgingly praised him: “Although your fortune-telling skills are not good, your mouth is a good talker. In the future, find a steady job. Don’t cheat people here.”
Master Wang touched his nose and tried to bring the topic back to Li Mingming: “Aunt Chen, I am not a good talker. Are you really looking for your daughter’s biological mother?”
When Aunt Chen heard this, she immediately shrank like an inflatable ball: “My daughter didn’t know her life experience. 30 years ago, my little daughter that I gave birth, just like her brother, died when she turned 3 years old. At that time, I always cry in the dark, I still couldn’t accept it even half a year had passed. If I don’t have an old mother relying on me, I would have jumped in the river. But one day, when I got up in the morning, I suddenly heard a cry of a baby outside. At that time, I thought it was just an illusion. When I opened the door, I saw a baby in a swaddle and a note of her birth date.”
Aunt Chen stretched out her arm and wiped the tears from the corners of her eyes. Then she continued: “My house was not far from the train station and the hospital, but we couldn’t find out who put the child in our door. We went to the police station to report the situation and then went through the adoption process. My husband and I lost our two children. Mingming was God’s compensation to us. We treated her like a treasure and took good care of her until she grows up.”

Thinking of her wonderful daughter, Aunt Chen unconsciously had a happy smile on her face: “My daughter always strives for success, so her college exam results are good. But because of us old couple, she stayed in this first-tier city. Fortunately, it didn’t take long and she met my son-in-law. They loved each other so much and gave birth to twins, a pair of dragon and phoenix not long ago.”
Master Wang remembered that Lin Qingyin had calculated the matter of the dragon and phoenix just now. He looked at Lin Qingyin differently. Did he meet a real master today? However, this expert is too young!
“Aunt, if you live harmoniously with your daughter, why are you looking for her biological mother?” The hawker standing on the side couldn’t help but ask and continue to say: “According to my years of experience watching television drama, no matter what their reason at the beginning, the moment they threw their children away, it means they give up the child. Generally, it’s not good to take the initiative to come to someone’s door, asking for money or whatever. This kind of parent doesn’t care about the child.”
Aunt Chen sighed, her expression was somewhat lonely.
Master Wang’s ability to observe finally came in handy after seeing this scene. He immediately moved two steps forward, and squatted beside Aunt Chen: “Aunt, do you have any hidden words?”
Aunt Chen bitterly smiled and touched her neck: “My physical examination result came out the day before yesterday, my body had a physical problem. I’m planning to go to the hospital after my daughter’s 30th birthday pass.” She sighed and looked a little bit lonely: “I don’t want my daughter to have no mother beside her, I’m sure she can’t bear such a blow.”



Master Wang and the hawker took a deep breath, glanced at each other, and dared not speak. They seemed to be afraid of stimulating Aunt Chen.
Lin Qingyin suddenly said: “Who told you that you will die of illness? Your face shows you will live a long life and without a disease!”
Aunt Chen failed to process the words she heard: “Master, what do you mean?”
“You do have a small problem this year, but it’s not that serious. There are still many blessings waiting for you behind.” Lin Qingyin stood up and pulled a paper shell in her bag, then simply said: “You are the first customer I encounter since I start my business, so I will give this second divinatory diagram to you, goodbye!”
Aunt Chen looked at Lin Qingyin’s departing back and grabbed Master Wang close to herself: “What did the Master just mean?”
Master Wang crouched and looked at Aunt Chen happily: “Master mean to say that your illness will not affect your life at all. So don’t worry about it.”
Aunt Chen grinned incredulously and said: “Is what Master saying is true?”
“It must be true!” Master Wang smiled for a long time, and then suddenly said: “Right, aunt, just now Master said that your daughter’s biological mother will come to your door. You have to prepare in advance.”
Aunt Chen patted Master Wang’s shoulder: “Don’t think that all people are bad, and don’t think that I am so incompetent. If she comes to make peace, I will welcome her; But if she wants to make money from my daughter, I will take a broom and chase her out!” Aunt Chen said and took out 300 yuan from her pocket and stuffed it to Master Wang’s hand: “I don’t know if the wound on your forehead is serious or not. This is to compensate for your medical expenses. Go to the hospital and get a tetanus injection. I wronged you just now.”
Master Wang happily took the money: “Thank you, aunt! When your daughter’s birthday is over, you can come and talk to us about the result!”
Aunt Chen gave him a bad looked and snorted: “Your quite a gossip! You can rest assured, that if these two things come out true, I will bring something to Master to thank her!”
Aunt Chen said then stood up carrying her bag. After taking two steps, she looked up at the sun in the sky and muttered to herself: “It was quite cool in the stool just now. Why did it suddenly become hot?”
Master Wang took this opportunity to sat in the position of Aunt Chen, then suddenly looked around him in doubt: “Why did it become cool all of a sudden?”
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When Lin Qingyin’s pocket in the trouser finally bulged, her footsteps became lighter, and she even had a happy smile on the face.
In her last life, in the immortal world, many sects required their disciples to go to the mortal world to polish their minds. But Lin Qingyin became a core disciple as soon as she entered the sect because of her excellent talents. Aside from training divination, she studied numerology. She’s not good at physical battles or the likes. But in order not to let the core disciples from falling behind, the school will them go out to train.
Lin Qingyin was not very old when she entered the sect. After entering the sect, she seldom dealt with other people. She concentrated studying numerology, and stood out among many core disciples, so she was accepted by her master as an inheritance disciple. Later, Lin Qingyin became the leader of the divination school, and all the common affairs in the school were handed over to her disciples. Aside from close door enlightenment, she practiced in the cave. Only those people who have a higher identity than Lin Qingyin can come to her door and ask for divination with expensive gifts.
So to speak, it was the first time in her two lives that she straightforwardly earned money. Although this amount of money was not comparable to what she received in her previous life, she was very satisfied with it. Lin Qingyin thought that the mortal world was very interesting. No wonder many disciples like to come out of the sect and practice here. They have no problem except for the difficulty of eating.
Speaking of eating, Lin Qingyin touched her stomach and felt uncomfortable. She ate a bowl of noodles in the morning. Why was she hungry again? Looking up at the sky, Lin Qingyin realized that it was time to eat again.
 It’s troublesome to eat three meals a day. Lin Qingyin sighed and was about to go home by bus. When suddenly, she heard a gasping cry behind her: “Master, master wait for me.”
Lin Qingyin looked back and saw Master Wang, the liar, chasing after her. She stood in the shade behind her, raised an eyebrow, and looked back at him: “What’s the matter?”
After wiping the sweat on his forehead, Master Wang’s face was brimming with a kind smile: “I regretted letting you leave like that just now. You see, we are destined to meet today, so how can you leave without leaving your phone number! Aunt Chen also said before she left that, she would like to send you a thank you gift after her daughter’s birthday. You didn’t leave your contact information. How will I inform you when that happens?”
Lin Qingyin raised an eyebrow and asked with some doubt: “What is the contact information?”
Master Wang didn’t understand the meaning of her words, he scratched his head and smiled awkwardly: “Just giving a cell phone number, or adding WeChat account or something?”

Mobile phone again!
Lin Qingyin gave Master Wang a blank expression and turned her head away: “I don’t have a mobile phone!”
Master Wang froze for a moment, and followed her step by step: “Why you don’t have a mobile phone at this age? Now, even primary school students have a mobile watch!”
Seeing Lin Qingyin didn’t respond at all, Master Wang could only change the topic. He thickened his face and asked: “Master, would you like to have a meal together? Anyway, we can be considered as peers, it’s best to exchange experience.”
Hearing the word ‘meal’, Lin Qingyin walked faster. She had enough eating awful food at home. She has no door to eat with the money she just earned!
Master Wang was originally a little fat. So right now, that it was the hottest time in the afternoon, he has been sweating along the way. When he chased after Lin Qingyi, the sweat even flowing to his eyes. He looked like someone burst into tears.



“Master, can you walk slowly?” Master Wang wiped his eyes in despair: “It’s noon, you should eat before going back home! I know a good restaurant nearby. I would like to invite you to give it a try.”
Lin Qingyin stopped and looked back at him: “You will treat me?”
“I will treat you!” Master Wang repeatedly nodded his head like a chicken pecking rice: “You can order whatever you like to eat, I will treat you.”
Lin Qingyin thought for a while and then nodded her head reluctantly. Although Master Wang’s fortune-telling skill was not good, he was good at attracting customers. Lin Qingyin remembered that she had sat in the park for two hours in the morning, but not only she failed to do business, she even attracted the attention of the police. She wanted to discuss with him the tips for setting up a stall.
There were many restaurants near the bookstore. Master Wang looked around and choose a Hong Kong-style restaurant that young girls like. He added a service charge and asked for a small private room.
“Master, please over here.” Master Wang made a gesture of invitation and led Lin Qingyin to the door of the private room and opened the door diligently. The guests passing by saw a middle-aged man bowing his head at a little girl, they couldn’t help but be surprised. Both of them looked very natural as if it’s how it should be.
The waiter brought the menu, and Master Wang immediately handed it to Lin Qingyin: “What do you like to eat?”
“Whatever.” Lin Qingyin waved her hand without interest: “I don’t like eating!”
Master Wang took out a small towel and wiped the sweat on his face. He opened the menu and selected several signature dishes, and ordered some desserts that girls liked.
When the waiter left the private room with the menu, Master Wang immediately poured a cup of tea for Lin Qingyin: “First, I will introduce myself, my name is Wang Hu, my nicknamed is Fatty Wang, you can call me whatever you want.”
Lin Qingyin picked up the teacup and looked at the tea, then slightly frowned. She put the teacup aside and didn’t even give it a try: “My name is Lin Qingyin.”
“This tea doesn’t taste good, right?” Fatty Wang asked after slapping his head: “I forgot, little girls, don’t love this kind of drink! I’ll give you a different one!”
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Looking at Fatty Wang calling the waiter, Lin Qingyin sighed hopelessly. Although she didn’t need to eat in her previous life, she liked the taste of the tea very much. The tea she drank was taken from the tea tree on top of the clouds. Every mouthful of it was full of spiritual energy. However, the tea on this table, not only have no aura, it doesn’t taste good.
Soon the waiter brought a cup of Mango Pomelo drink. Lin Qingyin looked at the cool air floating on the beautiful cup and took a sip carefully. Her eyes widened in surprise: Although this thing has no spiritual energy, the taste is good.
Fatty Wang watched Lin Qingyin happily drinking, he secretly sighed of relief. The Master was too difficult to please. She didn’t like to eat or drink tea. Fortunately, the cold drinks were quite appetizing to her. Otherwise, he didn’t know how he will talk to her.
“Master Lin, how did you know what happened to Aunt Chen’s house just now?” The more Fatty Wang thought about it, the more he felt strange: “Can these things be calculated?”
Lin Qingyin looked up at him, and said in a light tone: “If you don’t believe it, why did you set up a stall and do fortune-telling?”
Fatty Wang chuckled twice: “I will not hide it from you, in the past, my grandpa know a little bit about fortune-telling. Later on, when a campaign was put forward, these kinds of things were branded as feudal superstitions. When it ended, everyone no longer believes in this thing. It only slowly rises these years, but to be honest, only a few can do this thing. It’s a pleasure for me to do this. I have other business, so I don’t worry about much not receiving business here.”
 Fatty Wang took out his tattered book from the bag and pushed it to Lin Qingyin: “This is the book left by my grandfather. I look at it sometimes when I have nothing to do, but I can’t understand it.”
Lin Qingyin flipped through a few pages and nodded her head: “This book has some legit information, it’s better than the ones you read in the bookstore. But… …”
Lin Qingyin looked at Fatty Wang’s face and shook her head: “You are not suitable to eat this bowl of rice. It’s against your eight characters.”
“Hey, you speak so frankly!” Fatty Wang slapped his thigh and depressingly said: “In fact, there are many fortune tellers in this area. They are all liars. Some of them have a black heart and scary. Some let their customers spend a lot of money to crack the case. I am not that kind of heartless person. I just a few good words to make the customers happy. But even so, I’ve been beaten many times. I have to hide for 2 to 3 days. What kind of life do you think I have!”
Lin Qingyin took the cold drink and said: “You have some fortune in your life, you don’t have to worry about food and clothing. You don’t have to do this.”
Fatty Wang gave an “Oh” sound and gave a thumbs up in admiration: “You have calculated it again! My house was demolished a few years ago, and I was given a sum of money and then I built a six-door apartment. I live in my own apartment. The rest are rented out. I earned 20,000 yuan per month from the rent plus some interest. Fortune telling is purely my hobby. It’s better to chat than to go to work.”

Lin Qingyin stretched out her arm and touched the 1,000 yuan she just earned in her pocket. Suddenly, she didn’t want to take care of Fatty Wang!
While talking, someone knocked on the door of the private room twice, and then the waiter came in with the dinning cart and served the honey barbecued pork, roasted chicken, roasted goose, crispy chicken wings, sweet and sour pork, spicy crab meat… …
When Lin Qingyin saw the brightly colored and fragrant dishes on the table, she was shocked. This food looked very different from the boiled vegetables at home. Could it be that meal can be so good?
Fatty Wang put the soup in front of Lin Qingyin and said: “One can’t function properly on an empty stomach. So even if you don’t like eating, you should eat a bit. Otherwise, you’ll have bad health.”
Lin Qingyin clipped a piece of chicken with her chopsticks and put it in her mouth, then her eyes lit up.
Half an hour later, Fatty Wang stared at the empty plates on the table and quietly rang the call bell.
An hour later, Fatty Wang Fatzi asked the bill and cried without tears: Master, didn’t you say that you don’t like eating!!!



Lin Qingyin held the drink in one hand and rubbed her round belly with her other hand. She sighed in satisfaction: “Don’t ask, this meal is still delicious.”
After eating, Fatty Wang felt that the two of them became close a bit, so he once again took out his mobile phone and wanted to add Lin Qingyin’s WeChat. Lin Qingyin thought for a while and said, “How much does it cost to buy a mobile phone?” She pulled out the 1,000 yuan she earned and asked another question: “Is this money enough?”
Fatty Wang looked at Lin Qingyin in amazement. He found out that this young master seemed to be a little poor.
*
Fatty Wang led Lin Qingyin to a nearby mobile phone store and bought a mobile phone costing more than 800 yuan. It has the most basic function but has a slightly larger memory. Lin Qingyin does not have an ID card. Fatty Wang used his ID Card to buy Lin Qingyin a sim card and created a WeChat.
After saving Lin Qingyin’s mobile phone number, and adding her WeChat, Fatty Wang finally felt relieved. He struggled so much to flatter her.
Lin Qingyin looked at the gadget in her hand and nodded her head towards Fatty Wang: “Thank you very much.”
“No need to thank me.” Fatty Wang rubbed his hands and said with a smile: “Then, can you give me some pointers! This is a big deal for me. If I don’t learn fortune telling, I can only keep guessing.”
Lin Qingyin pondered for a moment: “You take your book to the public park at 5:30 on Thursday morning, and I’ll talk to you about it.”
Fatty Wang nodded his head and asked with puzzlement: “Why on Thursday?”
Lin Qingyin looked at him and said: “Because only that day there will be a business to come.”
Fatty Wang was stunned: “This thing can also be calculated? You are so amazing!”
Lin Qingyin put her mobile phone in her pocket and wondered calmly. Shouldn’t the medical exam result of the policeman come out by then?
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The newly bought mobile phone has several applications. Lin Qingyin tried them one by one and found it quite fun. She recalled the spelling rules of Pinyin from her memory. After fiddling for a long time, she finally typed out Chinese characters and send her very first WeChat message to Fatty Wang: You should memorize the book first.
Fatty Wang, who was lying in bed in his room with air conditioner and playing mobile phones, when he saw this sentence, his hand shook. His brand new mobile phone slipped from his hand and fell on his big fat face. Fatty Wang covered his nose and cried after sitting up with desperate expression. If he had a good brain, he would have been admitted to the university that year!
Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but chuckle at the cute and funny emoticons sent by Fatty Wang. Now, in the mortal world, although the spiritual energy was thin, making it hard for her to cultivate, everyone was smart. They invented different interesting things. Well, some meals were also delicious!
Suddenly, there was a sound of a key opening outside the door. Lin Qingyin pushed her mobile phone under the pillow and opened the door of her room, then she called the woman, who was carrying a bag of vegetables ‘mother’.
 The parents of the original owner and Lin Qingyin’s parents in her previous life were very similar. Although Lin Qingyin can’t figure out what was her relationship with the original owner, she has to say that having a similar-looking parent can make her integrate into this family faster. At least, there was no pressure when calling them “dad” and “mom”.
Lin Qingyin’s mother couldn’t help but be surprised when she saw her daughter came out to say hello to her. Lin Qingyin shut herself up in the room most of the time after she jumped in the river. She and her husband were busy at work. The three of them had too little time to meet. They have no time to have a good chat together.
After putting the bag of vegetables in the kitchen, Lin Qingyin’s mother carefully took out half of the watermelon and cut it into small pieces, and then brought it to Lin Qingyin: “I came out early from work today and went to the vegetable market to buy a few more dishes. I will make some delicious food for you in the evening.”
Thinking about the taste of the boiled vegetables she usually eats, Lin Qingyin didn’t have much hope about her mother’s craftsmanship. She always thought that the food in this world was very unpalatable, but after eating those delicious meals this noon, she realized that the food was innocent. Lin Qingyin’s mother simply has terrible workmanship.
Looking at Lin Qingyin sitting on the sofa in a daze, Lin Qingyin’s mother urged softly: “Eat this watermelon. When I bought this, I choose the one from the refrigerator. It’s still cold.”
In the past life, this kind of fruit with no spiritual energy, will not be sent to Lin Qingyin. In the memory of the original owner, she only ate watermelon a few times these years. Their economic status can only provide their basic food and clothing. Fruits have already been characterized as luxury goods.

Lin Qingyin took a bite of watermelon. It was sweet and juicy, the taste was pretty good. She even ate three pieces before she wiping her hands, and then she turned her head to look at her mother: “Is all the debts at home have been paid off?”
Lin Qingyin’s mother, who picked up the dishes, looked up and faced her daughter, who was sitting on the sofa. After thinking for a while, she put down the dishes and sat on the small bench opposite to Lin Qingyin.
“Qingyin, Mom, and Dad are sorry for you.” Lin  Qingyin’s mother looked guiltily at her daughter wearing an old dress. She said with reddened eyes: “If not  because we have to pay off the debt, you could go to Zhongdian High School instead of going to your current school, who are full of bullies.”
Lin Qingyin’s mother said while chocking. However, she seemed to be afraid of stimulating Lin Qingyin, so she forced her emotions down and tried to squeeze out a smiley face: “It doesn’t matter even if you didn’t pass the exam well in the first year, you still have two years before the college entrance exam. As long as you work hard, you can catch up. Qingyin, promise your mother, that you won’t give up like this, alright?”
Lin Qingyin was a little embarrassed: “You want me to continue going to school?” She remembered the memory of the original owner, she said that she doesn’t want to study ever again before committing suicide. Isn’t that counted?



“You don’t have to pressure yourself!” Lin Qingyin’s mother said immediately: “When the school starts, I will talk to your teacher about the students bullying you on campus. I don’t think they will just sit idly. I don’t want you to give up on yourself… …” Lin Qingyin’s mother couldn’t help but cry: “When I think of you ruining your college dream for this family, I wish I could exchange my life to thank you. Mom and Dad are sorry for you!”
Looking at her mother’s hunched back, Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but raised her hand and patted her gently: “Mom, I know.”
Since the original owner’s dream was to enter a good university, then she will complete this dream for her.
Lin Qingyin’s mother cried a bit more and felt relaxed more than before. She went to the bathroom and washed her face. After she came out, she smiled at Lin Qingyin with her red eyelids: “Today, we paid off the last debt at home. Mother will spend more time with you. If you are bullied at school, you must tell us. Although we have no money and no power, we are reasonable. We are not afraid of them.”
Lin Qingyin smiled gently: “You can rest assured that I will not let others bully me again in the future.”
*
The Lin family was one of the poor families in this city. Lin Qingyin’s father and mother were not highly educated people and can only do the most tiring work to earn a little bit of money. Fortunately, the original owner reciprocated her parent’s hard work and study hard. She even surpassed all the highest scores in the high school entrance examination and got the first place in the whole city.
This achievement was more than enough to enter Zhongdian High School. However, on the second day after the score came out, a teacher in the Admissions Office of Dongfang International High School came to the Lin family. He said that as long as Lin Qingyin is willing to go to their school, not only she will be free of tuition fees for 3 years, she will also receive 100,000 yuan worth of scholarship.
When Lin Qingyin heard that she will receive a scholarship worth 100,000 yuan, she immediately agreed. She wanted to use it to pay off their family’s debt.
3 years ago, Lin Qingyin’s father used all his savings to open a store together with his friends to improve his family’s status in life. But honestly, he didn’t want to do business at all. After a year, his friends ran away with all the money. Her father’s business not failed but he also ended up having 150,000 yuan debt. Lin Qingyin’s parents have been working two jobs to pay back the debts. If she can get this 100,000 worth of scholarship, her family’s debts will be paid off much earlier.
As for the studies, the original owner has never been worried about it. She knows that the level of teaching at Dongfang International High School was also good. It’s just, their students were difficult to manage, so they don’t get good results. As long as she studies well and doesn’t associate with those students, her studies will not be affected.
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But after the original owner entered the Dongfang International High School, only then she understood what people called a demon. As a top student in the high school entrance exam that often being mentioned by the teachers, she was squeezed out by her classmates. Her table was always covered with paint, or there were nails on her chair. The half-open door always has a bucket on the top. Slowly, she had become accustomed to these small things. What was unbearable for the original owner was that they attack her parents who were only small workers. They always attack her poor family. In this kind of atmosphere, the original owner couldn’t focus on her studies at all. So in the final exam of the first year, she took the 35th place, which caused the whole class relentlessly ridiculed her.
The original owner was just a 15 or 16 years old student. No matter how sensible she was, she couldn’t bear the pressure. After she took her report, she didn’t go home. She jumped directly to the Xiaofu River, not far from the public park.
Lin Qingyin woke up at that time.
Anyway, there was indeed a cause and effect events between her and the original owner. What Lin Qingyin can do for her is to take care of her parents and fulfill her wish to enter the university.
She went back to her room and flipped through the books. Although the knowledge was stored in her brain, she seemed to have a gap with her. She can recognize them all at first glance, but couldn’t understand it. Lin Qingyin recalled the knowledge system mastered by the original master and looked for several books of the main subjects in junior high school.
Stop complaining, just study to learn!
 *
After reading books for two days at home, Lin Qingyin felt refreshed when she walked out of the house on Thursday morning. She still loves fortune-telling more than studying.
She ran to the public park and went to the place she sat last time. She took out her cardboard and placed it in front of her.
After sitting for a while, she saw Fatty Wang from a distance walking towards her, holding something in his hand. When she saw it, Lin Qingyin’s eyes lit up and ran over.
“I knew you will still carry that cardboard this time. That cardboard is damaging your master style!” Fatty Wang said as he unfolded the thing in his hand and said with excitement: “This is written by a Calligrapher Master I found. It’s only a few words, nut it cost me 5,000 yuan!”
Lin Qingyin stared at the words “Fortune Telling”, “1000 yuan per divination”, and “only cash” written on the scroll. She felt that she had found a way to make more money than fortune-telling. She can write better than this!

Looking at Fatty Wang’s smug face, Lin Qingyin tried to hold back and didn’t hit him. This prodigal son living a good life only because of his ancestor’s blessings. If it wasn’t the case, he has long starved to death!
Lin Qingyin sat cross-legged on the grass beneath the ancient tree. Fatty Wang could only sit on the side with stretched out legs, looking so embarrassed.
“Have you memorize that book?” Lin Qingyin said while throwing the small stones on her hand. When she felt the temperature was just right, she looked up at Fatty Wang and said: “Recite them back to me.”
Fatty Wang’s face turned red in shame. This time, he really put a lot of effort into it than when he was in school, but he was not smart. It took him two days to memorize half a page.
Fatty Wang wiped his face and tried to recall the contents of the book. After stating two words, he heard a scream nearby. Fatty Wang was startled, and when he came back to his senses, he almost curses. What kind of scream was that?
“It’s this little girl!” The enthusiastic Aunt Li rushed over excitedly: “It was her who gave the little policeman divination that day!”
*



Ma Mingyu went to the hospital with a colleague that day and to undergo a gastroscopy test. After finishing the procedure, the doctor handed him a consent letter and said that he will take a sample from his stomach for biopsy, then asked him to pay for biopsy. Ma Mingyu was stunned when he heard of this. Two days later, when the biopsy result came out, he has undergone another series of tests. After that, the doctor told him that he has an early stage of gastric cancer and directly gave him an admission slip.
Aunt Li has been thinking about this matter, she visits the police station every morning to ask about Ma Mingyu’s situation. As soon as she heard that he was hospitalized with stomach cancer, she went home to cooked chicken soup and visited that pony. When she came back, she fought with Aunt Zhang, saying that she almost delayed Ma Mingyu’s treatment.
Aunt Zhang was so angry with Aunt Li for her nonsense. That Little Policeman looked young, how could he get stomach cancer? She must have been fooled by that fortune teller girl.
Seeing that the two were arguing, the enthusiastic onlookers in the public park called the police. Fortunately, the police station has long been used to dealing with such trivial things for so many years, and once they came over, they skillfully separated the two.
As soon as Aunt Li saw that the policemen were from the Police Station near the park. She dragged one of them in front of Aunt Zhang and asked: “Tell her, is pony hospitalized?”
“Pony?” The policeman was stunned for a moment: “Do you mean Ma Mingyu? Oh, you don’t have to worry. His family came to take care of him. He will undergo an operation next week. The doctor said that he was very fortunate to discover it early. As long as the lesion was cut off, he will be fine. His recovery rate is more than 90%”
Aunt Li looked at the dumbfounded crowd, and proudly raised her chin towards Aunt Zhang: “See? I’m right!”
In an instant, Aunt Li was surrounded by the old ladies around the park. These old people believed in this kind of thing. It’s just, there were too many scammers these days. Only a few have real skills. So naturally, they don’t want to waste money. But now that there was a real master, they want to inquire about it. In case something happens to their family, relatives, or friends in the future, they want to look for this person.
Hearing everyone’s eloquent questions about the fortune teller master, Aunt Li pointed her finger at Aunt Zhang and angrily said: “The little girl was scared by her, she didn’t come here for two days now.”
Aunt Zhang crossed her arms but didn’t say a word. Listening to their words, the policemen don’t know whether they should laugh or cry. However, they still advised them not to promote feudal superstition according to the regulations, then left.
Aunt Zhang recalled things that day and murmured inside her heart. She fought with Aunt Li for so many years, she mustn’t let her win. When that fortune teller little girl come back next time, she must expose her. While Aunt Li, she thought inside her mind that when the little master comes back, she must clean up this old woman’s face!
Aunt Li thought that the fortune-telling little girl had been scared by Aunt Zhang before, so she didn’t dare to come back again. Unexpectedly, she saw her as soon as she arrived at the public park today, and so she screamed in excitement. The old ladies, who were practicing tai chi, ran fast in a hurry. The fortune-telling stall was surrounded by people in an instant.
Lin Qingyin proudly raised her chin towards the dumbfounded Fatty Wang: Didn’t I tell you, there will be a business today!
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“Pull back your feet, you almost stumble me!” Aunt Li kicked Fatty Wang’s feet in disgust and then turned her head to greet the uncles and aunts: “Everyone, come around quietly. Don’t make any noise. Someone looked unhappy.” She raised her chin and coldly snorted at Aunt Zhang, who was standing on the side.
Seeing so many people coming, Fatty Wang immediately put the endorsement behind him and climbed up with joy to maintain order: “If you want to know your fortune please come forward. If not, please stay on both sides as to not delay the time. The price is 1,000 yuan per divination, Master only accept cash. If you don’t have cash, you can come here and scan the code to exchange for cash.” He said and then took out a brand-new stack of hundred yuan bills and slapped it to his palm twice: “I just went to the bank yesterday and get this new bills.”
Lin Qingyin looked at Fatty Wang with approval. Although he was not suitable for fortune-telling business, he was good at soliciting business. He saved her a lot of trouble.
The uncles and aunts were a little hesitant when they saw Lin Qingyin’s appearance. And when they heard the price of fortune-telling, they suddenly didn’t want to step forward. In their point of view, this kind of thing only costs a few pieces of money. 1,000 yuan was too much. However, they were also reluctant to leave. After all, Aunt Li said that this little girl was a real master. They all wanted to see if it’s true or not.
 Lin Qingyin was not impatient. She looked around and then spoke to the young man, sitting nearby: “Do you want me to tell your fortune?”
The young man was immersed in his own thoughts when suddenly a clear voice broke his closed world. He looked towards the direction of the voice, only to find that there were so many around him. Seeing a group of uncles and aunts staring at himself eagerly, the young man took three steps backward and almost fled in fright.
“Isn’t this the grandson of Old Jiang?” An Aunt whispered to the person next to her. However, this person covered her mouth and nodded her head towards Lin Qingyin. Her meaning was obvious. She’s telling her not to leak out information.
Seeing the young man’s timid appearance and almost wanted to run, Fatty Wang quickly stepped forward to help Lin Qingyin: “Boy, seeing you look so depressed, you must be in trouble, right? If you have any concerns, please come forward and let the master give you divination. Maybe you will have a new idea.”
Those words seemed to have swayed the young man’s heart. He looked at Lin Qingyin, who was sitting cross-legged on the grass, and came over with some suspicion: “She is a master?” He looked at the price in the endorsement and then looked at the group of familiar uncles and aunts: “Isn’t she really a fortune-teller master such a young age?”

An Uncle cheerfully encourage him: “You will know after you try.”
“Okay.” The young man smiled and pulled out his mobile phone to transfer money: “Anyway, I have more than a thousand yuan, I’ll just spend it.”
After transferring the money to Fatty Wang, Fatty Wang counted 1000 yuan and put it in Lin Qingyin’s bag. The onlookers stepped behind, leaving a place for the young man to sit on the ground.
Lin Qingyin looked at the young man’s luck and fortune, which was covered with dark clouds. She looked at him sympathetically and said: “What should I call you?”
“My name is Jiang Wei.”



“Jiang Wei!” Lin Qingyin nodded: “Should I tell you your fortune or measure your character?”
“Is there any difference?” Jiang Wei wiped his face and said with no emotion: “Just do whatever you want. Anyway, I don’t know anything about it. I don’t know what to do even if you figure out my situation.”
Lin Qingyin handed over the pen and paper: “Write your eight characters.”
Jiang Wei had a copy of his birth certificate, which has a record of his exact birth date and time. He remembered it well.
Lin Qingyin only took a glanced at Jiang Wei’s eight characters and put it aside. She’s not the person who likes to talk flowery words, so she explained things to him in the simplest way: “You were born with a great fortune in life. When you were born, your parents didn’t encounter problems in business. They were able to save a lot of money and give you the best living environment. Your good fortune penetrates deeply to your bones, and your lucky enough to be the top 1… …”
“That’s right!” Before Lin Qingyin could finish, Aunt Li couldn’t help but slapped her thigh: “After this kid was born, the Jiang Family became successful, and he became the top 1 in the college entrance examination.” She propped her chin towards Aunt Zhang, the looked in her face has an obvious meaning.
Aunt Zhang snorted and muttered: “Maybe she heard it to someone else.” However, she still didn’t go away. She had a good relationship with Jiang Wei’s grandmother, so she wanted to see if this little girl can guess accurately. If Jiang Wei was being cheated, she can stop him.
Lin Qingyin continued: “From the look on your face, you can excel in whatever profession you choose. It’s just your Yin Tang, has been covered by shadow for 2 years now. Your family’s business has declined, your family’s savings are all gone, your road to good education have been blocked, and your love life became hopeless. You can’t get success in anything.”
After Lin Qingyin said these words, the sound of gasping for breath came one after another. The uncles and aunts looked at Lin Qingyin differently. They were the old Jiang couple’s neighbors. When the Jiang Family became rich, their son wanted them to move in their new mansion. However, the old couple couldn’t bear to refuse their neighbor’s persuasion to stay, and so they still lived in this old community. So the Jiang Family became rich and then poor, they all have witnessed it.
*Yin Tang – an acupuncture point in the middle of eyebrows.
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Hearing Lin Qingyin said exactly what happened, not only the uncles and aunts were shocked, but even Jiang Wei: “You mean to say, that my family’s downfall has something to do with me? If I die, will my family be saved?”
“What nonsense?” After hearing those words, Aunt Li slapped him and quickly squeezed out a smile, then talked to Lin Qingyin: “Master, don’t listen to his nonsense. I know that a master like you must have a solution. You give him a piece of advice.”
Lin Qingyin said: “Jiang Wei’s life is very good. It stands to reason that there shouldn’t be twists and turns in his life. He is in this current situation because someone moved his hands in the dark. I can only crack it for him if I find the right place where it happened.”
Jiang Wei quickly thought about Lin Qingyin’s words. What the little girl said was quite accurate, but his family’s affairs were not a secret in this area. He couldn’t tell whether she just look into it in advance or not. However, with their family’s current situation, there’s nothing to rob. Even if they were cheated, their situation will not get any worse.
 Jiang Wei was a bit excited, but he also knew there is no free lunch in this world. The 1,000 yuan earlier was just to read his fortune. There must be an extra fee to crack their misfortune. In the past, when their family was still rich, he could take out 1 million yuan without blinking his eyes, but now, even taking out 10,000 was hard for him.
Jiang Wei sat paralyzed on the ground and hugged his head helplessly. A jade pendant suddenly slipped out of his clothes and hit his wrist. Jiang Wei stretched his hand and looked at the jade pendant hanging on his neck. He pulled it with force and handed it carefully to Lin Qingyin: “Master, I have no money. Will this jade pendant be enough?”
The jade pendant has a pure white color and flawless texture. It should have been worn for some years, but it still looks very smooth. However, these were not the reasons that attracted Lin Qingyin’s attention. She was interested in the spiritual energy inside the jade.
“Is your jade pendant valuable?” Lin Qingyin looked at him: “Are you sure you won’t regret it?”
Jiang Wei bitterly smiled and put down the jade pendant in front of Lin Qingyin: “If it can solve my bad luck, then this jade pendant is nothing. If it can’t be solved… …”

Lin Qingyin reached out and put the jade pendant away: “If I can’t solve it, I will return it to you.”
Seeing that Lin Qingyin putting away her things and readying to go with Jiang Wei, some uncles and aunts became anxious. They rushed in front of her and asked: “Will you come tomorrow? We also want to do fortune-telling!”
Lin Qingyin thought for a while and said, “I’m not sure. I’ll come back after I solved Jiang Wei’s problem.”
Several aunts beat their chests. If they learned a bit earlier that her divination was so accurate. They should have asked for their fortune first. They don’t need to wait for several days by then. However, several uncles and aunts also want to wait and see. They have witnessed Jiang Family’s downfall. If this little girl solves their predicament and makes the Jiang Family rich again, then she really has the skill. It’s not too late to ask for divination.
Fatty Wang rolled the scroll and clamped it to his arm. He then took out his mobile phone and said cleverly: “Let’s build a group chat. If you want to consult Master, you can make an appointment with me. I’ll arrange things for you.”



Don’t look at the uncles and aunts old age, they can use WeChat smoothly. Even if they can’t type words, they can send a message by voice, which was also very convenient. In just a short time, they created a large group with more than 50 members. Fatty Wang was about to send red envelopes, but he was flooded by a pile of colorful and artistic emoticons, but he can’t bear to look at these fancy pictures.
Wang Hu: I feel like dealing with customers this year will be very difficult!
*
The Jiang Family’s old house was in the residential building behind the park. Now a family of five was crowded into the old two-bedroom. Jiang Wei was sleeping on the simple folding bed in the living room.
Originally, when the Jiang family had a good life, only the old couple lived in this house. Every day the house was full of sunshine. There were warm looking flowers planted everywhere. But now that the house was full of people, no need to mention the warm flowers, if they all stay in the same place, they feel suffocated.
Father Jiang’s factory was now languishing. Except for him and his wife, who was struggling to support it, there was no other employee. Now that there was no business coming, all the machines were turned off. They have nothing to do to the factory, so the couple stayed at home to think of a solution.
“Let’s sell the factory too.” Mother Jiang, who used to have a delicate face, was now full of wrinkles and fatigue: “The land and machines can be sold for some amount of money. We can pay the debt we owe, and we can use the rest as capital to do some small business.”
Father Jiang sighed after a long while. From this sigh, it can be sensed his reluctance. He can accept selling their villas, western houses, luxury cars, and even the company, but not the factory he built little by little from scratch. It’s as if like they’re digging his heart.
Mother Jiang sighed when she saw her husband’s reaction. The husband and wife fell into silence in the bedroom. The old couple, who was in the next room shook their heads. It’s as if there was an invisible mountain pressing their heart at home.
“I’m back.” When the old anti-theft door was pushed open, a harsh sound broke the silence at home. Jiang Wei walked in with Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang, as he shouted uncomfortably: “Dad, Mom, I invited a master back home.”
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When Father Jiang heard the voice, he came out immediately of the room and frowned when he saw Jiang Wei leading two strangers inside. Fortune Telling, Feng Shui reading, he also tried these things before. Whether it was about opening a company or place where to build a factory, everyone calls some master to calculate the auspicious date for them to make a fortune. He also let someone put a fortune array in his office before. Regardless of whether it was useful or not, the fist tank looked very eye-catching.
However, Father Jiang started from scratch. Although he also spent some money on these kinds of things, he doesn’t believe in it. Since the beginning, he believed that he earned money from perseverance and hard work. If this fortune-telling or feng shui reading works, his career will not be ruined.
However, now that their family ended up like this, Father Jiang doesn’t want to offend anyone, nor make his son lose a face. But Father Jiang also made up his mind. He will offer some tea and talk about their situation. As long as he emphasized to the other party that they don’t have money, he was sure that this fortune teller will leave.
“Master, please sit down!” Father Jiang smiled and extended his hand at Fatty Wang: “The house is small and has been neglected.”
 Fatty Wang took a step back when he saw Father Jiang extending his hand to him, then pushed Lin Qingyin in front: “This is our Master, Master Lin Qingyin.”
Father Jiang was stunned when he saw the little girl with a high chin. This master was too young! He stared at Fatty Wang and Lin Qingyin repeatedly. However, he couldn’t figure out what was going on. He couldn’t help but wonder. In the past, people looked for older people, but now their trend has changed?
Anyway, no matter who the master was, he has no intention of spending money on them at all. Father Jiang invited the two to sit down on the sofa, and he turned over the boxes to look for another tea.
“You don’t need to trouble yourself!” Lin Qingyin said: “I know you don’t believe me inside your heart, and you don’t plan to keep us for too long.”
The smile on Father Jiang’s face got stiffed. Hearing Lin Qingyin’s words, he no longer tried to hide his thoughts. He awkwardly smiled and said: “The main reason is that our family can’t afford to pay the master, you will only work in vain.”

“Your son has already paid me.” Lin Qingyin took out the jade pendant: “This is what he gave me.”
When Father Jiang saw the jade pendant, his eyes widen in shocked and he looked at Jiang Wei in disbelief. Jiang Wei slightly turned his head and didn’t dare to meet his father’s eyes. He stiffly said: “If our situation goes on like this, this jade pendant will be sold sooner or later, so we might as well take it out and give it a try.”
Father Jiang clenched his fists, but his son had graduated from university. No matter how angry he was, he couldn’t beat him in front of outsiders. He could only glare at him: “Do you know how much that jade pendant can be sold?”
Lin Qingyin didn’t know how much the jade pendant was worth. She carefully touched it and looked at Father Jiang with bright eyes: “You can rest assured, that if you can’t solve your family’s problem, I will give you back this jade pendant.”
Father Jiang couldn’t sustain the smile on his face anymore: “How will you solve it? Help me financially or find someone to lend me money? I don’t believe a fortune teller can solve this kind of problem.”



“Jiang Wei has a good fortune in his life and is born with wealth. Although your success is related to your hard work, you will not have such a big business without the blessing brought by Jiang Wei.” Lin Qingyin stood up and poke her finger to Jiang Wei’s forehead: “Someone moved his hands on the dark and cover Jiang Wei with bad luck, and took away his good fortune.”
Father Jiang was dumbfounded and looked at Lin Qingyin like a madman: “Little girl, have you finished your summer homework? Have you been watching too much on TV recently?”
When Lin Qingyin remembered the summer homework that she worked on for hours spent but only finished two pages, her stomach turned green. She put her hands on her stomach and angrily said: “If I can solve your problem, you will finish my summer homework for me.”
Father Jiang couldn’t help but slammed his hand on the table and said: “Alright, I’ll finish your summer homework for you!”
Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand and pointed at the red string that was hanging on Father Jiang’s neck: “You take off that thing you wear on your neck first.”
Father Jiang put his hand on his chest to blocked her sight and looked at Lin Qingyin with some doubt: “What are you trying to do? Are you not satisfied with my son’s jade pendant so you want to this away too?
Mother Jiang came over and pushed Father Jiang a little. She untied the jade pendant on her neck and handed it to Lin Qingyin: “Little girl, Jiang Wei’s father has a grumpy temper. Don’t mind him too much. This necklace is a wedding anniversary gift given to us by his best friend. It’s not worth much money. However, he said that he asked a monk to blessed this to protect us from danger. Therefore, he and I have been wearing this. Oh right, this thing is truly magical, we had a car accident after wearing this for 2 days. Because of this jade pendant, we only had skin injuries and minor bleeding. Nothing else bad happened to us.”
Lin Qingyin touched the red lines in the jade pendant and gave Mother Jiang a pitiful look: “If you didn’t wear this jade pendant, you won’t have a car accident, and you won’t be in this kind of situation now.”
Father Jiang was stunned: “What do you mean by that?”
Lin Qingyin lightly smiled and put the jade pendant back on the table: “Jiang Wei’s good fortune has been covered by bad luck for 2 years now. If I am right, your car accident happened 2 years ago. Think about it carefully, didn’t everything go wrong after that incident? And the person who gave you this necklace should have the same problem as you 2 years ago, isn’t it?”
Father Jiang’s face suddenly turned pale. He looked down at the jade pendant he had worn on his neck for 2 years now. He doesn’t believe that this matter had anything to do with his good brother.
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But when he thought about it carefully, it was exactly as Lin Qingyin said. 2 years ago, his good brother’s business was in a dilemma. His company was on the verge of bankruptcy, his property was frozen, and his house was seized. At that time, he was so busy looking for a way to solve this matter for him and look for a loan. He couldn’t even care about his own business. He didn’t even have the heart to prepare for their 25th wedding anniversary.
Father Jiang clearly remembered that the night of his wedding anniversary, Chen Yucheng came to his door with a small paper bag. He wished them a happy marriage and handed them two jade pendants with shame. He also said that although the jade pendant was ordinary, it can save them from harm because it was blessed by a monk.
At that time, Father Jiang’s mind was not on these small things, he was still thinking where his good friend can get a loan. At that time, Chen Yucheng said that he already has a target, and he would be able to solve his problem immediately. At the same time, when he saw Father Jiang put the bag containing the jade pendants aside, he said that Father Jiang looked down on his poor friend and was unwilling to wear his gifts.
 Father Jiang knew that since Chen Yucheng fell, his former friends didn’t want to associate with him except for himself. He didn’t want to embarrass Chen Yucheng, so he and his wife wear the jade pendant he gave. He thought about wearing it for a few days and then take it off. But a few days later, they had a car accident. The two of them had nothing but a few scratch and minor bleeding. At that time, when Chen Yucheng heard the news, he came over in a hurry and said that it must be the jade pendant’s blessing, so they shouldn’t take them off, which lasted for 2 years.
Thinking about it, since they came out of the hospital, their company had some problems. At first, it was some trivial things. Later, they had a problem with the supplier, which affected a batch of goods. This event was like a rope, causing one thing after another. After Father Jiang handled this problem, another one came again. Their original handy business became more and more difficult to manage. No new orders came, but their bank loan has expired, it has to be repaid soon.
In just 2 years, Father Jiang has changed from an enviable entrepreneur to a poor man now. While Chen Yucheng was now in the limelight, comparable to his former self.
Pulling the jade pendant off his neck, Father Jiang’s hand shuddered: “You mean that this jade pendant made me what I am now?” He looked at his son, who was on the side, he couldn’t accept it: “Didn’t you say that my son is born with wealth? How did it become related to this jade pendant we wear?”

Lin Qingyin reached out and took the jade pendant from Father Jiang’s hand, then put it beside Mother Jiang’s pendant. After it was put together, it formed a heart shape and the red lines inside combined, vaguely showed a person’s image.
“Jiang Wei’s eight-character shows his solid good fortune. Intercepting his luck directly will not be easy. That’s why the other party came up with this roundabout method.” Lin Qingyin pointed her finger to the two jade pendants: “These jade pendants have been prepared in advance. As long as your blood touches them, you will be connected to it. Another is, as long as someone cast a spell on these jade pendants, you can’t get away with it.”
Seeing Father Jiang’s ugly face, Lin Qingyin continued and pointed at the lines of blood on it: “This pair is called the son jade pendant. The mother jade pendant must be on the hands of the other party. He used your blood to intercept Jiang Wei’s luck and cut off his original prosperous life.”
She took a glance at the dark shadow on Jiang Wei’s forehead and shook her head: “If the other party only wants to intercept Jiang Wei’s rich fate, you wouldn’t suffer so much like this. However, the other party is worried that one day, he won’t be able to continue suppressing his good luck, so he also covered Jiang Wei’s life palace with bad luck. The life palace is where your destiny lies, and also the place where vital energy condense. After covering it with bad luck, not only you will have a bad destiny, but will also affect your lifespan. Jiang Wei’s body became like this, so can you not be so unlucky?”



Lin Qingyin extended her hand to Jiang Wei: “What gift did your Godfather give you these two years?”
Jiang Wei went to their room with an ugly face and came out with a hat. Fatty Wang couldn’t help but take a deep breath after seeing the brand above: “I’ve seen this hat online, it’s worth 18,000 yuan.”
Jiang Wei felt a bit lost in the hat in his hand: “After my family went bankrupt, I sold all the famous brands I used before. So when my Godfather saw this hat, he gave it to me as a birthday gift.” He threw the hat on the coffee table and touched his forehead with self-mockery: “I wear this hat all time except in summer. I wear it with deep gratitude.”
“This gift is pretty direct!” Lin Qingyin looked at the black mist lingering on his hat and couldn’t help but stepped back two steps: “It seems this is the right thing.”
Father Jiang felt complicated when he looked at things sent by his good brother on the table. He didn’t know whether to believe what Lin Qingyin said. After all, since he fell, Chen Yucheng came to see him every month. So as soon as he heard that the main culprit was good brother, he couldn’t accept it. But now, the facts were in front of him, he can’t believe that these were all coincidences.
In contrast, Mother Jiang was much calmer. She reached out and pushed Father Jiang aside. She respectfully bowed her head to Lin Qingyin and folded her hands together: “Master, what do you think of our family should do in this situation?”
In her last life, Lin Qingyin climbed up the rank easily and learned the secret of heavens, but it doesn’t mean that she doesn’t understand these child’s play. In her eyes, these small means trying to confuse luck and fortune were nothing. It’s just she hasn’t accomplished anything right now, so it will take a lot of effort to crack this small method.
She looked out of the window with a faint smile on her face and said: “The sunshine in your yard is good.”
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The Jiang family’s old-fashioned house has a large courtyard with a total area of ​​60 to 70 square meters. There was a big jujube tree in the yard near the courtyard wall. Next to it, there was a small piece of land that has been reclaimed. Some green rape plants have been planted. There were also some green tomatoes hanging above the shelf. It was very satisfying to look at.
Lin Qingyin placed the two jade pendants and the hat on the stone table in the middle of the yard. Then grabbed small stones from her bag and seemed to be arbitrarily putting them on the table. Seeing the size and shape of the stones, Fatty Wang somewhat found it familiar, after pondering for a while, he screamed in surprise: “Master, aren’t these the things you put next to my booth that day? When I sat at that place, the air is cool, and it’s more comfortable than air conditioning!”
“You should have told me earlier. If I know this, I should have put away these treasures, what if they were picked up by others?” Fatty Wang sighed while looking at the small round stones on the table: “Your treasures look plain, I thought they were just stones, so I didn’t notice it.”
 Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand and pushed the Fatty Wang aside, and then gave him one: “It’s a stone, I picked them up by the river. How many do you want? If you like it, you can go there and pick them up yourself.”
Fatty Wang stood aside and watched Lin Qingyin make a strange shape with stones. After putting down the last stone, Fatty Wang felt that a white light flashed in front of him. He subconsciously blocked his eyes for a while, but even after waiting for a long time, he didn’t see any special phenomenon. He looked around and found out that the sunshine was more dazzling than before.
In Fatty Wang’s eyes, nothing changed on the table, but Lin Qingyin could see clearly that the hot yang was tearing the bad luck on the hat. However, because of the bad luck accumulated for years, it takes a long time. The energy of the sun cannot clear it all at once.
Lin Qingyin withdrew her eyes and turned to ask Jiang Wei: “Do you have sharp blades in your house?”
Jiang Wei nodded his head: “My dad’s razor. He has a lot of spare new blades. I’ll get them.”

Lin Qingyin added: “Take another small plate.  Clean it and don’t leave any stains.”
Soon Jiang Wei came out with the stuff. Lin Qingyin unpacked the blade. Looking at the thin blade like a cicada’s wing, she nodded her head with satisfaction, then stretched his hand and pulled Jiang Wei’s wrist. Jiang Wei hasn’t had time to react, but Lin Qingyi quickly cut his index finger and squeezed out his blood on the small plate.
Jiang Wei was shocked by Lin Qingyin’s agile skill. When he recovered his mind, his blood already covered the bottom of the small plate. He doesn’t know how much blood Lin Qingyin squeezed out from him, but he felt his index finger was numb.
“It’s alright.” Lin Qingyin pinched the top of his finger and let the last drop of his blood fell on the small plate: “Don’t waste it.”



Jiang Wei looked at his index finger. Except for the slight bloodstains, there was no blood dripping. However, Lin Qingyin was ruthless, her cut was very deep. The wound was painful.
Lin Qingyin carefully put the small plate on the table, patted Jiang Wei’s arm, and said: “Come and sit down, I will draw a symbol for you.”
Jiang Wei was baffled by Lin Qingyin’s divine manipulation, but this person was invited back by himself. His blood has been drawn, so he couldn’t chase her out. He had no choice but to sit down and wait for her next move.
Jiang Wei sat on the chair and lifted his head slightly. Lin Qingyin dipped her slender index finger on the blood on the dish and then drew a symbol on Jiang Wei’s forehead.
Lin Qingyin has studied numerology for thousands of years in her life. The Yin and Yang of Five Elements, the branches of Heaven and Earth, Hetu Luoshu, Taixuanjing can be considered as basic knowledge, while the incantation can be considered beginner knowledge. There were so many things to study, you will not learn the rest without learning to cast a spell. The spell that Lin Qingyin painted on Jiang Wei’s forehead was not the same as any spell recorded in history. If they will look closely, they will find it similar to the spell in exorcism, gathering spirit, body protection, purifying soul, etc… …It was more like a combination of many spells.
After finishing the last stroke, Lin Qingyin once again dipped her index finger on the blood and poked his forehead. Jiang Wei felt a heat pouring out of his eyebrows and quickly spreading all over his body. He doesn’t know if this was a psychological effect, but he felt his tiredness was gone and his body was full vitality.
Lin Qingyin watched the shadow covering Jiang Wei’s life palace dissipate quickly. A bright red and yellow energy filled his life palace. Soon, the remaining trace of bad luck was also squeezed out.
When Jiang Wei opened his eyes, Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand and drew a few strokes on the jade pendant quickly. The rest of the blood was poured on the hat. In the end, Lin Qingyin wiped the clean the small plate with the hate. Once again, no single drop of blood was wasted.
Lin Qingyin threw the hat back on the table and saw black smoke coming out from the hat and jade pendant. The black smoke seemed to be in a panic and want to escape. Several people were scared and stepped back a few times. After hearing the ‘zzz’ sound, the black smoke disappeared in the air. At the same time, the heart-shape jade pendant made a crack sound and shattered in front of everyone.


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 8.2

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 8: Breaking the spells (Part 2)
 

July 8, 2020Ai Hrist
“It’s solved.” Lin Qingyin stepped forward and picked a few stones in the table, then threw them under the jujube tree: “Jiang Wei’s good luck has returned.”
Father Jiang was stunned by the things Lin Qingyin did. He felt everything that happened in front of him was like magic, which was hard to understand. He couldn’t help but stepped forward and took a look at the hat on the table. No need to mention the black smoke, even the bloodstains that just been wipe on it were all gone. If he didn’t saw with his own eyes, how the blood was squeezed out from his son’s finger, he would doubt what chemical agent was used by the little girl.
Father Jiang turned his head to look at Jiang Wei. He was both expecting and entangled, so he asked “Do you feel any difference?”
Jiang Wei took a deep breath and tried hard to feel anything, but then he scratched his head and awkwardly replied: “I feel a little hot… …”
 Father Jiang couldn’t help but roll his eyes. However, the next moment, his mobile phone in his trouser suddenly rang. He hurriedly took out his mobile phone, but timidly and nervously pressed the answer button.
Mother Jiang, Jiang Wei, and Fatty Wang looked at him. Even the old couple came out of the house and stared at the mobile phone in his hand. Since they went bankrupt, Father Jiang, not only no one gave him a call, but also no one answered his call. These 2 years, he tasted a lot of sadness and bitterness in life.
After hanging up the phone, he looked at his family and saw their nervous expression. Father Jiang suddenly cried but said with a smile: “There is an order, an old customer agreed to sign a 5 million yuan order with us. He is willing to give a 50% down payment in advance. He told me to sign the contract right now.”
Worth 5 million orders used to be a small business in Father Jiang’s eyes, but now, it was a life-saving straw for his family.

“Hurry, hurry, hurry!” Mother Jiang slapped him in the back and said while chocking: “What are you still crying for? Hurry up, wash your face, and sign the contract.” After thinking about it, Mother Jiang pushed Jiang Wei to his father: “Bring our mascot too.”
Jiang Wei, the mascot: “… …”
*
The father and son went out in a hurry. Mother Jiang quickly invited Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang inside the house. The old couple helped to boil water and look for a tea. They also turned on their air conditioner. Their attitude turned 180 degrees.
“Master, thank you so much for this matter.” Grandma Jiang sat next to Lin Qingyin looked at her like she was a deity. Her face was full of worship and admiration. If she’s not afraid of offending the master, she would like to hold her hands.



Grandpa Jiang was not as exaggerated as his wife, but the tears in the corners of his eyes also showed his excitement. As old people, it doesn’t matter to them whether they have money or not, but they were depressed for their son and grandson. Now that they saw their son and grandson went out to sign a contract. The old couple’s heart felt at ease and their spirit became much better than before.
Mother Jiang poured a cup of tea to Lin Qingyin and ran out in a hurry with money, and soon returned with a bag of fruits, snacks, and drinks.
“I didn’t prepare any fruit earlier. I neglected the master just now.” Mother Jiang put the washed grapes and peach on the table. After smelling the scent of peaches, Lin Qingyin washed her hands without reserve. She picked up the peach with the strongest scent and chew it happily.
After eating a fist-size peach, Lin Qingyin reluctantly wiped her hands. If it was in the past, she would have beaten her disciples for serving fruits with no spiritual energy!
After eating the peach, Lin Qingyin drank the tea, she didn’t found the tea unpalatable. She took two sips and then took out the jade pendant that was given to her by Jiang Wei, and asked: “Your family’s problem has been solved. Does this jade pendant belong to me now?”
Mother Jiang replied in a hurry: “Since you like it, it’s yours.” She paused and asked a little uneasy: “Master, you break Chen Yucheng’s deeds just now, won’t he take back our luck when he learned about it?”
Lin Qingyin smiled and said: “Do you think that luck is so easy to rob? It’s not easy to rob someone else’s luck. Once it failed, it’s not as simple as returning their luck. You will receive punishment from it. You just have to wait and watch him suffer from retribution.”
“If you are worried, you can join our WeChat group. You can contact us from there in the future.” Fatty Wang immediately took out his mobile phone and asked Mother Jiang to scan the QR code: “But our master is still young and may not be available all the time. If you make an appointment in advance, I will arrange things for you.”
Lin Qingyin picked a snack and put it in her mouth: “No need to make an appointment in advance, I don’t need to do my homework. Didn’t your husband bet just now, that if I solve the problem he will finish my homework for me?”
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July 9, 2020Ai Hrist
Recalling her husband’s angry words earlier, Mother Jiang put another peach in Lin Qingyin’s hand in embarrassment: “Master, don’t mind him. He has no eyes. When he comes back, I’ll ask him to come to your door and make amends to you.”
Lin Qingyin took a bite at the sweet and juicy peach, and then happily shook her head: “He doesn’t need to make amends with me, just do my homework.”
Mother Jiang didn’t know whether Lin Qingyin was joking or angry. She agreed awkwardly and carefully asked Lin Qingyin’s address. She planned to wait for her husband to come back and then the three of them will visit to thank her again.
After coming out of the Jiang family, Lin Qingyin stopped and looked at Fatty Wang, who was still following behind her: “Are you going to continue following me like this?”
“Ah?” Fatty Wang scratched his head and nervously asked: “Can’t I?”
 “It’s possible, but I won’t pay you.” Lin Qingyin said frankly: “I am poor, so even if you follow me, I can’t give you money.”
Upon hearing this, Fatty Wang smiled suddenly. He had contacted Lin Qingyin twice. No one knew better than him how poor this little master was. Even her mobile phone was the cheapest one: “Master, I don’t need your money. Do you think I am a person who lacks money? I have six apartments!”
Lin Qingyin turned around and left so angry!
“You are an eye-opener for me. Let’s take today’s affairs as an example. I won’t encounter such a strange event if I just sat in my fortune-telling booth that had been set up for 100 years!” Fatty Wang chased after her: “You just need to let me follow you and watch the excitement. If you have free time, you can point one or two pointers to me.”
As soon as Lin Qingyin turned around, she pulled the scroll with two big Chinese characters “Fortune Telling” under his arm: “You can go home and eat by yourself. I don’t have time to care about your meal.”
Fatty Wang watched Lin Qingyin throw away himself in a sleek manner, and hurriedly chased her: “Master, you agreed, right? Are we going to set up a stall in the park tomorrow?”

“Wait for a few days.” Lin Qingyin took out and showed the jade pendant she earned from Jiang Wei in front of Wang Fatty: “I’m going to do my homework at home.”
*
As soon as she opened the door, Lin Qingyin heard the roar of the range hood in the kitchen. Lin Qingyin’s Mother stretched her neck and said to Lin Qingyin: “Hurry up, wash your hands, and eat immediately.”
Lin Qingyin washed her hands. When she sat on the table, she saw a big bowl of black things on the table. She asked her mother, who was in the kitchen with some anxiety: “What do we have for lunch?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother put the cooked noodles in a bowl and handed them to Lin Qingyin, then she brought a plate of shredded cucumber: “Today, we have fried noodles with sauce.”
Lin Qingyin glanced at the sauce again and she was scared to death: “Can I just eat noodles?” There was no impression of the original owner eating fried noodles with sauce in her memory. So looking at this black sauce, Lin Qingyin thought it was safer to eat noodles alone.



Lin Qingyin’s Mother was amused by Lin Qingyin’s disgusted expression. She grabbed her bowl and scooped a large spoonful of sauce into it, and mixed it with some shredded cucumber quickly: “This fried sauce is made by your dad. His fried sauce is delicious. Don’t you remember?”
Without waiting for Lin Qingyin to speak, Lin Qingyin’s Mother sighed: “It’s normal for you not to remember. Your dad has limited time at home and can’t cook much. He’s busy outside and returned late at night every day. He can’t even eat a hot meal at home. So how can he have time to cook?”
Seeing Lin Qingyin staring at the bowl of noodles, she didn’t know whether she hear what she said. She helplessly handed her the bowl: “Eat.”
Looking at the bowl of noodles with oily fried sauce, Lin Qingyin pinched a noodle and took a bite cautiously. When the flavor of the sauce spread in her mouth, Lin Qingyin’s eyes lit up and she couldn’t wait to eat the noodles. Her eyes were filled with joy.
“Is it delicious?” Lin Qingyin’s Mother sat next to her, picked up a pair of clean chopsticks, picked out the small diced meat in the sauce, and put it in Lin Qingyin’s bowl. Looking at Lin Qingyin’s face, she asked carefully: “Yinyin, have you been going out recently?”
Lin Qingyin clipped the diced meat with her chopsticks and continued eating like nothing happened: “Going out and looking around, I’m bored at home.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother immediately agreed: “Yes, yes, go out for a walk when you are bored.”Lin Qingyin’s Mother put a few more pieces of diced meat and tried to ask: “When your not bored, try to finish your homework, okay?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother seemed to be afraid of Lin Qingyin to be emotional, so she looked at her nervously. She was relieved to see that she was still eating the noodles in the bowl without lifting her head: “I am not forcing you to study, just read if you want to read. If you don’t want to read books, you can go out and walk around. No matter what, continue to living forward is the most important thing.”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head. No one knows this truth better than her. She has lived for so many years. It was shocking that she can live again after being thundered to death.
When Lin Qingyin’s Mother saw that Lin Qingyin agreed, she couldn’t help but breathe a sigh of relief. She has been regretting that she was too busy to pay attention to her daughter’s mental health, which led her daughter from jumping into the river.
After accompanying Lin Qingyin for lunch, Lin Qingyin’s Mother quickly washed the dishes and changed shoes while instructing Lin Qingyin: “I will go to work this afternoon. It’s estimated that I will come back in the middle of the night. Your father will return at the same time. You can eat on your own at night. I put the remaining fried sauce in the refrigerator.”
Lin Qingyin took a glanced at the old yellow refrigerator in the kitchen and turned her head: “Didn’t you say that you quit your part-time job to have a good rest?”
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July 10, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin’s Mother avoided Lin Qingyin’s eyes and picked up the leather bag that had long lost its original appearance: “I’ve discussed it with your dad. Although our debts have been paid off, you will need to spend money in college. It’s good to save early while we can. You don’t have to worry.”
The door was hastily closed. Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but think of her previous parents when she heard her mother coming downstairs. They had the same appearance and the same affection for their children. In her last life, they gave her and her sister the only food in the house, and they starved to death. In this life, they would rather work 24 hours to save a little money for Lin Qingyin. Unfortunately, their meager income didn’t make their life much better.
Lin Qingyin clenched the jade pendant in her hand. It seemed that if she wants this family to have a good life, it will depend on her. If she wants to make more money, she has to hurry and cultivate!
But now, it was not a good time to cultivate. According to Lin Qingyin’s observation during these days, the spiritual energy was most sufficient around 3 to 5 in the morning, which can be said twice the amount during the daytime. At that time, she needed to spend less effort to cultivate… …
 Since she can’t cultivate now, she better do her homework first. Lin Qingyin looked at the English, Physics, and chemistry book that she had never seen in her previous life. What kind of stuff is this?
In her last life, Lin Qingyin was also considered to be the master of the realm. Needless to say, her talents in cultivation have reached the highest level in the history of divination. However, this doesn’t mean that she can read the textbooks after a thousand years.
The knowledge stored in the original master’s memory was like these books to Lin Qingyin. Only by learning, she can understand and turn this knowledge into her own. Otherwise, she can only draw a dipper with a gourd as a model, but won’t know anything.
Lin Qingyin has reviewed the mathematics books of the first grade 2 days ago. Among all the subjects, her favorite was mathematics. In fact, a lot of mathematics knowledge was also used in the deduction of divination. Lin Qingyin feels that she wants a new breakthrough in mathematics, maybe mathematics will open the door to a new world for her.

Lin Qingyin reads the books quickly. Coupled with her strong ability to cope up, she quickly searched the memories in her mind and integrated her understanding with the knowledge in the memory. The math books for each semester of junior high school were not too thick. Lin Qingyin spent one afternoon reading all three years of textbooks.
Putting the math textbooks back in the bookshelf, Lin Qingyin found a set of middle school exam problems from the bookshelf and turned the page to the mathematics part. She didn’t write on it. She just swept her eyes at the problem cases and the answers appeared in her mind.
After reviewing the mathematics content in junior high school, Lin Qingyin took out the mathematics textbooks for the senior one. The curriculum of high school was much more compact than the junior high school. The content cannot be connected. The original’s mathematics knowledge was originally her strong point. She even got a full score in the middle school exam, but when she entered high school, she was unable to concentrate in class because of her bully classmates. She couldn’t keep up with her studies.
The original owner’s memory of the mathematics of high school was very confusing, even though she memorized the formulas. For Lin Qingyin, the lessons in junior high school can still be regarded as a review. The content of high school textbooks must be studied from the beginning.
Lin Qingyin’s thinking ability and logic ability were very strong, but these strange symbols in the math textbook still cause her a lot of trouble. She doesn’t quite understand what these mean. After turning a dozen pages of mathematics, she rubbed her tired eyes, only to find out that it was more than 9 o’clock in the evening.



Maybe she ate too much at lunch, she didn’t feel hungry at the moment. Lin Qingyin didn’t go out to eat. After a simple wash, she went to bed quickly and could wait to cultivate tomorrow morning.
*
At 4:45 in the morning, Lin Qingyin opened her eyes on time and carefully went to the bathroom to wash her face and brush her teeth. Then, she sat cross-legged on the bed and used stones to gather spiritual energy around her.
Feeling the sparse spiritual energy around, Lin Qingyin folded her hands together and put Jiang Wei’s jade pendant on her palm, then she performed the exercises she did on her previous life. She led the spiritual energy in the jade pendant into her body and let it flow in her meridians.
With the spiritual energy gathering array, the gathered spiritual energy in penetrated Lin Qingyin’s pores to nourish her internal organs, dredge her meridians, and remove the turbid gas in her body, leaving only the purest spiritual energy.
As more and more spiritual energy entered her body, Lin Qingyin performed the exercises faster and faster. And then she heard a ‘pa’ sound, the barrier surrounding her dantian broke and disappeared. The spiritual energy rushed to her dantian and kept rotating inside, forming a ball as big as a cherry.
Lin Qingyin looked at the state of her dantian and shook her head regretfully. The spiritual energy in this world was still too little, it will be more difficult to cultivate here than her previous life. Just as she was about to draw out her consciousness. She sensed a familiar little thing kept rolling in the sea of ​​her consciousness. She trembled and explored the sea of her consciousness, then she saw a tortoiseshell with golden light flying happily towards her and knocked her out of her consciousness.
Lin Qingyin looked at the thing in front of her with spinning stars, but can’t help but howl, you son of a turtle!
 
*Draw a dipper with a gourd as a model – copy slavishly.
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The tortoiseshell rushed out of Lin Qingyin’s sea of ​​consciousness and fell to the floor with a crisp sound. Lin Qingyin’s face turned pale and closed her eyes. A moment later, when the pain of the impact gradually dispersed, she jumped off from the bed and picked up the tortoiseshell on the ground.
This tortoiseshell was Lin Qingyin’s magic weapon in her previous life. It was her partner who has been cultivating with her and was kept in the sea of her consciousness. She lived a thousand years with it, and also perform the Thunder Tribulation to ascend with it. Lin Qingyin remembered that she was holding the tortoiseshell, which was about to be broken in her arms before the last thunder came down from the sky. She thought that the tortoiseshell and her body has been destroyed by thunder. Unexpectedly, the tortoiseshell shrunk itself and hid in the sea of her consciousness.
Lin Qingyin stroked the lines on the tortoiseshell. When the tortoiseshell felt Lin Qingyin’s breath, it intimately rubbed itself to Lin Qingyin’s hand and then remained motionless. Lin Qingyin’s ascending ended up as a big disaster. Although the tortoiseshell was able to hide in the sea of consciousness, it also received several thunder attacks. Its spirit was serious damage. It has already exhausted all its spiritual energy before it rushed out to the sea of consciousness.
While touching the tortoiseshell with heartache, Lin Qingyin gritted her teeth and said: “Say, you have been staying in the sea of consciousness comfortably, so why did you come out? I don’t have enough spiritual energy to cultivate, but now I have to spend half of it for you! You are really a troublesome fellow!”
Looking at the unresponsive tortoiseshell, Lin Qingyin carefully placed it on her pillow. After washing and brushing her teeth, she started divination as usual. After reading divination, Lin Qingyin took out her mobile phone and sent Fatty Wang a message: “You continue studying today.”
 After receiving the message, Fatty Wang almost cried out: “Master, you don’t know how difficult it is to study!”
Lin Qingyin: “… …” No, I know!
*
Early the next morning, after opening his eyes, Father Jiang suddenly sat up from the bed. He turned his head and woke up his sleeping wife. He looked at her nervously and said: “Wife, I dreamed that I signed a 5 million contract and received a 2.5 million deposit.”
“It’s not a dream. You received the deposit yesterday. You also called someone to repair the machines and ordered a batch of raw materials. You also contacted some of our old employees.” Mother Jiang laughed in bed: “Old Jiang, you have told me this more than 10x. I’m telling you, it’s not a dream, it’s true!”
Father Jiang burst into laughter and jumped out from the bed in excitement to look for his clothes: “Before we start to work, let’s buy something to thank the master. You say, isn’t she amazing… …” Father Jiang took a T-shirt, turned around, and said to Mother Jiang: “In the past 2 years, I begged a lot of people. The bank, my old friends, and my old customers. I looked for them, but none of them has paid attention to me. Take this Old Zhao, who asked me to sign the contract as an example, he closed his door to me several times. To tell the truth, I was in despair, I never thought that one day, I would be able to come back.”

Mother Jiang nodded her head again and again: “Say, isn’t Master so young, how could she be so good? I’m afraid no one will believe it.”
“What do you know? This kind of skill depends on talent.” Father Jiang said with a serious tone: “Some are just liars setting up a stall on the street, and some are like the Little Master, born to eat this bowl of rice. They don’t have to study for years to do it!”
Mother Jiang couldn’t help but laugh at him: “When the little master entered our door, you didn’t even want to look at her, and even asked her if she finished her homework. The Little Master got even angry with you. If it was another person, I’m afraid that they will not change your luck, rather will give you more bad luck.”
Father Jiang said with a smile: “It’s because I don’t have eyes!”
While the two were talking, their door suddenly was pushed open. Jiang Wei rushed in with excitement while holding his mobile phone: “Dad, please read the news, Chen Yucheng’s company was exposed for fraud yesterday, and today, a scandal about his tax evasion is exposed.”
“Show me quickly!” Father Jiang grabbed the mobile phone and looked at the title above. He had mixed feelings. Before, Chen Yucheng’s company was very popular. He heard that he was planning to expand his business on a large scale. Unexpectedly, he faced so many crises in just overnight.



All the facts were in front of them. If people will say that Chen Yucheng was innocent, they will not believe it.
According to Little Master Lin, this was just the beginning. Robbing someone else’s luck was the most unacceptable thing in this word. The bitter fruit of Chen Yucheng’s doing was still lining up behind him.
After the three ate their breakfast, they hurriedly went to the mall to buy gifts. However, they had a headache, they don’t know what to give to Little Master Lin. Lin Qingyin was still very young, it’s too inappropriate to send her antique, health products, and teas. They also think buying clothes and jewelry were too much. In the end, Jiang Wei remembered that Little Master Lin seemed to like jade, so it’s better to send jade ornaments and red envelope to show their hearts.
Father Jiang and Mother Jiang also thought that this idea was pretty good. The family went to the shops selling jades and bought a jade bracelet. Mother Jiang bought milk and fruits from the supermarket again. Then, the three went to the residential area according to the written address by Lin Qingyin.
Looking at the old and low buildings with messy wirings, Father Jiang sighed: “She is indeed a real master. She doesn’t care about worldly things, nor luxury. No wonder she has such a great skill at a young age.”
Jiang Wei: “… …” Isn’t it because of poverty?
After avoiding the scattered things in the corridor, the three finally arrived on the third floor where the Lin Family lived. Father Jiang just raised his hand to knock, but the door was pushed open: “Come in.”
Father Jiang was amazed: “Master, have you calculated that we will come here?”
Lin Qingyin pointed her finger at the balcony serving as the kitchen, then said: “I saw you coming when I was washing the dishes.”
Father Jiang said: “… … Haha, Master Lin, you’re really a down to earth person, you’re even washing dishes!”
The Lin Family’s house was smaller than the Old Jiang Family’s house. There was only a very old sofa in the living room. Because the foam inside was exposed, LIn Qingyin’s Mother deliberately cut out the old sheets and made a sofa cover.
Lin Qingyin didn’t feel anything wrong with their small and dilapidated home. She pointed her finger at the sofa and asked them to sit, then she sat on the opposite chair while holding the tortoiseshell in her hand.
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The three people set aside the gifts in their hands. Mother Jiang quickly pulled out the jade bracelets on the bag and the red envelopes from her handbag: “We are here to thank the master for today.”
Lin Qingyin, who was stroking the tortoiseshell in her hand, looked at Jiang Wei and saw the red and yellow light on his Life Palace was brighter than before: “Your lost luck has returned, and your good luck is stronger than before.”
Father Jiang was overjoyed when he heard those words. He stood up and thanked her again. Father Jiang hesitated, but then asked: “Little Master if Chen Yucheng came to me, what should I say? If I tell him the truth, won’t he look for another master to harm us?”
Lin Qingyin softly chuckled: “It’s okay, you can return the jade pendant and the hat directly to him. He will understand it by then. If he really has the ability, he can look for another master again, let’s see who will dare to act so big.”
Hearing those words, Father Jiang felt at ease, but then he looked at the clock on the wall. He doesn’t want to stay for too long, he doesn’t want to affect Lin Qingyin’s practice time, and so he gave his wife a meaningful look. The three stood up together: “This time, we came to thank the master, but we dare not disturb Master for too long, so we will leave now.”
“You’re going?” Lin Qingyin raised an eyebrow: “Did you forgot what you promised me?”
 Father Jiang looked confused: “Huh?”
Lin Qingyin turned back to her room, took out a stack of homework books, and put it on the round table in the living room: “Didn’t you promised me to finish my homework for me?” She picked up her chemistry homework and handed it to Mother Jiang: “You help me with this.” Next, she picked up her physics homework and handed it to Father Jiang: “You finish this book.” Then, Lin Qingyin looked at Jiang Wei and said: “Come here and help me with my math  assignments.”
Father Jiang didn’t need to look at the content inside, just by looking at the title ‘Physics’ his legs soften. He became dizzy and so he said: “Master, my best score in physics is 18 points.”
Mother Jiang also shivered in fear and hurriedly put the chemistry homework back on the table: “Master, I studied liberal arts in high school.”
Lin Qingyin raised an eyebrow and opened her mouth. However, before she could make a sound, Father Jiang immediately pushed forward his son in front of Lin Qingyin: “Master, my son is the Top 1 in the college entrance examination. He’s good in Mathematics, Chemistry, and Physics! He graduated from a well-known university in Mathematics! His English Level is 6! Just ask him if you have any questions!”
“Yes, yes, yes!” Mother Jiang nodded her head: “He has no work right now. He is free 24 hours a day. It doesn’t matter how long he will help you.”
Jiang Wei looked at his parent who sold him cleanly and said helplessly: “… … Mom, I’m going to prepare for my postgraduate entrance exam!”
“Post Graduate entrance exams must lay a good foundation!” Father Jiang, who only graduated from Junior High School, immediately put the Physics homework to Jiang Wei’s hand: “While you explain these things to Master, you’re also reviewing yourself.”

Jiang Wei: “…!!!”
Are you really my father?!
“Make-up Class!” Lin Qingyin thought for a moment and said. When the original’s academic performance declined, Lin Qingyin’s Mother also considered hiring a tutor to teach her, but the cost of Make-up Class frightened her. Aside from letting her try her best, the whole family dared not ask someone else to tutor her.
Lin Qingyin picked up the thick red envelope sent by the Jiang Family. This was the money they just send to her but they are ready to take it back?
Recalling what the owner’s teacher said before the holiday, that they were not allowed to report back to school without completing the homework, Lin Qingyin sighed: “How much does it cost for make-up a class?”
Father Jiang: “…????”
Mother Jiang: “…?????”



Father Jiang replied: “We don’t need money! It’s free of charge!”
Mother Jiang took out a pile of money and stuffed it into Jiang Wei’s hands: “Remember to invite the master to dinner at noon. You cannot let the master spend money!”
Lin Qingyin turned to look at Jiang Wei: “Then you stay!”
Jiang Wei: “???”
*
Father Jiang came out of Lin Qingyin’s house and went straight to the factory. There were a lot of things to be done now that the factory resumed their previous work. He wished he could live in the factory and watch the order delivery to be at ease. On the other hand, Mother Jiang was worried that Chen Yucheng will come to the house to find fault, so she decided to stay at home this time, so as not to scare the old couple.
As soon as she walked to the community, Mother Jiang saw her mother-in-law and a group of old ladies sitting under the shade of trees. She didn’t know what to say, but she was very happy. Seeing the figure of Mother Jiang, Grandma Jiang immediately waved her hand to her: “Daughter-in-law, come over here and tell them about the little master.”
Mother Jiang came over with a confused look in the face, but then heard an enthusiastic Aunt say: “Your mother-in-law said that the Fortune-teller, who came to your door, accurately guess that your family’s good fortune was transfer to someone else, is that true? But it sounds so strange that we don’t dare to believe it.”
This was a good thing for Lin Qingyin. So Mother Jiang immediately said: “It’s not transferred, my family fell into someone’s scheme. As soon as the little master understand the case, she broke the spells of the other party. A minute later, my husband received an order worth 5 million yuan. Don’t you think the little master is so good?”
“5 million!!!” The old ladies’ eyes almost pop out in shock: “Isn’t it just a coincidence?”
Mother Jiang replied with a smile: “To say that it’s just a coincidence, why we didn’t encounter such a coincidence when we’ve done our best from smiling and saying good words to others to help, huh? And, oh… …” Mother Jiang gritted her teeth and said: “The person who moved his hand in the dark begun to suffer retribution. This news just came out.”
After hearing the news, the old ladies were all convinced, they quickly took out their mobile phones, wore their reading glasses, and began to make an appointment. An old lady, who was a step slower, looked at her companions sending voice messages, immediately complained to her old husband: “I said that we should make an appointment earlier, but my old husband didn’t believe me. Now I don’t know when can we ask our fortune.”
Fatty Wang, who was struggling to memorize his ancestral secret book, was shocked when he heard the repeated sound of WeChat reminders. He took his mobile phone and saw that it was all about making appointments for divination.
Fatty Wang, who almost fell asleep on his sofa, immediately came back to spirit and excitedly sent WeChat message to Lin Qingyin: “Master, is it suitable to set up a stall tomorrow?”
A few minutes later, Lin Qingyin replied: “At 5:30 tomorrow morning, under the old tree in the Public Park, only 10 people can ask for divination!”
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                                Chapter 11: Only Ten Divinations (Part 1)
 

July 17, 2020Ai Hrist
At 5:30 in the morning, Lin Qingyin appeared next to the old tree in the Public Park on time. At this time, there were already many uncles and aunts sitting near the old tree. Even Aunt Zhang, who was convinced that Lin Qingyin was a liar at first, came to join in the fun.
Aunt Zhang and Grandma Jiang have been good friends for many years. No one knows the situation of the Jiang family better than her. However, after that day, it only took a few days, and then the Jiang Family flourish again. Aunt Zhang started to question her heart. Could it be that this little girl has some skills?
Out of curiosity about Lin Qingyin, Aunt Zhang couldn’t help but join the crowd. Fortune-telling was not cheap, but it doesn’t cost money to watch the bustle. If she gets one or two things right, then it can be said that it was just a coincidence, but if she gets everything accurately, then she really has skills.
Aunt Zhang watched Lin Qingyin sitting cross-legged under the old tree. She was really puzzled. She couldn’t understand how can such a young girl engaged herself in this kind of business?
After Lin Qingyin sat down, she grabbed small stones to form an array. Fatty Wang had seen Lin Qingyin use stones to form an array in the Jiang Family’s house. Seeing this, he asked the uncles and aunts to withdraw a bit from the place, and then put his chair in front of Lin Qingyin. This chair was for the customers.
 Lin Qingyin threw out the stones in the hand as if she was just playing, but each stone fell exactly where she wanted. Seeing Fatty Wang’s face full of sweat, and the uncles and aunts constantly fanning fans, Lin Qingyin also included Fatty Wang’s place and the empty chair in front of her in the array.
When Lin Qingyin threw out the last stone, Fatty Wang immediately felt that the heat in the air had dropped, and the cool breeze passed by, making him very comfortable. Fatty Wang looked at Lin Qingyin and wanted to give her a hug. For a fat man, there was nothing that could make them happier than feeling the cold breeze blowing outside in summer!
After feeling refreshed, Fatty Wang started working and took out a piece of crumpled paper on his pocket, then said aloud: “No. 1, Wang Shufen.”
“It’s me, me, me, me!” An Aunt who had looked at Lin Qingyin for a long time rushed over at a speed that was completely inconsistent with her posture. She sat down on the chair and looked the crowd around her shyly, then said in a low voice: “Master, I have something I can’t make up my mind.”
Lin Qingyin handed her a pen and paper: “Write a word.”

It was Aunt Wang’s first time to ask for divination, she didn’t quite understand her meaning. A knowledgeable person next to her told her: “Think of a word and write it on the paper. The master can guess what you want to ask based on  your written words.”
Aunt Wang took the pen with a muddled head, she didn’t know what to write. She subconsciously wrote a common and simple word “Heaven”.
Lin Qingyin looked at the word and looked at the face of Aunt Wang: “Your husband has been dead for 5 to 6 years now?”
Aunt Wang’s eyes widened: “This year is the sixth year.” Thinking of her husband who passed away, Aunt Wang sighed a little: “He has no luck. After working for a long time and brought up his children, he left me alone. To be honest, I don’t know how did I survive these first 2 to 3 years. My children work in other places, I am alone all day and night. Only these recent years, I came out when I join a dance and mountain climbing club.”
Lin Qingyin’s finger tapped the word “Heaven”, then said: “Heaven, two people, forming pairs, as if paired by heaven.” Lin Qingyin looked at Aunt Wang with brimming eyes: “What you want to ask today is about your marriage.”
The onlookers all kindly smiled. Aunt Wang turned back and waved her hand a little embarrassedly: “Both sides, don’t make a fuss, or I won’t let you listen.”



The old neighbors shut their mouths immediately, and Lin Qingyin smiled: “Did you bring the two of your’s eight characters?”
“Yes, I have!” Aunt Wang took out a note and handed it to Lin Qingyin, with a bit of anxiety on her face and expectation: “In fact, I haven’t told my children. I wanted to know first if it will work. If so, I’ll ask my children’s opinion. If not, I will not bother with it, and worry my children.”
Lin Qingyin looked at the eight characters in front of her and directly said without beating the bush: “Heaven and earth are a good pair. The five elements of Yin and Yang are also matched. It is a good marriage. Your woman’s chamber is facing the sun, and there are two beads, meaning there is a late blessing. You don’t need to worry about the opposition of your children.” Lin Qingyin said while writing a series of dates under the two eight characters: “August 16 this year is a good day for happy events, which is exactly the same as your eight characters.”
Aunt Wang couldn’t close her lips from smiling. She gladly took out a thousand yuan, and handed it over: “I’ll go home and call my children. If the happy event is settled, I will ask the little master to drink wedding wine.”
Lin Qingyin nodded with a smile: “Okay, I’ll go and wish you happiness.”
Aunt Wang hummed a song in satisfaction and walked away. The people who watched the whole scene looked at Lin Qingyin with brimming eyes. After writing a simple word, the Little Master saw so many things, it was simply amazing.
The second person who came for divination was an old man with the surname Li. He seemed to want to grab the fortune of Aunt Wang. He didn’t say anything and just wrote the word “Heaven” directly on the paper. Seeing the lively aunts next to him, he couldn’t help but said with a smile: “I also want to ask about a happy event, if it’s a good marriage.”
Everyone around him laughed, and then listened to Lin Qingyin’s unhurried inquiries: “Is this for your son’s marriage?”
Uncle Li glanced at Lin Qingyin: “How can you tell that I am not asking for myself?”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “From your appearance, you and your wife have a good relationship, and you both are in good health. Do you still want to ask for yourself? Aren’t you afraid that your wife beat you with a broom?”
Someone who knew Uncle Li suddenly burst into laughter. Many people knew that Uncle Li’s wife was very straightforward but also had a short temper. Uncle Li has been beaten by his wife these recent years.
Seeing Lin Qingyin had seen through his mind at a glance and figured out that he had a son. He was very convinced of her and quickly wrote his son’s eight characters: “I want to ask about my son. To tell the truth, my son had a blind date last month. I saw the little girl is well-behaved, so I wanted them to settle the marriage as soon as possible. Please help me to see if the two are destined to be together.”
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                                Chapter 11: Only Ten Divinations (Part 2)
 

July 18, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin looked at the word “heaven” and the birthdate on the paper, then looked up and asked Uncle Li: “Is there a picture of your son?” Lin Qingyin added another sentence: “It’s better if there is no filter or beautification.”
Now the current mobile phone camera was terrible. It can make anyone’s face good looking. The person taking pictures was happy, but the fortune-tellers were not. A shallow line can make the result of divination different, so what more if the eyes, nose, or lips were adjusted? There was no way to calculate.
In fact, it’s best to see the actual appearance of the person, but many young people don’t believe in this. These uncles and aunts were afraid to let their children know about this, so they mostly hide it. So to say, Lin Qingyin was very capable. She can tell give a person divination without meeting the person. She just wanted to verify the result she came up with to avoid making a mistake.
Uncle Li flipped through his mobile phone and finally found a photo of his son watching TV on May 1st. Uncle Li’s mobile phone was an old model. There was no such thing as filter or beatification, but the pixel was a bit ugly.
 Lin Qingyin looked at the photos and returned the phone to Uncle Li, then shook her head at him.
Uncle Li became anxious after seeing this: “When Wang Shufen wrote the word heaven, you praise her, but when I wrote it, you shook your head? Master, you can’t be sexist?”
Lin Qingyin pointed her finger at the word on the paper: “This process is not to see what the word is written, but how the word is written. Add the eight characters, then you can deduce the person’s horoscope.”
“Look at the word ‘heaven’ you wrote, the top part is long and thick, and the rest of the strokes are independent.” Lin Qingyin looked at Uncle Li: “One big, one independent. Whether it’s the written word or your son’s appearance, it can be seen that your son is very tough in attitude towards the other party. In other words, your son is male chauvinism, right?”
Uncle Li’s face drastically changed. He knew his son’s characters. Although his son didn’t have a girlfriend, he did have this attitude in his speech. Uncle Li was also very puzzled about this matter. How can he raise such a stubborn son when he was the kind of man who is afraid of his wife?
Lin Qingyin returned the paper to him: “Your son has no sign of a happy event in these coming two years, so naturally, there is no success with that girl. By the way, it may not sound pleasing to hear, but if your son didn’t change his ideas, even if he got married, it will not go well.”

“Is there a way to change him?” Uncle Li moved forward the chair and said: “That master, can you go to my house and make him change!”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “I’m not a monster. I can’t do that. Go back and educate him yourself. Fatty, collect the money, next one!”
Uncle Li gave the money depressingly, took out his mobile phone and called his son full of anxiety: “Chaoming, how are you and the girl on your blind date? You don’t seem going out to see her recently. When will you ask her to come to our house?”
“What? Break up? You don’t know why?” Uncle Li fired up in anger when he heard those words: “You don’t know? Well, I know, you hurry up and go back home after work. I will let your mother beat you up with the broom. I don’t think you will not know why by then!”
*



The issues that these uncles and aunts care about were nothing more than the marriage of their children or their career achievements. For Lin Qingyin, calculating such a thing was like asking her one plus one. It was not difficult at all. But for those who come to ask for divination, when they heard an idea about the lingering worries in their heart, they finally felt at ease.
After the tenth customer, Lin Qingyin stood up and prepared to close the booth. After watching for a long time, the uncles and aunts looked at the Little Master with excitement.
Judging from the transactions this morning, the little master was not too uncertain, whether the family’s concern was the son or the daughter, how many children were there, were the family harmonious or lonely. Although some revelations will not happen for a while, they can also see some on the spot. Just like the case of Uncle Li, with his black face and yelling on the phone. At a glance, they can tell that his son was dumped by the girl.
A thousand yuan for divination was not cheap in the eyes of many people, but was worth it in the eyes of those people who often spend thousands to buy health care products!
Seeing Lin Qingyin starting to collect the scroll, the uncles and aunts couldn’t sit still: “Little Master, will you also come for divination tomorrow?”
Fatty Wang immediately took out his mobile phone: “It’s still the same old rules, sign up for an appointment in advance. Add me to WeChat if you have a WeChat account, or give me a call if you don’t have WeChat. As for whether there will a fortune-telling tomorrow, it depends on Master Lin’s available time!” After saying those words, he turned around attentively and asked: “Master Lin, will it be okay tomorrow?”
Lin Qingyin shook his head: “After 7 days, I’ll come back here.” Then, she stretched out her finger and said to the old man, wearing a cultural shirt: “You wait for me here at 3 p.m. the day after tomorrow.”
The uncles and aunts immediately turned their attention to the old man. For a moment, they didn’t know whether they should envy or sympathize with him. To spend a single day with the Little Master, the problem they were encountering was not simple.
After giving divination, they came out of the public park. Lin Qingyin touched her bulging backpack, said to Fatty Wang with a good mood and big smile: “Find a good place to eat. I will treat you to breakfast.”
“That’s great, let’s eat at Ruyi wonton noodle shop.” Fatty Wang rubbed his hands happily: “I am definitely the only person that Little Master invited to eat.”
“Well, it’s not just you.” Lin Qingyin took out her mobile phone and made a phone call: “I am going to invite my little teacher who’s giving me make-up lessons. Later, he has to give me lessons. If he doesn’t have enough energy this morning, I’m afraid he won’t make it.”
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                                Chapter 12: Eccentric fortune teller (Part 1)
 

July 21, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin was very satisfied with Jiang Wei, her tutor. With such a great teacher, giving her make-up review, the speed of her studies became faster than studying by herself. The things she couldn’t figure out suddenly became clear. The most important points were, this tutor was free and also treat her lunch.
Lin Qingyin, the former head of the fortune-telling sect, didn’t feel like she loses her face. She wanted money, not a face!
When Jiang Wei came to the wonton shop, Lin Qingyin had already ordered a table for breakfast. There were a lot of choices in this shop. In addition to the wontons with various fillings, there were also fried dumplings, fried cakes, steamed buns, and various side dishes. Looking at the dazzling menu, Lin Qingyin suddenly remembered the deadly noodles at home. She couldn’t help but burst into tears. She thought she should find a chance to learn how to cook, otherwise, she would be killed by her mother’s cooking sooner or later.
After eating a rich breakfast, Lin Qingyin felt very happy. She earned 10,000 yuan in just one morning easily. Besides, she had eaten so many delicious foods. It can be said that there was nothing wrong in this world than lacking in spiritual energy and teachers giving too much homework.
 After breakfast, Jiang Wei was going to give Lin Qingyin a make-up lesson. Seeing that the two had gone out one after another, Fatty Wang hurriedly followed up with small steps: “Master, can I go to your house to study?”
Lin Qingyin was shocked and looked at him with sympathy: “Do you also need to do your homework?”
“That’s not the case.” Fatty Wang scratched his head and explained embarrassingly: “You asked me to memorize the book left by my grandfather. I always try to do it, but later on, I will fell asleep. I think if I come with you two, there will be a learning atmosphere, I won’t easily fell asleep by then.”
Lin Qingyin doesn’t understand what this learning atmosphere was. In her previous life, she was taught by her master alone in the beginning. After that, she studied alone for a thousand years. She had never heard about this learning atmosphere. However, looking at Fatty Wang’s pleading eyes, Lin Qingyin nodded and agreed. She has always been tolerant of people who work for free. Not to mention, Fatty Wang helped her to deal with her business, which saved her a lot of trouble.

*
Although Lin Qingyin’s mother was busy at work every day, she still cleaned up the house. The flowers and potted plants on the windowsill gave off a warm feeling in their humble house.
Lin Qingyin also used the potted plants and pebbles to arrange an array at home. In addition to adjusting the temperature, she also arranged a spirit energy gathering array. Although the gathered aura was not enough for Lin Qingyin to cultivate, it has the effect of strengthening the body for ordinary people, and it can make people concentrate.
As soon as Fatty Wang came in, he felt comfortable all over his body. Seeing Lin Qingyin took out a thick stack of books and exercises from her room, he looked at the thin book in his hand and felt much happier. This was nothing compared to those books!
High school mathematics was much more complicated and complex than junior high school. However, Jiang Wei has been intelligent since he was a kid and mastered high school mathematics. When giving a lecture, Jiang Wei not only explained the formula in the textbook clearly but also improved it a little. In addition to that, he explained all the questions involved.



Among all the subjects, Lin Qingyin was most interested in mathematics. Not only because mathematics was part of divination, but because these new mathematical equations gave her many new deduction ideas, so she paid a lot of attention. Lin Qingyin was originally gifted, so when she reviewed the junior high school mathematics, she learned them very fast.
At first, Jiang Wei was worried that Lin Qingyin could not keep up, and so he asked her one or two questions from time to time. Later, he realized that she could fully understand them easily and deeply, and so he speeds up the lecture.
It takes a year to finished studying this math book, but looking at their progress, they could finish it 3 to 4 days. Comparing the two, it can be said that they were very fast. But looking at the thick stack of summer homework and various high school subjects, Jiang Wei felt that even if he had eight heads, he can’t help her finished reviewing all these content in 10 days.
In such a “strong” learning atmosphere, Fatty Wang’s heart also felt at ease a lot. The words that were originally difficult to pronounce, he can read them fluently. He sat on the sofa obediently and memorized the book for 2 hours. This was the fastest and the longest time he memorized a page of this book.
After drinking a mouthful of tasteless boiled water, Fatty Wang didn’t bother the two people sitting at the dining table to review, and simply put on his shoes and walked out.
After speaking for 2 hours, Jiang Wei said that his mouth was dry and needed a break. Lin Qingyin took her summer homework to answer the math problems in it. Some of the questions were just taught by Jiang Wei. Lin Qingyin doesn’t need to think about it, and just wrote the answer. However, she hasn’t reviewed some of the content, so Lin Qingyin skipped it.
Jiang Wei sat cross-legged on the sofa and poured himself several glasses of water before he recovered. He patted his chest and felt that the pressure on Lin Qingyin’s lesson was too much. He thought that she could not understand what he was talking about, but her learning ability made him feel ashamed. So he couldn’t understand why Lin Qingyin would be left out with so many lessons.
While thinking about it, there was a knocking sound on the door. Jiang Wei was taken aback and looked at Lin Qingyin. Lin Qingyin didn’t lift her head and said: “Fatty Wang is back. You open the door for him.”
Jiang Wei just found out that Fatty Wang went out. He hurriedly went to open the door and saw Fatty Wang carrying two bags full of things. Fatty Wang came in panting and said: “Hurry up, get the ice cream, it’s going to melt!”
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                                Chapter 12: Eccentric fortune teller (Part 2)
 

July 22, 2020Ai Hrist
Jiang Wei became teary in excitement and grabbed the bags that were about to fall: “Fat brother, you are really my brother!”
Fatty Wang lifted his foot to kick Jiang Wei aside, and angrily said: “My surname is Wang!”
The two went to the kitchen with a bunch of things. The refrigerator in Lin Qingyin’s house was not big, but it was empty. Nothing can be seen inside. Jiang Wei and Fatty Wang worked together to put the fruit drinks in the refrigerator and put the ice cream in their mouth. Jiang Wei didn’t forget to help Lin Qingyin choose the best one. After unpacked it, he handed it to her.
Lin Qingyin reached out and took the ice cream and put it in her mouth. When she tasted the icy-cold sweet and milky taste, her eyes widened in surprise: “This is really delicious!”
Jiang Wei looked at Lin Qingyin’s eyes and wondered. If he doesn’t look at the master’s fortune-telling skills, she was quite cute.
*
 After attending makeup lessons during the daytime, doing homework at night time, Lin Qingyin cultivate the early morning. Lin Qingyin can’t wait to use all the rest of the summer vacation in cultivation and don’t want to waste a minute.
It took Jiang Wei 3 and a half days to finish the mathematics book for the first year of high school. He was trying his best to help Lin Qingyin to make up lessons. After closing the math book, Jiang Wei breathed a sigh of relief, and searched the remaining textbooks: “What shall we study in the afternoon?”
“I will give you a holiday in the afternoon, and you don’t need to come here tomorrow.” Lin Qingyin took out two homework books and handed it to him: “I think I can’t finish my homework before school opening. I will leave these two books in your care. I hope you can write the correct answer to them the day after tomorrow.”
Jiang Wei looked at the homework that Lin Qingyin forcefully stuffed in him, and looked at her incredibly: “Didn’t you just said to help you make-up lessons? Why are you giving me your homework?”
Lin Qingyin looked at him: “Your father agreed.”
Jiang Wei remembered what his father said in anger, and reluctantly accepted the workbook: “Is this the so-called legendary father’s debt and son’s repayment?”

Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “This understanding is correct. For the sake of your hard work in the past few days, I will give you divination. Stay at your parent’s house tomorrow. Remember don’t go out.”
Jiang Wei’s heart trembled, but his expression became more serious: “Is Chen Yucheng going to our door? Should I make some preparations in advance, such as squeezing some blood?”
Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand to catch the red and yellow spiritual energy around Jiang Wei and drew an invisible amulet in his life palace: “You don’t need to do anything, just watch how he kills himself.”
After touching his forehead that Lin Qingyin just touched, Jiang Wei suddenly felt a lot more at ease.
*
“You wait for me here at 3 p.m. the day after tomorrow.”
These days, Lin Qingyin’s words still lingered in Zhang Jianguo’s ears.



In fact, his family doesn’t live near Public Park. It’s just, he can’t sleep recently. In order not to affect the rest of his family, Zhang Jianguo always goes out before dawn, and go back home around 7 or 8 o’clock in the morning. That day, he happened to pass by the Public Park, so he walked in.
After a short turn in the Public Park, he saw a big old tree. Three people were surrounded by a group of people. He came to watch out of curiosity and found out that it was a little girl, doing fortune-telling. At first, he didn’t take it seriously. He had seen many fortune tellers in his life, but most of them were 40 or 50 years old. So what can a little girl predict?
But after watching for a while, Zhang Jianguo was a little surprised. The little girl basically didn’t ask anything. She could tell what the other party wants to calculate just by looking at the written word and look into their face. The fortune-tellers he knew were no match for her.
In a blink of an eye, she finished giving divination of the 10 people who had made an appointment. The next fortune-telling session will be held after 7 days. The people next to him rush to sign up. While he was hesitating, he saw the Little Master pointed her finger at him and told him to find her at 3 o’clock in the afternoon the next day.
At that time, Zhang Jianguo and the little master looking at each other. The other party’s eyes were very clear, but he felt like she could see through him.
Zhang Jianguo prepared the money long ago, but he still hesitating and didn’t know whether to go at the appointed time. As time passed, Zhang Jianguo looked at the photos of his granddaughter on the TV cabinet and finally made up his mind, and then he went out with the bag he had prepared.
At 3 o’clock in the afternoon in the month of August, it was the hottest time. People’s scalp felt hot under the sun, but there were still many people in Public Park.
Zhang Jianguo didn’t want to hide from the shade. He kept his head down and counted the bricks under his feet. When he arrived under the old tree, he subconsciously took a glance at the watch on his wrist, which happened to be exactly 3 o’clock.
Lin Qingyin was still sitting cross-legged on the ground. She has white and tender skin, no one would guess that she was actually a fortune teller.
“I’ve given you enough time to think about it. Have you think things through?”
Lin Qingyin’s clear voice directly hit Zhang Jianguo’s heart, which made him come back to his senses.
Zhang Jianguo looked at Lin Qingyin hesitantly, then said after a while: “My family has been experiencing problems recently. I want to figure out if something has been suppressing us.”
Lin Qingyin gently stroked the tortoiseshell in her hand, and looked at him with a smile: “One death, one injury, and one illness, things are really not going well.”
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                                Chapter 13: Deadly Feng Shui Formation (Part 1)
 

July 23, 2020Ai Hrist
Zhang Jianguo felt dizzy, and his face turned paler than before. Fatty Wang stretched out his hand in fright and pulled him into the shady under the tree, then said with horror: “Uncle, you’re here to ask fortune, not to faint. We can’t cure you!”
Zhang Jianguo sat on a large rock while breathing heavily, when suddenly as if he had thought of something, he drew out a handful of money from his bag in a panic and stuffed it into Lin Qingyin’s hand without counting: “Master, please help our family.”
Upon seeing this, Fatty Wang hurriedly stretched out his hand and looked back at Lin Qingyin. Fatty Wang understood Lin Qingyin’s meaning in just a second. He took the money and counted 1000 yuan and kept it, and then returned the remaining money: “This 1000 yuan is for divination. We have to calculate the rest according to the situation.”
Lin Qingyin took a glance at Fatty Wang with approval. This guy was so witty!
 Zhang Jianguo also knew that he couldn’t solve anything with this little money. He took back the money that Fatty Wang returned and felt at lost: “Master, can you tell me, what’s wrong with my family?”
“Don’t you really know?” The corner of Lin Qingyin’s lips slightly curved and said with a bit trace of irony: “Then let me remind you, didn’t your family move your ancestral grave 10 years ago? And not only you choose land with deadly Fengshui, but also buried an evil thing inside.”
Although Zhang Jianguo knew that Lin Qingyin can guess things accurately, he didn’t expect that she could get things right up to this point. She had seen through him at a glance, which made him a little fluster and subconsciously wanted to hide something.
Although Fatty Wang doesn’t know how to tell fortune, he has been running a stall for many years. He guessed something when he saw the look in Zhang Jianguo’s eyes and face, and so he deliberately used words to arouse him: “We can’t do anything like this. You can go back home and think about it again. When you finally think about it, you can make an appointment with me again.”
Fatty Wang said and took out his mobile phone: “Let me see. Recently, a total of 45 people have made an appointment for fortune-telling. Our master only gives divination once every 7 or 8 days with 10 people. You have to… … oh, with these appointment counts, you have to wait for your turn. In short, if you want to see master again, it will be 2 months later.”

Lin Qingyin also sang along with Fatty Wang: “Since you are in doubt, go home and think about it first. Anyway, it’s not me who is sick.”
Seeing Lin Qingyin really going to leave, Zhang Jianguo suddenly panicked. He didn’t care about his careful thoughts. He quickly stood up and stopped Lin Qingyin: “Master, I will say it, I will say it, my family really moved our ancestral grave 10 years ago. ”
Lin Qingyin looked at him coldly: “Using evil things just to get promotions and wealth, your courage is not small. I don’t know how can you enjoy a life like this.”
Zhang Jianguo’s face paled even more: “You really have the skills, you can even see this.”
Lin Qingyin sneered: “The bad luck on your face is so heavy. Your life palace was forced to change. If I can’t even see this, what fate will awaits you?”



Fatty Wang rubbed his eyes and looked at Zhang Jianguo earnestly. Except for the fact that his face became paler and those dark circles under his eyes were heavier. He really couldn’t see anything abnormal. However, hearing Lin Qingyin’s understatement, it explained the things Zhang Jianguo tried to hide clearly. His chest and stomach suddenly became itchy: Master, you can tell from that look in his face that his family dug their ancestral grave?
Although he can’t see it, Fatty Wang was unwilling to lose his momentum. Many fortune tellers rely on deception!
Following Lin Qingyin’s words, he said to Zhang Jianguo, “You want to solve the problem, but you don’t want to tell us the truth. How can there be such a good thing in this world? Let me tell you this, our master is very capable and understands the cause of the disaster in your family at a glance. If you encounter a two-and-a-half assed person, you can hide things without worry, but do you think such kind of person can help you solve your problem?”
Zhang Jianguo blushed with Fatty Wang Fatty’s words, but those words also shook his heart. So what if people understand their family problem, they can’t solve it if they don’t have real skills.
Zhang Jianguo stood up and said with a much more respectful attitude than before: “It’s too hot outside, please come to our house and have a talk.”
*
The three of them took a taxi to go to Zhang Jianguo’s house. As soon as he entered the door, Fatty Wang saw a family portrait hung on the wall. The man standing behind Zhang Jianguo looked familiar. Fatty Wang thought for a moment, then looked at Zhang Jianguo with some surprise: “Your son is a well-known entrepreneur Zhang Wu? What a big boss!”
Zhang Jianguo shook his head bitterly: “I’d rather he not become a big boss! To tell the truth, he caused the misfortune of our family!”
The cool breeze blowing from the air conditioner dissipated the heat on Zhang Jianguo’s body, but couldn’t remove his worries. After boiling a pot of white tea, Zhang Jianguo told the story exactly.
“My hometown is Shanbo Province, 40 miles away from the city. Since my grandfather’s generation, the old people in the family are buried on a slope not far behind our house. That piece of land is our family’s ancestral grave. There are more than 20 graves in there. 10 years ago, the province decided to build a highway, my family’s ancestral grave was within the planned scope, and so we needed to remove them. My cousins moved my uncles and aunts graves in the cemetery in the city, but my father is the eldest son. According to the family’s rules, he must be buried in the ancestral grave.”
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July 27, 2020Ai Hrist
“It’s definitely necessary to move the graves, but I can’t move them casually. At that time, I am looking for a Feng Shui Master to choose a good place for future generations. After hearing this, my son had an idea and told me to leave it alone.”
Zhang Jianguo sighed as his face was filled with sorrow: “Our Shanbo Province has many mountains and rivers. According to the old saying, it is good to find a high place near the water. But my son cannot accept it. At that time, he was having problems with his business. He always felt his failures had something to do with the prosperity of our ancestral grave. I didn’t know where he invited a Feng Shui Master, but the two of them spent a week looking at the hills near our house, and in the end, they choose a barren mountain that didn’t even have a single tree growing.”
“Barren hills?” Fatty Wang was dumbfounded: “Can a barren hill be a good ancestral grave?”
 “Who said yes!” Zhang Jianguo slapped his thigh annoyedly: “At that time, I felt something was wrong, but my son insisted on moving our ancestral grave in there, saying that if I didn’t listen to him, he will never come to our ancestral grave again.”
Zhang Jianguo shook his head and sighed: “At my old age, I only think about how my children and grandchildren burn paper during the Chinese New Year. I only have a son. If he doesn’t come to our ancestral grave, my ancestors will scold me, so I have no choice but to follow his idea.”
“Because no one buys the barren hills and no one wants it, the procedures were easy to handle. The same day, the Feng Shui Master also moves our ancestor’s tombs. In the past, I have no money, so the coffin was only made of thin planks. The thin planks became tattered after so many years. My son specially asked someone to order a dozen red coffins for our ancestors to be buried again. However, when my father’s coffin was being buried, I saw the Feng Shui Master throwing a package on the pit. I wanted to ask what it was, but my son dragged me to keep me quiet. He said it was a magic tool, but didn’t tell me what for.”
“A month after moving our ancestor’s grave, my son’s business suddenly boomed. At that time, I was thinking that this Feng Shui Master was really good and really found a place with good Feng Shui. Since then, my son’s business has become bigger and bigger. It only took him 10 years to become a well-known big boss and entrepreneur in this city. But at the same time, something went wrong in my family.”

“The first thing that happened was, my grandson, a teenage boy suddenly slipped, rolled down the stairs and hit his head. He died on the spot.” Zhang Jianguo wiped his tears with the back of his hand, his voice was filled with sadness: “That boy was brought up by us, old couple. If we stop him, he wouldn’t have died. It felt like someone dug out our hearts. My wife and I almost follow him to death.”
Fatty Wang looked up at the family photo. Besides Zhang Jianguo, there was a chubby boy who was somewhat similar to him. It is estimated that he was Zhang Jianguo’s grandson.
“After my grandson’s accident, my family was calm for 3 months. However, my wife fell in the same place. Fortunately, she had the habit of holding the handrail down the stairs. She grabbed the handrail in time and knelt on the stairs, so she didn’t fall. However, because of too much force, not only her arm broke, her kneecap was also fractured. She still lives in a nursing home.”
Zhang Jianguo’s lips kept trembling in sadness. He looked up at Lin Qingyin and said with little hoarse tone: “My wife told me that when she went downstairs, she felt like someone pushed her, but she looked back on the stairs, she didn’t saw anyone.”



Fatty Wang felt a chill on his spine that was colder than the air conditioner, and he had goosebumps on his arm. He rubbed his arm and said with a smile, “How come it sounds like she was haunted?”
Zhang Jianguo smiled bitterly: “At that time, I thought so too, so I went to my old man’s grave and said to bless our family. As a result, before I could pat my buttocks, I got a call from my daughter-in-law, she said that my little granddaughter was diagnosed with acute leukemia.”
“One death, one injury, and one illness… …” Fatty Wang looked at Lin Qingyin and saw her looked as usual, then turned his head to look at Zhang Jianguo, who was wiping his tears: “Things ended up like this, so why were you still hesitating just now? What are you thinking? Your grandson is dead, and now your granddaughter is dying. Your daughter-in-law is so unlucky to marry into your family!”
When Zhang Jianguo was scolded for being heartless. He didn’t dare to lift his head: “At first I didn’t think it was related to the ancestral grave. I didn’t know the truth until I overheard my son calling the Feng Shui Master a few days ago.” Zhang Jianguo said, then held the table and knelt in front of Lin Qingyin: “Master, I am not hesitating, I just don’t dare to say it. I heard the Feng Shui Master said on the phone, he said that once this feng shui formation is broken, my family will be ruined and everyone will die.”
Fatty Wang snorted: “Your family is not far from being ruined.”
Zhang Jianguo lowered his head: “I couldn’t sleep all day long after knowing this. Then, I happened to see the master telling the fortune that day, so I stopped. Unexpectedly, you saw what happened in our family and that I couldn’t make up my mind at a glance, then you told me to go home and think about it.”
“What Fat Master said is right. My family is not far from being ruined. At first, my son only made a small fortune, so we only encounter simple illnesses or disasters. But now that his business is getting bigger and bigger, we now ended up like this. Master, is there a way for our family to survive? If it’s only our family who will have a bad fortune, it’s fine. But what if my cousins and their children also get involved with this. I will have no face to see them again!” Zhang Jianguo cried and covered his face with his hands: “Master, please save my granddaughter. It’s my son who did evil things, I am willing to die for my granddaughter.”
Lin Qingyin touched the tortoiseshell in her hand: “You must untie the bell to tie another bell. Call your son here.”
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July 28, 2020Ai Hrist
Zhang Jianguo wiped his tears and went to his room to make a phone call. On the other side, Zhang Wu, who had just returned to the company from the hospital, smoked anxiously. Thinking about his wealth, his dead son and sicked daughter, he couldn’t help but be upset. He waved his hand on the table and knocked the teacup on the ground.
When his phone rang, he took a glance at it and saw the name on the screen. He immediately put his cigarette in the ashtray, tried to calm his voice, and answered: “Dad, what’s the matter?”
“You go home.” Zhang Jianguo simply said: “I invited a master back.”
Zhang Wu rubbed his eyebrows with a headache, and his tone had a bit trace of impatient: “Dad, don’t make trouble, you don’t know what’s going on.”
Zhang Jianguo sighed: “Yes, I don’t know what’s going on, but the master knows. She said you moved our ancestral grave to a bad place and set up a deadly feng shui formation. The disasters at home are all caused by you, you should come back quickly.”
 Zhang Wu’s heart trembled in shock, and asked a little hesitantly: “She really said that?”
“Yes, she also saw that our family has one death, one injured, and one sick. Otherwise, I will not invite her back.” Zhang Jianguo shed tears again when he remembered his dead grandson: “Zhang Wu, I won’t let you continue doing this. If our Xinxin died, I will sever our relationship as father and son!”
The call was cut off, but Zhang Wu silently listened to the beeping sound from the phone. He took a deep breath and made a call while sitting on the expensive leather sofa. It took a long time before the call was connected. A lazy voice came from the other side: “Boss Zhang, what’s the matter?”
Zhang Wu sat up straight and asked anxiously: “Master Wang, didn’t you say that we will only encounter minor illnesses and disasters? But why my son died and now my daughter is seriously ill? Master, I only have two children, can’t you find a way to keep one for me?”
As if the person on the other side of the phone call didn’t hear Zhang Wu’s harsh roar, he lightly said: “Didn’t you gain so much fortune? Naturally, you have to pay some price… …” Hearing Zhang Wu’s breathing suddenly became thicker, Master Wang said a few words to comfort him: “Don’t worry, I’ll do it for you. When this disaster is over, your wealth will reach a new height, and then your fortune will be able to suppress the evil spirits in your ancestral grave.”
Zhang Wu’s voice was a bit hoarse: “I don’t want more wealth, I can’t afford the price.”

Master Wang’s voice became cold, and his words obviously became threatening: “Do you think this is a game? If you want to stop, you can stop? Zhang Wu, this big formation is arranged according to your will, so the luck of your whole family gathered on you. If you want to forcibly stop the big formation, all the evil spirits accumulated in the formation will also gather on you. You don’t need to ask what the consequences will be, you can think of it.”
Hearing that Zhang Wu didn’t speak for a long time, his tone relaxed a lot: “If your daughter is gone, you can make another one. If your wife can’t give birth again, there are a lot of pretty girls outside. Do you still have to worry about these things with your current assets?”
Zhang Wu opened his mouth but did not speak. His eyes fell on a family portrait on the desk. His handsome son was standing side by side with him, and his 7-year-old daughter was hugging his waist, there was a sweet smile on their face. But now, his son was dead, and his daughter’s sweet smile disappear. She was now weak and sick.
Zhang Wu hung up the phone, picked up the car key on the table, and ran to the elevator quickly.
*
Lin Qingyin stayed sitting on the sofa while stroking the tortoiseshell in her hand again and again as if she didn’t want to talk to people. Fatty Wang drank tea and chatted with Zhang Jianguo. It only took him half an hour to get a clear picture of his situation. He now knew Zhang Wu’s fortune.



Zhang Wu walked in a hurry. As soon as he entered the door, he saw two strangers sitting in the living room. He didn’t care about changing his shoes and reached out his hand to Fatty Wang. He politely said: “You are the master my father invited back?”
Fatty Wang smiled and waved his hand, and then pointed Lin Qingyin, who was still sitting on the sofa: “This is my master, Master Lin Qingyin.”
Zhang Wu looked at Lin Qingyin, who still have a somewhat immature face, then looked at Fatty Wang with surprise and puzzlement. He can’t believe it, so he asked: “Are you joking?”
“It’s not a joke, this is the master I invited back.” Zhang Jianguo glared at Zhang Wu and quickly introduced to Lin Qingyin: “Master, this is my son, Zhang Wu.”
Zhang Wu looked at Lin Qingyin again and ignored his politeness. He reached out and dragged Zhang Jianguo into the bedroom, then tried hard to suppress his anger: “Dad, are you kidding me? Are you telling me a half-ass-kid, is a master? Isn’t she obviously a liar?”
“A liar?” Zhang Jianguo sneered: “I hope she is a liar, so everything she says is false. I don’t know what you did secretly, but you ask yourself, aren’t what she said all true?”
Zhang Wu was speechless. Zhang Jianguo glared at him: “I told you that I invited people back, so you must give them respect. If the master gets angry, I and your mother will jump out of the building. Anyway, sooner or later you will kill us.”
Zhang Wu had nothing to say. He bowed his head and followed Zhang Jianguo back to the living room. Lin Qingyin took a glance at Zhang Wu and suddenly shook her head and laughed.
Zhang Wu’s heart trembled and had goosebumps. He squeezed out a smile and asked: “Master Lin, what are you laughing about?”
“When I was talking to your father earlier, I was thinking of you, the person who can ignore anything to get rich. I didn’t know what to think until I saw you, I thought you are smart.” Lin Qingyin touched the tortoiseshell and continued mocking: “So I couldn’t help but laugh at your stupidity. You are stupid enough to use your own life to fill other people’s luck.”
Zhang Wu felt cold, he seemed to understand something, and so his face suddenly became pale: “What do you mean by this?”
Lin Qingyin looked at Zhang Wu’s body covered with bad luck. And his life force was flying to an unknown place.
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July 29, 2020Ai Hrist
“Do you think that the feng shui formation you set up, is to make your family’s luck gathered on you? Wrong, in fact, you are just a carrier. Your whole family is the sacrifice of that feng shui formation, and the person who set it up is the only one who gets benefits from it.”
Zhang Wu’s face turned pale and said incoherently: “It’s impossible. If so, how did I get rich? This is what I become after moving our ancestral grave.”
Lin Qingyin looked at him with pity: “I just told you that you are the carrier connecting the Feng Shui Formation and the person who set it up. The luck is passing through your body and then from him. But when your whole family’s luck is exhausted, you will be the last sacrifice.”
Zhang Wu’s heart sank. He remembered that when he first met Master Wang, he only asked him to look for a place with good feng shui for future generations. However, Master Wang kept inspiring him to set up formation in a deadly place. He promised that his family will only encounter minor illnesses or disasters. He also said that as long as he has money, those problems will be nothing at all.
In the past few years, as Master Wang said, his family’s health was getting worse and encountered minor disasters. However, after the sudden death of his son last year, he thought that things were not as simple as Master Wang said.
 So this year, Zhang Wu, who sensed something was wrong, kept calling Master Wang, hoping that he could do something. However, Master Wang only kept saying that the ancestral grave cannot be move. Otherwise, his whole family would die. In private, he also contacted several masters to look at the feng shui of their ancestral grave. But none of them could see what’s going on, so what more of helping him?
Zhang Wu’s face even became paler. Although from the bottom of his heart, he doesn’t believe it was true, the current situation of their family and Master Wang’s reaction told him that Lin Qingyin was right. He was scammed and he killed his son!
Zhang Wu’s eyes were covered with: “Master Wang, who helped us to look for a place with good feng shui in the beginning, told me that we cannot move our ancestral grave. Otherwise, our whole family will be backlashed and none of them will survive.”
Zhang Jianguo stretched out his arm and slapped Zhang Wu in the face. Zhang Wu didn’t dare to cover his face. He knelt in front of Lin Qingyin and begged: “Master Lin, please help us break this Feng Shui Formation!
Fatty Wang stretched out his hand and helped Zhang Wu up, and cheerfully said: “If you have something to say, say it but don’t do this. Since Master Lin stopped the old man voluntarily that day, it means she will help you. But this and that are different things. Fortune Telling is 1000 yuan and we already collected it. The price of breaking the spell is different.”
“I understand, I understand.” Zhang Wu quickly wiped away his tears and said: “As long as the master breaks this formation, and our family will be safe, I am willing to pay how much is it.”
Lin Qingyin said: “It’s not difficult for me to break this formation, but if you forcefully break your luck, you will definitely suffer some backlash. No need to mention about money, your own life will also be affected.”

Zhang Wu squeezed a bitter smile: “As long as my daughter can get back her health.”
Hearing the words he said, Lin Qingyin tried to comfort him: “Don’t worry, the person who set up this Feng Shui Formation will suffer much more than you.”
Zhang Wu bitterly smiled. How could that person suffer much more than him? His son can’t come back. Zhang Wu regretfully sighed, but his tone sounded much more determined: “Master Lin if the Feng Shui Formation is broken, will I received the backlash immediately?”
Lin Qingyin: “You have two days.”
Zhang Wu nodded his head, as a trace of relief flashed in his eyes: “2 days are enough for me to arrange my family affairs.”
Zhang Jianguo no longer felt sorry for Zhang Wu at this time. Even if Zhang Wu died immediately, he will only say that he deserves it. What he cares about was the little granddaughter lying sick in the hospital. After pushing away his son, Zhang Jianguo couldn’t wait to ask: “Master Lin, are we going to the ancestral grave now?”



Lin Qingyin touched the tortoiseshell and stood up: “We will leave on time at 8 o’clock tomorrow morning. You go and prepare something for me first…”
*
At 4:30 in the morning, Lin Qingyin got up to cultivate as usual. She didn’t get out of bed until 7:00 in the morning. When she walked out of the room, she found that her mother hadn’t gone to work.
Lin Qingyin walked into the bathroom with a toothbrush. When she came out, she found her mother looking at herself worriedly.
“Mom, are you off today?” Lin Qingyin didn’t move the noodles on the table, but took a packet of biscuits from the coffee table and ate a piece.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother looked at Lin Qingyin tentatively and then asked: “Qingyin, I’ve found a lot of fruit drinks and ice cream in the refrigerator these past 2 days. Did you buy them?”
“No!” Lin Qingyin said naturally: “A friend bought it.”
The worry on Lin Qingyin’s Mother’s face became even more obvious, and she can’t hold her smile anymore: “What kind of friend? When I went out to buy groceries in the morning, I heard our neighbor Aunt Wang say that there were two men coming to our house these past 2 days. Who are they?”
Lin Qingyin glanced at her mother with a puzzled look in the face, but told her the truth: “They came to help me make up for my lessons! That young man is named Jiang Wei, he is the top 1 in the university entrance exam a few years ago. I helped his family a little bit, so he came to teach me voluntarily, and that fat guy came to take lessons with him.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother remembered that she saw the books on the table in the living room these days, so she released a sigh of relief. A smile appeared on her face the next moment: “I see. But why didn’t you tell me this earlier, and asked those people to buy fruit drinks and snacks? Mother will buy them later for you.”
Seeing that it was late, Lin Qingyin’s Mother hurriedly changed shoes and went out: “Qingyin, I’m going to work first. You study hard at home, I’ll buy you fruits at night.”
Lin Qingyin nodded indifferently. After eating the biscuits, she held the tortoiseshell and went downstairs. Zhang Wu’s SUV was already parked downstairs, waiting for her. At the same time, Lin Qingyin’s Mother, who just arrived at the unit stopped abruptly, and frowned: “She helps his family? How can she help them as a child?”
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July 30, 2020Ai Hrist
“Master, these are the jades you asked me to look for. I don’t know if it suits your wishes.” Zhang Wu respectfully handed over a big box containing 50 to 60 pieces of jades. Some were jade bracelets, jade pendants, and some were original jade stones that haven’t been polished.
Zhang Wu knew that his wealth was about to dissipate, and so he didn’t feel distressed at the moment. Lin Qingyin said that 24 jades were enough, but he bought twice as much in one breath, in fear of unqualified materials would delay their business.
Lin Qingyin’s eyes lit up when she looked at a box full of spiritual jade. She stroke them one by one: “If I solve your problem, you don’t need to pay me, but can you give me the rest of the jade?”
Fatty Wang became a little anxious when he heard those words. He made an effort to winked at Lin Qingyin. Running a business like this shouldn’t make a deal like this. She should ask him to pay. In the end, the Little Master was still too young. She can definitely earn a lot of money by solving such a big problem.
Zhang Wu was a person who has been in the business for many years. He understood Fatty Wang’s meaning, and so he immediately promised: “Master, you can rest assured. No matter how many jades remains, I will pay you.”
 Seeing that Fatty Wang’s expression eased a lot, Zhang Wu bitterly smiled: “I’m going to go bankrupt soon, so I’ve spent the money I earned. To be honest with the two of you, I moved all the funds that my family can mobilize yesterday. I talked to the bank and told them that I plan to buy a huge amount of insurance for my wife and parents and save a trust fund for my daughter. So even if I go bankrupt later, I have nothing to worry about.”
Fatty Wang admired Zhang Wu, and so he gave him a thumbs-up: “You are really good at taking advantage of the loopholes.”
Lin Qingyin picked up a piece of jade and put it into the tortoiseshell, then said with a faint expression: “There are so many things in the world that can be taken advantage of. The more assets you embezzle, the more things you have to pay. You have to consider it yourself.”
“I thought about it!” Zhang Wu touched his forehead and smiled: “I used to be wild. I thought that as long as I become rich, I could sacrifice everything else, but I realized that I was wrong when I lost my son. Why do I make so much money? Isn’t it to make my family live well? How can I do the opposite and exchange their health and happiness for my money?”
Zhang Wu sighed and stretched out his hands to wipe his face: “These are what I owe them, and this is the only thing I can do for them. If I say regret it, I regret not meeting the little master earlier. Otherwise, my son will not die.”
Zhang Jianguo’s eyes, who were sitting in the co-pilot, reddened. He turned his head to look out of the window and said with a trembling voice: “What’s the use of regretting it now? Just drive!”

Zhang Wu knew that the person his father hated the most was him. After all, even he couldn’t forgive himself. It was because of his greed and obsession that his son lost his life in his teens.
Unfortunately, it’s too late to regret it!
*
It only takes an hour to get to Shanbo Province from the city on the highway. Zhang Jianguo sat in the co-pilot and looked out the window silently, seemingly not wanting to chat. Lin Qingyin held the tortoiseshell with her eyes closed but actually helping the tortoiseshell to absorb the spiritual energy in the jade.
Seeing this scene, Fatty Wang knew that he couldn’t talk to anyone, so he took out his mobile phone and opened his WeChat silently. Aside from the Wechat group he made for appointments, he also made a traditional cultural exchange group, which he filled with strange health knowledge and fake titles such as ‘shock the world’ or ‘Hurry up and look, it will be deleted soon.” After reading his post a few times, he felt his group would be deleted soon, not because of feudal superstition, but because of spreading rumors.
It’s really hard to bring customers to this business!



Time passed by, an hour later, the off-road vehicle got off the highway and went straight to the suburbs. They drove another hour before reaching the barren mountain.
At this time, it was summer, there was no grass on the barren mountain. Even the birds didn’t bother to pass by. Fatty Wang has been running a fortune-telling stall for so many years. So although he has no real talents, he has read a lot of crooked books. He looked at the barren hills full of sand and asked Lin Qingyin: “Master, this is the legendary place called without any vitality, right?”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head, then turned around, and gave Zhang Wu a thumbs up: “It’s not very easy to find such a poisonous place.”
Zhang Wu’s face reddened in embarrassment. But faced with Zhang Jianguo’s glaring eyes, he couldn’t defend himself: “Master Wang didn’t tell me that this was a deserted land. He only said that this is a fierce place. As long as we moved our hand a little, we can make fortune with this place’s fierce energy.”
Lin Qingyin clicked her tongue twice and looked at Zhang Wu. She shook her head and said: “In fact, your original life is not bad. You only need to work steadily and diligently for a few years. Although you will not be as rich as you are now, your life will be better than ordinary people.”
After shaking her head, Lin Qingyin’s eyes once again fell on his face: “It’s a pity, a man whose heart is not content is like a snake which tries to swallow an elephant!”
Zhang Wu’s face reddened even more. He didn’t dare to say another word. He put out a big bag from the trunk, which contained various supplies.
The ancestral grave of the Zhang family was on the top of this barren mountain. The wind was very cold. Sooner or later, the children of the Zhang family will be in trouble. Not only Zhang Wu’s son and daughter, but even the descendants of Zhang Jianguo’s cousins will be affected. After all, their family’s ancestors were buried here.
Lin Qingyin walked around and saw four identical buildings not far from the mountain. There was a sword-like decoration on the roof of the building. The sword tips were all pointing towards the Zhang Family’s grave, adding a bit of more anger to the originally bad Feng Shui.
Lin Qingyin called Zhang Wu over, pointed her finger to the decoration on the building, and asked: “Did you build those buildings when you moved the grave?”
Zhang Wu nodded pitifully: “Mmm. Master Wang said that these buildings represent gold, and four golds can improve wealth.”
Lin Qingyin was amused by this unbelievable remark. Zhang Wu’s face turned pale. Even if he was stupid, he knew that this sentence was only made up by Master Wang to fool him.
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August 3, 2020Ai Hrist
However, although Master Wang’s words to Zhang Wu were all nonsense. His knowledge in Feng Shui was indeed better than those of ordinary people. Such a deadly feng shui formation was not an ordinary feng shui master can put up.
Lin Qingyin didn’t use a compass, nor magical tools to check the feng shui formation. The disciples of Shenshuan Sect never use such things. Their eyes were their compass. The heavenly stems, the earthly branches, and the 24 mountains were not as useful as their divine knowledge, and they were not as reliable as their deductions. This was the reason why Lin Qingyin was interested in mathematics.
After walking around the top of the mountain, Lin Qingyin clearly felt the position of the eight trigrams on the top of the mountain, and also understood Master Wang’s formation.
Lin Qingyin devoted her life studying numerology in her previous life, and formations belonged to one of its branches. In the beginning, only a few people in the cultivation world could compare with her formations, let alone in this era where numerology studies declined. Lin Qingyin saw the flaws in Master Wang’s formation, which he considered to be perfect. And it didn’t even reach the level of their primary formation.
Lin Qingyin opened the box containing the jade and calmly selected 24 jades with the least spiritual energy. Even so, Lin Qingyin still felt that it was a waste. So to say, in this deadly place, only spiritual jade can use to break this formation. If she can use ordinary pebbles why would she waste these spiritual jades?
 Lin Qingyin handed the remaining jades with rich spiritual energy to Fatty Wang. Then, she used the ancestral tombs as the array and put the jades on the position of 24 mountains, turning the unbalanced 5 elements back to the normal position. At the same time, she used the stones she brought to build a counter formation according to the 24 mountains and used the jade with the highest spiritual energy as the center.
After doing all those things, a strong wind suddenly blows on the barren mountain. They couldn’t open their eyes due to the sand and rocks flying around them. Fatty Wang and Zhang Jianguo covered their face with their arms and close their mouth tightly to protect themselves. Only Zhang Wu, who was standing in the middle of the formation, clearly noticed that something seemed to be rushing into his body, and then quickly left.
He now understood why Lin Qingyin called him a carrier. He worked hard for 10 years, but in the end, he was just a joke.
When the wind stopped, the jades and stones were all broken into powder, and a few small birds, who were attracted by the spiritual array flew over. The barren mountain seemed to have changed. Fatty Wang even saw a small green sprout from the graveyard. As if it didn’t get affected by the strong wind earlier.
Zhang Jianguo wiped the dust off his face with the palm, and stared at Lin Qingyin, not only with belief but also full of worship. A few pieces of jade and stones could make such a strong wind. Little Master Lin was a really capable person.
“Master, is everything alright?” Zhang Jianguo’s gaze also fell on the little green sprout that just emerged: “Is our family saved?”

Lin Qingyin took out the tortoiseshell from her bag and rubbed her hand on it again: “It’s done. You can ask someone to move the ancestral tomb away. And also… …” Lin Qingyin looked at Zhang Wu’s life palace and said: “Arrange your family well.”
Although Zhang Wu knew this was the ending, he still felt a little sad inside his heart. He bitterly smiled and asked: “Master, how many years can I still live?”
Lin Qingyin faintly replied: “You were originally a man blessed with good fortune and longevity, but this formation damaged your yin and virtue. You lose at least 30 years of life. You can still live at least for 15 years.”
Zhang Wu’s eye widened in surprise: “There is still another 15 years?” He suddenly laughed, but tears kept flowing down from his eyes: “No worries, I can still watch my daughter grow up.”
Zhang Jianguo felt a bit sad when he saw Zhang Wu’s appearance, but when he thought of his grandson who died young, he couldn’t forgive him. The bitterness in his heart turned into a long sigh, which disappeared in the wind.
Zhang Jianguo and Zhang Wu presented tributes to their ancestors, burned paper, incense, and kowtowed. After the burning, Zhang Jianguo came over and asked: “Master, where can we move our ancestral graves?”



Lin Qingyin stood on a high place and pointed to a dense mountain forest not far away: “I just made divination. Judging from this divination, the mountain in the southeast is suitable for your family and can shelter your future generations.”
Several people followed Lin Qingyin down the mountain and drove for ten miles to see the dense forests. Lin Qingyin touched the tortoiseshell, quickly deduced the position in her mind, and then took a few people directly to a flat place on the hillside.
“This place faces the east and is surrounded by pine trees. It always has greenery sight all the year-round. Move your ancestral grave here.” Lin Qingyin said and added: “Although this place cannot make your family rich, it can protect your family’s health.”
Zhang Jianguo and Zhang Wu nodded their heads again and again. After experiencing such a thing, wealth has become a cloud for them, and health became the most important aspect for their family.
After choosing the place, Zhang Wu hurriedly make a phone call to ask people to go through the formalities. Lin Qingyin said that there is no need to choose a date. Any day was good to move the ancestral grave of the Zhang family. As the evil thing buried under the coffin, it has been resolved. They only need to burn it with fire, no extra move is needed.
When they arrived at the foot of the mountain, Zhang Wu’s wife called and said that they found a bone marrow donor for their daughter, and they could undergo operation soon.
After hearing this news, Zhang Wu’s hanging heart for several months finally felt at ease. He quickly took out a bank card and handed it to Lin Qingyin: “Master, there is 200,000 yuan in it. Thank you for saving our family. .”
“200,000!” Lin Qingyin’s eyes were filled with stars. She couldn’t help but took a glance at Fatty Wang, which seemed to ask for his opinion: Can you really earn so much like this?
Fatty Wang has already figured out her character through contact with Lin Qingyin these days. Although this little master was very capable, she doesn’t have much experience in life, and her mind was particularly simple.
In Lin Qingyin’s point of view, these 200,000 was already too much. After all, she only earned 10,000 the other day. She doesn’t know how rare a master in her level. If her skilled spread out, no need to mention 200,000, she can earn at least 2 million.
Lin Qingyin took the bank card and carried the jade box. She was very happy inside her heart. When she went back, she would carve a formation in these jades to make an amulet for her parents. Fatty Wang also worked so hard for her, so she will give him one.
It’s perfect!
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After driving back to the city, Zhang Wu took Zhang Jianguo, Lin Qingyin, and Fatty Wang to a well-known restaurant. He took a pile of money from his bag and gave it to Zhang Jianguo, then asked him to invite the master to dinner. After saying goodbye to Lin Qingyin, he left in a hurry.
Zhang Wu’s time was limited, he must arrange his family affairs before he completely loses his luck. He plans to go to the hospital to save hundreds of thousands of medical expenses for his daughter, which is enough for her surgery and post-treatment. He also wanted to buy a large sum of insurance for his family and prepare a trust fund for his daughter. He also wanted to prepare the money for their ancestral grave. All this money should be prepared in advance. He was afraid to be penniless before he could arrange everything.
The private restaurant Zhang Wu looked for was very famous. All their dishes were also famous. Lin Qingyin looked at the delicious dishes and then turned her head to asked Fatty Wang: “Where did their cooks graduate?”
Fatty Wang pondered and replied: “I’ve heard that Xindongfang teaches culinary. I don’t know about the rest.”
Lin Qingyin searched the original owner’s memory about Xindongfang. Unfortunately, the original owner didn’t even watch TV. Aside from studying, she didn’t do anything else. She could only ask Fatty Wang once again.
“Is Xindongfang a university?”
 Fatty Wang was shocked by Lin Qingyin’s question. He almost thought he had auditory hallucinations: “Are you asking about Xindongfang Cooking School?” He couldn’t figure out Lin Qingyin’s brain circuits, so he could only simply and clearly say: “That kind of school only teaches professional skills. They are definitely not a university. They don’t teach anything else except cooking.”
Lin Qingyin was shocked. She didn’t expect that there was such a school. Not only they teach people how to cook food, but also don’t give homework to do!
It’s a pity that the original owner was obsessed to take college entrance examinations.
Lin Qingyin sighed in regret. She wondered if she could send her mother to go to this school.
She really had enough of salty boiled noodles and tasteless boiled vegetables!
*
It was about 2 o’clock in the afternoon when they finished eating. Zhang Jianguo was exhausted after tossing around for a long time. He sat with them for a while before leaving.

Fatty Wang witnessed Lin Qingyin’s formation today. He was so excited that he wanted to share the spectacular scene with others. Unfortunately, it was not something he should tell to others, he could only share it with Jiang Wei.
Fatty Wang remembered that Lin Qingyin asked Jiang Wei to wait for his enemy at home today. So he couldn’t help but suggest: “Master, this place is only a few minutes away from Jiang Wei’s house. Why don’t we go to his house to watch the excitement?”
Lin Qingyin looked out of the window and shook her head: “It’s about time to rain and thunder outside. If you want to watch the excitement, you may as well wait here, or ask Jiang Wei to send you a video.”
Although Fatty Wang didn’t fully understand what Lin Qingyin had said. After running with Lin Qingyin these past few days, he also summed up his experience. That is, everything the little master said was right, so he just listened honestly.
Lin Qingyin said that it will rain, and not long after, it rained outside. The sky darkened and was filled with a thunderstorm. Fatty Wang scratched his head and looked at the weather forecast on his phone. It says that it will be sunny.
Fatty Wang looked at Lin Qingyin, who started stroking her tortoiseshell again. He scratched his head in confusion: “Master, what are we waiting for here?”
Lin Qingyin propped her chin toward the window: “The moment you hear the sound of the thunder, you sit by the window and watch the excitement.”



Fatty Wang thought for a while and sat on the sofa, then send a WeChat message to Jiang Wei: “Is your house lively today?”
Jiang Wei excitedly replied with a voice: “Chen Yucheng just escaped from our house. It’s so cool.”
*
Early this morning, Jiang Wei told his parents that Lin Qingyin said that he shouldn’t go out. Father Jiang and Mother Jiang seemed to have heard an imperial decree, they assigned all their work to their people. And then, they also stayed at home honestly for a day.
The whole morning was quiet and nothing happened. But after lunch, Chen Yucheng called. Father Jiang felt complicated when he saw the name displayed on his mobile phone. He was waiting for Chen Yucheng to call him on the day he learned the truth. But when the call came, he felt a deep heartache. He really hoped that the person who hurt his family was not the good brother who had been with him for many years.
After taking a deep breath, Father Jiang answered the phone and said hello as if nothing had happened. Chen Yucheng was obviously absent-minded. After saying two sentences, he couldn’t wait to turn the topic to his main concern: “Brother Jiang, are you still wearing the pair of jade pendant necklaces I gave you and sister-in-law before? I recently ran into that master again and especially asked him to make more effective ones. This pair will not only ensure your safety but also increase your fortune. I will send it to you now.”
Father Jiang felt like he was poured with cold water. His whole trembled as he said: “No need. Your sister-in-law and I don’t believe in that. You can keep it to yourself.”
“No!” Chen Yucheng raised his voice fiercely. When he realized it, he stayed silent for 2 seconds and then dryly smiled: “Brother, I am really worried about you. So I specifically asked this master to make amulets for you. Whether it works or not, it’s good to keep it.”
Father Jiang chuckled and said: “I’ve seen the news that you are not doing well recently. Not only the quality of your product has problems, but the tax bureau also has been staring at you. You can wear that jade pendant, maybe it’s luck will be transferred on you! Okay, I’m pretty busy here, so I won’t talk to you anymore.” Father Jiang didn’t wait for Chen Yucheng’s reply, he hung up the phone.
Mother Jiang had been listening to the side. She was a little angry when she saw Father Jiang didn’t even scold Chen Yucheng: “You should have scolded him for not having a conscience. You should have scolded him for a long time.”
Father Jiang rubbed his eyebrows tiredly and weakly said: “What’s the point of scolding, it’s just a waste of saliva. Since the little master said that he will have retribution soon, we only need to wait and see.”
When Mother Jiang heard the name of the little master, she didn’t bother with Father Jiang anymore. But who would have thought that after an hour, someone will knock on their door? When they opened the door, they saw Chen Yucheng and a stranger.
Jiang Wei didn’t call Chen Yuncheng godfather when he saw him. He only coldly looked at him and didn’t utter a word. At this time, Chen Yucheng’s mind was only filled with recent changes. He didn’t even notice Jiang Wei’s change of attitude. He handed him a new hat and said: “I think young people these days like to wear this hat, so I also bought you a new one.”
Jiang Wei looked at the hat in front of him. He took a step back and frowned in disgust: “I think it’s dirty.”
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Chen Yucheng squinted his eyes and smirked: “Jiang Wei, what do you mean? Why do you talk like this to your godfather?”
“Aren’t you embarrassed to call yourself a godfather?” Jiang Wei looked at him coldly: “Is my luck good? Did you enjoy the life of being rich in these two years?”
Chen Yucheng looked at Jiang Wei, and then looked at the expressionless Father Jiang and Mother Jiang behind Jiang Wei, with a sullen expression: “You know?”
Father Jiang threw the pair of jade pendants into Chen Yucheng’s arms and took a deep look at Chen Yucheng: “When I was down, and everyone looked at me like a joke. Only you often come to see me. I always thought in this life, having such a good brother like you is enough. But I didn’t expect you will stab me in the back.”
Chen Yucheng squeezed the pair of the jade pendant in his hand and laughed suddenly: “If you treat me as a good brother, you shouldn’t make a fortune alone. You should have let me continue getting Jiang Wei’s luck so that I wouldn’t fall into this desperate situation.” Chen Yucheng smiled and his voice became cold: “Do you know why I come to see you every 3 to 5 days? Because I have to coax you and make you happy to prevent you from taking off this jade pendant!”
 Seeing Chen Yucheng so rude, the heartache Father Jiang felt suddenly disappeared: “You deserve it. Chen Yucheng, you should focus on taking care of yourself!”
When Chen Yucheng saw that his face was being torn apart, he didn’t have scruples. He knew clearly how he made his fortune. He also understood the consequences of breaking this spell. That’s why he brought this master here today. In fact, he was only expecting that the Jiang Family broke the jade pendant unexpectedly, and there will still be room to fix it.
He didn’t expect that things would develop to the worst, so he decided not to stop what he was doing. He wanted to completely transfer Jiang Wei’s luck to himself.
Because he had the same purpose, he invited Li Qinglan. The master he invited before.
Li Qinglan learned some crooked things from his master since he was a child and made some unjust wealth by casting a curse on people. This kind of person doing evil deeds doesn’t have enough luck himself. He met Chen Yucheng when everything went wrong his way.
At that time, Chen Yucheng asked him to look if there was something wrong with the Feng Shui of his house. It happened that Father Jiang and Jiang Wei send something to Chen Yucheng. Li Qinglan saw that Jiang Wei was emitting a green aura. So as soon as they left, Li Qinglan gave Chen Yucheng an idea of getting a fortune. Chen Yucheng didn’t even hesitate. He immediately agreed with Li Qinglan.

The two started a move to steal Jiang Wei’s luck. At first, Chen Yucheng was a little uneasy, but afterward, when everything went smoothly, he didn’t even bat an eye. He simply felt that he was so lucky that nothing bad will happened to him. Li Qinglan felt the same. He himself was not righteous. Since he learned black magic, he had done all the bad things in this world for 2 years.
Just when the two of them got a little forgetful, Chen Yucheng’s company fell. First, his product quality problems were exposed, his tax evasion was revealed the next day. Today, his illegal fund-raising business has been investigated.
Just when he was in distress, Li Qinglan came to him and said that he gambled a lot in order to pursue excitement. Unexpectedly, he lost all his property. He also had an accident and all his internal organs were damaged.
When they were discussing things, they felt that the jade pendant that they had given away had a problem and hurried to the Jiang Family’s house. They didn’t expect that the Jiang Family will invite someone to break their evil spell set by Li Qinglan.
Chen Yucheng didn’t know the power of this evil method, but Li Qinglan knew in his heart that the person who broke it was no ordinary. If it was an ordinary person, he would be able to stop it, but he fought to the death.
Chen Yucheng and Li Qinglan looked at each other and pushed Father Jiang, who was blocking the door. They looked from left to right side and then closed the door.



Chen Yucheng looked at Father Jiang, who almost fall, with a vicious smile: “Brother Jiang, since you don’t want to make a toast, I can only invite you to drink a penalty wine.”
Following Chen Yucheng’s words, Li Qinglan took out a piece of yellow paper from his bag. The yellow paper automatically emitted a green flame without igniting it. Seeing this weird scene, Father Jiang and Mother Jiang got a little flustered, but Jiang Wei stayed calmly and pulled them behind him, then said: “The Little Master said yesterday. Just watch the show.”
Hearing that the Little Master had already foreseen things, Father Jiang and Mother calmed down. However, Li Qinglan felt a little flustered when he saw the Jiang family’s calmed behavior. Then suddenly, the yellow paper he was holding shook for no reason. And it happened to fall on his body and Chen Yucheng, then the fire went out.
Seeing this scene, Li Qinglan’s face turned pale in fright, he hurriedly took out the jar in his bag and twisted the lid fiercely. He didn’t know what happened to the jar, but when he was trying to open it, it kept trembling.
Chen Yucheng didn’t notice something was wrong, he continued threatening Father Jiang. He grinned and said: “When Master finished his spell, all you can do is kneel and beg me. But it’s too late.” He said and stretched his elbow against Li Qinglan: “Master, give them a good taste.”
Li Qinglan couldn’t control the jar originally, so when Chen Yucheng hit his arm, the jar in his hand fell directly to the ground and was smashed into pieces.
A group of dark things flew out suddenly, making a buzzing sound, and instantly surrounded Chen Yucheng and Li Qinglan.
Seeing this hair tingling scene, the Jiang family unconsciously stepped back and watched this exciting scene intently.
In just a few seconds, Li Qinglan felt the pain in his arms and face. He waved his hands to drive the poisonous insects away, then hurriedly opened the door and rushed out without looking back. Chen Yucheng was bitten and cried out. He clutched his head in a panic also ran away.
The poisonous insect flew away with the two people. Jiang Wei checked the living room and closed the door after seeing no poisonous insects. Only then did Mother Jiang come back to her senses, but she collapsed on the sofa and laughed loudly: “The Little Master is very accurate. We only need to watch.”
There was a rumble of loud thunder, and the originally clear sky suddenly was covered by dark clouds. The branches and leaves rustled by the strong wind, and people could smell a faint muddy scent on the air when the rainstorm came.
Fatty Wang, who was sitting and sending a message to Jiang Wei, remembered that the Little Master said he should sit beside the window if he wanted to watch the excitement when he heard a thunder sound. And so, he immediately jumped up from the sofa and went close to the window, then turned on his video camera to record the scene.
Hey, I don’t know if the excitement will happen for a while?
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As soon as he turned on the camera, Fatty Wang heard a scream from outside and saw two people running in the distance. over not far away. He didn’t know if these two people knocked out a hornet’s nest, that’s why a bunch of flying insects was chasing after them like crazy. And with the insect’s large number, they were like a dark cloud.
Fatty Wang subconsciously chased the two figures with his camera. The next moment, lightning flashed across the sky. Accompanied by the rumble of thunder, a bolt of lightning fell, hitting the two people, who were running, and then a huge fireball appeared and burned all the insects.
The raindrops fell like beads, and merged into the stream of water on the ground, washing away the dead poisonous insects into the sewers along the roadside.
Fatty Wang: “… …”
He seems to have guessed who these two bad guys were. He didn’t expect their retribution will come so quickly and in an exciting way!
Fatty Wang quickly called Jiang Wei after he understood the identities of the two people. Then, he asked him to come out and watch. Jiang Wei’s house was only 4 to 5 minutes away from the scene of the incident. He arrived earlier than the ambulance and followed the crowd. He looked at the tragic situation of the two people.
Seeing the fate of these two people, Jiang Wei felt refreshed. Over the past 2 years, their family had been choking from drinking cold water. If it weren’t for their strong willpower, they would have jumped into the river hand in hand to commit suicide.
Fortunately, they met the little master.
Jiang Wei patted Fatty Wang and said: “Where is the little master?”
Fatty Wang pointed to a nearby restaurant: “Today, the client invited us for lunch. In fact, we had already finished eating. The little master figured out that there will an exciting scene here, so we waited for it.”
 Jiang Wei and Fatty Wang entered the private room. Fatty Wang was afraid that Lin Qingyin didn’t see what happened inside, so he described the situation in great detail and with full of emotion: “How miserable to be struck by lightning. I don’t know whether it hurts or not.”
Lin Qingyin, who was stroking the tortoiseshell, paused. She recalled the scene when she was trying to ascend: “It’s okay. It hurts at first, but you’ll get used to it”
Jiang Wei: “… …”
Fatty Wang: “… …”
They felt like the little master seemed to have experienced something extraordinary.
*
The police and the doctors rushed to the scene after receiving the call. They were a little startled when they saw the tragic situation of the two people. It was the first time they had seen someone got struck by lightning in so many years. Although the crowds did not say a word, they couldn’t help but murmur: “What a tragedy!”
The doctors had no time to think about what happened. They divided into two groups to conduct examinations and give first aid to the two people. Li Qinglan’s pupils had long been dilated. So even after performing basic measures, they covered him directly with a white cloth. Chen Yucheng luckily survive. After he regained his breath, they put an oxygen mask on his mouth and carried him to the ambulance.
Jiang Wei watched the ambulance leave with mixed emotions: “Master, will Chen Yucheng die?”
Lin Qingyin touched her tortoiseshell and said: “Sometimes death is a kind of relief. For Chen Yucheng, this is more terrifying than death. Because he will see all the things he has worked so hard disappear.”
Jiang Wei nodded in agreement: “Chen Yucheng is accused of tax evasion and illegal fund-raising. Even if he survives, he can’t escape the prison. I feel relieved when I look at his virtue.”

Lin Qingyin chuckled: “Now that you feel relieved, don’t just stay and watch here. Did you finish the two homework I gave you?”
Jiang Wei: “… …”
Can’t you let people be emotional even for 2 minutes!!!
Little master, whose homework is that? How can a person like you, who can’t finish her own homework talk about righteousness confidently?
****
The rain stopped after half an hour. Lin Qingyin looked out of the window and saw the city was washed by rain. She then handed the bank card that Zhang Wu had given to her to Fatty Wang.
Fatty Wang’s palms sweated in excitement. He quickly wiped the sweat on his hands and took it over carefully: “Master, you’re giving it to me. Isn’t this appropriate?”
“You are right, I also think it’s not appropriate.” Lin Qingyin looked at him and said: “But I don’t know how to get the money out of here, so I can only bother you to help me. Also, help me buy a set of jade carving tools… …” Looking at Fatty Wang’s eyes suddenly brighten, Lin Qingyin smiled irritably: “I will carve a formation on the jade. You keep it close to you to stay safe.”
Jiang Wei leaned forward when he heard those words: “Little Master, can I also buy one?”
Lin Qingyin shook her head: “Your blessing is enough to protect you. It’s only a waste if you wear it.”
“I’t’s not for me.” Jiang Wei smiled bitterly and said: “It’s for my grandparents. They have been worrying about our family’s affairs in the past two years and have grown a lot of age. I want to spend money to buy jade and give each one of them, which can protect and make them stay healthy.”



Lin Qingyin opened the box of jade and picked out a piece to show it to Jiang Wei: “When you buy a jade, you should buy a jade that looks like this. The more transparent it is, the better the effect will be.”
Jiang Weilian nodded his head again and again and went home to finish the little master’s homework.
*
After the rain, the spiritual energy in the city became a bit stronger than before. Lin Qingyin went home slowly, allowing the spiritual energy to penetrate through her skin bit by bit.
The rain quickly and stopped urgently just now. Although it only took half an hour, it also left a lot of small puddles. Lin Qingyin jumped over the small puddles, but sometimes deliberately stepped on it. This kind of novel experience was something she had never experience before. It was not only fun but also relaxes her mind and body. After all, it was the gift of nature.
Looking back on her previous life, except for studying numerology and cultivation, everything else in her world was blank. There was no spring and autumn, she didn’t care about the outside world, and didn’t understand the seven emotions and six desires of the world. Perhaps it was because of these that she finally failed to overcome the catastrophe.
It was after she failed to ascend that she discovered that knowledge was not perfect.
At the time, she didn’t know what she lacked. Now she understood that she didn’t live like a person in her previous life.
Now that she had the opportunity to start over again, Lin Qingyin decided to follow her inner thoughts and not to restrict herself. So although this world lacks spiritual energy, and it’s difficult to cultivate, but Lin Qingyin felt like she can experience a lot more than what she had experienced in her previous life.
She must experience the joy, anger, and sadness of ordinary people this time. And enjoy the happiness brought by foods, and face the depression brought by homework bravely.
Ahhhhh, why does the original owner want to take a college entrance examination? She wanted to study at Xindongfang College!
Lin Qingyin looked up at the sky deeply sighed. She didn’t say another word. She should go home and do her homework.
*
When she returned home, Lin Qingyin scratched her head after seeing the thick stack of books on the table.
Before, Jiang Wei spent 3 to 4 days helping her review all the mathematics in the first year of high school. Lin Qingyin finished her math homework after finishing her studies. Also, she gave her physics and chemistry assignments to Jiang Wei, so she didn’t have to worry about them for now.
Lin Qingyin took a look at the Chinese language, then the tadpole-like English Language. She decided to review history first. At least, she doesn’t need Jiang Wei’s assistance in this subject, she can understand it all by herself.
Lin Qingyin’s talent in studies in the past and present were the same. In her past life, she can be called the master of comprehension. Her strong memory helped her a lot. Things only get difficult for her if she gets distracted. In the cultivation world, fortune-telling and deduction were not as simple as what the people could see. People who can invite her was only important ones. Lin Qingyin has been practicing for hundreds of years. No one was better than her in this field.
After taking out the history book, Lin Qingyin sat cross-legged on the bed and read it. Compared to other brain-consuming subjects like physics and chemistry, reading through the history book was a kind of relaxation to her.
Downstairs, Lin Qingyin’s Mother was grabbed by Aunt Wang in the arm, who was sitting in the shade of the tree, and then mysteriously dragged her to a place where there was no one and whispered to her: “Qingyin’s mother, your Qingyin went out again today.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother awkwardly smiled: “Maybe she went to the library. She usually doesn’t go anywhere except the library and bookstore.”
“No, a car picked her up.” Aunt Wang said and added: “That car is big, and it’s not cheap at a glance.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother almost couldn’t hold the smile on her face. Although she was a little flustered, she was unwilling to let outsiders judge her daughter. She racked her brains to help her think of excuses: “Maybe a classmate asked her to go out to play, it’s normal at such age.”
“It’s not a classmate.” Aunt Wang’s expression was also a little tangled: “Three men got out of the car. One of them is the fat guy who often goes to your house recently. There is also an old man and a 40 to a 50-year-old man. I am pretty far to hear what they said, but the three went out of the car and waited. And as soon as your daughter appeared, they open the car door for her.”
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When Lin Qingyin’s Mother heard those words, her heart beat faster. She couldn’t think of anyone who will pick up her daughter. The Lin Family stopped contacting for many years now. Her natal family was good to Lin Qingyin, but their family was not wealthy, and no one has such a stylish car.
Seeing Aunt Wang’s inquiring expression, Lin Qingyin’s Mother reluctantly smiled: “Maybe it’s a school teacher. Looking at it, the school is about to start. Maybe the teacher came to pick her up to make up lessons.”
Aunt Wang was not convinced by this explanation. She looked at Lin Qingyin’s Mother with some suspicion: “Your daughter’s school actually sent a car to pick up the students? I saw the three people looking at her respectfully.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother sternly replied: “Qingyin is under the school scholarship in the end. It’s only normal for the teacher to pay more attention to her.”
Aunt Wang suddenly remembered that Lin Qingyin was the city’s Top 1 in the senior high school entrance examination last year. And so, she felt a little bored. People actually went to school, which made her lost interest.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother watched Aunt Wang put her hands on her back and walked away. She sighed in exhaustion. She was glad that she had concealed Lin Qingyin’s suicide attempt. Otherwise, these aunts will keep talking about her daughter.
However, thinking of what Aunt Wang just said about Lin Qingyin being picked up by a car early in the morning, she still felt a little worried. She knew the conditions of their family was difficult. Their family was too poor that she was worried that Lin Qingyin would be cheated by others.
Girls nowadays pay attention to wealth, food, and good clothing. They also wanted to travel to see the world. But in recent years, in order to pay off the debts, their family barely have enough food and clothing. And in order to make more money, the husband and wife didn’t even have time to accompany their daughter. Otherwise, Lin Qingyin would not be bullied in the school to the point that she would think of jumping in the river. They only learned what happened to her when she already committed suicide.
 Lin Qingyin’s Mother returned home with great anxiety, but when she saw Lin Qingyin’s sandals at the door, she felt relieved. She tiptoed to Lin Qingyin’s room and looked inside. She saw Lin Qingyin sitting cross-legged on the bed and reading a book.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother hesitated and decided not to ask about this matter first. After all, she heard about it from Aunt Wang only for two times. It too disrespectful to ask the child rashly, so she should figure out what’s going on first.
Although she made up her mind, Lin Qingyin’s Mother was still a little distracted when she was cooking. When Lin Qingyin came out of the room after reading the history book, what she saw was the smoking kitchen and the black pot.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother, who was working hard to destroy the evidence in her body, rubbed the ashes on her hands in embarrassment: “Should we eat noodles tonight?”
Lin Qingyin was very grateful at this time. Fortunately, she didn’t feel hungry now after eating a lot at noon. Otherwise, she would eat those deadly boiled noodles again.
After taking out the ice cream from the refrigerator and tore the packaging bag, Lin Qingyin said very seriously: “I will eat this tonight, I want to lose weight.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother: “… …”
You are bullying me. You’re not actually losing weight, don’t you?
*

After cleaning up the kitchen, Lin Qingyin’s Mother washed her hands and changed the pot again. After boiling the water, she threw the noodles in, and then scooped in two spoons of salt.
Although Lin Qingyin has never cooked before, she knew from her mother’s smooth operation that these noodles must be salty again.
Coming out of the sultry kitchen, Lin Qingyin’s Mother suddenly felt a lot cooler: “I think our house has cooled off recently. In the previous years, I couldn’t sleep, because of the hot air passing by the kitchen. But these days, even if the fan is off, I can sleep until dawn, and I don’t feel tired at work.”
Lin Qingyin took a bite of the ice cream and asked tentatively, “Mom, have you considered resigning?”
“What am I going to do when I quit my job?” Lin Qingyin’s Mother said helplessly: “People in their forties like me, who have no diploma and skills, can only work as small workers in factories or a cleaner in restaurants and hotels. The same with your father. He can only make some money by going to work honestly. If he quit his job and do business again, we might completely lose our family.”
Lin Qingyin still agrees with her mother’s point of view. She had met her parents before. Both of them belonged to the loyal and honest generation. They have no fortune in wealth. Although they have not reached the point of becoming a beggar, they were born poor.
However, there is no absolute thing in this world. In addition to calculating people’s misfortunes and blessings, divination can change misfortune to auspiciousness. Heaven always left a ray of life for all the things in this world. Lin Qingyin felt that the turning point of her parents’ life appeared because of her.
“I made some money these days.” Lin Qingyin said and took a bite of the ice cream: “Have you ever considered learning to cook at Xindongfang College? I will pay for you.”
*Puchi, chi……* Suddenly, a lot of water overflowed from the boiling pot in the kitchen. Lin Qingyin’s voice was covered with its sound. When she saw this, Lin Qingyin’s Mother didn’t bother to care for what Lin Qingyin had said. She turned around and went to the kitchen.



Lin Qingyin sighed after listening to the rattling noise in the kitchen. Her mother’s eight characters were not compatible with the kitchen job. It seems that she’ll never have a decent meal at home.
After cleaning up the mess in the kitchen, Lin Qingyin’s Mother came out and asked: “What did you just say?”
Lin Qingyin put the ice cream into her mouth and said: “I said I want to do my homework!”
*
At 9 o’clock in the morning, Jiang Wei and Fatty Wang arrived at Lin Qingyin’s house on time. Fatty Wang had already transferred the 200,000 yuan to his bank card and ran to several banks to withdraw Lin Qingyin 200,000 yuan. And then, looked for a shop selling jade carving tools.
Fatty Wang knew that the jade that Zhang Wu bought was not cheap. And once Lin Qingyin carved formation on it, it’s price will be immeasurable. Fatty Wang felt that although he gave Lin Qingyin a helping, it was not enough. So now that he received a gift, he felt guilty. He didn’t know how he will repay her for a while. After thinking about it, he decided to give Lin Qingyin this set of inexpensive carving tool to Lin Qingyin as a gift.
When he came to Lin Qingyin’s house with a bunch of things, Fatty Wang gave her the money first. Lin Qingyin didn’t even count it, she simply stuffed the bag into the drawer.
“I think it’s better for you to get an ID card yourself. You can get a bank card if you have an ID card. It will be more convenient for you to collect money in the future.” Fatty Wang brought the jade carving tools to her room, drank a glass of water, and wiped his mouth before saying: “Now we have more than 50 fortune-telling appointments. You have also taken over the big business of the Jiang Family family and Zhang Wu. No need to mention Zhang Wu’s unlucky event. Many people know about the Jiang Family’s situation. When their factory became popular again. There will be a lot of people asking about it. Your price will be not the same as your current price. I can’t always get cash for you. You better have a bank card yourself.”
Lin Qingyin nodded: “You are right, I can buy more jade if I make more money. I will do it when I finish my homework.”
Jiang Wei had already learned about Zhang Wu’s family from Fatty Wang. Thinking of his current situation, Jiang Wei became emotional: “Zhang Wu is much more unfortunate than our family. Our family suffered financially for 2 years, unlike his family, which caused a life.”
Fatty Wang shook his head: “You are innocent in that event, while Zhang Wu asked for it. He wouldn’t fall into this situation if he didn’t make a fool of himself to make a fortune. Strictly speaking, he and Chen Yucheng can only live life miserably.”
When Fatty Wang finished talking, he and looked at Lin Qingyin, who was invariable with Jiang Wei. Chen Yucheng and Zhang Wu will not die soon. They’ll see a lot more good and bad things in this world. While Lin Qingyin could see their future destiny.
There was nothing more to say about this matter. However, Fatty Wang followed her to gain more insight. Lin Qingyin was willing to point out some things: “Zhang Wu has lost his life. The life he lost is his punishment. But if he had other bad thoughts, he won’t be safe.”
“I’ve never met Chen Yucheng. I don’t know what his fate will be. I only took a glance at him when I stood at the window. He already had a short lifespan.” Lin Qingyin put the tortoiseshell in her hand in the small spirit gathering formation and put a jade stone: “Chen Yucheng not only harms people but also steal their luck. The lightning strike is just the beginning of his retribution, the next one will be inside the prison. To put it simply, the retribution he will experience will get worse and worse.”
Hearing this, Fatty Wang felt very happy. He happily took out his cell phone and said, “I’ll send a message to Zhang Wu to see if he knows what happened to Master Wang who pitted him. You said he and I are both surnamed Wang. The two of us can be regarded as peers anyway. Why is there such a big difference in our life? I’ve never done this kind of cruel thing.”
Lin Qingyin chuckled and said: “That’s because you don’t know anything.”
Fatty Wang: “… …”
Little Master, why are you doing this? Can we simply get along with each other!
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                                Chapter 17: Agree and understand (Part 3)
 

August 12, 2020Ai Hrist
In a small farmhouse in Shanbo Province, Wang Wufeng rolled on the floor due to unbearable pain. Hearing the movement inside the room, a young man in his early 20’s rushed in and helped Wang Wufeng, who had fallen to the floor, go back to the bed, with panic and anxiety on his face: “Master, what’s wrong with you?”
Wang Wufeng gritted his teeth and gasped before saying: “My formation must have been moved. Bring my mobile phone here. I want to call Zhang Wu and ask him what’s going on.”
Wang Wufeng was a cunning man. He doesn’t believe Zhang Zuo, his apprentice. Even his mobile phone has a password and a fingerprint lock. He was afraid that he will see his secrets. So even if he was in pain, he was not at ease to let him make a call for him. Zhang Zuo has long been accustomed to this. He obeyed Wang Wufeng’s words and served him carefully every day. He never seemed dissatisfied with him.
Zhang Zuo took the mobile phone inside the cabinet and handed it respectfully to Wang Wufeng. In the past, Wang Wufeng always let Zhang Zuo stay outside when he talked on the phone. But today, he felt so uncomfortable, as if ten thousand ants were devouring his heart. He could only speak because of his strong will, so he didn’t care about Zhang Zuo.
Wang Wufeng didn’t say to go out, so Zhang Zuo stood aside. Zhang Wu seemed to be expecting Wang Wufeng to call, he picked it up after the ring rang twice.
“Master Wang, this is the first time you contact me on your initiative for so many years.” Zhang Wu smiled over the phone and said with hate: “I don’t know how Master Wang is doing now?”
 Wang Wufeng had no intention to beat around the bush. He gritted his teeth and asked: “Did you move your ancestral grave? You must remember that once you moved your ancestral grave, your daughter’s condition will deteriorate rapidly and will not last even for 2 hours.”
Zhang Wu looked at the watch on his wrist and laughed: “To be honest, I just had a video call with my daughter, and she looks more energetic than yesterday. And my family’s ancestral grave… …” He paused on purpose. It took a while before he continued: “The excavation began at 5 o’clock this morning, and now 5 coffins have been removed. By the way, I also burned that evil thing you buried. It smells so bad. I don’t know if you have smelled it?”
Wang Wufeng stood up fiercely from the bed and even hit his head on the ceiling: “Impossible, I set up a deadly formation there. Once someone destroys it, it will backlash. It’s impossible for you to successfully move your ancestral grave. ”
When Zhang Wu heard this, he couldn’t help but rejoice that he had invited the right person. If he invited someone who didn’t know the depth of this formation, he might not only endanger his daughter’s life but also face a lawsuit.
“Master Wang, there are many people outside the mountain. Your formation didn’t even enter the eyes of the master I invited.” A trace of hatred flashed in Zhang Wu’s eyes: “You have ruined the feng shui of our family’s ancestral grave and killed my son. I will watch how you will suffer from retribution with my own eyes.”
When Wang Wufeng heard the beeping sound from the phone, a trace of despair flashed across his face. Others didn’t know what formation he has set up, but he knew it clearly in his heart. He knew the consequences of being backlashed by this big formation.
Wang Wufeng knew that he had a short life span when he learned Feng Shui from his master. He knew that he could only live up to 60 years. Everyone yearns to live a long life, Wang Wufeng was no exception. It’s just, ordinary people just think about it, but Wang Wufeng not only dared to think about it but also dared to do it.

Since the day he knew his fate, he had been looking for a way to continue his life. After looking for more than 10 years, he found a method. However, this method was very insidious. He needed to bury eighteen corpses of the same origin into a deadly land. After setting up the deadly formation, using the corpses as the foundation, and using the descendant as the carrier, he can nourish back his life essence. Although the effect was slow, it can indeed prolong one’s life.
Only a few people know this method, after all, it’s quite difficult to implement. First, there were very few deadly lands with many evil spirits. And even if you found one, it’s very difficult to find 18 corpses of the same origin. Meaning, they must be a family of the same blood.
People like this can only be found in places where they have ancestral tombs. Mostly, the ancestral tombs only have 2 to 3 generations. What’s more, people with ancestral tombs attached great importance to feng shui very much. They pay attention to the safety of the land and will not easily move their ancestor’s coffins. And even if there was a compelling reason to move the graves, they will look for a respectable Feng Shui Master to find them a good place for the prosperity of their descendants. People with brains will not move their ancestral grave to a dead land.
Wang Wufeng searched for more than 20 years and traveled all over the country before he met Zhang Wu, a big fool. If he failed to use such a person,  Wang Wufeng will feel sorry for his hard work for so many years!
Since he set up this deadly formation, nothing happened for 10 years. Wang Wufeng originally thought he would have no problem living up to 70 or 80 years, but Zhang Wuju regretted it. The most annoying thing was that he found someone better than him. This Feng Shui Master broke his formation.
Suddenly, there was another wave of unbearable pain eating his heart. Wang Wufeng’s leg softened and he fell heavily on the bed. He tried to sit up, but his palm slipped. Only then he realized blood slipping out his skin.
“Open my box.” Wang Wufeng rubbed the blood in his palm and looked at Zhang Zuo with red eyes: “There is a small lacquered wood jar in the box. Take it out.”



“Alright, Master.” Zhang Zuo took a bunch of brass keys from Wang Wufeng’s belt and carefully opened the lock on the box under the bed.
There was not much in the box, only a few tattered books, a compass, 3 porcelain bottles with medicine, a stack of talisman paper, and a black lacquered wood jar.
At this time, Wang Wufeng, who was half-sitting on the bed, collapsed on the bed again. Blood kept flowing out of his body and spread on the bed. He was in so much pain that he didn’t even have the strength to reach out his hand. He weakly urged Zhang Zuo: “Hurry up!”
Zhang Zuo put his hand into the box, but instead of taking the lacquered wood jar, he took out the books next to it and looked at them, page by page.
Wang Wufeng’s eyes widened in pain, he had a hideous expression on his face as he exhausted all his strength, saying: “I…ask…you…take…jar…”
Zhang Zuo flipped through the book slowly. It didn’t take him a long time to find what he was looking for. There was a small lacquered wood jar painted on the book, which looked exactly like the one in the box.
“Double body method…” Zhang Zuo chuckled lightly and waved the book in his hand at Wang Wufeng: “Are you people in this field only think about harming others? I think it’s a waste for you to use this good thing. It’s better to leave this to your apprentice.”
Seeing Wang Wufeng’s eyes widening in disbelief, Zhang Zuo laughed and used the key to open another cabinet in the room. There were stacks of cash inside.
“Master, I really have to thank you for not trusting even the bank. Otherwise, I would have to take your card in there to withdraw money.” After putting all the money in the suitcase, Zhang Zuo also put all the talisman, porcelain bottle, and lacquered wooden jar in it. And then, continued to look through the old books: “Does your book say that you will die in a few days? Or that I will set up a fire and burn you? There is no one here, you will turn into ashes before anyone finds out about it.”
Wang Wufeng was completely speechless at this time. His eyes were bulging like a goldfish while staring at Zhang Zuo fiercely, and there was a gurgling noise in his throat.
“Can’t speak so soon? Did your throat turn into water?” Zhang Zuo looked at his distorted face and laughed happily: “This is great ah. I didn’t expect to see you like this in this life. You have been using me like a servant. Today, I will show you which of us is the real master.”
Zhang Zuo pushed inside the 50 kilograms of liquor in the kitchen. This liquor was bought from a nearby village this year. It has a full 60 degrees of alcohol. Wang Wufeng drinks 2 cups of it every day.
“Don’t you like to drink? I will feed you well today!” Zhang Zuo scooped out the liquor and poured it on Wang Wufeng’s body. When the strong wine fell on his body, it damaged his skin and slightly made a slight tingling sound, which made Wang Wufeng’s conscious again in pain.
Aside from pouring liquor to Wang Wufeng’s body, Zhang Zuo sprinkled it all over the house. Zhang Zuo looked at Wang Wufeng, whose eyes were wide opened and could only gasp, then waved his hand happily: “Master Wang, goodbye.”
When the lit match fell on Wang Wufeng’s body, Zhang Zuo ran outside. After he got out of the yard, he took out a piece of talisman and folded it into a paper plane, then threw it into the window. In an instant, the farm courtyard was surrounded by a sea of ​​fire.
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                                Chapter 17: Agree and understand (Part 4)
 

August 13, 2020Ai Hrist
Seeing that the last coffin was transported down the mountain, Zhang Wu called his wife and learned that his daughter was safe. His hanging heart was relieved.
A local man hired to fill the soil suddenly ran over with a flustered expression: “Mr. Zhang, I saw a thick smoke on the side of the mountain. I remember that no one lives there, but there is a forest. Was the forest on fire?”
Zhang Wu stood on the mountain and looked towards the smoking place. Except for some weeds in the wasteland, there was a small forest. At this time, there was thick smoke in there. It can be seen that the fire was not small.
Zhang Wu immediately called the police. Because there were many mountains nearby, there was a fire brigade in this area to prevent mountain fires. People came in less than ten minutes and suppressed the fire with a high-pressure water gun.
 When Zhang Wu saw that there was nothing wrong, he no longer cared about it. After the relocation of their ancestral tomb was all done, he heard the local people who watched the excitement talk: “There is a corpse…The legs are all burnt… …”
“The corpse doesn’t have any identification documents, so they don’t know how he looks. But they said that he has a big birthmark on his forehead, which looks like a peach…”
Zhang Wu raised his head fiercely. He could still remember Master Wang’s face very clearly. His face was quite big and there is a red birthmark on his forehead that looked like a peach.”
*
Lin Qingyin was not as curious as Fatty Wang. When she broke the formation, she knows the consequences of being backlashed by this formation. Therefore, after teasing Fatty Wang, she put her mind on the important business: “Jiang Wei, let’s make up for physics today.”

Jiang Wei just finished Lin Qingyin’s homework in physics yesterday, which can be regarded as the review of the next physics course. Jiang Wei took out the textbook in his bag. Before opening it, Lin Qingyin took a second-grade physics book and handed it to him.
“Let’s make up from scratch!”
Jiang Wei had some headaches: “This is a bit too much for makeup lessons! How is your score on the physics exam last year?”
Lin Qingyin replied in a serious manner: “I got full marks in mathematics and physics in the high school entrance examination.”
Jiang Wei was amused by Lin Qingyin: “If you get a perfect score in physics in the senior high school entrance examination, why do I need to give you makeup lessons from scratch?”



“I forgot everything!” Lin Qingyin opened the textbook confidently: “Stop giggling, talk!”
Jiang Wei: “… …”
You are really my ancestor!
Jiang Wei thought that Lin Qingyin was joking when she said that she got a perfect score in physics. He found out that this was true after the lecture. It’s just he hasn’t touched the physics book for so many years, he can only remember it after reading the textbook in junior high school. So he felt that it’s impossible for Lin Qingyin to forget these physics knowledge of the junior high school.
After supplementing Lin Qingyin’s lessons for the past few days, Jiang Wei has become accustomed to the perverted learning ability of this little master from knowing nothing to doing everything. He has to say that it was very easy to give lectures to such students. No matter how fast or difficult it was, as long as you put the knowledge points together, she can understand them all.
Physics studies were very new to Lin Qingyin. While Jiang Wei was trying to review her, she also tried to recall and integrate the original owner’s memory to her own knowledge.
The two people, one spoke fluently and the other listened earnestly. Fatty Wang, who followed the learning atmosphere, didn’t let himself be left behind. On the sofa, he was holding an old book and reciting obscure ancient texts.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother, who came back after asking for a leave, stood motionless outside the door when she heard the voice of a man inside the house. Her face turned pale. She wanted to open the door but was worried to encounter something she couldn’t accept, so she hesitated for a while.
Aunt Wang, who heard the movement, walked to the door and took a glance outside. She was a little surprised when she saw Lin Qingyin’s Mother standing at the door in a daze. She remembered the strange event these days, so she immediately covered her mouth, and then pushed open the door to look outside.
After standing outside for 10 minutes, Lin Qingyin’s Mother finally mustered the courage to unscrew the lock on the door and gently opened the door.
Just like what Lin Qingyin said that day, she saw a man in his early 20’s holding a pen and giving her daughter lectures seriously. Lin Qingyin was carefully looking at the series of formulas he had written, and nodded in agreement from time to time. A fat man in his 30’s was sitting on the sofa alone, she doesn’t know what he was reciting. Lin Qingyin’s Mother couldn’t help but held her breath after hearing a few sentences. She was in awe of the fat man. He could recite something so profound that people couldn’t understand a word. He must be an expert who specializes in ancient Chinese, and he must be very knowledgeable.
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                                Chapter 17: Agree and understand (Part 5)
 

August 17, 2020Ai Hrist
When Aunt Wang, who was at the door, saw that Lin Qingyin’s Mother pushed open the door, she got excited. She ran to their house in just three steps but was shocked when she saw a peaceful learning scene inside the house.
When Lin Qingyin’s Mother opened the door, no one noticed it, but Aunt Wang’s movement was so loud that she attracted the three people’s attention. They raised their heads and looked at her at the same time.
Seeing the four people looked at her in surprise, Aunt Wang took two steps backward in disbelief: “They really came to study ah.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother was very dissatisfied with Aunt Wang, that she put her hands on her waist and said: “Aunt Wang, you are too much! Would you be happy if I went to your home like this? Besides, what are you trying to see at our house? Tell me, what’s so good to watch in our family?”
 Lin Qingyin’s Mother took a step forward and forced Aunt Wang out of the door: “My daughter invited a teacher to help her make up her lessons. Do you think this is something exciting that you’re trying to sneak on us like a thief every day?”
Aunt Wang and the Lin Family have been neighbors for more than 10 years. This was the first time she has seen Lin Qingyin’s Mother have such a bad temper.
“If you have such leisure time, why don’t you try to care about your grandson instead? Your grandson only plays games in the Internet Cafes every day, but you care so much about my daughter. Did you forget what your surname is?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother deliberately maximized her voice to draw out their neighbors. She felt relieved that her daughter didn’t do anything bad, but she felt aggrieved with her neighbor’s attitude: “Everyone, listen to me, my daughter asked a teacher to help her with her studies, but this Aunt Wang, monitoring our house 24 hours a day and rushed into our house to look inside. What kind of attitude is this? Who does she think my daughter is?”

The neighbors stretched their necks and glanced at Lin’s house. They saw that the table in the living room was full of books. Lin Qingyin and a young man were holding pens and looking out cluelessly as if they didn’t understand what was happening outside.
Thinking how Aunt Wang and themselves chewed their tongue these past 2 days, the neighbor suddenly felt embarrassed. Then, they followed Lin Qingyin’s Mother to condemn Aunt Wang: “Aunt Wang you are too much. You shouldn’t spread your nonsense. Besides, Lin Qingyin is the Top 1 in the high school entrance examination! What do you think of her?”
Jiang Wei, who was watching the excitement, gave Lin Qingyin a surprised look. He didn’t expect that the little master didn’t lie to him. She was really the top 1 in the high school entrance examination.
But were the Top 1 students in the senior high school entrance examination have flooded brain now? What kind of memory do they have? Why forgot the content of their studies in junior high school right after graduating?
After sending away the neighbor, Lin Qingyin’s Mother breathed a sigh of relief. According to her personality, she was not someone who quarrels with others. However, she was afraid that Aunt Wang would continue talking nonsense to their neighbors and affect her daughter’s reputation, so she deliberately quarreled with neighbors to see what happened. By then, no one would believe even if Aunt Wang talked about her daughter.



After bringing in the fruits she bought, Lin Qingyin’s Mother smiled and said: “I just let you see us as a joke, my neighbor is really a headache. By the way, I heard Qingyin say that she invited someone to help her make up lessons, so I quickly brought some fruits back.”
Fatty Wang and Jiang Wei both stood up respectfully and said hello. Jiang Wei was only 6 years older than Lin Qingyin, and so he called her Auntie very naturally. However, Fatty Wang was entangled. He treated himself as Lin Qingyin’s apprentice, but if he calls her grandmother according to this generation, he was afraid that she will pass out directly.
After hesitating for a long time, Fatty Wang called her ‘Big Sister’ very sweetly: “Big sister, my name is Wang Hu, you can call me Fatty Wang. You are so young, I don’t know how to call you. Calling you as big sister will not make you feel older.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother was amused by Fatty Wang, the smile on her lips almost reached her ear. She quickly cut the watermelon and placed it on the table. She picked the best one and handed it to Jiang Wei and Fatty Wang.
“I’m sorry to trouble you. You needed to come and tutor Qingyin in hot summer days.” Lin Qingyin’s Mother looked at the two people and asked curiously: “How did you meet Qingyin?”
Jiang Wei told out the truth without thinking: “I met her in the park a few days ago. The Little Master helped my family a lot.”
“Little Master?” Lin Qingyin’s Mother was stunned. “What kind of strange address is this?”
Fatty Wang quickly winked his eyes at Jiang Wei. Jiang Wei immediately realized and laughed: “We’re just playing around, Qingyin calls me Little Teacher, so I am calling her Little Master.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother also laughed, but she had some doubt inside her heart. She always felt that Lin Qingyin was hiding something from her.
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August 18, 2020Ai Hrist
When Lin Qingyin’s Mother just came back, she was very nervous, but as soon as she opened the door, she found out that these two men were simply studying with her daughter. Suddenly, she felt refreshed and the smile on her face became even more brilliant.
Lin Qingyin and Jiang Wei didn’t think too much when they saw Lin Qingyin’s Mother come back. It was Fatty Wang, an old fox, who wanted to understand things more. So, he used this opportunity to chat and pulled Jiang Wei in: “This is our city’s Top 1 in the college entrance examination.” He also showed an article about it that year on his mobile phone to Lin Qingyin’s Mother: “Now, he is the top student in the Mathematics Department at the Imperial Capital University. He will take the postgraduate exam this year.”
If Lin Qingyin’s Mother was just enthusiastic to the two, now her eyes were shining while looking at Jiang Wei: “He is the Top 1 in the college entrance exam! And also, from the Imperial Capital University, wow!” Lin Qingyin’s Mother doesn’t know to say in excitement, she simply blurted out: “I’ll cook for you!”
Lin Qingyin, who had been gnawing on watermelons, immediately put it down and rushed over when she heard her mother’s words: “Mom, mom, your cooking is too smokey. It’s bad for the guest, so don’t do it.”
Lin Qingyin felt that her mother was not aware of her cooking skill. Otherwise, how can she be confident to show off her cooking skills to the outsiders!
“Is it too smokey?” Lin Qingyin’s Mother looked back at the kitchen. Their kitchen was on the balcony, and there was only an old sliding door between it and the living room. Because it’s too old, it can only be pulled halfway. Usually, the smoke often entered the house.
 Thinking about the old-fashioned range hood that was very noisy and had bad effects, Lin Qingyin’s Mother then looked at the books and exercise books on the table and changed her mind: “Qingyin is right, cooking will delay your study. Well, I’ll invite you to eat outside.” After saying those words, Lin Qingyin’s Mother quickly estimated her money in the bag and said with a smile: “There is a restaurant outside our community that tastes good.”
Fatty Wang immediately stopped: “Don’t, don’t! Big sister, we are not outsiders. We are very familiar with Qingyin, so you don’t need to be so polite. Qingyin said that eating out would delay her study, so we have already ordered takeaway.” He showed his takeaway order to Lin Qingyin’s Mother and said: “It will be delivered in 20 minutes.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother originally took advantage of taking an hour’s leave at noon. Since there was nothing wrong at home and they ordered takeaway, Lin Qingyin’s Mother decided to go back to her work. It’s unnecessary to delay the time any further. Otherwise, she will have a hard time to ask for a leave next time.
Seeing that the watermelon on the coffee table was almost eaten, Lin Qingyin’s Mother cleaned it up so that they wouldn’t clean it later: “I just came back to bring you fruits. Tell me what you want to eat next time. After all, how can I let you bring your own food when you give makeup lessons to Qingyin.”
Jiang Wei rubbed his head and shyly smiled: “Auntie, we are not an outsider. Little Master… … Qingyin helped me, so it’s just a trivial matter.”
Lin Qingyin nodded in agreement: “Yes, yes, he only gets a little busy.”
Fatty Wang covered his face, but then busily gave them a supporting statement with a smile: “Qingyin loves to help others.”

Lin Qingyin’s Mother: “… …”
The more you talk about it, the more I find it unusual.
But there were outsiders at home, and Lin Qingyin’s Mother was too embarrassed to ask. After saying a few polite sentences, she carried her bag to go back to work: “Then you continue to study, I have to go back to work immediately.” Lin Qingyin’s Mother waved her hand: “I’ll treat you next weekend to dinner, thank you very much.”
Fatty Wang smiled and sent Lin Qingyin’s Mother all the way to the door. He felt tired and relieved after closing the door.
When he went back to the living room, he saw Jiang Wei continuing to give lessons. Fatty Wang hurriedly squeezed between the two and asked: “Master, does your family know that you’re going out and doing fortune-telling?”
“They don’t know!” Lin Qingyin said of course: “They never asked me.”
Fatty Wang looked at Lin Qingyin and saw her usual facial expression. He suddenly felt tired: “Then, have you ever wonder what if your mother finds out that you’re doing fortune-telling?”



Fatty Wang added with a serious face: “I give people fortune-telling not only because it’s my ancestor’s job, but also because I didn’t study well and didn’t go to university. After graduation, I went out to work, but the salary is very poor. Also, you think about it, I have 6 apartments, the monthly rent is enough to feed me and my family. So why should I work hard to earn 2000 yuan? It’s much better to go out and give someone fortune-telling! I’m happy whenever I make money, but if I don’t, it’s also good to chat and joke around with people. It’s better than staying at home. Master, but you are different from me!”
Lin Qingyin looked at him angrily: “Why am I different? Because I don’t have 6 apartments?”
Fatty Wang was infuriated with Lin Qingyin’s focus: “Do you have one?”
Lin Qingyin’s anger suddenly collapsed: “I don’t… …”
“That’s not it.” Fatty Wang said helplessly: “In fact, the point is not the apartment. I have nothing else to do after graduation. I think doing something outside is better than staying at home, but you are different!” Fatty Wang pointed his finger on the books on the table: “Although I only chat with your mother for a short moment, I can see that she attaches great importance to your study. Although she doesn’t expect you to be Top 1 in college entrance examination like Jiang Wei, she certainly hopes you can get into a good university.”
“I know!” Lin Qingyin nodded in depression: “If it weren’t for the college entrance exam, I wouldn’t let Jiang Wei make up classes for me. In fact, I think it’s good to go to Xindongfang College to learn cooking. I checked it out on my mobile phone. They teach a lot of things there, Cantonese cuisine, Shandong, Huaiyang…”
Fatty Wang regretted answering Lin Qingyin’s question yesterday about where the chefs graduated. He didn’t expect Lin Qingyin’s ambitions to be so different! Why go to Xindongfang College to learn cooking? She should study Feng Shui School in Hong Kong. At least, she won’t encounter problems after graduating.
Realizing that his focus was missed by Lin Qingyin, Fatty Wang straightforwardly summarized the key to her problem: “If you go out and do fortune-telling, your mother will get worried that it will delay your studies, and…” He scratched his cheeks in worry. He doesn’t know if this question was a taboo to the little master.
When Lin Qingyin saw him, she understood what he was trying to say: “You mean what if my mother asks me who I learned this skill with?”
Fatty Wang nodded in relief: “After all, there are relatively few fortune-tellers like me.”
Lin Qingyin looked at Fatty Wang. She wanted to ask how good he was in this aspect. However, she really needs to consider what Fatty Wang said carefully. In fact, when she first went out to give fortune-telling, she didn’t think so much at all. She just wanted to earn money to buy spiritual jade to cultivate. But recently, she has been dealing with a lot of people, she knows that she also needs to consider her parents.
Fortune-telling must be continued. It’s important to take good care of her parents and fulfill the owner’s wish to enter university, but she can’t give up her fortune-telling.
Lin Qingyin thought for a moment. She felt that if her mother found out, it’s much better, she wouldn’t worry about how to give them money. The most important issue was her relatives… …
Outsiders were only concerned about the accuracy of her fortune-telling, but her relatives will focus on where she learned it from, right?
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August 19, 2020Ai Hrist
“If I say this is a gift, would you believe it?”
Fatty Wang looked at her and had a hard time understanding: “What do you mean?”
“The same as how it sounds.” Lin Qingyin said naturally: “For example, you look at Jiang Wei’s face, what can you see?” After a pause, Lin Qingyin emphasized: “Tell me the truth, don’t try to pull your foolish words.”
Fatty Wang stared at Jiang Wei for a few moments: “He looks handsome.”
Jiang Weimei patted Fatty Wang on the shoulder, showing how he appreciated this good brother: “Fat brother, although I know you are a good person, I didn’t expect that you also have a good vision.”
Fatty Wang stretched out his arm and pushed Jiang Wei’s hand away, then said: “Listen to the little master.”
“I can see his good fortune, a bright red and yellow aura hovering in his life palace, I can see he has a long life. I can also see through his face whether his parents live healthily. When he will get a wife and how many children… …” Lin Qingyin said with a faint facial expression: “I can see people’s luck. So even if Jiang Wei sat far away from us that day, I could see that he was enveloped by bad luck, so I specifically called him over.”
 “Damn it! Did you open your heavenly eyes?” Fatty Wang leaned over and looked at Lin Qingyin’s eyes vigorously: “Hey, I seem to have discovered something special. The little master’s eyes look especially clear and watery. ”
Lin Qingyin looked at him speechlessly: “You are only at this level.”
Fatty Wang scratched his head uneasily, and took a step back awkwardly: “Little Master, you continue to say.”
“Besides, I have a natural understanding of fortune-telling and feng shui.” Lin Qingyin said and took the book in Fatty Wang’s hand: “You have been reading this book multiple times, but I can remember everything here just by reading it once. I also know how to apply it to practice without being taught by others.”
Hearing these words, Fatty Wang suddenly felt he was poured with lemon juice, and he was very sour from the inside out: “Little Master, you are so gifted. Can you give us ordinary people a way to live?”
“You know how it feels to get what others don’t have.” Lin Qingyin looked at him with a smile. But suddenly her voice turned cold, as she said: “So you should say less about your 6 apartments.”
Jiang Wei slapped the table and laughed. Fatty Wang raised his hands to surrender and laughed. But in the end, he couldn’t help ask: “Little Master, is what you just said is true?”

Lin Qingyin looked serious: “It’s true. I won’t get money by cheating you.”
Fatty Wang sighed in depression. He took his book and then went back to the sofa to recite. Humans were really annoying.
Lin Qingyin looked at Fatty Wang and saw that he didn’t doubt her words, which made the corner of her mouth slightly curved.
In fact, she didn’t tell lies. She cultivated to become immortal and studied numerology. Seeing human’s luck with the naked eyes was the simplest thing to do. What she said the later was also true, there were many people with great talents in cultivation, but only a few have talents in numerology. Otherwise, she would not be picked up by the Master of Divination and become the core disciple as soon as she entered the sect. And later on, she was chosen as his successor.
No one dared to compare her talent in numerology.
What she just hid was the year of her birth.
Lin Qingyin’s gaze fell on the book that Fatty Wang was holding, and she decided to make some “inheritances” by herself: “Fatty, you buy me some pens, inks, papers, and inkstones this afternoon. The paper should not be too white, it should be a little old.”
*



Recently, aside from the aunts and uncles, walking and dancing in the square every morning. The folks in the Public Park have another hobby, that was, they get together and talked about the little master.
People have psychological conformity, especially the elderly. Otherwise, those health care brands would not fool them. At first, they were a bit embarrassed to ask Fatty Wang to make a fortune-telling appointment. For example, they wanted to make a crucial decision but hesitated. Or they wanted to let the little master see what went wrong at home, but later the reason for the fortune-telling varied. Some even thought that they couldn’t catch the trend if they didn’t ask for divination.
Many people came to watch the excitement. As soon as they saw the little master’s fortune-telling, they got even more excited. Seeing so many people pursuing the little master, those who have been calculated their fate and achieved their dreams were very willing to share their experiences. Especially Aunt Wang, who asked for the happy event last time. She can’t wait to let the whole world know how good the little master is. She even talked to the young man sitting beside her to the bus about it. The young man, who was listening got confused.
These days, more and more people were looking for the Little Master for fortune-telling. But what’s depressing was, the Little Master doesn’t come to the park every day. Fortunately, the Little Master said that they could discuss things with Fatty Wang if there is an urgent matter. She will try to accept if she has available time.
*
Lin Qingyin gets up on time at 3 a.m. to cultivate. She usually cultivates until around eight o’clock, but if she goes out to tell fortune, she only cultivates until 5 o’clock.
Today was another day for fortune-telling. Lin Qingyin took a few minutes to wash her face and then went out on time at 5:10.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother has been pondering about what Jiang Wei said that her daughter helped him. How much help did her daughter give to make the Top 1 of the college entrance examination, come to their home every day and give her make up class? Lin Qingyin’s Mother calculated the supplementary class tuition fee according to the market price. The total was almost equivalent to her monthly salary.
She was also a little curious about Lin Qingyin’s frequent trips early in the morning. She asked her about it before, but her daughter only said that she goes to Public Park, but didn’t tell her the reason why she went there so early.
Listening to the sound of the door closing gently, Lin Qingyin’s Mother, who had been waiting for two days, sat up from the bed, quickly washed, brushed her teeth, and changed clothes. When she went out, Lin Qingyin could no longer be seen.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother heard that her daughter was going to the Public Park, so she didn’t look elsewhere, and went straight to the park. At the end of August, the weather was still slightly cold in the morning. Older people feel less, so they like to come to the park in the morning to exercise their muscles and bones.
As soon as Lin Qingyin’s Mother entered the park, she was infected by these people. Some people danced in the square, some did exercise, and some walked or jogged. She watched the people around her walking fast with riveting strength, she couldn’t help but want to join them. However, she wondered where Lin Qingyin was in the park at this time. In the end, she followed the people walking up front, maybe she can see her along the way.
Not long after, Lin Qingyin’s Mother found that more and more people were joining the people up front. Some people even ran while yelling, hurry up! The shout sounded anxious, and people quickly trot. They looked very lively while trying to catch up with each other.
This positive spirit was really good! No wonder these grandfathers and grandmothers look so tough!
Lin Qingyin’s Mother was also motivated and walked fast. She even wondered if she also should walk around here every morning, so that her age and health would match.
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August 20, 2020Ai Hrist
“Here it comes, hurry up!” Suddenly, someone shouted. Lin Qingyin’s Mother saw that the people next to her hulled towards a huge old tree not far away. She hesitated walk forward. Her pace slowed down by two times. She saw the people behind her passed by her and ran towards the old tree.
“Oh, I came late today, I don’t know if I can squeeze in front.” Lin Qingyin’s Mother heard an anxious voice. She turned her head and see an aunt, who was running and chattering depressedly: “I forgot to look at my mobile phone yesterday. I didn’t know that the Little Master is coming today. Otherwise, I should have come here at 4 a.m.!”
Little Master?
Lin Qingyin’s Mother frowned her eyebrows in doubt. Why does this name sound so familiar?
Before she could understand, Lin Qingyin’s Mother followed the crowd under the old tree. At this time, the people who came first had already sat down on the side, leaving a passage for those who came for fortune-telling.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother stretched out her neck and was stunned suddenly!
Her daughter was sitting under the old tree, while a group of people her cheerfully and called her ‘little master’.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother slapped her thigh. She suddenly remembered something. No wonder the name was so familiar. That’s what Jiang Wei called her daughter that day.
 Daughter, why are you sitting here? Are you pretending to be a fairy!!!
*
Although Lin Qingyin’s Mother was shocked and wanted to drag Lin Qingyin over to ask what was wrong. She still held back when she saw so many people sitting next to her. She looked around and found a place where people sat cross-legged on the ground.
Although Lin Qingyin’s Mother doesn’t have a high degree of a diploma or read educational books, she used the simplest way to get along with her daughter. She gives her face outside and listens to her opinion. As long as her daughter doesn’t want to say it, she would never ask about it and make her feel embarrassed. So although she was shocked by this scene, she still subconsciously look for a place to hide, to not embarrass her daughter.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother sat on the grass and watched her daughter being surrounded by people. She fell into deep thoughts. She thought of many possibilities why her daughter goes out in the morning. She thought she was trying to earn pocket money. She even thought she was delivering milk, newspaper, or other odd jobs. However, she didn’t think she would choose fortune-telling!
“Can she really calculate fortune?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother couldn’t help but whisper. The aunt, who was a big fan, gave her a questionable look when she heard her words: “Is this your first time here?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother said “Mmm” and realized that the person next to her was talking to her.
“I was planning to come to the park to exercise. But suddenly, I saw a lot of people running over here, so I followed. I didn’t expect to see someone giving divination.”

“No wonder you don’t know what little master is doing. It turned out to be your first time here.” The aunt raised her head proudly: “I’ve been here twice.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother: “……???”
What are you so proud of, sister? Are you trying to tell me that you’re not too busy?
Lin Qingyin always felt that the people who came here for fortune-tellers were not normal. But then again, who’s a normal person looking for a half-old child do fortune-telling!
While muttering inside her heart, Lin Qingyin’s Mother watched an old lady took out a pile of money and handed it to her daughter: “Little master, I want to figure out whether the child in my daughter-in-law’s belly is a grandson? To tell you the truth, my family has a single seedling for three generations now.”
Lin Qingyin looked up at the old lady, threw the pile of money back, and coldly said: “This kind of problem doesn’t count. Next one!”
The old lady had an aggrieved expression. When she was about to speak, she was interrupted by the uncles and aunts, who watched the excitement next to her: “The country has banned the sex identification of babies!”
“That’s right, the era where men are more important than women has long been gone. Are you trying to make us laugh?”
“You come to ask about this, does your daughter-in-law know? You’re not afraid of her quarreling with you?”



“… …”
The old lady was so embarrassed that she took her money and left. An old couple, next in line, walked in front: “Little Master, we want to find someone, I wonder if it’s counts?”
Lin Qingyin looked at the faces of the old couple for 2 more seconds and then said: “You gave birth to two sons. But looking at your face, not only the eldest son not live close to you but also went missing?”
“Yes, yes, yes! We lost my eldest son when he was 5 years old. Even after looking for a year, we still couldn’t find him, so I tried to give birth to my second son.” The old lady nodded her head in excitement, then she turned her head and slapped her old husband’s thigh: “I told you, the little master’s divination is accurate.”
The old man didn’t care about his old wife this time. He nervously asked: “Can you find him?”
Lin Qingyin replied: “Do you have his eight characters and photos?”
The old lady had prepared these things early on. Not only she had written her missing son’s eight characters, but also their old couple and second son’s eight characters. She also brought several photos of her missing son and as well as their current family portrait.
Seeing this, Fatty Wang said to the old lady with a smile: “You have prepared enough.”
The old lady replied very seriously: “I have been preparing since the day I sent you a message for appointment. The more I prepare things, the more the little master can see more clearly, right?”
Lin Qingyin looked through all the photos and took a glance at the family’s eight characters, then suddenly she asked: “Did your youngest son go to the south these days?”
“Yes!” The old man stood up sharply from the chair: “He left the day before yesterday. He went to Hong Kong. He will be back tomorrow.”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “You give your youngest son a call and tell him that when you meet someone on the mountains, he might as well ask the person a few more questions. Maybe you might get a surprise.”
The old couple looked at each other in surprise and quickly took out their mobile phone to call their youngest son. The person next in line saw the couple was very anxious, so he didn’t rush them. He just stared at the couple nervously.
“Xiao Hui? Did you go to some mountain today?” The old man asked nervously and waited for a reply. After a few seconds, he nodded in surprise to his wife: “He said he went to Lantau Island in Hong Kong. He went there since yesterday afternoon.”
The old lady stomped her feet in a hurry, then snatched the mobile phone to her old husband: “Xiao Hui, we found a master to calculate where your elder brother is. The master said if you are on the mountain and met someone, you might as well chat and ask the person a few more questions. Maybe he is your long lost brother.”
Li Hui, who was on the other end of the phone call, touched his forehead and shook his head helplessly. But then, he agreed twice before hanging up the phone call.
“This old couple is really something.” Li Hui complained to the man standing opposite to him: “They went to look for a fortune-teller as soon as I’m not at home, then let me ask people a lot of questions, and said maybe I can find my long lost brother. Does it make any sense?”
The man, standing on the opposite side, said in Mandarin with Hong Kong accent: “People here also believe in this. We like to count big and small things! What’s more, losing a child is a big thing. Naturally, we should try our luck.”
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August 21, 2020Ai Hrist
“That’s true.” Li Hui sighed a little melancholy: “It’s just, my big brother has been missing for 30 years now. If he wanted to recognize us, he would have looked for us. However, I dare not say this to my parents, which made the old couple still obsessed! My family used to live in the factory’s dorm apartment. Our house has a small yard on the first floor. Other people’s yards were either have warehouse built or was planted with jujube and pomegranate trees. During autumn, they have a lot of fruits to eat. But there was nothing in our yard. My father made our yard soil uneven. He said my big brother loved to play war games. That yard was their battlefield. The two of them were commanding a group of war tanks toys. They simulated this scene every day. My big brother went missing that day because he dropped his small tank toy on the way when he and my mother went out. My mother said to him that they will look for it after they had dinner. However, when she finished cooking, she found out that their door was open. She didn’t know where my big brother went to.”
Li Hui wiped the corners of his eyes and continued with a bit hoarse sounded voice: “Later on the factory closed down, and our area was going to be demolished to build a shopping mall. My father and mother cried to death and said that if my big brother came back, he wouldn’t be able to find our home, nor eat the pomegranate from Aunt Liu’s tree next door.” Li Hui said with a bitter smile: “The pomegranate from Aunt Liu’s tree is very sour, I don’t like to eat it. So I don’t believe my big brother likes to eat it.”
Li Hui talked about his big brother for a long time. When he finished talking, he realized that the man opposite to him looked a little weird. Then, he realized that he lost control of his emotions just now: “Sorry, Mr. Zhang. I talk so much about the trivial things at home. I made you laughed.”
“Li Hui? Your surname is Li, right?” Mr. Zhang asked a bit strange: “Is your father’s surnamed also Li?”
Li Hui looked at him in surprise and said dumbfounded: “Of course, my surname is Li. I am my father’s son.”
“Did your family lived in the dormitory of a textile factory?” Mr. Zhang’s tone got a little excited and a little annoyed: “I can’t remember where my house is, nor can remember my parents’ names. I don’t even know my name. All I can remember is that my mother calls me Dabao.”
 Li Hui’s eyes widened as they faced each other. Mr. Zhang’s voice trembled when he said: “To tell you the truth, I was abducted when I was a child. I was brought to several places until I was taken by my adoptive father, then we settled down in Hong Kong.”
He looked at Li Hui with teary eyes: “My memory of my childhood is too little, but I always remember these scene when my father and I playing in the yard, then my mother will say that none of the children in the textile factory wear so much clothing as much as I do.”
Li Hui swallowed his saliva and remembered what his old parents said just now over the phone. They told him that he will find his long lost brother if he chats and ask questions to the person next to him!!!
Which great immortal was that? The big brother who has been missing for 30 years suddenly standing in front of him. This was too strange!
Li Hui didn’t know what to say, he simply took out his mobile phone from his pocket. Last year, his old mother said that the old photos at home were all yellow and wrinkled, she doesn’t know how long they will last. So he sent those pictures to the photoshop to be fixed and saved an electronic version on his mobile phone.
Mr. Zhang earnestly looked at the photos taken on Li Hui’s mobile phone. He looked at each of them for several minutes. One of them has a child and an adult man lying in an uneven yard. Although both of them looked dirty, their faces had the most brilliant smile.
Mr. Zhang’s fingertips lightly trace the faces of two people in the photo. In the end, his sight fell on the house behind them— — On the windowsill, there was a pot of lush spider plant, tied with colorful little flowers.
“Mom, why doesn’t our spider plant bloom? It doesn’t look good at all!”

“Then let’s make some flowers for spider plants, okay?”
“Yes, with different colors such as red, green, blue, pink, and black!”
“Whose flower is black?”
“Our family!”
The vague memory gradually became clear, his mother’s laughter seemed to be ringing in his ears. Mr. Zhang looked at the black flower on the spider plant, as his tears fell.
“Li Hui, when did you book your ticket? I want to go home with you!”
*



“Seaweed seaweed…swaying in the wind… Seaweed seaweed…dancing in the waves…”
A deafening ringtone suddenly rang. The people, who were concentrating to watch the little master’s fortune-telling, looked to the direction where the sound was coming from with a little dissatisfaction. Even Lin Qingyin swallowed half the word of what she was saying, then looked up at the old couple, who she just finished calculating the eight characters.
The old lady busily took out the mobile phone in her bag. When the people saw this, they turned their heads and continued to look at the little master. However, Lin Qingyin just looked at the old couple and didn’t speak.
“Xiao Hui! Have you found him? He said his name was Dabao? Yes, yes, yes! I called him Dabao! Hurry up and look if he has a red birthmark on his left butt, like a cloud!”
The old lady had forgotten the people around her. She kept holding the mobile phone. Her voice increased by 8 points, but tears kept flowing down her cheeks: “What? He won’t let you take off his pants?! This bear child!”
The old lady doesn’t care what the other people think of her. She kept crying and laughing again and again. It took her a long time before she put down the mobile phone on her hand.
The people around them were quiet. Her old husband was the first to react: “What did Xiao Hui say?”
“Xiao Hui said they will come back tomorrow, and said that…” The old lady looked at her old husband with tears on her face: “Dabao asked if you still remember the song you thought him ‘never surrender’? He said you lost the last you fought, and you haven’t bought the new tank you owed him!”
The old man laughed. This was his favorite nursery rhyme when he plays war games with his son.
While laughing, the old couple also cried. The son they lost for 30 years, was finally found!
The people next to them wiped their tears. Several people handed them tissues and congratulated them. The old couple cried for a long time, but the stone pressing their hearts for many years was finally removed. They didn’t expect that the child they lost for 30 years can be found in this method. It’s just too hard to imagine.
The old couple wiped their tears, then took out all the money in their pockets, which cost 700 to 800 in total.
“Master, thank you so much. We didn’t bring much money today, we will bring it to you tomorrow!”
Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand and pushed back the money: “1000 yuan is enough for divination. You didn’t ask me to solve a big disaster, so you don’t need to pay extra money. Besides, you and your eldest son didn’t separate. So even if you didn’t come to me today, you will still meet each other in the future.”
“But we don’t know when it is. We are already in our 60’s, we can’t afford to wait any longer!” The old lady laughed with tears in her eyes: “No matter what you say, you little master is the great benefactor of our Li family. Tomorrow, my Dabao and younger son will be back by plane. When our family is united, we will have dinner at the best hotel, and invite you to be the witness.”
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August 24, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin was a little tangled when she heard those words: “To the best hotel? But I haven’t finished my homework yet!”
The Old lady: “…………”
The onlookers: “………….”
Fatty Wang knows Lin Qingyin was a foody lover, knowing that she wanted to go. He offered her advice: “Why not let Jiang Wei finish them. He already answered some for you, why not let him do the rest?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother: “!!!”
The old couple left with great gratitude. Lin Qingyin no longer think about them and gave her last customer divination. At this time, the people around her still couldn’t sit still and discussed what happened just now in a low voice.
“Speaking of it, the Little Master has saved several families since she started this fortune-telling business.”
“Isn’t it? That Little Policeman surnamed Ma just finished his surgery for early-stage stomach cancer. He didn’t even need to undergo chemotherapy. He will be discharged from the hospital in a few days. It all thanks to the Little Master’s advice. If he delayed it even for half a month, he won’t recover as fast as this.”
“Right, and also the Jiang Family. What is their family’s previous situation? Their company went bankrupt. Their factory closed down. Their villas and cars were sold. Their grandson slipped and fell unconscious on the way of his thesis defense, and almost failed to graduate. If it hadn’t been for the Little Master to notice their problem and solved it for them, how could their family live smoothly now? I saw Old Jiang recently, he looks very energetic, he said to me that his son’s business is booming once again.”
The Jiang family?
Lin Qingyin’s Mother turned her head and asked the aunt, who claimed that she has been here twice: “Do you mean that Jiang Family who had someone become the Top 1 in college entrance examination?”
 “Yes, that young man is Jiang Wei. He invited the Little Master in their home.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother now understood. No wonder Jiang Wei came to their house to give Lin Qingyin free make up lesson every day. No wonder he helped Lin Qingyin do her homework. No wonder he brought his own foods while giving makeup lessons. Those were just trivial things!
Lin Qingyin’s Mother felt that if her daughter asks Jiang Wei to take the exam for her. Jiang Wei would be happy!
Seeing her daughter sitting and talking in the crowd, Lin Qingyin’s Mother felt very complicated. When did her daughter learn fortune-telling? Why didn’t she know about it at all?
But……
Lin Qingyin’s Mother covered her face and said: “It seems her divination is pretty accurate, I also want to ask for divination!”
“If you want to ask Little Master to give you divination, you should make an appointment from that Fat Master.” The aunt pointed her finger to Fatty Wang: “But I heard there are many people who made an appointment now. Their next available schedule will be 2 months from now. If you have an urgent matter, you can make an appointment in advance. Just say it to that Fat Master. But I heard it cost 1,500 yuan.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother was in a very complicated mood. It was quite expensive to find her daughter for fortune-telling. It almost cost half of her month’s salary.
*
After giving her last customer divination, Lin Qingyin stood up and walked towards her mother. In fact, Lin Qingyin saw her mother while she was following the crowd. She saw her sneaking and acting as a thief, but she didn’t say anything.
When the people saw Lin Qingyin coming over, they all got up from the ground excitedly, just like fans meeting their idol. When Lin Qingyin’s Mother saw her daughter looking at her, she wanted to slip away, but she can hardly stand up.

“Mom, are you off today? Then, let’s go back home together.”
The Aunt next to Lin Qingyin’s Mother looked at the Little Master, and then looked at Lin Qingyin’s Mother in disbelief and eyes as if she was deceived: “Didn’t you say it was your first time to come here?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother smiled awkwardly: “Yes, it’s indeed my first time here.”
“You also asked me if the Little Master’s divination is accurate!”
“She never gives fortune-telling in front of me!”
The Aunt gritted her teeth, stomped her foot, and grabbed Lin Qingyin’s Mother’s arm: “For the sake of answering your questions, you discuss with the little master to give me divination and let me join their team.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother replied: “The price of jumping in line is 1,500. You said it just now!”
The Aunt: “… …”
Why did I say it just now! 
*
Lin Qingyin’s Mother followed her daughter back home in a complicated mood. However, as soon as they went inside, Lin Qingyin didn’t wait for her mother ask her questions, she repeated the words she said to Fatty Wang, and then went to her room and took out a book she wrote herself.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother carefully flipped through it. Not only she couldn’t recognize the words inside, but she also couldn’t understand them: “What is written in it all about?”



Lin Qingyin pointed to a line casually and read two sentences.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother said: “I don’t understand.”
“If you don’t understand, it’s alright.” Lin Qingyin coughed lightly and said very naturally: “But it means you have no talent.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother agrees with this. When she was in school, her grades were mediocre. So how could she understand such an obscure thing?
It’s just……
Lin Qingyin’s Mother asked in entanglement: “You learn this by yourself. So why did you think of going outside and give divination to others?”
“In order to make money!” Lin Qingyin said: “Mom, you and dad have been working tirelessly. If you continue like this, you will damage your health. Just listen to me, you give up your job now. I’ll rent a small shop near the gate of our community, then you just sell, some ice cream, duck neck, fruits, and the likes”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother felt warm when she heard of it, and her eyes got a little red: “No, what if we go bankrupt again? Just keep the money you earn.”
“When you open the store, I will put a formation based on your horoscope. Although it won’t make you rich, it will let you make more money than what you can earn now, and things will be much easier.”
Lin Qingyin came into the room and took out a bag and two jade pendants: “Fate is not something that can’t be changed. Forcibly changing one’s life is not advisable, but it’s possible to change one’s life by changing your own lifestyle. This jade pendant is engraved with formation based on you and dad’s eight characters. It can keep you safe and healthy. Just wear it with you. I promise you will live a smooth life in the future.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother took the jade pendant in her daughter’s hand and doesn’t know what to feel. Not only she failed to create good living conditions for her daughter, but also let her worry about them.
Lin Qingyin watched her mother put the jade pendant with a red string around her neck, and then handed her the bag in her hand: “There is 200,000 yuan in it. You and dad can use it as your capital in the business. Now, you let dad resign and come back.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother nodded her head with reddened eyes. She felt her throat was blocked with something astringent and bitter. She stretched out her arms and hugged Lin Qingyin hugged tightly.
Lin Qingyin was stunned. She never had close contact with anyone before. Even her mother in her previous life had never held her like this before. But now, her mother’s body was warm, making her heart filled with a sense of security, and making her reluctant to leave this embrace.
The mother and daughter hugged each other in silence. Lin Qingyin’s Mother released her daughter when she finally calmed down her emotion. She also remembered the big event this morning.
“Qingyin, mom, and dad will work hard to open a shop and make money. You still have to focus on your studies!”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “I know, I have to take the university entrance examination.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother breathed a sigh of relief: “School will start in 5 days. Have you finished your summer homework?”
Lin Qingyin: “………”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother: “Did you ask Jiang Wei to do your homework before?”
Lin Qingyin: “……….”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother: “Go back to your room and do your homework! Don’t make Jiang Wei do it for you again!”
Lin Qingyin looked at her mother in disbelief. She changed her face too quickly! Is this what Jiang Wei said about the reality of this world?
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August 25, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin was thrown back to her room in an ugly manner. Lin Qingyin’s Mother looked at the stack of money in the paper bag with a complicated mood. How many people did her daughter gave divination to earn so much money?
Originally, Lin Qingyin’s Mother had only taken a half-day off. But now, she doesn’t need to go to work. The most urgent thing was to call her husband back and discuss opening a shop.
Lin Qingyin’s father, Lin Xu, works in a chemical company during the day and works part-time as a delivery boy after getting off his work. The Chemical Company doesn’t allow its workers to bring mobile phones into the production area. So Lin Qingyin’s Mother rarely calls him when he’s at work. She only calls the office when there’s a special emergency case at home, and then the office staff will call him.
The working hours of the chemical company were very early. They should arrive in the unit around 6:30 am and then will enter the workshop before 7 a.m. Although the labor intensity was high, the salary was much better than any other company.
In the workshop, Lin Xu was pouring the raw materials into the machine, when the office staff hurried over and shouted at him: “Your wife has an urgent matter to call you. You call her back.”
 Lin Xu’s heart sank. He quickly put down the bucket in his hand and ran fast while nervously guessing what bad event happened at home. He rushed to the locker room at his fastest speed. Then, he hurriedly took out his key and open the cabinet. He took out his mobile phone and dialed their number at home anxiously.
After he dialed the number, 1 second, 2 seconds, 3 seconds, the longer the phone rings, the more his heartbeat became loud. However, when the phone call was connected, there were noises from the other side. He even heard his wife saying from afar: “Two catties of fried dough sticks and 1 yuan soymilk. You pour the soymilk in this thermos… …” Then, his wife’s voice became clear: “Old Lin, you go home quickly.”
Lin Xu was still confused. The two of them don’t ask for leave unless it’s related to their daughter. After all, asking for leave, not only their wages will be reduced, but will also affect their bonuses. However, it didn’t look like there’s something wrong going on at home.
Lin Xu wet his dry lips and asked: “What happened to Qingyin?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother seemed to be a little tangled and was afraid that other people will hear her. She said in a low voice: “You ask for leave and come back. Don’t worry on the way, pay attention to your safety.”
Although his wife said don’t worry, Lin Xu still felt his scalp numb. After taking a day off, he hurried back home on an electric bike and ran up to the third floor without stopping.
Inside the house, he seemed could hear Lin Qingying’s voice. Lin Xu took out his key. However, before he could open the door, Lin Qingyin’s Mother‘s pushed open the door. Lin Qingyin’s Mother sighed when she saw his face covered with sweat: “I told you, don’t worry.”

Lin Xu entered the house in a daze. Lin Qingyin was holding a fried dough stick in her hand, so she waved her other hand at him: “Dad, you’re back?”
Lin Xu looked at his daughter and then his wife. He was very confused: “Why did you ask me to come back? A lot of money will be deducted for taking a day off!”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother didn’t go in circles, she directly handed the paper bag to him: “Your daughter gave us 200,000 yuan. She wants us to resign and open a small shop.”
Lin Xu was stunned after seeing the money inside the paper bag. His legs also soften and almost fell: “Where did she get so much money? Is it another scholarship?”
Speaking about the source of the money, Lin Qingyin’s Mother’s expression was very complicated: “Qingyin went out to give divination.”
“Huh?” Lin Xu hurriedly stretched out his arm and scratched his ear: “I seemed to have tinnitus, you say it again, I didn’t hear it.”



Lin Qingyin’s Mother repeated it word by word: “Qingyin went out to give others divination and made 200,000 yuan!”
Lin Xu was startled with the information he heard. Then, he looked at the girl who was eating dough sticks next to him in disbelief. He felt like he was dreaming.
It seems he hasn’t slept too much recently, so he was having hallucinations?
Why he doesn’t know that his daughter could give divination?
Lin Qingyin swallowed the dough sticks in her mouth and corrected the matter earnestly: “Mom, I didn’t have time to say it just now. I kept all the money for fortune-telling. These 200,000 yuan was the reward I received for choosing an ancestral grave for others.”
Lin Xu hadn’t recovered from the shock of the fortune-telling, and now became even more disturbed after hearing the word ancestral grave: “Ancestral grave? This, you can’t simply choose a random place from others. Otherwise, you’ll get into trouble! How is their family now?”
Lin Qingyin estimated the time and calmly said: “They are pretty good. It is estimated that they will soon go bankrupt!”
Lin Xu was dizzy and almost fell. He felt like crying when he said: “Daughter, you are cheating people! Won’t they send you to prison?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother was also a little dazed by the amount of information she heard. However, she already witnessed her daughter’s skill early this morning. Her daughter must have reason to do this.
Lin Qingyin picked up another fritter, ripped it open, dipped it in the soy milk, and took a bite. The taste was satisfying.
“Their family was so greedy that they let a scam master moved their ancestral grave to an evil place. Because of this, someone died in their family.” Lin Qingyin said lightly and added: “I helped him solve this dilemma and choose another place with good feng shui. This will help their future generations to have a healthy life.”
Lin Xu felt like he got more and more confused instead: “Then, why are they going to get bankrupt?”
“The fortune gained in exchange for human life will naturally have backlash.” Lin Qingyin looked at Lin Xu, who was a little worried and said helplessly: “Dad, don’t worry. Their family knows that they will go bankrupt. But they thanked me with all their hearts! ”
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As soon as Lin Qingyin’s voice fell, the mobile phone on the table rang. Lin Qingyin pressed the answer button, and she heard Zhang Wu’s joyful voice from the other end: “Little Master, my company had a product problem today. Several contracts have been withdrawn, and all the previously signed orders have been canceled. I think my company now is finished!”
Lin Xu: “…………”
Why are you still happy when your company is now finished?!
Zhang Wu: “Thank you! You are the great benefactor of our family!”
Lin Xu: “…………”
I can’t understand the world of rich people.
Zhang Wu repeatedly thanked Lin Qingyin before hanging up the phone call. Lin Xu’s eyes changed when he looked at Lin Qingyin: This is brainwashing. It sounds so crazy!
 *
Lin Qingyin was sent back to her room to finish her homework after eating. And then Lin Qingyin’s Mother narrated the things she witnessed in the park this morning to Lin Xu while cleaning up the house.
Lin Xu looked at the money in the paper bag and then looked at his wife: “Is our daughter’s divination so accurate?”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother nodded her head: “Don’t say anything else. That couple is looking for someone. Our daughter figured out where that person is just by looking at written eight characters and photos. It’s amazing. Don’t talk about other people, when I saw it, I was so excited, even up until now. I even want to ask our daughter to give me divination.”
Lin Xu glanced at the money in the paper bag with some worry: “So, are we really going to open a store? What if we lose our daughter’s money?”
“No!” Lin Qingyin’s Mother handed the jade pendant that their daughter had given to Lin Xu: “It’s from our daughter. She said we won’t be so unlucky when we wear it. In the future, we will listen to our daughter, so that we will never lose money again!”
Lin Xu took the jade pendant and put it on his neck. He didn’t know if his heart was just moved, but after wearing it, he didn’t feel that sleepy anymore.

Lin Qingyin’s Mother touched the same jade pendant on her chest and said seriously: “Our daughter said to open a small shop near the community. You see, in the past 2 years, we have been working 2 jobs every day. We got so tired that we don’t even have time to take care of our family. Qingyin will be in the 2nd Year of Highschool when the school starts. The pressure of the study will be much higher by then. Even if we can’t help her in her studies, we should at least support her psychologically. She doesn’t like to eat when I cook. So from now on, you will cook for her at home. Don’t let her get hungry.”
Lin Xu failed in business, so he already had a psychological shadow in his heart: “What kind of business should we do when we open a store?”
“Qingyin said that we should open a store and sell some ice cream, fruits, and the likes.” Lin Qingyin’s Mother looked into the room and said in a low voice: “I found out that Qingyin is very interested in eating these kinds of food recently. It’s just right to add more things that she likes to eat.”
“Okay, I’ll listen to you.” Lin Xu heavily nodded his head: “I will go to the unit to resign.”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother wrapped the paper bag and handed it to Lin Xu: “You go and deposit the money in the bank first. I am not at ease keeping so much money in the house.”
Lin Xu took the money and went out. Lin Qingyin’s Mother told her daughter that she will go to the unit to resign. Just when she was about to leave, she saw Jiang Wei and Fatty Wang came over.
After finishing their fortune-telling business this morning, Lin Qingyin and her mother went home together. Fatty Wang guessed that the mother and daughter will have a good talk. So, he went to Jiang Wei’s house and had breakfast. He thought it’s about time they finished talking, so came over with Jiang Wei.
Lin Qingyin’s Mother already knew about Fatty Wanga and Jiang Wei, so she was not as nervous as before. After letting the two get inside, she hurriedly went to the kitchen to wash the fruit and put them on the coffee table. Then, she called Lin Qingyin out of the room and instructed her: “You’re not allowed to let Jiang Wei do your homework. Do you understand?”



Lin Qingyin took a glance at Fatty Wang and dejectedly nodded her head: “I understand.”
Jiang Wei’s opened mouth was almost torn by this pleasant surprise that fell from the sky. How come happiness came so suddenly? After all, he had never written so many words after graduating from high school!
Auntie, you are more pleasing than my mother!!!
After Lin Qingyin’s Mother said those words, she looked at Jiang Wei and softly said: “Jiang Wei, it’s troublesome for you, but I will still trouble you to help Qingyin with her make up lessons.”
Jiang Wei: “Hahaha, I will, I will!”
Lin Qingyin’s Mother: “Next time, if Qingyin asks you to do her homework. Just ignore her and let her do it herself.”
Jiang Wei: “Hahahahaha! I will, I will!”
Hahaha, I can finally break free from this predicament!
*
Since she had to do her homework, she had to pause the make-up class first. Lin Qingyin took the remaining homework and textbooks, then put them on the table. Lin Qingyin kept looking for the answers from the corresponding textbooks to the homework.
Although Jiang Wei was a top student in high school, he prefers science subjects and was obsessed with the refreshing feeling of solving a complicated problem. On the contrary, he rarely gets full marks on subjects such as politics, geography, and history that focus on memorization. When Jiang Wei did Lin Qingyin’s homework on these subjects, he often looked through the books to find answers. Although he was not proficient in memorizing, he still knew exactly where the knowledge points in the book, so he only needs to turn the pages several times, and then he’ll find the answer.
Jiang Wei thought that Lin Qingyin should be similar to himself. However, Lin Qingyin frowned as she stared at her homework for a long time.
“What’s wrong?” Jiang Wei propped his head and took a glance at it. He saw Lin Qingyin was staring at the multiple-choice questions on the geography test paper in a daze: “How long is your holiday vacation that you have forgotten all the contents you have learned? You can find the answers in the book. If you can’t find it easily, just flip the pages of the book.”
After Jiang Wei finished speaking, he was a little worried. The Little Master looked like a very clever person. Why is her memory so bad?
Lin Qingyin looked up at Jiang Wei, put down the pen, and returned to her room. After a while, Jiang Wei saw Lin Qingyin took out a tortoiseshell. Jiang Wei and Fatty Wang were very familiar with this tortoiseshell. Recently, the Little Master always likes to hold this tortoiseshell in her hand. However, in just a few days, it looked much brighter than before.
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As she rubbed the tortoiseshell in her hand, she walked around the house several times. After a while, she found six pieces of 1 yuan coin from the drawer. Jiang Wei and Fatty Wang were confused, so they kept looking at Lin Qingyin. Then, they saw her put the coins in the tortoiseshell… …
They don’t know if it was an illusion, but they vaguely seemed to hear a cry with some grievances.
Lin Qingyin sat back at the table, looked at the first question, then shook the tortoiseshell. When the six coins fell on the table, Lin Qingyin glanced at it, then wrote the letter ‘B’ in the parentheses of the first question on the test paper… …
Jiang Wei: “……….”
Fatty Wang: “……….”
Lin Qingyin finished the multiple-choice question on the first page after shaking the tortoiseshell. Seeing that the second question was judgment, Lin Qingyin was happier. She didn’t even use the tortoiseshell, she simply threw a coin. The front side was true, while the backside was false.
 Jiang Wei looked dazzled but also felt that his brain went blank. He has become the top student for more than 10 years, but it was the first time he had seen someone do this.
The answer is……
After flipping the book, Jiang Wei, who looked for the answer, slapped the table. The Little Master’s answer was right!
Why a coin can give the right answer?!
After finishing the previous questions, Lin Qingyin was stunned when she saw the next question. Jiang Wei propped his head to look at it and sigh in relief. Even if she can use divination in multiple-choice and judgment questions, there was no way she can use the coins to answer the short question.
Unexpectedly, Lin Qingyin only paused for a moment and then picked up the tortoiseshell again. A moment later, she suddenly picked up the geography book and turned to page 73. Jiang Wei couldn’t help but stand up and looking at the book. The content of that page was the answer to that short question.

Jiang Wei: “!!!……”
Can you tell me how did a coin tells you on which page is the right answer?
Jiang Wei, who’s brain almost collapsed, kept looking at Lin Qingyin. After copying the answer, Lin Qingyin picked up the tortoiseshell and then found the answer to the next question accurately. Looking at Fatty Wang, who was also dumbfounded next to him, Jiang Wei hit him with his arm and asked: “Fat brother, how did the Little Master know where the right page number is?”
Fatty Wang looked at him and said: “If I know this, I have become a master too!”
There were only five short answer questions. Soon Lin Qingyin finished copying the answers and put the written test paper aside. Only then did she found that the two people in the house looked at her strangely.
“Little Master…” Jiang Wei sighed bitterly: “You are not doing this at school, are you?”
Lin Qingyin looked up at him: “What’s wrong? Doesn’t the teacher allow this?”



Jiang Wei gave her a blank look, the teacher never said student can’t do this… …
Because the teachers don’t expect that students will use divination to answer the test!
Fatty Wang pushed Jiang Wei, who had been heartbroken, aside and flattered the Little Master: “The little master can give divination accurately. However, these coins are not good. I know an antique street that sells all kinds of things. It’s better to go there and buy some ancient coins.”
Lin Qingyin’s heart suddenly moved after hearing those words. However, she simply stretched out her hand to pick up the tortoiseshell and started another divination. Her calculation took longer than before, and she looked more serious.
After 3 minutes, Lin Qingyin put down the tortoiseshell: “In an hour, we will go to the Antique Street.”
Fatty Wang immediately agreed and clapped his hands: “The time calculated by the Little Master must be a good time. I’m sure she’ll find the ancient coins she likes.”
Jiang Wei: “……….”
He felt that if they were in ancient times, he must be an upright and loyal minister, while Fatty Wang was… …
Hmph! A eunuch who flattered people!
*
Qicheng can also be regarded as a city with a cultural heritage. It was the capital of the dynasty 2 or 3 thousand years ago, which is why it has many historical relics. In recent decades, there has been a lot of news about ancient coins being dug up when building houses in this place.
When Fatty Wang was still setting up a stall to do fortune-telling, he mixed with the people in the market every day. These three Religions and Nine Schools were not unfamiliar to him, and there was no place he doesn’t know. He was like a treasure map uncle. There was nothing Lin Qingyin wants that he can’t find.
Fatty Wang drove to Antique Street. Antique Street was divided into two parts. The front has a four-story red building, which sells paintings and calligraphy, porcelain bottles, and other works of art. Behind the red building, there were a few years old alleys with various shops. Some shops have never been renovated, and now looked low and dim like old houses. While some have been decorated with large plaques and looked very stylish. These shops sell different kinds of antique literary play, so it’s hard to say whether what they say was true or not. At the end of the street, some small stalls, who only pay 10 yuan for a sanitation management fee per day, were lining up.
Lin Qingyin wanted to buy ancient coins for fortune-telling. Fatty Wang took her directly to the back street. It was not yet noon at this time, so there were only a few people on the back street. Most of them looked like tourists, and only a few came to search for things. Some of the shop owners were sitting in the shop playing with their mobile phones, while others were sitting under the trees, drinking tea or eating walnuts. When these people saw that they looked like silly people who had a lot of money, they yelled at them one by one.
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Although Jiang Wei was a local, this was the first time he has come to Antique Street. He looked around like a silly mule, wanting to see inside after seeing a shop. Fatty Wang grabbed him by the collar and snarled: “Follow the Little Master.”
Lin Qingyin held the tortoiseshell and stayed in the middle of the street for a while, and then walked directly to a nearby shop. The shop owner was sitting under the eaves and drinking tea. He saw Lin Qingyin, but he only raised an eyebrow and didn’t get up. However, when he saw Fatty Wang behind, he smiled.
“Oh, Fat Brother has time to come here? Is business not so good recently?”
Fatty Wang laughed twice but didn’t directly answer his question. Instead, he said ambiguously: “I was bored to death, so I came to see if Boss Zhao has received any treasures.”
Jiang Wei was in his early twenties, and Lin Qingyin was only a high school student. Boss Zhao thought that Fatty Wang brought out his relatives to see the world, so he stood up without care, and lazily opened the store door: “You came at the right time, I just received a bunch of old coins 10 minutes ago. Some of them are pretty old, you buy some of them to play with.”
 After Lin Qingyin came in, she looked around the shop. Her eyes then stayed in the small stainless steel basin on the counter, which contained dozens of old coins, which seemed to be from all dynasties.
Fatty Wang followed Lin Qingyin’s line of sight and looked into the small basin. He reached out and fiddled his finger at it, then shook his head in dissatisfaction: “This is product is not so good, huh? Boss Zhao, where is your good old money? Take it out for us to see.”
Boss Zhao pulled out three thick boxes with ancient coins from the shelf behind him and placed them on the counter. He opened them casually, and there they saw the ancient coins were stored separately, at a glance.
Boss Zhao leaned his arms on the counter and introduced them: “These products are the best, there is no damage at all, but the price is slightly higher.”
Lin Qingyin only glanced at it and no longer pay attention. She moved back her gaze to the small basin. Boss Zhao didn’t care too much when he saw it. He knew it as soon as he saw these three people. Fatty Wang didn’t plan to buy anything at all. He was just brought these young people out to meet the world.

He chatted with Fatty Wang from the side, while Lin Qingyin picked up 5 ancient coins from the small basin. Fatty Wang stretched out his neck and took a look. The 5 ancient coins had thick verdigris on the surface. They couldn’t tell which age these coins belong to.
Fatty Wang knew that the Little Master didn’t know much about other stuff besides fortune-telling, so he quickly explained to her: “Little Master, the verdigris on these old coins is too thick. Even if they are cleaned, it will damage its appearance. I’ve never seen this kind of ancient money.” Fatty Wang said, then asked: “Boss Zhao, what dynasty is this money?”
Boss Zhao took it and looked at it carefully. It was covered with verdigris, he couldn’t see the pattern on it, so he didn’t care much and handed it back: “It’s not worth any money. If you like it, I will sell it to you. 5 coins for 100 yuan.”
After paying, Lin Qingyin held the 5 coins in her palms as if they were treasures. Although she didn’t speak, Fatty Wang and Jiang Wei could see that her brows were filled with joy.
“Little Master, is there any particular good about these coins you choose?”
When they got out of the shop, Fatty Wang couldn’t help but ask. Although he was not very proficient in antiques, he has also learned a little about them. These ancient coins don’t look valuable.



Lin Qingyin held up an ancient coin and looked at the sun: “It doesn’t need to be valuable, as long as it has spiritual energy.”
Early the next morning, Lin Qingyin set up spiritual energy gathering formation and slowly transported the spiritual energy in her body to the ancient coins. The verdigris on the ancient coins dissipated out of thin air, revealing its true appearance that belongs from thousands of years ago.
After putting the ancient coins into the tortoiseshell, the tortoiseshell made a slight noise of pleasure. Lin Qingyin smiled, but then sighed with regret: “It’s a pity that one coin is missing.”
*
5 days passed in a blink of an eye. Lin Qingyin checked all her homework again and found that they were all completed. She had to say that Jiang Wei was indeed a top student. He even imitated her handwriting when writing her homework. Lin Qingyin felt that as long as the teacher didn’t look at it carefully, he would be fooled.
Compared with Lin Qingyin, her parents were more nervous. Lin Qingyin didn’t do well in school last semester. No need to mention her decline in studies, even her mood decline, which made her parents even more worried. Although they were happy to see her doing her homework and undergone makeup lessons during summer vacation, they were worried about her entering the school. What if those students in school bully Lin Qingyin again? So they wanted to talk to the teachers at school.
However, they need to ask Lin Qingyin’s opinion about it first. Lin Qingyin refused without even thinking about it. She will make those students pay for what they did to the original owner.
Seeing her daughter full of self-confidence, Lin Qingyin’s Mother felt a lot more at ease. She put the newly bought clothes and schoolbags on Lin Qingyin’s bed, then asked: “You will report to school tomorrow. Is the monthly exam will also be held tomorrow, Monday?
Lin Qingyin: “!!!”
Seeing her daughter looked shocked, Lin Qingyin’s Mother also became surprised: “Didn’t you read the notice you brought back before the holiday?”
Lin Qingyin carefully checked her memory and found out that after seeing the transcript, the original owner directly stuffed the notice in her bag and jumped into the river. She didn’t even read the notice!
The mother and daughter looked at each other. Then Lin Qingyin’s Mother saw her daughter picking up the tortoiseshell and seriously fell in thoughts. Is she trying to calculate when will be the exam or trying to calculate the answers in the exam in advance?
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                                Chapter 20: Get out (Part 1)
 

September 1, 2020Ai Hrist
Seeing her daughter’s expression a bit heavy, Lin Qingyin’s Mother couldn’t help but remember Lin Qingyin failed in the exam at the end of last semester, and so she comforted her in heartache: “You’ve always been a hard-working child. Take your time, mom believes in you. Even if you fail once or twice, don’t pressure yourself too much, and don’t jump into the river again.”
Lin Qingyin was stunned by her mother’s food for the soul, but then went back to the room in a daze and checked the textbook on the table. While undergoing makeup class for a half month, she started studying science lessons from the first year of junior high school. But, Lin Qingyin only learned all the lessons in mathematics and lessons in physics of junior high school physics and half the lessons in the first-year high school.
Besides that, she hasn’t read chemistry yet and she can’t speak English at all. She had read the history books during her vacant time. She also read geography and politics books because they were part of her homework. She can remember the parts she did in her homework, and also understand some things in the owner’s memory, but it’s not too much.
 Looking at the variety of subjects, Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but give herself divination to know the order of the exam. Mathematics, Chinese and English were ranked first, followed by a few science courses, and finally three liberal arts subjects. She still has time to read these subjects.
Lin Qingyin picked up the Chinese test paper at the end of last semester and read it from beginning to end, and then called Jiang Wei to ask if there is a good way to improve the grade in Chinese. Jiang Wei was very happy to hear that, he rode his bicycle straight to the Xinhua Bookstore and started shopping.
The exercises and essays in Chinese were indispensable, but Jiang Wei felt like he cannot be partial to other subjects. Why should he just buy Chinese exercises? Why not also give Mathematics and English a face? And since he was here to buy books, he better go all out and also buys books for the second year of high school.
Jiang Wei thought that the questions he has taken into account were very reasonable. How could high school students not practice solving problems?

Jiang Wei was originally a top student. Although it has been 4 years since he went to high school, he could still remember which publishers have good study exercises, which was quite similar to exam questions. In half an hour, Jiang Wei’s shopping cart was filled with teaching aids.
He certainly couldn’t carry so many books alone. Jiang Wei called Fatty Wang and asked him to pick him up at Xinhua Bookstore. Fatty Wang lives near the Xinhua Bookstore. He used to set up a stall in the alley not far behind it, but he stopped doing this deceptive job after he met Lin Qingyin.
When Lin Qingyin was preparing to start school in the past 2 days, Fatty Wang could only read at home. Although the air conditioner was turned on at home, he felt hot as if he was boiling a tea. Fatty Wang felt like his concentration and efficiency has been reduced unlike when he was studying at Lin Qingyin’s house.
Fatty Wang was feeling uncomfortable on his back, but when he received a call from Jiang Wei, he immediately took his car key and went out of the house excitedly. When he arrived at the entrance of Xinhua Bookstore, Fatty Wang was shocked when he saw Jiang Wei pushing a cart full of books: “Are you planning to open a shop yourself?”



Jiang Weile couldn’t close his mouth for a moment. And then, patted the thick set of exercises and said with a smile: “This is the study material I prepared for the little master.”
Fatty Wang looked at Jiang Wei in doubt. What kind of hatred could he possibly have to be so cruel to the Little Master?
*
Fatty Wang drove the car downstairs to where Lin Qingyin lived and carried the books to the third floor. Recently, the two of them often came to Lin Qingyin’s house. Coupled with the quarrel between Lin Qingyin’s Mother and the aunt who chewed her tongue, the neighbors learned that these two were Lin Qingyin’s tutors.
The two just arrived in time, when the neighbors were about to go to work at noon. The neighbors were envious after seeing the teaching materials in the car trunk. Especially those who have children studying in school. They went forward and asked if he tutored other students. After all, they had never seen such a good tutor like Jiang Wei, who was so responsible in his work.
Fatty Wang happily dealt with people. Then, the two of them carried the books they bought on the third floor and moved them to Lin Qingyin’s room. Lin Qingyin’s room was small. Half of her room was immediately occupied by books.
Lin Qingyin was very happy when she received Jiang Wei’s generous gift. She could memorize books such as history and geography. However, she was having a headache when it comes to reading comprehension in Chinese. She couldn’t understand why a human being must have so many feelings. It’s just a trivial matter to encounter something you couldn’t figure out. If it was her, she only needs to read divination.
Jiang Wei turned over all the Chinese workbooks. Not only he bought workbooks for the first year of high school, but he also bought workbooks for the second year of high school. As a person who has received the gift of “Five Years College Entrance Examination and Three Years Simulation”, he hoped others can also experience this kind of “happiness”, who would expect that Lin Qingyin really looked happy.
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                                Chapter 20: Get out (Part 2)
 

September 2, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin put the books on the table on the shelf, and only leave the Chinese exercise books. Qicheng was located in one of the four provinces which has a difficult national college entrance examination, so the high school students were under great pressure. In public high schools, the summer vacation was just a week or two weeks long. Only Dongfang International High School was a bit special. Most of their students in the school go abroad. Therefore, many of their students choose to go abroad for the summer vacation or participate in summer camps. Few schools let their students undergo makeup classes, but they were willing to give their students a happy holiday.
The holiday was a holiday, but the school also doesn’t want them to slack off too much, so there will be exams on the first day of class. However, the exams were not as strict as the final exam and the result will not be put on the boards.
Lin Qingyin felt that she could still work hard in the past 2 days. It was too late to completely review physics, so she only chose the Chinese Language.
*
 After the summer vacation, the students seemed a little excited to return to school. A few girls chatted about clothes and jewelry, and some talked about their summer travel abroad. The laughter and joy in the class made the class looked extremely harmonious.
On the side of the window, Shu Junyi was sitting. When he saw a familiar figure downstairs, he immediately yelled in excitement: “Classmates, look, the top 1 in the high school entrance exam is here. ”
“The top 1 in the high school entrance exam?” Li Mingyu, who was sitting across Shu Junyi, laughed loudly: “The top 1 in the high school entrance exam was ranked 35 in our class, and I took the ranked 34, so what do you call me?”
There was deafening laughter in the classroom. Several women sitting next to each other smirk and said: “She is the top 1 in the high school entrance exam, it’s better to give her a present!”

Li Mingyu rubbed his hands happily and said to them: “You wait and see.”
The sanitary supplies that were used by the morning cleaners were all being left behind in the classroom. Most of the students at Dongfang International High School were rich second-generation students. To see them doing their duty was good, but it’s completely impossible to count on it.
At the back of the classroom, there was a basin of black water, which was dumped by the lazy cleaners after wiping the blackboard and the windowsill. Li Mingyu took it and ran to the front door of the classroom. Other students immediately understood what was going on. Some even help to open the door and move the chair. Some cheerfully ready their mobile phones to take pictures and share it with their circle of friends.
Lin Qingyin, who was walking in the corridor, looked towards the classroom with some awareness. Then, she suddenly stopped, took out a coin from her pocket, and flipped it… …
Shu Junyi held the chair while listening to the movement in the corridor, then he said with a low voice to Li Mingyu: “Hurry up, she is here!”



“I know… …” Before Li Mingyu could finish his words, he heard a *boom* sound and found his hands were empty. Then, he felt like there was sudden rain on top of his head. The basin of dirty water buckled on his head. Shu Junyi, who was helping him to hold the chair, didn’t have time to escape. His new sportswear was half wet, and a dirty rag hung on his shoulder.
The chattering voice in the classroom stopped. After two seconds of silence, everyone couldn’t help but laugh at their desk. Several of them even have teary eyes from laughing at Li Mingyu and Shu Junyi.
Li Mingyu jumped off the chair while secretly cursing. He wiped the water off his head, but could still smell the disgusting scent of the rag. When his anger reached its peak, the door suddenly opened. Lin Qingyin walked in with her schoolbag on her back. When passing by Li Mingyu, she said lightly: “Wet body is good, it’s easy to split.”
“Damn it!”
Li Mingyu was already angry, but Lin Qingyin’s words even aroused his anger. And because he became even angrier, he reached out to grab her hair. However, Lin Qingyin seemed to have eyes on her back. When Li Mingyu was about to catch her, she took a quick step. Li Mingyu’s shoes slipped under the dirty water on the floor, leaving his other leg behind and letter him to split.
Lin Qingyin put her school bag on the table and praised: “This posture is quite standard, and the color of your sneakers are not good. Don’t make any rush movement, or you would meet a bloody disaster.”
Li Mingyu no longer quarreled with Lin Qingyin at this time. People who never practiced dancing suddenly split, they will feel like their body suddenly split apart. The pain was beyond words to describe.
Li Mingyu held the corner of the table next to her and tried to get up with some strength. When he exerted strength, the table tilted and the glass on the table rolled down and hit his forehead. Blood started to flow out.
Lin Qingyin shook her head regretfully with her elbows leaning on the table: “I told you to be careful or you will meet a bloody disaster.”
There was silence in the classroom. Shu Junyi pulled the rag from his shoulder and threw it on the floor: “Lin Qingyin, are you a banshee?”
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                                Chapter 21: Fortune telling is much easier than answering exams (Part 1)
 

September 3, 2020Ai Hrist
“Am I a banshee?” Lin Qingyin slightly frowned and found the meaning of this word from the memory of the original owner. This meant that she was a messenger of death.
Lin Qingyin lightly chuckled and looked around the classroom: “Since that’s what you think, I’ll let you see what a real messenger of death is.”
They were used to abusing Lin Qingyin. So they were quite surprised to see Lin Qingyin with a sharp tongue. And after witnessing Li Mingyu not only covered in dirty water but also broke his forehead. They no longer have the intention to tease Lin Qingyin anymore. They all turn around in dull mode.
The class adviser, Teacher Yu Chengze came to the classroom with a stack of lists. As soon as he entered the room, he saw the water all over the floor, and Li Mingyu and Shu Junyi were all wet. He then looked at students with worry: “What happened here?”
 Li Mingyu was helped by the classmates near him. Both his head and lower parts were hurting. He didn’t know whether to cover his forehead or cover his crotch. His face flushed with anger and shame. He stretched out his finger towards Lin Qingyin, and was about to yell at her, but… …
What should he say?
He put a basin of water on the door so that once Lin Qingyin enters the water will pour on her. However, Lin Qingyin didn’t come inside until the basin buckled his head; Then, he tried to grab Lin Qingyin’s hair, but his feet slipped which made him split; In the end, the glass fell on him after pulling the table. Lin Qingyin never touched him from the beginning to the end.
Li Mingyu was embarrassed to put this pot on Lin Qingyin’s head. He will only become a laughing stock if this issue comes to light.

Seeing Li Mingyu’s face turned red and white, Yu Chengze couldn’t ask any more questions. Anyway, there were not many students in this class that he has to worry about.
After waving his hand, Yu Chengze asked two boys to accompany Li Mingyu to the infirmary, while Shu Junyi went home directly. Anyway, today the students only need to handover their homework, collect their books, clean up the room, receive the exam notice for tomorrow and nothing else.
Lin Qingyin went to her table while they were making noise. She took out a handkerchief from her bag and wiped her table indiscriminately. But in fact, she put an array that can remove dirt to clean her area while no one was paying attention.
As usual, homework was handed in on the day of registration. To improve the quality of teaching, the principal of Dongfang International High School requires all the students to complete their homework. Otherwise, they are not allowed to register. Therefore, even students who don’t like to study has no choice but to do their homework under the pressure of their parents. And those who didn’t do any of their homework will be discovered.
Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but breathe a sigh of relief after handing in the homework she had brought. The summer homework for high school students was terrible!



Yu Chengze asked a few boys to help move their homework back to the office and ordered a few students to move the new books. Seeing that this matter has nothing to do with her, Lin Qingyin took out the political book from her schoolbag and quickly read it. The exam will be tomorrow. She hasn’t finished reviewing yet.
Standing on the podium, Yu Chengze looked at Lin Qingyin, who was sitting in the third row reading silently, then sighed guiltily. He still remembered Lin Qingyin’s proud and confident appearance when she first entered the school last year. However, after a year, she became a silent little girl and her grades plummeted.
In fact, Yu Chengze also knew about the students in the class bullying Lin Qingyin before. He stopped them every time he will saw it. He even put it forward in the meeting. Afterwards, the bullying stopped, but only on the surface. The students still continue in private hours. Lin Qingyin spends every day in fright and can’t concentrate on studying. As a result, she only ranked 35 in the final exam.
Yu Chengze was so shocked and felt regret after learning that Lin Qingyin jumped into the river. He regretted that he didn’t pay attention to the psychological needs of students. He regretted that he didn’t take the malicious bullying among students seriously. And he regretted that a good seedling had been ruined because of his carelessness.
The school was also very concerned about Lin Qingyin’s jumping into the river. They spent 100,000 yuan as scholarships and tuition-free incentives to recruit Lin Qingyin. As a result, after one year, Lin Qingyin’s grades have regressed, and committed suicide by jumping into the river. If this matter spread outside, who would still dare to send their children to Dongfang International High School? Their goal to gather all the elite students in the school will also be more difficult to implement.
The principle almost became bald in anxiousness.
Fortunately, Lin Qingyin’s parents did not intend to disclose their daughter’s jumping into the river. They only request their daughter to be put in a different class. The school also plans to take the opportunity to re-divide the students and put all together those students who excel. Maybe they can cultivate one or two more good seedlings.
Of course, the division of classes according to grades cannot be declared. Dongfang International High School was not a public school after all. Those who come here are all rich sons and daughters.
Although Lin Qingyin didn’t know the plan of the school, she instinctively told herself that the exam was very important. So apart from her cultivating, she reviewed most of the time. She didn’t even go to the best hotel to have dinner with the Li Family. She made a big sacrifice.
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                                Chapter 21: Fortune telling is much easier than answering exams (Part 2)
 

September 4, 2020Ai Hrist
After the textbook was distributed, the school was over. Yu Chengze returned to the office and looked at the math homework that the students handed in. In addition to the mathematics summer homework, there were also 20 mathematic test papers he has handed out.
These test papers were all made by Yu Chengze himself. Not only they were related to math lessons in the first year of high school, but also from different levels. Its main purpose was to let the students remember what they studied last semester during the summer vacation. However, many students think that the teacher will not correct the summer homework. If they can’t answer it, they will only put formula and blindly answer it. Some students even blindly copying the original question.
Of course, not all students in the classes do not learn well. Each class has several students who have studied well. However, compared with other schools, the students of Dongfang International High School pay more attention to English and their specialties, such as mathematics. The rest of their grades in other subjects will be general on average.
Yu Chengze flipped through the papers and saw Lin Qingyin’s test papers. Lin Qingyin’s mathematics foundation was still good. She got a perfect score in the high school entrance examination, but she didn’t keep up with her grades in the first year of high school. At the end of the last term, her math scores were barely passable.
 While Yu Chengze wondered whether to give Lin Qingyin makeup class alone, he looked at her test papers. His expression changed from carelessness to attentiveness. He didn’t even hear his colleagues calling him off work until he finished reading. Yu Chengze let out a long sigh of relief after a paper.
Not only did she get everything right, but the idea of ​​solving the problems was very clear. It seems that she didn’t study less during the summer vacation. Maybe she can return to the first place after tomorrow’s opening exam.
She was worthy of being the Top 1 in the high school entrance examination, she’s a real master!
*
The opening examination was not as serious as the monthly and mid-term final exams, but it also allows the students to separate their desks. Except for the class teacher, the class adviser must supervise the whole examination.

The first test was math. Yu Chengze and the English teacher stood on the podium with their arms crossed. The students below couldn’t find the opportunity to copy, so they could only wink at each other.
Lin Qingyin was unaffected by sitting alone by the window. This was the first time she took the test, but because the subject was math, she didn’t feel any pressure about it. She finished the test after half the given time.
In Lin Qingyin’s point of view, the word ‘final checking’ doesn’t exist. As long as it was written by her, there could be no mistake. Her self-consciousness was more accurate than the teacher’s correct answer.
After answering the test papers, Lin Qingyin was unwilling to sit in a daze in the classroom. After passing the test papers to Yu Chengze, she took her school bag from the platform and went out of the classroom.
Yu Chengze asked the English teacher to supervise the test and then took out a red pen to correct Lin Qingyin’s test papers. The English teacher, Li Yanyu looked at the test paper while paying attention to the movement below. Although he couldn’t understand the above question, he could understand Yu Chengze’s satisfied expression. 10 minutes later, Yu Chengze wrote down the score 150 on the first page of the test paper.



Li Yanyu’s mouth opened wide in surprise, and then said in a low voice: “All answer is correct?”
Yu Chengze nodded his head and whispered to him: “It is estimated that during the summer vacation, she did slack off. A top student is a student. She will go up as long as she tries.”
Li Yanyu thought about Lin Qingyin’s decent final exam scores, and couldn’t help but look forward to it. After this summer vacation, it would be amazing if she can get a score of more than 130 points in English, not to mention the full score.
At this time, in the pavilion of the campus, Lin Qingyin looked at straight the English letters like tadpoles. When she worked hard for other subjects, she gained a lot, but she was helpless in the English subject. What are all these letters?
Many students in Dongfang International High School plan to go abroad after high school. Therefore, the school also attached great importance to English. In addition to the English teacher responsible for the exams, each class also has a foreign teacher responsible for oral communication in English. So most students can speak good English. The English class was the most worry-free class for teachers.
After handing out the test papers, Li Yanyu turned on the tape recorder to let the students listen to it. After looking around the examination room, he looked at Lin Qingyin expectantly. Who knows that after Lin Qingyin took out the pen, she took out another thing from her pocket… …
Li Yanyu blinked his eyes twice before he could see clearly what Lin Qingyin was holding. It seemed to be a tortoiseshell.
What will she do with this thing in the exam?
Before he could figure it out, he saw Lin Qingyin took out 3 more old coins from her pocket and placed them in the tortoiseshell, shook them, and scattered them on the table. For some reason, when the coins fell on the table, there were no sounds. It didn’t disturb the students who were doing the listening part of the test.
Lin Qingyin took a glance at the coins and quickly wrote an answer on the test paper. Li Yanyu watched helplessly for a long time. When he finally couldn’t help it, he pulled Yu Chengze, who was correcting the math test paper next to him and then whispered: “Look at Lin Qingyin. What do you think she’s doing?”
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                                Chapter 21: Fortune telling is much easier than answering exams (Part 3)
 

September 7, 2020Ai Hrist
Yu Chengze pushed the bridge of his eyeglasses and raised his head. When he understood Lin Qingyin’s movements, he was stunned…
What top student?
Is it true that people collapse so fast?!!!
Li Yanyu stared at the tortoiseshell and seemed to have understood Lin Qingyin’s actions. He touched his chin in surprise and said: “She is tossing a coin to guess the answer? One coin represents one option, but there are only three coins. What if you the answer is D?”
Yu Chengze glared at Li Yanyu, who was talking nonsense. After the listening test finished, he walked down the platform, bent his index finger, and tapped Lin Qingyin’s table. Then, he pointed at the tortoiseshell on her hand: “Put away your things that have nothing to do with the exam.”
 Lin Qingyin raised her head and looked at Yu Chengze with an innocent look: “This is related to the exam! I am figuring out the answer here!”
Yu Chengze almost choked to death when he heard Lin Qingyin’s righteous words. His chest couldn’t stop moving up and down in suffocation. If it was another student, he wouldn’t ask more questions, and would just take away the test papers. However, he couldn’t help but want to be more patient with Lin Qingyin.
The students nearby looked at Yu Chengze standing beside Lin Qingyin, while the other stretched their heads to look. Yu Chengze didn’t want to disturb the exam, he lowered his voice and said to Lin Qingyin: “Look at the questions more, maybe you’ll get it right, do the right thing and don’t make a fool of yourself.”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head. Yu Chengze returned to the podium, but he still looked at her. However, Lin Qingyin started tossing coins again. Yu Chengze had a headache and patted his forehead. When he was about to go down the podium again, Li Yanyu grabbed him: “Let her toss it. When the score comes out, she will know how bad it is to do this. After that, she won’t do this again.”
When Yu Chengze heard this, he remembered that his classmates before do the same thing when they were still students. Some of them use coins and dice on exams. Some of them were so unlucky that they avoided all the correct answers. They might have tried as well closing their eyes and picked the answer blindly.
The English test has a total of 150 points. 30 points of listening comprehension, 40 points of reading comprehension, and 45 points of language knowledge application. They only need to write on writing comprehension, which accounts for only 35 points.
Li Yanyu watched Lin Qingyin answer the questions with one hand while shaking the tortoiseshell with her other hand. Some students were still reading and trying to understand the exam. However, she already turned the exam to the second page. When the other students reached the second page, Lin Qingyin had walked to the podium and handed her exam.

After receiving the test paper, Li Yanyu turned the test paper directly to the last page. The writing comprehension test was all empty and no single word was written up.
With more than an hour before the end of the test, Li Yanyu took out the answer sheet of the exam from his bag and correct Lin Qingyin’s test paper. He wanted to see how many correct answers Lin Qingyin could get by tossing the coins.
Listening questions, all correct!
Reading comprehension, all correct!
The language knowledge application, all correct!
Aside from writing comprehension, Lin Qingyin scored 115 points on the English test. Although it wasn’t so good, it can’t also be said to be bad, but… …



This score was obtained after tossing the coins!
Li Yanyu was so depressed. He wanted to take this opportunity to correct Lin Qingyin’s attitude so he let her toss the coins until the end. But as a result, her score was too incredible… …
What kind of luck is this! Doesn’t this look like someone got so lucky of buying winning lottery tickets? Why does he felt like the test answer sheet was throw back at him?
After writing the score with a depressed mood, Li Yanyu couldn’t help but say to Yu Chengze: “Don’t let her throw coins in the afternoon, her luck is simply a cheat!”
Yu Chengze nodded and called Lin Qingyin out of the classroom before the exam in the afternoon: “In the future, except for test papers and pens, you can’t put anything else on your table.” He looked at Lin Qingyin and emphasize: “To be more specific, you’re not allowed to flip coins to get the answers! This only happened today because our school is not strictly regulated during the exam. If you do this during the college entrance examination, your action can directly be counted as cheating.”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head with a little regret. After the chemistry test paper was issued, she read it from beginning to end. The multiple-choice questions and identification questions consist of  50 points each.
In fact, multiple-choice questions can be done by intuition and without needing the help of the tortoiseshell and ancient coins, but the chances of getting the correct answer are lower.
Lin Qingyin wrote letter A on the first question, but she felt something was wrong after writing it, so she changed her answer to B. However, after finishing writing it, it still looked unpleasant, so Lin Qingyin drew a horizontal line on it, and wrote letter C… …
It can be said that relying on intuition to get the answer was not reliable compared to the tortoiseshell!
*
When the first day of the exam was over, Lin Qingyin left the school with dizziness and light-headed condition. She felt that she work harder this time than when she was trying to deduce the secrets of heaven in her previous life.
Lin Qingyin rubbed her temples. She still had to take the exam tomorrow, but she couldn’t pull out her spirit to review. She doesn’t want to read books for the time being. She just wanted to have a good rest. It’s better to perform divination to relax.
Lin Qingyin took out her mobile phone and called Fatty Wang: “Ask if there is anyone who wants to read their fortune. Pick 5 people. I’ll wait for them in the park!”
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                                Chapter 22: The mother who came to find her daughter (Part 1)
 

September 8, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin ate something near the school and took the bus to go to the public park. When she got off the bus, she met Jiang Wei after walking a few steps. Jiang Wei was so happy when he saw Lin Qingyin’s sorrowful look, he leaned over and gloated at her: “How is the exam today?”
“Not that good!” Lin Qingyin said in a gloomy tone: “The teacher won’t let me use the tortoiseshell to calculate the answer. I can only rely on my intuition to answer the questions and delay things.”
Jiang Wei almost spurted out the Coke from his mouth: “You are the top 1 in the high school entrance examination. How can you think of using the tortoiseshell in the exam? You should be thankful that your teacher didn’t throw you out of the classroom.”
Lin Qingyin squinted her eyes at him but didn’t speak. Jiang Wei touched his nose and said: “I will help you make up your lessons. I’ll make sure that you will be able to keep up with your studies in the shortest time.”
“Actually, what I worry about most is English.” Lin Qingyin gave a follow-up remark to Jiang Wei’s words: “Not only I get a headache when I look at it, but I also don’t know how to speak nor write an essay.”
“Is your English so bad?” Jiang Wei scratched his head in a puzzled way: “You speak like you are bad at everything, so how did you become the Top 1 in the entrance exam? Is it all based on intuition?”
 “Of course not!” Lin Qingyin glared at him: “At that time, I had real talents, but…” Lin Qingyin said half-heartedly: “I didn’t get a good exam at the end of last semester. I was so angry that I jumped into the river. After the police rescued me, I forgot everything that I learned.”
Jiang Wei was dumbfounded when he heard it: “Little Master, you have such a big temper!”
“Don’t say useless stuff.” Lin Qingyin asked directly: “What should I do with my English? In fact, I don’t ask much. I can answer all the multiple-choice questions by intuition. But I don’t know how to deal with the latter part. What should I do?”
Can answer all the multiple-choice questions by intuition?!!!
Jiang Wei felt that this sentence was simply harmed to all students! Even if he was a top student, he used to memorize the English-Chinese dictionary.
“I think you have to memorize the dictionary first.” Jiang Wei said with a serious face, but he didn’t look at Lin Qingyin’s eyes: “The Oxford English-Chinese Dictionary is good. You will what each word means, won’t writing an essay will be easy by then?”
Lin Qingyin took a glance at Jiang Wei. She always felt that there was a gleeful smile under his serious expression.

“You have to memorize the word. The more you memorize, the more types of sentences you can master. When you write the essay, you can write simple sentences to fill it out.”
“Another problem is how to write it, but this matter is not very important.”
Although these methods sound feasible, but… …
“I can’t memorize it!” Lin Qingyin looked innocent: “I don’t even know how to pronounce those words!”
Jiang Wei suddenly felt his head was big. Does it mean he has to start teaching her from phonetic alphabets?
“Then, it’s impossible. You should go to Xindongfang College to study. They have professionals in this field.”
Lin Qingyin’s eyes suddenly lit up. Isn’t her dream coming true too soon?



Jiang Wei didn’t notice her expression: “Are you going to study every night or every Sunday? You can decide on your schedule.”
Lin Qingyin swallowed mouthful saliva and said: “Every Sunday, I can eat more during the day.”
Jiang Wei didn’t understand the meaning of Lin Qingyin’s words. Is she afraid that she would be hungry if she studied at night?
*
The two continue talking until they arrived at the gate of the public park. Fatty Wang had been waiting there. So when he saw Lin Qingyin, he happily ran over: “Little Master, today, the first customer is a jumper. Maybe there is other extra money to earn.”
Lin Qingyin felt that this was the second good news she heard today besides going to Xindongfang College.
Jiang Wei had to buy groceries before going home. So he left after saying goodbye to the two. Lin Qingyin didn’t go under the old tree this time. There was no light in that place at night.
There were many small pavilions in the public park for the people to enjoy and have a good rest. Lin Qingyin has been familiar with the public park after coming here for several times. She directly chose an octagonal pavilion by the lake that was closer to the ancient trees.
In the octagonal pavilion, there were separate illuminated lamps and stone tables and chairs, which was relatively convenient.
After the two entered the pavilion, Fatty Wang sent the venue to the group page. In fear that some elderly people wouldn’t be able to understand it, he took a few pictures of nearby scenery and sent them to the group.
Lin Qingyin took out some stones and start arranging an array around the pavilion. After that, the temperature became suitable even the night comes. Not to mention, there may be many mosquitoes in this place where water is near. This array not only can block the wind but also the mosquitoes.
Before everyone came, Fatty Wang and Lin Qingyin discussed major career issues: “Little Master, the autumn season is coming in, it will be cold after 2 months. It will be a big problem to set up a stall in the park, why don’t we open a small shop?”
Lin Qingyin suddenly thought that she only has 20,000 to 30,000 yuan in her pocket, so she was a little worried: “How much money do I need to spend? I let my mother use the 200,000 yuan to open a shop, I don’t have much money left in my hands.”
Fatty Wang pondered: “I have a house on the second floor along the street. Because the water and electricity bills are more expensive in the commercial area, the tenants don’t want to renew their contracts when they expire. If you want to open the shop there, you only need to register on the industrial and commercial registration. As for the money, it doesn’t matter. The house is small and facing the street, it only costs 2 to 3 thousand yuan per month, which is something not enough for me to worry about.”
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                                Chapter 22: The mother who came to find her daughter (Part 2)
 

September 14, 2020Ai Hrist
 
Lin Qingyin thought that 2 to 3 thousand yuan rent was indeed not expensive, but Fatty Wang had been running around with her for nothing. She doesn’t want him to lend this shop for nothing, it would be too unkind of her.
“Why don’t I teach you something? It’s easier to learn…” Lin Qingyin looked at Fatty Wang’s plump figure, suddenly took a stone from her pocket, and flicked it out. Lin Qingyin appeared under the pomegranate tree outside the pavilion in a flash. The pomegranate fruit that was struck down by the stone fell steadily on Lin Qingyin’s hand.
Fatty Wang swallowed: “Or let’s just talk about the rent!”
Lin Qingyin held the pomegranate and threw it towards him: “You have no eyes!”
  
Fatty Wang hurriedly covered his face with his hands and said without tears: “Little Master, do you think this is easy to learn? I’m afraid that my hands are already broken, but I still haven’t hit the pomegranate, let alone run so fast. I didn’t like to move since I was a child.”
Lin Qingyin patted the pollen on her hand and glanced at him: “Didn’t you always want to learn the array formation I use?” Looking at the appearance of Fatty Wang nodding his head repeatedly, Lin Qingyin sneered: “You can’t even play rocks. How are you going to arrange the formation? Do you want to arrange them one by one? If the place is small, you can arrange them one by one. But what if you need to set up a formation around a mountain?”
Fatty Wang remembered that whenever Lin Qingyin set up her formation, she would flick the stones out lightly, but every time the stones fall, it would fall exactly where Lin Qingyin wanted it. This depends not only on eyesight but also on the accuracy of the hands.
“Okay!” Fatty Wang gritted his teeth: “I’ll listen to the little master.”

*
After receiving the notice from Fatty Wang, it didn’t take long before the uncles and aunts rushed out with their chair. Some of these people’s son and daughter also followed behind, in fear that their parents would be cheated.
Uncle Li, who had lost his eldest son for 30 years, also came. Last time, they invited Lin Qingyin to dinner, but she failed to attend because she needed to finish her homework. So they failed to give her the gifts they prepared for her. Seeing Fatty Wang’s notice, a family of four hurried over with the gifts they prepared.
This time, the fortune-telling customers had also arrived. Lin Qingyin has no time to chat with them for the time being. The four members of the Li family put things aside and stood behind to watch the little master tell the fortune.
The first person who came to the front was the person that Fatty Wang said that spent the extra money to jumped in the line. This person also had some connections with Lin Qingyin.
“Little Master, my name is Li Mingming. My mother asked you to tell her fortune.”



Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “I remember, your mother once thought that she was going to die soon, so she wanted to look for your biological parents.”
Li Yushuang nodded her head in surprise: “Little Master, you have a good memory.”
Lin Qingyin became close with Fatty Wang because of this incident. Fatty Wang was beaten by Li Mingming’s mother. It was Lin Qingyin who clarified the problem. Speaking of this, this family was Lin Qingyin’s first client.
“Speaking of this, I should have thanked you, a long time ago, but my mother had undergone minor surgery and just got out of the hospital. I haven’t had free time since then.” Li Mingming said apologetically.
“It’s okay.” Lin Qingyin looked at her and asked, “What’s the problem this time?”
“It’s about my mother.” Li Mingming said: “Last time you told my mother that I had the fateful meeting with my biological mother when I turned 30 years old. As expected, a woman came to our house when we were having dinner that day, and said that she came to find her lost daughter 30 years ago.”
“Because my mother mentioned this matter, I was mentally prepared, but when someone came to our door, I still found it difficult to accept. She said that she was unmarried, but got pregnant at that time. The law was very strict. If she didn’t do it, she would be sent to prison for the crime of hooliganism. She could only sneak out from time to time, she didn’t even dare to go to the hospital. She only looked for two elderly aunts to help her deliver the baby.”
“Although she gave birth to me, she can’t support me because the other party is a married man. He can’t give her status, and can’t help her raise a child. Before she gave birth, she inquired about my parents. They had no children. So she put me at the door of their house and she went to the south to work. In fact, it’s not difficult to find me if she wants to. She inquired clearly about my parent’s situation, then threw me away. She didn’t come again for so many years. Then, after 30 years, she suddenly appeared and expressing motherly love. It’s difficult for me to accept this fact. I always felt that she has a motive, and her motive is not that simple.”
Lin Qingyin nodded: “What do you think?”
“After she found me, she only said that she wanted to find her daughter and make up for her lack of love at that time, but I don’t think that I am pitiful! My parents love me to the bones. I have what other children have. Whatever I like, no matter how expensive it is, my father and mother satisfy me with frugality. I grew up surrounded by love since I was a child. Her fake maternal love won’t work on me.”
Li Mingming sneered and added: “When she saw that she couldn’t move in our house, she rented a house near my house. Every day when I went out to play with my twins, she would come over to get close to me. Recently, when my mother was hospitalized for surgery, she was very attentive in serving her. Not long after, my mother has been confused by her, she kept praising her for being kind in front of me, and told me to let her live with us. But I always feel unsure in my heart.”
Li Mingming hesitated and said: “No matter how passionate and loving she is in front of me, I’m sorry, but I can’t feel her love. Instead, I feel scared. Little Master, can you help me figure out why she came to me?”
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September 15, 2020Ai Hrist
 
Lin Qingyin took the tortoiseshell and said: “You and she are both indifferent, that’s all I can tell from your face. Do you have a picture of her? A picture with no beautification.”
“Yes!” Li Mingming asked her mother to tell her the story about her visit to the little master a while ago. So before coming here, she deliberately found an excuse to take a photo of that woman. Not only did the picture she took have no beautification, but also a closeup shot, in fear that Lin Qingyin might not see clearly.
 
Lin Qingyin likes such a well-prepared customer, it doesn’t waste too much of her time.
After receiving Li Mingming’s mobile phone, Lin Qingyin glanced at the photo and asked: “What is her name, and do you know her eight characters?”
 Li Mingming immediately replied: “Her name is Wang Caixia. When she came, I looked at her ID card. I only knew the date of birth and not her eight characters.”
 
“Date of birth is alright. I can calculate her eight characters based on her face!” Lin Qingyin opened her schoolbag, took out a pen from her pencil case, and handed it to Li Mingming. She also took out a paper and handed it to her.
After Li Mingming wrote down the birth date, Lin Qingyin pointed her finger on Wang Caixia’s photo: “There is a scar on the bridge of her nose. Combined with her date of birth, she should be in the state of divorce.”
Li Mingming doesn’t know Wang Caixia’s life experience. She doesn’t want to talk to her. For this person who abandoned her and then suddenly appeared to break her peaceful life, Li Mingming couldn’t find a reason to get close to her. She doesn’t want her to come to their house at all.
The woman noticed that she can’t get close to her, so she tried to get close to her mother every day. She didn’t know what she was trying to do.

 
“In Wang Caixia’s life palace, she will have a daughter and a son in her life. Her relationship with her daughter is shallow. On the other hand, she and her son have a deep relationship, but looking at it closely, it seems that his future generation has been cut off.”
Li Mingming’s heart trembled. She seemed to have found the purpose why the woman came to her: “Little Master, you mean there is something wrong with her son, right?”
Lin Qingyin returned the mobile phone to Li Mingming: “I can only see that far from her face.”
When Li Mingming got only an ambiguous answer, she felt a little disappointed. Just when she was about to pay, she heard Lin Qingyin say: “I’ll give Wang Caixia’s son hexagram divination, I’ll be able to see things more clearly.”
Li Mingming didn’t expect to have such an unexpected joy, and so she nodded again and again!
Lin Qingyin took out the tortoiseshell and three ancient coins from her pocket and then put in. In her previous life, Lin Qingyin usually used 6 ancients coins to read the fortune. Sometimes she even used 18 coins.



 
People who come here to watch fortune-telling often see Lin Qingyin stroking her tortoiseshell. They seldom see her use it, so all of them became excited.
 
A complete hexagram was composed of six “Yao”. Generally speaking, those who can do this have some real skills, but most people have to take a pen and paper, and then analyze things after all the hexagram come out. In Lin Qingyin’s case, after shaking the three ancient coins six times in a row, the hexagrams and the face of a person completely integrated into her mind, and she solved the hexagram in an instant.
After touching the ancient coins, Lin Qingyin said: “Her son has a rough marriage and has a stubborn disease that affects fertility. So it’s very difficult for him to have children, and the only child he has a congenital defect.”
 
Li Mingming was a little at a loss: “What does she mean? She can’t rely on her son, so she wants to be with me?”
Lin Qingyin looked at her face and shook her head: “She doesn’t want to leave her son. She may have come to you because of your son.”
Li Mingming’s face drastically changed. Her eyes were also covered with hatred: “You mean after throwing me away, she now wants to steal her son?”
Lin Qingyin put away the ancient coins and the tortoiseshell: “Fate change according to people’s circumstances. Although there is such difficulty in life, after that, everything will change. As long as you pay attention to your son, there will be no big problem.”
Li Mingming nodded her head and took out 1,500 yuan. She also took out a thick red envelope from her bag and handed it over: “Thanks to the little master’s persuasion last time, my mother decided to undergo an operation. This is a little thank you gift. Little Master, please accept it.”
Lin Qingyin took the thick envelope embarrassingly, but after holding a thick pile of money her heart very comfortable. The depression she felt earlier because of the exam disappeared in an instant because of this money.
Her savings and her earnings today would be enough to buy good jade!
After putting the money in the bag, the second customer sat in front of her. It was a 50- 60-year-old aunt. The Aunt couldn’t wait to sit opposite Lin Qingyin, but she didn’t talk sharply like her movements. On the contrary, she was a little squeamish: “Little Master, I, I wanted you to give my son and daughter-in-law divination. They talked about divorce recently. My daughter-in-law is so kind, I can’t bear to let her go.”
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                                Chapter 23: What a coincidence (Part 2)
 

September 16, 2020Ai Hrist
 
“If both parties don’t want to divorce, I can help you resolve it. If not, I can’t forcefully interfere with other people’s decisions just because of your own intention.” Lin Qingyin’s attitude was very firm: “I can’t do this kind of thing that involves cause and effect.”
Hearing this, the Aunt’s eyes turned red, and she no longer cares about hiding her family’s ugliness. She explained the truth of the matter to Lin Qingyin: “Actually, my son and daughter-in-law have a good relationship. But because of the child issue, my daughter-in-law wants to get a divorce. My daughter-in-law gave birth to a son before, but the child died when he turned 4-years-old. Her sister’s son also died of illness recently. At that time, my son asked if they have any genetic disease in the family. Otherwise, how could they not raise any older child? My daughter-in-law felt sad and said that if their family was sick, how could her sister had a 10-year-old daughter?”
The Aunt sighed and said with worry: “Because of this, my daughter-in-law insisted on divorcing, and said that she will only affect my son’s life. My son had no intention of divorcing. So those two have been quarreling these days, and it’s getting serious day by day.”
 Fatty Wang listened helplessly: “Auntie, some genetic diseases could be passed to men but not to female, or vice versa. Maybe your daughter-in-law has this in her genes, you can take her to the hospital for a checkup. Our little master is a fortune-teller, not a doctor.”
 
Lin Qingyin nodded her head. Since she helped that pony policeman by revealing that he has stomach cancer, many lazy uncles and aunts no longer want to go to the hospital and just ask Lin Qingyin to give them a physical examination. Lin Qingyin asked Fatty Wang to refuse this kind of work. She can see the general situation, but not the detail of the illness. She really couldn’t tell if it was gastritis or gastric ulcers. So why not just go to the hospital and undergo a gastronomy test? Why look for a fortune-teller?
“How can I, a mother-in-law ask my daughter-in-law to check her body? My daughter-in-law has been sensitive recently. If I talk more about this issue, she will think I dislike her too!” The Aunt sighed: “My daughter-in-law is a good person. I met her first. One time, when I was riding a bike, it happened that it rained heavily outside. So many people passed by, but nobody dares to help me. It was my daughter-in-law who helped me up and sent me back home.”
“When my husband passed away, my daughter-in-law took me in to live together with them. My youngest son became an English teacher at a school when he came back from abroad. Every weekend, my daughter-in-law asked him to come home for dinner. She treats our family as her own family!” The more the Aunt spoke, the more she felt uncomfortable: “Little Master, can you help me take a look at her problem? I can’t bear to give up my daughter-in-law.”

 
Fatty Wang quickly advised: “Auntie, our little master has a limited amount of time. She hasn’t had dinner, but she took the time to come. She still needs to go back home and do her homework after telling the fortune of 5 customers. You should let your son and daughter-in-law come in here…” Fatty Wang looked at his watch and continued to say: “Before 7:30”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head and confiscated the Aunt’s money, then directly called the next customer.
 
The Aunt walked to the side and sighed in embarrassment: “They don’t believe in this kind of thing. Otherwise, I have dragged them here!”



A warm-hearted old lady nearby pulled the Aunt aside and gave her advice in a low voice: “Why don’t you say to your son and your daughter-in-law that you sprained your foot and let them pick you up.”
The Aunt hesitated when she heard those words, but the old lady urged her: “Look at the time, it’s already 7:00 pm. When the little master is gone, you won’t know when will it be your turn again.”
This sentence immediately made the Aunt decide. She has been waiting in line for half a month. If she missed this opportunity, she’s afraid that her son and daughter-in-law will divorce. She immediately took out her mobile phone and walked to the side to call.
After Lin Qingyin finished giving divination to the other 3 customers, she looked around and loudly said: “I’m done for tonight. Everyone should also leave and go back home. Let’s go.”
The Aunt became anxious when she heard those words. She ran over and pulled Lin Qingyin, then said: “Little Master, didn’t you say you will wait until 7:30? It’s only 7:20 right now. Just for a few more minutes. My son and daughter-in-law are coming over.”
Lin Qingyin looked at her and smiled: “Am I not clearing the scene for you?”
The Aunt let out a sigh of relief immediately.
The people nearby understood the little master’s meaning. She was urging them to leave. Soon, in the pavilion, apart from the Aunt, who was waiting for her son and daughter-in-law, there was only the Li Family, who had found their lost son.
 
Aunt Li took her eldest son in front of the little master, the smile on her face almost reached her ears: “Little master, this is my son who has been lost for 30 years. His name now is Zhang Yi.” Then, she pointed her finger to another young man and added to say: “This is my youngest son, Li Hui. He quickly found my eldest son that day according to the little master’s instructions.”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 23.3

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 23: What a coincidence (Part 3)
 

September 21, 2020Ai Hrist
 
Speaking of what happened that day, Aunt Li felt like she was still dreaming: “Little Master, you are too divine. When I told my relatives about it, they didn’t believe it. They said how could anyone find people just by looking at a picture and eigh characters? They thought I was only talking in my sleep during the day! But as a result, when they saw Xiao Hui brought back Xiao Yi, they were all dumbfounded!”
Li Hui felt a little guilty. In fact, when he received the phone call, he didn’t believe it. He complained to Zhang Hui about it. Unexpectedly, the person sitting opposite him was actually his brother who had missing for 30 years.
This magical experience of looking for relatives changed his three views. Now he also wanted to ask for divination.
 
Seeing the famous little master in front of him, Li Hui’s eyes lit up. If not because he will go there were too many people lining up, he wanted to ask for divination right now!
 Zhang Yi, who just returned to his birthplace, grew up in Hong Kong. The people over there believed in Feng shui, fortune-telling, and the likes. They even have a well-known university specialized in the Feng Shui department and trained many well-known Feng Shui masters.
Zhang Yi was a businessman. He originally believed in Buddhism. He went to the mountain to burn incense in the temple that day and met Li Hui on the way. They chatted pretty well. In the end, before he could worship Buddha, he found his relative directly. Zhang Yi was very entangled about it. Should he change also change his belief?
After giving the gift they prepared, Zhang Yi took out a thick envelope: “I wanted to visit the little master a long time ago, but Master Wang said that you are busy with schoolwork, and we don’t have the heart to bother you. This is a small gift, Please accept it.”
Lin Qingyin took the thick envelope and smiled in happiness: “Mr. Zhang is in the real estate business?”
“Yes, my father is a real estate agent, When he retires, I will be in charge of his company.” When he thought of his adoptive father, Zhang Yi’s eyes were full of warmth: “This time, when I came to look for my biological parents, my adoptive father also supported me. When I was abducted by human traffickers, they took me to several places, and then throw me away when I fell ill and almost dying. At that time, I met my adoptive father.”
 
Lin Qingyin smiled: “You are very lucky. Except for the ups and downs during your childhood, your life will be smooth.”

After hearing these words, Zhang Yi immediately expressed his gratitude to Lin Qingyin. Although Lin Qingyin was young, Zhang Yi admires Lin Qingyin. She doesn’t ask too much, but can see the person’s fate clearly!
“Our company is fairly well-known in Hong Kong and the South. In the past few years, there was no plan to open up a market, but this time I decided to develop a residential project in Qicheng.” Zhang Yi looked at his elderly parents next to him: “I want to build the best house with a big yard for my parents.”
 
“A big yard…” Lin Qingyin was very envious when she heard this. She owned a mountain alone in her previous life. In this life, no need to mention mountains, she only had a dilapidated house. She wants a yard too.
Perhaps Lin Qingyin’s wish was too strong, Zhang Yi seemed to have heard her voice: “I believe in Feng Shui. A good house must have good Feng Shui. I wonder if the little master is willing to help me. After the residential is built, you can choose the one you like best. I will give it to you as a gift.”
The corners of Lin Qingyin’s mouth curled up even more: “Of course, but even if the land you bought doesn’t have a good feng shui, you can change the feng shui through design and magical tools.”
Although giving a house was not cheap, it was worth it to make friends with such a master with real ability. In the future, when the little master’s fame spread, no need to mention a house, she will be able to buy a villa.



 
He was fortunate enough to meet the little master when she was not yet prosperous. In the future, more and more people will beg the little master’s service.
 
The little master had to continue telling the other customer’s fortune, so Zhang Yi didn’t dare to delay the little master’s time too much. After exchanging contact information with the little master, they left.
Watching Zhang Yi’s family leave, Lin Qingyin suddenly felt a little flustered. As if something bad was about to happen.
The intuitions of the people under the fortune-telling business were very accurate. Although they can’t read their own fortune, their intuition about their safety was more accurate than that of fortune-telling. Feeling this way, Lin Qingyin wanted to hurry home.
 
Lin Qingyin immediately grabbed her schoolbag and stood up. The Aunt became a little anxious when she saw it, she spread out her arms to prevent her from leaving: “Little Master, please wait another minute, they are already here.”
 
Lin Qingyin’s sense of crisis was getting heavier and heavier. She couldn’t wait to push away the aunt, so she said: “I will not give them divination today, I will look for you again tomorrow.”
“Oh, little master, they’re here!” The Aunt pointed her finger outside of the pavilion. Lin Qingyin looked towards it and saw two men and a woman ran in panting: “Mom, are you okay?”
The Aunt happily pointed her finger to the pair of men and women: “Little Master, look, this is my son and daughter-in-law, please help me read their fortune!”
 
Lin Qingyin did not look at the couple but looked at the other person in despair. She finally knew why she felt uneasy!
Why does her English Teacher have to be here!!!
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September 22, 2020Ai Hrist
 
Li Yanchen and Jiang Meiling ran towards the old lady to help her. However, the old lady stretched out her hand and grabbed them first: “Why are you so slow? If you come a little later, the little master must have left.”
 
Li Yanchen looked at the high school girl in front of him and asked in a puzzled way: “Mom, what are you doing? Didn’t you say that you fell? Is there anything wrong?”
“I didn’t fall!” The old lady didn’t feel guilty about the fact that she lied to others: “If I don’t say that, will you come?”
The two were speechless. They wiped the sweat from their foreheads and breathed a sigh of relief: “Mom, in the future, if you have something to say, just say it. Don’t scare people!”
The old lady ignored them and respectfully said to Lin Qingyin: “Little Master, this is my elder son, Li Yanchen, and daughter-in-law, Jiang Meiling. The one next to them is my younger son, Li Yanyu.”
 Lin Qingyin looked at Li Yanyu and felt like crying. Actually, the old lady doesn’t need to introduce this young man. She was very familiar with him. She just met him this morning.
After the introduction, the old lady asked Li Yanyu: “Why did you come with them?”
Li Yanyu glanced at the old lady speechlessly: “I have something to give big brother today. But as soon as I walked in the house, I heard big brother said that you fell in the park, so the three of us ran together. What are you trying to do?”
 
“This matter has nothing to do with you, just stay there!” The old lady dragged her eldest son and daughter-in-law over: “This is Master Lin, don’t look at Master Lin’s young age, her fortune-telling skills are very accurate. I don’t think you should fight because of the child’s issues. Let the little master check things out.”
“Master Lin?”
“Fortune-telling?”
The couple turned their heads to look at Lin Qingyin at the same time, only to find that Lin Qingyin and Li Yanyu were looking at each other. The atmosphere seemed a bit solemn.
“Do you know this little girl?” Li Yanchen turned his head and looked at Lin Qingyin with a flash of inspiration: “Xiao Yu, this is a student in your school, right?”

Lin Qingyin’s face turned pale, she felt regretful in her heart! She knew that her intuition would never go wrong, she should have run away!
In front of her teacher, Lin Qingyin didn’t dare to speak, she secretly winked at the bewildered Fatty Wang next to her, asking him to think of a way to change the mood. This was the first time she felt helpless after living for so many years. How could she try fortune-telling in front of her teacher?
Fatty Wang turned a blind eye. As a scumbag student before, his legs soften whenever he saw a teacher. So he didn’t dare to interrupt this time! Besides, he only took up the profession of fortune-telling after graduation. He really has no experience in this area!
Seeing Lin Qingyin’s eyes rolling, Li Yanyu smiled and said: “Lin Qingyin, you also count your English test, right?”
After touching her nose, Lin Qingyin stepped back and awkwardly defended herself: “Just now, I said that this divination is not counted.”
Because she got too excited by Zhang Yi’s promise that he will give her a house, she didn’t sense the crisis in time. Otherwise, she would have run away!
When she heard what the little master said, the old lady became anxious: “No! No! No! Little Master, I’ve been waiting in line for more than half a month, it’s not easy to get here. You’ll have to give them divination today, or else their marriage will be over!”
Li Yanyu looked at his superstitious old mother, then looked at Lin Qingyin, who obviously wanted to run away. He laughed twice and said: “Lin Qingyin, Lin Qingyin, I didn’t expect you to be so versatile! You have a pretty special ability!”



Before Lin Qingyin could answer, the old lady slapped Li Yanyu on the back: “How can you talk like that to the little master? It’s rude to call the little master by her name!”
Li Yanyu: “…”
Lin Qingyin: “…”
Old lady, please stop talking like this. Teacher Li’s eyes look more terrifying than before!!!
Li Yanchen understood the purpose of his old mother’s deception. So, he looked at his silent wife, who lowered her head, with mixed feelings. The husband and wife have gone from loving couples from being estranged today. Li Yanchen was more upset than anyone else. He doesn’t want to give up this marriage, but his wife doesn’t want to listen.
Li Yanchen knew that Jiang Meiling was afraid of dragging himself down, and also afraid to experience the pain of losing a son again, so she would rather not have this marriage.
After sighing, Li Yanchen said with a bitter tone: “Mom, you don’t know what happened between Meiling and me, so don’t mix things up blindly.”
“It doesn’t matter even if I don’t know, the Little Master will know it as soon as she counts it.” The old lady looked at Lin Qingyin expectantly: “Little Master, you give them divination.”
Li Yanyu: “Haha, little master!”
Lin Qingyin covered her face with both hands: I don’t want to talk, my tooth is aching!
 
Li Yanyu looked at Lin Qingyin and laughed. smiled angrily. When she answered the exam today, she threw ancient coins to get the answer, and then after school, she went to the park to tell fortune. How could she have such an idea? With so much energy, she should have thought of words to write in the essay exam… …
Li Yanyu thought of Lin Qingyin’s test papers. Except for the essay part, all her previous answers selected by the ancient coins were all correct! Was it because she was too accurate during the day that gave her the illusion that she could do fortune-telling?
“Mom, it’s better for you to watch the news at home when you have time. Don’t believe things that you shouldn’t have.” Li Yanyu looked at Lin Qingyin and smiled sullenly: “She is a student in our class. She usually plays with a tortoiseshell. You thought she really can tell fortune?”
 
The old lady gave him a bad look and said: “How can you call it a tortoiseshell? That’s a magic weapon! Besides, the little master doesn’t need a tortoiseshell. She can figure out things just by looking at your face. Isn’t it, little master?”
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September 23, 2020Ai Hrist
 
Lin Qingyin: “… …”
I don’t want to talk to you people, I want to go home!
Li Yanyu looked at Lin Qingyin. Seeing her like a wilted plant, he couldn’t help but smile and said to his old mother: “Alright, let’s go back and discuss our own affairs. Lin Qingyin still has to go back to review her lessons. There are still several exams tomorrow she needs to take.”
“What’s the point of telling you this issue? Can you tell fortune or the likes!” The old lady slapped Li Yanyu’s hand off her and added: “I told you that I had been waiting in line for more than half a month before it became my turn. If I miss this opportunity, I will have to wait for 2 more months. Do you know how difficult it is to make appointments to the Little Master?”
Lin Qingyin took a deep breath. It seems that this fortune-telling can’t be avoided today. Anyway, it was already like this, so she just needs to finish it quickly and go back home early!
Lin Qingyin turned around and sat back to the stone bench, then gestured to Li Yanchen and Jiang Meiling, “Then let’s go at it, don’t waste more time.”
 The couple looked at each other and sat down opposite Lin Qingyin. It’s not that they believed in Lin Qingyin, they knew that if they didn’t do this thing, no one would be able to go home. So they simply decide to satisfy the old lady.
Lin Qingyin calmly observed the faces of the two under the light in the pavilion. She knew the problem of their marriage was caused by Jiang Meiling.
While stroking the tortoiseshell in her hand, Lin Qingyin said with a determined tone: “From the look in your face, you have an older brother and a younger brother, who both died in their childhood. They should be less than 6 years old when they died. ”
Jiang Meiling, who was originally absent-minded, stood up abruptly when she heard this and said with a trembling voice: “How did you know?”
Aunt Li patted Jiang Meiling’s hand and said with a pleasant tone: “The Little Master’s divination is accurate. Just believe her.”
Li Yanchen and Li Yanyu brothers looked at each other in shock.
They only knew that Jiang Meiling had an older sister, they never heard that she has brothers. In fact, Jiang Meiling’s memory of her elder brother and younger brother was very shallow, she could vaguely remember them. Only when her sister’s son died did their mother brought out this old story. It was because of this that Jiang Meiling decided to divorce Li Yanchen.
“I went for a genetic test a while ago. Our family has a rare genetic disease. This disease is transmitted to men and women. The girls only carry these genes, while the boys get sick and died. They die before reaching adulthood.” Jiang Meiling looked at Li Yanchen with a complicated expression and continued: “Actually, you are right. Our family is indeed sick.”
Li Yanchen immediately panicked and hurriedly coaxed Jiang Meiling: “I said it out of whim, it’s not intentional. I didn’t say it because I dislike you. I never want to divorce you.”

Jiang Meiling shook her head, but her tone was full of sadness: “I hate myself. I don’t want to pass these genes to my children. We should divorce.”
She was not only disgusted with herself but was also afraid. She was afraid of not having healthy children. She was afraid of repeating her mother’s mistakes. She has already experienced the pain of losing a child once. She doesn’t want to experience it the second time.
Although Lin Qingyin can’t understand this thing called love, she can read their fate in their face: “You husband and wife are in love. Although there are some twists and turns in the relationship, it will not reach the point of divorce.”
 
Jiang Meiling felt distressed: “Master since you have figured out the reason for my divorce, why bother to persuade me?”
Lin Qingyin pointed her finger to the old lady, who was the instigator and said honestly: “Because your mother-in-law paid for it!”
Aunt Li faced everyone and held up her chest proudly: “1000 yuan, I’ll pay for it!”
Lin Qingyin didn’t bother to take a look at the Li Family’s face, she dropped another bomb in front of them: “What will happen to the child in your stomach if you divorce?” The four people turned their heads at the same time over Jiang Meiling’s belly: “You have two daughters in your belly at this time. It should be more than a month!”



This time not only Jiang Meiling but also Li Yanchen stood up abruptly and looked at Jiang Meiling’s belly in disbelief.
Jiang Meiling subconsciously touched her very flat lower abdomen. When did her last menstruation arrive?
 
After thinking about it carefully, she realized that she hadn’t had menstruation for almost two months. The death of her nephew plus the hereditary disease of their family made her physically and mentally stress, so she didn’t notice it at all.
“Pregnant? A daughter?” Aunt Li, who was used to seeing the little master’s fortune-telling skills was the first one to recover. Then, she slapped Li Yanyu, who was in a daze: “What are you still doing? Go and get the pregnancy test!”
Li Yanyu, an unmarried young man immediately flushed with shame, but watching his brother looking dumbly his sister-in-law and had no intention of moving his legs, Li Yanyu had no choice but to run to the park gate.
What is going on!
The pavilion was not far from the north gate of the park. Li Yanyu, a man with long legs, ran back with a plastic bag in ten minutes. It contained 7 or 8 kinds of pregnancy test sticks. It seemed that he didn’t know which one to buy, so he bought all of them.
The old lady snatched the plastic bag and took Jiang Meiling to the bathroom next to the Pavillion. 5 minutes later, Aunt Li happily helped Jiang Meiling out: “I told you the Little Master’s divination is accurate, you just don’t listen!”
Li Yanchen cautiously supported Jiang Meiling, and asked with some expectation and some anxiety: “Are you really pregnant?”
Jiang Meiling nodded with a complicated expression: “There are two bars. It’s pretty clear.”
Seeing that there seems to be no conflict between the couple, Lin Qingyin breathed a sigh of relief: “Okay, the problem is solved, I should go home.”
“Little Master, please stay!”
This time, without waiting for the old lady to open her mouth, Li Yanchen stopped Lin Qingyin: “Master, is my wife really pregnant with a daughter?”
“Yes, twin daughters.” Lin Qingyin said, “I don’t know if the hospital can find it out at this time, but you can try to ask.”
 
Seeing the determined looked in Lin Qingyin’s face, Li Yanchen and his wife were felt at ease. She even figured out the pregnancy, so the gender identity must not be wrong.
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The couple held hands and had no other reaction except giggling. Aunt Li took this opportunity to ask Lin Qingyin: “Little Master, do you think there is a way to avoid this genetic disease of my daughter-in-law?”
Lin Qingyin thought for a while and said: “You can wear an amulet, which not only can protect you from danger, but also strengthen your body. But I don’t know if it can stop the genetic disease. There is no precedent event in this aspect.”
“Amulet?” Aunt Li looked at her daughter-in-law’s red eyes and nodded her head sharply: “Little Master, how much is this amulet?”
“What kind of amulet you want?” Lin Qingyin pointed her finger to the amulet hanging on Fatty Wang’s neck: “This amulet made of good jade is more expensive, but its spiritual energy itself has the effect of purifying the body. Coupled with the formation method, it’s effect is more effective than other raw materials.”
Fatty Wang immediately showed off his jade to the old lady: “This is specially carved by the Little Master based on my eight characters. After only 2 days of wearing it, I feel the energy all over my body and I can sleep well at night.”
Aunt Li’s eyes lit up when she was about to speak, when she was about to buy it, she heard Lin Qingyin say: “You can also choose the engrave stone, but the stone has no spiritual energy, it’s effect is only one-tenth of the jade. Also, there is a paper amulet. This paper amulet is very easy to carry, but its effect is similar to the stone. However, if it gets dirty or wet, it will lose its effect.”
 Aunt Li hesitated: “Little Master, how much these things cost?”
Lin Qingyin took a glance at Fatty Wang and signaled him to estimate a suitable price.
Fatty Wang pondered for a moment and said, “The jade amulet costs 200,000 yuan. Don’t think it’s too expensive, old lady. Our Little Master is very picky when buying jade. What we buy is not only clear jade but also has high spiritual energy. To be honest, this spiritual jade is not easy to find. The Little Master has to read divination before she goes out to buy jade. Otherwise, she won’t be able to find them.”
“Of course, the stone amulet is much cheaper, but this stone is not just picked up by the river. It also needs to be carefully selected. At least, when you hold in your hand, it looks good. This only cost 20,000 yuan.”
“The paper amulet is the cheapest, but the little master uses high-quality cinnabar and yellow paper, which cannot be bought in a small stall. It needs to be specially made, which are rare.” Fatty Wang stretched out his finger and continue: ” This only costs 2000 yuan!”
Aunt Li first cross out the paper amulet in her mind. Although the price is very cost-effective, it’s difficult to carry around. Putting it in the bag or the pocket is not a good idea.
The price of the stone amulet was moderate. 20,000 yuan was equivalent to buying a gold bracelet, but it’s more useful than a gold bracelet. However, Aunt Li felt like giving her daughter-in-law a stone amulet was not particularly good. It’s just the jade amulet is cost 200,000 yuan.
Aunt Li couldn’t help but stretched out her hand to touch the jade pendant on Fatty Wang’s neck. It was cold and smooth. It looks good and beautifully carved.
Aunt Li gritted her teeth and said: “I’ll buy jade amulet for my daughter-in-law!”

Jiang Meiling stomped her feet in anxiousness: “Mom just buys the paper amulet. You will have to use your pension money with this 200,000 yuan.”
 
Aunt Li smiled and patted Jiang Meiling’s hand: “Didn’t you already take me to your house to take care of me? Do I still need pension money when I’m with you?”
Jiang Meiling doesn’t know whether to laugh or cry: “But this is too expensive.”
“It’s not expensive, it’s not expensive, the little master is someone with real skills, and the amulet she carved is definitely worth the money!” Aunt Li made a decision and said: “Master Wang, I will buy a jade amulet for my daughter-in-law, and I will myself a stone amulet. Just give my two sons the paper amulet.”
Fatty Wang gave her a thumbs up and praised her vigorously: “You made a big contribution. This is the first time the Little Master sell amulets today. I don’t know when will the next customer buy one! So today, I will risk being scolded and give you free divination, and a chance to jump in queue for free! You can make an appointment with me anytime next time.”
 
“That’s good.” Aunt Li smiled upon hearing those words: “Master Wang, you are such a good person!”



Fatty Wang sent Lin Qingyin’s bank card number to Aunt Li: “It’s nothing, when you transfer the money, remember to write down your eight characters for me. The more accurate the better! When the Little Master receives the money, she will take the time to look for a good jade, then cleanse her body and pray.”
Aunt Li was very convinced. As soon as she looked up, she saw her youngest son. She pulled him over and ask: “I heard you are the teacher of Little Master?”
Li Yanyu nodded in a complicated mood. He was still an atheist half an hour ago, but now his three views have been broken. What else can he say?
His student can tell fortunes, and she was so accurate. If he hadn’t seen it with his own eyes, he wouldn’t believe it!
“Take good care of the little master, and don’t be rude to her!” Aunt Li solemnly instructed her son, and respectfully said to Lin Qingyin: “Little master, if he doesn’t treat you well, just come back here and tell me, I will beat him!”
Lin Qingyin nodded immediately: “Okay!”
Li Yanyu: “… …”
You made a promise very quickly!
Seeing that the old lady was surrounding her daughter-in-law again, Li Yanyu said: “You calculated the multiple-choice questions in today’s English exam, right?”
Lin Qingyin remained silent. Should she admit it?
 
Li Yanyu looked at her expression and acted like he didn’t understand: “Haha, little master, you are cheating!”
Lin Qingyin looked up at him: “Is there a school regulation saying that a student can’t foretell when taking the exam?”
Li Yanyu: “… …”
Which school will set such a regulation like this?
 
But then again, whose students doing fortune-telling!
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September 28, 2020Ai Hrist
 
The teachers and students were both speechless. Fatty Wang was sweating when he heard that Lin Qingyin calculated her exam. He no longer cares about his fear of teachers, and simply stepped forward: “Little Master, it’s time to go home to review your lessons. Didn’t you say you still have an exam tomorrow?”
Lin Qingyin immediately nodded her head, picked up her schoolbag full of money, and ran away fast: “Goodbye, Teacher Li!”
Li Yanyu watched Lin Qingyin’s departing back and laughed. He will wait for her exam result to see how she review her lessons!
 When Aunt Li finished talking to her daughter-in-law, she turned her head and found that Lin Qingyin had already left. She patted her chest in annoyance and stomped her feet: “Look at you, we haven’t thanked the little master.”
When Li Yanyu thought of Lin Qingyin’s income tonight, he suddenly felt sour in his sour: “Mom, you’ve thanked her enough for that 200,000 yuan. How much more you want to than her?”
 
“That’s for buying amulets. It’s our luck that the little master sells us her amulets. Someone told me before that the little master had never bothered to do this before.” Aunt Li then sated at Li Yanyu fiercely: “You, when you see the little master in the school, remember to make an appointment with her, to figure out when you can find a girlfriend. You’re almost 30 years old, but you are still single. Aren’t you ashamed?”
Li Yanyu was heartbroken when he heard his age: “Mom, I’m only 27!”
“What are you shouting for?” Aunt Li looked at her son with disgust and said: “Single people in their 30’s have no right to act upright!”

Li Yanyu almost became crazy, he’s only 27-years-old!!!
“Don’t forget to find the little master to tell your fortune!” Aunt Li said again and then waved her hand: “Okay, you should go home quickly. Don’t come to your brother’s house, your sister-in-law has to rest!”
After hearing those words, Lin Yanyu became more convinced not to ask Lin Qingyin to give him divination. Otherwise, where he will put his face!
*
When the days of exams passed, the teachers stayed up all night to correct the test papers and rank them.



The school planned to divide classes according to grades, so they will not announce the ranking this time. They will only return the test papers to discuss the answers. The ranking will be used as a reference for the class division for Lin Qingyin and other students who like to study.
Lin Qingyin has only reviewed half of the courses under Jiang Wei’s tutoring for more than half a month, but she even took the 15th place during the exam. However, after reading the transcript, she knew that she got this rank thanks to the full marks of mathematics. At this time, the mathematics exam was a bit difficult. Many students lost points on it. Only Lin Qingyin got full marks. The score of the second place was 35 points different from her.
Lin Qingyin’s mathematics exam was perfect, and the result of the memorization-based liberal arts exam was also good. Her score in the English exam was 115 points, and her physics exam was not bad. The only subject that dragged her down was Chemistry. Except for the multiple-choice questions, she didn’t answer the rest, which made her have a failing grade.
After seeing Lin Qingyin’s report card in the teacher’s log system, Li Yanyu went to the chemistry office to ask the chemistry teacher to take a look at Lin Qingyin’s test papers. Looking at the large area of ​​blank space, Li Yanyu felt lucky. Fortunately, the English exam’s multiple-choice questions were totaled 45 points. Otherwise, Lin Qingyin’s result will be as miserable as her chemistry exam.
He felt this kind of ability to calculate the answer was both enviable and troublesome. Li Yanyu didn’t dare to think about how much Lin Qingyin grades will be.
He was afraid that he wouldn’t be able to bear the result!
 
To prevent parents from linking the class division with the student’s grades, the school planned to hold a parent meeting 1 month after the beginning of the school year. The school will also emphasize different lesson plans in each division. The Principal specifically told Yu Chengze, the class adviser of the first class, to pay more attention to Lin Qingyin’s situation, and don’t let any students bully her again. Otherwise, he doesn’t know how he would explain to her parents.
Lin Qingyin had never seen the principal, so naturally, she didn’t know what he thought. After the exam day had passed, she finally had the mood to reciprocate her classmates ‘love’ for her this year.
 
Dongfang International High School was a private school. In addition to its extremely expensive tuition, its biggest feature compared with other high schools was it’s extremely good teaching environment and facilities. The campus was full of green grass and various sports venues. Also, not only the classroom has central air-conditioning but also has a dozen pots of flower plants.
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High school students don’t have the patience to take care of the flowers at all. Sometimes they just water them once when they were on duty. Sometimes they were even lazy to carry water for the flowers. Fortunately, these flowers were easy to take care of. So although they looked messy, they were still full of vitality.
 
The teaching building was opened every morning. Lin Qingyin came to the classroom early. After putting down her schoolbag, she took out a pair of scissors to trim the flowers.
 Although Lin Qingyin has never cultivated flowers and plants, these plants were spiritual things. Whenever she saw them have spiritual energy, she will leave them be, but if she saw them have dead branches and leaves, she will trim them. After trimming a pot, she found it very stylish.
Lin Qingyin took out a few warm pebbles from her pocket and put them in the flowerpot. Then, she adjusted its position continued to trim the next flower pot. After she trimmed all the flowerpots, she threw all the dead branches and leaves from the trash next to the corridor. The students in the first section of the second year of high school began to arrive at the school.
According to Feng Shui, all things originate from spiritual energy. The rise and fall of the five elements and the turbidity of the yin and yang can affect the spiritual energy of the human body and people’s good luck and bad luck.
Naturally, Lin Qingyin will not set up a fierce formation in the classroom. This was against nature and will have a bad influence on her own luck. So she simply set up an array that has natural result… …
 

“Reward the good, and set death to evil.” The formation created by Lin Qingyin was like the way of heaven. Different actions will produce different luck.
To put it bluntly, if those bully people do bad things, they just need to wait for their bad luck!
*
Li Mingyu came into the classroom with his schoolbag on his back. On the first day of school, he wanted to make fun of Lin Qingyin. Unexpectedly, he split himself and hit his head. In fact, a head bump was a trivial matter. His splitting was the main problem, it was too fierce and hurt an unspeakable part of his body, and now he can’t walk easily.
Li Mingyu felt aggrieved in his heart. People like him who have a high ego will naturally not reflect on his mistakes. Instead, he was thinking that Lin Qingyin’s crow’s mouth hurt him. He has been holding back and wanted to find Lin Qingyin as soon as possible to vent his anger.



Seeing Lin Qingyin standing in the aisle next to her seat playing with a pot of flowers on the window sill. Li Mingyu walked to his good buddy Shu Junyi, and snarled in Lin Qingyin’s direction: “You didn’t help me get revenge, brother?”
 
Shu Junyi touched his hair and said disapprovingly: “Isn’t it examination these two days? The teacher came to the class early in the morning, I didn’t have time to take care of her. While you, after you broke your skin, you escaped the exam. You are very lucky!”
Li Mingyu was embarrassed to tell his real condition. So he simply laughed twice and dragged Shu Junyi towards Lin Qingyin: “I felt aggrieved when I remembered what happened that day, and so I want to settle this account with her.”
In fact, Lin Qingyin was not bad in terms of appearance. When the school first started, many boys appeared in front of her when they don’t have anything to do. But Lin Qingyin was the kind of good child who only studies hard. She doesn’t want to waste time with them. Several boys felt that Lin Qingyin looks down on them, so they started bullying her because she didn’t give them a face.
Bullying was addictive. They felt great achievement when they saw Lin Qingyin with tears in the eyes and dare not speak. When their other classmates saw it, they followed after them. After one semester, Lin Qingyin became the airbag in the class.
 
Shu Junyi was one of the people who took the lead in bullying Lin Qingyin. He was a handsome man and has a rich family. When he was in junior high school, he was always in being admired by his female classmates. Unexpectedly, he was rejected by Lin Qingyin. He felt that he lose his face, so he hated her. In the class, he and Li Mingyu liked to bully Lin Qingyin the most.
There were not as many students in the Dongfang International High School as in public schools. Each student has a separate seat with aisles in the middle. The student’s independent space was relatively good.
Shu Junyi walked across the aisle and walked behind Lin Qingyin. He stretched out his arm to grab her ponytail. Lin Qingyin seemed to have eyes on the back of her head. At the same time, she suddenly took a step to the side. Shu Junyi’s feet slipped and staggered forward. After staggering for two steps, his whole face fell firmly into the flowerpot.
Lin Qingyin stood by and witnessed the whole process. Her eyes were filled with smile, but she didn’t forget to shook her head and sighed: “Such a beautiful flower, how can you gnawed it!”
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The flowerpot had just been watered in the morning, and the soil was still wet. Shu Junyi’s face was covered with a thick layer of mud. Not to mention, there was even mud that went into his mouth.
 
The noisy classroom fell silent for a while, and then a burst of laughter broke out with the slapping sound of the table sounded. The classroom was in a mess.

The person who was being laughed at in class the class before was Lin Qingyin, but now it was Shu Junyi.

Shu Junyi was originally a person who cherished his face. But now his face was covered with dirt and he was being laughed at. But at any rate, Li Mingyu was still much worse than him. Because he really attracted everyone’s attention last time. Today, he was the one who became unlucky, and Li Mingyu was standing beside him.

 
Shu Junyi spat out the mud out of his mouth and wiped the mud off his face, then roared in embarrassment: “What are you laughing at?”

Lin Qingyin chuckled and turned to go back to her seat. Shu Junyi’s brain fire up in anger. He took a step forward and stretched out his hand to catch Lin Qingyin. However, his foot happened to step on the wet mud he had just thrown off. When his foot slipped, his legs made a standard vertical line and he sat firmly on the floor.
 
Suddenly, a scream resounded through the classroom and even covered the laughter of other students.

Lin Qingyin turned around and held Li Mingyu’s arm, who was looking aside dumbfounded, and said with a smile: “This pose looks familiar.”

Li Mingyu remembered the fear of straining his lower body and the shame of taking off his pants for examination. Subconsciously, he clamped his legs and looked at his good brother with sympathetic eyes. He didn’t say anything, he wanted to bring him to the hospital he went to.
 

Li Mingyu, who was clamping his thigh, helped Shu Junyi up with difficulty. Shu Junyi knew why Li Mingyu’s expression was so ugly that day. It felt like his body part underneath was broken. It was too painful. However, he was embarrassed to cover it with his hands.

Li Yanyu walked in from the door while holding the lesson plans and English books. Seeing Shu Junyi’s dirty face and in a strange posture, he asked in a puzzled manner: “What’s wrong with you?”

“I slipped and fell.” Shu Junyi said with an embarrassed expression on the face, then clamped his legs as if this posture would relieve some pain: “Teacher, I have to go to the hospital.”

“You go!” Li Yanyu called another boy and say: “You go to the school infirmary to help him call an ambulance.”
 
Looking at the back of the clamped legged duo, Li Yanyu shook his head in a puzzled manner: “It’s only been 3 days since school has started, and two of your classmates are injured. Are you too noisy in the classroom?”





Others recalled how they were injured and couldn’t help but look at Lin Qingyin. Li Mingyu and Shu Junyi’s splitting were somewhat related to her, but Lin Qingyin didn’t even touch them.

Li Yanyu went outside the classroom and called Yu Chengze to talk about what had just happened. Several girls, who didn’t like Lin Qingyin took this opportunity to get together and chewed their tongues, then said Lin Qingyin was an unlucky star and whoever gets close to her will also be unlucky.

A girl named Yi Haiyan felt thirsty while she was talking, and took out a thermos bottle from her locker. She then twisted the thermos bottle in her hand while talking bad things about Lin Qingyin.
 
Yi Haiyan twisted the thermos bottle carelessly, so the lid of the thermos tightens instead of unscrewing. While speaking, she couldn’t help but increase her strength in her hand. Then suddenly, she a heard *pop* sound, the lid that was forcibly unscrewed and flew out together with the hot water. The hot water dripped on her hand that was holding the thermos.
 
Yi Haiyan forgot that what she was holding in her hand was a thermos bottle. She unconsciously threw it away from her hand. The hot water poured out and scalded all the girls, who were gossiping with her. However, she has the worst condition. The back of her hand was red.

Li Yanyu, who just came in after the phone call, was stunned to see this scene. Some smart student said to his classmates: “Hurry up, go to the school gate and let the ambulance wait for a while, and take along these people.”

The more strange things happened, the more they didn’t believe in evil. There were still a few people with unclear minds who wanted to try. As a result, at the end of the day, a dozen people in the first section of second-year high school were sent to the hospital, but they all did it by themselves. It has nothing to do with others.

However, there were too many injured people. In the past, the school didn’t have more than 10 accidents in a year. But this time, even the principal was alarmed. So, he personally went to the first class of second-year high school and told them to study honestly, and don’t do anything bad.

After coming out of the classroom, the principal couldn’t help but murmur: “Do you think the Feng Shui in the classroom of the second year is bad? Why are there too many bad things happening in their class? Shall we look for a Feng Shui master?”

Li Yanyu: Haha!
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At such a critical stage of second-year high school, as soon as the class started, more than a dozen students asked for sick leave. The teacher felt a headache, so he could only take out the papers for the opening exam and talk about the knowledge points of the second year of high school.

Lin Qingyin was quite willing to review. Except for the language class, she only felt a little pressure. She doesn’t worry about the other subjects, as long as she makes up the lesson, she can keep up.

Only in this English subject, she was really powerless!

Perhaps Lin Qingyin’s expression was too obvious. Li Yanyu saw her at a glance and tapped the table with his index finger and said: “Lin Qingyin, you answer question #23.”

Lin Qingyin glanced at the test paper: “I choose A!”
 

“Why choose A?”

Lin Qingyin’s scalp exploded and stared at the test paper again, then came up with a perfect answer: “Because only A is correct.”

Li Yanyu felt cold in his back. This was the simplest multiple choice question on the paper. He wondered how did this little master know.
 
But in the presence of so many classmates, Li Yanyu didn’t dare to ask too much so that Lin Qingyin wouldn’t be embarrassed. After thinking about it, he let her sit down and bite the bullet for her: “The answer Lin Qingyin said is correct. Let’s look at the question first…”

Lin Qingyin breathed a sigh of relief. The fear she felt finally disappeared, and it seemed that the teacher would no longer ask her questions.



It took the whole hour of class to explain the test papers. Li Yanyu looked around the students in the classroom: “The 2 hours self-study classes in the afternoon will be used for English exams. The difficulty level is similar to the test paper we just discussed. I’ll see then if you paid attention to what I said just now.”

Listening to the wailing below, Li Yanyu kept his eyes on Lin Qingyin: “Only gel pens are allowed on the desk in the afternoon exam…” After thinking about it, Li Yanyu added: “Only one gel pen is allowed. Put everything else under the desk. Otherwise, it will be counted as cheating.”

It’s not that he was not considerate of students, he was really afraid that the little master can do a good job with a medium pen. He wanted to see how her English level was, and if it was really bad, he could help her make up lessons in private.

As a top student, who has returned from studying abroad, Li Yanyu really doesn’t want to teach advanced lessons to an English illiterate.

Hearing Li Yanyu’s words with obvious instructions, Lin Qingyin’s expression was indifferent. It’s not a big deal not to use the tortoiseshell. She can use her head without the tortoiseshell!




In the afternoon self-study class, Li Yanyu walked into the classroom holding the English test papers on time and then asked the students to pass the test papers to the back. Lin Qingyin was sitting in the second row. After getting the test paper, she wrote the answer without even reading the questions. Li Yanyu walked around the classroom and took back the extra test papers. When he passed by Lin Qingyin, he looked at her test paper and suddenly got confused.

The listening exam hasn’t started yet, how did she finish answering them?

Turning on the tape recorder and listening, Li Yanyu couldn’t help but walked to Lin Qingyin’s back and looked at her test paper. He saw that every answer Lin Qingyin wrote in was letter A. If the answer to these questions were A, then he would be happy. If the correct answer was D, she should have crossed the A, B, and C. But he can see that she intuitively choose these answers.

Li Yanyu wanted to cry when he saw it. It was horrible to have a student who has accurate intuition. It was impossible to guard against it!

While pondering, Lin Qingyin had already finished answering the first reading comprehension. When other students finished the listening exam, Lin Qingyin was already reading the second reading comprehension.

Seeing this, Li Yanyu wanted to see how the other students answer the questions. The multiple-choice questions rely on intuition. This reading comprehension relies on a solid foundation. Lin Qingyin left all the writing questions during the opening class exam. It was impossible to make a big leap in just one day.

When Li Yanyu was about to take a step, he saw Lin Qingyin turning the test paper to the last page. She directly skipped the part of correcting grammar mistakes and started looking at the last written exam, which was writing an English essay.

The topic was to invite a friend from abroad to come as a guest at home and introduce him to some knowledge about customs and etiquette.

Lin Qingyin only glanced at the title and began to write eloquently. The letter she wrote also added a lot of content that was not required by the title, making her essay look more substantial and full.

At first, Li Yanyu was very happy to see that Lin Qingyin’s sentences and phrases surpassed what he has learned now, and felt that he underestimated her. But when he looked at it, Li Yanyu’s smile on the face froze. How come that essay looked so familiar?

Li Yanyu quickly took out his mobile phone from his pocket and searched a topic related to the essay written by Lin Qingyin. Soon, he found the standard answer for a certain year’s college entrance examination paper. The essay question in that exam was not much different from today’s essay question. It’s just, there was an additional introduction to table etiquette from that exam. And that part what made Li Yanyu felt that her essay was much more substantial and fuller.
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                                Chapter 26: Bad luck one after another (Part 2)
 

October 9, 2020Ai Hrist
Li Yanyu read the standard answer once, then read Lin Qingyin’s test paper again. Even the punctuation marks were the same.

Did she calculated in advance the topic in the exam and memorize this essay? Her memory was really good!

Can’t she memorized more words if she has this kind of memory? What kind of essay question can’t she answer when she can remember so many vocabularies!
 
Li Yanyu looked at the back of Lin Qingyin. He wanted to cry: Little Master, you charge 1000 yuan per divination, isn’t it too wasteful to use it on the quiz in the class? You don’t charge yourself per divination, do you?
 

After writing the last word, Lin Qingyin put the pen away with satisfaction, and stretched out her hand to pass the test paper to Li Yanyu, who was standing behind him: “Teacher, I’m done!”

Li Yanyu took the test paper and nodded with distress: “Then, you can review other content yourself.”

As soon as his voice fell, Li Yanyu saw Lin Qingyin pull out a college entrance examination English writing encyclopedia under her table, and also took out the tortoiseshell.

Li Yanyu almost cry when he saw this scene: Are you preparing to foretell the topic next time in the English test? I haven’t come up with the topic yet!

*


The injured students all went back to school after taking a day off. The high school curriculum didn’t change. Likely, they wouldn’t be able to keep up with the rest if they won’t go back to class soon. So as long as they can get out of bed, their parents send them off to school.

All of them came to school, but each one of them looked miserable.

Shu Junyi, who performed split last time in public, finally experienced Li Mingyu’s unspeakable pain, and also understood Li Mingyu’s hardship to walk with his legs. Because he was more miserable than Li Mingyu.

Shu Junyi sprain was more serious. So he has to go to the outpatient area in the hospital to get pain killer injection every morning and night. In fact, the injection was not a big deal, but the location of his injury was so special that even the hospital nurses knew him, and couldn’t help but laugh at him after he was given the injection. This made the face-saving, Shu Junyi suffer. This gave him a double blow in body and mind.

He felt so embarrassed for the first time in more than 10 years of his life!




He felt ashamed even when facing his female classmates who were scalded.

The several girls who were scalded all had red blisters. Their hands could be bandaged, but their faces could only be exposed. The red and watery blisters were coated with oily cream, which particularity looked very eye-catching. For girls, this was better than death. But their parents didn’t allow them to ask for leave with such trivial matters, and they were all forcibly sent back to school.

Many girls in Dongfang International High School have the habit of applying makeup. But this time was an exception. Usually, they don’t go out without foundations. But now, no need to mention it, even a plain makeup cannot be applied. However, they don’t want the boys in the school to see their faces. So they can only go to school wearing masks. They didn’t bother about the medicine being washed off, nor tightly trapped in the mask. Even knowing that covering the blisters in this way, will make it difficult to heal, they don’t care.

The girl, who likes to talk nonsense behind Lin Qingyin’s back was scalded the most. Within a few days of covering her face, her face was infected. When her parents knew about this, she was scolded by them and rushed her to the hospital to squeeze the pus and apply new medicine, and then took her to the outpatient clinic for anti-inflammatory injections.

Shu Junyi, who was getting an injection, almost vomited blood when he saw her. But then, he took out his mobile phone and took a photo of her, then sent it to his circle of friends with a sneer. The little girl’s eyes turned red in anger when he saw this. Then, she turned around to inquire about Shu Junyi’s condition. After learning about it, she immediately posted what Shu Junyi had been concealing in her circle of friends.

On the second day, the classmates looked at Shu Junyi with strange eyes. Even Li Mingyu, who also split in the first few days, also received the same treatment. These people strained their lower part. They don’t know if they can use this part in the future.

Soon, Shu Junyi and Li Mingyu each had another nickname: Shu Gonggong and Li Gonggong.

This was the greatest shame for 16 or 17-year-old boys. They now experienced the harm of verbal abuse for the first time. It was better to die than life!

But that’s not all, the students in section one of the second year of high school found that they have been a little bit unlucky recently. It was not a trivial thing to find that their bicycle tire suddenly was punctured, or the car they were riding to go to school. And when they encounter a puddle, they will fall flat on the ground with face down. Their pants will suddenly rip when they bend down and squat. What’s more, there will be birds dropping their shits in the sky whenever they drink water outside.

In the school, not only the students in section one of the second-year high school likes to bully their classmates, but also many students in other classes.
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                                Chapter 26: Bad luck one after another (Part 3)
 

October 10, 2020Ai Hrist
The same rules, bad people will have bad luck, while pure-hearted people will have good luck. Lin Qingyin simply used the school trees and pool as a natural formation to see if these people will still have the heart to bully others.

Under these formations, everyone’s luck changed. People who like to help others recently have good fortunes. While others who don’t bully or help others remained unchanged. And those who like to bully others or show off their physical ability encounter bad luck. This change not only affect the school, but even their family members were infected with their bad luck.

Good luck usually doesn’t attract the attention of others, but bad luck particularly attracts other people’s attention.

Wang Qingfeng, the principal of Dongfang International High School, lost a lot of hair because of Lin Qingyin’s jumping in the river during the summer vacation. He managed to regain a lot of hair after rubbing ginger to his head for more than a month. However, after seeing the students in the school have accidents one by one, his hair began to fall a lot again.

Although the stumbling and bumping of the students were basically made by themselves, and parents will not blame the school, Wang Qingfeng was still worried. There were more than 2,000 students in the school, and more than 600 of them were admitted to the hospital. The teaching progress of the school has been affected. Moreover, the reputation of the school was also being affected.
 

Just as Wang Qingfeng was walking around the school, the security department called in again: “Principal Wang, due to laziness, a student in section one of the second-year high school didn’t cross the street bridge, and jumped over the fence instead. As a result, his foot got stuck in the fence and fell. Now, the guardrail collapsed more than a hundred meters, and the traffic police came.”

Wang Qingfeng slapped his bright forehead and couldn’t help but wailed. Which student is asking to die this time!
 
*

At this time, after school finished, all the students watched Zhu Xinda, who was crushed by the guardrail. Last semester, he put a thin blade into Lin Qingyin’s desk. Lin Qingyin’s fingers were cut several times because of it. She couldn’t hold a pen for several days.

Lin Qingyin walked out of the campus and took a look at Zhu Xinda, who was still lying under the guardrail, with a mocking smile. In the middle of the road, the traffic police called many people to help lift the guardrail. Otherwise, they really had no way to take out Zhu Xinda’s leg who got stuck inside.

 
After watching for half a minute, Lin Qingyin suddenly felt something, she turned and walked towards a small road near the school.

There were low walls on both sides of this path, which was not strong enough because it has been left out for a long time. The government recently decided to demolish this old house and remodel it. This wall was also part of the demolition project. There was a big reminder written on the wall in red paint.

Lin Qingyin was not to slow nor too fast. When she reached the middle of the alley, she stopped to tie her shoelaces, and at this moment, there was a sound of footsteps behind her.

Lin Qingyin stood up and looked back. There were five girls in their class, and the one leading them was Lin Susu, who had slapped Lin Qingyin in the face before.

There was a reason why Lin Susu has been at odds with Lin Qingyin. She liked Shu Junyi when she was still in junior high school. She thought that after going to the same high school as him, she would finally see a result. However, she didn’t expect Shu Junyi would fell in love with Lin Qingyin.





Lin Qingyin didn’t return Shu Junyi’s feelings at all, which made Shu Junyi angry. And although after being rejected by Lin Qingyin, he began to take pleasure in oppressing her, Lin Susu didn’t let it go. Instead, she harbored a lot of hostility and resentment towards Lin Qingyin.

Why can a poor girl get Shu Junyi’s attention?

Lin Susu didn’t dare to question Shu Junyi, so she took out her anger at Lin Qingyin. Not only she won over many girls in the class to isolate her, but she even often found excuses to grab Lin Qingyin’s hair and slap her in the face.

Lin Susu was a great factor why the original owner committed suicide by jumping into the river. She couldn’t bear it anymore.
 
Lin Qingyin moved two steps under a tree next to her and looked at Lin Susu casually: “Why are you following me?”

Seeing Lin Qingyin’s cold look, Lin Susu’s teeth became itchy.

Once summer vacation had passed, she thought that she would see another Lin Qingyin. A Lin Qingyin, who only knows how to be submissive, timid, and inferior. But she didn’t expect Lin Qingyin to look like she had forgotten the bullying of last semester. And not only that, she actually had the courage to mock her classmates.

The most annoying thing, she found that Lin Qingyin seemed to look better than before the summer holiday.

In fact, Lin Qingyin’s appearance hasn’t changed much, it’s just that her skin looked better than before because of her cultivation, and her extraordinary temperament makes her look more eye-catching.

“How can a poor girl like you still stay in school, aren’t you ashamed?” Lin Susu looked at her with disgust and said: “Your grades are not even as good mine. If I were you, I would have committed suicide in shame.”

“To be set off by a shameless person like you, I think I’m pretty good enough!” Lin Qingyin’s lips curved into a smile, and deliberately stimulated Lin Susu with what she cares the most about: “At least, I look better than you!”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 27.1

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 27: Retribution (Part 1)
 

October 12, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Susu fired up in anger when she heard those words. Especially, when Lin Qingyin said those words, her chin was slightly raised, which made her beautiful face looked more delicate. Coupled with her arrogant expression, she looked even more beautiful than before, that people can’t take away their eyes. 

Obviously, she doesn’t look good before the summer holiday. Did Lin Qingyin undergo beauty treatment this summer?

Lin Susu was so mad with jealousy. Why can Lin Qingyin attract Shu Junyi’s attention? Obviously, she was more compatible with Shu Junyi!

Even if Shu Junyi becomes a eunuch, he can only be with her. No one else can touch him!
 

Seeing Lin Susu’s hideous facial expression, Lin Qingyin took out her mobile phone from her pocket, click the video mode on the camera app, then pointed the lens at Lin Susu.

This action completely angered Lin Susu. She cursed unsightly and raised her hand to slap Lin Qingyin in the face. However, just when she took a step closer, she stepped on a banana peel. Her body suddenly was out of balance and took steps back involuntarily.

When the other four students saw this scene, they rushed to help Lin Susu. However, when there are too many people, it was easy to get into trouble. They didn’t know who tripped whose feet. The five of them fell on the wall together. When the old wall was hit, a big hole appeared, which made the whole wall collapsed, and a pile of bricks fell, crushing five people underneath.

Lin Qingyin saved the video, and went closer to the collapsed bricks and said: “I forgot to tell you just now. From the look of your face, the five of you will have a bloody disaster today. You should stay away from the wall, but it seems its too late to say it now! “


Lin Susu wanted to open her mouth, but she felt dizzy and fainted.

Lin Qingyin opened her WeChat and sent the video to the class group. She also didn’t forget to message Teacher Yu Chengze: “Teacher, there are five students buried under the collapsed wall. Should I call 110 or 120?”

Yu Chengze, who had just dragged Zhu Xinda out under the guardrail and finished to inform his parents to go to the traffic police team to deal with the accident, heard his WeChat beeped. When he opened the group chat, he suddenly saw stars spinning in his eyes.
 
“Principal, something happened again! Five students were buried under the collapsed wall!”





The principal, Wang Qingfeng, who was stroking his hair, his has hand trembled, as a large amount of hair left the top of his head. Wang Qingfeng’s tears fell in sadness, but others didn’t know whether it was because of the students or his hair.

According to Lin Qingyin’s information, the principal took a bunch of teachers and hurried to the small alley. Looking at the dilapidated houses and old buildings on both sides of the alley, Wang Qingfeng’s liver hurts: “Can’t you people go back home after school? What are you people trying to do in this place?”

Lin Qingyin took a lot of closer shots of the five girls on her mobile phone. They have bruised on their noses, and their faces were swelling. Lin Susu’s look was the worst. Her forehead was smashed by brick and broke. Not to mention, the broken bricks also damaged her eyelids. Although the cut was not fatal, it was definitely broken.

The position of the upper eyelid happened to be a person’s field palace. Now that Lin Susu’s long cut wound destroyed most of her field palace. She will now have a fierce and unlucky face.
 
The ambulance sent Lin Susu and the other four students to the emergency room of the hospital. The department responsible for the demolition of this area also hurriedly summoned a construction team to seal the place to prevent anyone from being injured by the collapsed wall.

The parents of Lin Susu and the other four students also rushed to the hospital. They thought that their child was injured at school. They asked the principal and the teacher to pay more attention.
 
Lin Susu’s parents were already frustrated because their family’s business was in a poor condition, and now their good daughter was ruined, so they got very angry. They shouted that they would transfer their daughter, threatened the school, and in the end alarmed the police.
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October 19, 2020Ai Hrist
Wang Qingfeng originally wanted to solve this problem in school quietly, but Lin Susu’s parents were too irrational, so he had no choice but to take out the video taken by Lin Qingyin.

In the video, Lin Susu was swearing with a ferocious look in the face, then stepped on the banana peel. Her body swayed and took two steps back before she fell hard into the old wall. The other four injured female students fell with her because they help her. Meaning, Lin Susu was responsible for it.

The video was clear and plain. This incident has nothing to do with the school. Lin Susu was completely responsible for it. The parents of the other four girls couldn’t calm down anymore, they surrounded Lin Susu’s parents and clamored for them to pay for the medical expenses.

 
Wang Qingfeng patted his chest in tiredness. He felt that he had to find a master in Feng Shui. He always felt that the school was filled with evil recently.

In such a small city like them, Feng Shu was not quite popular. Some businessmen pay attention to it, while ordinary people don’t believe in such a thing at all. When Wang Qingfeng was building this school, he wanted to find a Feng Shui master to give pointers. However, someone told him that school was a place for teaching and educating people. It was not good to do this kind of thing, so Wang Qingfeng stopped considering it.

But now, he regretted that decision very much. The school’s Feng Shui must not be good that’s why there was an uneven number of good and bad students!

Originally, he planned to build a high-quality elite high school, but the reality made him very sad. His elite students were very few. Now the school basically became a gathering place for the rich second generation who cannot pass the public high school.


Judging from the frequency of their troubles, Wang Qingfeng felt that he couldn’t keep even the little hair he has left.

In any case, he’d better look for a Feng Shui master first. However, this matter cannot be revealed. It must be done in the utmost secrecy. Wang Qingfeng called the school’s management. And after thinking about it, he also called a few young teachers. Now that the Internet world has developed, there was a lot of information on it. Maybe these young teachers know about this.

Wang Qingfeng in the conference room and wiped his face: “Everyone knows about the school affairs recently. There have been many accidents, big and small. Although these accidents can be called coincidences, it’s too many. Aside from restraining the students’ behavior and strengthening management, our school must also think of other ways. If this continues, gossips from the outside will certainly damage our school’s reputation.”

Yu Chengze was the most touched by this. Among the affected students in the school, their class occupied a large number. From Lin Susu, who was knocked unconscious by the collapsed old wall, to several girls who fell on the ground and broke their mouths, split and broke their crotch, and crossing the fence and broke their tendons. The way they got injured was very strange. He felt that besides the Principal, he will also be bald.




He was so tired that he wanted to cry!
 
Li Yanyu has also witnessed many accidents in the past few days. And because Lin Qingyin opened a door to a new world, Li Yanyu’s thoughts were somewhat similar to the Principal, but his thoughts were deeper than him.
 
Li Yanyu took down notes of all the injured students these days and asked the class adviser of these students about their situation. He quickly found out the common ground among these students, and that is, bullying their classmates.

“Principal, I don’t know if I should say one thing.”

Wang Qingfeng stopped wiping his forehead and said impatiently: “If you have something to say, quickly say it!”
 
Li Yanyu turned on his laptop and connected it to the projector in the conference room, and opened the completed form: “There have been a lot of incidents in school recently, so I asked the class adviser of all classes about their situation and made this chart.”
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                                Chapter 27: Retribution (Part 3)
 

October 20, 2020Ai Hrist
Li Yanyu took the laser pointer and circled the pie chart: “There are 2,385 students in our school. There are 632 injured recently, accounting for 27% of the students in the school. I have a general understanding of these 632 students. Some of them are good learners, but most of them are objects of the teachers’ headaches. What they have in common is that they have committed campus violence against their classmates. Whether it is physical or verbal, they have caused harm to others.”

“And I found a very interesting phenomenon.” Li Yanyu said: “I found that the injuries of these students are directly proportional to the degree of how they bullied their classmates.”

 
Upon hearing the words, Yu Chengze carefully recalled the situation in the class and nodded his head: “Our class is indeed in this situation.”
 
When Wang Qingfeng heard those words, he immediately swept his eyes on the shared data about the first section of the second-year class that was almost completely wiped out. Except for a few more honest students, all of them were injured. However, most of them were not that serious and didn’t miss the class, so he didn’t notice this detail.



Most teachers didn’t know about Lin Qingyin’s jumping into the river except for the class adviser Yu Chengze, Principal Wang Qingfeng, and a few school management staff. Even the other teachers in the first section of the second-year class didn’t notice that bullying was happening. Therefore, after Li Yanyu investigated the case, he found out that Lin Qingyin had been bullied by the whole class.
 
The facts were in front of him, but Li Yanyu couldn’t believe it, so he pondered for a long time and came up with new guesses: Maybe Lin Qingyin is honing his mind? After all, with her intuition and fortune-telling accuracy, it doesn’t look like someone can bully her.

Li Yanyu knew about Lin Qingyin’s methods. He also guessed that this incident must be related to Lin Qingyin. Combined with the current rampant campus bullying incidents at Dongfang International High School, Li Yanyu felt that Lin Qingyin was doing this to purify the campus.





However, Li Yanyu was not stupid to expose Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling skills. He only focused on the bully case and said: “I found out that at ordinary times when other students don’t bully their classmates, they became quite lucky and get good grades in a very difficult test. I think our teachers should go back in class and give more guidance so that students should stop bullying their classmates, and let them understand that doing good and bad things have an equivalent reward. They usually don’t listen to this, but now that they have seen many examples, I believe they know now what to do.”

Wang Qingfeng nodded his head. Campus bullying was one of his main tasks to solve recently. It’s good to take this opportunity to carry out ideological and moral education.

But, he still has to look for a Feng Shui Master, or he can’t rest assured!

“Do you know a master who understands Feng Shui?” Wang Qingfeng lowered his voice and said, “Let’s invite a few people to see if there is any taboo committed when we build the school. I feel like this school is getting further and further away from my idea, which is too much for me!”

“I’ve heard of one.” The Teacher Director pushed the glass on the bridge of his nose and said: “I heard from my mother that there is this Little Master, who’s skills are quite effective!”
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October 26, 2020Ai Hrist
When Li Yanyu heard the word ‘Little Master’, he changed his sitting posture subconsciously. Then, his brain functioned very fast.
Recently, most of the students who suffered severe injuries in the school had a history of bullying others. Thinking about the numbers it was really unfortunate. There was no doubt that the Little Master has done tricks in it.
And also, the only one who can have this ability in school was the Little Master.
Li Yanyu had heard of the words “campus bullying” before, but he always felt that these words were far away from him. However, after investigating, he found out that campus bullying was very common at Dongfang International High School. He just made a rough statistic. If he investigated it one by one, he doesn’t know how much more he could pull out.
 In all fairness, Li Yanyu thought that what Lin Qingyin did was simply great. For the students who were bullied, not only they get physically hurt, but they might also have a shadow in their hearts for years or a lifetime. The original wonderful high school life maybe had become a nightmare in their hearts that they don’t want to recall at all.
On the other hand, the violent students, who were trampling and insulting the dignity of others at will for fun and satisfaction, never thought about the feelings of the person they oppressed. Even if they were caught by the teachers, they will on say sorry and then it’s over.
Why?
Who needs an apology!

On behalf of the students who have been bullied, he hopes to see the perpetrator be punished.
Since the principal was not doing enough to deal with this matter, it is better to let the Little Master help him fix the scum!
Principal Wang Qingfeng’s eyes lit up when he heard the “Little Master” recommended by the dean: “Litt Master? Is it because the master’s surname is Xiao? Does he understand Feng Shui?”
The Teacher Director, Wang Hai, shook his head hesitantly: “Actually, I don’t know much. One weekend, when I went to my mother’s house, I heard my mom and my dad talking about the Little Master. I didn’t know if her last name is Xiao. I also reprimanded them at the time, saying they should let themselves be fooled. At that time, my mother was very upset, saying that people who had to look for the Little Master never said that she failed. What more, the queues for the line now reached several months later.”
“Several months…” Wang Qingfeng scratched his increasingly greasy forehead with some worry: “We can’t wait that long! So, Director Wang, you go back and ask for the master’s contact information. Let’s see if we can pass the line. There is no problem with money.”



Looking around the conference room, Wang Qingfeng said: “The rest of us should also look for Feng Shui Master. If you found any reliable one, recommend it, we should work together to solve the strange things in the school as soon as possible.”
Li Yanyu turned the gel pen in his hand and lowered his eyelids a bit: “Principal, in fact, nothing bad is going on now. Those who like to bully others are either injured or admitted to the hospital. Without them, the school atmosphere is much better than before. Now the class is much peaceful!”
Wang Qingfeng looked at Li Yanyu with helpless eyes: “There are now less than ten students left in the first class of the second year of high school. Can you call this peaceful?”
As the adviser of the class that most suffered, Yu Chengze rubbed his face in embarrassment: “Principal, I have a suggestion, I just don’t know if it is appropriate or not…” Seeing Wang Qingfeng nodded, Yu Chengze said: “In this semester, I think we should redivide the sophomore. We could group the injured and hospitalized students, and then separate the other good students according to their grades.”
Wang Qingfeng hesitated when he heard this: “Won’t the parents make an opinion?”
“You should think about your idea when you build a school, Principal!” Li Yanyu said and continued to make a strong blow: “If parents are not happy, let them take away their children. Without these malignant tumors, our school will be like your ideal school. Besides, are you short of those tuition fees?”
There were more than 600 students, with almost 50,000 yuan tuition fees each… …
Wang Qingfeng sincerely nodded his head: “I am short!”
He wanted to cry without tears, so he patted the table: “How high are your salary? Don’t you know it in your heart? Don’t you know how much the annual maintenance and renewal of the green plants in the facilities of our school are? And what about those foreign teachers, that is needed to be paid per hour? Every class has 1 hour of foreign teachers every day. How much do you think it cost when you add them all!”
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                                Chapter 28: Please master (Part 2)
 

October 27, 2020Ai Hrist
Li Yanyu coughed awkwardly. After all, he was also one of the teachers with a high salary: “Our normal teaching progress must not be left behind, but we don’t know when these students will come back to school. When they come back, they will not be able to keep up with the progress of their studies. When the parent meeting is held, you say that the school will give them supplementary lessons according to the teaching progress. By then, the parents will think that the school is very considerate!”
Director Wang Hai looked at the data on the projector, turned his head, and suggested to the principal: “There is no incident in the first-year high school, so just let the class teacher emphasize more guidance. For the second and third year of high school, let the class adviser verify and see if do all these students have a history of bullying their classmates on campus. If it is the same as the results of Teacher Li Yanyu’s survey, I agree with the suggestion to separate them together and don’t let them influence other students.”
The Head of the Student Section also nodded his head: “Nowadays, many students are morally corrupt, and education must be strengthened for these students. Don’t let a single mouse ruin a pot of soup. It is not worth ruining the honor of our school for these students. Don’t they like bullying? Then let them bully each other and have a taste of it.”
Wang Qingfeng rubbed his head: “First, let’s do as you said, but pay attention to the division of classes. All with minor injuries will be grouped, and those with broken arms or legs, and disfigurement are put together. We have to teach the students according to their aptitude.”
 Li Yanyu almost laugh. It was his first time to hear to teach the students according to their aptitude!
“But a Feng Shui Master still needs to be invited.” Wang Qingfeng emphasized the purpose of his meeting again: “I will always feel uneasy if I don’t invite people to look at Feng Shui of our school.”
*
After the meeting, Li Yanyu wondered whether to tell Lin Qingyin about the matter, so that she could prepare. However, today happens to be Sunday, and all students were at home except for the third year of high school. Lin Qingyin’s record in school only has her parent’s number.
Li Yanyu didn’t dare to call her parents without permission. After thinking about it, he decided to go to his brother’s house and ask his mother. The old lady had fortune-telling with the little master, and she definitely had contact information.

When Li Yanyu arrived at the house of his eldest brother Li Yanchen, Li Yanchen was sitting on a bench and cutting fruit. The old lady and his eldest daughter-in-law, Jiang Meiling was eating happily. Looking at Li Yanchen, he was only picking up the bite left by the two.
There is no family conflict!
Li Yanyu said hello one by one, and first asked about Jiang Meiling’s physical condition.
Lin Qingyin said that Jiang Meiling was pregnant with twins, and they were both girls. At that time, Jiang Meiling took a pregnancy test and found out she was pregnant.
Seeing Jiang Meiling mentioned, the old lady laughed first: “Didn’t you said that the Little Master is a liar? The day before yesterday, I accompanied your sister-in-law to the hospital for a blood test and B-ultrasound. The B-ultrasound results say there are two embryos!”



“Really twins!” Although Li Yanyu knew the result, he was still shocked after the professional medical equipment confirmed it. He really couldn’t understand how this kind of thing can be predicted. It was amazing.
But then again, if even this kind of thing can be predicted so accurately, it seems that it’s not difficult to predict the topic of in English essay exam. She really has skills! But it’s still better if she can write your own essays without memorizing others’ work!
The old lady took a toothpick and stuck a piece of apple in her mouth, and glanced at Li Yanyu: “Did you come here to eat?”
“No, I want to ask you something.” Li Yanyu took out his mobile phone: “Mom, do you have Lin Qingyin’s phone number?”
The old lady was blank: “Who is Lin Qingyin?”
“Oh, it’s my student!” Li Yanyu was helpless: “The one who read my sister-in-law’s fortune!”
“Oh, you mean little master!” The old lady immediately took out her mobile phone: “How can you call someone’s name directly? There is no courtesy at all, how disrespectful! Call her Little Master!”
Li Yanyu covered his face weakly: “Mom, I am her teacher!”
“What’s the matter with the teacher?” The old lady cast a glance at him: “The teacher is looking for the Little Master for fortune-telling.”
Li Yanyu: “… …”
He felt that in his mother’s heart, the little master had a much higher status than him, her own son!
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                                Chapter 28: Please master (Part 3)
 

November 2, 2020Ai Hrist
The old lady flipped through her mobile phone and handed it to Li Yanyu: “I only have contact in this group, which was built by Master Wang. You must make an appointment through Master Wang to find the Little Master. Master Wang said that the Little Master is busy at school, so you can’t bother her!”

When Li Yanyu saw Wang Hu’s contact information in the group, he gave him a call. Fatty Wang was an old fried dough stick. He only said a lot of nonsense to Li Yanyu. He didn’t give Lin Qingyin’s phone number to him. Instead, he wrote down Li Yanyu’s phone number and decided to let Lin Qingyin contact him by herself.

At this time, Lin Qingyin took advantage of the weekend to ask Jiang Wei to help herself make up lessons in the physics class. What she learned this week was all new to her, which she couldn’t related to the lessons they reviewed before. She wanted to learn quickly and make a progress in her study, as to avoid having to make up lessons during winter vacation.

 
Giving Lin Qingyin a supplementary lesson was actually very easy. Jiang Wei doesn’t need to take into account Lin Qingyin’s understanding ability, as long as he pointed out the main point, Lin Qingyin basically can understand what he was saying.

Just after finishing a chapter of the new content, Lin Qingyin’s phone rang. Fatty Wang told her about Li Yanyu’s intention of contacting her and sent her his mobile number.

Lin Qingyin didn’t seem to be surprised at Li Yanyu’s intention of finding her. She went to her room, took out her mobile phone, and dial Li Yanyu’s number.

Li Yanyu didn’t ask Lin Qingyin about her being bullied by her classmates or whether she set up formation in the school. He directly informed her about the principal’s intention of inviting a Feng Shui Master. In the end, Li Yanyu said: “The Teacher Director said that he had heard of a little master who was very effective, and so the principal asked him to try to invite the people to come and look at the school.”


Lin Qingyin smiled. When did she become so easy to invite?

*

The Principal of Dongfang International High School privately checked the bullying incidents in the class, while the school management struggled to look for Feng Shui Masters. And because this kind of thing cannot be publicized, nor can be delayed for too long. They spent a lot of effort to invite five people who understand feng shui. The school invited these so-called masters at the end of the week.

The Dongfang International High School covers a very large area. The campus was lined with trees and grass, and there was no shortage of bridges and water. In terms of scenery, there was no other school that can compare with it. It makes people feel so comfortable.




The first person who arrived was called Zhang Yun. He opened a Feng Shui shop. He usually calculates the date of marriage and the date of moving. Sometimes he also points out the furnishing of the house according to some feng shui books. Today, he purely came because the Dongfang International High School was willing to pay 2000 yuan, which was enough to make up for his income in half month.

The second one was Zhu Zhenfeng, who has learned a little about Feng Shui by himself. In his early years, he picked some shady houses of others. But now he works as a security guard in a factory. The one who invited him was the director of the General Affairs Office. The two were considered fellow villagers. Knowing that he has some knowledge in this aspect, he asked him to try.

The third one is Wang Jinhang, a young man who graduated from the architecture department of a well-known university. When he was still studying, he participated in the Taoist Culture Research Club, which was why he also has some knowledge regarding feng shui. He only knows a little fur, but he thought that he was good enough compared to ordinary people.

The fourth one was a Taoist surname Qin. He was from the largest Taoist Temple in the city. Everyone respectfully called him Taoist Priest Qin. He was in his 50’s and looked very kind.

The fifth one was Fatty Wang.

Among the five people, the only one who knew what was going on at school was probably Fatty Wang. He came to see the excitement on behalf of the little master, and also, to see if anyone can actually find the formations set by the little master.

Seeing a row of five people with different styles, Wang Qingfeng felt a lot of peace of mind, and also felt his remaining hair was saved!
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                                Chapter 29: None of these people can (Part 1)
 

November 3, 2020Ai Hrist
The campus was empty. So Wang Qingfeng took the five masters around the campus, followed by the Teacher Director and a dozen teachers, who were whispering to each other from time to time: “I think the scenery of our school is quite good, and don’t look like having a bad feng shui.”
“Didn’t they said that the cemeteries in the past are now turning into a school? Making the yang energy of their students low? Do you think our is school is also a cemetery in the past?”
“That’s not true. Our school used to be a factory. I’ve never heard that it was a cemetery in the past.”
 “Is this Feng Shui thing real or not? I always feel like it just nonsense!”
*
The teachers in the back chatted more and more happily, while some master’s footsteps became slower and slower. They all wanted to find some inspiration from the discussion behind so that they could fool the principal later on.
After walking for an hour, Wang Qingfeng took several people to the grass yard in the school. Fatty Wang sat down on the bench and took a bottle of mineral water, then drank almost half a bottle.
After finishing a few minutes, Wang Qingfeng looked at several people carefully and asked, “Masters, how is the Feng Shui in our school?”

Zhang Yun, who was the owner of a Feng Shui Shop, and Zhu Zhenfeng, who was picked up shady house in the countryside, bowed their heads and drank mineral water. They didn’t say anything. It’s not that they don’t want to say it, but they really didn’t know what to say.
Before they came, they even read books about Feng Shui in school, but when they came, they found out that none of the information match from this school, nor they could see the luck. So they decided to shut their mouth first and listened to others’ opinions. Anyway, they just came for the 2000 yuan reward. It’s beyond their business to change the Feng Shui of this school.
Taoist Priest Qin looked sincere. He took out a compass and followed it all the way. Then he took out his notebook and draw something. No one knows what’s he was doing. His solemn facial expression made Wang Qingfeng dared not to ask questions, for fear of disturbing him.
When Wang Qingfeng saw that Taoist Priest Qin hadn’t finished his calculations, he turned to ask Fatty Wang, “Master Wang, how is the Feng Shui in our school?”



“It’s pretty good!” Fatty Wang said with a calm face: “It’s a good school.
Wang Qingfeng coughed when he thought of the rampant bullying incidents in his school. He then turned to ask Zhang Yun and Zhu Zhenfeng. The two of them tried hard to extract a few mysterious words from the Feng Shui book and some things they memorized before. But in the end, they found nothing wrong.
They can’t see the problem, so they couldn’t think of a solution. No problem is the perfect answer.
After these two people finished speaking, Taoist Priest Qin finally finished his calculation. Wang Qingfeng breathed a sigh of relief and couldn’t wait to ask: “Taoist Priest Qin, do you think there is any problem with the Feng Shui in our school?”
Taoist Priest Qin looked at the data in the book hesitantly: “The feng shui in your school is really good, just like Master Wang said, it’s very clean and virtuous! But if there are people who have lost their conscience enter your school, they wouldn’t survive for 3 more days!”
Wang Qingfeng almost cried. It was the first time that he knew his school had such a function after all these years of establishment.
Hearing this, Fatty Wang looked at Taoist Priest Qin with admiration. It seems that among these groups of people, Taoist Priest Qin really understands a little bit. He estimated that the others were only after the 2000 yuan reward.
“Taoist Priest Qin, nothing special happened in our school before. But since school started in September, a group of students has been injured and hospitalized one after another, which really affected our teaching progress. Do you have a way to make our school less… …”
Wang Qingfeng thought for a long time, but couldn’t think of a word that would not affect his integrity and image. For this reason, he didn’t hold back anymore and harden his scalp: “I hope the Feng Shui in our school can be a bit softer! To be honest, there have been too many incidents in school recently. Several female students were hit by a collapsed wall outside the school. Some o them had broken arms or broken legs. The most serious one is now covered with gauze, her face is swollen and her ribs are broken. There is another male student who got stuck on the road guardrail and then fell. I will not mention how much money we spent to fix the guardrails, but the strength of the guardrails is enough to make him a waste. There are also other two male students whose lower bodies got broken. Because of that they walk in a strange posture and being harass and beaten all the way from their house. Now, they lived in the same ward with the girl with broken ribs… …”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 29.2

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 29: none of these people can (Part 2)
 

November 4, 2020Ai Hrist
Zhang Yun was a little puzzled: “It’s clearly has nothing to do with your school!”

Principal Wang sighed: “If it’s only once or twice, I wouldn’t think too much about it, but there were hundreds of students. I always think it has something to do with the school’s feng shui, but our school has never experienced such a large number of casualties before.”

“You mean your school Feng Shui change suddenly?” Taoist Priest Qin looked at his compass for a long time but then shook his head firmly: “It’s impossible. Your school doesn’t have any magical instruments that affect the magnetic field at all, so it’s certainly not made by people. I think it’s very good.”
 

Wang Qingfeng sighed worriedly. It seems that the masters they invited this time can’t save his remaining hair. He better shaves his head.

Wang Jinhang, who had just graduated, saw Principal Wang had asked everyone but ignored himself. He felt that he was being underestimated. At the same time, he felt that these four people who came together didn’t have any eyesight. Principal Wang obviously asking them to find fault, but they all said it was good. Don’t they want to earn money?

“I don’t agree with them. I think the Feng Shui in your school is very problematic!” Wang Jinhang stood up proudly and glanced at the four people sitting together disdainfully: “I am not like these people, who only read a few feng shui books and came out to fool people. I have studied it carefully!”


Wang Jinhang stood up and turned around and started pointing out his finger: “I think the problem with Feng Shui in your school is mainly due to the experimental building in the east. It is three or four stories higher than the teaching building! What are the students? They are blooming flowers. They are the hope of the motherland. The thing they needed the most is the nourishment of sunlight and rain! The sun rises from the east, but this laboratory building is blocking the sun. The teaching building can’t get any sunlight, and the flowers can’t get solar energy. Do you think that’s okay?”

Wang Qingfeng looked dumbfounded: “But…”

“I know what you’re trying to say! You want to say that you can get sunlight when the sun turns around at noon, but the library in the south is also higher than the teaching building! There is no shelter to the west, but what does the sunset represent? Old age! Not only it can’t nourish the students, but it harms the students.” Wang Jinhang clapped his hands with a folding fan: “Your school’s design and planning have a big problem!”

Fatty Wang looked up at the overcast sky, stood up, and patted Wang Jinhang on the shoulder: “Brother, whenever it’s cloudy and there is no sun, remember to bring a compass when you go out, or you will get lost easily.”




Wang Jinhang pushed Fatty Wang’s hand away and looked at him defensively: “What do you mean by this?”

“What else do I mean? Do you know where are you facing?” Fatty Wang pointed to the direction of the laboratory building: “That place is west, and the library is on the north side of the teaching building. These two buildings don’t block the teaching building at all!”

Wang Jinhang subconsciously retorted: “Impossible, isn’t the school gate to the south? As soon as we came in, we walked in the east. I also asked the principal at that time, and he said that it is east! I saw the experimental building after a short walk. How could it get to the west?” 

Fatty Wang chuckled: “As soon as we entered the school, we walked in the small garden in the east. Then, we came out from the west exit. Did you turn back from there?”

Seeing Wang Jinhang’s dumbfounded look, both Zhang Yun and Zhu Zhenfeng’s stomach hurt from laughing. Even Taoist Priest Qin tried his best to control the corners of his lips from curving so as not to affect his own image.

Zhu Zhenfeng, who had been forced to accept numerous white eyes along the way, couldn’t help but laughed sarcastically: “You can’t even tell the most basic direction, but you came out to look at other place’s Feng Shui to talk so much nonsense!”

Zhang Yun also followed with a smile: “Why did you get the direction wrong? Would you like to walk around again and give your opinion?!”
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                                Chapter 29: none of these people can (Part 3)
 

November 9, 2020Ai Hrist
“Slow down. What will we do if he lost his direction again!” Fatty Wang then said to Taoist Priest Qin: “Taoist Priest Qin, you lend him your compass. It’s not easy to get lost when you walk with the compass!”

Taoist Priest Qin pondered for a moment, but then carefully handed over the compass in his hand: “Do you understand the compass? Would you like me to teach you how to use it?”

Wang Jinhang’s face turned red and then white. He glared at the people around him and said: “You are all just jealous of my virtuous talent! Narrow-minded people! I can see things better than you. Who are you trying to mock!”

Fatty Wang watched Wang Jinhang turned around and leave. He couldn’t help but pat his thigh and said: “Go the other way, the gate is behind you, turn back at my command!”

 
Wang Jinhang’s fast pace stopped abruptly. Then he turned around and ran back. Seeing his face, he looked as if he was crying.

Taoist Priest Qin took back his compass a little embarrass and asked in puzzlement: “Did I said something wrong? Did I made him angry?”

“No, no, I’m the one who provokes him.” Fatty Wang immediately apologized to Wang Qingfeng: “I’m sorry, principal, I made the person you invited ran away.”

Wang Qingfeng waved his hand. The person who left didn’t even understand the direction, so what more if it’s about feng shui. His hope rest in the remaining four people.

“Four masters, do you think there is any way to change the Feng Shui of our school?” Wang Qingfeng said anxiously: “We don’t need much good Feng Shui, just the most common and normal one.”


When Zhang Yun and Zhu Zhenfeng heard this, they dropped their heads in a tacit understanding, and silently opened the cap on their mineral water bottle.

Wang Qingfeng was an educator and has also been a teacher. As soon as he saw their reaction, he knew that these two have no talent. If they were students, they must be the worst!

He could only focus his eyes now on Taoist Priest Qin and Fatty Wang: “Do the two masters have any ideas?”

Taoist Priest Qin shook his head: “Every plant in this school is integrated with nature. No matter where you start, it will destroy the harmony and aura here. Acting rashly may only backfire. I am not that capable.”

Fatty Wang touched his chubby chin and asked in a puzzled way: “Principal Wang, according to your school’s feng shui, only those who have done evil will be unlucky. If there are good people here, their luck will increase. Why do you want to change such a good Feng Shui?”




Wang Qingfeng bitterly smiled and said: “There are too many people who have been injured recently. This development will definitely affect the enrollment and the reputation of the school.”

Taoist Priest Qin put the compass away, shook his head, and said straightforwardly: “I really can’t do anything about this!”

Zhang Yun and Zhu Zhenfeng breathed a sigh of relief when they saw this, and expressed their powerlessness.

Fatty Wang was the only one left. Wang Qingfeng looked at him pitifully. Fatty Wang thought for a while and said: “In fact, it’s not that this matter can’t be solved. You just have to wait.”

Wang Qingfeng looked at Fatty Wang nervously and expectantly: “Wait for what?”

“Does this still need to be said?” Fatty Wang said frankly, “Of course, we just have to wait until all the students who committed evil in your school to be punished.”

Wang Qingfeng gritted his teeth: “Can we make this punishment come faster? Or just do it all at once! I’m now even afraid to hear my phone ringing. My heart can’t hold it anymore!”

Fatty Wang pondered and shook his head: “It’s best to go with the flow!”

Wang Qingfeng fell silent for a while, then turned to ask the Teacher Director: “Have you contacted that Little Master that your mother has mentioned?”

He found that none of these people he invited today could solve the problem!
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                                Chapter 30: Little Master (Part 1)
 

November 10, 2020Ai Hrist
Wang Hai, the Teacher Director, spread his hands in embarrassment: “My old lady said that she helped me make an appointment, and I was on the 87th line. She said that the Little Master doesn’t do fortune-telling all the time, it depends on her mood. We have to wait for at least two months.”

Wang Qingfeng clapped his hands anxiously: “I’m different. We are changing Feng Shui, not fortune-telling. I will pay a lot!”

Fatty Wang listened thoughtfully next to him: “How much is it?”

Wang Qingfeng gritted his teeth and stomped his feet: “If you can’t handle it, I will still pay you 2,000 yuan for the hard work according to what we agreed. If you can restore our school’s feng shui to normal, I will pay one hundred… thousand…?” Looking at Fatty Wang and Wang Hai’s indescribable expression, Wang Qingfeng was about to cry: “Isn’t it enough? How much is appropriate?”

“I don’t know either.” Wang Hai recalled vigorously: “I heard that the Feng Shui Master in Hangzhou received a few million rewards to the people looking for him to read Feng Shui!”

 
Wang Qingfeng clutched his chest and almost vomited blood: “We can’t compare with those big guys. Those people’s property is worth 100 million yuan. Besides, the directors will not agree to spend so much money on a Feng Shui Master.” Wang Qingfeng touched his shining forehead and said: “Let’s pay 150,000!”

Fatty Wang pondered over the price. It won’t be won’t cost too much labor to the Little Master anyway!

Principal Wang dragged Wang Hai to the side after speaking: “You and I will ask your old lady for the contact information of Little Master.”

Before Fatty Wang came, he informed Lin Qingyin in advance. Lin Qingyin didn’t ask him to give her contact information. Fatty Wang thought she didn’t care, so he walked to Taoist Pries Qin’s side and exchanged WeChat messages with him.

The Financial Director took out four envelopes containing 2000 yuan and gave them to the four masters who had been invited. The remaining one was prepared for Wang Jinhang, who couldn’t tell which was the southeast, northwest, and northwest. As a result, he was beaten on the spot and ran away crying. They were able to save 2000 yuan.

Since the school’s affairs could not be resolved in the meantime, a group of people walked towards the school gate to go home. Just out of the corridor, the guard was standing at the gate basking in the sun. When he saw them, he opened the gate by pressing the electronic button on the school gate.


“Masters, thank you for your time today.” Wang Qingfeng didn’t forget to be polite to Fatty Wang and Taoist Priest Qin. The money was already spent. He better says a few more polite words even though he didn’t give them extra cash. After all, who knows what may happen in the future. So he should have a good relationship with them.

While being polite, suddenly there was a stern shout from the gate. Several people turned their heads and saw a man in his thirties grabbing a lady’s bag and quickly ran towards the school gate. After entering the school gate, he looked around and saw a lot of people standing on one side, and so he rushed in the other direction.

The group watched this scene in a daze, and saw two policemen also rushed to the school gate, who didn’t forget to shout: “Stop! Stop right there!”

Fatty Wang immediately reacted: “That person robbed someone else’s bag. Why did he come here? Isn’t he inflicting himself?”

Just as Wang Qingfeng wanted to ask why he was inflicting himself, he saw the man who grabbed the bag looked back at the policemen who were chasing him. The man didn’t saw the twenty-centimeter-high fence on the lawn under his feet, and so he tripped. The bag flew out, while he crashed into a tree and fainted.

The big tree full of ornaments swayed twice in the collision, which made the ornaments fell one after another, all hitting the robber.




The two policemen ran over and stood panting outside the lawn. Wang Qingfeng also hurried over and greeted the two with some anxiety: “Hello, comrade police, I am the principal of Dongfang International Private High School, this…” He pointed to the unconscious robber, wishing to cry without tears: “This man fainted in our school, do we need to spend money?”

“No need!” The policeman waved his hand and said, “Just leave this to us.”

While they were talking, a woman in her thirties came in panting. Seeing the fainted robbers, she burst into tears: “I withdrew 100,000 yuan from the bank, as soon as I left the bank, this man snatched my bag away. If you weren’t passing by, I would completely lose my money.”

“It’s okay. It’s our job.” The policeman walked to the robber and took the bag back and handed it to the owner: “You count the money in it to see if it’s right, and then please go to the police station with us to make a record. As for this man… …” The policeman was a little worried: “Seeing he crashed heavily to the tree, let’s call an ambulance. We won’t take him to the police station yet, to avoid trouble.”

After the two policemen hit 120, they remembered Wang Qingfeng, who was standing next to him. They quickly thanked him again and again: “Fortunately, your school has built such a short guardrail outside the grass, otherwise we won’t be able to catch him in a short time.”

Wang Qingfeng squeezed out a smile with difficulty. He wanted to say that it’s all because of their school strange feng shui. But will they believe it?

Five minutes later, the reinforcement police arrived, and the ambulance also entered the school. Several policemen escorted the fainted robber to the hospital. The rest went back to the police station with the owner of the bag.

Seeing that the campus’s quietness was restored, Fatty Wang smiled: “I told you, your school is clean and upright. People who do bad things like this entering your school won’t come out just fine.”

Principal Wang wanted to cry without tears: “Is this perfect in our school?”

*

After separating from the several masters at the school gate, Wang Hai drove Wang Qingfeng to his parents’ house. The old couple was watching the local news. They were a little surprised to see Wang Hai coming back: “Didn’t you say that you won’t come back this week?”
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                                Chapter 30: Little Master (Part 2)
 

November 11, 2020Ai Hrist
Wang Hai said immediately: “I came back for school affairs. Mom, Dad, this is our school principal. We are here to ask you about the contact information of the little master.”

“This time, you came rushing to find the Little Master. Before, you told me that she was a liar.” Aunt Wang angrily said to Wang Hai, then took out her glasses from the drawer of the coffee table and putting it on: “Principal Wang, please sit down first. My eyes are not good, I have to look slowly.”

While Aunt Wang was talking, the local TV station on the TV was broadcasting news that a woman in her 50’s had stolen a several months-old baby boy and was caught handed before she left the community. The child’s home and community have CCTV and so the evidence was conclusive. The child’s mother, Mrs. Li, said to the police to severely punish the suspect. At the same time, the suspect claimed to be the child’s grandmother…

This plot was full of dog blood and suspense, which immediately caught a lot of people’s attention. Even the absent-minded Principal Wang raised his head to watch TV. At this moment, the scene changed, the reporter was interviewing the child’s mother while holding the crying baby boy… …

 
Mother Wang slapped her thigh and exclaimed in excitement, “Old man, isn’t this the woman who seeks fortune-telling from the Little Master? Her name is Li Mingming! As expected of Little Master’s divination. Otherwise, the child might have disappeared.”

As soon as Wang Qingfeng heard the Little Master’s fortune-telling skills, he immediately became energetic. He really wanted to know whether this Little Master was skillful or not. He doesn’t want to experience the same thing he had experienced this morning. He worked hard in vain.

Wang Hai also had the same idea. After all, this person was recommended by himself. He was worried to lose face if he invited an unreliable person to come.

Aunt Wang was now a loyal fan of the Little Master. Every time the Little Master came to tell fortune, she runs to watch the excitement. She had witnessed this event, so she said: “This Li Mingming was thrown by her mother when she was born. Her adoptive mother treated her like her biological daughter. Now that she married and has children, her biological mother suddenly came back and wanted to recognize her. Li Mingming always felt uneasy, so she looked for a little master to figure out the purpose of her mother’s visit.

At that time, the Little Master figure out that her mother had a son, who has a rough marriage and had a son with a congenital defect. She also that he has a stubborn disease that affects fertility. It is estimated that Li Mingming’s mother had come to steal her son.


Mrs. Li left with great gratitude at the time. She was not in our group chat, so we didn’t know the follow-up of her story. I was still going to inquire about it, but I didn’t expect to be on the news. “

Seeing the clear recorded video being broadcast on TV, Aunt Wang laughed and said: “This Li Mingming has been prepared for this and just waiting for the turtle in the urn! This wicked old woman would be arrested.”

According to the news, the police have obtained the chat records of the suspect and her son, and the case was still under trial.

Wang Hai opened WeChat and searched the official accounts of several local news media. Sure enough, there was a detailed report on this news. It is said that the suspect wanted to steal the child because she was afraid that his son would have no children when he was old. She said it’s better to steal someone who has a blood relationship with them so that they will get close. So she came to Qi City, which the place where she abandoned her daughter in the past. She quickly found Li Mingming after recalling her adoptive mother’s address.

Principal Wang also leaned over and checked the two public accounts. The news in them was exactly as the old couple said. He suddenly felt relieved. It seems that this Little Master was indeed capable.




Aunt Wang doesn’t need to look at the official account. She knows that the divination was more detailed than the official account. After all, Li Mingming will not say in the media that she knew this matter in advance because she asked a fortune-teller.

Aunt Wang raised her head very proudly, and cast a look at Wang Hai with a particularly proud look: “Didn’t you say that your dad and I met a liar? This is my answer to you!”

“I believe it! I believe it!” Wang Hai felt like his head was getting bigger: “If I don’t believe it, why would I recommend the Little Master to our principal! Mom, have you found it yet?”

“Found it!” Aunt Wang opened the WeChat group and handed it to Wang Hai: “This is the WeChat group of the Little Master, but the Little Master is not in it. The Little Master’s assistant, Master Wang, who manage it. You can message Master Wang on his WeChat account to make an appointment. You can jump in the line if you spend money!”

Wang Hai’s lips twitched twice: “Even a master has an assistant. It looks like this master is not ordinary.”

*

Fatty Wang didn’t go home after leaving school. He went straight to Lin Qingyin’s house. Jiang Wei was making up lessons with Lin Qingyin. When he saw Fatty Wang, he laughed: “How are the masters that Principal Wang invited today?”

Fatty Wang drank half a bottle of mineral water in one breath, wiped his mouth, and smiled: “Only Taoist Priest Qin looks more reliable, the others are not as good as me!”

While talking, the news of Wang Hai’s application for adding a WeChat friend came over. Fatty Wang looked at his cell phone and asked Lin Qingyin’s opinion: “Master, your principal said, he will pay you 150,000!”

“150,000!” Lin Qingyin propped her arm and supported her chin with the back of her hand: “Should I make a move?”
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                                Chapter 30: Little Master (Part 3)
 

November 17, 2020Ai Hrist
Jiang Wei laughed loudly: “If I were you, I will make a move. But Little Master, your array formation is too powerful.”

“It’s just a natural cycle, and it’s just a matter of retribution.” Lin Qingyin put her hand on the table and speak out her mind: “In fact, all those who have done evil have already received retribution. So even my array formation is removed, their luck will not get better. At most, they will not enter the hospital as frequently as they are now. Principal Wang is not a person who doesn’t know right from wrong. He just doesn’t want large-scale group injuries in the school.”

Fatty Wang sat opposite Lin Qingyin and worriedly said: “Then do you want to see them? Won’t the principal in your school guess that it is you who set up an array formation?”

Lin Qingyin slightly chuckled. After all, she has been bullied to the point that she committed suicide by jumping into the river. The school has a guilty conscience. Besides, this formation was just to punish evil and promote goodness. It was not a vicious formation. So even if the school has guessed it, there was no way for them to deal with her.

Who made her a victim of campus bullying?

 
Lin Qingyin put down the pen and picked up the tortoiseshell from the table: “Tell him to meet me at 1 o’clock in the afternoon.”

*

After receiving a call from Master Wang, the assistant of the little master, Principal Wang and Wang Hai was very ecstatic. Aunt Wang was very happy to see that the Little Master had taken over the business, and stood up to cook for the two of them: “You two eat at home. We’ll go to school together after.”

Wang Hai was shocked: “You want to go to school too? What are you going to do there? It has nothing to do with you!”

“I haven’t seen the Little Master for a long time, can’t I miss her?” Ant Wang gave him a bad look and said with interest: “I have been watching the Little Master give divination, but I haven’t seen her do Feng Shui. So, I have to go see the excitement.”

Wang Hai felt that his head was big. When he was about to persuade his mother, he heard Wang Qingfeng and said: “It’s okay. If the aunt is willing to go, go to school together. It just so happens that we haven’t seen the Little Master. If we admit the wrong person, it will be bad. Aunt, you have to introduce us.”


Aunt Wang patted her chest: “Don’t worry. Leave it to me.”

After lunch, Wang Hai drove Principal Wang and his parents to the school. Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang went to school. In addition, Jiang Wei, who had nothing to do, also followed.

In the morning, Wang Qingfeng called a bunch of people to accompany the masters in the school. In the afternoon, he was embarrassed to call everyone back. They finally had a weekend off, so he was ashamed to take up other people’s time. However, he and Wang Hai felt that they didn’t put much attention to the Little Master.

Wang Qingfeng thought for a while and called Yu Chengze and Li Yanyu. After all, the second-year high school has the most accidents recently. He wanted the Little Master to especially look at the first section of second-year high school.

Fatty Wang parked the car at the gate of the school, opened the door of the driver’s cab, and got out of the car. Wang Qingfeng’s smile on his face became stiff. He looked at him and hesitantly said: “Master Wang, why are you here again?”

Before Fatty Wang could speak, Aunt Wang reached out and patted Wang Qingfeng’s arm: “This is Master Wang, the assistant of Little Master.”




“Oh, what a coincidence!” Wang Qingfeng hurriedly stepped forward and held Fatty Wang’s hand after hearing the words: “If we had known that, we wouldn’t have to spend so much trouble. We can make an appointment with you directly.”

Fatty Wang cheerfully said: “I can’t take such a big job without the Little Master’s permission. It’s useless even if you ask me in the morning.”

Wang Qingfeng glanced at Fatty Wang’s car while rubbing his palms in anticipation: “The Little Master promised to come now?”

Fatty Wang pointed to the car: “She’s here.”

As soon as the voice fell, Jiang Wei opened the door of the co-pilot and walked down. Wang Qingfeng’s eyes lit up and hurriedly greeted him: “This is the Little Master! Why does he look so familiar?”

Wang Hai also agreed and nodded: “I seem to have seen him from nowhere!”

“I know this person!” Aunt Wang, who was known as ‘know it all’, came over: “This young man is named Jiang Wei. He was the Top 1 in the college entrance examination a few years ago.”

Wang Qingfeng slapped his head and then just remembered. As a school with a lot of students gather, there were not many students of Dongfang International High School who have passed the college entrance examination. Principal Wang could only look at the top scholars of other schools. To motivate the students in his school, he collected information on the top students in the college entrance examination and various academic masters every year, so he really has an impression of Jiang Wei.

“Oh, you deserve to be the No. 1 in the college entrance examination. You have a wide range of knowledge. You even understand Feng Shui.”

Aunt Wang patted Principal Wang’s arm again: “You have admitted the wrong person, this is not a Little Master.”

Jiang Wei smiled and nodded: “The Little Master is the savior of our family. Today I just came to be an attendant.” Jiang Wei walked to the back door of the car to open the door for Lin Qingyin.

Seeing their principal’s eyes brightly shine with excitement, Li Yanyu couldn’t help but cover his eyes: Principal, don’t cry when you see the little master later!
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                                Chapter 31: Earning money from school (Part 1)
 

November 20, 2020Ai Hrist
Jiang Wei opened the car door with a respectful attitude. Under the gaze full of expectations, Lin Qingyin stepped out of the car, while rubbing her tortoiseshell in her hand. In fact, she doesn’t quite understand why it has to be this troublesome, but Fatty Wang and Jiang Wei said that the grandmaster must have an overwhelming psychological atmposhere!
Wang Qingfeng and Wang Hai were so excited that they were ready to move forward to shake hands. However, when they saw the Little Master, who came down from the car, both of them were shocked.
Wang Hai scratched his head in some doubt, and whispered to Wang Qingfeng in a low voice: “Principal, why does this Little Master look familiar? Is she also a top student in the college entrance examination?”
Wang Qingfeng stared at Lin Qingyin’s face in a trance: “This is not the top 1 student in the college entrance examination, this is the Top 1 student in high school entrance examination!” He looked back at Wang Hai with a blank face and almost pulled out his hair: “This is Lin Qingyin, the Top 1 student in the high school entrance examination, who was specially recruited by our school!”
 “Lin Qingyin???”
“Lin Qingyin!!!”
In addition to Wang Hai, Yu Chengze, who was standing at the back, also had a dumbfounded look. He couldn’t help but react to why the students in his class were standing there.
“Is she also the assistant of the Little Master? I’ll look if there is anyone else in the car!” Wang Hai was about to go to the car when Aunt Wang grabbed him and gave him a bad look: “How can you be so rude? This is the Little Master.”
After slapping her son’s arm who has no vision, Aunt Wang walked over with a smile on her face and greeted Lin Qingyin: “Little Master, I haven’t seen you go to the park for a long time now.”

Lin Qingyin nodded her head and said: “Jiang Wei is giving me makeup lessons in physics recently. I’ll go there in a few days.”
Hearing the conversation between the two, Wang Qingfeng came back to his senses and walked over with a face of disbelief: “Is the little master Lin Qingyin?”
“Yes!” Aunt Wang took it for granted: “Otherwise, why do you think we call her Little Master? It’s because she is young!”
Wang Qingfeng looked at Lin Qingyin in front of him and didn’t know what to say. He finally knew why there were so many injured people in the second year of high school. It’s because all those who were badly injured were students who had bullied Lin Qingyin.
Recently, the reason for the weird incidents in the school has been found out. So Wang Qingfeng really can’t blame Lin Qingyin. Because she herself was also a victim of campus bullying.



Wang Qingfeng touched his sparse hair and sighed helplessly: “Lin Qingyin…”
Lin Qingyin smiled faintly: “Principal Wang, I am not here today as a student, but the master you invited.”
Wang Qingfeng recalled that it was he who took the initiative to call Lin Qingyin for this matter, but are all Top 1 students now so strong? Their extracurricular in life was so rich and colorful that they could even now do divination and feng shui. It was simply amazing.
He stretched out his hand to Lin Qingyin: “Welcome to Master Lin, I’ve heard a lot about you.”
Lin Qingyin held her tortoiseshell with one hand and shook Wang Qingfeng’s hand with her other hand: “Hello, Principal Wang.”
Yu Chengze looked at Lin Qingyin as if she was a grown-up and exchanged greetings with Principal Wang. He had an expression of ‘I don’t know what year it is today’ in the face. He turned his head, wanting to express his complicated feelings with Li Yanyu, but saw Li Yanyu look calmly and didn’t seem to be surprised at all.
His ability to accept things is very good!
Yu Chengze reflected on himself with a complicated mood. He felt that his mental ability was not good enough. He was no better than the young Teacher Li.
Principal Wang led Lin Qingyin into the campus, but he didn’t know where to go. He scratched his head in embarrassment: “Why don’t we go to the office and sit down first?”
“That’s not necessary.” Lin Qingyin glanced at the time on the phone: “I haven’t finished my homework yet. The teacher has issued a lot of papers works this week. Let’s talk about Feng Shui all at once.”
Seeing Lin Qingyin take the initiative to mention Feng Shui, Wang Qingfeng finally breathed a sigh of relief, and the smile on his face finally became more natural: “You know what happened in our school recently. All the students who like to bully their classmates had an accident. Of course, I have no objection for the evil to have retribution, but can’t it be more a little secretive? Now, almost all the hospital has been contacted by our school, which doesn’t sound so good to hear.”
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November 21, 2020Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin glanced at him and said with a faint expression: “If campus bullying didn’t happen, the school would not develop to where it is today.”
“Yes, yes, you are right. Our previous punishment measures were not strict enough. In the future, we will strengthen the supervision and punishment in this area. We will fin all those students involved in the bullying incident and expelled them.” Wang Qingfeng took out his handkerchief and wiped the sweat on his face. When he took it down, he found a strand of hair, he was suddenly heartbroken: “Little Master, please help me, if this continues, I will be bald!”
Lin Qingyin’s gaze shifted on Wang Qingfeng’s face, and seeing that he was really planning to do this sincerely, he pointed towards a huge stone inside the school gate: “This stone has a strange shape, it has very sharp edges and corners. Letting it stay in the will only arouse hostility in the hearts of the students. You ask someone to remove this stone and build a 13-story Wenchang Pagoda from here. The tower should have five sides. Wenchang Pagoda has the function of enlightening people in learning and studying. Coupled with the absorption of the literary spirits, the learning atmosphere will naturally become strong.”
 As soon as Wang Qingfeng heard those words, he slapped his thigh and suddenly had a realization: “That’s what I am saying, said the teachers in our school are all the best teachers I hired back with a high salary. Even if the student is so good, they won’t be as bad as they are today. It must be this stone that damages them. Director Wang, you quickly call the logistics department to find a truck and take this stone away for me.”
Wang Hai hurriedly made a phone call, while Wang Qingfeng carefully looked at Lin Qingyin’s face again: “Little Master, how can we change the current Feng Shui in our school?”
Lin Qingyin took out a handful of jade stones, which she had cultivated. Although the jade was not as transparent as the original ones, the appearance was not damaged.
Fatty Wang glanced at the jade in Lin Qingyin’s hand, and quickly bargained with Principal Wang: “The fee for Principal Wang in inviting the Little Master is 150,000, but this magic weapon needs an extra fee. Your 150,000 is not even enough to buy this jade.”

Wang Qingfeng took a glance at the jade stone in Lin Qingyin’s hand and said while gritting his teeth: “As long as it is effective.”
Lin Qingyin calculated the amount of money that she would earn and so she couldn’t help but smile: “I have to study here for two years. I can’t run away. What are you afraid of?”
Wang Qingfeng also thought about it. There was nothing more reassuring than Lin Qingyin. The students of his school can also provide after-sales service.
Dongfang International Private High School has an old tree in each of the four directions. Each tree was moved by Wang Qingfeng at a high price when the school was founded.



Lin Qingyin put a formation with the jade stones in different directions and then buried them under ancient trees.
Wang Qingfeng looked a little uneasy and asked, “Little Master, won’t this be dug away?”
Lin Qingyin shook his head: “After the formation is completed, the jade stones buried in here will integrate with the ancient tree. No one can dig it away.”
Wang Qingfeng was relieved immediately after hearing this.
Lin Qingyin and her party stayed for a moment in the four directions of the school, buried jade stones in the relevant position, while the other jade stones were thrown into the center of the school pond.
Lin Qingyin handed the last and largest white jade stone to Wang Qingfeng: “When placing the Wenchang Pagoda, bury this white jade at the bottom of the tower.”
Wang Qingfeng took the jade over carefully, and asked a little anxiously: “What if I buried it wrong?”
Lin Qingyin said with a smile: “There is a sharp protrusion at the bottom of the huge boulder at the entrance of the school, which just grinds out a small circular pit on the ground. Just drop this jade in that pit, and then put the Wenchang Pagoda on the top.”
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November 23, 2020Ai Hrist
Wang Qingfeng was a little confused when he heard this. He watched this stone move in when the school was founded. Although the bottom was not very smooth, he couldn’t remember if there were any obvious protrusions. As soon as he was about to ask Lin Qingyin, he heard the noise at the school gate. It turned out that the crane searched from the Logistic Department had arrived.
Several workers tied the ropes to the rock, and when the command sounded, the crane lifted the rock steadily and put it on the truck beside it. Wang Qingfeng quickly went to the place where the bolder was. As expected, there was a fist-sized pit, the top part was slightly larger, while the bottom gradually shrunk in size.
Wang Qingfeng put the jade stone given by Lin Qingyin in the pit, which was just right in size. Wang Qingfeng admired Lin Qingyin in his heart, and called her Little Master much smoother than before: “Little master, you are too accurate.”
Fatty Wang shook his head triumphantly: “If not, how could there be so many people waiting for our Little Master to ask divination!”
 Who knows if it was just a psychological effect. However, Wang Qingfeng felt like the irritability in his heart recently has disappeared, and he felt a lot more comfortable. What’s more, it seems that the sparse hair remaining on his head was much stronger than before.
Touching his slick forehead, Wang Qingfeng suddenly remembered something: “Little Master, do you have a way to make people grow hair? Look at my head, I worry that in 2 more years, I would be like Ge You.”
“Ge You?” Lin Qingyin remembered watching TV with her parents a few days ago and met some actors. She looked at Wang Qingfeng’s face and shook her head decisively: “Don’t worry, you don’t have such a big fortune. .”
Wang Qingfeng: “… …”
This sentence is too heartbreaking!

“Hair! Let’s talk about hair!” Wang Qingfeng touched his forehead: “I used to feel some hair stubbles, but recently I feel like my hair roots are gone.”
Fatty Wang looked at Wang Qingfeng’s forehead and couldn’t help but thumbs-up: “Principal Wang, your forehead is really good! It’s shiny!”
Wang Qingfeng almost cried when he heard this compliment!
Lin Qingyin stretched out two fingers: “20,000 yuan, aside from hair growth, there is also the effect of physical fitness!”
“Okay, I’ll transfer money to you through WeChat!” Wang Qingfeng took out his mobile phone and paid for his hair growth first. As long as he has black and shiny hair, no need to mention 20,000, he will even if it’s 50,000!



Lin Qingyin, who already has a bank card, no longer has to count cash like before. After seeing the amount in her account, Lin Qingyin took out a stone from his pocket and took the carving knife out from her schoolbag: “Tell me your eight characters!”
Wang Qingfeng quickly told Lin Qingyin of his birth date and saw Lin Qingyin quickly carving on the stone with a carving knife. The carving knife looked ordinary, but it was exceptionally sharp in Lin Qingyin’s hand for some reason, just like cutting tofu, easily carving complex lines on the stone.
Soon Lin Qingyin handed the carved stone to Wang Qingfeng: “Take this stone with you and put it on the bedside at night. It will take effect soon.”
Wang Qingfeng put the stone away happily as if his head full of black hair was already in sight. Well, he will be the most beautiful principal in the city by then!
Seeing Lin Qingyin taking her two assistants away, Director Wang who had been dreaming, came back to his senses: “Principal, Lin Qingyin is so capable, so how come she was bullied in the school?”
Wang Qingfeng touched his smooth forehead and showed deep thought: “As the old saying goes, this kind of great talent has to go through some twists and hardships to achieve great things! What did the books say, before the heavens grant you a gift, you have to work hard first! This is similar to the monks, who are trying to learn from the scriptures, you have to go through some hardships to hone your skills. Can’t you see that Lin Qingyin is quite different now from when she first entered the school last year? This is all because of what she experienced!”
Hearing Wang Qingfeng’s serious nonsense, Director Wang thought that there was some truth in this matter.
Yu Chengze, who had been silent for a while, suddenly remembered, and couldn’t help but hit Li Yanyu with his arm: “Lin Qingyin calculated the answer for the last English exam, right?”
Li Yanyu looked at Yu Chengze, who had only realized this matter, with a complicated look in the face… …
You just realize it now?!!
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November 24, 2020Ai Hrist
Wang Qingfeng and Wang Hai instructed Yu Chengze and Li Yanyu to keep strictly confidential about Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling. If too many people know this, it might affect her normal school life. However, he also said that if they have friends or relatives who need this kind of business, they can strongly recommend her. She was a special talent in their school!
Wang Qingfeng touched the stone given by Lin Qingyin as his eyes swept over the heads of Li Yanyu and Yu Chengze, who had thick black hair, and finally landed on Wang Hai’s head. He was immediately relieved.
Wang Hai has a Mediterranean trend of hairstyle, but he will soon be able to beat him with his hair volume.
 With a little complacency, Wang Qingfeng waved the stone in his hand: “You should also ask for something like this. Anything that attracts peach blossoms, safety, and luck, etc. It will definitely work.”
After the principal finished speaking, Li Yanyu silently took out a transparent small bag from his neck, which contained a triangular yellow talisman paper.
Wang Qingfeng leaned over and glanced at Li Yanyu in surprise: “Is this a talisman paper? Where did you get it?”
Li Yanyu pointed to the direction Lin Qingyin was leaving: “My mother asked the Little Master to give my sister-in-law divination, and then she bought amulets for our family.”

Everyone looked at him with a strange look. His mouth was very strict. The principal was looking for the little master like crazy, but he didn’t even slip a word!
Yu Chengze secretly breathed a sigh of relief. Just now, he thought that he was not as calm as the young Li Yanyu even after being a class teacher for so many years. It’s just he knew the truth a long time ago. No wonder he had a calm facial expression. No wonder he had re-examined the English test on the second day of the school exam. He must have learned Lin Qingyin’s identity at that time, so he deliberately tested her true level of knowledge without the help of the tortoiseshell.
“Hey, how many points did Lin Qingyin score in the English test after the school started?”
Li Yanyu’s expression was distorted and he said with difficulty: “Full marks!”



Yu Chengze looked at him in surprise: “What the. It’s much better than the English score in the opening exam.”
Thinking of what happened that day, Li Yanyu suddenly had a headache and helplessly said: “She finished the listening before I played the recording. The composition was memorized in advance. After half an hour, she gave me full marks.”
Yu Chengze was silent for a moment, and then tried to sympathize with him: “Anyway, this is also a kind of strength, right?”
“That’s true!” Li Yanyu sighed bitterly: “I think if Lin Qingyin runs a high school entrance examination and college entrance exam review center in the future. She will become a multi-millionaire. She will not give other teachers a means of living!”
Yu Chengze and Li Yanyu looked at each other and sighed helplessly.
*
The school affairs have been settled, and the day was almost over. Wang Qingfeng returned to the office and sent an email, asking all the classes in the second and third years of high school to be disrupted and regrouped. All the students who had the accident were placed in the lowest section and the most strict teacher was assigned to be their class adviser. He also said that if they caught any student bullying their classmates in the future, that students must be expelled from school so that the school will return to its clean and upright image as soon as possible.
After sending the email, Wang Qingfeng cautiously touched the stone he bought for 5000 yuan. He always felt that it was not safe to put it in his pocket. He had to hang it around his neck like Li Yanyu. And if the location was closer to the head, the effect may be stronger.
Wang Qingfeng drove to the city and visited several jewelry shops in the shopping malls. He didn’t see any with a small bag. He got a little worried. Then, he saw a man and a woman bought a string of gold beads and a flannel bag. Right, if he added a string on it, he can hang it around his neck.
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November 25, 2020Ai Hrist
Wang Qingfeng watched the couple leave and gently tapped on the counter: “Give me a golden bead like this.”
The Sister Seller said with a smile: “Sir, a string of golden bead alone may not look good. Generally, it is pair with two more colors.”
Wang Qingfeng waved his hand: “It doesn’t matter. I won’t wear it to look cool anyway! Just make me a necklace with a red string. I will wear it with a red bag around my neck.”
 Sister Seller: “???”
What kind of fashion is that?
The Sister Seller was confused, but still, make a necklace with a red string according to Wang Qingfeng’s request. Wang Qingfeng couldn’t wait to put the stone in a red flannel bag and hung it around her neck.
After touching the stone on his chest, Wang Qingfeng suddenly felt that his hair was much safer. He was not afraid of the wind when he walked.

After a few hours of wearing it, when Wang Qingfeng was washing his hair that night, he was surprised to find that a handful of hair that he had been squeezing, hadn’t fallen out. It was more effective than wiping ginger on his hair. Although the new hair hasn’t grown out in such a short period of time, the thin and brittle hairs on his head actually survived the shampooing process, which made Wang Qingfeng very convinced of Lin Qingyin.
Lying in the bathtub, Wang Qingfeng imagined his black and smooth hair, attracting a bunch of envy, jealousy, and hateful eyes. Life was simply too refreshing!
*
After seeing the email sent by the headmaster on Monday, the teachers got busy because they had done the statistical work in this respect, and arranged all the classes in only two days.



In the class roster sent to the principal, the first few classes show the students’ performance in various subjects, and the next few classes had the recent injured and sick students. illnesses. While the worst students were all assigned to the same class.
After completing the placement roster, the school immediately held a parent meeting to notify the reclassification. To ensure the smooth division of classes, Wang Qingfeng secretly invited Lin Qingyin to the office, begging her to predict a good day for the parent meeting.
Lin Qingyin has already retaliated against the classmates who bullied the original owner. Unless they can reform and do good deeds in the future, their future luck will not be very good. Now that she made them paid for their sins, Lin Qingyin was unwilling to entangle with them for too long. She charged Principal Wang 1,500 yuan for jumping in line and then helped him calculate a good day for a parent meeting.
On the day of the parents’ meeting, Wang Qingfeng found that the parents who were usually troublesome had entrusted their relatives, friends, or subordinates to participate because of some important matter. The parents of those students who were hospitalized and injured were also very happy. Because the school said that after the students return to school, they would have a special class to make up lessons if they can’t keep up with other classes. The parents think it makes sense, and so no one raises objections. The parents of those good students naturally supported the school’s decision. They happily signed the class division information book.
What had originally caused many middle-level leaders in the school to be frustrated was completed so smoothly. Wang Qingfeng was so elated as if he had secretly mastered a magic weapon to win. He felt refreshed in his heart.
On the second day after the parent-teacher meeting, the school announced the new placement list. To save time, even the seating arrangement was posted. The new seating arrangement took into account students’ performance and height factor, which was fair and reasonable.
Lin Qingyin was still in the first class of the second-year high school, and the class adviser was Yu Chengze. However, her position has been adjusted from the second row by the window to the middle of the second row. Lin Qingyin felt that this was the position can easily be noticed by the teacher. It seems that it won’t be easy for her to touch the tortoiseshell in class in the future.
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November 27, 2020Ai Hrist
During this period of time, Lin Qingyin didn’t do self-study at night. Every day after school, she carried her schoolbag to find Jiang Wei and finally finished his physics tutorials. class. In addition to Jiang Wei’s supplementary lessons in chemistry, Lin Qingyin also took the junior high school textbooks to study on her own. This self-study class was being done next to the chemistry teacher.
The chemistry teacher felt helpless teaching Lin Qingyin supplementary lessons for the junior high school chemistry, but Yu Chengze kept saying good things to Lin Qingyin after learning about it. Even the principal came to ask questions in person from time to time. Seeing Lin Qingyin was just like his own daughter, he found her friendly.
Besides chemistry and English, Lin Qingyin basically kept up with the progress in other subjects, even if she also attended chemistry supplementary lessons for the first year of high school. Lin Qingyin’s strong learning ability made the chemistry teacher look at her with admiration. In the beginning, he still had some perfunctory thoughts. After two days of teaching Lin Qingyin, he changed his mind.
 There was nothing more refreshing than giving Lin Qingyin a makeup lesson. This kind of student who can understand everything at once made him comfortable all over his body. He felt a great sense of achievement.
When Li Yanyu saw that Lin Qingyin had progressed in all subjects except in English, he suddenly felt a little bit sour.
Can’t you pay more attention to English? I will not ask you to pay a tuition fee even if you ask me to make up lessons!

Perhaps Li Yanyu’s resentment was too strong. After several English classes, Lin Qingyin couldn’t sit still. She called Jiang Wei after the class was over: “I remember you told me to go to Xindongfang to learn English. What happened? Why we haven’t made an appointment yet?”
In fact, Lin Qingyin has been looking forward to going to Xindongfanf College for a long time. This was the first place she yearns for when she came in here. She was as excited as when she first tasted a delicious meal.
Now the three meals at home per day were quite good. Although her father was not as good as the chef outside, he was a better cook than her mother, who likes to make salty noddles soup.
But still, Lin Qingyin has always dreamed of Xindongfang College. Especially, that Cantonese cuisine, Shandong cuisine, Huaiyang cuisine, Zhejiang cuisine, Sichuan cuisine… Lin Qingyin thought that learning how to cook was more useful than learning English. The former allows her to enjoy delicious food, and the latter, she still doesn’t know what the use of learning English.



She doesn’t plan to go abroad to do fortune-telling!
However, she can’t quite understand why the students who learn English should be in the same place as those who learn to cook. But since she had been dreaming to be in Xindongfang College, she didn’t care about such details.
After receiving Lin Qingyin’s call, Jiang Wei hurriedly went to the branch school of Xindongfang in Qi City. After careful consideration, he finally settled on a one-on-one English teacher and made an appointment for Sunday class.
When Lin Qingyin woke up early on Sunday morning, Lin Qingyin always felt a little bored. She habitually gave herself divination, which always ended up not very smooth.
Healers don’t heal themselves, and so the fortune-tellers. Matters related to oneself usually cannot be calculated. They usually rely on intuition. Lin Qingyin who can detect good and bad was rare in this world.
Although she had calculated that going out this time will not go well, she didn’t feel uneasy. Instead, Lin Qingyin still went out according to the original plan and was led by Jiang Wei into Xindongfang College.
Looking at the bright classrooms and the endless English voices, the doubt in Lin Qingyin’s heart became heavier. Seeing that she was about to reach the last classroom, Lin Qingyin fiercely grabbed Jiang Wei’s arm and said: “Can you take me to the cooking classroom first? I haven’t eaten breakfast yet!”
Jiang Wei: “???”
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November 30, 2020Ai Hrist
The two stared at each other. Lin Qingyin looked eager, while Jiang Wei looked confused: “The cooking classroom? Are you talking about the cafeteria? There is no cafeteria here. What do you want to eat? I’ll go out and but what you want.”
“It’s not about breakfast!” Lin Qingyin felt more and more uneasy inside her heart: “Fatty Wang told me that Xindongfang College teaches cooking, and those chefs can cook delicious food after graduating from this school!”
Jiang Wei: “… …”
Looking at Jiang Wei’s expressions, Lin Qingyin’s heart was filled with an ominous premonition: “Isn’t it?”
“Many chefs graduated from Xindongfang, that’s true.” Jiang Wei looked at Lin Qingyin’s instant joyful expression, but cruelly break her dream: “But that is Xindongfang Cooking School, this is Xindongfang English School. It’s not the same thing!”
 Lin Qingyin’s expression was like a thunderstorm: “Not the same?”
Looking at Lin Qingyin’s broken dream, Jiang Wei nodded his head unbearably: “It’s not the same at all. It just happened that the first name is the same. This place is to learn English!”
Lin Qingyin felt like crying instantly. If she had known that, she wouldn’t have come here. Why should she study English if she could get a full score by fortune-telling!
When Jiang Wei saw Lin Qingyin’s expression, he knew it was not good. He was afraid that Lin Qingyin would run away like this. He quickly took out the receipt of payment and said: “I have applied for a year class for you. This fee is not refundable. You have to give me the money!”
Lin Qingyin was shocked when she looked at the amount of nearly 100,000 yuan on the receipt: “Why is it so expensive!!!”

“This teacher went to study in the UK in high school. He also studied English related majors in the university. His grammar is quite standard, and he has an authentic London accent, and his oral English is particularly good! Classes will be held every Sunday, and the study progress will be adjusted according to your situation.” Jiang Wei took out his wallet and took out a bank card: “Little Master, pay the money first. If you run away, I can’t catch you!”
Lin Qingyin paid the money in tears. Now doing a tutorial course can make more money than her fortune-telling! She doesn’t know if the teacher here wants to ask for divination. She really wants to earn back her tuition fee!
After paying such a large sum of money, Lin Qingyin sat in the classroom and showed a desperate expression. Didn’t he say that the study progress will adjust according to her learning situation? She doesn’t believe that she can’t learn 3 or 4 years of courses this year. She will save a lot of money by rounding it up!
When the English teacher walked into the small classroom with a pile of materials, he saw Lin Qingyin’s expression of wanting to die together. Suddenly, he felt that his legs were a little soft: “Hi…”
“Stop saying hi, hurry up and start the class, my time is all paid!”
The English teacher was silent for a moment and drew out a paper: “I have to give you a test to see your English level before we can start the class.”



“You don’t need to give me a test, you start directly from zero!” Lin Qingyin took out the Oxford English Dictionary that Jiang Wei gave him: “Start with memorizing the vocabulary. You teach me how to read. We will try to spend a week memorizing this dictionary! Then move to compose sentences!”
English teacher:”…………”
I don’t know if it’s too late to ask the leader to change students. How can this student be so scary!
*
While Lin Qingyin had a hard time reciting English vocabulary at Xindongfang College, her parents’ shop finally opened.
From their residential area, the old street was very prosperous. The street was not too wide, only two cars can pass side by side. The shops on both sides either sell stationery, fast food, and handmade mung bean cake, and other snacks. The street was extraordinarily lively.
Lin Qingyin’s parents rented the two largest shops in the middle of the street. It has an area of 120 square meters. Inside the shop, the walls were repainted and the floor leather was paved. Lin Qingyin used potted plants and decorations to set up a fortune formation.
Since Lin Qingyin’s parents wore her amulets, their luck has obviously improved. Coupled with Lin Qingyin’s fortune formation, they have no worries about making money.
Lin Qingyin’s parents were a little worried at the beginning when they mentioned changing work style. Although they don’t have high education, they also know that life was not so easy to change. They were afraid that it would have a bad impact on Lin Qingyin.
Lin Qingyin told them that not all changes in luck and fate would not be tolerated by heaven. Otherwise, there would be no such sentence as ‘My destiny is up to me, not from heaven’.
Like Chen Yucheng who used insidious means to forcibly take away Jiang Wei’s luck, and Wang Wufeng, who used Zhang Wu’s ignorance to set up an array on the ancestral tombs of others and prolong his life with the lives of his family. Naturally, this kind of thing cannot be tolerated by the heavens.
But people who cultivate like Lin Qingyin rely on cultivation to change their lives. However, ascending to heaven and becoming an immortal was not an easy task. Not only do they have to endure the passage of time, but also experience the tribulation of thunder. Very few people can survive from it since long ago.


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 33.2

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 33: No title (Part 2)
 

December 3, 2020Ai Hrist
Ordinary people can change their fate as long as they do more good deeds and accumulate more virtues. They can also wear a lucky charm that matches their own characters to get more blessings. The amulets that Lin Qingyin gave to her parent were made of jade with rich spiritual energy. Such a jade can nourish their physical bodies and change their luck bit by bit.
God will always leave people with a ray of life. This ray of life will seize the opportunity to change fortune. The Lin couple’s ray of life was Lin Qingyin. Because of Lin Qingyin’s presence, they had an opportunity to end the day where they work hard day and night and couldn’t save money., and they had the opportunity to open this small shop.
The name of the shop was named after Lin Qingyin, and it was called Qingyin’s Supermarket. The supermarket was divided into three areas. The outermost area sells some noodles with oil, salt, soy sauce, and vinegar. In the middle were biscuits, potato chips, chocolates, and various beverages. The innermost area was mainly stationary. Aside from the necessary notebooks and pens, there were also all kinds of gorgeous looking stationery.
The two-meter-wide steps at the entrance of the supermarket can be used for merchants to place some goods or billboards. Lin Xu, Lin Qingyin’s father set up a fruit stand and an ice cream fridge outside. There was a surveillance system in the supermarket and an anti-theft warning device at the door. Mother Lin was watching the shop inside by herself, while Lin Xu was responsible for the fruit stand outside the door.
 Now, when opening businesses, firecrackers are not allowed. Lin Xu lit a piece of talisman that Lin Qingyin had prepared and then officially opened the shop.
Seeing the people passing by, Lin Xu sat on a stool outside the store and guarded the red apples, tender yellow pears, and purple grapes in front of him, feeling a little uneasy.
Over the years, he has tried to do several small businesses, and he has lost a lot of money each time. Not only it made his family’s life difficult, but it also made the whole family’s life embarrassing. If it weren’t for Lin Qingyin’s scholarship, he’s afraid that he would still have to do more two jobs to pay off his debts.
Now the cost of opening a store was also earned by his daughter. Although everyone says that Lin Qingyin’s divination was very effective, Lin Xu was still worried that even his daughter can’t change his fate.

While Lin Xu was thinking about it, a young couple passed by. The woman turned her head carelessly and saw the watery grapes on Lin Xu’s stall. She felt her mouth dry, and so she pulled her husband to come over: “This grape looks really good. Weigh me two branches. This apple also looks good… …”
Originally, she wanted to go downstairs to buy some freshly baked mung bean cakes, but when they passed by the small supermarket, she bought several kinds of fruits, a bag of ice cream, and a pile of potato chips and melon seeds, which cost exactly 200 yuan. The woman didn’t know when there was 200 yuan in her pocket, so she didn’t bother to get her mobile phone and gave the cash directly to Lin Xu.
These two big red money were like a good start, letting the small shop’s fortune come all at once.
Some people came in next after finding out that they were short of oil, salt, sauce, and vinegar. Originally, they only wanted to buy a few seasonings but seeing that the products were fresh and the prices were similar to those in major supermarkets, they bought a few more.
Some students originally just wanted to buy some notebooks and pens, but when they saw that the stationery in it was not only easy to use but also good-looking. They picked that one, and the other one, and looked some more. In the end, they bought a few more pieces. They also didn’t forget to buy some chocolate chips to solve their greed.



There were also even more people who buy fruit outside. Lin Xu’s fruit was very fresh. His fruit boxes were just opened. People wanted to buy it just by looking at its appearance. When one person bought two kinds, many followed suit. After a while, the door of the shop was crowded. This was the first time that Lin Xu understood what the words “prosperous business” meant.
By noontime, the number of people who come to buy things has gradually decreased. The fruit at the door has been reduced by more than half, and the counter in the supermarket also became a little empty.
The couple looked at each other and smiled. Although they couldn’t even drink water this morning, they suddenly felt particularly at ease seeing their business booming.
They wanted to earn back the capital their daughter gave them as soon as possible!
*
After the re-division of classes, Yu Chengze was extremely nervous about the order in the class. He was afraid that, like the previous school year, there would be discord among the students. He was especially worried that someone would go to Lin Qingyin for trouble.
That was the Little Master who can’t be provoked!
They also considered the moral character of students when re-dividing the classes. So basically, the 50 students in the first section, were the students who like to study the hardest.
For Lin Qingyin, the students in the class have also heard of her. After all, when the school recruited her, the school even put banners and advertisements to let the people of the city know that the Dongfang International Private High School recruited the champion in the high school entrance examination. As a result, Lin Qingyin’s overall ranking was the first in the whole grade in the first few months, but later her grades plummeted. In the final exam last semester, her total score out of all the first-year students has dropped to the bottom. The Top 1 in high school entrance examination finally became a joke.
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The results of the opening exam were not announced, but when the students in section one of the second year after the re-division found that Lin Qingyin was still in the first section, they were a little surprised. They thought that according to Lin Qingyin’s results, she would be placed in the fourth or fifth section… …
Fortunately, the current students in the first sections were only planning to study hard. They didn’t pay much attention to Lin Qingyin, whose grades have fallen, but they will not bully her.
Compared with the abominations of her previous classmates, Lin Qingyin found her classmates a little cute when she saw them obsessed with studying.
After the classes were re-divided, the lesson plans finally fell on the right track. Yu Chengze informed the students and parents that they would officially start the evening self-study, at 6:40 and end at 8:30, with a 10-minute break in between.
 Many students in Lin Qingyin’s class were ready to live on campus because of this late self-study. In fact, many students in the class have lived on campus since the first year of high school. Only a few were unwilling to live with others and insist on going home every day.
Lin Qingyin was among those students who go home every day. Not because she was squeamish, but because the school accommodation fee was too expensive.
The original intention of Dongfang International Private High School was to cultivate elites. The target group was the children of wealthy people, and they never thought about the feelings of ordinary people.
The school’s dormitory area was like a small residential complex. With a three-bedroom south-facing house. Each student has their own independent room. Also, there were shared kitchens, dining rooms, a wide balcony, and two bathrooms. This condition, not only it can’t be compared to other school’s dormitory, but can’t even be compared to Lin Qingyin’s house.
Although Lin Qingyin has some savings now, she was still unwilling to waste money on this. With this money, she can buy good quality jade to improve her cultivation!

Although Lin Qingyin was still unwilling to spend money to live in school, she was now very willing to spend money to eat at school. She fell in love with this place immediately after eating in the cafeteria once. All her three meals a day came from the school canteen. So even if the school made a mistake before, she had already forgotten about it.
Because the food in the cafeteria was so delicious!
Wang Qingfeng has obsessive-compulsive disorder. Everything in school must be run according to the best standards. This was the same for the dormitory and the cafeteria. There were all kinds of cuisine such as steaks, pizzas, French fries, fried chicken, and even barbecues, lamb skewers, etc., which Lin Qingyin has never tasted before.
For the first time, Lin Qingyin felt that going to school was great!
Lin Qingyin’s daily cultivation consumes a lot of energy which made her appetite big. The more she eats the more her skin became rosy. After eating for a month in school, she looks better than when she started schooling.



After ordering half a roast goose, a stewed goose paw, and a pot of rice, Lin Qingyin steadily carried her food in the tray out of the window with one hand. Just after she finished eating most of her meal, a girl with porridge came over and looked around. In the end, her gaze fell on the seat in front of Lin Qingyin, she smiled apologetically at her and said: “Can I sit with you? There is no other place available.”
Lin Qingyin knows her. She was her new classmate, Zhang Simiao.
Lin Qingyin was sitting at a four-person table. She pushed her food to the inside position, leaving half of the outside table for Zhang Simiao.
After eating two slices of roast goose, Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but look at Zhang Simiao who was diagonally opposite. Perceiving Lin Qingyin’s gaze, Zhang Simiao raised her head with some embarrassment and stroked her hair behind her ears: “My name is Zhang Simiao. I am from the same class as you.”
“I know!” Lin Qingyin nodded her head and then suddenly said, “Don’t go home in a black car at night. It’s not safe.”
Zhang Simiao gave Lin Qingyin a surprised look. Her parents came to pick her up after school every night. She doesn’t even take a taxi, let alone a black car. However, this reminder was out of kindness, so Zhang Simiao still smiled and thanked her.
Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but frown at the black air between her eyebrows.
Zhang Simiao doesn’t eat too much. She was full after only half a bowl of porridge. She packed up the tableware and bid farewell to Lin Qingyin. Then, she left the cafeteria and returned to the classroom.
As soon as she entered the classroom, Zhang Simiao’s cell phone rang, she took it out and see that it was her mother who was calling. After answering the phone, her mother sounded a little anxious and apologetic: “Miaomiao, I’m really sorry, I have an urgent job and need to go on a business trip. I am already on my way to the airport. Your dad can’t leave his work. You can take a taxi to go back home.”
Zhang Simiao’s parents were both in the business field. In the past, the two of them would try their best to ensure that one person came to the school to pick up their daughter, but this time they really have no other choice. The two of them had an important affair at the same time, no one can make time. Zhang Simiao has to take a taxi to go back home by herself.
After hanging up the phone, Zhang Simiao took out an English book to memorize the text. Just after memorizing a couple of sentences, she suddenly remembered what Lin Qingyin said to her in the cafeteria: Don’t go home in a black car at night. It’s not safe.
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Zhang Simiao couldn’t help but look up at Lin Qingyin’s back, and solemnly took her suggestion to her heart. In the past year or two, there have been a series of incidents related to ride-hailing. Most of the victims were young and beautiful girls, which made people very heartbroken.
Zhang Simiao has a good appearance, with white skin, big eyes, and two dimples. She looked particularly sweet. She has a good family background. She studied music and dance since elementary school and has a very outstanding temperament. She was one of the best students at Dongfang International High School. The daughter looks so good, but her parents were heartbroken. They were afraid that many students will fall in love with her in school and be bullied on the way after school. Since she entered high school, the couple take turns to pick her up and drop off her every day.
 It just happened that the two of them got busy together today. Mother Zhang suddenly received a business trip notice. At the same time, Father Zhang had already started socializing with his client. No matter how much he wanted to pick up his daughter, he couldn’t leave his client. He could only leave it to his wife. After explaining the situation, he let her talk to Zhang Simiao, take a taxi home after school, and he will strive to rush home early.
This was the only best solution.
Zhang Simiao was used to being picked up by her parents since she was a child. This was the first time they let her take the car by herself, so she was a little uneasy. Especially after hearing Lin Qingyin’s words. She remembered the news that many girls had accidents in cars alone, and most of them chose online ride-hailing.
Online ride-hailing was not safe. Most of the time, people can find the driver’s record. What was scary was the online black ride-hailing. These cars have no license and no driver’s information. People will not know who was driving.

However, Zhang Simiao never thought about riding in a black car at all. She belongs to the kind of girl who was called a good girl for nothing. She never tried doing anything dangerous.
Since Zhang Simiao didn’t plan to take a black car, she didn’t pay too much attention to it. She pulled out her math test paper and started working on the problem.
The nearly two hours evening self-study time was not that long. When Zhang Simiao finished, it was almost the end of school. After putting her books in the bag, Zhang Simiao walked out of the classroom while looking at her mobile phone. When she walked out of the teaching building, she found out that the sky outside had changed. The north wind was blowing, making a shuddering sound, and the leaves were rolling in the air.



Zhang Simiao smelled the scent of mud in the humid air, she knew it was about to rain. The weather was pretty good when she went out this morning, so she wore a windbreaker jacket that wasn’t too thick, and now she felt a bit chilly when she was blown by the wind.
The students who live on campus rushed to the dormitory with their schoolbags in groups. For the first time, Zhang Simiao was a little envious of the students who lived on campus. They could get into their room in just five or six minutes, while it takes 20 minutes for her to get back home. Remembering that her parents were unable to pick her up today, Zhang Simiao ran towards the school gate with a little panic in her heart. She had to rush home before the rain fell.
The location of Dongfang International High School was not particularly remote. There were often taxis passing by here at night. Today, she doesn’t know if it was because of the weather change, but not only the taxis can’t be seen, but even the private cars on the road were much less.
As time passed by, all the students who didn’t live on the campus were picked up by their families. However, Zhang Simiao stood for 10 minutes but she hadn’t encountered a taxi. After tightening her neckline that was blown away by the wind, she called her father helplessly. But she didn’t know if Father Zhang’s mobile phone was in his bag, the phone rang for a full minute, but no one answered.
Tiny raindrops started falling from the sky. Zhang Simiao became a little anxious while listening to the beeping sound on her mobile phone. If she gets caught in the rain on such a cold day, she would definitely get seriously ill. The second-year classes were much intense than freshman year. There were too many lessons.
Zhang Simiao ended up at this school because she suffered from pneumonia during the high school entrance examination. She wanted to work hard for 3 years in high school to enter a good university. She couldn’t afford to lose time because of illness.
After hesitating for a while, Zhang Simiao finally opened the ride-hailing interface. At first, she asked for a taxi, but after waiting for 2 minutes, no driver took her request. Seeing that there were fewer and fewer students at the entrance of the school, Zhang Simiao transferred to the interface of the private car. She thought about calling her mother as soon as she got in the car. Everything would be fine if she kept talking on the phone.
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But unexpectedly, there was no driver in the private car to take the job. Zhang Simiao suddenly panicked. She couldn’t walk back home, it was pretty far to walk. And unfortunately, there was no shared bicycle near the school.
Seeing the raindrops getting denser and denser, Zhang Simiao could only raise her schoolbag on the top of her head and readied herself to run to the next intersection. Maybe she would run into a taxi.
After running for 20 meters away, a black car stopped in front of Zhang Simiao. The window in the driver’s seat was rolled down. A man in his forties looked at Zhang Simiao with a smile and said “Little girl, do you need a lift?”
The drizzle hit her face, and Zhang Simiao couldn’t help but sneeze. Her body was shivering due to the cold. She didn’t have time to care if the car was black or not, she busily asked: “How much does it cost to get to Hexiang City?”
 “You live in Hexiang City, there are all villas there.” The driver said with a smile: “Today the weather is bad and the price is more expensive. 50 yuan is enough.”
50 yuan, it was twice more than the usual price.
If the driver asked for the original price, Zhang Simiao might hesitate but the driver’s aggressive way of asking for money made Zhang Simiao put her guard down. She felt that the driver only wanted money.
The rain was getting denser and denser, and Zhang Simiao couldn’t think of anything else. She opened the door and got into the car. The car kept moving under the wind and rain. The air-conditioner was turned on and soothing music was playing. The comfortable temperature and atmosphere made Zhang Simiao’s tight body gradually relax.
She took out a handkerchief from her bag and carefully wiped the rain on her face and head, and then wiped her school bag to avoid staining the driver’s seat cover. After finishing all this, Zhang Simiao looked out of the car window. Who knows when the light rain became heavy. The water kept flowing down from the car window, blocking her line of sight from the outside. She could only see a faint yellow light outside the car window.

Zhang Simiao lowered her head and took out her mobile phone to call his parents. They didn’t know what was going on today. However, her call couldn’t get through them. Zhang Simiao put down the phone a little depressed, and then she raised her head and looked in front. Suddenly, she became a little confused.
The road outside was a bit strange to her.
Zhang Simiao has been going back and forth from home to school for more than a year. She can’t be any more familiar on the roadside. She can remember the name of most of the shops. However, she has never seen this road.
At this time, she suddenly remembered what Lin Qingyin said: Don’t ride in a black car, it’s not safe.
Zhang Simiao suddenly panicked. Her heart pounding like it was about to jump out. Seeing the driver driving faster and faster, Zhang Simiao couldn’t help asking: “Where is this going? Why doesn’t it look like the way to my house?”



“I went around a little bit.” The driver said frankly: “When I came over from Central Avenue just now, four cars crashed together which blocked the road. It took me an hour to get passed through it. It’s faster to go around here rather than take Central Avenue.”
This explanation made Zhang Simiao felt a little at ease. Central Avenue was a two-way four-lane road. Usually, there was a lot of traffic jam. When it was windy and rainy, the car couldn’t move at all.
When the car came to a stop at a red light, the driver’s cell phone rang. Looking at the red light for more than ninety seconds, the driver answered the call and didn’t know what the other party said. The driver was a little impatient: “I came out and picked up a student. I will go home after sending her… … How can I leave a student in the middle of the road? Why are you so… …”
Halfway through the conversation, the driver suddenly got stuck. He glanced at the phone and slapped the steering wheel in annoyance: “Why is there no battery!”
The driver threw the black screen mobile phone to the windshield in front of the car, then turned his head and asked embarrassingly: “Can I borrow your mobile phone? Just now my wife is still saying a few words over the phone when the power went out. If I don’t call her back, I’m afraid I won’t be able to get in the house tonight.”
Seeing the driver look a little anxious, Zhang Simiao handed him her mobile phone kindly.
A hint of joy flashed on the driver’s face when he took the phone. When he just wanted to call, the red light in front of him turned into a green light, so he put the mobile phone on his lap and stepped on the accelerator.
After crossing the intersection, the number of cars ahead was much less than the road just now. The driver stepped on the accelerator and drove to 60, and kept at this speed for two consecutive intersections. Usually, this speed was fine, but the rain made Zhang Simiao feel a little flustered. She reached out and grabbed the back of the chair to identify the direction from the front windshield, but she couldn’t recognize the vaguely visible buildings.
Zhang Simiao’s voice tightened a little: “Sir, please turn to the side.”
The driver chuckled twice, then she heard his inexplicably wretched voice: “Don’t worry, we will get there soon.”
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January 4, 2021Ai Hrist
“Then give me back my cell phone first!” Zhang Simiao said as she stretched out her trembling hand: “I have to call my father and ask him to pick me up at the gate of the community.”
“Okay!” The driver reached out to take the mobile phone on his lap, but he also stepped on the accelerator. The mobile phone he put on his lap immediately slid below. Then the driver said, “Oh!” and gloated: “It fell. I’ll pick it up when we stop.”
At this time, Zhang Simiao has realized that the driver was only concealing his evil intentions. However, she doesn’t have a mobile phone in her hand. The door was locked by the central control lock. At this moment, there were no street lights on the road, nor buildings on both sides, let alone passing vehicles.
Zhang Simiao hugged herself tightly in fear and cried: “Uncle, please take me home, alright? I’ll give you more money!”
 The driver touched the back of his waist without turning his head, pulled out a sharp knife, and put it in front of the windshield. Seeing the shiny silver blade, Zhang Simiao choked back from her cries as her eyes widened in horror.
The familiar sound of the mobile phone rang from under the driver’s feet. Zhang Simiao knew that it must be the call from her parents. If she didn’t lend it to the driver, she wouldn’t fall into this predicament.
Tears of regret flowed from her cheeks silently. Zhang Simiao looked up at the driver who was observing her in the rearview mirror. Zhang Simiao was frightened by the driver’s cold eyes. She couldn’t help but shrink her body into a ball.
The phone’s ringtone kept ringing, so the driver stepped on the brakes and bent over to pick up the mobile phone. Then he threw it directly to the side of the road without looking back. The pouring rain covered the pleasant music of the mobile phone. Seeing Zhang Simiao’s desperate eyes, the driver suddenly laughed and started the car again.
The black car ran all the way in the rain and stopped under an abandoned railway bridge hole. When the driver was to open the car door, Zhang Simiao took this opportunity to push the car door and ran outside frantically.
She was about to run out of the bridge hole, but the sound of footsteps behind her already rang in her ears. Zhang Simiao could even feel the driver’s turbid and smoky breathing. As if he could hold herself by just reaching out his hand.

Just when Zhang Simiao felt desperate, suddenly a girl with an umbrella came in from the rain. Zhang Simiao’s eyes widened in disbelief. The person who came was Lin Qingyin.
At the moment Zhang Simiao lost her mind, the driver grabbed her and held her in his arms. He covered her mouth with one hand and pulled her beside the car with his other hand.
Lin Qingyin handed the dripping umbrella to Fatty Wang behind her and sneered while taking out a handful of stones from her pocket: “You are too brazen.”
The driver looked at Fatty Wang and Lin Qingyin. One was fat and the other one looked weak. The two don’t look like someone who could fight. The driver pinched the struggling Zhang Simiao’s arm and looked at Lin Qingyin with wild eyes: “Little girl, you should get out of here as soon as possible, or would you like to have fun with me later on?!”
Zhang Simiao used all her strength to push the driver’s hand away, but the driver’s big hand was so strong. His hand didn’t even move a bit from her mouth.



“You dare to talk like this to me, are you not afraid to be struck by lightning?!” Lin Qingyin picked up a stone and flicked it at the driver. The driver subconsciously tilted his head and take a look at it. The stone fell more than half a meter away from him. Seeing this, the driver burst into laughter: “I am standing still here, but you can’t hit me?”
Lin Qingyin didn’t say a word, she only flicked a few more stones, which surrounded the driver. Zhang Simiao looked at Lin Qingyin’s actions in despair while waving at her vigorously. She couldn’t escape, but Lin Qingyin had a chance to run away.
Seeing that there was only one stone left in her hand, Lin Qingyin squeezed the stone and said to Zhang Simiao, “I will count to three, and you will run towards me!”
Zhang Simiao didn’t respond at all when she heard these words, because she didn’t believe that Lin Qingyin could hit this perverted driver, nor that she could run away.
“One two three!”
With the count of “three”, the stone in Lin Qingyin’s hand flew out and instantly hit the driver’s eye. The driver let out a painful cry and subconsciously let go of Zhang Simiao, then cover his eye.
Zhang Simiao’s head went blank, but heard a sharp shout: “Run!”
She subconsciously rushed in the direction of the voice until she fell into a warm embrace. Then she looked at Lin Qingyin who was holding her arm. She choked twice before she cried in tears.
Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand and patted her on the back, took a thick sweater from Fatty Wang, and put it on Zhang Simiao.
The driver covered his eye and screamed a few times. His eye was was red and swelling like a plum. While his other eye looked fiercely at Zhang Simiao, who was holding Lin Qingyin. The driver then took the sharp knife from the car.
When Zhang Simiao heard a noise, she looked back subconsciously and her legs suddenly became soft. She stretched out her hand and pushed Lin Qingyin: “Run! And call the police!”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 35.1

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 35: One minute! (Part 1)
 

January 8, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin looked at Zhang Simiao who was in panic and despair. She grabbed her wrist with her left hand and pulled her behind her. At the same time, she activated the formation with a wave of her right hand.
The driver took advantage of the deserted area. He no longer concealed the real him. He pulled out his knife and rushed towards the three people. However, after taking two steps, a flash of light suddenly flashed in front of him. Then, the three people who were originally five to six meters away from him had disappeared. Some big men with knives came and surrounded him.
The driver felt a little confused. He looked around and suddenly rushed towards the weakest person with a knife…
 Zhang Simiao was being blocked by Lin Qingyin. She watched the driver rushing over with a knife. Her heart almost jumped out in nervousness. But then, she saw the driver stopped when he was only a few meters away and waved the knife around him. Suddenly, he ran to his car and stabbed it viciously.
After stabbing several times in a row, the head of the sharp knife was a little bent. The driver lowered his head and pulled out a baseball bat under the seat of the car. Because his movement was too big, a thick hemp rope was pulled out.
Seeing the things that the driver had hidden under the seat, Zhang Simiao’s body trembled in fright. She looked at Lin Qingyin, but Lin Qingyin seemed to be enjoying it, and she looked like looking forward to it.
The driver took the baseball bat and smashed his car. He smashed the car windows into pieces and smashed the car body until many pits appeared.

Seeing this scene, Zhang Simiao couldn’t react in time: “Is he crazy?” But when she recalled the driver’s various actions along the way, he did not seem to be someone with a mental disorder.
Fatty Wang watched the car being smashed and was about to be scrapped by the driver. In the end, he couldn’t help but ask: “Little Master, what formation can make someone crazy like this?”
“He is not crazy. If he went mad, won’t he be able to escape legal sanctions?” Lin Qingyin said lightly: “This is just a fantasy formation!”
Although Fatty Wang often saw Lin Qingyin use stones to make formations that can repel mosquitoes and adjust the temperature. This was the first time he saw Lin Qingyin created an illusion formation.



Fatty Wang said excitedly: “Little Master, can you teach me this formation?!”
Lin Qingyin took a glance at him: “Okay, but first of all you have to be able to place all 38 stones in the corresponding positions within a minute. Each position can’t be separated than a millimeter.”
Fatty Wang suddenly withered: “It’s too difficult. I’d better practice setting up the formation that can adjust the temperature. But Little Master, your eyesight and wrist power are too accurate. Sometimes I take the ruler to measure mine, but still, it’s not accurate enough.”
Lin Qingyin stood on tiptoe and patted him on the shoulder: “It’s okay, practice makes perfect.”
Fatty Wang suddenly became confident. Lin Qingyin had been practicing since she was six or seven years old. It took her ten years. It would be good if he also masters this ability in ten years.
Lin Qingyin pursed her lips and smiled when he watched Fatty Wang’s blood boiling. She didn’t shutter his hope. She simply took out her mobile phone and looked at the time, then said to Fatty Wang: “It’s almost done. Call the police. He has to be sentenced for several years.”
Fatty Wang took out his mobile phone and thought for a while: “It’s hard to say with this kind of attempted crime. I read in the news that some people were indecent, but have only been detained for a few days.”
Lin Qingyin rubbed her chin: “If he won’t be severely punished, isn’t it too cheap for him?”
“It’s too cheap for him.” Fatty Wang pointed to the knife, the baseball bat, and the rope on the ground, then said: “This is obviously a premeditated crime. Little Master, can you tell me what excites him?”
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Lin Qingyin sneered: “From the look of his face, he has recently been involved in lawsuits, a marital break-up, and an unstable career.”
“All that, then this is to revenge on society!” Fatty Wang glanced around the surrounding environment: “In this wilderness and heavy rain. It will really be difficult to lock him up as a suspect. The clues will be all gone with this rain.”
Zhang Simiao was a little dazed by the conversation between the two of them. She wanted to ask but didn’t know what to ask. When she heard the word ‘clue’, she couldn’t help but say: “Isn’t there a license plate number? You can find someone to investigate the license plate number and look for the surveillance camera on all the roads near our school.”
 Fatty Wang’s lips twitched twice, but looked at Zhang Simiao with a smile: “Little girl, you definitely didn’t know that there is this thing called fake license plate number.” Looking at Zhang Simiao’s dazed expression, Fatty Wang kindly explained: “His license plate number is fake, nor his personal information. And yes, there are surveillance cameras in the urban area, but there are more than a dozen new roads from the urban area. The surveillance camera is not yet installed, even if the police car comes out to look for you, they don’t know which way they will look for you.” He looked at the things on the ground, shook his head, and said: “Looking at the things he prepared, he wanted to kill people.”
Zhang Simiao’s face turned pale in fright. She couldn’t utter another word. On the other hand, Lin Qingyin nodded her head and added: “There is indeed a murderous aura in between his eyebrows.” Lin Qingyin crossed her arms and said: “It would be too cheap if the police take him away and imprison him only a few days then let him go.”
Fatty Wang vigorously nodded his head: “This kind of person must learn some lessons. Otherwise, the next victim may not be so lucky as this little girl.”

Lin Qingyin took out a handful of stones from the bag again: “If this is the case, then leave it to heaven to judge.”
Watching Lin Qingyin throw one stone after another, Fatty Wang asked in a tangled manner: “Little Master, you carry all the stones you pick up in the river every day, isn’t it heavy?”
Lin Qingyin sighed heavily: “Although it is heavy, it doesn’t cost money!”
These stones were naturally formed, so there were natural auras in them. Although there was no way to use it in cultivation, it’s fine to use it to form ordinary formation. It’s just it consumes a lot of stones. The formation will not work if she uses less.



After throwing all the stones out, Lin Qingyin waved her hand and release some spiritual energy. The driver had seen a flash of light again. When he came back to his senses, there was no one attacking him at all. Instead, he was only smashing his car.
He originally planned to sell this car tomorrow to relieve the economic pressure, but now his car was destroyed!
“Ah!!!” The driver yelled while holding his head, then turned around to look at Lin Qingyin and the others. His eyes turned red as he said: “You smashed my car!”
“That’s a good idea!” Fatty Wang raised his cell phone: “Fortunately I recorded the whole process.”
Lin Qingyin didn’t pay attention to the driver at all. Her eyes kept staring at the dark sky outside the bridge hole. Suddenly she simultaneously dragged Fatty Wang and Zhang Simiao back a few steps: “Cover your ears, the thunder is coming.”
Fatty Wang quickly turned off his phone and put it in his pocket in shock: “God, it’s going to thunder again.”
The next moment, they saw two lightning, as thick as a baby’s arm, falling from the sky, hitting the driver’s body and the car that was about to be destroyed. After a loud bang, a big hole appeared on the roof of the car. The whole body of the car turned black instantly. The traces of the lightning activity can be seen with the naked eye. The driver who was standing close to the car was electrified. He convulsed a few times before falling on the ground unconscious.
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The calm under the bridge hole was restored, and the rain gradually decreased. Fatty Wang looked at the driver from the distance and looked at Lin Qingyin a little hesitantly: “Little Master, is he dead?”
Lin Qingyin shook her head: “He has no human life on his hands, he won’t be hacked to death.”
*
 At this time, Zhang Simiao’s father, Zhang Qiao, went crazy looking for his daughter, and the school was in chaos. Principal Wang Qingfeng, the teaching director Wang Hai, the class adviser Teacher Yu Chengze, and some teachers close to the school were called out. When they arrived at school, they all went out to look for Zhang Simiao.
The surveillance near the school showed that Zhang Simiao got in a black car and drove all the way to the west. However, in the west of the city, there was a wilderness 10 kilometers away from the county seat. Recently, the government plans to transform it into a new area. However, the construction was only just halfway, so the roads were still in a mess and have no surveillance camera. Besides, it was very difficult to find people under this heavy rain.
As time passed by, Zhang Qiao couldn’t help but cry. It was almost an hour and a half since his daughter disappeared. One and a half hours was not long but also short. If people want to harm someone, this time was enough.

Wang Qingfeng, who was sitting in the police car, couldn’t help but squeeze his hair in despair. The school finally restored its peace and calm, so why did a student disappear after school!
After squeezing his hair twice, Wang Qingfeng suddenly remembered Lin Qingyin. He quickly took out his mobile phone and dialed while comforting Zhang Qiao: “Don’t worry, Mr. Zhang. I will immediately find a master that can figure out where Zhang Simiao is.”
The policeman sitting in the co-pilot couldn’t help but looked back at Wang Qingfeng when he heard these words…
This Principal is crazy!



The phone rang twice before it was answered. When Wang Qingfeng heard Lin Qingyin’s voice, he almost cried: “Little Master…”
“You’re looking for Zhang Simiao, right?” Before the principal could speak, Lin Qingyin guessed her purpose: “Don’t worry, I got her out. You can bring the police here. I’ll send you the location on WeChat. By the way… …” Li Qingyin hesitated for a moment, then added: “Call an ambulance!”
In nervousness, Wang Qingfeng pressed the hands-free mode on his mobile phone. Everyone heard Lin Qingyin’s words. The policeman hurriedly stepped on the brakes and waited for the location address.
When Zhang Qiao heard the words ‘call an ambulance’ over the phone call, his brain was filled with the appearance of his daughter lying in a pool of blood. He couldn’t help but burst into tears. Wang Qingfeng handed his mobile phone to the police officer to see the location. Then clumsily comforted Zhang Qiao, who was sitting next to him: “Don’t think for the worst. Maybe it’s just that Simiao was frightened and has a fever. What’s more, the person who saved Simiao is the little master. She must have figured out that this would happen in advance! Then rescued Simiao. She will definitely not let her get hurt.”
Zhang Qiao was like someone who was about to drown and caught the last straw. He had only this hope in his heart: “I hope what you said is true!”
“It must be true!” Wang Qingfeng wanted to give an example, but the school matters can’t be revealed outside, especially in front of the police. When he was worried, he habitually touched his hair again and again. This inspiration suddenly came to mind: “Do you see my hair? I just squeezed it twice but they didn’t fall off. And recently, a lot of new hair has grown. Isn’t it awesome?”
Seeing Zhang Qiao’s stunned eyes, Wang Qingfeng raised his chest proudly: “The Little Master cured it for me.”
It turned out to be just a master of hair loss, and so Zhang Qiao shed more tears.
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Principal Wang Qingfeng looked at Zhang Qiao, who was crying and touched his hair in a puzzled way. It was clear that the little master’s ability was very effective. Why he still cry like this? Didn’t he explain clearly enough?
Fortunately, the address Lin Qingyin sent was only three intersections away from them. The police car turned around according to the location, and it only took less than ten minutes to see the abandoned bridge hole.
Zhang Qiao tightly grasped Wang Qingfeng’s arm, for fear that he would see some unacceptable picture. Wang Qingfeng, who was pinched, had to comfort him: “Don’t worry, the little master is here. I’m sure she’s all right!”
 Zhang Qiao has no time to think about the master who treats the Principal’s baldness. At this time, he still doesn’t know what happened to his daughter. So how can he care about his hair!
In the bridge hole, Fatty Wang’s headlights were on, which illuminate the hole like during day time. The police car drove into the bridge hole. Before the car stopped, Zhang Qiao opened the door and jumped off. The police also quickly got out of the car. After seeing the scene in front of them, even the well-experienced policeman was stunned. The little girl who was deceived looked safe and sound. The man lying on the ground like black charcoal was the driver of the black car?
It’s really black!
Zhang Qiao didn’t care about the driver at all. As soon as he got out of the car, he looked for his daughter. Seeing Zhang Simiao wearing a thick coat and holding a girl’s arm tightly, Zhang Qiao breathed a sigh of relief.
Fortunately, she was fine! What a blessing!

“Miaomiao!” Zhang Qiao rushed over and hugged his daughter. Then began to cry with remorse and regret: “I’m sorry, I’m sorry, Dad should have come to pick you up! Dad is wrong. I will never do this again. Fortunately, you are fine!”
Wang Qingfeng couldn’t help but breathed a sigh of relief after seeing Zhang Simiao, who was not hurt at all, and said repeatedly: It’s good now it’s found!
Seeing Lin Qingyin standing on the side while stroking her tortoiseshell calmly, Wang Qingfeng hurriedly went over to say hello: “Little Master, today’s thing, it all thanks to you.”
“It’s nothing.” Lin Qingyin smiled and said: “Zhang Simiao is a kind-hearted person who is also very cute. I can’t bear to watch her get murdered.”



Wang Qingfeng immediately slapped his ass: “It’s mainly because the little masters are so kind. Your helping hand saved their whole family!”
*
At this time, the police were already investigating the scene. They couldn’t understand how the driver of the black car ended up like this. After taking pictures of the scene, they asked Lin Qingyin to find out the situation.
Lin Qingyin can’t tell lies and makeup things without blinking an eye, so she handed it over to Fatty Wang.
Fatty Wang coughed and said solemnly: “Our family Lin Qingyin and Zhang Simiao are classmates. The weather is not good today. Qingyin’s parents entrusted me to pick her up. When I arrived at the school, Qingyin said that she saw a classmate get in the black car. She was worried that it would be unsafe. She asked me to drive behind and take the people home. I don’t think it’s right to follow, but I found things strange. How could this black car drive to the suburbs? So I hurriedly throttle and followed it all the way here.
After we got out of the car, we saw the driver holding Zhang Simiao’s mouth and dragging her back into the car…”
When Fatty Wang said this, Zhang Qiao, who was holding his daughter next to him, felt tight. He couldn’t imagine that his daughter, whom he had carefully protected up to this age, had experienced such a cruel thing. He felt hopeless when he thought about it.
Fortunately, her classmates and family kindly follow behind along the way. Otherwise, the consequences would be unimaginable.
Fatty Wang glanced at Lin Qingyin and continued: “He was holding Zhang Simiao, so we couldn’t get close. Qingyin hit him with a stone in the eye, and Zhang Simiao took the opportunity to escape.”
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The police looked at the stones on the ground and couldn’t help but asked, “How long did it take before she hit the person?”
“Just for a while, it was when he came over with a knife. We were unarmed, so we threw stones at him!”
The police looked down and saw the stones on the ground were not too big, then he looked at the knife next to the suspect. They always felt that there was a big gap between the two weapons.
 Fatty Wang touched his nose: “Later, he wanted to scare us, he took out a baseball bat and smashed his car again and again!” Fatty Wang took out his phone and look for the video he carefully recorded: “Police Comrade, look!”
The two policemen approached and saw the driver smashing his car fiercely in the video. And the words in his mouth were full of threat.
“And then?”
“Then…” Fatty Wang pointed to the dark sky: “Did you see that thunder just now? It’s thunderbolt! Maybe God was annoyed with him, so he sent thunder and struck him unconscious.”
Fatty Wang spread his hands: “It’s just such a coincidence!”

Policemen:”… …”
We police went to college and took exams. Don’t try to fool us!
*
The driver was pulled away by the ambulance. The police found a lot of things from his car. Aside from the things the driver has taken out, there were also ropes, sacks, big stones, condoms, and so on.



Zhang Qiao hugged his daughter’s head. He didn’t want her to look at those things. He was afraid his daughter’s eyes will get dirty.
According to the regulations, all three people present had to go to the police station to take notes. However, considering the weather and the emotional condition of the little girl, they moved the writing of the transcript by tomorrow.
Fatty Wang came with a private car, his car was big enough for five people, so he took the initiative to send Principal Wang and the Zhang father and daughter. The police had to go to the hospital. Only one policeman went with the driver. It was not very reassuring when only one policeman accompanied the suspect to the hospital.
After the police left, Zhang Simiao’s mood calmed down a lot. Zhang Qiao walked up to Fatty Wang and Lin Qingyin and knelt in front of them while sobbing gratefully: “Thank you for saving my daughter.”
“Don’t thank me. It’s all the credit of the Little Master.” Fatty Wang stretched out his hand to lift Zhang Qiao up and then said with a smile: “Since the Little Master has worked so hard to save your daughter, it shows that your daughter is really good. But there’s a saying I have to say to you, although girls have to be spoiled, they can’t be raised like a white paper. If they are too simple, they are easy to be deceived.”
Zhang Qiao nodded his head again and again: “It’s really my fault. I always think that she was still young. As long as she does well in her studies, she can leave the rest to me and her mother. I didn’t expect… …” He stretched out his hand and wiped away the tears on his face: “I didn’t expect to pay such a big price!”
Wang Qingfeng also patted Zhang Qiao on the shoulder and said: “The schools also have a responsibility. We have too little education in this aspect. It’s all thanks to the Little Master this time!”
Lin Qingyin looked at Zhang Simiao, who was holding her arm tightly. She doesn’t know what to say: “It’s almost midnight. Let’s get in the car and go home first.”
Fatty Wang got to the driver seat, while Lin Qingyin took the co-pilot, and Wang Qingfeng and the Zhang father and daughter were in the back row. Seeing Zhang Simiao’s depressed state, Wang Qingfeng whispered to Zhang Qiao in a low voice: “I think Zhang Simiao may be frightened. Why don’t you ask for a talisman from the Little Master, so that Zhang Simiao won’t have a fever and can sleep well at night.”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 36.3

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 36: Two minutes (Part 3)
 

January 15, 2021Ai Hrist
Zhang Qiao has never been in contact with this kind of thing, but his daughter’s life was saved by the other party. No need to mention buying an amulet, he was willing to give any amount if she asks!
But the principal of the school believed in this kind of thing which was very surprising. The little master treated his hair loss, so he became her fan?
So superstitious!
“Little Master!” Hearing that everyone called Lin Qingyin the Little Master, Zhang Qiao also called out like this: “I want to buy an amulet for Miaomiao.”
 Lin Qingyin took out a stone and a carving knife from her bag: “What is her eight-character?”
Most people now ask about the date of birth, very few speak about their eight characters. Zhang Qiao didn’t know what the eight-character was, so he honestly told Lin Qingyin his daughter’s birth date.
Lin Qingyin didn’t speak after she heard about it, she quietly sat on the co-pilot and quickly carved complicated patterns on the stone. Zhang Qiao looked dazzled. He couldn’t help but ask Principal Wang in a low voice: “What is the Little Master doing?”
“She makes amulets for your daughter.” Principal Wang was already familiar with the amulets produced by Lin Qingyin: “There are several types of amulets produced by the Little Master. The jade is the most expensive, while the paper is the cheapest. Although the effect of the stone is not as good as the jade, it’s most cost-effective than the yellow paper!” He pulled the red bag from his neck like a treasure: “This is the hair growth charm I asked from the Little Master. The effect is good. My hair no longer falls, and new hair is growing.”
Zhang Qiao looked at Principal Wang suspiciously, but at the same time, he couldn’t help but reach out and touch the top of his hair that has been sparse in recent days.

Does this thing work?
*
When Fatty Wang parked the car downstairs of the Zhang Family’s house, Lin Qingyin handed the engraved amulet to Zhang Simiao and solemnly said: “You were frightened today. After taking a hot bath, you must wear the amulet close to your body, just like Principal Wang does.”
Zhang Simiao took the amulet carefully. Everything that happened tonight was like a dream. Lin Qingyin’s ability opened her eyes. Her father bought this amulet out of favor, but she really believed it.
After all, for someone who can call out thunder, carving an amulet was simply too simple.



Zhang Qiao transferred 20,000 yuan according to Lin Qingyin’s talent fee and asked for leave for his daughter: “Rest at home for a few days and see a psychiatrist. You will go to school when you’re all right.”
Zhang Simiao, who had been silent all the time, suddenly said, “I want to live in the dormitory. I don’t want to toss back and forth like this every day. It’s too tiring.”
Zhang Qiao hesitated for a while, but he didn’t immediately agree or refuse. He only said they will discuss it further. Watching Zhang’s father and daughter going upstairs, Wang Qingfeng realized that he had forgotten a major event.
When he recruited Lin Qingyin in the beginning, he only waved her tuition fee. He didn’t give her an accommodation fee!
Although Lin Qingyin’s current financial ability doesn’t care about accommodation costs, Principal Wang felt that he should express his attitude first. What’s more, with Lin Qingyin living in the school. Does he still have to worry about school accidents?
Principal Wang silently praised his wit!
“Little Master, would you like to live on campus too? The accommodation fee is free!”
Lin Qingyin pondered for a moment and asked seriously: “It doesn’t matter. I just want to ask if the meal fee can be waived? The food in our school is delicious, but it is too expensive! I have to spend 200 yuan per day just for a meal.”
Principal Wang: “… …”
The meals in the school cafeteria are not expensive at all. Little Master, how much food do you eat to spend 200 yuan per day?!!
Principal Wang shook his head firmly: “This is not good. Let’s talk about free accommodation!”
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January 18, 2021Ai Hrist
Fatty Wang glanced at the principal in shock. He didn’t expect him to be stingy. What’s wrong with the Little Master? Her body was still in growing age! He had known the Little Master for so long, when did he get stingy?
“Little Master, what did you eat for dinner? Do you want to eat again? I’ll treat you!”
Lin Qingyin touched her stomach: “I ate half a roast goose, a plate of marinated goose feet, and barbecued pork in the evening. Unfortunately, I went a little late today and can’t order the fried goose intestines.”
Fatty Wang: “… …”
Master, have you been bitten by a goose? Not only you want to eat from the head to the foot, but even the intestines?
 Thinking about it, Lin Qingyin added: “It’s delicious, it’s tender and crispy!”
When Wang Qingfeng heard the name of the dishes reported by Lin Qingyin, he secretly praised his wise decision. It costs nothing to live in the school dormitory for two years. He can’t afford those meals!
The rain was getting heavier and heavier. Even the barbecue that used to be open until the middle of the night was closed. Naturally, the supper will be hot. Lin Qingyin felt regretful for her stomach. It has been 6 or 7 hours since she finished dinner. She was really hungry!
“If I live on campus, will there be midnight snack at school?”
Wang Qingfeng glanced at her silently: “There are only hot milk and sandwiches. There certainly nothing like a pot of rice and roast goose.”

Lin Qingyin curled her lips and gave him a three-character evaluation: “It’s not practical.”
*
When Lin Qingyin returned home, her parents were still up. Although Lin Qingyin called home, and Fatty Wang picks her up, they couldn’t help but worry. They couldn’t close their eyes to sleep without seeing their daughter return.
When the door open, the couple got up from the sofa at the same time and saw that Lin Qingyin was safe. The two immediately felt relieved: “Why did you come back so late today? Look at you, your all wet. I boiled water for you. You take a bath and sleep. You still have to go to school tomorrow.”
Lin Qingyin didn’t pay attention to the principal’s offer about living in the school, but when she saw her parents waiting until midnight, she felt she should accept it. They were already tired of taking care of the shop all day. She really didn’t want to affect their time of rest.
“Dad, Mom, the school said it was inconvenient to go back and forth after the evening self-study. The school let me live on campus. The school can waive the accommodation fee for me.”



“Do you want to live on campus?” Lin Xu and his wife looked at each other. They were a little dazed: “What do you think about it? Do you want to live on campus?”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “It’s good to live on campus. It saves an hour of going back and forth. I can read more books or do something else.”
“Alright.” Mother Lin nodded her head: “It’s getting colder and colder every day. It will get much worse in winter, it will be more convenient to be in school.” She stood up feeling a little helpless: “I have to prepare your bedding. Did you ask how wide the bed in the school? I’ll go outside and buy you bed sheets and quilts. The size at home may not be right.”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “No need, all the supplies are provided by the school. You know that our school has many children from wealthy families. The accommodation supplies that the school purchases are all purchased from big shopping malls. You can rest assured.”
When the matter was settled, the couple returned to their room to rest. Lin Qingyin took a hot bath and lay in the bed. She had very few memories of sleeping in her previous life. Before entering the immortal world, she was hungry every day that she could hardly sleep. When she entered the cultivation world, she soon entered the Qi training period. Basically, they needed to meditate more than sleeping, which is why she never knew that sleeping was an enjoyable thing.
She felt that she had missed too much enjoyment in her previous life. She was clearly a person at the top, but lived a life worse than the daughter of the poor!
It was hard!
*
After Zhang Qiao took his daughter home, he quickly filled the bathtub with hot water and dripped two drops of essential oils that can relax nerves. When Zhang Simiao went into the bath, he was a little worried and so he guarded outside the bathroom.
In fact, he was sitting there to guard not only to comfort his daughter’s heart but also his own heart. When he can’t heat her daughter’s voice, he gets flustered. He always thought that all this was his own imagination.
At this time, Zhang Simiao’s mother, Ding Hong, who was away on a business trip was very emotional. When she got off the plane, she received the news that her daughter was missing. At that time, she almost went crazy. She booked a return flight ticket without leaving the airport.
Zhang Qiao took out his mobile phone to call his wife and report that their daughter was safe, but Ding Hong’s mobile phone was still off. She was probably still on the plane at this time. Zhang Qiao was afraid that Ding Hong would have an accident when she hurried back after getting off the plane. So he sent a few WeChat messages to Ding Hong, telling her that their daughter had been saved by her classmates and now has been picked up by him. He also told her to be careful when driving.
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January 19, 2021Ai Hrist
After putting down the phone, Zhang Qiao drunk a lot of alcohol, but he was not drowsy. He felt that what happened this night was like a nightmare.
When a sound of a hairdryer sounded in the bathroom, Zhang Qiao breathed a sigh of relief and hurried to the kitchen to boil a cup of hot milk. When Zhang Simiao came out, he gave it to her.
Zhang Simiao took it over and said helplessly: “Dad, I have brushed my teeth.”
“Milk will help you to sleep well. You can rinse your mouth after you drink it.” Zhang Qiao looked at her carefully and asked unsteadily, “Would you like dad to leave the lamp on when you sleep later? Or would you like dad to sleep in your room? I can sleep on the floor when I stay with you.”
 “It’s okay. I’m not scared anymore.” Zhang Simiao sat on the sofa holding the milk: “Actually, nothing happened to me. As soon as I got out of the car, Lin Qingyin came. I didn’t get hurt at all.”
Zhang Qiao nodded again and again: “It all thanks to your classmates. When your mother comes back, we will go to her to thank her.”
Thinking of the scene she saw this evening, Zhang Simiao still felt a little unbelievable: “Dad, let me tell you, Lin Qingyin is amazing.”
Zhang Qiao didn’t quite understand the meaning of this sentence. Zhang Simiao slightly frowned, seemingly in difficulty to express it in words; “I happened to sit by the same table with Lin Qingyin during dinner break today. She told me not to take a black car when I went back home.” She looked at Zhang Qiao and continue: “At that time, mother hadn’t called me to tell me that you were not coming to pick me up.”

Zhang Qiao raised an eyebrow in surprise: “You mean she guessed that you would ride a black car? It’s impossible, right?”
“At first I thought she was just talking random, but after she saved me, I thought it was her calculation. Do you know why our principal called her Little Master? I heard from Mr. Fatty Wang that either it’s fortune-telling or feng shui formation, Lin Qingyin is very powerful.” Zhang Simiao held the cup of hot milk with a tangled expression: “You may not believe it. In fact, the stones on the ground weren’t the ones she threw to beat the driver. It was the formation set by Lin Qingyin.”
“Formation?” Zhang Qiao couldn’t help but smile as he touched Zhang Simiao’s hair. He wanted her to go bed, but he heard Zhang Simiao say earnestly: “What I said is true. After she threw the last stone, the driver becomes crazy. He took out a baseball bat and smashed his car until it almost turns scrap. Later, Mr. Fatty Wang said that the driver of the black car might not be sentenced for long. Lin Qingyin said that it would be better to hand over the case to heaven. She took out some stones and tell us to step back because lightning is coming… …”
Zhang Qiao looked at Zhang Simiao dumbfounded: “Then the driver of the black car was struck by lightning?”
Zhang Simiao nodded her head: “The lightning strike accurately. It hit the car together with the driver. Because of that, we are all fine.”



Zhang Qiao’s expression also seemed to be struck by lightning. His world view changed. Why was that? He had heard about Feng Shui and fortune-telling, but he has never heard of anyone who can use Feng Shui like this.
If what Zhang Simiao said was true, didn’t he saved a lot of money for the stones he bought for 20,000 yuan?
Seeing Zhang Simiao finished drinking the milk and rinsing her mouth, Zhang Qiao, who was still adamantly earlier, couldn’t help but say: “Remember to wear your amulet.”
Zhang Simiao went to bed, but Zhang Qiao couldn’t sleep. He sat on the sofa and made a pot of tea. While waiting for his wife to return, he pondered what his daughter said.
Zhang Simiao has been the kind of well-behaved girl since she was a child. Zhang Qiao knew that she would definitely not tell lies, but it was too strange to say that it was true. This can’t be said that he was lacking in knowledge. Perhaps some people really have witnessed this kind of event.
After drinking a pot of tea, Zhang Qiao’s wife, Ding Hong came back. Without changing her shoes, she ran directly to Zhang Simiao’s room and only felt relieved when she saw her daughter sleeping in the bed.
Zhang Qiao pulled Ding Hong out and closed the door carefully, then the two talked about what happened at night. Earlier, before he learned what happened, Zhang Qiao was worried that his wife will become very anxious, so he simply said that he haven’t seen their daughter. He will go out and look for her.
But the school was only an hour away from their house. So no matter how much he concealed it, Ding Hong felt something went wrong. No mother could stand this kind of blow. So Ding Hong came back immediately while crying all the way.
Zhang Qiao also boiled a glass of milk for Ding Hong while she was changing clothes, then the two slowly continue to talk about what happened. Unlike Zhang Qiao, Ding Hong completely believed what Zhang Simiao and Principal Wang said.
“In that kind of crisis, Principal Wang thought of calling Lin Qingyin first. He must know her abilities. The police will know if that person was strike by lightning as soon as they arrived in the hospital. So they didn’t lie to the police.” Ding Hong glared at Zhang Qiao: “And you, they have saved your daughter. They are the benefactors of our family. They are living gods! What is wrong with them? There are so many capable people in the world. Even if you haven’t seen one, it doesn’t mean that there is no such capable person. Does your view represent the whole world?”
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January 20, 2021Ai Hrist
Zhang Qiao was dejected and depressed, but he quickly explained: “I was just thinking that Lin Qingyin’s ability is very magical. Just like a legendary master, we have to thank them.”
“That’s true, but we have to give gifts as well. When Miaomiao gets up tomorrow, let’s ask what Lin Qingyin likes. The main point is, it should be to her liking. Regardless of how expensive it is, we have to give it to her!”
After tossing all night, both of them were a little tired. Ding Hong was a little worried. Zhang Simiao was sleeping alone, she might wake up in the nightmare in the middle of the night, so she slept next to her daughter.
Perhaps the effect of the stone was too good. Zhang Simiao slept without dreams until noon the next day. After getting up, she was refreshed. She didn’t feel any fear at all.
She slept well, but both Zhang Qiao and Ding Hong didn’t sleep soundly. They dreamed as soon as they closed their eyes. Zhang Qiao came to see Zhang Simiao several times during the tormented night. Sometimes they couldn’t tell which was reality and which was a dream. It was not until dawn that the couple fell asleep in a daze.
 The three slept until noon. Zhang Simiao looked refreshed and seemed to be in a particularly good state of mind. She voluntarily asked to send the transcript to the police station in the afternoon. She wanted to see the scum driver in prison.
Zhang Qiao and Ding Hong were also thinking about this. So they accompanied Zhang Simiao to the police station. When they heard about their daughter’s story about being abducted, they can’t help but covered her face. Especially when they heard that her mobile phone was cheated away, they didn’t know what to say. They could only secretly shook their heads and sighed.
Zhang Simiao grew up well protected, so she was kind, simple, and a bit stupid.
Usually, this kind of fool looks cute, but it’s terrible when facing danger like this!
After recording the transcript, Zhang Qiao asked the police about the suspect’s situation. The whole police station heard about the bad luck of the black car driver, and couldn’t help but secretly applaud.

“You said that suspect?” The policeman who made the transcript forced a smile and said, “He was struck by lightning. The doctor said that his condition was not very good. 50% of his body was burned and his right wrist was broken. The most serious thing is… …” The policeman took a glance at Zhang Simiao and didn’t continue his words, but winked at Zhang Qiao: “He is also injured there. I’m afraid it won’t work again in the future.”
Zhang Qiao was very relieved when he heard it. He deserved it, this kind of person should be a eunuch for the rest of his life!
*
Who knows if it was because of the amulet. Zhang Simiao recovered very quickly. She didn’t even have a nightmare. It seemed that it didn’t leave any shadow in her heart. She returned to school the next day.
The school didn’t say much about her kidnapping. They were afraid that the students’ comments would cause Zhang Simiao second harm. As for the safety knowledge promotion activities, it was put a month later to prevent students from guessing.
Zhang Simiao was safe and sound, all thanks to Lin Qingyin. However, Zhang Qiao always had nightmares recently. In his dream, Zhang Simiao didn’t get lucky to meet Lin Qingyin. She was stripped naked and overwhelmed under the bridge. Before she died, she kept calling her parents. In the end, she was put into the sack tied with a stone and was thrown into the river…



Every time Zhang Qiao wakes up from his dream he was covered with sweat. The feeling of despair made him felt suffocate even after waking up. If Lin Qingyin didn’t rescue Zhang Simiao that day, he was afraid those feelings in his dream would become reality.
It all thanks to her kindness!
It was necessary to thank her, but also to give her the gifts that she likes. Zhang Qiao asked his daughter what Lin Qingyin likes. Zhang Simiao thought hard for a long time before hesitatingly said: “Maybe she likes to eat. I saw her order several dishes every time she eats in the cafeteria.”
Zhang Qiao looked at Zhang Simiao helplessly: “Lin Qingyin is a master, how can someone like her with fairy bones and skeletons do such tacky thing? It must be because she is still growing so she eats more. You kid, don’t understand anything! ”
Zhang Simiao was a little dazed. She carefully recalled Lin Qingyin’s intoxicated expression when she gnawed those goose paws. How could he connect it with the words fairy bone and skeleton? She looked at Zhang Qiao with a little dissatisfaction: “The Little master really likes to eat delicious food.”
Zhang Qiao waved his hand and decided to ask the professionals. He saw that night that Principal Wang Qingfeng was Lin Qingyin’s die-hard fan, so it’s not wrong to ask him.
This kind of thing couldn’t be explained clearly on the phone, so Zhang Qiao drove directly to the school. Principal Wang Qingfeng had just finished his work and was looking at his hair in the mirror. Recently, his hair has grown a lot. Although it doesn’t look as thick as he was in the ’20s, he can no longer see his bare scalp from a distance.
Zhang Qiao went to Principal Wang Qingfeng’s office and said politely: “The principal also knows that our family Simiao is safe and sound thanks to classmate Lin Qingyin. No matter what, we have to thank them very well. I came here today to find out what does Lin Qingyin likes?”
Hearing Zhang Qiao inquiring about Lin Qingyin’s preferences, Principal Wang hesitated with a guilty conscience: “I don’t know about other things. All I know is that the Little Master can eat meals worth more than 200 yuan a day in our cafeteria!”
Zhang Qiao: “… …”
Principal Wang, tell me the truth, are you a fan of the little master or a black-bellied man!
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January 21, 2021Ai Hrist
Principal Wang Qingfeng didn’t notice Zhang Qiao’s abnormal mood. He sighed and said: “The Little Master really has a good appetite. But she doesn’t gain weight even after eating so much, she deserves to be called an expert!” Then, he added: “You are asking me what is the Little Master’s likes to give her a gift?”
Zhang Qiao nodded his head: “Thanks to the Little Master and Master Wang, Simiao was able to escape the danger this time. They not only saved us Simiao but also our whole family. We must thank them both. But giving gifts is not easy. I am in a dilemma of what to give. It must be something the Little Master likes!”
Principal Wang Qingfeng touched his hair, and made a conscientious suggestion: “Why don’t you fill her meal card? You can fill her meal card with 180,000 yuan, which is almost enough for her food expenses for the past 2 years.”
 Zhang Qiao looked at Principal Wang Qingfeng with an unspeakable look on the face. His respect in his heart had collapsed. Aside from being superstitious, this principal was also greedy for money!
After considering his remarks, Zhang Qiao decisively rejected President Wang Qingfeng’s suggestion: “There is no problem with giving her 100,000 or 200,000 yuan, but how can I send it to her meal card? With so much money, it’s enough to feed yourself for 8-10 years. Besides, in this year, who still gives a meal card as a gift?”
“What’s wrong with the meal card? No matter what, as long as the Little Master likes it, it’s a good gift.” For fear that Lin Qingyin will ask him for free meals, he kept convincing Zhang Qiao: “Why does the Little Master have a big appetite? Divination uses a lot of energy, so what’s wrong with eating more than ordinary people? Let me tell you, the Little Master told me yesterday that she would live in the school, and asked me what snacks would be available at night, which means she wants to eat 4 times a day. Isn’t 100,000 yuan more than enough for 2 years?”
Seeing Zhang Qiao still hesitating, Principal Wang Qingfeng patted his chest: “Don’t worry, after two years of her graduation, I will withdraw all the money left in the meal card and give it back to her, alright?”
People will not be blinded if it was in the meal card. Zhang Qiao also knows that the principal will definitely not take advantage of Lin Qingyin. After all, this amount of money was not as precious as his hair.

Zhang Qiao thought for a while and agreed to give Lin Qingyin a meal card as a gift.
Principal Wang Qingfeng secretly breathed a sigh of relief. Now that the little master’s meal has funds, she will not chase after him, asking for free meals. He has saved a large number of expenses for the school. He was really smart!
After filling up the meal card, it was almost time to end school. Today was Saturday, so high school students don’t have to study at night. After school, the students carried their schoolbags out of the classroom in twos and threes. The school gate was full of luxury cars waiting to pick up their children.
After school, Zhang Simiao hurriedly packed her things and ran to Lin Qingyin to wait for her. After leaving the classroom, Zhang Simiao took Lin Qingyin’s hand and wrapped her arm around her with an exciting look on the face.



When Lin Qingyin saw the joy in Zhang Simiao’s face, she got a little confused. Why did Zhang Simiao suddenly like herself so much? Because she saved her? But there were so many people she saved. But none of them have the same reaction as her!
Seeing that Lin Qingyin was looking at herself, Zhang Simiao smiled at her but didn’t let go of holding her arm.
Forget it, hug it if you like.
Lin Qingyin turned his head back indifferently.
“Lin Qingyin, I heard you said to Teacher Yu that you are going to live on campus starting next week?” Zhang Simiao asked nervously, “I also want to live on campus. Can we live in the same dormitory room?”
“Ok!” Lin Qingyin nodded her head. She hasn’t had the experience of living in the same room with outsiders, but compared to others, she also hopes that the person who will live with her is Zhang Simiao. This girl has a kind personality and looked quite cute. She will definitely get along with her.
Hearing Lin Qingyin’s consent, Zhang Simiao immediately laughed happily, and hugged Lin Qingyin’s arms tighter, for fear that she would run away.
Lin Qingyin dragged Zhang Simiao out of the school gate. Zhang Qiao and Ding Hong were already waiting at the gate. When they saw Lin Qingyin, they hurried over.
Many people were coming and going to the school gate. It was not convenient for Zhang Qiao and Ding Hong to call her little master. They can only call her by her name: “Student Lin Qingyin, I would like to thank you for the matter about Miaomiao. My family would like to visit your place. I don’t know when it will be convenient?”
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If it was someone else, Lin Qingyin would have pushed it, but looking at Zhang Simiao with an expectant look on her face, Lin Qingyin doesn’t feel like refusing.
After all, making friends was also one of the seven emotions and six desires. She also wants to try what it feels like to have a good friend.
“Tomorrow morning, I have to go to Xindongfang Internation School to learn English, and I have to move things to school in the afternoon. You can come tonight at 8:30 in the evening.” Lin Qingyin took out her mobile phone and added Zhang Simiao’s WeChat account, and sent the home address to her.
Ding Hong immediately showed admiration when Lin Qingyin mentioned that she will go to Xindongfang to learn English: “I heard Simiao said that your last English test was the only full mark in the class. I can see that you really love to learn English that’s why you got such good results.”
Lin Qingyin: “Hehe…”
 I don’t want to talk about it!
****
Lin Qingyin rode her bicycle to go back home and stopped when she passed by their family’s small supermarket. She took out her favorite ice cream from the freezer and told her parents that there will be visitors at home in the evening while eating.
“My classmate and her parents are coming!”
Mother Lin was so happy when she heard about it. Since Lin Qingyin was a child, she had buried herself in studying. She only has a few friends who came to play with her. It was the first time she brought a classmate at home now that she grew up.
“Then we have to get ready!” Mother Lin called Lin Xu to pack some of the best fruits and then gave Lin Qingyin a large shopping bag: “Go inside and have a look. You can put whatever snacks you like, but wait for me to check it out first.”

Lin Qingyin doesn’t know anything about business. She only knows that she needs to pay for what she eats and nothing else: “Isn’t this just a matter of the left-hand handing over things to the right hand?”
“It’s mainly for the convenience of checking inventory. You just have to eat, you don’t need to do anything else.”
Lin Xu smiled while packing fruits: “Before you come here from school to get snacks, your mother asked me for money. She wiped out all the private money I saved. It’s a piece of cake for your mother to pay for your snacks, you can take more.”
Lin Qingyin doesn’t quite understand the fun of saving private money, but she was very happy to hear that she can get more snacks. She found out that people in this world pursuit different kinds of tastes. Not only there were all delicious foods, but also these so-called junk foods.
Lin Qingyin felt so happy while looking at the shelves full of snacks. It was really the right decision to let her parents open a small supermarket!
*



Since guests were coming in the evening, Mother Lin closed the supermarket an hour earlier than usual, washed all the fruits, and put them on the plate. She was not worried about it to turned into waste. Because no matter how many they were, Lin Qingyin can eat them all.
After preparing everything, the Zhang Family of three arrived downstairs.
The building number of this kind of old community was not clear. Zhang Qiao drove the car downstairs according to the location but was not sure whether it was this building, so he asked the old man and old lady who was digesting outside: “Is this building No.3?”
“It’s Building 3.” A group of old ladies couldn’t help but stare at what they were carrying. “Who are you looking for?”
Zhang Qiao understood this kind of elderly people like gossip very well, and said with a smile “It’s Lin Qingyin.”
The old lady who lives downstairs pointed her finger at Lin Qingyin’s home upstairs: “It’s on the third floor, that one with the lights on.”
Zhang Qiao thanked the lady and opened his car trunk. The family of three took out all the gifts brought by them. Some of it was so full that they almost couldn’t carry it.
Seeing the three people carrying things upstairs, several old ladies gathered together: “Have you seen that? All the things they are carrying are good! I saw that there are bags with jade jewelry, which looks costs a lot of money.”
“The Lin family is keeping silent while making money. They opened up a small supermarket shop near their home, and now people who come to visit them seems to get generous and generous.”
“Did they win the lottery?”
“That can’t be. If I win the lottery, I will buy a house and moved out as soon as possible. Who wants to live here? It’s very cold during winter and very hot during summer. I think I live enough of this place.”
Along with the conversation of the old ladies, their topic had shifted about how uncomfortable it to live in the old community. As for the family of three who just went up, they have long forgotten about it.
The Zhang Family went upstairs while carrying things in their hands. As soon as they arrived on the third floor, they heard Mother Lin opened the door. Ding Hong immediately asked politely: “Hello, is this Lin Qingyin Family’s house?”
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Mother Lin smiled and said: “Yes, please come in! Qingyin told us after school that some classmate will come to visit at home.”
After letting people in, Mother Lin saw the three of them carrying valuable gifts, and asked a little surprised: “They are all classmates, why did you still bring so many gifts? Isn’t this appropriate?”
After putting the gift in her hand at the door, Ding Hong said gratefully: “It’s appropriate. The night it rained a few days ago, my Simiao was taken to the suburbs by a black car driver. Fortunately, Lin Qingyin noticed something wrong and saved her. Otherwise, the consequences would be unimaginable.”
Zhang Qiao also added: “I was desperate when I went there that day, but when I got there, I found that my daughter, Simiao was guarded by Lin Qingyin. She was also wearing thick clothe specially bought by Lin Qingyin. I really don’t know how to thank her.”
 Mother Lin came to understand: “It turns out that Qingyin save your daughter when she came back in the middle of the night. She didn’t mention it to us.”
Since these gifts were all given to Lin Qingyin, Mother Lin let Lin Qingyin handled this matter by herself. Lin Qingyin has no reason to refuse. In the last life, no matter from what sect or their status, people who came to see her had never come empty-handed. She was used to receiving gifts.
After the Zhang Family sat on the sofa, Zhang Qiao looked around the house. Although it was not big, it was very clean. There were fresh and green potted plants on the coffee table and the window sill. A few stones were randomly thrown outside the flower pots. It looked very artistic.
Ding Hong also looked at the flower pots and stones, then began to praise: “The stones are randomly placed but have a unique beauty. At a glance, I can see that you always clean up the house.”

Mother Lin laughed and said: “It’s all made by Qingyin. She doesn’t allow us to move it. I usually clean the windowsill and water the plants carefully. I don’t even dare to touch it.”
Zhang Simiao remembered the stones that Lin Qingyin threw that night. She couldn’t help but curiously asked, “What if I accidentally bump into it?”
Lin Qingyin stood up and randomly picked up a stone from the window sill. About a minute later, the room that had a comfortable temperature suddenly became cold bit by bit. The cold kept passing through their clothes.
Mother Lin subconsciously tightened the collar of her clothes, and suddenly recalled that in the past, around this season, the house was a bit cold. They wear thin clothes when they go out, but they wear extra clothes when they come home. Otherwise, they will freeze in cold. The temperature at home has been very comfortable this year, that’s why she has forgotten about it.
When Lin Qingyin put the stone back in its original place, the coldness gradually dissipated. The previous warmth and comfortable atmosphere in the room returned. This time, not only Zhang Qiao and Ding Hong were shocked, but even Lin Qingyin’s parents.



Lin Xu only heard that her daughter was good at fortune-telling and feng shui formation, but he has no idea about these things. Now he knows how talented his daughter is. No wonder those people were willing to spend one or two hundred thousand yuan to ask for her service.
Zhang Qiao has always been suspicious of Zhang Simiao’s description of throwing stones to call thunder. Because he couldn’t believe how can ordinary stones have supernatural power. Now that he has witnessed it with his own eyes, he still can’t understand why on earth is this happening?
“Little Master, how did this happen?”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “Bagua Jiazi, Shenji Guizang. If you are very interested, you can also buy books such as Zhouyi, Qimen Dunjia, and Jiugong Bagua Zhen. You read them, may be you can learn one or two formations.”
This small formation of regulating temperature did not really come from the world of immortals. After all, once a cultivator embarks on the path of immortality, he or she will not be affected by the cold and heart. There was no use to study such formation at all. Speaking of this matter, Lin Qingyin asked her disciples to collect the contents of the mortal world numerology books in the last life. She has a strong memory. She never forgets it once she sees it.
Although Zhang Qiao didn’t understand the principle, it didn’t prevent him from admiring Lin Qingyin’s talent. No wonder Principal Wang Qingfeng call her Little Master all the time. It turned out to be she was a great little master. Not only she knew how to make formation, but also cure hair loss!
Zhang Qiao touched his somewhat decapitated head and plead expectantly: “Little Master, I want to ask for a charm for hair growth.”
Lin Qingyin took out the carving knife from her schoolbag and asked: “Which is it, the 200,000 or 20,000?”
Zhang Qiao was shocked: “Is there a price difference? Which one Principal Wang uses?”
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                                Chapter 38: Zhang Simiao (Part 4)
 

 February 2, 2021Ai Hrist




“He is using the 20,000 yuan, it is made of stone. The aura in the stone is limited. It takes about 3 months for the normal hair volume to return.” Lin Qingyin picked a round and smooth stone and put it on the table, then took out a box of jade from her room. These were all the jade that Jiang Wei’s father helped her to buy. The texture was good and has never been carved. It was much cheaper than the finished jade from the mall. “You can also use this jade as a charm. Your hair volume will return to normal in 3 to 5 days. Also, it has the effect of strengthening the body.” Lin Qingyin fiddled with the jade in the box and added: “The price is 200,000 yuan and above, depending on the texture.” Zhang Qiao was very excited: “Little Master, how long will it take to restore the thicker hair tomorrow?” Li Qingyin said: “It’s almost 300,000.” Zhang Qiao looked at the box containing the jade. The round white jade caught his eyes in a glance. He stretched out his arm to pick it up, but Ding Hong was faster than him: “Little Master, can it also be used as a beauty charm?” Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “Naturally, it is possible. Nourishing the body with spiritual energy can make the skin tight and reduce wrinkles, which can also be considered as making yourself beautiful. But if you want your eyelids to turn into double eyelids, then I don’t have a solution for that.” Ding Hong was so excited. She actually had beautiful facial features, but because she was getting older, her skin was a little loose and her muscles were a little sagging. But she didn’t have the courage to undergo surgery. Skincare products can’t also help her much with aging. She was worried about it in front of the mirror every day. However, she didn’t expect that she will found a solution here. As for the effect, Ding Hong didn’t worry at all. The Little Master can even call thunder with her formation. Ding Hong passed the jade in her hand: “I’ll trouble the little master to carve a talisman for me.” Zhang Qiao was anxious: “I also like that jade.” Mother Lin watched dumbfoundedly as the couple almost quarreled to grab the jade. In the end, Lin Qingyin helped them choose the right jade according to their aura.” One wants to grow their hair, and the other wants to beautify their skin. Both of them were in the business field so no one was short of money. They spent a total of 600,000 yuan on two jade charms. Zhang Qiao cautiously took the jade back home. After bathing in the evening, he quickly found a red bag of the stone and hung it around his neck, and went to bed expectantly. He got up at 6 o’clock the next morning and looked in the mirror. His previous sparse head now was covered with thick black hair. If the muscles on his face were not sagging, people will think that he was only in the ’30s. Seeing himself looking 10 years younger, Zhang Qiao tried to find someone to show off. But today was Sunday, the company was on holiday. He can’t show off to his old friends. While he was still worrying, Zhang Simiao, who was used to getting up early, knocked on the door and came in: “Dad and Mom, I want to live on campus.” In fear that they would disagree, Zhang Simiao quickly added: “Lin Qingyin will also live on campus. We agreed to live in the same dormitory.” When they heard that Lin Qingyin will also live in the dormitory, Zhang Qiao and Ding Hong both agreed. However, they need to talk to the Class Adviser to see if there was a vacant dormitory. Ding Hong originally planned to contact Teacher Yu, the class adviser, on Monday, but Zhang Qiao’s eyes lit up. He finally thought of someone who he could show off. Principal Wang was using a stone amulet, his hair was still not as good as his hair! Principal Wang didn’t actually need to arrange the matter about the dormitory. The logistics department can take on such trivial matters, but he didn’t know why Zhang Simiao’s father had to ask him to meet at school. After several days of contact, Principal Wang and Zhang Qiao can also be considered familiar to each other. Especially, thinking about Zhang Qiao’s sparse head, Principal Wang has a sense of superiority. After all, his current hair volume can cover his scalp. Principal Wang’s house was not far from the school. He went to school at the agreed time after breakfast. As soon as he entered the gate of the school, Principal Wang saw the Zhang Family of three, waiting under the newly built Wenchang Pagoda. He hurried to come over. Hearing the footsteps, Zhang Qiao turned his head excitedly. He didn’t forget to brush his thick black hair with his hand. Principal Wang: “… …” MMP!  
*MMP – a sexist slang which means Your mom is a prostitute.
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                                Chapter 39: Update (Part 1)
 

February 3, 2021Ai Hrist
Zhang Qiao was like a proud peacock. He flicked his hair and then reached out to touch some strands of his hair. His intoxicated appearance made people can’t bear to look at him directly. Principal Wang Qingfeng was very angry. He wanted to shave off the circle of hair on this man’s head.
Obviously, he used the hair growth talisman first, so why did his hair grow faster than him?!!
Seeing Principal Wang’s face as if he was constipated, Zhang Qiao felt very comfortable in his heart. For the first time in many years, he finally won in the contest regarding hair. Because of this, his 300,000 yuan was not spent in vain. When he goes to work tomorrow, he will become the middle-aged man with the most hair in the company. Just by thinking about it, he felt very happy!
 “Principal Wang, thank you so much!” Zhang Qiao was so happy that his smile almost reached his ears: “Thank you for telling me that the little master can make hair growth talisman. Look at it, my hair grows out in just one night. It’s really effective!”
Principal Wang Qingfeng showed a fake smile: “That fast. If people don’t know the truth, they will think you went for a hair transplant.”
The smile on Zhang Qiao’s face stiffened for a moment, but then quickly countered: “How can hair transplant have such a good effect? Look at my thick black hair and touch it, you can feel that it is so smooth and charming. How can the hair transplant compare to my hair? Principal Wang, I think you have a little much white hair on your temples. Is it because the effect of hair growth talisman made of stone too slow?”
Principal Wang Qingfeng couldn’t help but reach out to touch his temple. Actually, this spot became a little better after wearing the hair growth talisman. At that time, his hair on both sides was white. He looked like a person of more than fifty. Now it was only a little bit sporadic. When his hair grows out and turns black, he will definitely be more handsome than Zhang Qiao.

So what if he has thick black hair? Look at his fat belly, he doesn’t look young at all!
Zhang Simiao saw Principal Wang Qingfeng unable to maintain even his fake smile. For fear that her father would make the matter of her living in school outrageous, she quickly walked over and squeezed between the two of them: “Principal, we are here today to apply for living in the dormitory… …”
“Oh right, we are here to apply to live on campus!” Zhang Qiao slapped his thigh and laughed: “Look at me, I just talk about my hair, and forget about business.”
Principal Wang Qingfeng took a deep breath to hide his anger: “You can apply directly to the class adviser to live on campus. What are you calling me here for?”



Zhang Simiao glanced at her father with some guilty conscience. She didn’t know why his father had to call the principal. But now she understands it. He wanted to compare his hair with the principal. It was so naive.
Zhang Simiao no longer counts on his father’s help. It’s better to speak by herself: “Principal Wang, I have agreed with Lin Qingyin. We want to apply for a dormitory.”
“Little Master wants to live with you?” Principal Wang’s expression finally eased. He looked at Zhang Simiao a little more kindly: “The room arranged for Lin Qingyin in school happens to be for a single person. You will live with her so we will change it to twin rooms.”
Principal Wang Qingfeng took Zhang Simiao to pay the accommodation fee, go through the formalities and take the key, and then sent her to the dormitory himself.
The dormitory of Dongfang International High School was second to none in Qi City. Each student has a separate south-facing bedroom. Three people share a living room, a dining room, and two bathrooms, refrigerator, washing machine, air conditioner, water dispenser, fan, and other facilities.
Because this house was selected for Lin Qingyin, they specially chose the easternmost house for her. This house has an L-shaped large balcony connecting the east and north sides, which looked much better compared with other rooms.
Lin Qingyin hasn’t come to check in yet, but the school has already delivered all the things needed. The brand-new four-piece suite has also been placed in the room.
While Principal Wang Qingfeng briefly introducing the environment of the dormitory, Zhang Qiao happily said: “You get what you pay for. Look at Principal Wang’s hair growth, it’s slower than mine. It means my hair growth talisman works better.”
Ding Hong didn’t want to talk to Zhang Qiao anymore. He was a pretty smart person in the business field. But now she didn’t know who he was when it comes to this hair growth. He kept showing off in front of Principal Wang. Fortunately, Principal Wang was pretty kind and doesn’t care about him. If it was someone else, he would have a grudge.
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                                Chapter 39: Update (Part 2)
 

February 4, 2021Ai Hrist
Principal Wang Qingfeng, who has “no grudge” became angrier when he got out of the dormitory. He took out his cell phone and blocked Zhang Qiao’s WeChat and phone numbers!
Hmph, who told you to show off your hair! ╭(╯^╰)╮
*
The time for Jiang Wei to take the postgraduate entrance examination was getting closer and closer. He was now doing his best to review at home. While Lin Qingyin goes to Xindongfang School to study English alone. The teacher in charge of teaching Lin Qingyin’s English was Yang Dashuai. He was kind of a bully when he was young. His life has been so smooth until he met Lin Qingyin.
 Just by thinking of teaching Lin Qingyin English gave him a headache. In fact, the two of them didn’t study grammar at present, they just memorized words.
The two of them took an identical English-Chinese dictionary. Yang Dashuai will read the words. Lin Qingyin will repeat the pronunciation. And then Yang Dashuai had to read the Chinese and English explanations above. He found it more tiring than giving lectures this morning. He felt his throat dry.
The first time he gave a lesson like this, he felt it was useless. He read everything so fast that he couldn’t remember anything at all. After the course was over, to let Lin Qingyin know that this kind of learning method was useless, Yang Dashuai deliberately looked for some rare words to torture her. But he did not expect that Lin Qingyin not only had a standard pronunciation but also remembered the meaning of the explanation.
Yang Dashuai was completely convinced. This little girl was a legendary genius.

The feeling of teaching a genius was very sweet and refreshing. He doesn’t need to consider her ability to accept, understand, or listen to her feedback. He just needs to keep his head down and talk.
Yang Dashuai has always been in the most ideal teaching state, but after teaching Lin Qingyin, he found that he was very wrong. It was really tiring to keep talking about it! The main point was he can’t take a break! Lin Qingyin will count how long he took a break. After class, he has to make up for his break time. She really uses every minute paid.
For the first time, Yang Dashuai felt that it was not easy to make some money!
This was the third class. After the class, Yang Dashuai quickly opened the insulated bucket he brought, filled with sweet pear soup to moisturize his throat. Lin Qingyin packed her schoolbags and handed a note to Yang Dashuai with her name and phone number written on it.
Yang Dashuai was only in his twenties. He blushed as soon as he saw the phone number. He handed the note back and said: “You are too young for this. Now, what’s important is to study. The rest can wait after you enter the University.”



Lin Qingyin didn’t understand what he means. She stretched out her arm and took the note, then added two lines on it and patted the table: “I am very busy. If you want to find me, remember to call in advance to make an appointment.”
Yang Dashuai watched Lin Qingyin took her schoolbag unrestrained and went out of the classroom. He blushed and scratching his head: “How can I easily attract students?”
After picking up the note on the table, Yang Dashuai found that there were two more lines under Lin Qingyin’s phone number: Fortune-telling, eight-characters testing, and feng shui reading. Don’t disturb me between 7 am and 9 pm!
Yang Dashuai was dumbfounded: What kind of method is this?
*
Lin Qingyin went home for lunch, then opened the newly bought suitcase and started loading clothes. In fact, she doesn’t have a lot of clothes. In the past, the conditions at home were not good, and the clothes were just enough. Now she was rich, but she has no time to go shopping, so she still has a few clothes to wear.
When Mother Lin looked at her daughter’s empty suitcase, she got worried: “A girl of this age likes to dress up. Why don’t we go out to buy clothes?”
Lin Qingyin put the English-Chinese dictionary in the suitcase disapprovingly: “I usually wear school uniforms. Two sets are enough for a change.”
Mother Lin sighed when she heard those words. She thought of Zhang Simiao, who came to their house that day, she would live with Lin Qingyin in the dormitory. She couldn’t help but exhorted: “When there is no class, you went to the mall with Simiao. It will be cold soon, you should buy sweaters and coats. Your coats last year are now all small.”
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                                Chapter 39: Update (Part 3)
 

February 5, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin looked at the few pieces of clothes in the luggage, then stuffed a dozen bags of beef jerky from the supermarket and closed it: “Mom, I’m going to school.”
Lin Qingyin usually goes to school by bicycle. This time it was not convenient to ride a bicycle because of her luggage, so she asked Fatty Wang to pick her up. After bringing the luggage to school, the two decided to go to the park to do her fortune-telling business.
On weekends, the parents or relatives of the students visit their children, so the Aunt taking care of the dormitory didn’t stop Fatty Wang. Fatty Wang followed Lin Qingyin into the dormitory smoothly.
 Zhang Simiao’s parents just came back to the dormitory after having lunch from the cafeteria. Zhang Qiao was sitting on the sofa while praising the delicious food in the cafeteria. Ding Hong was washing clothes on the balcony.
The washing machine was equipped with self-cleaning and high-temperature disinfection functions. Ding Hong operate the washing machine and set it to a high temperature of 90 degrees, and then put Lin Qingyin and Zhang Simiao’s four-piece set of uniforms inside. While washing, she was educating Zhang Simiao: “You have to wash it after buying it. You don’t know how much dust got stuck on it.”
When Lin Qingyin pushed open the door of the dormitory, she saw a warmth of family. Ding Hong, who put Lin Qingyin’s uniforms in the washing machine, rolled up her sleeves and said: “Little master, give me your bedsheets. I will wash it and put it on for you after it’s dried.”
Lin Qingyin thanked Ding Hong and put down her luggage. She picked up a bag of stones and was about to go out.
Zhang Simiao, whose head was hurting because of her mother’s chanting, jumped up from the sofa and asked curiously, “Lin Qingyin, are you going out?”

Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “I’m going to the park for fortune-telling, are you going?”
Zhang Simiao’s eyes lit up, she threw the book in her hand on the sofa, picked up her coat, and rushed to the door: “I’ll go with you.”
*
Fatty Wang had prepared Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling stall for a long time, but Lin Qingyin has been busy with school affairs recently, and the times she gives divination was very few. Besides, every time she came out to give divination, the weather was pretty good, so she simply went to the park. After all, the sunny outdoors feels much more comfortable than indoors.



Today, the sun’s temperature was pretty good, it doesn’t make people feel sun-dried. Lin Qingyin set the location of the fortune-telling on the grass as usual.
Lin Qingyin’s divination has a limited number each time, so more and more people come to see the excitement. From the distance, Lin Qingyin saw the stall was crowded with people. Each one brought their own stool and sat on the side. Leaving only the place in the middle, which was reserved for Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang.
Zhang Simiao became a little nervous after seeing so many people in the park. She asked Lin Qingyin anxiously: “Isn’t fortune-telling in public not allowed? Does the police don’t care?”
As soon as she finished speaking, Zhang Simiao saw a woman running over excitedly and bowed her head to Lin Qingxin: “Little Master, I am Ma Mingyu’s mother.”
“Ma Mingyu?” Fatty Wang scratched his head and finally remembered this man: “Hey, isn’t it the little policeman we met on the first day here of fortune-telling? Is his operation successful?”
“It’s done. And because it was discovered early, the result is particularly good. I just left the hospital this morning.” Ma Mingyu’s Mother said: “He is still in pain a bit because of the incision. When he recovered, he will come to thank you in person.”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “He saved me once, so there is no need to thank me.”
After walking through the crowd, Lin Qingyin sat in her old position. A man who had been walking back and forth in the same spot finally breathed a sigh of relief. And without waiting for Fatty Wang to call him, he sat in front of Lin Qingyin: “Little Master, I’ve been in a dilemma for a long time. I’d like you to count it for me.”
Lin Qingyin carefully looked at his face and touched her tortoiseshell: “You have so many problems, which one do you want to count?”
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                                Chapter 40: Bai Boan (Part 1)
 

February 8, 2021Ai Hrist
Sitting in front of Lin Qingyin was a young man in his twenties. He was not tall and had no meat on his body. His eyebrows were slightly drooping. Coupled with his gloomy face, he looked like he was going to be unlucky.
The person who came to the fortune-telling was Bai Boan. It can be said that he was just an ordinary person. He doesn’t have good fortune in life just like Jiang Wei, but he was also not the kind of person who was very unlucky. He has no great talents, but also not a lazy person. He can earn enough to support his family.
 Bai Boan also thought that he will live an ordinary life. That he will continue to work from 9 am-5 pm. When he reached the right age, he will marry his girlfriend, have one or two children after marriage, and then guide the children to grow up… …
Most people lived like this. Bai Boan felt that he was no exception, but since half a year ago, his life trajectory seemed a bit off the track.
In the beginning, after working smoothly for 3 years, he suddenly started to have trouble at work. He was frequently criticized by customers, but he couldn’t figure out what went wrong. He lost one or two customers for this every month. He changed from an employee who was occasionally praised to a person who has to be criticized every time there was a meeting. And recently, his department leader even hinting him these days that the boss seemed to want to fire him.

His career was not going well which was enough to make him feel bad, but at this time, his love life also began to have problems.
His girlfriend that he had been dating since college seemed to have reached the emotional bottleneck period. She no longer wanted to go to the park with him on weekends, nor want to go to the plaza to look at the furniture for the wedding room with him. She even gets annoyed when mentioning the wedding. She seemed to have the idea to ​back out from the wedding.
What bothered him most was his parents, they were in a good health, but recently, they often had low-grade fevers for no reason. Bai Boan secretly searched this kind of situation on the Internet. He felt cold after reading some articles. He wanted to take his parents to the hospital, but the old couple refused. They saw their son having trouble at work and love life. They don’t want to add to his trouble regardless of life and death.



Bai Boan felt desperate. His love life, career, and family were not doing well anywhere. If it were not for fear that his parents could not stand the blow, he wanted to commit suicide by jumping into the river.
In fact, as early as 2 months ago, Bai Boan’s aunt, Bai Juan suggested to him to do fortune-telling. She said that there was a little master who was very skilled and talented. A while ago, there was also a young man who was inexplicably unlucky. Later, the little master figured out that his luck was being taken away. Now that his luck returned, that young man’s family was prospering again. It all thanks to the little master.
Bai Boan was less than 30 years old. He has never believed in such things as fortune-telling. At that time, his career and love were just in crisis, but still not in a serious case. Moreover, he always adheres to the principle of moderation. He has never offended anyone, and his family doesn’t have a big property. Therefore, he doesn’t believe that someone would take so much trouble to target him. It may be just a coincidence so he refused Bai Juan.
Seeing that Bai Juan couldn’t persuade her nephew, she made an appointment. His son was about the same age as Bai Boan and he also had a girlfriend. Bai Juan wanted to figure out a suitable date for her son to get married next year, and then prepare everything that was needed in advance.
2 months later, Bai Boan’s situation was getting worse and worse. Bai Juan felt uncomfortable the more she saw it. She also couldn’t persuade her brother to go to the hospital. She had no choice but to persuade Bai Boan to see the little master, to know what went wrong. In Bai Juan’s point of view, the Jiang family’s affair was much more serious than her nephew’s, but the little master had solved it. Her nephew must have been caught by something evil.
Bai Boan, who had always refused fortune-telling before, began to waver. He was really desperate now. Even some of his friends for many years have ignored him for some reason. He can’t find anyone to ask for help now. Perhaps fortune-telling was the only way. At least, he can find someone to tell his problems.
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                                Chapter 40: Bai Boan (Part 2)
 

February 9, 2021Ai Hrist
Bai Boan’s parents also advised him to ask for divination. Even if he couldn’t find out anything, at least he would feel at ease. Before Bai Boan came here, he deliberately checked some information on the Internet. Some said that some fortune-tellers deliberately said worst scenarios, then they will ask you to pay to solve it. After reading this statement, Bai Boan, who didn’t believe in this thing so much, felt even more wrong. But thinking that doing this will make his family at ease, he decided to go for it. If this so-called master said that she can solve his problem, but ask for an impossible amount, he was determined not to go for it.
He originally thought that he could ask for divination right away, but after asking Bai Juan, he learned that he had to make an appointment to meet the little master, and the time was not certain. Only when the little master had free time, she can come.
Bai Boan didn’t make an appointment in advance. It was too late to line up now, so Bai Juan gave him Fatty Wang’s number. Fortunately, the waiting didn’t take too long, the little master will do fortune-telling after 2 days. Bai Juan then quickly brought Bai Boan to the venue.
 After arriving in the park, Bai Boan saw a big crowd of people sitting on the grass and chatting about the little master. After waiting for more than half an hour, a chubby middle-aged man came with two schoolgirls and sat in the empty seat in front of the grass.
Bai Boyan can’t wait anymore so he rushed in front. He politely called Fatty Wang the same way Bai Juan addressed the master and said: “Little Master, I have been in a dilemma for a long time. I’d like you to count it for me.”
Fatty Wang looked at him with a smile but didn’t say a word. Then the young female student sitting in the middle spoke: “You have so many problems, which one do you want to count?”
Bai Boan was stunned. It turns out that the little master was this little girl? Do the students nowadays do this odd job and don’t study well? On the second thought, is that the reason why she called ‘Little’? Although he didn’t expect too much on this, he felt ashamed, but couldn’t spit out muddy water on the little girl.

Lin Qingyin ignored his surprise, touched the tortoiseshell, and said: “I’ll give you a divination.”
Lin Qingyin took this tortoiseshell every time she does fortune-telling, but she rarely used it. The people on the side became excited after hearing this. All of them involuntarily took a step forward, wanting to see more clearly.
Lin Qingyin took out three ancient coins and used tortoiseshells six consecutive times. These six times were all covered with Yin.
With a light sigh, Lin Qingyin looked at Bai Boan with some pity in her eyes: “The dragon fights in the wild, its blood is black.”



It was Bai Boan’s first time to come in here, so he didn’t understand a thing. However, his aunt, Bai Juan felt a little chill in her heart. She had never seen the little master looked at people with this kind of look.
“Little Master, what does this calculation mean?”
Lin Qingyin said: “Six solid and broken lines of the eight trigrams are full of yin, which made the Yang fight to the extremes. The Yang is the sky, and yin is the earth. The growth of Yan has reached its limit, so this is the dead-end of the calculation.”
When Bai Boan heard this, his face changed. He stood up and wanted to leave. Bai Juan hugged him tightly as she spoke with a trembling voice: “The Little Master never missed her calculation. If you leave, you are really finished.”
Lin Qingyin didn’t care about Bai Bo’an’s attitude. She was just doing fortune-telling to collect money. For the sake of her conscience, she said something more: “Your parents’ health is not a serious condition. They just need to stay in the hospital for 15 to 30 days to be cured, but you, you should pay more attention to safety when you go out.”
After hearing this, Bai Juan doesn’t know whether she should feel relieved or more worried. It was a good thing that her brother’s health was not serious, but if Bai Boan had an accident, the blow to the old couple might be more serious than their illness.
Bai Boan pushed Bai Juan angrily, he took out his mobile phone from his pocket and said: “Forget it, how much is it, I will pay…” Before he finished speaking, Bai Boan was stunned. He opened WeChat and received two messages. The first one was from his girlfriend, sent half an hour ago. She said that she had found someone she really loved and asked Bai Boan to break up; The other was the company’s human resources, who notified him to go through the resignation procedures on Monday, and he was fired.
Bai Boan’s eyes became blurry with tears, as he laughed at himself: “Unemployment or loss of love is nothing, it’s not the end of the world.”
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                                Chapter 40: Bai Boan (Part 3)
 

February 10, 2021Ai Hrist
He put his mobile phone in his pocket casually, then wanted to pull it out again. However, he couldn’t help but say: “Then what do you think I should do after this?”
Lin Qingyin touched her tortoiseshell with a faint expression: “What is your birth date?”
 Bai Boan said his birth date and hesitated when it came to the specific time: “I just remember my mother said that it was around 10 or so in the middle of the night. There were other newly born baby boys and girls, I should have been born in the middle of the night.”
Bai Juan quickly added: “I remember it was around ten o’clock in the evening, I can’t remember the specifics.”
Lin Qingyin slightly nodded her head and said to Bai Boan: “Whether from your eight characters or facial feature, you belong to the group of ordinary people. There is no great fortune, nor too much bad luck. You don’t excel to anything, but also not a clumsy person.”

Bai Boyan nodded his head involuntarily. Since childhood, his grades were not excellent. He has always been in the top 20 in the class. When he was admitted to the university, because of his barely passable scores, he went to a second-grade university; He met his girlfriend at this university. The two of them looked ordinary, but they had similar temperaments and personalities. In addition to that, they were fellow villagers, so they went together. The job they look for after graduation was not too high but also not too low. They ended in a company with 30 workers. His job was not great but also not bad. He was the kind of person who can hold his head high but also not look down upon.
Lin Qingyin continued: “Now you are covered by yin energy, which covered your life palace with darkness, making your parents ill, broken-hearted, and unsuccessful in career. Judging from the degree and scope of the yin energy, you have been in this situation for almost half a year. I speculate it should be around Qingming Festival.”
Bai Boan who doesn’t take this matter seriously now looked very serious. Before he could ask questions, Lin Qingyin continued: “Generally speaking, bad luck is usually caused by the bad ancestral grave, but you and your aunt are born of the same origin. There is nothing unusual on her part, which shows that your family’s ancestral grave is not the cause of the problem. This matter is related to you alone.”



Bai Juan’s face turned ugly. She carefully recalled something and remembered some clues: “My brother took him to the grave at his hometown during the Qingming Festival this year. That night, he also called me and said that he saw other people’s graves in the village. He also wants to set up a monument for our family’s ancestral grave, so as not to make people in the village laugh at us. At that time, I said that I’m afraid it would be too late to do that this year. The tombstone had to be carved in advance. I told him I will find someone to do this work during the Chinese New Year next year. But my brother said that there were ready-made blank monuments in the village that could be carved in one day. After that, I hang up the phone call. I was traveling outside with my daughter, so I didn’t ask anything anymore. It’s been half a month, I forgot about it a long time ago.”
Bai Boan’s face, who was sitting on the stool, also became ugly: “At that time, the craftsman in the village asked twice as much as the usual price. I thought about getting married soon. I didn’t have enough money. It’s not worth spending so much money on a monument. I told my father to talk about this matter after 2 years.”
Bai Juan looked at Lin Qingyin anxiously after hearing this: “Is my nephew’s unwillingness to make a monument to our ancestor cause all these?”
Lin Qingyin shook her head: “That’s not true. There is a lack of spiritual energy and yin energy in this world. Only in very special places can the undead stay. From the perspective of your faces, your ancestral graves are buried in an ordinary place. In a place like this, the yin and yang in one’s body will disappear soon. You should have seen blood in the cemetery, right?”
Bai Boan’s heart was shocked and swept away his bangs. There was a finger-sized scar on his forehead: “I quarreled with my dad that day, but in the middle of the night, I wanted to go to the cemetery to urinate. As a result, I fell because the surrounding is dark. I hit my forehead on a stone tomb.”
Upon hearing this, the same thought float in everyone’s mind: This hapless kid! He asked for it!
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                                Chapter 41: Bai Boan (Part 1)
 

February 11, 2021Ai Hrist
Bai Juan was so angry that she stretched out her hand and slapped the back of Bai Boan’s head: “Whose grave did you to pee?”
Bai Boan covered the back of his head and curled his lips aggrievedly: “It’s Mr. Zhou’s family. Originally, father didn’t want to set up a tombstone. He ran to our old house to compare and then laughed at us for not setting up tombstones for our ancestors. Father and mother didn’t have the intention to discuss this for a while. It can be done next year, but he said that the family waiting for a year to set up tombstones is lacking filial piety.”
 Seeing Bai Juan’s angry face, Bai Boan’s voice had a trace of strength: “Mr. Zhao watched father and mother discuss this matter, and then interrupted them and said that his family had a ready-made monument, which was originally ordered by someone else. The other party is not in a hurry to use it, so he can give it to us first, and then quote a price of 10, 000 yuan. Father wanted to agree, he became so anxious to build tombstones, but I stopped him.”
Bai Boyan looked at Bai Juan with a pitiful expression: “Aunty, you know, I am getting married to Xiao Ya at that time, I needed money everywhere. I don’t think it’s worth spending 10,000 yuan. Grandfather’s grave doesn’t have tombstone for more than 10 years, what’s more, great-grandfather died even earlier! He died more than 20 years ago. In the past, our ancestors were only covered with the straw mat. Who set up tombstone?”

Bai Juan looked up and said with gritted teeth: “But still, you shouldn’t have thought about urinating on other people’s graves!”
Bai Boan said angrily: “This is our family’s business, but Mr. Zhou went to our house and talked as if, if we didn’t build tombstone right away, our Bai Family’s are great sinners. Later, after I chased him out, I went to some familiar aunt’s house in the village to ask about it. I learned that Mr. Zhou cut some corners and used low-grade level stones to build monuments for others. The owner of that tombstone came to check the material before it was engraved, he didn’t like it so he didn’t buy it. Then Mr. Zhou went to our house and wanted us to take it. Not only he wanted us to buy that poor-quality tombstone, but he also doubled the amount. How can he so immoral.”
Bai Juan also felt angry after hearing it. If it was the usual time, she would have put her hand on her waist and scolded Mr. Zhou and his eighteen generations of the ancestor. But now, it was not the time to care about this, his nephew has bad luck and going to die soon.



“Did you urinate in front of his ancestor’s grave?”
Bai Boyan shrank his neck: “His ancestral grave is not too far away from ours. I saw it when I passed by during the day. I went to his father’s grave at night…”
Bai Juan almost fainted when she heard it. This was her own nephew. If it was someone else, she would definitely say that he deserved it.
“Little Master, didn’t you say that there are basically no ghosts or undead in our cemetery? What’s happened to my nephew?”
Lin Qingyin said helplessly: “The cemetery belongs to yin. Is the scope of the cemetery in your hometown very large?”
Bai Juan nodded awkwardly: “The ancestral tombs of every family are basically connected in a piece of land. Except for those who have moved away over the years, there are still hundreds of graves…”
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                                Chapter 41: Bai Boan (Part 2)
 

February 15, 2021Ai Hrist
The more Bai Juan talked, the more she felt guilty. Lin Qingyin sighed: “The graveyard at night is full of Yin. He happened to be there and scrapped his forehead, which let the Yin, bad luck enter his body. He is still young, so he has a little Yan energy to protect his body. His life is not in danger right now. However, the little amount of Yang energy in his body is almost consumed, it can barely last for half a month.”
Bai Juan’s face turned pale in shock. Even Bai Boan became scared. He didn’t tell his family when he ran to the graveyard to pee. First, because he felt ashamed, and lastly, this kind of thing was taboo. He was afraid of being scolded. He didn’t expect a teenage girl would be able to see it today, let alone to face such serious consequences.
If he knew that there were such consequences, he would never do it!
Bai Juan almost cry when she said: “Little Master, can my nephew still be saved from this?”
 Lin Qingyin chuckled softly: “If I can’t save him, I won’t say this, lest you will hate me. To put it bluntly, he is relying on this little bit of Yang energy to have a chance of survival. When this Yang is over, he won’t be able to escape death either because of serious illness or accident. ”
Hearing that there was still a glimmer of life, Bai Juan felt at ease a bit: “Little Master, what method should we use?”
“You place these talismans in the eight trigrams formation. Every day from 12 noon to 2 pm sunshine, you have to sit in a bathtub in the middle of this formation to replenish the yang energy in your body and eliminate the yin. It takes one month to barely balance the yin and yang in a body. Also, you need to wear this yin and yang talisman close to your body for at least one year to return in normal state.”
Bai Juan hesitated after hearing this and asked, “Little Master, what if there is no sun or it rains?”
Lin Qingyin’s expression remained the same as if she had already been expecting this question: “It will be sunny the whole month. You don’t need to worry about this.”
Some of the onlookers took out their mobile phones to check the weather forecast. Seeing the parabolic temperature on the screen, they couldn’t help but mumble: “I remember the news said that there will be heavy rain coming in this city.”

“I remember that too. There is official news about this. Because of this I especially look for my autumn clothes and long trousers and washed them.”
“Look at the weather forecast on my mobile phone. It shows that there will be rain for 4 to 5 days starting this Wednesday, and the weather forecast within a week is pretty accurate now.”
“… …”
“… …”
The same topics continued, Bai Boan was also a little worried after hearing it, and asked weakly: “Little Master, the weather forecast says there will be rain next week.”



Lin Qingyin looked up at the sky, then shook her head firmly: “No!”
Everyone: “… …”
Well, you are the fortune-telling master.
“Little Master, is there anything else that I need to pay attention, during this period?”
Lin Qingyin watched Bai Bo’an intensified his tone and said: “You can’t go to the cemetery or attend the funeral for two years. You should try not to go to the secluded and uninhabited place at night. In particular, you can’t defecate anywhere, so as not to be contaminated with yin.”
Bai Boan was so embarrassed that he couldn’t even speak. However, Bai Juan couldn’t help but ask: “Little Master, how much do these things costs?”
Lin Qingyin stretched out two fingers, just when Bai Juan was about to breathe a sigh of relief, Lin Qingyin said, “200,000 yuan, no bargaining.”
Bai Juan took a deep breath and didn’t dare to call the shots for her nephew. 200,000 yuan was not a small amount. In their small city, the down payment for a second-hand house of 70 or 80 square meters cost like this.
Bai Boan, who vowed that he would never pay to solve this dilemma, stood up fiercely: “Okay, 200,000 is 200,000.”
Bai Juan was shocked by Bai Boan: “Didn’t you say that you plan to buy a house and get married this year? Would your girlfriend be willing to spend the money?”
 


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 41.3

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 41: Bai Boan (Part 3)
 

February 16, 2021Ai Hrist
Bai Boan smiled bitterly: “My girlfriend just broke up with me, and the company fired me. I just paid the down payment, I couldn’t get the loan. Besides, I am dying, what is 200,000 yuan?”
Bai Juan sighed after hearing the words. If it was used to buy life, these 200, 000 yuan was really not expensive. Moreover, the abilities of the little master were well-known in this area. Her fortune-telling skill was very effective. Even if other people don’t believe it, they believe it.
Bai Boan’s mobile bank transfer has a limit. He went to a nearby bank to open the limit. While Lin Qingyin continued with her business. After Bai Boan’s issue, the rest was not so serious, they were only about divorce, wealth, and husband’s cheating. derailed.
 An hour later, the remaining nine people were all counted. Bai Boan returned and immediately transferred 200,000 yuan to Lin Qingyin’s bank card.
Lin Qingyin put the bank card away, turned around, and asked Zhang Simiao, “I’m going to his house to set up a formation. Are you going back to school or come with me?”
Zhang Simiao quickly said: “I will go with you, and then we will go back to school together.”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head and took Zhang Simiao inside Fatty Wang’s car. Bai Juan drove ahead to lead the way.

Bai Boan’s house was not very far from the park. It only took them 10 minutes to get there. Bai Boan’s parents had a bit of fever after eating at noon today. Their joints were a little sore, so they lay in bed and dozed off.
Bai Juan came into the room and saw this scene and asked anxiously: “Little Master, are my brother and my sister-in-law really okay?”
“It’s okay, it’s just due to her parent’s palace being hindered by Yin energy. resulting in low immunity. Go to the hospital for a check-up. After they get an injection, they will be fine soon.” Lin Qingyin said as she pushed open all the windows and adjusted the position of the potted plants and furnishings in the house: “Don’t move these things that I have moved so that the yin in the house will spread out.”
Lin Qingyin did this only for convenience. Her main purpose was to arrange formation for Bai Boan. After asking Bai Boan’s detailed eight characters, Lin Qingyin introduced a bit of spiritual energy into the carving knife and quickly carved formation patterns on the stone.



Bai Boan watched Lin Qingyin held an ordinary carving knife and carved complicated patterns on an extremely hard cobblestone quickly. The knife went down as if there were no obstacles.
One, two, three… …
After ten minutes of work, Lin Qingyin carved patterns on eight stones. The eight stones have different textures, but they look the same in size and shape. He doesn’t know how Lin Qingyin found so many identical stones.
After carving the eight stones, Lin Qingyin took out another stone. There were black and white lines intertwined on the stone. He can’t tell which color has more.
These complicated formation patterns were engraved in Lin Qingyin’s mind. She seems doesn’t even need to think too much about it. She picked them up and carved them without hesitation.
Soon the last stone was finished, Lin Qingyin put away the carving knife and took out a needle with a red string from her schoolbag. In the past, she was only responsible for carving. Later, she saw her clients wore a variety of jewelry on their necks. Lin Qingyin felt that it was really not good-looking, so she simply found a string for stitching a sweater from home and use it as a replacement.
Bai Boyan’s parents watched Lin Qingyin took out an old round-headed clothing needle and pierce it on the stone. They wanted to stop her. This kind of old-fashioned needle was not strong. It will break easily if it was used on a hard object.
But before they could speak, they saw the needle passed through the thick and heavy stone without difficulty. Bai Boan’s mother couldn’t help but rub her eyes. Is this tofu or a stone? Why did it pass through so easily!
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                                Chapter 42: Bai Boan (Part 1)
 

February 18, 2021Ai Hrist
It’s fine to carve on the stone. However, the scene of piercing through the stone made the eyes of the Bai Family almost fall off. When Lin Qingyin handed the stone with the red string to Bai Boan, his family looked at him eagerly, trying to confirm if it was a real stone.
Bai Boan took the stone and looked at it for a long time. Whether it was the weight, the texture, and appearance, it looked the same as the ordinary stone. At first, he thought it was all because the carving knife was very sharp, but seeing that Lin Qingyin could pierce the stone with an ordinary sweater needle, he knew that it had nothing to do with the knife. It was probably the unique ability of the Little Master.
After tying a knot at the end of the red string, Bai Boan carefully hung the stone around his neck. He felt a lot more secure in his heart. He never thought that one day he would actually spend 200,000 yuan to buy a few stones. But when the Little Master told him the damage he did that his father can’t even say, he was convinced by the Little Master.
 To be honest, losing 200,000 was nothing compared to losing his life because of urinating.
Lin Qingyin took the other eight stones with the engraved formation and walked directly to the south corner of the bedroom: “This is Bai Boan’s room, right?”
Bai Boan’s room was no different from his parents’ room. A double bed and wardrobe were placed on the side. Mother Bai was a clean person. The room was well packed inside and out. There were no clothes scattered on the side. It was really difficult to tell which one was the room of the old couple and Bai Boan in a glance.
Bai Juan looked full of admiration: “Little Master, you really have good eyesight. You can tell in a glance.”

Lin Qingyin smiled and said: “The whole room is full of yin energy, so I can tell. Fortunately, his room has large windows facing south. He can get some yang energy during the day. Otherwise, he can’t live anymore in this room.”
Zhang Simiao and Fatty Wang stood at the door of the room stretching their necks and rubbing their eyes vigorously. The two looked at each other and were a little discouraged. They felt that compared with Lin Qingyin’s eyes, their eyes were missing a few parts, they can’t see any yin energy.
Bai Boan’s room was not that small. There was a space of five or six square meters between the bed and the window, which was enough for Lin Qingyin to set up an array.
Lin Qingyin walked towards the vacant position, then turned to ask Bai Boan: “Do you have a wooden bathtub in your house? It should at least reach your neck when you sit.”



Just as Bai Boan was about to shake his head, he heard his mother said: “There is a home plaza diagonally across from my house. I remember that there is a wooden bathtub with the same style as you said. At that time, the salesperson said that this model is very light and can be placed in the bathroom or be moved to the balcony. I’m quite excited after seeing it.”
Lin Qingyin said: “Then you must buy one today. Remember that it doesn’t need to be too thick. Just enough for you to sit and reach your neck. You should immerse your shoulders in the water and expose your neck.”
Bai Boan touched his neck and felt that this requirement was quite complicated. He thought that when he went to the furniture plaza later, he must try each bathtub and buy the best one that meets the Little Master’s requirements.
It’s just that bathtub should be placed in the bathroom. It’s troublesome to add water to the room. Lin Qingyin also thought about this issue, but she doesn’t care how the Bai Family will get the water. What she cares about was her own formation.
“There is no drainage system in this room. You will have to move back and forth the bathtub every day. If I placed these stones on the floor tiles, I’m afraid that you will bump into it.” She pointed at the stone and said: “If you move this even just a bit, the formation will not work.”
After Lin Qingyin finished speaking, the Bai family felt worried. No matter how careful they were, there might be accidents. The Little Master can’t come to pay attention to this every day. If the array was broken, then all this effort will be wasted!
Father Bai asked in a daze, “The little master, can you give us an idea? Is there a way to fix this array so that it won’t move?”
Lin Qingyin nodded: “Yes, but the cost is high, and I don’t have the corresponding materials. There is a simple way to fixed these stones, but I don’t know if you are willing?” When the Bai Family asked, Lin Qingyin pointed her finger to the smooth tiles on the floor: “I can embed the stones in the tiles, but this will damage the integrity of the tiles. Do you mind this?”
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                                Chapter 42: Bai Boan (Part 2)
 

February 19, 2021Ai Hrist
Father Bai heaved a sigh of relief and busily said: “You can embed it. These are foreign objects and don’t matter much.” He turned around and went out, and came in after taking a hammer: “Little master, where do you want to embed it? I’ll help you with the hammering.”
Lin Qingyin smiled softly: “That’s not necessary.”
After bending her fingers, the stone flew out from her fingertips towards the ground. When they heard a crisp *click* sound, the stone was neatly embedded in the middle of the tile, and the formation carved on the stone was facing upward. There were no cracks in the tiles around the stone as if the stone was originally there.
 One, two, three…Until the eighth stone, all the stones were set up according to the position of the eight trigrams. Lin Qingyin waved her hand to put an aura into it and activate the formation.
Bai Boan was standing close to Lin Chujiu and had been watching. He saw Lin Qingyin waved her hand, and the moment she lowered her hand, he saw the eight stones connected by a red light, which looked like a dragon burning with fire.
This illusion only lasted for 2 to 3 seconds before it disappeared. Bai Boan stretched out his hand and rubbed his eyes. Only then did he find that there was no fire dragon or red light in front of him. The eight stones carved with formation lay quietly. There was nothing unusual in the middle of the tiles.

Lin Qingyin finished the formation, raised her leg and walked to the middle of the eight stones, and stopped: “Tomorrow, you will put the bathtub here. When you soak, remember to open the window to let the sun in. Do this for two full hours, without missing a minute or a second. It’s okay to soak longer if you want, but it is only useful if there’s plenty of sunshine. Otherwise, it just a waste of time.”
Lin Qingyin looked at Bai Boan. In her eyes, Bai Boan’s body was covered with black Yin, and there was only a small trace of Yan, trying to support him.
To tell the truth, the Yin energy covering him was so strong that it reached the point of loss of love, unemployment, and illness of his parent. Without this little Yang energy, Bai Boan died long ago.
Lin Qingyin has a strong sense of responsibility after receiving money from the customers, so she added to say: “If you feel cold all over your body, you can sit cross-legged on this formation for a while. And also, around 10 and 12 o’clock in the morning, let your parents come and sit in this formation so that their illness will heal faster.”



The old couple glanced at each other and couldn’t help but ask: “Little Master, what is the disease of the two of us? Do we have to go to the hospital?”
“You are affected by the yin energy. If you bask in the sun for a few days, this yin energy will be expelled, and there will no major problem. It is a pity that the accumulation of yin energy over time has caused physical discomfort in your body. Expelling this yin energy is just a part of the solution. You still need to see a doctor and take medicine. It’s not a big deal, but if you delay it, it will affect your life.” Lin Qingyin said to the old couple: on the faces of the two of them. One spot clicked: “Now your longevity has diverged, it’s up to you to decide.”
Seeing the old couple look sad, Lin Qingyin emphasized: “Don’t avoid seeing a doctor. Procrastination will not cure the disease, but it may lead to more serious problems.”
“Well, we will listen to the Littel Master, we will go to the hospital early tomorrow morning.” The old couple who refused to go to the hospital did not dare to be stubborn this time. They were obedient like a child: “We will follow the doctor’s advice and treat this disease quickly.”
Lin Qingyin nodded and said to Bai Boan: “You should not go out to work for the time being. It will not be too late to go out when your body returns to normal. I will come back to see your condition in a month. If you have any problems during this period, if you have any emergency or if you feel something strange, you can contact Wang Hu at any time, and he will convey it to me.”
Bai Boan, who saw the vision and was in a daze just now, quickly nodded his head. The Bai family thanked Lin Qingyin again and again. Although they still don’t know how effective the formation is, they feel much more at ease watching the little master talk. Especially, Bai Boan. He decided to sit here for two hours after sending the Little Master away. Recently, he always felt cold air passing through up to his bones. He thought it was because of climate change. He didn’t expect it was caused by yin energy.
Thinking of his brain-dead behavior half a year ago, Bai Boan’s intestines changed in color. If he went to the toilet, he wouldn’t need to spend 200,000 yuan. It was estimated that his urine was comparable to the legendary wine Château Lafite-Rothschild in 1982!


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 42.3

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 42: Bai Boan (Part 3)
 

February 24, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin left Bai Boan’s house after setting up the formation. At the same time, a man in an old-fashioned community, a few kilometers away, was thinking about Lin Qingyin.
His face was gloomy and he seemed to be thinking about something. He walked quickly towards a small shop with a plaque ‘Book of Changes’. The man yelled as soon as he entered the door: “Old Huang, are you in there?”
 In fact, this shop was actually a storage room in the past. The storage room in the old house was 7 to 8 square meters in size. This shop occupies a part of the yard, so they added a new one, which they slightly decorated inside and out. The room outside had bookshelves, coffee tables, and sofas. The bookshelves have some mysterious books. The inside room was a place for fortune-telling, and it’s neatly packed.
“I’m here!” Old Huang took off the reading glasses and put them on the book aside, then walked out wearing a cotton vest: “What brings you here? Did you come to visit me for a drink?”
“When are we going to have a drink? You really have a big heart.” Li Kang sat on the sofa with a big grin, picked up the automatic heating teapot on the tea tray, and poured himself a cup of tea: “Recently, a little girl was doing fortune-telling in the public park. Have you heard of it?”
Old Huang snorted: “When did a little be able to do fortune-telling? Does she even understand the book of changes?”

“It doesn’t matter whether she understands it or not, she now has attracted a large number of believers.” Li Kang took a sip of tea and continued: “I heard two old ladies say on the bus just now, that the little girl is only 16 or 17 years old. Everyone calls her Little Master. No matter what, the starting price is 1,000 yuan. You have to pay extra if you want to jump in the line. It seems that this 1,000 yuan is just the price of the first appointment, and the next appointment will cost 2,000 yuan.”
Old Huang was stunned when he heard it: “1,000 yuan? An appointment cost 1,000 yuan?”
“That’s what I’m saying!” Li Kang said with a gloomy face: “When do fortune-telling for 300 yuan, some people say it’s too expensive. But there are dozens of people lining up to her. What kind of crazy thing do think is this?”



Old Huang took out a bright gourd from his pocket and held it in his hand, then said with a thoughtful expression on his face: “Even with such a high price, there are still so many people rushing to it. Is it because her skill is highly effective?”
“What highly effective?” Li Kang glanced outside the door, and said with a cold and loud voice when he saw no one passing by outside: “To put it bluntly, we do this business by relying on our pair of eyes to observe and a mouth that can tell a story. Plus, we read the “Book of Changes”, “Book of numerology”, “Study of Four Pillars” and so on several times, and used them according to the situation of the victim. In fact, we, ourselves, can’t tell if it is effective or not, let alone a little girl.”
Old Huang didn’t comment on these remarks. He has been studying the Book of Changes and numerology for so many years. He was also the director of the Qicheng Fortune Teller Association. He thinks he was much better than Li Kang. At least in terms of using the hexagram.
Old Huang rubbed the gourd in his hand and said with deep eyes: “Fortune telling is not something easy to do or speak of. Let alone for a half-grown little girl. Is there someone supporting behind her?”
“That’s what I am saying! The more I listened on the bus, the more I felt wrong. I pretended to be interested in that little master’s fortune-telling skills and asked them for the contact information to make an appointment.” Li Kang took out his mobile phone and showed it to Old Huang: “Guess who is helping her take care of this? It’s Fatty Wang, who set up a fortune-telling stall in Naner Lane at the back of Xinhua Bookstore. That fellow hadn’t even read the Book of Changes, but he dared to set up a fortune-telling stall, just by relying on the broken book from his grandfather. So he has been beaten all year round.”
“It’s him!” Old Huang couldn’t help but slow down when he rubbed the gourd, and his facial expression relaxed a bit: “He is a fortune-teller, but he is relying on this crook ways? It’s much better to read some more books if he has so much time!”
Li Kang said indignantly: “Old Huang, you said he didn’t even understand fortune-telling, so why did he pick up that little girl? Don’t tell me that little girl really has a skill? I won’t believe it even if you kill me!” The more he talked, the more get angry. It seemed that if Fatty Wang was in front of him, he would punch him in the face: “Why does Fatty Wang always block us!”
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                                Chapter 42: Bai Boan (Part 4)
 

March 1, 2021Ai Hrist
“Fatty Wang is not good in fortune-telling, but he has a good life.” Old Huang took a sip of his tea and said with a sigh: “People like us, you, me, Hualao San, Yi Ming, including those from our association. Regardless of being the president, the vice president, or the directors, we all depend on fortune-telling to eat. But Fatty Wang does not, he can eat enough with the rent on his apartment. Say, isn’t it irritating?”
“I thought he would quit after playing a few tricks. I didn’t expect he would come up with another trick.” Li Kang tentatively looked at Old Huang, while saying those words half-jokingly: “You are our eldest brother. You have the biggest name among us. Don’t you want to come out and fix this matter?”
Old Huang was an old bottle, so naturally, he won’t get involved even if he was excited. However, he won’t also be so indifferent. Qi City was a small and only fourth-tier city. Most of them were local permanent residents. There were only a few foreigners and migrants. The economic development of the city basically depends on locals.
 The same was true for their fortune-telling market. There were only a few people in Qi City, but the market for fortune-telling was so big. If one more fortune-teller joins in, they will get less share of the pie.
Besides, most victims who want to do fortune-telling like to inquire in advance if there was any effective fortune-teller. They can’t control people’s minds. In fact, many people who asked for divination cannot tell whether they were effective or not because while in the process, they only ask what would be their fortune like.
Throughout the year, most of the business would only ask for an auspicious day to be lucky. Although a single business only costs 300 yuan, it can be done in 10 minutes. Some were willing to add 100 yuan after giving divination about their fortune. The remaining half of the business was usually based on Feng Shui reading like home feng shui and office feng shui. Usually, this business starts at 1,000 yuan. And because the price was not cheap, this kind of business was relatively rare. Sometimes you cannot even receive such business in a month.
As the director of Fortune Telling Association, Old Huang’s business was still good. He can make at least 2000-3000 yuan per month. If it was in peak season, he can make at least 4000-5000 yuan.

But the Qi City was not a big city after all, so the market for fortune-telling was also limited. The sudden rise of a person’s reputation will definitely affect other colleagues.
It’s possible to let it go, but it still has to be managed.
Old Huang continued rubbing the gourd that he almost rubbed off his skin. Seeing him like this, one can tell that he was not at ease: “Have you inquire about it? When does she doing fortune-telling there?”
Li Kang became even angrier when he thought of this: “I asked. The two old ladies said that it depends on her mood. I have never seen such a fortune-teller.”



Old Huang stopped moving his hand: “If this is the case, you don’t need to panic. This must be the marketing strategy she learned from people who do business. The rare she shows herself, the more people will follow her, and the more she can raise her price! This kind of thing is nothing to worry about. The more she does this, the more it shows that she is just putting on airs.”
After talking and pondering for a while, Old Huang seemed to have another idea: “You have to line up to get divination from her?”
“You can also jump in the queue.” Li Kang said aggrievedly: “But now the price of jumping in the queue is 2500 yuan.”
Li Kang stopped talking immediately. Generally, the date asking for an auspicious day must be at least half a year earlier. This time happens to be the off-season. At the end of the month, he only made 2056 yuan. If he used this money to jump in the line, it’s not worth it.
“Let’s just wait!” Li Kang gritted his teeth and said: “It will be the holiday season soon starting this November. She will definitely come out and set up a fortune-telling stall. We don’t need to spend a dime!”
A gleam of regret flashed in Li Kang’s eyes, and soon he looked up nonchalantly: “Then when she is doing fortune-telling, are we just going to watch her steal our customers?”
Old Huang picked up his teacup and smiled softly: “Isn’t there a police station near the park? Just make a phone call and report that someone is doing feudal superstition activities in a public park. Let her make a fool of herself in front of her followers. At that time, let’s call several people to say that she is a fake. After that, do you think those who follow her will believe her?”
The two looked at each other and laughed. Old Huang then took a sip of his tea. He lowered his eyes to hide the calculation in his heart. When that time comes, he will give away his business card. As the director of the Fortune-Telling Association, he will definitely be able to attract a large number of customers.
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                                Chapter 43: Yang Dashuai (Part 1)
 

March 2, 2021Ai Hrist
After Lin Qingyin and Zhang Simiao returned to school, the dormitory was cleaned up by Mother Zhang. The floor was shining brightly, and the refrigerator was neatly packed with milk, yogurt, fruit drinks, and snacks. Even the four-piece set for them had been dried and set.
Lin Qingyin changed her shoes and went back to her room to hang the clothes in the baggage in the closet, and put the books on the desk, and then set up a spiritual gathering formation in the room.
Dongfang International High School has a high greening rate. There were many trees and lawns in the school. To improve the compelling quality of the school, Principal Wang also paid a lot of money to put a lot of old trees and hired someone to mow and maintain the lawn. Compared to the outside, the spiritual energy in the school was much stronger.
 Principal Wang chose the best dormitory for Lin Qingyin this time. The floor where it was located was not only well lit, but there was also a small river flowing in from the outside in front of the building and running through the whole school.
The small river was 5 to 6 meters wide and long, but the river was only one meter deep, which only adds scenery to the campus and not dangerous. Although this river doesn’t occupy a large area, because it was living water, it added spiritual energy.
After setting up the spirit gathering formation, Lin Qingyin felt the aura pouring in from outside, which was more than twice as rich as when she was at home. This kind of environment was not only helpful to cultivate, but it can also help ordinary students to keep their eyes and ears clear when studying. Their learning efficiency will be much higher than in other places.
At present, Lin Qingyin and Zhang Simiao live in this dormitory. To maintain the comfort of the dormitory, Lin Qingyin plans to set up a formation in the public area. Since she wanted to move the furnishings, Lin Qingyin naturally asked Zhang Simiao if she agreed.

Zhang Simiao nodded happily before Lin Qingyin finished speaking. When she visited Lin Qingyin’s house before, she liked the feeling of warm temperature. It was just a pleasure to meet the needs of body feeling.
What’s more, Lin Qingyin had already saved her life. She also witnessed Lin Qingying’s magical power in fortune-telling with her own eyes today. Zhang Simiao has become Lin Qingyin’s avid fan without hesitation. No matter what Lin Qingyin said or did, she unconditionally supported her.
Since Zhang Simiao had no objection, Lin Qingyin rolled up her sleeves and prepared to make a formation.
Lin Qingyin follows the principles of nature when deploying her formations, and generally uses things with vitality to change the indoor’s spiritual energy. She intends to use the existing potted plants in the dormitory to make up the formation, supplemented by only a few stones, and try to maintain the existing furnishings and layout of the room.



Zhang Simiao saw Lin Qingyin move all the green plants and flowers in the dormitory by herself. Some flower pots have a few round and lovely pebbles, which seemed to be random and a bit wild. Some green leaves were covered with pebbles. Lin Qingyin carved a few formations on the stones, but it didn’t look like it was damaged, but rather natural.
Except for the vacant room, Lin Qingyin took care of every corner of the dormitory.
Zhang Simiao looked at the green radish, the tall and straight fortune tree, and the few small stones randomly placed on the window sill in the living room, then asked a little uneasy: “Little Master, what if I accidentally touch the stone?”
She remembered that the Little Master had said at Bai Boan’s house that moving a single stone can make the formation invalid.
“It’s okay, I’ll just put it back when I see it.” Lin Qingyin said dismissively: “This kind of formation is not very important, and it will fail for a while and it will not have any impact on the dormitory.”
Listening to Lin Qingyin’s words, Zhang Simiao breathed a sigh of relief and looked at a lot more relaxed than before: “Little Master, what formation is in our dormitory?”
Lin Qingyin’s pushed the pot of green plant. Zhang Simiao didn’t know if it was an illusion or not, but she felt that the pot of green plant was much greener than before.
“It’s mainly for dirt and dust prevention.” Lin Qingyin frowned somewhat tangle: “I don’t know how to clean. It will save me a lot of trouble if I put in a formation like this.”
Zhang Simiao didn’t expect that there would be something the Little Master can’t do. She couldn’t help but smile and said: “This kind of formation is awesome, it saves us a lot of work. But if you need to clean something, don’t worry, I will clean it for you.”
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                                Chapter 43: Yang Dashuai (Part 2)
 

March 3, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin breathed a sigh of relief. In her last life, she has disciples who were worried about these common things. In this life, she has a mother who always clean. She really hasn’t done such a down-to-earth job.
“The other is to adjust the temperature and purify the air. It gets cold at past 11:00 pm. It’s not cold in the morning, but it’s really cold at night. I don’t like feeling too hot or too cold. The temperature and humidity should be just right before I can live comfortably.”
Zhang Simiao thinks this formation was absolutely amazing. With just some simple stones on the pot, it can do all the work of air conditioners, humidifiers, and air purifiers. It saves electricity and environmentally friendly. The most important point was it feels more comfortable than those machines. She was so happy that she lived in the same dormitory room as Lin Qingyin.
 It was already dark when the formation was set up. Lin Qingyin took out her meal card with anticipation: “Are you going to the cafeteria? Shall we go together?”
Zhang Simiao, who was planning to eat some fruit for dinner, immediately abandoned this thought and nodded her head happily. On the way, Zhang Simiao remembered what his dad had told her, so she couldn’t help but said, “My dad said he filled up your meal card for you.”
Lin Qingyin raised an eyebrow in surprise: “Is it because I saved you? Didn’t your family give me gifts?”

“Where can I receive too many gifts? No matter how expensive the gifts are, my life is worth the money!” Zhang Simiao said as she put her arm around Lin Qingyin’s arm, then said very seriously: “Little Master, thank you at that time! Your sudden appearance that night seemed to me like a god descending from the earth. I was so excited that I wanted to cry. My family and I were very grateful to you. The gifts are just to express our family’s gratitude. Just accept it.”
Lin Qingyin has often received thank-you gifts from the victim since she started a career as a fortune-teller. Some have given precious gifts such as jade and precious ornaments, while others have given various exquisite gift boxes. She also received some special homemade dishes.
This was the first time she has received such a thoughtful gift as a meal card. But Lin Qingyin likes this gift very much!
At this time, the students were basically back to school, so the canteen was as lively as usual even at night. Zhang Simiao remembered that she was eating Cantonese food at a table with Lin Qingyin that day, so she suggested buying the same food that day.



Lin Qingyin doesn’t care what she eats. In her point of view, every type of cuisine in the canteen was particularly delicious. No matter what kind of food she ate, it made her happy.
The two came to the Cantonese cuisine window to line up. Lin Qingyin took out two trays from the window and handed them over: “I want two braised pigeons, one steamed pork ribs in black bean sauce, two shrimp dumplings, and a bowl of porridge.”
It was not the first time Lin Qingyin has come to this window to order food. The little girl in charge of serving the plate already knows her. The little girl skillfully puts the food on two different trays and paid special attention to the weight distribution. Because she knows that this thin little girl will look at the food in the tray in a disturbing manner each time if it was less.
After the food ordered by Lin Qingyin was loaded, the little girl entered the amount on the credit card machine. Lin Qingyin swiped her meal card, and then the two of them were stunned at the same time.
The little girl at the window looked at the balance displayed on the credit card machine and couldn’t help but count the digits: “One, ten, hundred, thousand, ten thousand, one hundred thousand? One hundred three thousand eight hundred yuan!” The little girl’s lips trembled in surprise: “This little student, did you put your tuition fee in your meal card?”
Lin Qingyin was also a little shocked when she saw the balance on the meal card. She turned her head and glanced at Zhang Simiao, then asked in a low voice, “Your dad put 100,000 yuan on my meal cad?”
Zhang Simiao was also dumbfounded, but on second thought, her father deliberately let her talk to the Little Master about it. It was estimated that it has something to do with this matter. He was not the type of person who would only put 10,000 or 20,000.
Seeing Zhang Simiao nodded her head, Lin Qingyin unexpectedly glanced at the balance displayed on the credit card machine again, then said: “He put 100,000 yuan, this must be the idea given by Principal Wang. He’s so stingy!”
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                                Chapter 43: Yang Dashuai (Part 3)
 

March 5, 2021Ai Hrist
The cafeteria was noisy, the girl at the counter couldn’t hear what Lin Qingyin and Zhang Simiao were saying. However, when she saw Lin Qingyin’s expression looked a little strange, she thought something wrong happened. She kindly suggested to her to go to the Finance Department to refund the money to her meal card. Otherwise, how long will it take before she used all this money!
Faced with the suggestion of the girl, Lin Qingyin solemnly pushed back one of the trays, with a hint of excitement and joy in his voice: “Please give me pork barbeque! And another soup!”
The girl at the counter: “… …”
Zhang Simiao: “… …”
 Dad, I think it won’t be a problem for the Little Master to spend 100,000 yuan for 2 years! She can eat 2 days worth of food in just one meal!!!
*
Since the school opened, Dongfang International High School has been noisy. Now the school was back to normal, and the Holiday Week of November was coming again.
This week was the last week before November. The sophomore students cannot take a week off. They only have three days off. However, compared to public schools that only have one day off, it can be said that they were already lucky.
Now, Lin Qingyin has kept up with the progress in all courses except English. Lin Qingyin has finally returned to her previous state of being a master of learning. Especially, in doing homework that everyone particularly hated. Others spent 2 hours answering math assignments, but in her hands, it was simply like answering 1+1. She didn’t pause or spend a minute to think about it. In just 20 minutes, she can finish the whole set.

Lin Qingyin also started to pay attention to English classes. After all, she had already paid 100,000 tuition fees in this school. She felt like she will be sorry for her money if she didn’t study hard.
However, English was a language, people can’t see the result immediately unless speaking. But since Lin Qingyin knew how expensive it was to learn English outside of school, she cherishes the opportunity to study on campus!
Others spend money to go to school, but she was recruited and offered a free scholarship. If she learns everything the teacher says, it was like saving money!
English Teacher Li Yanyu was very moved when he saw Lin Qingyin’s seriousness in listening to the class. The Little Master finally knew that it was not easy to work relating in English.
“Lin Qingyin, you read the second paragraph of the text.”



Li Yanyu was so excited that he called out Lin Qingyin’s name. But after seeing Lin Qingyin stand up expressionlessly, he regretted it. If Lin Qingyin couldn’t read it, then didn’t he make the Little Master lose a face? He doesn’t know whether the Littel Master will held grudge against it. Thinking about the appearance of Principal pulling his hair in anxiousness, Li Yanyu felt like he should precautions. He must not offend the Little Master. In case he also reached middle-aged and encounter problems in the future. The Little Master will be his hope!
Just when he was thinking of making an excuse for Lin Qingyin to sit down, a standard and fluent English came out of Lin Qingyin’s mouth. Li Yanyu immediately returned to his senses and listened carefully to Lin Qingyin’s pronunciation. He found it familiar again. It seems to be the same as the matching audio. Even the number of seconds in between the sentences was the same.
To verify his ideas, after Lin Qingyin finished reading the second paragraph, Li Yanyu asked Lin Qingyin to continue reading. In his impression, there was an obvious pause between the two sentences in the third recording, which lasts for 3 seconds. If you read aloud, you don’t need to pause that long.
Lin Qingyin stopped reading the first and second sentences. Li Yanyu silently counted “1, 2, 3!”. After that, Lin Qingyin continued reading. If you close your eyes and listen carefully, except for the much softer voice, everything was the same as the audio.
Li Yanyu didn’t know what to say to a student like Lin Qingyin. He could figure out the answer on the test paper and repeat the audio of the text. He really doesn’t know how he will teach her.
Lin Qingyin looked up and stared at Li Yanyu after reading. Li Yanyu immediately showed a bright smile: “The reading is very standard. At first glance, it can be seen that you reviewed it in advance. Student Lin Qingyin, your recent progress is pretty fast!”
Lin Qingyin sat down satisfactorily. Fortunately, the textbook has matching audio to listen to, otherwise, she would be embarrassed.
But… …
Why talk such a long paragraph? Why not directly translate it into Chinese! She had only memorized half of her dictionary, so she couldn’t understand it at all!
The time of high school students flies very fast. Every day was either in class or on the way to class. Every class was fully utilized by the teacher, which makes people afraid to be distracted or relax.
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                                Chapter 43: Yang Dashuai (Part 4)
 

March 8, 2021Ai Hrist
Fortunately, the days passed by quickly, and finally, it was the National Day Holiday. Although three days were not that long. It was already satisfying for the high school dogs.
The Class Advisor, Teacher Yu Chengze announced the vacation days with some headaches. Some couldn’t understand why Principal Wang suddenly gave the students such a long vacation while thinking about improving the quality of teaching. These students had just recovered half of their hearts when they came back from the summer vacation.
Yu Chengze sent out ten math test papers in succession with a complaining tone. He also didn’t forget to nag: “Don’t think about playing all day long during the holidays. You will have your monthly exam when you come back. This time, you will be ranked just like before. If your test result is too bad, you will shame yourself.”
When Yu Chengze left, Li Yanyu came again. After giving a bunch of homework, he also talked about the monthly exam, then especially emphasized: “I’d like to say something about the small composition in the English exam. Although I usually teach you with some guidelines, you can’t completely copy the essays in the teaching aids when you write. I’ve read a lot of teaching aids, you can just use the first one or two sentences in it, but it’s not good to be the same.”
Lin Qingyin frowned, stretched out her hand, and took the tortoiseshell out of her pocket: It’s not allowed to memorize the teaching aids? It seems I have to think of a new way!
 That night, after Lin Qingyin completed this week English’s class at Xindongfang International School, she took a note from her pocket and handed it to Yang Dashai.
Yang Dashai opened the note and saw a word on it: Dream!
Yang Dashai was confused: “What does this mean?”
Lin Qingyin looked at Yang Dashai with expectation: “Can you help me write a high school English composition? Regarding this topic.”
This was a very easy request for Yang Dashai, it’s just: “My dream is different from yours. What is your dream?”
Lin Qingyin’s previous dream was to ascend to heaven, but now she was having second thoughts about this goal. This goal was too impossible in this world.

In her previous life, there was enough spiritual energy she could use to cultivate and there were many resources in the sect she could use to ascend early. In this life, the spiritual energy was very thin, let alone there were no available resources to ascend early. She couldn’t even tell if she could ascend after thousand of years.
But it was nothing. It’s fine to live for a thousand years. She wanted to enjoy all the things that she hasn’t enjoyed in her previous life.
With a faint smile, Lin Qingyin said: “My dream is to live for five thousand years, and then…”
Yang Dashai interrupted Lin Qingyin’s words by raising his hand. It took him2 minutes to write a small composition with hundreds of words and handed it over to her.
Lin Qingyin was dumbstruck when she saw the first sentence, and she couldn’t help but ask Yang Dashai: “Teacher, what did you write?”
Yang Dashai replied expressionlessly: “My dream is to travel around the world and be a travel expert.”



Lin Qingyin: “???”
I obviously didn’t say that just now!!!
Seeing Lin Qingyin protesting, Yang Dashai sneered: “If you have any comments on this composition, you can write it yourself.”
Lin Qingyin immediately showed a bright smile on her face: “No, I don’t have any comments about this composition. I think it’s pretty good. ”
Yang Dashai coldly snorted and turned around to leave. Lin Qingyin hurriedly stopped him and bit her lower lip with some hesitation. Last week, Yang Dashai have doubted that this female student was interested in him, but after Lin Qingyin wrote a note and asked him if he would like her to do fortune-telling, he no longer had such illusions.
Yang Dashai said with a little helplessness: “What’s the matter with you?”
“Do you want to do fortune-telling? The one that can tell everything about your past.” Lin Qingyin once again passed a note with her phone number to Yang Dashai: “You can think about it. After you think about it, you can go to the Public Park at 9 a.m. tomorrow to ask for divination.”
Yang Dashai took the note confusedly: “I have nothing to ask for.”
Lin Qingyin shook her head and said firmly: “No, you really need divination this time. You will come tomorrow.”
Looking at Lin Qingyin’s departure back, Yang Dashai felt like he had a Taoism Student. But how old was he? Why would he believe this kind of thing?
Yang Dashai casually put the note given by Lin Qingyin into the dictionary and thought that when Lin Qingyin came to class next time, he must talk to her well. He should tell her to believe in science and don’t believe in these illusory things. This kind of thing was nothing but made-up thoughts by humans to scam others!
He will never ask for divination!
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                                Chapter 44: Yang Dashuai (Part 1)
 

March 9, 2021Ai Hrist
Yang Dashuai just left the small classroom with his dictionary and lesson plans, when his mobile phone rang. Yang Dashuai glanced at the number on the screen, and simply closed the door of the classroom tightly. He sat in a chair and answered the phone.
“Dashuai, are you free tonight, want to come out for a drink?”
Lin Yue’s voice came from the phone. Yang Dashuai glanced at the watch on his wrist and chuckled: “It’s already 9 o’clock. I plan to go back to my parents’ house tonight. I’ve already passed a word.”
 “Come on, Li Siyu is back, and also Wang Kun. We have grown up and haven’t seen each other for a long time. If you said it to Aunt, I’m sure she will be willing. And didn’t she want Li Siyu to be her daughter-in-law before? Aunt even keet asking you to send delicious food to Siyu’s house every day.”
Lin Yue chuckled and laughed, Yang Dashuai laughed and cursed: “Don’t talk nonsense. This is disrespectful to the other party. Well, where are we going? Don’t look for a drinking place with distracting light and is noisy. Let’s just find a restaurant that we could eat and chat. I am hungry after class.”
“You are so boring. You still live a strict life in the ’20s.” Lin Yue laughed at him, then said, “But Li Siyu also meant the same thing. Let’s go eat Japanese food. But not to the hot pot or barbecue restaurant to avoid smoking Li Siyu’s clothes.”
Yang Dashuai smiled: “You decide, I have no objection.”

On the mobile phone, Lin Yue, Li Siyu, and Wang Kun discussed for a while, then chose a Japanese food buffet in a shopping mall and told Yang Dashuai the address.
After Yang Dashuai hung up the phone, he sent a WeChat message to his mother, threw the mobile phone to the co-pilot, and drove to the Japanese food restaurant that Lin Yue mentioned.
Perhaps because of the holiday tomorrow, there were so many people and cars on the road. The mall that can be reached in 20 minutes took him half an hour before reaching the underground parking lot.
As soon as Yang Dashuai parked the car, he saw another car galloping over and parked next to him. Lin Yue and Wang Kun took a girl out of the car and greeted Yang Dashuai with a smile: “Dashuai, look who came back.”



Yang Dashuai stretched out his hand to Li Siyu and smiled: “You have been away for a long time. It’s been 10 years or so since you moved out. Did you come back to Qi City this time on a business trip or just to visit friends?”
Li Siyu shook her hand and smiled sweetly: “Id I said I came back to find you, will you believe it?”
Lin Yue and Wang Kun laughed loudly when they heard this. Yang Dashuai also smiled and said: “It’s a pleasure.”
The four of them lived in the same unit when they were young. When they graduated from elementary school, Li Siyu and her family moved out of Qi City. Then, they settled in a city in the south. It was the first time she came back in so many years. Yang Dashuai didn’t know how she got in touch with Lin Yue and Wang Kun.
After the four people entered the Japanese food buffet restaurant, they chose a corner in the inner side, so that they will not disturb others even if they chat or laugh out loud. Several people put their own put one after another. The four of them ate and drank while talking about their childhood. At first, the atmosphere was a bit awkward. But after drinking a few bottles of wine, they seemed to forget the years of estrangement, and they laughed a bit louder.
“Wang Kun is very wicked before. One time, he came back late in school, the sky was already dark, he hid on the side of the building. When Siyu passed by, he scared her by using his shadow cast on the wall.” Lin Yue spat out while holding up the wine glass: “Later, I don’t know where Dashuai picked up a basket, but he used it to beat Wang Kun. Wang Kun didn’t dare do it again anymore.”
Wang Kun laughed: “This handsome guy always cherished his friends like a treasure since he was young. But when it comes to Siyu, he can no longer see his friends.”
Lin Yue scolded with a smile; “Look at you, if I have such a good-looking neighbor next door, I will also not pay attention to you!”
Wang Kun and Lin Yue kept exchanging words. They kept joking about Yang Dashuai and Li Siyu. Yang Dashuai remembered that Li Siyu has a thin face since she was a child. He was afraid that she couldn’t take all these jokes. He smiled and changed the topic, then looked at her face. Li Siyu didn’t seem to care about it. There was a smile on her face.
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                                Chapter 44: Yang Dashai (Part 2)
 

March 17, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Yue and Wang Kun became more and more enthusiastic when they saw this. They kept talking about what they did when they were young. On the contrary, Yang Dashuai and Li Siyu didn’t speak much. They were just kept listening to the two people talking about walking with open crotch pants when they were in elementary school.
Yang Dashuai drank a lot of wine, so he went to the bathroom while the others were still talking about the past excitement. After coming out, he twisted the faucet and washed his face with cold water. When he raised his head and looked in the mirror, he found Li Siyu standing behind him quietly.
Yang Dashuai was taken aback. He wiped his face with the tissue in a disguise. Before he could even speak, he heard Li Siyu say: “I really came here to look for you this time.”
Yang Dashuai was a little embarrassed. When he was a child, Li Siyu did have some ignorant feelings. They even secretly held hands when they were in class. But they haven’t seen each other for more than 10 years. It’s good to reminiscence about childhood, but he also found it embarrassing.
 After wiping his face with the tissues, Yang Dashuai asked politely, “Is there anything I can do for you?”
“Your forgetfulness is so serious.” Li Siyu said with half-jokingly and half-blaming tone: “I remember you were crying and crying when I moved and said that when we grow up and I come back for you, then you will marry me. have you forgot about it?”
Yang Dashuai touched his nose awkwardly, and laughed twice: “Childlike words, you can’t take it seriously.”
“You are not serious, but I take it seriously.” Li Siyu crossed her arms and leaned against the wall, looked at him: “Do you remember that I gave you a token of love back then? A handmade red-lacquered inlaid box .”

Yang Dashuai was a little at a loss. But before he could understand Li Siyu’s words, he had a cold sweat.
“That was my grandmother’s dowry. It was said to have been passed down since the mid of Qing Dynasty. When my grandmother got married, his mother gave her that as the dowry. When my mother got married, my grandmother passed this jewelry box to my mother. When I was young, I liked the bright red color on the outside of the jewelry box and the complicated locks on it, but my mother said that I had to wait for me to get married before giving it to me.”
According to Li Siyu’s statement, Yang Dashuai gradually recalled the appearance of this jewelry box as his face gradually turned pale.
“I know what that jewelry box means.” Li Siyu smiled and looked at Yang Dashuai: “When I was a child, my grandmother told me that the jewelry box would be my dowry in the future, so I gave it to you without a second thought.”
Yang Dashuai didn’t expect that Li Siyu to be so bold when she was a child. She actually dared to give him their family heirloom from the mid-Qing Dynasty as a token of love. But the main point was, where did he put the jewelry box?



“Didn’t your mother found out about it at the time?” Yang Dashuai almost fell on his knees. They were both still kids and didn’t understand anything at the time. Shouldn’t the adults found out about it if they lost something precious at home?
Li Siyu smiled: “At that time, our house was in a mess and was going to be sold. The furniture had to be given away to relatives and friends. I don’t know how many people came to our house in just one day. My mother thought she had given it away, so she cried sadly for a long time.” She tilted her head and smiled at Yang Dashuai: “I didn’t dare to tell her the truth.”
Yang Dashuai finally understood why Li Siyu said she came back to find him this time. Who would want to lose such a treasure? It was not about the price. It was about the feelings and sentiments passed down from generation to generation.
“Don’t worry, I will give it back to you for sure.” Yang Dashuai said with a little helplessness: “It’s just that I have to look for it. My family has moved several times over the years. Now, I don’t know where the box is now.”
“It’s okay.” Li Siyu smiled faintly: “Just marry me if you can’t find it. Anyway, you took my token of love.”
Yang Dashuai felt his head became big: “I have a girlfriend.”
“My flight will be on the day after tomorrow, I want to take my jewelry box with me when I leave.” Li Siyu smiled softly: “I hope I can see my jewelry box tomorrow. I’m sorry to trouble you, Dashuai.”
Looking at Li Siyu’s back, Yang Dashuai weakly leaned against the wall and carefully searched for the memory of the jewelry box.
Li Siyu had just graduated from elementary school when they left. They were a little boy and a little girl in love, so when Li Siyu gave him the jewelry box, he secretly brought it home. He didn’t dare to let any adults know about it.
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After taking it home, he didn’t put it out in an open manner. Yang Dashuai recalled vigorously. At first, he seemed to hide it in the cardboard box where he contained toys. Later, his mother said that he would give the toy to his uncle’s brother. So, he secretly hid the jewelry box in the cabinet where his old books were placed, and then later on… …
The more he thought about the more his face turned pale. At first, he had some impressions of the places where he hid it. But later on, he couldn’t remember anymore. Their family moved twice in the past few years. He had never seen it again all these years.
Yang Dashuai wiped his face. Where he will look for it?
Lin Yue was humming a song while walking to the bathroom. He got a little puzzled when he saw Yang Dashuai leaning against the wall with a desperate look on the face: “What’s wrong? Did you feel so sentimental after seeing your first lover? How is it?”
Yang Dashuai sighed, “I have to go first. I have to go home and get the key to the old house to find something.”
 “Look for something?” Lin Yue looked at him a little puzzled: “Do you have to look for it today? It’s been so long since you and Siyu had been together. I know you liked her back then. ”
“It’s all in the past, don’t tell me you still liked Teacher Qiao!” Yang Dashuai brushed his hair distractedly: “I’ll talk to you again. I’ll go and say goodbye to Wang Kun and Si Yu.”
Lin Yue didn’t even bother to go to the toilet when he saw him leaving. He hurried out with Yang Dashuai. Yang Dashuai returned to his position and picked up his key with an awkward expression on his face: “I’m sorry, I have to go first.”
When Wang Kun was about to stop, he saw Li Siyu holding her chin and looking at Yang Dashuai: “Are we going to meet tomorrow?”
Yang Dashuai was a little confused but then said: “I’m not sure, I can’t remember where it is now…”

“It’s 5 p.m. tomorrow.” Li Siyu interrupted him and said, “I will wait for you at the Hyatt Western Restaurant.”
Yang Dashuai scratched his hair twice and said with a little annoyed tone: “The time is too short, I really may not be able to find it.”
“It doesn’t matter if you can’t find it. Anyway, I took it into account.” Li Siyu looked at Yang Dashuai with her chin on and said: “Even after so many years, I still like you. Marrying you is a dream come true. ”
When Wang Kun heard this, he blew a whistle and thought of playing a joke. Lin Yue, who saw something was wrong, abruptly pinched Wang Kun’s arm.
Yang Dashuai took a deep look at Li Siyu, picked up his key, and then turned around, leaving behind his two male friends with a stunned expression, and Li Siyu, who has a faint smile on her face.
*



In the underground garage, many drivers were waiting to do business. Yang Dashuai called for one, and after reporting the address, he dialed the phone number in their house. Mother Yang just lay down on the bed to sleep but was woken up by the phone call. When she answered the phone, she spoke with full of anger: “What are you calling in the middle of the night?”
“My dear mother, don’t be angry, I have something important to ask you.” Yang Dashuai brushed away the hair that was slumped to his forehead and asked eagerly: “When I was 12 or 13 years old, I hid a red jewelry box with a lock at home. Have you seen it?”
Mother Yang said: “Aren’t you hiding that box under the bed every day? How can I see it? I’ve never seen it.”
When Yang Dashuai heard those, he almost cries in tears: “Mother, don’t tease me at this time! That jewelry box was handed down by Li Siyu’s family. Now, people specifically came back to get it, but I don’t know where is that jewelry box.”
Mother Yang suddenly sat up from the bed, and her voice rose three octaves in an instant: “You mean that jewelry box is the jewelry box Li Siyu’s ancestor used as a dowry?”
“Yes, yes, you also knew?” Yang Dashuai breathed a sigh of relief when he heard those words over the phone… …
“You little bastard, you dare to accept anything! I have heard from Siyu’s mother Siyu that the jewelry box is passed down from generation to generation. You dare to accept it!”
Yang Dashuai almost cried: “I am a man, why would I want it? Li Siyu gave it to me! Okay, it’s not the time to talk about it. Do you have any impression of that jewelry box?”
Mother Yang carefully recalled: “In the beginning, I looked at you hid it in different places, but then I didn’t, so, I don’t know where you put it. Or should I go to the old house with you tomorrow?”
Yang Dashuai sighed in frustration: “No, I have to go tonight, can you help me find the key?”
The car was parked under the building. Father Yang had been waiting there for a long time. In addition to the keys of the two old houses, he also prepared white gloves, a mask, and a flashlight.
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Yang Dashuai didn’t say much and then hurriedly went to their first house, where he received Li Siyu’s gift.
He hasn’t been here for more than 10 years. The keyhole was somewhat rusty. Yang Dashuai twisted the lock several times before the door open. When he opened the door, thick dust pounced on him.
Yang Dashuai quickly stepped back, put on the mask and gloves in the bag, then turned on the flashlight before walking into the house. He tried to press the switch. The lights in the living room and kitchen were no longer working. But fortunately, the lights in the two bedrooms can still be used. Although it flickers twice from time to time, it is better than the flashlight.
When they moved that year, they bought new furniture. So the furnishings in the house were still the same as before. But of course, the important ones were taken away, and the unimportant ones were left here.
Yang Dashuai looked for the places where he hid the jewelry box. First, he searched for places he could remember, and then searched for other places where he felt he could hide things… …
 At 2 a.m., Yang Dashuai walked out of the old house covered in dust, called a driver, and rushed to the next residence.
They moved out to their second house 3 years ago, so there was not much dust in the house. The lights in each room were also good. Even the water heater can still be used normally.
Yang Dashuai washed his face with cold water, and opened all the windows, hoping that the cold wind would blow him up. Just like earlier, he started searching from his own room. Yang Dashuai searched all the cabinets under the bed. He even pulled them out one by one. Unfortunately, he still couldn’t find it.
Yang Dashuai even wondered if he had put the jewelry box on sale. After all, he couldn’t find it.
The dark sky outside was getting brighter and brighter. Yang Dashuai, who had turned the house upside down, lay on the floor in tiredness and covered his face with his hands in despair.
“Why can’t I find it! If only I could figure out where it was.”

Yang Dashuai blurted out in depression. When he realized his complaint, he was shocked: “Figured it out? Fortune-telling?”
He remembered what Lin Qingyin said last night. She said that he would go to the public park at 9 a.m. and that he would definitely go!
At that time, he seemed to have said that those were only made-up thoughts and that he will never do it!
Ouch, my face seems to be painful!
*
Lin Qingyin appeared in the park on time at 8 a.m. In addition to the familiar faces in the past, two men with masks and caps were mixed in the crowd. They looked at Lin Qingyin sitting cross-legged under the old tree with some disdain.



“Is it that girl? Isn’t it too young?” Old Huang sneered and put his arm on Li Kang’s shoulder: “No need to say that, you can compare with her.”
Although Li Kang felt uncomfortable when he heard Old Huang’s words, he didn’t refute him. He had always wanted to enter the Zhouyi Association in Qi City. He needed Old Huang to introduced him, so it was still not time to turn his face on him.
“Little Master, the weather you said is so accurate!” An aunt sitting in front said cheerfully: “The weather forecast said it would rain this week, but you insisted that it will not rain. I was still considering the weather forecast. How can they make mistakes? But sure enough, you are much more accurate than the weather forecast. If you said that it won’t rain, then it won’t rain.”
“Little Master, how was the guy who peed in the cemetery last time? He shouldn’t be so unlucky after basking in the sun for a week, right?”
“… …”
“… …”
Those who came to watch the excitement kept asking questions. Old Huang and Li Kang, who were in the crowd, became more and more disdainful. In their opinion, this was one of the ways to deceived people. Bask in the sun to drive away yin, they have read this solution multiple times in the books.
When the two were whispering, Lin Qingyin looked up and glanced at them. These past few days, her divination shows signs of trouble. Especially, today’s divination, the signs were more obvious. It seems the trouble should be these two people.
It’s just that these two people don’t seem to be so lucky. They were covered with dark clouds. She’s afraid that they will encounter bad luck!
“Let’s start!”
Lin Qingyin said softly, then a pair of mother and daughter walked up in a hurry. First, they handed over 1,500 yuan respectfully: “Hello little master!”
Old Huang’s eyes turned red. He had never met such an enthusiastic customer even after working as a fortune-teller for so many years. How could such a good thing happen to this cheap little girl?
“Go!” Old Huang said in a low voice to Li Kang, “Let’s go to the police station to report the case!
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Lin Qingyin raised her head and glanced in the direction of the two people who left, as a sarcastic smile appeared at the corner of her mouth.
Sitting in front of Lin Qingyin, the mother and daughter were a little nervous and didn’t even know what to say.
The thing that the mother and daughter will ask for divination was not complicated, but it was an important life choice. The girl had a chance to get a good job recently, but she applied for the postgraduate entrance examination this year. If she took the postgraduate exam according to the original plan, the job would be lost, and postgraduates might not pass the exam. If she wanted this job, there might be a lot of uncertainty in the middle. She was afraid to delay both sides if she will not decide so soon.
The girl can’t choose. Her family was also hesitant. Then a relative said that there was a little master who was very effective in fortune-telling. It is better to ask her to do the calculation.
 When the two first arrived at the park, they regretted it a bit. They felt that it was too hasty of them to let an outsider decide on such an important matter. But after a while, when the lawn was filled with people the mother and daughter were relieved. She must be pretty good that’s why so many people came and not the kind of incompetent liar.
The mother and daughter looked at each other. When the daughter was about to speak, Lin Qingyin handed a pen over: “Write a word. Write the first word you think of.”
The girl casually wrote the word “定”(fix) on the paper.
Lin Qingyin looked at her and said, “You are hesitant about something in your heart and want me to calculate it for you?”

The girl’s eyes lit up and nodded hurriedly. Lin Qingyin asked her to stretch out her hand and glanced at her then said, “You are standing at a fork in your life, worrying between your studies and career. You don’t know which way to go. You write the word 定 because what you want inside your heart is stability, and hope that your life can be smoother.”
The girl nodded in agreement. She has been uncertain because this company was particularly stable and particularly difficult to enter. But now she has this opportunity. She just needs to pay 200,000 yuan. The man said this company was very popular. If she won’t decide soon and pay quickly, many people who were waiting will get this position.
Lin Qingyin continued: “But this 定 characters is accompanied with another word 宝 means treasure. What you want is career stability, but this career requires a ‘treasure’ before you can get it. What can be described as a treasure is definitely a sum of money. But there is a problem with this treasure… …”
Looking at the nervous expressions of the mother and daughter, Lin Qingyin faintly smiled: “There is no money.”
The mother’s face turned white: “The master meant that this job is no good?”



Lin Qingyin nodded: “It’s just a waste of money. Fortunately, you haven’t given the money yet, so you won’t lose money.”
When the mother and daughter heard this, they didn’t say anything. The little master said this matter clearly and with bright eyes, so they were very convinced.
The girl was originally planning to take the postgraduate examination, but she was flustered because of this work. Now that this work was not good, it’s better to go after her postgraduate exam whether she succeeds or not.
“Little Master, do you think I can pass the postgraduate examination this year?”
Lin Qingyin chuckled softly: “This is the hardest thing to calculate. If I say you will pass, you might become relax and stop reviewing, your luck will change accordingly, and my divination will not work. ”
The girl quickly promised: “I definitely won’t, I just want to feel at ease.”
Lin Qingyin saw that after what she said just now, the girl’s luck had clearly been biased towards the academic side, so he relaxed: “You go back and work hard. It is still possible to pass the exam, but you might be the last one to pass. If you relax, then it’s hard to say.”
When the girl heard that her grades were in danger, she panicked and regretted it. Recently, she put her mind on that unreliable job and wasted so much time. So she wanted to go home soon and review immediately.
Seeing her daughter want to leave, the mother was still a little hesitant: “Master, do you think that work is really a scam?”
Lin Qingyin glanced at her, and gently groped the tortoiseshell with the palm of her hand, “Is that man your relative? If you don’t stop him, he will go to jail.”
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The mother’s face turned pale. This was her cousin. That cousin drove a good car all day long in suits and shoes. And said he has a strong social connection. Otherwise, she wouldn’t believe him.
However, since the little masters said things clear, the mother felt better. Since her daughter has the opportunity to be admitted to graduate school, she should go to the exam. After graduation, she will naturally get into a company, which is better than taking this crooked path.
After thinking about it, the mother’s mood suddenly became bright, and she felt that all the depression and anxiety that had been accumulating in her heart during this period had disappeared. She even felt the sky had become brighter when she looked at it.
 As soon as she walked out of the public park, the mother’s cousin called and urged her to quickly pay 200,000, and said that he would give the position to someone else if she wouldn’t make a decision today. If she didn’t ask for divination, she would naturally panic and transfer the money quickly, but now that the Little Master had already opened up her confused eyes, she also felt that this matter have flaws everywhere.
“Xiao Ming, I’ve discussed this with Yingying. It’s fine we will not trouble you about this matter anymore. However, as a sister, I still want to advise you, it’s not easy to earn money, but we can’t go the wrong way.”
The breathing on the other side of the phone paused for a second, and then asked nonchalantly: “Sister, why do you say that?”
“I found a master today, she said that you will go to jail, I’m afraid… …”

Before she finished speaking, the person on the phone laughed in anger and said, “Li Yanmei, I think your brain was kicked by a donkey. Instead of believing your cousin, you believe in a fortune-teller? I must be blinded for giving this opportunity. I didn’t even agree to the offer of 250,000 yuan of the other party.”
When the woman heard her cousin say this, she felt a little embarrassed, but she turned her head and looked at her daughter who had already taken out the book and started reviewing With this, she felt that her persistence was right: “Sorry, I still want Yingying to pass the postgraduate examination. …”
The phone was hung up before she finished speaking. The woman felt a little uncomfortable in her heart, but her daughter Yingying said: “It’s okay mom, I’ll go back and review. If I don’t pass the exam this year, I can still take the exam next year. Also even if I enter this company, without professional background, the promotion and salary increase may be limited.”
“You’re right, time is running out, you have to hurry up.” The woman completely let go of her thoughts and began to wonder what to feed her daughter to enrich her nutrition during these days. She completely left behind her cousin’s affairs.



*
When Old Huang and Li Kang saw someone went forward for divination, the two of them mumbled and went to the police station. The people at the police station just went to work, and Ma Mingyu, who had just been discharged from the hospital, also came. When the people in the station heard his voice, they came out and pulled him to ask questions.
Ma Mingyu’s complexion looked much better than before he was hospitalized. And with the careful care of his mother, feeding him three meals a day, Ma Mingyu was not thin as before. His face also seemed to be more fleshy than before.
“Little Ma, how is your recovery?”
“Very good, except that there is a bit of pain on the incision, there is nothing serious about it.” Ma Mingyu smiled shyly: “Director Wang, can I come back to work next week?”
“You have only rested for a few days, but you want to go to work?” Director Wang gave him an angry look, “Do you think in that condition you can catch the thief or fight? By then, what if it ruptures and bleeds, wouldn’t you scare everyone?”
Ma Mingyu smiled and touched his nose: “I can do civil work first.”
“You just follow the arrangement and recover from it. Don’t think about other things first.” Director Wang gave him a blank look: “This time it all thanks to the Little… …”
As the director of the police station, Wang Youlong shouldn’t promote fortune-telling. He can only cough and speak not so bluntly: “Thanks to Lin Qingyin for reminding you to go for a health check-up. If you delay it for 2 to 3 months, you don’t know how you will end. You have to cherish yourself and don’t let Lin Qingyin’s down.”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 45.3

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 45: Yang Dashuai (Part 3)
 

March 24, 2021Ai Hrist
The surrounding colleagues nodded in agreement. After Aunt Li’s publicity and Ma Mingyu’s confirmation, everyone knew that Ma Mingyu’s early gastric cancer detection was not because it was detected by physical examination, but by a little fortune-teller named Lin Qingyin.
At that time, Lin Qingyin had just come to the park to do tell fortune-telling, and she was not so famous yet. They all changed their clothes and took a peek. It was really accurate.
Especially, the Jiang family. They lived under their jurisdiction area, so they had witnessed how their decline life became prosperous. Also the Li Family, after the guidance of the Little Master, called their youngest son, who traveled to Hong Kong, on the phone to find the eldest son who had been missing for 30 years… …
This incident not only caused the people nearby to worship Lin Qingyin in their hearts but also Director Wang. He even made a secret appointment to have divination in private.
 It’s just that these things can’t be put on the surface. The public officials can’t take the lead in engaging feudal superstitions.
“Okay, little pony, you go back and take care of yourself. Don’t go out before your wound heal. Don’t pull open the wound.”
Director Wang patted Ma Mingyu on the shoulder. Just when he wanted to let others return to work, he saw two people running in panting: “Comrade police, we want to report something!”
Li Kang rubbed his chest and coughed twice before he was able to speak: “There are people in the public park engaging in feudal superstition activities. A lot of people have gathered in there. They should be detained for 5 to 10 days.”
But after Li Kang finished speaking, he found that the hall was abnormally silent, and all the policemen looked at themselves with strange eyes.

Director Wang laughed and said, “You are quite knowledgeable!”
Li Kang felt a little guilty when he was been stared at. He subconsciously stepped back and rubbed the back of his head in a panic: “I just remember it because last time, I was… …”
Old Huang stretched out his hand to cover Li Kang’s mouth. He was afraid that he will reveal that he had been detained before: “We passed by the park and couldn’t stand it. Why? Shouldn’t we report this?”
“No.” Director Wang said slowly, then looked left and right and pointed to the two young policemen: “Chen Yuele and Zhu Yao, you two go and write the report. Others should go back to work. Little Ma, you go back home and rest.”
When Old Huang and Li Kang were taken inside to register their information, Old Huang became a little nervous: “Why do you need to take our ID number when we are just reporting something?”



Chen Yuele said solemnly: “This comrade, please understand, we have to follow the process.”
Old Huang regretted it. If he knew that, he will let Li Kang come alone. He was a director of the Zhouyi Association. It would be embarrassing if such a thing spreads out.
However, since they came, they had to follow the process. Chen Yuele checked the identity information of the two. When he learned that Old Huang was the director of the Zhouyi Association, the looked in his eyes became even more strange. Old Huang panicked when he saw it.
After checking Li Kang, Chen Yuele and Zhu Yao both laughed: “It turns out that two are also engaged in feudal superstition activities. You have been detained four times, and the most recent time was last month. No wonder you are very knowledgeable, it’s because you have rich experience. ”
When Li Kang saw that they had dug out his records, he became a little frustrated: “I can’t report it something if I have been arrested? Do you have to care about this thing?”
“Well, let’s go to the park to see if anyone is engaging in feudal superstition activities.”
At first, Old Huang had some doubts about whether the two policemen wanted to cover up Lin Qingyin. After all, Li Kang heard about Lin Qingyin after taking a bus. Then wouldn’t these policemen who were so close to the public park have long heard about her? But these two policemen only want to go to the park after going through the process. However, he didn’t believe that these policemen would be partial to Lin Qingyin in public.
Zhu Yao and Chen Yuele were very calm when facing Old Huang’s suspicion. Anyway, the Little Master can figure out everything, so they don’t need to worry about them at all.
When Old Huang first entered the park, he looked quite indifferent, but the closer he was to the fortune-telling place, the more he could not hide his greed. He just roughly counted it, and there were fifty or sixty people around to watch the fortune-telling. When the time comes, he will make a name for himself. He would roughly earn at least 5000 -6000 yuan at that time.
He can really make fortune this time!
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As soon as they came back, Old Huang saw a group of people sitting there, his eyes burned in excitement. He quickly pointed his finger to Lin Qingyin, who was in the middle and said: “Comrade Police, that little girl spread feudal superstitions. She gave people fortune-telling. Her divination costs more than 1000 yuan, which is too dark!”
Chen Lele and Zhu Yao were a little puzzled. The Little Master wouldn’t be able to predict such an event, so why didn’t they leave quickly? If they actually encountered the fortune-telling scene in the past, they would really have to bring people back to the police station. While the policemen hesitating, there was a sudden burst of laughter from the crowd, and then someone shouted excitedly: “It’s too funny, and then?”
The two policemen looked at each other and then walked over there quickly. After hearing what Lin Qingyin said, their hanging hearts fell halfway. The Little Master was actually telling everyone a story. It was a story about fortune-telling in ancient times. The story was as exciting as if they were listening to the stand-up comedy.
 Lin Qingyin didn’t seem to notice that the four people were the same and continued slowly telling her story. In her previous life, she had never gone out to practice, but many disciples had gone to the mortal world to practice. Knowing that she loves to listen to something new, they told her about fun and interesting things. Lin Qingyin can speak for decades without repeating the same event.
When Lin Qingyin talked about the most exciting moments with great affection, she suddenly stopped, sat cross-legged on the ground, and smiled at Chen Lele and Zhu Yao: “What’s the matter?”
Chen Lele stretched out his hand to carry the stunned old Huang and asked him with a smile, “When did storytelling become spreading of feudal superstition? Explain it to me! Otherwise, you are making a false report!”

This time, Old Huang couldn’t make a clear statement, so he busily reputed: “No, she’s fortune-telling, she’s still doing it just now!”
“It’s a fortune-telling story. Who stipulated that the storytelling should be restricted with such genre?” Chen Lele gave him a blank look, then turned to ask the dozens of people sitting next to Lin Qingyin: “What are you doing here?”
Everyone replied in unison: “Listening to the story!”
“Have you seen anyone doing fortune-telling here just now?”



“I didn’t see it!”
Old Huang was about to cry. He couldn’t find the mother and daughter who had just ask for fortune-telling just now. He couldn’t help but jump in anger: “You all sheltering her. She is giving divination just now, she collected the money. I saw it all!”
“What did you see?” Aunt Li, a loyal fan of Lin Qingyin, stood up and sprayed Old Huang’s face: “Isn’t it you who are cheating people? Stop talking nonsense here!”
Old Huang took two steps back embarrassedly, and pointed at Aunt Lin, and cursed: “You old woman, you better stop opening your mouth and talk nonsense. I’m a person of status! Do you know that you are slandering me if you talk like this?”
“A person of status? Why didn’t I know that a liar has a status?” A person in his forties suddenly stood up and walked out from the crowd, then sneered: “Master Huang, I haven’t had time to go to you to settle the account. It’s good that I ran into you here!”
Old Huang looked at the person in front of him in a daze. He was stunned as soon as he recognized this person. This person had asked him to read Feng Shui last month and bought some Feng Shui tools. That was his biggest business transaction in recent months.
“Comrade Police, my name is Zhang Dahe, and I want to report this person’s fraud under my name!” Zhang Dahe pointed his finger to Old Huang and said: “Last month I met this so-called Master Huang when I went to see my teacher. He said I was covered with bad luck and will encounter blood disaster, then I was dragged to his studio to do fortune-telling. In the end, he said there is something wrong with the Feng Shui of my place, so I bought a bunch of feng shui artifacts for more than 1,800 yuan, plus his fortune-telling which cost me 3000 yuan in total!”
Old Huang looked at the two policemen who were looking at him with a bad expression on the face. He waved his hand to explain: “Mr. Zhang, you can’t suddenly spit out blood to people. We clearly made a deal about what you want. How can you say it’s a fraud?”
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                                Chapter 46: Yang Dashuai (Part 2)
 

March 30, 2021Ai Hrist
“It’s not fraud? You didn’t know how to do divination but you let me buy a bunch of useless things!” In anger, Zhang Dahe angrily took out a bunch of coins of the Five Legendary Emperors and handed it to Chen Lele: “Look, Comrade Police, this is one of the magic weapons he sold to me. Because it has a good appearance, the price had to be higher. But I met a knowledgeable person 2 days ago. At a glance, he said that it was an imitation, and it’s not even worth 10 yuan!”
Aunt Li became so excited when she heard of it: “Little Chen, isn’t this counterfeit currency a felony? He must be severely punished!”
Chen Lele doesn’t know whether to laugh or cry: “Aunt, the counterfeit currency refers to the renminbi. It has nothing to do with ancient money!”
 Aunt Li, who was unconvinced, turned her head and winked at Zhang Dahe, motioning him to think again what this shameless person had done! These two cheeky creatures were jealous of the little master, so they dared to cause a scene here. No wonder the little master said that there will be villains coming today.
When Zhang Dahe received a hint, he suddenly remembered something: “Comrade Police, his fortune-telling shop is in the community. He didn’t have a business license or something. Isn’t this illegal business?”
Old Huang almost cry. It was a simple room. How can he get a business license for this stuff?

Chen Lele smiled and patted Old Huang on the shoulder: “Huang Youde, you reported that someone here spreading feudal superstitions. As a result, people only tell stories about fortune-telling. You made a false report to the police. On the other hand, you are reported for your fraud, you have to come with us to make a report. The police station will investigate this matter!”
Old Huang immediately panicked and quickly tried to explain to save himself: “Comrade Police, I am a director of Zhouyi Association in this city. I can understand fortune-telling. I am definitely not a liar.” While panicking, his eyes suddenly fell to Lin Qingyin who was sitting on the yellow grass. He seemed to have found a target to vent: “She is a liar, she fools the older people into believing her crooked ways.”
Before Chen Lele and Zhu Yao could speak, the women in their thirties were unhappy. They stood up and covered their faces and surrounded Old Huang: “Who are you calling old? Your eyes seemed doesn’t work so well. Believe it or not, I’ll pick them for you and use them like billiard balls.”
“Not only he can’t see well, but he also doesn’t know how to speak human words. You simply have red eyes disease!”



“He doesn’t look like a good person at first sight. Are you not ashamed to say that you’re one of the directors of the Zhouyi Association? Hey, your association is an illegal organization, right? It has not been certified by the government!”
People kept talking while pushing Old Huang. While no one was paying attention, some people even pinched Old Huang’s body. Old Huang backed away again and again in pain. But because there were a lot of people behind him, he couldn’t move. Some took advantage of this situation to kick him, which almost drive him crazy.
“Comrade police, look at them beating people!”
Zhu Yao was asking about how Zhang Dahe was deceived. Hearing this, she raised her head and exhorted: “If you have something to say, just say it, don’t do other things!”
“I know Comrade Police! We will never do it!” Several women agreed loudly but then started again. There were even some people who took off their shoes and knocked them on Old Huang’s head.
Old Huang was forced to retreat again and again and almost fell on Zhang Dahe. Zhang Dahe picked up his collar and said: “You dared to cheat this old man. If it wasn’t for the Little… …” Zhang Dahe, who had almost slipped his mouth, glared at Old Huang, and then threw him on the ground: “If I don’t sue you, I will have the same surname as you!”
Old Huang felt his butt almost broken. He didn’t know whether to touch his head or his butt because of the pain.
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                                Chapter 46: Yang Dashuai (Part 3)
 

April 5, 2021Ai Hrist
Zhang Dahe squatted down and poked his forehead rudely with his finger: “Didn’t you show me a thick book with names of your clients? Isn’t that evidence of your fraud?”
“I didn’t swindle people!” Old Huang waved his hands helplessly. He cried without tears while defending himself: “I am most likely spreading feudal superstition! You can’t detain me!”
 Chen Lele stretched out his hand and pulled Old Huang up, then angrily said: “The detention is determined after getting the results of the investigation. You should go back with us for investigation first.”
Li Kang, who had been in an ignorant state, just watched Old Huang’s put himself in trouble for two to three times. He was scared so he didn’t dare to say anything. He was about to sneak away while everyone was busy, but he was stopped by a woman: “Oh, where do you want to go, Master Li?”
When Li Kang saw the woman’s face, his face turned green. Last week he gave this woman fortune-telling and asked 500 yuan in the name of changing her fortune.
Li Kang touched his pocket. He has 300 yuan at most, but it was still not enough. The woman sneered when she saw his movements. She turned her head to call the police, but Li Kang rushed over first: “Comrade Police, I set up a stall again last week, but I swear that I just gave her a good idea and then close the stall! Can I just be detained without fines for surrendering?”

“Okay, let’s go back to the station and make a record.” Chen Lele gave a wink and motioned to Chen Yao to lead the people back to the police station first. When the few people were far away, he beckoned and called Fatty Wang aside and said: “These two are fortune-tellers. I think the Little Master has recently become famous and has caused jealousy in others. It’s best to let the Little Master change to a private place to be safe. And also, so that we, the police don’t need to embarrassed the Little Master again and again.”
Fatty Wang knew that Chen Lele was kindly reminding him, so he said: “The place is already being cleaned. The Little Master has already figured out this matter today, so she only read the fortune of the three customers and then told a story.”
Chen Lele turned his head and glanced, and saw that the Little Master continued telling the story that she didn’t finish just now. The people no longer pay attention to them and just listened to the story. So he said in a low voice: “How many customers are still there before my turn?”



Fatty Wang took out his phone, flipped through it, and found Chen Lele’s name: “There are still 15 people in total. It is estimated that it will be your turn next Sunday. Don’t worry, I will notify you in advance.”
Chen Lele made a “v” sign and distributed the pamphlet “Believe in Science, Stay Away from Superstition” that he had brought to the people present. Lin Qingyin also took a copy and turned over two pages, then said seriously: “The writing is very good, I will read it to everyone later, so as not to be fooled by liars.”
Just after Chen Lele gave the pamphlet away, he turned around and ran into disgraced Yang Dashuai. Seeing Yang Dashuai’s messy hair, dirty clothing, and walking staggering, Chen Lele quickly reached out to help him: “Comrade, do you need help?”
Yang Dashuai pointed his finger to Lin Qingyin, who was sitting on the ground, and said in a hoarse voice, “I’m looking for her.”
“Oh, you’re looking for the Little Master to ask for divination!” Chen Lele let go of Yang Dashuai and said goodbye to Fatty Wang: “Okay, you busy yourself. I also have to go back and help those two fortune-tellers spreading superstitious activity to make a statement.”
Little Master?
Yang Dashuai looked at Lin Qingyin and then at Chen Lele and felt a little dazed: Comrade Police, isn’t the Little Master also engaging in a superstitious activity, why aren’t you taking her away?
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                                Chapter 47: Yang Dashuai (Part 1)
 

April 6, 2021Ai Hrist
This morning, because Lin Qingyin said there will important matter, she only gave three people divination. Many people who heard the Little Master’s words and watched the show earlier felt there was something else. So when they saw Yang Dashuai, who looked depressed, came. Everyone was very excited. This young man looked in trouble when they saw his appearance. The Little Master once again proved her talent.
Yang Dashuai watched the police uncle leave in a daze. When he turned around, he saw the people sitting on the grass with bright eyes looking at him. He couldn’t help but startled. Why these people looked so happy?
Yang Dashuai clutched his chest in suspicion and walked towards Lin Qingyin. He greeted Lin Qingyin before he sat on the grass and sighed, then said: “I’m so tired!”
There were many people who come to Lin Qingyin for fortune-telling. However, it was their first time to see someone as casual as Yang Dashuai. Even Fatty Wang looked at him twice before he asked Lin Qingyin, “Little Master, do you know him?”
 “Mmm!” Lin Qingyin smiled, but the words were slightly heavier: “He is my English teacher at Xindongfang School. People say because he speaks English very well, my tuition fee is twice as expensive as others. I paid more than 100,000 yuan.”
Fatty Wang immediately understood that the Little Master had been upset about the expensive tuition. And that’s why, Jiang Wei, didn’t dare to appear in front of the little master these days because he was scared.
Looking at Yang Dashuai’s messy hair and thick dark circles under his eyes, Fatty Wang asked with a smile, “Are you here for divination?”
Yang Dashuai, whose brain somewhat failed to function due to exhaustion, finally remembered his purpose of coming here. He always felt that Lin Qingyin was just playing around, so he looked at Fatty Wang. This man looked much more reliable than Lin Qingyin.

Lin Qingyin has seen this kind of look a lot since she started doing fortune-telling in this place. People who came into contact with her for the first time always had this skeptical attitude towards her because of her appearance and age. But it doesn’t matter. After experiencing her divination, they will be respectful to her and call her Little Master.
Yang Dashuai stretched out his hand and swept the hair over his head, then asked a little tiredly: “Are you capable of predicting everything?”
“Of course!” Fatty Wang said with a smile: “There is nothing our little master can’t figure out. At ordinary times, you should make an appointment, but since you are the Little Master’s teacher, I’ll let you jump in line for 2500 yuan. But if you encounter a disaster, you need to pay extra money to crack it.”
Lin Qingyin glanced at Fatty Wang approvingly, the price was a bit right. Otherwise, she will feel sorry for her 100,000 yuan tuition fee!
Yang Dashuai was not short of money. His family was rich. His own salary was quite high. 2500 yuan was nothing to him. However, he didn’t expect that Lin Qingyin’s fee to give divination was so high.



But since he came, he better try it. He really doesn’t want to search for that jewelry box in the dusty house. After this, he didn’t want to keep any childhood memories anymore. He will tell his parents to sell both the old houses as soon as possible. For him, these two houses were simply a nightmare.
He took out his mobile phone and scanned the QR code. Yang Dashuai happily transferred 2500 yuan. Lin Qingyin felt very comfortable when he heard the sound of receiving payment. She finally got back some of her money to Teacher Yang. It wasn’t easy ah!
“Teacher Yang, you have encountered a peach blossom debt?” Lin Qingqing’s fluttering sentence instantly stabbed Yang Dashuai’s heart. He almost burst into tears: “This should be the most unjust peach blossom debt in history! I was just in primary school when I experience this puppy love. I just held her hand at most, I didn’t do anything else!”
The onlookers didn’t lose their excitement when they heard it. Although they guessed that this young man was a bit unlucky, he didn’t expect that he was actually in a peach blossom debt. This was interesting to hear!
Lin Qingyin glanced at Yang Dashuai with some pity: “Did you take the other party’s thing? Should it still be something related to marriage?”
“Yes, yes, yes!” Yang Dashuai nodded, again and again, then he recovered and opened his eyes suddenly: “Lin Qingyin, are you really giving divination?”
An old lady who listened to her with gusto became unhappy. She picked up her cane and knocked him on the back: “How rude. You should call her Little Master.”
Yang Dashuai remembered that the Police Uncle who caught people spreading “feudal superstition” also called Lin Qingyin Little Master. It seems Lin Qingyin was very famous in this aspect!
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                                Chapter 47: Yang Dashuai (Part 2)
 

April 7, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin asked Yang Dashuai to stretch out his hand to look at his palm, then slightly frowned: “This thing is evil, or the person who gave you this thing is evil. She shouldn’t just want to get it back. ……” Looking at Yang Dashuai, Lin Qingyin’s eyes contained sympathy: “Did she ask you to pay off the debt?”
Yang Dashuai has now calmed down. He remembered Li Siyu’s eyes when she looked at him yesterday: “Although she was joking when she said it, I think her eyes were serious.”
Thinking of this, Yang Dashuai felt his head was getting bald: “She is pretty good and her family is rich. If she wants to get married, what kind of man she can’t find? Why bother to look for me? We haven’t seen each other for 10 years! We were just ignorant kids that year, so why can’t she forget about it after so many years?”
 Fatty Wang looked at Yang Dashuai carefully when he heard the words, and nodded in agreement: “You are just a little handsome than the average person. It’s really not worth it.”
Yang Dashuai touched his face, he felt that what this fat man said didn’t seem like a compliment!
“It’s more complicated than you think!” Lin Qingyin took out three old coins from her pocket and put them in the tortoiseshell: “I’ll give you divination”

“Good, good!” Yang Dashuai looked at the golden tortoiseshell in Lin Qingyin’s hand with full of expectation: “I want to know where that thing is, so I can find it and return it to her as soon as possible. How can a good little girl become so scary!”
Lin Qingyin shook the tortoiseshell six times and combined with the hexagram: “The thing she gave you should be a special ancient object for women, which appeared to be… …” Lin Qingyin looked up at Yang Dashuai: “Is it an ancestral jewelry box?”
Yang Dashuai gave her a thumbs up in excitement: “Lin Qingyin, you are so amazing!”
The old lady sitting behind Yang Dashuai stretched out her crutches again: “You call her Little Master!”



“Yes, yes, little master! Little master!” Yang Dashuai hurriedly changed his words: “Little master, that jewelry box is a dowry from their ancestors. When she was a child, she gave me the jewelry box as a farewell gift. I didn’t know the significance of this jewelry box. If I knew it, I will definitely not take it. But now, she came back and asking for this jewelry box. I can’t find it. But last night, she said that if I can’t find it, I have to marry her. You say, isn’t this a joke! How can marriage events be so trivial? Besides, I also have a girlfriend, so how can I marry someone for such an inexplicable reason!”
Lin Qingyin stood up from the ground and patted the grass sticking to her legs: “Let’s go, I’ll take you to the place where you can find it.”
When Yang Dashuai heard this, tears of joy fell from his eyes. If he had known that Lin Qingyin could even figure this out, he wouldn’t turn upside down their house the whole night.
Seeing that Lin Qingyin was about to leave, the uncles and aunts who brought their own chair reluctantly stood up: “Is the Little Master will come again tomorrow?”
“I will not come for the time being!” Looking at the uncles and aunts who have always been very supportive of her, Lin Qingyin kindly smiled: “Everyone has seen what happened today. This meeting place has become a mistake. If I continue doing fortune-telling here, more and more people will come to find faults. It will be difficult for the people at the police station to handle it. From now on, I will only do fortunes in my own place.”
The aunts became anxious as soon as they heard her words: “You will not come anymore?” Thinking of the two people who had just been caught by the police as promoters of ‘feudal superstition activities’, they became angry: “It’s all their fault. They don’t have the ability, but they are so jealous of others! Little Master, you don’t need to be polite to those kinds of people. You should punish them.”
Lin Qingyin smiled. In her previous life, she was considered a person who touched the threshold of immortality. Although she failed to cross in the final stage, people who reached this level have already possessed great luck and those who want to frame her usually eaten a hardship.
Just like today, when Lin Qingyin sat there without talking, Old Huang and Li Kang tossed themselves in front of the police officers. Judging from their luck, the two people will be imprisoned for 3 to 5 years. They became unlucky, well, who told them to think badly of others.
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                                Chapter 47: Yang Dashuai (Part 3)
 

April 8, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin looked at the indignant expression of everyone and felt warm: “Although I can’t do the fortune-telling here in the future, I can see everyone’s support and love for me during this period. From now on, as long as everyone here who is present needs fortune-telling, you only need to pay the old price of 1000 yuan for life. But if it’s your family members and friends who need it, they can’t enjoy this treatment!”
Everyone was very happy to hear that. Aunt Li asked cheerfully: “Can the little master remember us all?”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “I am a person with a very good memory. I can remember everyone’s face. You can rest assured.”
 Yang Dashuai was still waiting for her. Lin Qingyin cannot accommodate them for too long, she waved her hand and prepare to leave. A group of people embraced her and walked her to the gate of the public park. Thinking that they wouldn’t be able to see the little master fortune-telling in the future, they felt empty in their hearts.
Blame those two with red eyes! How can they, who has no real ability, talked so big? If they don’t have the ability they will report people? They deserve to be caught!
Seeing the little master get on the car, Aunt Li waved her hand: “Go, go to the police station and ask where those two bastards’ families live and where they usually do fortune-telling. We must go to their fortune-telling stall and find out what unethical things they have done. We must ask the people who were deceived by them to write a transcript or something. Let’s make those two live in the prison for a few more years!”
*

Yang Dashuai drank a lot of wine last night and stayed up all night. Now he feels a little sleepy after being exposed to the sun. Before Fatty Wang drives away, he went to the Starbucks near the entrance of the public park and bought three cups of coffee and some cakes. When he got on the car, he shared them with Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang.
Yang Dashuai bought Lin Qingyin’s favorite sweet cream drink. Lin Qingyin took a sip and drunk happily. She really likes this sweet thing.
Fatty Wang looked back at Lin Qingyin, who was taking a sip of the drink and eating the cake. He couldn’t help but laugh. The Little Master looked very cold when she was fortune-telling, but when she was eating or studying, she looked like a child. Her happy expression could make people started at her more and also felt comfortable.
“Little Master, where are we going?”



Just when Yang Dashuai swallowed the coffee he sips, he heard Lin Qingyin said while eating the cake without lifting her head: “Go east first, go straight for two intersections, then turn left. Continue going for three intersections, then turn right, and there it is.”
Yang Dashuai almost spit out the coffee in his mouth when he heard those words: “Little Master, you can even figure out where our old house is? You didn’t count it, how can you tell?”
Looking at the dazzling cakes in the box, Lin Qingyin kindly explained to him: “Your brows are stained with a hint of pink bad luck. This bad luck is related to your peach blossom debt. After calculating it, you will naturally know where it is.”
Although Yang Dashuai knew that Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling was very effective, he was still shocked by her time and time again. This level surpassed those half immortals.
After seeing Lin Qingyin’s level of fortune-telling, Yang Dashuai was very confident about her helping him retrieve the jewelry box. His heavy heart relaxed a lot, so he also chatted with her: “Little master, you are so good at fortune-telling, why did you think of studying English? You can definitely make money by opening a Feng Shui company in the future!”
Lin Qingyin can be regarded as finding a confidant: “I think so too! I don’t do fortune-telling to foreigners, why do you I need to study this stuff! It’s all the college entrance examination’s fault. Secondly, it’s the failure of negligence. I thought your Xindongfang School is a cooking school. I came because I thought while studying English, I could also eat different dishes made by the chefs.”
Looking at Lin Qingyin’s indignant expression, Yang Dashuai suddenly realized something: Are you really thinking to learn English? It’s purely for eating!
But Yang Dashuai didn’t expect that fortune-telling now requires such a high degree of education. It seems they still have to take the college entrance examination! Thinking of Lin Qingyin’s unbearable English proficiency, Yang Dashuai was really worried about her: “You usually have a difficulty in English when you take exams, right?”
“It’s okay, it’s very easy to calculate. I only need to find someone who had to write the composition in advance according to the topic.” Lin Qingyin frowned in depression and said: “I used to memorize the composition of the reference book. But my English teacher found it out and refused to let it go.”
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                                Chapter 47: Yang Dashuai (Part 4)
 

April 9, 2021Ai Hrist
Thinking of the English essay about dreams that Lin Qingyin asked himself to write yesterday, he suddenly had a bad feeling: “What is the purpose of the essay you asked me to write yesterday?”
“Oh, that…” Lin Qingyin ate the cake and said: “The school will have the monthly exam the day after tomorrow. That will be the topic in the English composition, I calculated it!”
Yang Dashuai: “… …”
Looking at the dazed Yang Dashuai, Lin Qingyin gave him the most unsightly piece of cake in the box with some dismay: “Teacher Yang, today I will help you solve this love debt. I will trouble you to write me the essay when you go back.”
It was the first time for Yang Dashuai to hear such a coquettish operation: “Then how many points can you get in the English test?”
 Lin Qingyin propped her chest proudly: “I get full marks every time!”
Yang Dashuai now believed in Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling ability. She was too accurate. She could get a perfect score on the high school English test even with her broken English.
*
The distance between a few intersections was not too far. When they finished talking, Lin Qingyin put the last bite of the cake in her mouth, wiped the chocolate on the corners of her mouth with a paper towel, then said: “Stop here.”
Yang Dashuai’s impression of fortune-telling and feng shui came from watching movies and television dramas. He thought Lin Qingyin would do the same, she will tell the directions while looking at a compass. But Lin Qingyin was holding a paper cup of Starbucks in her hand and found the house leisurely.

After looking up, Lin Qingyin said, “Let’s go, go to the third floor.”
Yang Dashuai has gone from shock to being accustomed to it. He felt that there was nothing in this world that Lin Qingyin cannot count on. He walked to their house and took out the key to open the door, but he saw Lin Qingyin stop at the opposite door.
“Little Master, my home is here.”
Lin Qingyin looked back at him and said, “But that thing is here.”
The opposite was the old house of Li Siyu’s family. When they moved out, he went there to see. Some of their furniture was sold, some were given to relatives and friends. It became an empty house. Even when their Yang family moved out, there had been no new residents.
Thinking of the scene where Li Siyu stood silently behind him last night, Yang Dashuai’s heart trembled a little bit. He even felt a little scared to this old house that he had been accustomed to since childhood. looked a little scared.



“Little Master, is Li Siyu a ghost?” Yang Dashuai asked in a low voice: “She feels weird to me, not like a normal person.”
Lin Qingyin glanced at him: “Ask her, and you will know.”
Following Lin Qingyin’s eyes, Yang Dashuai turned his head and looked at the opposite door: “You mean, she is inside?”
Lin Qingyin didn’t speak, but reached out and covered the position of the keyhole with her palm. But before Fatty Wang could see what Lin Qingyin did, he saw that the old door was pushed open by her.
Yang Dashuai jumped behind Fatty Wang and almost cry. His face turned pale. His body trembled in fear, and he almost faint in fright. Fortunately, Yang Dashuai has a standard figure, Fatty Wang can still bear his weight. If it was a person with the same weight as Fatty Wang, it is estimated that the two of them will roll down.
Seeing Lin Qingyin had walked in, Fatty Wang dragged Yang Dashuai off his back and half-dragged him inside the house.
Yang Dashuai was like a little sheep that was waiting to be slaughtered. He hugged Fatty Wang’s big chubby arms tightly and didn’t let go. Fatty Wang was so annoyed that he murmured as he pushed him: “I’m telling you, this is not part of the service. I will charge you an extra fee.”
“I’ll pay you!” Yang Dashuai nodded his head like a chicken pecking at the rice: “As long as you don’t push me away.”
When they enter the living room, there was nothing inside. It was empty. It looked the same when the Li Family moved out a decade ago. Lin Qingyin didn’t stay, she walked directly to the second room to the south. Yang Dashuai trembled even more. That was Li Siyu’s room.
None of the doors of the old house were locked, Lin Qingyin opened the door with a light push. Compared with the empty living room, this room doesn’t look was abandoned. There was a pink princess bed, a wardrobe with cartoon patterns, and a white desk.
It’s just that a woman was lying on the pink princess bed, and there was a big red jewelry box on the white desk, facing the woman on the bed.
Yang Dashuai, who was holding Fatty Wang’s arm, almost fainted: “The person lying on the bed is Li Siyu.”
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                                Chapter 48: Yang Dashuai (Part 1)
 

April 12, 2021Ai Hrist
Seeing this scene, no need to mention Yang Dashuai, even Fatty Wang, who had been to the cemetery, was trembling. Fortunately, it was broad daylight, and if it was midnight, he would have to faint from fear.
Lin Qingyin looked as usual when she saw the situation in the room. She directly pushed the trembling Fatty Wang and Yang Dashuai away and then walked into the room.
Li Siyu, who was asleep, looked a little paler and haggard compared with her brilliant appearance last night. Lin Qingyin looked down at her, then turned her gaze to the jewelry box on the table.
 The jewelry box was red. Although it has been passed down for hundreds of years, it still looks as beautiful as new. The top of the box was covered with embossed flowers and the lid was inlaid with gold and silver silk ornaments, which made it looked very delicate. But this kind of exquisiteness was full of dark clouds. And in Lin Qingyin’s eyes, the formation hidden in the floral pattern was visible.
Seeing Lin Qingyin’s expression of no fear, Fatty Wang slowly calmed down his flustered heart. It was all because of this Yang Dashuai. He couldn’t help but complain inside his heart.
“That jewelry box is very valuable at first glance, you dare to take it!”

Yang Dashuai regretted this when he thought of it. He said in a low voice: “At that time, I was only 11 or 12 years old. I knew a fart of about valuables. To be honest, that thing was not as good as a box of raccoons.”
Fatty Wang almost burst out laughing: “If a girl gives you instant noodles, I bet you will forget that girl after eating. But with this box, I’m sure you can remember her for a lifetime!”
Yang Dashuai almost cry. He really can’t forget this creepy thing.
Lin Qingyin seemed to understand the mechanism on the jewelry box. She grabbed it out of thin air. Yang Dashuai suddenly felt that something was forcibly pulled out of between his eyebrows. He was in so much pain that he covered his forehead with “Ah”.



“It felt like something was pulled out of my head, it hurts.”
Although Fatty Wang can’t see people’s luck, he was pretty knowledgeable now. He can guess what was happening by 8 or 9 points: “Before the Little Master said that you were covered with pink bad luck. She must be helping you now to remove this bad luck.”
Yang Dashuai touched his forehead. He really felt as if his mind was clearer than before, so he immediately cheered up: “The Little Master is really like an immortal. This is the first time I have seen this kind of thing.”
Who knows if Yang Dashuai’s voice became a bit louder, but Li Siyu, who was on the bed suddenly opened her eyes. She was taken aback when she saw Lin Qingyin standing in front of her, and then suddenly sat up. She just realized that there were three people in her house. Out of these three people, two were strangers, and the other one was Yang Dashuai, who she thought of day and night.
Li Siyu saw Yang Dashuai looking at her with horror. Her face looked a little ugly: “Yang Dashuai, what do you think you are doing by bringing an outsider into my house?”
Seeing Li Siyu’s chest moving up and down, Yang Dashuai breathed a sigh of relief. If she was breathing, it means she was still a human being. If he was a human, there is nothing to be afraid of.
“Li Siyu, what do you mean by this? You came to me asking for the jewelry box. I didn’t even sleep the whole night just to find the jewelry box for the whole night, but it turns out that you took the jewelry box back quietly. Are you making fun of me?”
Yang Dashuai was not surprised that Li Siyu was able to enter their house before, to take things back. The balconies of both houses are semi-enclosed, and they were only half a person tall. A person can climb on it after stepping on the stool. When they were young, they used to knock on the balcony when they were looking for each other to play. Their parents have long been accustomed to this.
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“What do I mean?” Li Siyu sneered and sat up from the bed, then walked directly towards Yang Dashuai: “What did you promise me when I left? You said that you only liked me. And when we grow up, you will come to me and marry me. But what was the result? You left my love token under the sofa so indifferently, and you get yourself a girlfriend. You simply forgot about me.”
“I didn’t leave it, I lost it!” Yang Dashuai subconsciously defended himself: “I didn’t dare to let my mother see that jewelry box, so I kept hiding it from different places, but I can’t find it afterward.”
Fatty Wang rolled his eyes when he heard of it and hit Yang Dashuai’s abdomen with his elbow, then reminded him in a low voice: “That is not the point, the point is that you have a girlfriend.”
 “What’s wrong with me having a girlfriend? Isn’t it normal for someone like me in his 20s to be in a relationship?” Yang Dashuai got angry and no longer give Li Siyu a good face: “I didn’t say anything because I don’t want to embarrass you, so I gave you a face yesterday. But Li Siyu, you paranoid! I admit that I really liked you when I was in elementary school, but that was simply puppy love, and it was almost 10 years ago. Even half a year passed, I can’t maintain it. Don’t you think it is ridiculous for you to ask me to fulfill my promise to you back then?
Li Siyu’s eyes flashed with hatred and unwillingness: “You can’t maintain it even if I left for only half a year? You like others after I moved in just half a year? You are really mean!”
When Yang Dashuai noticed Li Siyu’s focus, he immediately lost his temper: “Sister, what I am saying is, even couples divorce. So where did you get the confidence that I will love you forever? To be honest, we had a lot of friends when we were young, who moved and lived in other places. But now, I can’t even remember the name of most of them. I can remember your name as soon as I see you. It’s just right, because when we were young, not only we were neighbors but also sat at the same table.”

Li Siyu’s face drastically changed: “The thing you take from me is precious. You can’t regret it unless I die!”
Yang Dashuai almost faint. But the next moment, Li Siyu suddenly rushed towards him. Yang Dashuai failed to react. But when people were about to collide with him, he saw Li Siyu was suddenly dragged back.
Lin Qingyin walked behind Li Siyu, grabbed her clothes, and threw her back on the bed.
Suddenly, Lin Qingyin’s image in Yang Dashuai’s heart increase by 2 points!



Feeling his frightened heart fluttering, Yang Dashuai’s admiration for Lin Qingyin has grown deeper: “Little Master seems not only good in fortune-telling but also quite powerful. You are so domineering. If I have a girlfriend like you, I will fall in love with her even more.”
“This jewelry box is from your family’s ancestors?” Lin Qingyin picked up the bright red jewelry box and walked to Li Siyu: “The color is so beautiful. Your family has poured blood on it for several generations, right?”
Not only did Li Siyu’s face became ugly when they heard her words, but also Yang Dashuai, who had just calm down. He couldn’t help but ask with a trembling voice: “What does it mean by poured blood?”
Lin Qingyin tried to trace the formation with her finger and said: “There is a joyous marriage formation on this jewelry box. I don’t know if the sculptor is not good at formation, but compared to the happiness formation I know, this is simply mediocre.”
Hearing this, Fatty Wang couldn’t help but look at Li Siyu. The two words “joyous marriage” sounded imaginative. Li Siyu was just 11 or 12 years old when she gave this jewelry box to Yang Dashuai. Isn’t it too early for her to know such a thing?
“There are many weird points in this formation. Not only it failed to play its main role, it even collects yang to replenish the yin.
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“The yang energy that has been collected was all absorbed into this jewelry box and been refined through the formation. In addition, because this thing has been worshiped with blood from generation to generation, the yin energy becomes somewhat evil. Once a person becomes its owner, the owner will be invaded by this evil yin energy, and she will have a great change in personality and her thoughts will be controlled.”
Yang Dashuai’s face turned pale when he heard the words: “How will you worship it with blood?”
 “It’s very simple. Just smear this jewelry box with blood.” Lin Qingyin handed the box to Yang Dashuai: “Your door’s paint has faded after 10 years, but this thing is 100 years old. It’s been so long, but have you seen the color fade?”
It has special red color. Yang Dashuai always felt that this jewelry box was as red as blood, but he never thought that this thing was actually smeared with blood. When he thought of holding this box to sleep for 2 nights when he was separated from Li Siyu, he wanted to cry.
This thing is too disgusting!

Fatty Wang didn’t realize the change in Yang Dashuai’s face. He also curiously leaned in and took a closer look: “Little Master, since this thing is so evil, how can their family pass it down from generation to generation?”
“If you have a clear mind, you will naturally find this thing is harmful, but the owner of this box has long been affected by the Yin energy. Not only she think that this thing is not evil but also thinks that it is extremely effective.”
Yang Dashuai swallowed in shock, and a bad premonition came out in his heart: “Little Master, what do you mean by effective?”



Lin Qingyin chuckled lightly and pointed her finger at Li Siyu: “Let’s put it this way, as long as you put a little blood on this, the yin energy on this box will entangle around you. In this life, you won’t like other women anymore. She will only be the woman in your eyes. I think she planned to do the same, so she worshipped this jewelry box with her blood last night.”
When Yang Dashuai imagine that while he was looking for this thing last night, Li Siyu was bleeding herself and wiping the box with her blood next door, he felt his scalp numb: “Li Siyu, you know what, you have the ability to find any man you want. Why do you need to keep entangling yourself to me?”
Li Siyu stared at him straight with full of infatuation: “Dashuai, you are the first boy I like. I won’t like anyone else except you.”
Yang Dashuai felt that he really has no way to get through to Li Siyu. He felt that Li Siyu didn’t really like him, but simply couldn’t forget the feeling of sweetness in her heart when she fell in love for the first time. Her memories were filled with this sweetness and beauty so that she can no longer accept other people’s feelings except for Yang Dashuai in her memory. After all, in reality, love was not as pure and beautiful as the first love.
Yang Dashuai gave up communicating to Li Siyu and looked at Lin Qingyin for help: “Little Master, what are we going to do now?”
Lin Qingyin reached out and took out a few stones from her bag and then threw them around the room. She set up isolation formation so that the yin energy from the box would not affect their minds and bodies for a while.
Seeing that Lin Qingyin was about to destroy the formation on the box, Li Siyu who was lying on the bed tried to stop it. It’s just that when she was thrown on the bed by Lin Qingyin, she didn’t know where her body was hit. She felt weak and couldn’t move at all. Even her voice couldn’t come out from her throat. She could only watch Lin Qingyin’s fingers trace the formation gently on the box… …
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Li Siyu felt that her body was torn apart by a pair of invisible hands. Every pore in her body was painful. What scared her the most was that she felt that something was passing in her body quickly. This feeling of powerlessness made her panic.
With a loud “bang”, a black wind suddenly came out from the jewelry box, circling Lin Qingyin frantically. As if it wanted to tear the person who ruined its good deeds.
Lin Qingyin saw that the yin energy was a little bit wise. She took out an ancient coin from her pocket and shot it. The ancient coin passed through the black wind, tearing it in two. The black wind seemed to have been hit hard and struggled more violently, but it didn’t dare to attack Lin Qingyin. Instead, it tried to escape from this place.
 When Yang Dashuai saw this incredible scene, he was stunned as his three views in life were destroyed: “Didn’t people say there is no feudal superstition?”
Fatty Wang crossed his arms and looked at him: “Why are you so narrow-minded? Just now the Little Master said that this is a formation method. The formation method is also a kind of science, don’t you know? Besides, even if it is feudal superstition, what about it? If you don’t believe in feudalism and superstition, why did you come to our Little Master?”
Yang Dashuai was unable to refute: You are good at everything, and everything you say is right!

Not to mention, Lin Qingyin only used a few stones to form a formation, but this seemingly crude formation was helpless. Yang Dashuai was dumbfounded as he watched the black wind, torn in two, trying to rush in Li Siyu’s direction again and again. But each time it tried, it was blocked by an invisible wall. After it collided in the wall, again and again, the black wind became smaller and smaller, and it looked weaker and weaker.
Lin Qingyin stepped out of the formation and pulled the curtains to the side, then opened the windows. The warm sunlight was poured into the room, making the faint black mist struggle weakly in the sunlight, and then gradually dissipated into the air.
The bright red color on the jewelry box that has been passed down for generations faded quickly and turned into a mottled pinkish-white in front of them. The original exquisite carvings fell off piece by piece. And the polished yellow lock was born turned into copper.
Lin Qingyin threw the jewelry box on the bed, stretched out her hand, and patted Li Siyu on her shoulder. Li Siyu, who was originally soft, gradually regained her strength. Without the control of yin energy, her mind recovered some clarity. But even so, after so many years of obsession, she was still somewhat unwilling.



“Yang Dashuai, I really like you!”
Yang Dashuai shook his head like a rattle: “I’m sorry, I really have no feeling for you.”
Lin Qingyin looked at Li Siyu with some pity: “Why are you still being stubborn? Think about your grandfather, think about your father, did any one of them lived over 40 years old? Think about their age when they died. Think about how crazy and paranoid your grandmother and mother had become. Do you want you and Yang Dashuai to become like that in the future?”
Li Siyu looked at Lin Qingyin blankly as tears flow down her eyes.
Lin Qingyin flicked off the yin energy stuck on her hands and stood by the window, letting the sunshine all over her body: “You should be thankful that you were still young when you left this box. And you should also be thankful that Yang Dashuai didn’t spend years with you with this thing. Otherwise, both of you will be ruined.”
The matter was resolved. The remaining traces of yin energy in the room dissipated under the sunlight. Lin Qingyin raised her phone and shook it in front of Yang Dashuai: “Mr. Yang, the matter is resolved, it’s time to pay.”
Yang Dashuai took out his mobile phone and was about to transfer money, but when looked at Lin Qingyin, she has a bright smile on her face. He was very puzzled. Why was the Little Master looked so happy?!!
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Lin Qingyin handed over the bank card, and said with a beaming smile: “100,000 yuan.”
Yang Dashuai happily transferred the money. The price was not too expensive for him. If it weren’t for Lin Qingyin’s move, he was afraid that he would have been affected by the evil spirit in that jewelry box tonight. He would be like Li Siyu’s grandfather and father in the future, who died before the age of 40.
In his impression, Li Siyu’s father was tall and handsome. He often played with them a half-tall boys. hThe children who used to live in this area liked him very much. Yang Dashuai couldn’t think of how such a good person would say nothing and just die.
 Looking at Li Siyu sitting on the bed a little desperate, Yang Dashuai couldn’t help but ask: “Uncle really has passed away?”
Li Siyu felt a tingling pain in her heart when he heard this question, and nodded sadly: “My dad suddenly fell ill when I was 14. The hospital couldn’t find out the cause of the disease. He only said that his various organs suddenly failed to function regardless of the help of the hospital. No matter how they treated him, there is no effect. In just one month, my dad who has more than 160 catties lost more than 90 catties. There are no more meat on his body but bones, and then he died.” She looked at Lin Qingyin, then slowly said, “He died before his 40th birthday.”
Yang Dashuai sighed regretfully. He was a nice person, but it was a pity that he met Li Siyu’s mother.
“I always thought that my dad died because of something undetectable. I didn’t expect this jewelry box to take away the yang energy.” Li Siyu stared at the jewelry box handed down from generation to generation, with mixed feelings in his heart: “Dashuai, I do plan to put your blood on this box tonight. I just want to be with you, but I really don’t know that doing so will harm you.”
Seeing Yang Dashuai silently, Li Siyu couldn’t help but ask: “If I don’t use this box, and I reunite with you as an old neighbor and classmate, will I still have a chance?”

Yang Dashuai sighed and said solemnly again: “Li Siyu, please listen clearly. I already have a girlfriend. Besides, I don’t know if your family really doesn’t know the evil nature of this jewelry box, but this answer is not important to me. You should ask your mother to go to your father’s grave and explain it to him.”
Looking at Li Siyu’s similar big eyes to her father, Yang Dashuai couldn’t help but sneered: “Li Siyu, if this box were not there, do you think your father and your mother would love each other?”
Li Siyu was speechless, her mother never mentioned anything about her relationship with her father. But she knew that if she truly loved each other, her mother would never use that jewelry box.
Seeing Li Siyu unable to speak, Yang Dashuai snorted and left Li Siyu’s home with Lin Qingyin.



After sending off Lin Qingyin, Yang Dashuai called the intermediary number on the small advertisement posted downstairs. Within 5 minutes, the people from the intermediary company came. Yang Dashuai signed the house sales commission agreement and handed him the key to the house: “Help me find a housekeeping company, throw away everything inside and clean it. The cost will be shoulder by the house price.”
“Throw them all away?” The intermediary company asked in a bit of astonishment.
Yang Dashuai turned around without nostalgia: “Yes, don’t leave anything.”
He doesn’t want to leave any shit childhood memories! It’s all a nightmare!
*
It was already noon when they left Li Siyu’s house. After earning back her tuition fee, Lin Qingyin felt refreshed and generous. She invited Fatty Wang to have lunch with her and paid him a year’s rent in advance.
Fatty Wang and Lin Qingyin were already familiar with each other. He knew Lin Qingyin’s temper. The Little Master was stingy, but she was not stingy when she really has to spend money.
Fatty Wang was not good at fortune-telling, but he was really good at handling chores. Lin Qingyin was not old enough, so he registered a cultural communication company with his identity information, which he used to deal with unannounced inspections.
There were two rooms in the studio, one was for Lin Qingyin’s divination room, and the other one served as Fatty Wang’s office. As Lin Qingyin’s reputation grew, more and more people came to make appointments. It’s easy to miss out on the phone record alone, so Fatty Wang bought a new set of computers and put them in the office. This will be a good help to make appointment records.
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Fatty Wang’s office can be said relatively good. He put a desk, a chair, and also a three-person leather sofa and a mahogany coffee table. But he didn’t know what kind of table he should put in the divination room, so he didn’t dare to arrange things blindly. So when Lin Qingyin came today, he asked the little master how should he make arrangements.
Lin Qingyin looked at the words “Fortune-telling” that Fatty Wang spent five thousand yuan on the wall. She couldn’t help but frown with disgust: “This person’s handwriting is not as good as my writing.”
Fatty Wang heard Lin Qingyin complain about this before, and he smiled and asked, “Or, should I buy the pen, ink, paper, and inkstone, so that the Little Master can write it personally?”
 “Forget it, if I write that 5000 yuan are spent for nothing. And I will not spend money to buy ink!” The Little Master just spent money to buy jade to increase her cultivation. So now, her pocket was empty. Thinking about her past life, she didn’t need to care so much about this matter when she was in charge of the sect.
In the end, she was still poor!
Fatty Wang has become accustomed to Lin Qingyin’s stingy character from time to time. He simply changed the topic: “Little Master, today you will do the fortune-telling in the office next door. What layout do you want me to do? I’ll go out and prepare everything.”
Lin Qingyin glanced at the empty room and suddenly remembered the bamboo house she lived in her previous life while studying numerology.

“Do you know a place where you can buy bamboo?”
Fatty Wang pondered a little and immediately said, “There is a place that plants potted bamboo, but I don’t know how tall the bamboo plant the Little Master wants?”
Lin Qingyin said: “I want it as tall as a person as possible. I need 18 pots. When you buy it, let me know and I will put it myself.”
Fatty Wang immediately understood that the Little Master was going to put an array formation in the room after hearing those words.



“Do you need anything else other than potted bamboo? What styles do the little masters want for the tables, chairs, and sofas want?”
Lin Qingyin thought for a while and said, “I want a bamboo table and a bamboo stool. The table doesn’t need to be so big. Just something you can use for tea. I will prepare the other things by myself, so you don’t need to care.”
Lin Qingyin gave seven divination the whole afternoon and gave all the collected money to Fatty Wang so that he could buy the things she wants. Fatty Wang worked very efficiently. He bought 18 pots of lush bamboo back in just one day. This pot of bamboo weighs tens of kilograms, and Lin Qingyin didn’t need any help from others. She moved the potted bamboo around by herself.
The yin energy of bamboo was heavy, but their office faced the south and was at the westernmost position of the whole building. It belongs to the fire position. It can neutralize the yin energy of the bamboo. Coupled with the formation made by Lin Qingyin, it coincided with the five elements and eight trigrams, which perfectly balanced the yin and yang in the room.
Taking advantage of Lin Qingyin’s busy work in her office room, Fatty Wang quickly goes downstairs and brought up the bamboo table and bench he had bought. Aside from those things, he also bought four treasures of the study and a bookcase out of his own pocket.
After putting things up in the office, Fatty Wang wiped the sweat on his forehead with his sleeve. He wanted Lin Qingyin to come out and have a look. But as soon as he opened the door of the divination room, he was stunned. Why did the room become a bamboo forest?
He walked along the stone-paved path. On both sides of the bamboo forest, the sight of the bamboos was simply astonishing. Coupled with the warm sunlight, it can make a person’s impetuous mood slowly calm down and enjoy the tranquility of the place.
Fatty Wang didn’t know how far he had walked. He still couldn’t see the end of the corridor. However, the sweat on his body disappeared and his breathing calmed down. Fatty Wang recently learned formation from Lin Qingyin. Although he still can’t set up the formation, he has also learned some fur. He knows that this formation was related to the setter’s state of mind. If he rushes inside earlier, he’s afraid that he will get lost.
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Fatty Wang appreciated the scenery, so he walked slowly. He thought he would see Lin Qingyin meditating in the depths of the bamboo forest, but when he walked over, the Little Master was actually listening to English.
Fatty Wang: “… …”
I feel like I’m in the wrong place.
After sitting cross-legged opposite Lin Qingyin, Fatty Wang was very convinced and gave her thumbs-up: “Little Master, your array formation is really amazing. It can rival Huang Laoxie’s Peach Blossom Island. Are we going to have this formation in this room from now on?”
 Lin Qingyin shook her head: “My fame is getting bigger day by day, there is no need to be so ostentatious. This is for me to play with. I’ll change the array when I read their fortune.” Lin Qingyin said, then stood up and walked into the bamboo forest. After a while, Fatty Wang felt a flower fall in front of him, and when he looked around again, he was sitting in the middle of the room, surrounded by bamboos.
Although the potted plant seems to have become a real bamboo in terms of visual effects, after seeing the bamboo forest earlier, the clusters of small bamboo forests seem to be too dull.
Fatty Wang moved the things he bought back and put them in the same position as Lin Qingyin said. To match the tables and chairs, all the tea sets bought by Fatty Wang were made of bamboo, which he didn’t expect to fit in the environment.
Fatty Wang cleaned up all the tea sets, boiled water to make tea, and poured Lin Qingyin a cup first: “Little Master, next time you fortune-telling, is it still on Sunday morning?”

Lin Qingyin touched the tortoiseshell for a moment and pondered: “Aside from calling 10 people who make an appointment, you will meet two people who want to fortune-telling this week. You accept them that day.”
Fatty Wang was confused when he heard it, but he nodded his head honestly. Since the Little Master said so, it must be true.
*
3 days after National Day, before Lin Qingyin could earn enough money, she had to go back to school.
When she came back from the holiday, the teacher only gave them one day to review before taking the monthly exam. The monthly exam for the second year of high school doesn’t have to take the exam in their own classroom just like the first-year students. The school will arrange the examination room according to the last examination results. Which means they needed to seat in the same room as the third-year students. The students of the same grade sitting in the same room must sit in an incline position. They can’t pass notes secretly or the like. They can only shed tears at the same time at most.



The rankings were not arranged from the opening exams, so the school uses the seats ranked for the final exams last semester. Lin Qingyin’s grades last semester were in the middle rank of the class. But when it comes to the whole department, it was between the middle and lower rank. So Lin Qingyin was assigned to the 8th examination room.
Although it was an ordinary monthly exam, Lin Qingyin’s parents were a little nervous. Lin Xu deliberately woke up early in the morning to prepare noodles, boiled a pot of broth of big bones, filled two insulated containers, and then sent them to the school dormitory. Just when he was thinking of calling Lin Qingyin to come down to take it, he saw his daughter standing at the door of the dormitory and looking at herself with a smile.
“How did you know that I was coming?” Lin Xu quickly handed over the insulated containers: “Because you have exams today, I specially cooked wonton for you.”
Lin Qingyin took the insulated containers and said with a smile: “You know what I do, so I know dad will send me food.”
Lin Xu was intrigued when he heard it, he smiled and asked, “Then can you tell what I gave you?”
Lin Xu used the most expensive kind of thermal insulation containers for wontons in his own small supermarket. It costs more than 100 yuan per piece. The thermal insulation effect was good. Even the scent can’t come out.
He thought that Lin Qingyin would pinch her fingers to count, but she said directly without blinking her eyes: “pork bone soup wonton. After you asked this question, the first thing I thought was this, so it’s definitely not wrong.”
Lin Xu gave Lin Qingyin a thumbs up: “You are so capable. Okay, I won’t talk to you anymore. You should eat this wonton before taking the exam. You don’t need to be so nervous.”
Lin Qingyin nodded very confidently: “Don’t worry, I’m a top student!”
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Seeing Lin Qingyin confident, Lin Xu felt relieved. Her daughter was the champion in the high school entrance examination. Although there were some fluctuations in the last semester, as long as she adjusted her mentality, she would definitely be fine.
Lin Qingyin returned to the dormitory with containers, Zhang Simiao set up a bowl and spoon in the dining room and stood at the door of the dormitory waiting eagerly. Seeing Lin Qingyin carrying two insulated containers out of the elevator, Zhang Simiao hurriedly greeted her and took one. The heavy bucket caused her wrist to sink.
“How many wontons did uncle put in here? Can we finish eating all of it?”
 Lin Qingyin smiled: “Can we finish eating all of it? Miaomiao, I think you still don’t know my strength!”
Lin Xu bought the best-refined meat. He chopped them finely with a knife. When bundling, he put some meat filling and fresh shrimp. Finally, he put a bit of chopped green onion on the top and put them in the broth made from pork bones. It smells so fresh.
Lin Qingyin ate a wonton and almost cry in happiness. She couldn’t understand, those two lived together, so why her father’s dish was so delicious? While her mother’s dish feels like killing people.
Zhang Simiao has always had a low appetite and is slow to eat. But recently, when she ate three meals a day with Lin Qingyin, she unknowingly had a big appetite. She could only eat 5 or 6 wontons with regular size, but today, she ate a big bowl and was so reluctant to give up another spoon.
“It’s really delicious!” Zhang Simiao said with full of praise and bulging cheeks: “Qingyin, your dad’s wontons are better than the chef’s. These peeled shrimps are so fresh!”

Lin Qingyin didn’t bother to talk to her. Zhang Simiao took the handkerchief and wiped the corners of her mouth. But after that, Lin Qingyin had eaten up the rest of the wontons.
Zhang Simiao: “… …”
Little Master, where did you put all the food you had eaten, why you are still so thin!
*



After breakfast, the two came to the teaching building with their schoolbags on their backs. Zhang Simiao’s academic performance was as good as before, so was placed in the first examination room, while Lin Qingyin was in the 8th examination room.
As soon as she entered the examination room, Lin Qingyin found several familiar faces. All of whom were classmates who had bullied her before. These people saw Lin Qingyin showed a mocking smile. They opened their mouths to refute, but then immediately closed them afterward when they remembered the bad things they had encountered before.
When the school year starts, the second and third-year students had accidents one after another. All kinds of unlucky things happened one after another. Later, someone posted a post on the school forum, saying that these unlucky people have a common characteristic. That is, they like to bully their classmates. They must have been retributed.
In the beginning, many people were not convinced, they went to the forum and refute it a few times. Later, they didn’t know who summed up what they had done one by one. Anyone who read it would say it was a good thing. Some even said their grievances. While some who like to attack people with words said they didn’t hurt anyone physically, so it cannot be considered bullying. Then someone said ‘A kind word is remembered for a long time, but an abusive language hurts the feelings at once’. The bully shut up their mouths completely.
Lin Qingyin crossed her arms and looked at them one by one. The students held back and just looked at Lin Qingyin with a sullen face. Lin Qingyin’s old classmates considered her evil. Even until now, the people who bullied her were still lying in the hospital. They didn’t have the guts to verify whether this matter was true or not.
Lin Qingyin walked openly between them and sat in her seat, took out her pencil case, and put it on the table. Then, she also took out her tortoiseshell habitually. The tortoiseshell was seriously damaged because of the thunder tribulation she had performed previously. So she couldn’t put it back into the sea of ​​her consciousness to recuperate. She could only give it a little bit of her spiritual energy.
20 minutes before the exam time, the students in the other section of the second year and the third year of the high school entered the classroom one after another. The third-year high school girl, sitting on Lin Qingyin’s left side, looked a little bit distracted. After sitting down, she sat in a daze for a while, then reached out her arm in her bag, but didn’t take out anything. Only then she recovered her senses and opened her bag to look inside. She then put down her bag on the table with regret.
Lin Qingyin turned her head and looked at her. Then, she took a pen and ruler from her pencil case and put them on the girl’s desk. The girl looked at Lin Qingyin and smiled gratefully at her: “Thank you, but I better go to my friend to borrow them.”
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May 5, 2021Ai Hrist
“It’s okay.” Lin Qingyin smiled: “You can take what you need from my pencil case during the exam. You are welcome.”
Seeing Lin Qingyin’s smile, the third-year high school girl no longer felt upset. She then took a handful of chocolates from her pocket and put it on Lin Qingyin’s table: “Please have some chocolate! My name is Shang Yi, and I’m from Third Year Class 2.”
Lin Qingyin put the tortoiseshell on the table, then picked a piece of chocolate and put it in her mouth. The nuts and aroma of chocolate have a rich and full taste.
It’s so delicious!
 The corner of Lin Qingyin’s mouth happily curled up: “My name is Lin Qingyin, and I’m from 2nd Year Class 1”
Neither of them was good talkers. Shang Yi fell into deep thoughts once again after exchanging a few words. After Lin Qingyin ate two pieces of chocolate in a row, she tapped Shang Yi’s table with her index finger.
Shang Yi came back to her senses: “Hmm? Is there anything wrong?”
Lin Qingyin handed over a piece of paper: “Would you write a word?”

Shang Yi didn’t quite understand what Lin Qingyin meant, but she picked up a pen and wrote the word “ill” on the paper. Lin Qingyin opened the mineral water bottle and took a sip of water and said: “Your chocolate is delicious, I will give you a divination so that you won’t feel upset.”
Seeing Shang Yi’s dumbfounded expression, Lin Qingyin said: “Seeing that the sun and moon your parents’ life palace are blue, while the Taiyin palace is a little darker on the corner, it should be your mother who is sick?”
Although Lin Qingyin used a question, her tone when she spoke proved that she was sure. She then continued to say without waiting for Shang Yi’s reply: “Just now you wrote the ‘sick’ word. From the wording, there shouldn’t be any worries. This means that there will be no big event in your family. The wording shows a fire in the sky. She can spend the spiritual energy in her body, so your mother will be able to get better in ten days.”
Shang Yi stared at Lin Qingyin in a daze for a moment before returning to her senses. There was an obvious urgency in her voice: “Is what you said is true?”
Lin Qingyin picked up a piece of chocolate from the table and put it back in Shang Yi’s hand, then said to comfort her: “The disease is in the lungs. Although it is dangerous, it is not a serious problem.”



Shang Yi felt that her fear and anxiety over the past few days disappeared in an instant.
A few days ago, Shang Yi’s mother was diagnosed with pneumonia. She didn’t take it seriously. After a few days in the hospital, her condition suddenly became serious. She was even transferred to the ICU. Although there was no bad news, the day before yesterday, Shang Yi saw an old man with the same illness as her mother, suddenly became seriously sick, and died within the day.
This incident shocked Shang Yi. She was afraid that her mother would suddenly be covered with white cloth by the doctor. Originally, she wanted to stay in the hospital until her mother got better before returning to school. But the family said there was nothing for her to do in the hospital, she better worry about her health and school. Besides, no one can stay in the ICU room, it was better for her to go back to school.
Shang Yi never likes to talk about family matters in school, so she has been upset these days. Even her close friends don’t know about it. But the more she thought about it, the more uncomfortable she felt in her heart. When she can barely hold it, Lin Qingyin’s words suddenly stabilized her mind.
Shang Yi looked at Lin Qingyin. Her eyes were red, but said with a smile: “Is it true? My mother will really be okay?”
“Of course, I’m very good at divination.” Lin Qingyin picked a piece of chocolate, peeled the wrapper, and put it into her mouth: “Eat one. The sweet taste will make you calm.”
When Shang Yi saw that some of her classmates turned their heads and looked at her, she quickly lowered her head and wipe away her tears. She tried to calm down and recalled what Lin Qingyin had said. Lin Qingyin knew everything clearly, so what she said must be true. Her mother would recover in a few days.
While Shang Yi was smiling and wiping her tears, the proctor came in and urged the students to put the study materials on the podium. Lin Qingyin didn’t bring anything except a pencil case, let alone Shang Yi. She was carrying an empty school bag.
Taking advantage of the noise in the room, Shang Yi took out a handful of candy from another pocket and stuffed it into Lin Qingyin’s hand. She looked at her and said cheerfully: “Thank you.”
Lin Qingyin thought Shang Yi’s habit of putting candies in her pocket was a good thing. She liked this girl!
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The classroom returned to quietness. The two proctors issued test papers for the second and third year respectively. Li Yanyu was very helpless when he saw Lin Qingyin sitting in the middle of the classroom. Was it his fate? How could he encounter this troublesome ancestor every time he proctor in the exam!
Because it was a mixed examination, the students need to wear headphones to listen to the English listening questions. Lin Qingyin thought that she’ll try to do it first since she has memorized most of the words in the dictionary.
After the English test paper was issued, Lin Qingyin didn’t immediately answer the questions in the exam. Li Yanyu was also very surprised in seeing this. Li Yanyu also took a headset and put it on his head. He noticed Lin Qingyin’s expression. It seemed that this ancestor was listening to the recording and doing listening questions?
 God finally opened his eyes. The little master finally didn’t have to rely on fortune-telling to answer the test papers!
Lin Qingyin listened carefully to the earphones. She understood the first question, so she happily wrote the answer on the test paper. For the second question, she was a little uncertain. On the third question, she was a bit unclear. While on the fourth question, she was… …
The more Lin Qingyin listened, the more she became depressed. So she simply took off the earphones and threw them aside, sighed, and chose the answer intuitively. In fact, she also wants to rely on the knowledge she accumulated, but it is a pity that her strength doesn’t allow it!
Seeing this scene, Li Yanyu cried without tears. He knew that he shouldn’t have too much expectation for the little master!

English was the most difficult subject for Lin Qingyin. While the rest was a piece of cake for her. She has made great progress in Mathematics, physics, and chemistry. Not only can she understand what the teacher was teaching during the class, but also can answer the heavy and thick exercise books that Jiang Wei bought for her to study.
For Lin Qingyin, problem-solving was not problem-solving, but more like strategy. She only needed to study one question of the same type. As long as she understood this type of question, she no longer needed to waste time on the same type of question. She will twitch on something else, so almost one-tenth of the workbook in her hands already has answers, while the rest was still empty.
Ever since Zhang Simiao discovered Lin Qingyin’s habit, she was too lazy to buy a collection of exercises. Lin Qingyin’s workbook was enough for her to study.
The monthly test only took 2 days, Lin Qingyin was sure that she did a good job on the test. Except for a few fill-in-the-blank questions about politics and current affairs. She didn’t answer those questions, she finished the rest.



After the exam, Shang Yi didn’t attend the self-study at night. She took a taxi and went to the hospital. For the past 2 days, Shang Yi’s uncle and aunt stayed in the hospital, but they didn’t bother her. When she arrived at the hospital, she learned that her mother had returned to the general ward. She was no longer in the ICU.
Mother Shang, who was lying on the hospital bed, was in a much better state than she was a few days ago. Except for the indwelling needle on her arm for infusion, the ventilator and the like were removed. Now, she can speak normally, and she can drink a few mouthfuls of millet porridge.
Shang Yi couldn’t help but heaved a sigh of relief when she saw her mother’s current condition. She ran inside and grabbed her mother’s thin hand and said with a smile and teary eyes: “Lin Qingyin didn’t lie to me, you are really alright.”
Because Mother Shang was now out of critical condition, the whole family was happy. Father Shang was also in the mood to chat with her daughter, he asked casually: “Who is Lin Qingyin?”
“A girl in our second year of high school.” Shang Yi said quickly: “Our monthly exam for high school has mixed exam with the second year. I was sitting next to her. When she saw me sitting absent-mindedly, she said that although my mother’s illness looked serious, she will be alright in 10 days.” She said happily while holding her mother’s hand: “I guess mother will be able to get better in 8 days. After that, mother only needs to get an injection in the morning and go back home.”
The family thought that Shang Yi’s schoolmate was simply comforting her because she was in a bad state. So no one took her words seriously, but it was indeed auspicious. So the family gave a few statements. They comforted Mother Shang and hoped that she can recover soon.
The ward has two beds. The old man in another bed also has pneumonia. When Shang Yi said the words “Lin Qingyin”, the aunt who was accompanying the old man was surprised. She turned around and asked: “The girl who gave you divination is the Little Master?”
When Shang Yi heard this, she was confused: “It’s not a little master, she was a schoolmate.”
“The Little Master looks similar at your age, or maybe a little younger.” The aunt gestured while continued talking: “Her long hair reaches to the shoulders. Her skin is white and tender. When she is not smiling, she looks very majestic, but when she smiles, she has two cute dimples on her cheeks.”
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May 24, 2021Ai Hrist
Hearing this description, Shang Yi thought it looked a lot like Lin Qingyin. She took out her mobile phone to show the aunt a photo of herself and Lin Qingyin: “Are you talking about this person?”
The aunt’s eyes lit up and nodded quickly: “This is the little master. It turns out that you and the little master are schoolmates. It’s really good!” The old man took off the oxygen mask and said: “You also go to the little master and ask for divination to see if I can survive this time.”
In fact, the old man just had ordinary lobar pneumonia. He can be discharged after half a month of treatment. It was just, he was frightened by the pneumonia patient who died after struggling for a few days. Seeing Shang Yi’s mother, who was just taken out of the intensive care unit because of pneumonia, he always felt that he might not be able to survive.
 When the aunt heard the old man’s words, she slapped his arm and said: “The doctor said that you are not in a serious condition, so why do you always scare yourself. Don’t you know that it takes at least 2 or 3 months before you meet the little master? If you want to jump in the line, you will have to pay 2500 yuan.”
If it was really urgent, the aunt will not be stingy with the money. However, the old man doesn’t really have a problem. So she can’t bear to take so much money as a comforting word.
The old couple said a lot about the little master while they were quarreling. The rest of the people in the room got confused. Didn’t Shang Yi’s classmate was simply comforting her? What does this have to do with the fortune-telling business outside? Especially when Father Shang heard that the cost of fortune-telling was not low, he quickly called Shang Yi to his side and asked: “What did you do after your schoolmate give you divination?”
Shang Yi carefully narrated what happened yesterday. In the end, she touched her nose a little embarrassingly: “Dad, I didn’t know that she charged for fortune-telling. I gave her a handful of chocolates. Looking at her, she doesn’t seem to be angry. She happily eats them.”

Father Shang didn’t know what to say about his daughter. How could she be so light-hearted! People can give accurate divination without asking anything, which means she was an expert! Although she was young, it was not an issue. Since ancient times, capable people have always been strange and stayed in a special place. Such people were born with insight and very different from ordinary people like them.
Shang Yi stayed for a while and then went back to school for evening study. Father Shang quickly withdrew some money from the ATM downstairs. Hearing that Shang Yi said that the little master likes to eat chocolate, he went to the nearby import store and bought various chocolate gift boxes and fruit baskets. Then he quickly went to school.
After receiving a call from Shang Yi, Lin Qingyin didn’t seem surprised at all and simply told Shang Yi to find herself in the dormitory.
Shang Yi and Lin Qingyin lived in the dormitory building. Father Shang had met with the auntie assigned to the dormitory when he sent his daughter to the dorm. Father Shang took his ID card to the dormitory office. After registering his personal information, he followed Shang Yi to Lin Qingyin’s dormitory.



After putting the present on the coffee table, Father Shang took out an envelope and pushed it in front of Lin Qingyin. He smiled and said very politely: “Today I heard that Shang Yi received divination from the little master. This money is for the little master.”
Lin Qingyin looked at the envelope and faintly smiled: “I just did what you want. It’s not to make money.”
Father Shang immediately praised Lin Qingyin and then cautiously asked: “Today, I came here to thank the little master for giving my wife divination, and at the same time, I want to ask the little master for another divination.”
Shang Yi’s face blushed a little in embarrassment when she heard those words: “Dad, Qingyin is going to study in the evening, don’t disturb her.”
Lin Qingyin calmly patted Shang Yi’s hand: “It’s okay, it doesn’t take much time to calculate.” The main point was, it was good to earn a lot of money before the evening self-study.
Seeing Lin Qingyin agreed, Father Shang was a little relieved, and quickly took out another envelope with money then put it on the table: “The thing is, my father and I have some differences in character. Our relationship has not been harmonious for more than 10 years. A few days ago, the old man called me and told me that he was not in good health, so he asked me to go to the old residence of the Imperial Capital.”
Father Shang continued to say with a mocking smile: “Actually, my old man used this trick once or twice a year. Every time I go back, it was fake, and then I’ll run to my half-brother. To be honest, I really don’t like going in there, but I’m afraid that it is true. After all, he is so old…”
Lin Qingyin looked at Father Shang’s face, took out a pen and paper, then put them on the coffee table: “Write a word, write whatever you think of.”
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May 25, 2021Ai Hrist
Father Shang took a pen to write the word “frequently” and handed it to Lin Qingyin: “Little Master, can you see if my father is sick?”
As soon as his voice fell, there was a crying and cursing voice downstairs. It sounded like a girl who had fallen out of love, crying and cursing her scumbag boyfriend.
Lin Qingyin looked at Father Shang and shook her head slightly: “Buy a ticket to go to the imperial capital, the earlier the better.”
 Father Shang was obviously panicked. He looked down at the words he had written and asked in a puzzled manner: “Little Master, am I not good at writing this word?”
“The word “frequently” has the prefix word “Tang” which means “Crying”. The person outside is crying as if suffering from a disaster.” Lin Qingyin looked at Father Shang with pity: “Do you know what a sick person most afraid of hearing? It’s crying. When you hear people cry, you felt like even God can’t save you.”
Father Shang’s hands on his knees slowly clenched into fists as sorrow could be sensed in his voice: “Listening to the sound outside, it’s quite vigorous…”
Father Shang stood up abruptly and walked towards the door. But after taking two steps, he turned his head and asked: “Little Master, can you figure out how many days he has left?”

Lin Qingyin looked at Dad Shang: “From the look of your face, you are almost 46-years-old?”
Father Shang nodded: “There is a month left before my birthday.”
“After your birthday, you count seven days, it will be the day when you, father, and son will be separated. You should make plans ahead.” Lin Qingyin stood up and took out a yellow amulet from the window sill and handed it to him: “Take this with you. I wish you safe all the way.”
Father Shang took the amulet and said thanks in a hurry. He didn’t even say a few words to Shang Yi before he left. Because he was very uneasy, he went to the hospital and entrusted his wife, who had just improved to his brother-in-law and sister-in-law. When he was about to leave, he heard the old man in the bed angrily said to his wife: “If you don’t want to do divination for me, at least give me a talisman the little master made. That yellow paper talisman only costs 3,000 yuan. You can get it easily.”



Father Shang was stunned for a moment, as his eyes became wet. In the end, the little master didn’t ask for payment for her daughter’s divination!
*
Shang Yi didn’t have deep feelings for his grandfather who she had never met, but she also didn’t feel good when she saw her father’s worried look. When she and Lin Qingyin were only left in the room, she sighed and depressingly said: “Qingyin, do you think my family has a bad year this time? How come there are so many messy things?”
“It’s mainly your dad’s problem, everything will be fine this year.” Lin Qingyin turned around and asked Shang Yi: “Aren’t you going to the Imperial Capital with your dad to see it?”
Shang Yi scratched her hair with some annoyance: “Let’s talk about it when my mom gets better, otherwise I won’t be at ease. And…” She lowered her head embarrassedly: “I heard that my dad and my grandfather sever their relationship because of me. My mother had dystocia when she gave birth to me, so she could no longer get pregnant. My grandfather thought that since I was a girl, I couldn’t inherit the family business. He wanted my dad to abandon me and my mom, then marry another wife. My dad became angry and brought me and my mom out of the capital and came to Qi City. My dad didn’t contact his family since then. But 2 years ago, my grandpa’s body seemed to have a problem, so he called my dad over and over again. He said he wanted to make peace, but every time my dad came back, he was very angry.”
Shang Yi laughed at herself: “My grandfather has two illegitimate children, who are not a few years younger than my dad. Those two people have been sticking to my grandfather all these years. Even I can understand what’s going on, let alone my dad. In fact, my family has no intention to get my grandfather’s inheritance. My dad can earn money from his own company, which is enough for our family. No matter how much money my grandfather has, it has nothing to do with us.”
Lin Qingyin doesn’t understand this kind of complicated family dispute, but she patted Shang Yi on the shoulder to comfort her and said: “Your face looks good, your life will be smooth. And with the help of a noble person, their life will never be able to match you.”
When Shang Yi heard this, the annoyance in her heart disappeared. She smiled and stretched out her arms around Lin Qingyin’s waist: “Speaking about this noble person, I guess it must be you! Since I met you, my mom’s condition got better. You are definitely this noble person in my life.”
Lin Qingyin swept her bangs away confidently, and said somewhat proud: “Many people say so!”
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June 5, 2021Ai Hrist
The teachers finished correcting the exam papers in the monthly test in two days. These teachers in various subjects were so shocked when they saw who ranked first. The person who ranked first was Lin Qingyin. Aside from politics, she got full marks in other subjects!
Caught between his colleagues, the politics teacher was ashamed. Only on his own subjects made Lin Qingyin lose points, it was too much!
Lin Qingyin’s learning progress in this period was visible to the naked eye. The mathematics and physics subjects were thought by Jiang Wei during the summer vacation. So the teachers in these two subjects didn’t feel anything about it. On the other hand, the chemistry teacher was the one who felt a sense of accomplishment the most.
 To improve the student’s grades, many teachers in the school secretly make up lessons for more motivated students. However, they were simply makeup lessons to the what they were currently studying. Only the chemistry teacher gave Lin Qingyin a supplementary lesson from the content of chemistry in junior high school. At that time, he had some doubts that the principal had paid for a fake high school entrance examination champion to come into the school.
But it turns out that he was thinking too much, Lin Qingyin’s learning ability was super strong. He taught her very fast and only picks the main points, but Lin Qingyin has mastered all the 3 years of content in such a short period of time. She learned them all at once. This kind of learning ability was enviable… …
Li Yanyu, who knows what Lin Qingyin best at, silently watched his colleague excitedly. He didn’t say a word. He has no idea about other subjects, but he really didn’t want to say anything about the real English level of the Little Master. However, this time, the Little Master really wrote a good essay in the English exam. The content was substantial and the grammar was correct. There were few slang words, but they were used pretty well, which improved the readability of the short essay a lot.

The main point was that it didn’t look like it came from a tutorial book. At least he had never seen this article before, so he couldn’t find a reason for deducting points.
The teachers were gathered together and praised Lin Qingyin. When Principal Wang went upstairs, he heard the noise and took a look. He smiled and asked: “What are you discussing? Why are you all so happy!”
Teacher Li, the headteacher of the second year of high school, said in an enviable and sour tone: “We are talking about Lin Qingyin. She almost got full marks in this monthly exam.” He looked at the perfect results, shook his head, and sighed: “It’s worthy of being the top 1 student in the senior high school entrance examination recruited by our principal with a scholarship. This foundation is solid. Although there were some unstable results in the previous exams, she immediately caught up.”
When Principal Wang heard the name “Lin Qingyin”, he almost burst into laughter: “Show me the results…”



When Yu Chengze saw that Principal Wang was excited to say something, he quickly passed the math test paper to distract him: “Principal, look at this math test paper. Every question has been answered clearly. There is no extra step. It’s pretty exciting to look at it.”
Principal Wang looked at the complicated math problems on the paper. Haist, he couldn’t understand a thing!
It doesn’t matter if he couldn’t understand it. What matter was Lin Qingyin’s test paper: “Look how clean the test paper is. There is no dirt at all. This wording is good, it looks so elegant. It’s simply writing of an immortal at first glance!”
When Yu Chengze heard it, he doubted whether he handed the math test paper or another subject. Why did the principal’s praise sound so ridiculous!
Seeing the shocked reaction of the teachers, Principal Wang coughed and said: “Show me Lin Qingyin’s Chinese test paper. It’s rare for students to get a full score on the Chinese exam. Did you not deduct a score because it was written pretty well?”
When it came to this matter, the Chinese teacher’s face wrinkled, but still, he went back to the Chinese language group with some entanglement, took the test paper, and handed it to the principal: “Please take a look!”
Principal Wang was so happy when he saw the Chinese test paper. He understood this: “Hey, Lin Qingyin is really good. At first glance, she has the style of a master. I don’t think it’s lacking compared to those famous calligraphers! Look at how esoteric the literary texts are. Everything is perfect!”
The Chinese teacher looked at the principal a bit speechless. He even wondered: Is Lin Qingyin a relative of the principal’s wife? How can the principal boast so much like this? He even compares the characters written in gel pen with those of masters in calligraphy. Isn’t he afraid that those calligraphers will jump out of their grave and smear his face with ink?
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June 9, 2021Ai Hrist
Li Yanyu couldn’t help but stretched out his neck and took a look at the test paper. Well, he knew it must be a multiple-choice question. Otherwise, the little master couldn’t figure out what to do! She doesn’t look like she can read practical texts!
“Look at well written these famous articles are!” Principal Wang pointed to one of the sentences and said: “I can’t memorize these analects. But look at it, not only did she memorize it, but also wrote it correctly!”
The Chinese teachers were all dumbfounded: This is what the students learn, so they know that they must memorize it! How many years have you graduated principal? You dare to compare your knowledge with high school students nowadays? Isn’t it a bit too much?
 Principal Wang boasted, but then suddenly stopped. He then held the papers and asked in embarrassment: “Where in ancient poetry this article from?”
That question was written by the Chinese teacher, so he didn’t need to read I to know where it was: “It is an excerpt from the Biography of Lu Zhi!”
Principal Wang shook his head and sighed: “That’s great. I haven’t even seen it, but I can tell how impressive it is just by hearing it!”
Li Yanyu and Yu Chengze both covered their faces. This kind of boasting was truly embarrassing! The little master was not here at the moment. The principal will not grow a few more hairs so why bother to flatter people like this!

President Wang looked at the test paper all the way up to the end. When he saw the composition, he was stupefied again. Because Lin Qingyin wrote an article in classical Chinese. He couldn’t recognize a single word, what else could he say?
Seeing the principal’s silence, the Chinese teacher said with some shame: “All the teachers in the Chinese group have read this article. Lin Qingyin has used the ancient text just right and on point. There are many arguments written here from the classic contents of the book of changes. She is well knowledgeable. But because this composition is difficult to understand, and there are some unrecognized ancient characters, our group especially invites two teachers to consult and check the article and invited ancient prose experts in the city to participate in the scoring. In the final analysis, the three of them gave full marks.”
Thinking that they can’t understand what the students’ written in the essay questions wrote, the Chinese teacher was a little depressed: “In fact, in recent years, there have been students who wrote ancient essays in different ways in the college entrance examination. But I think this is too risky, it’s not as safe as the conventional writing method.”
Li Yanyu stretched his neck and took a glance at the test paper once again. As a returnee from abroad, he doesn’t know why, but he has a hunch that if he lets the Little Master ordinarily write an essay, she might not even get half of the points. After all, the Little Master was not the kind of person who complies with the rules and honestly writes essays.



Principal Wang really didn’t know how to write essays in ancient Chinese. He returned the test paper to the Chinese teacher: “You give me a copy of Lin Qingyin’s composition. I’ll talk with the teacher of the previous Chinese college entrance examination and make a judgment about it. If this essay has no problem with getting a high score in the college entrance examination, you should not restrict her too much.” After a pause, Principal Wang reassured him and exhorted: “Don’t be too strict with her! ”
If the Little Master’s prestige was cut off, who will he go to if he loses his hair in the future?
A group of teachers chatted around for a long time. Seeing that the class was about to begin, the teachers hurriedly returned to their office to carry papers to the classroom. Principal Wang was instantly ignored and left alone in the office.
After touching his thicker black hair, Principal Wang smiled triumphantly. He still had a good eye. After using a scholarship of 100,000, he recruited a young master who was a good fortune-teller and a master in the exam. Maybe in the future, his school will produce a top 1 in the college entrance examination.
The more Principal Wang thought about it, the more he dreamed beautifully. He held up his head proudly and walked to his office with his hands behind his back.
*
The monthly test in high school was as ordinary as eating. After the test rankings were posted on the bulletin boards of the various departments, the teacher will not waste too much time talking about them in class. Even the test papers were simply put in the evening self-study to explain. The teaching progress was not delayed because of this.
Yu Chengze was the class adviser of the first section. He has the advantage to seize the first period to discuss the math test with the students in the evening self-study. Not long after school started, the content of mathematics was limited. Yu Chengze felt that as long as the students listened carefully in class, the math subject will really not be too difficult. But of course, if one student left halfway during class, the student might not be able to keep up completely.
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When Yu Chengze was reading the test paper, he noticed that Lin Qingyin’s problem-solving thoughts were very clear. When explaining the test question, he deliberately asked a few super-program questions on the blackboard. While many students were still confused, Lin Qingyin has already got the answer.
Yu Chengze felt that Lin Qingyin was really talented in mathematics.
There were a lot of high school competitions. But their private high school had never participated in any of them before. But seeing a student like Lin Qingyin, Yu Chengze’s heart was a little moved. He thought that Lin Qingyin may create a precedent for their Dongfang Private High School to participate in the Mathematical Olympics.
After talking about the test questions, Yu Chengze asked the students to correct their wrong answers. Then he called Lin Qingyin to the corridor to talk.
“Lin Qingyin, have you considered which university you will study and what major you will take in the future?”
 Lin Qingyin thought for a while and said, “I haven’t thought of any university, but I want it to be in the capital city.”
Many people in the capital were smart, rich, and powerful. So it was good to go to the capital t study and earn money. As for major, Lin Qingyin already had a plan: “I plan to take the math department.”
The more Lin Qingyin learns mathematics, the more she realizes that many things in mathematics were inextricably related to numerology. Her knowledge of numerology has reached its peak. She needed new ideas and methods. Mathematics study met her request.
After hearing those words, Yu Chengze was ecstatic: “Then have you considered participating in the Mathematical Olympics?”
“Mathematics Olympics?” Lin Qingyin hesitated: “Are there any benefits in participating in this competition?”

Yu Chengze didn’t collect much information on this before, so he could only briefly introduce what he knew to Lin Qingyin: “The road to participating in this competition is difficult. You need to take all the three-year high school mathematics courses in a short time. After learning them all, you can participate in the selection, then you will have intensive training, and join math winter camps one after another. Only the final winner will have the chance to be sent to the best universities in the country. Or may even go abroad to represent the country and participate in world-class math competitions.”
Yu Chengze became more and more excited as he spoke. His eyes began to light up as if he had seen Lin Qingyin wearing the gold medal of the International Mathematical Olympics.
It’s just a pity, he hasn’t dream enough, but Lin Qingyin’s poured a basin of cold water at him.
“I don’t want to participate!”
Yu Chengze was stunned: “Why?”
Lin Qingyin asked earnestly: “The selections and training are not being conducted in our school right?”



Yu Chengze nodded in embarrassment. In the past, they didn’t even have the qualifications to participate, let alone undertake these activities. Had it not been for Lin Qingyin’s mathematical talent, he would have never even thought of such a thing!
Lin Qingyin said with a very serious expression: “The schools responsible for conducting intensive training or hosting winter camps don’t have a good canteen like our school, right?”
Yu Chengze was helpless. There were very few students who compare their school canteen to the school in the whole world. It was only their principal who thought of organizing eight major cuisines in the canteen. After all, people go to school to learn and improve their knowledge, not to eat, right?
However, seeing that the Little Master cares so much about this matter, Yu Chengze can only explain patiently: “Although it is not as good as our school canteen, it can definitely guarantee the nutritional balance intake of the students. There must be a combination of meat and vegetables!”
Lin Qingyin secretly laughed. What’s the use of combining meat and vegetables? She only likes meat!
“Teacher Yu, I can see that if I participate in this competition, I will have to concentrate on exams and training, which means it will delay my fortune-telling sessions! What more, their canteen doesn’t have delicious food. So why should I go there?”
Lin Qingyin said so naturally. Yu Chengze didn’t know how to refute it for a while. After holding back for a long time, he emphasized the important part of many contestants again: “As long as you get through it until the end, you will have a chance to be recommended to the best Mathematics University Department in the country.”
Lin Qingyin looked innocent: “But I can pass the exam, so why should I go around such a big circle? It will only delay my fortune-telling business and affected my eating.”
Yu Chengze struggled due to unwillingly: “But I think your talent can represent the country to participate in the competition abroad. Don’t you want to go abroad to see the world?”
Lin Qingyin shook her head without hesitation: “I can’t speak English and foreigners abroad don’t understand fortune-telling. It’s not worth it. Also… …” Lin Qingyin showed a clear expression of disgust: “Foreign food is not delicious!”
Looking at Lin Qingyi’s expression, Yu Chengze wanted to cry in despair: Master, can you stop thinking about fortune-telling, nor worry about foods. We are talking about mathematics! Mathematics!
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Although Lin Qingyin can do divination, she couldn’t figure out why Yu Chengze desperately trying to pull his hair just to convince her.
Lin Qingyin’s focused in mind was very simple both in her past and present life. In her previous life, there were only two things she focused on in her life “cultivation” and “numerology”. In this life, she likes more things than in her previous life. Aside from “cultivation” and “numerology”, she also likes “food”, “making money” and “fortune-telling”.
Needless to say, for her, food was the ultimate enjoyment from the taste buds up to the soul. It has become one of the most important things in her life. Making money was also a very enjoyable thing for her. Only when she has money she can buy jades that can improve her cultivation and buy all kinds of delicacies she wanted to eat. Not to mention, only when she has money she can make her life comfortable and feel happy.
 Now, Lin Qingyin always checked her balance in WeChat, Alipay, and bank card every night before going to bed. There was no need to ask how happy she was when she looked at those series of digit numbers.
Fortune-telling was now the thing that can make Lin Qingyin feel a sense of accomplishment. In her previous life, all of her divinations were heavenly secrets and all the deductions were mostly out of great ways. Heaven and earth were not benevolent and everyone must be like a humble dog. She has to exhaust her mind to derive herself from the cold heaven. But fortune-telling to ordinary people was different. Because they were ordinary people, everyone has different worries and different things to ask for divination. Lin Qingyin can feel the joy, anger, and sorrow in they heart when doing fortune-telling for them.
Lin Qingyin has never encountered these novel experiences before. After experiencing them, her life became more rich and lively.
Teacher Yu Chengze wanted her to join the math competition, but this was not linked to her three interests. So she can’t think of a reason to participate in this competition.
Is this something she wants to do? Is the food in the canteen no longer tasty? Is fortune-telling no longer fun? Is it not fun to make money? Does she want to spend her day in another school to attend an intensive training class? Absolutely no!

Looking at Lin Qingyin’s straightforward and confident expression on her face, Yu Chengze was helpless. He could talk well with others, but he couldn’t do anything with the Little Master.
“Well, go back and think about it again. If you figure it out, just say a word, and I will pay you a lot of time to make up for the rest of the lesson.”
Lin Qingyin hesitated for a moment. In fact, it was a good thing to learn the lessons in mathematics in advance. After all, the progress of mathematics teaching in the second year of high school was too slow for her. But she only wanted to study in advance, not to participate in any Olympic competition.
“Teacher Yu, if you can, please give me a set of math books for the second semester of high school and the third year of high school. I want to learn by myself in advance.”



Yu Chengze breathed a sigh of relief and quickly agreed: “Okay, I’ll find a set for you tomorrow.”
*
It took two days to take the monthly test and another two days for correcting the test papers. It was already the weekend when all these were finished. For Lin Qingyin, the weekend was the day for making up English lessons and fortune-telling.
Yang Dashuai, the English Tutor, whenever he saw Lin Qingyin before, he had headaches. But now, he was full of enthusiasm, which made Lin Qingyin a little bit overwhelmed. Aside from preparing the necessary teaching materials for class, he also prepared cakes, cut fruits, and drinks, for fear that Lin Qingyin would be hungry.
Lin Qingyin used to be strict in calculating the time in English class before, for fear of wasting a minute and a second. But now that she earned back her tuition fee after helping Yang Dashuia solved his problem, her attitude towards learning English was not as urgent as before. After sitting down, she picked up the spoon and ate the cake.
Yang Dashuai had been holding all his words to himself for a week. So after seeing Lin Qingyin this time, he couldn’t help but talk: “Little Master, thank you for what happened last time. But you see, I still can’t sleep well these days. When I close my eyes, I feel like Li Siyu is standing behind me. I think I still have a psychological shadow.”
Lin Qingyin casually flicked her finger in between his eyebrows and then continued to dig the strawberry cake: “It’s okay, you won’t have any nightmares when you go back today.”
Yang Dashuai was very happy. He sat next to Lin Qingyin and whispered to her: “Little Master, may I introduce you to a business?”
Lin Qingyin’s eyes lit up when she heard the word business: “What kind of business?”
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“Well, one of my friends was brought up by their grandparents. Now the two elderly people are quite old. It stands to reason that they should live with their children. It is more convenient to take care of them on weekdays or when they are in the hospital if they are sick. But this old couple got angry and would rather die than leave their hometown. Fortunately, his hometown is only 50 or 60 miles away from ours, which is not too far.  He spent a small amount of money to build a villa next to the old house for them. In that small villa, the heater and gas are all available. Whoever has time in their family will stay at the villa for a few days.
In fact, this villa has just been built for half a year. Last month, he went in there, but when he went to bed at night, he always felt someone peeping at him.
At first, he thought he could not sleep because he was in a different place, but when he was about to fall asleep, he felt something whizzing through his ears and move closer to the wall behind him, making his hair stand up in shock. But he didn’t dare to tell this matter to his grandfather because he was afraid to scare them. When he came back, he asked his family members who had been there. They all couldn’t sleep well at night, as if the newly built villa was evil. ”
 Seeing that Lin Qingyin had finished eating a piece of cake, Yang Dashuai quickly handed over the hot lemon tea: “He was very worried about this recently. He is afraid that if this matter continues, it might affect the life of his grandparents. He is looking for a reliable master. I didn’t believe in this thing before, so I didn’t care about it. But now I believe in this kind of thing because of you. If you are interested, I can speak to him.”
Lin Qingyin put aside the lemon tea and took out her ancient coins to make divination. Yang Dashuai looked at Lin Qingyin’s solemn expression and then neatly tidying up the table. After that, he sat beside her honestly and didn’t dare to say a word.
Lin Qingyin looked at the hexagram and said, “It’s no use in inviting me now. You tell him to wait until the 15th of the lunar calendar next month. I’ll go with him by then.”

Yang Dashuai immediately took out his phone and looked at the calendar. The fifteenth of the lunar calendar next month happens to be Saturday: “Little Master, don’t you have class on Saturday?”
“There is, so we will go after class.” Lin Qingyin looked at Yang Dashuai and smiled: “It’s useless to go during the day. It’s better to go at night. You will also go with me.”
When Yang Dashuai heard that his knees softened. Can she not call him when it comes to this kind of thing? He was timid!
*



After eating at noon, Lin Qingyin went directly to the studio. After a week, Fatty Wang cleaned up the studio in a decent way. The waiting area in the living room has sofas, TV, and newspapers. The small refrigerator was full of various beverages and milk, while there were melon seeds, fruits, and some snacks on the table. The conditions were much better than the previous fortune-telling in the park. But Lin Qingyin still likes the atmosphere in the park. It was pretty interesting to be surrounded by a group of people.
After saying hello to Fatty Wang, Lin Qingyin looked at the Feng Shui ornament which was a rockery with a flowing water fountain in the living room. She reached out and touched it, then said to Fatty Wang: “I will move this to the divination room.”
Fatty Wang said with a smile: “When it regards to Feng Shui, no one is better than you. You can put it wherever you say.”
Lin Qingyin took the feng shui ornaments and moved the potted plants of green bamboo. When she was busy, the fortune-telling guests also came.
The first person who came didn’t line up, nor make an appointment in advance. Fatty Wang met him accidentally when he was eating skewers. He seemed to be in a big dilemma at that time. He didn’t move the lamb skewers on his table. He just kept drinking a glass of beer one after another while muttering some strange words.
Although this person was drunk at that time, he kept saying things like he wanted to ask for divination. Fatty Wang remembered that the Little Master had told him before that this week, he would meet two people who wanted to do divination. When it happened, he would talk to them. This person seemed to be one of them.
Fatty Wang immediately left his contact number and we chat account to this person. At that time, the man seemed to be out of his mind. As if he didn’t hear him at all. He didn’t expect that he would actually come today.
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This man was called Guo Zhongmeng, he was in his 40s’.
Most men of this age lived a stable life, with have a car and a house, and have a stable career, so was Guo Zhongmeng. He was an employee of a state-owned enterprise. Although he doesn’t live a rich life, his income was stable and his child has just entered university. In the first half of this year, with his own effort, he bought a large house. They could live there by next year once the decoration was done.
 Life was going well, but when his son came back from the holiday a few days ago, after going out to play with his classmates. He passed by a residential building and was hit by a flowerpot thrown out by the couple upstairs who were quarreling. Although his son was rushed to the hospital and the police confirmed the incident, his son was still unconscious until now. Guo Zhongmeng suffered a heavy blow.
When he met Fatty Wang that time, he just came out of the hospital. He guarded his son for two days and three nights. His family urged him to eat something, take a bath, and have some rest. However, he was in distress, so he looked for a roadside stall and ordered some beer and skewers to dispel his sorrow. When he was drinking, he said to himself that he wanted to ask for divination, which Fatty Wang happened to have heard.
Although Guo Zhongmeng was in a drunk state at that time, he remembered everything he had said to Fatty Wang. In fact, he said that he wanted to do divination for his son just to vent his frustration. When he woke up and thought about it, he hesitated. Should he really do divination?

His son was lying unconscious in the intensive care unit. The man who had thrown the flowerpot was still locked up at the police station. His family actively cooperated for him to come out early. The medical bills were paid on time. The couple need not worry about money for the time being. The two of them worry about their son’s life. How can a good child always get into trouble?
Guo Zhongmeng talked about this when he returned to the hospital to replace his wife. He asked his wife if she wanted to do the divination and see if there was any solution. Both of them were highly educated people and never believed this. But after hearing the elderly in the family saying, his son went out to play for a day on vacation. He met the couple fighting, his ten classmates were walking together, but he was hit in the head by a flowerpot. Wasn’t he a bit too unlucky?
Hearing Guo Zhongmeng said to go for fortune-telling, his wife didn’t say anything, she just asked him to watch out for people, don’t say everything, and see if the master was really capable or was simply a fake.



Guo Zhongmeng came according to the time mentioned by Fatty Wang. When he saw that this fortune-telling place was in a commercial and residential apartment, he felt uneasy. But when he came in, he saw the business license that had no bottom of any cultural company. He felt that this place doesn’t look like a fortune-telling place.
Fatty Wang has been setting up a stall for so many years, although his fortune-telling skill was not good. He was quite aware of the customer’s psychology. The Little Master’s reputation was on the line. He can’t please others just because he was kind and lose the little master’s face. Anyway, he said what he had to say, this person can stay or leave if he wanted to, he wouldn’t stop him.
After asking the people to sit on the sofa, and pouring a cup of freshly brewed tea, Fatty Wang said with a smile.
“The surname of our fortune-telling master is Lin. Although she is not very old, she is quite capable. You will know when you go in.”
Guo Zhongmeng’s heart slowly settled down after drinking the tea. Fatty Wang took this opportunity to say the price: “We are making an appointment for the people who want to line up for fortune-telling. There are already people lining up in three months. This time you are lucky. The Little Master asked me a few days ago that if I meet someone who really wants to do divination, I should bring the people here and it happened that I met you, in this case, you only need to pay 2500 yuan for divination.”
Guo Zhongmeng felt uneasy again after hearing this. He felt that this routine was familiar, more like a routine of a liar.
Fatty Wang didn’t get worried when he saw him put the cup down, he added cheerfully: “You can do the fortune-telling first and then pay the money after. If you feel like you don’t need to pay, we won’t say anything. You can go straight away. I will never stop you.”
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Guo Zhongmeng looked at the tall and strong physique of Fatty Wang, then looked at his thin arms and legs, thinking that he might have fallen into the pit. He couldn’t help but regret that he was too impulsive. If he really wanted to do fortune-telling, he should have asked an old man to inquire about it. Why did he listen to a passer-by who recommended himself?
When he was about to leave, the doorbell rang again. Fatty Wang went over to open the door, and a group of uncles and aunts immediately squeezed in: “Master Wang, good afternoon!”
Fatty Wang looked at the familiar group of people in a daze: “Uncles, aunts, why are you here?”
Aunt Li, who was in front, touched her nose with some embarrassment: “We are thinking of the little master, so we come to see her.”
 After hearing those words, Fatty Wang laughed, and asked them half-jokingly as he greeted them to come in: “Do you want to see the little master or do you want to see the little master’s fortune-telling?”
The uncles and aunts who were exposed didn’t feel embarrassed at all and simply laughed: “We are fans of the little master. We can’t sleep if we can’t see her.”
Fatty Wang asked them to sit on the sofa and poured tea. Then he said, “I know that uncles and aunts like the Little Master very much, but now we are not in the park anymore. A public park is originally a public place where people come and go, so you can watch people do fortune-telling. But we’re doing fortune-telling now in a close place. Some fortune-telling guests may want to do it in private and are unwilling to be seen or heard by others. This time, we can’t swarm like before and watch.”
Aunt Li was a little dazed: “Can’t we really not go and see?”

Fatty Wang said with a smile: “Basically, in the past two months, we are now old acquaintances. If the fortune-telling guest doesn’t mind it, you can follow in. If they do, you can come out and drink tea over here.”
“That’s fine!” The uncles and aunts nodded their heads and agreed: “We promise to abide by the rules and will never affect the little master’s fortune-telling.”
An aunt covered her face with some embarrassment and whispered in defense: “In fact, we don’t want to listen to other people’s private life. We enjoy watching how the little master can predict and solve everything. It feels very refreshing to look at it. ”
“Alright! Sit down for a while. The fortune-telling guests are about to come today. You discuss this matter them.”Fatty Wang thought of Guo Zhongmeng on the side and said, “Sir, are you still going?”
Guo Zhongmeng looked at the room in a daze. Are these people specially invited? If they did, it was too much. He doesn’t know if the 2500 yuan fee was enough to pay these people. If not, then it shows that the fortune-telling master was indeed quite famous.



Seeing Fatty Wang asked Guo Zhongmeng, the uncles and aunts knew that he was here for fortune-telling. So they all enthusiastically grabbed melon seeds and fruits for him: “Young man, do you mind if we listen to your fortune-telling? Can we follow in?”
Guo Zhongmeng has long passed the age of being called a young man but seeing some of these people were 10 years older than him, some look about his parent’s age, and they all seem to be very kind and enthusiastic. Guo Zhongmeng somewhat felt embarrassed to go.
He was here anyway, and it was only 2500 yuan. So many people who have reached the age, maybe they can give him any ideas.
Guo Zhongmeng nodded: “I’m not afraid to be watched. Everyone, please help me think about the divination later. I’m really out of luck.”
Fatty Wang pointed to Lin Qingyin’s divination room: “The little master is inside. Just go directly.”
Guo Zhongmeng was surrounded by a group of uncles and aunts immediately. He knocked on the door but there was no movement inside. When he pushed the door open, he was stunned by the sight in front of him.
He went in and took a look, then looked at the living room. This was an ordinary building. Why there was a small bridge with flowing water and a bamboo forest? The cost of this kind of decoration was too high. It takes a few rooms to achieved such effect of decoration
Looking at the green scenery, Guo Zhongmeng suddenly felt that the fortune-telling fee of 2500 yuan was not expensive at all. That little money was probably not enough to maintain this bamboo forest.
The wind blew the bamboo leaves. A few beautiful birds were jumping around several bamboos. They didn’t get scared when they saw people coming in. They simply jumped around the bamboo, while tilting their heads seemingly looking at the uninvited guests curiously.
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To avoid shocking the world, Lin Qingyin’s formation was relatively simple. Although the scenery was very beautiful, the floor and the ceiling windows can still be vaguely seen. In this way, the sunshine can still come naturally and it won’t make people feel too incredible.
Guo Zhongmeng walked around the bamboo forest. Then he saw a bamboo pavilion at the end with bamboo tables and chairs inside. A girl who looked like 16 or 17 was drinking tea in it. Before he could speak, the group of uncles and aunts behind him waved their hands enthusiastically: “Little Master, we’ve come to watch you fortune-telling.”
Lin Qingyin nodded and smiled. The group of uncles and aunts consciously sat on the lawn next to the bamboo pavilion. They were used to sitting like this in the park.
Guo Zhongmeng entered the bamboo pavilion while looking at Lin Qingyin, who still has some baby fat on her face. He felt a little helpless. He always felt that this time he was spending money purely to see the scene. What can such a young child predict? Those who were really capable of learning divination and at the same age as this little girl was still studying.
 Lin Qingyin didn’t pour tea for. She simply looked at the person and ask: “What should I call you?”
Guo Zhongmeng sat in front of Lin Qingyin: “My name is Guo Zhongmeng.”
Lin Qingyin had already seen Guo Zhongmeng’s face and luck at a glance, so she said straightforwardly: “You are successful in your career. You and your wife are harmonious. It’s just your son’s life palace is dull and dark. Your son should have been seriously injured. This time, you also came here because of him.”
Guo Zhongmeng was taken aback for a moment, then stood up suddenly, his eyes widen as he said: “Can you really do divination?”

Before Lin Qingyin could speak, the aunts and uncles couldn’t help but interrupted: “Nonsense. There are so many stalls on the roadside, why should we chase after the little master? Of course, that’s because she has effective skills! I’m telling you, there is nothing the little master doesn’t understand.”
Guo Zhongmeng nodded his head again and again. Then he looked at Lin Qingyin: “Master, I really came here for my son this time.”
Lin Qingyin put down the teacup and handed over a piece of paper and pen: “Write down your son’s birth date and let me check.”
Guo Zhongmeng directly handed over his son’s birth certificate: “Master, look at this, the time on it is accurate.”
When Lin Qingyin looked at the birth certificate, she noticed the name on it, Guo Xin.



Lin Qingyin looked at the name and then at the birth date, and shook his head helplessly: “You didn’t find someone to count your son’s name, right? Why did you choose the word, Xin?”
Guo Zhongmeng pulled his mouth in embarrassment: “It was not counted. At that time, the two of us, husband and wife, didn’t believe in this very much…” He carefully glanced at Lin Qingyin’s face and asked with some anxiety: “Master, this name. Is there anything wrong? I think it’s quite ordinary. Doesn’t many children have this name?”
“Others can use it, but it doesn’t mean your son can. His fate is a bit special.” Lin Qingyin looked at Guo Zhongmeng: “This shouldn’t be the first time he has had an accident, right? Judging from his eight characters, this should be the third time he experienced a life and death incident.”
These words seemed to hit Guo Zhongmeng’s weakness. His eyes were sore and tears fell. His two big hands kept wiping his tears: “Master, please help me find a way. If this continues, I’m afraid that my son will die. What kind of fate does my son have? Why is he so unlucky?”
“This kind of lifestyle depends on the person’s prosperities.” Lin Qingyin explained two more words after seeing Guo Zhongmeng’s dazed expression: “The person’s prosperities focused exclusively on five elements. There are five types of prosperities, metal, wood, water, fire, and earth. Your son belongs to Quzhi, to be more specific, he is a special prosperities of wood.”
Guo Zhongmeng understood after a while and then asked hesitantly: “The little master meant that my son’s five elements are all wood and none of the others. Then, isn’t his five elements incomplete?”
Lin Qingyin laughed: “It doesn’t matter if your five elements are not complete. As long as you guide the spirit of the five elements to yourself, you will more likely to have extraordinary chances and achievements; But then again, the incompleteness of the five elements will make you have many shortcomings. In some aspects, it must be on your partner, son, wealth, fortune. You won’t have a perfect life.”
Guo Zhongmeng felt sour when he heard it: “Right now, we don’t think about this matter, we just want him not live a short life.”
“In Guo Xin’s fate, all his momentum is concentrated on wood. His attributes are very pure. It can’t tolerate any other things, nor can withstand the impact of external forces.”
Seeing Guo Zhongmeng’s still bewildered look, Lin Qingyin had to be more straightforward: “Gold restrain wood! Your son has five wood elements. His weakness is gold(metal), but you give him 3 gold in his name. Do you think his life will be so smooth?”
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When Guo Zhongmeng heard this, he felt regretful and wanted to cry. At that time, he picked up the name of his son from the dictionary. He didn’t expect that this will bring such a great disaster to his son.
Seeing Guo Zhongmeng wishing to commit suicide, Lin Qingyin comforted him with a few more words: “In fact, this name is only a part of the cause. The main reason is that the Mandate of heaven met the gold element. Fortunately, there is only double gold, and it’s not life-threatening. If the mandate of heaven and earthly branches are all gold, there is no possibility of surviving.”
 Guo Zhongmeng was relieved when he heard these words but soon became anxious again: “Although I don’t know what luck or fate is. When I heard what you said, does it mean that if he really stumbled with several golden fortunes, my son will die? Is there no way to avoid this?”
Lin Qingyin doesn’t know if the modern fortune tellers have a solution, but it was not something difficult for her. As long as there was a five-element talisman, this problem can be solved. It’s just that this five-element talisman can only be made with jade. Jade nourishes all the elements in the human body and keeps them in balance. Another solution was, leave it alone for the time being and just intervene when the time comes.
Lin Qingyin explained the two solutions to the problem and also their pros and cons: “Changing the five elements can change his fate. Although his original fate is dangerous, there is a high probability that he may achieve something great in life. He may even achieve great things easily compared to others. If he changes the five elements, he may be an ordinary person all his life.”

Guo Zhongmeng didn’t even think about it, he chose to ask for the five-element talisman: “Being ordinary is no problem. In the face of life and death, all riches and nobles are imaginary things. As long as he is healthy and can live in peace, it’s far better than anything else. We, as his parent, don’t ask him to be productive and capable, we only hope he can live a safe life. Of course, when he wakes up, we will tell him the truth. If he chooses the kind of productive life, we will respect his opinion. Then we will trouble the little master again.”
Lin Qingyin then chose a clear white jade on the box and placed it on the table: “The Five Elements Talisman has high requirements of spiritual energy. This one costs 400,000 yuan; If you feel it’s too expensive, I can also use the most common jade, which only costs 200,000 yuan, but that kind of jade may only last for 20 years. ”
Guo Zhongmeng chose 400,000 yuan without thinking. Although he just bought a house, and the 400,000 yuan was a bit heavy for him, but he could guarantee that his son will be safe. But if he chooses 200,000 yuan and the jade amulet reached the expiration date in the future, what would he do if he can’t find the little master at that time? Guo Zhongmeng doesn’t believe that any fortune-teller could make a jade talisman. This little master definitely has real abilities.



“Little master, I choose 400,000.”
Lin Qingyin took out a carving knife and quickly carved the charms on the jade under the eyes of everyone. Her hands moved steadily and accurately the moment she started to carved. The round and smooth jade were cut and scratched by the knife. But not only they didn’t feel like it was destroyed, but they found it more charming and pleasing to the eye.
After carving the jade talisman, Lin Qingyin took a sigh of relief and blew away the jade scraps scattered on it, and then poured a trace of spiritual energy into the jade talisman to activate the formation. Lastly, she took a yellow sheet of paper to wrap the jade talisman and handed it to Guo Zhongmeng: “You let him wear this, and soon he will get over this crisis.”
Guo Zhongmeng was surprised and delighted when he heard it. He was just a little lost when he saw the jade talisman wrapped with yellow paper. He felt it was unsafe to put it here. After pondering for a long time, Guo Zhongmeng suddenly remembered a very important thing: “Little Master, my son is now in the intensive care unit and he is not allowed to wear anything on his neck.”
Lin Qingyin didn’t know what it was like in the intensive care unit, so she could only try to give him an idea, “You can put it under his palm, or under his body. As long as it can make direct contact to his body.”
This can be done, so Guo Zhongmeng quickly took out his mobile phone and transferred the money to Lin Qingyin’s account, and then remembered a very important thing: “Little Master, you said before that his name doesn’t match his fate, so should I change his name?”
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June 26, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin pointed to the jade talisman in his hand and said: “After wearing the jade talisman, his five elements will change accordingly, and the name will have little effect.”
After hearing this, Guo Zhongmeng nodded his head repeatedly and left full of gratitude.
When the uncles and aunts saw Guo Zhongmeng went out of the divination room, they hurriedly asked the question that had been in their hearts for a long time: “Little master, you gave him that jade talisman to change his son’s five elements, will his life change now? Won’t you be affected?”
 Lin Qingyin smiled and said: “Fortune-telling is originally meant to turn misfortune into good fortune. But you can’t change one’s fate by taking away other people’s good fortune or destroy them at will. Most importantly you cannot do things that are against morality. Like in Guo Xin’s case, using a jade talisman is a very normal way to change the spirit of the five elements. This kind of thing is not even a secret, and it is not related to the rise and fall of the country. To me, it is just like eating and drinking water. You don’t have to worry.”
After hearing that Lin Qingyin won’t be affected, the uncles and aunts were relieved.
On the other hand, Guo Zhongmeng drove back to the hospital and hurried to the intensive care unit. The intensive care unit only allowed two people to visit once a day, and the time for each visit was only 15 minutes.
Usually at this time, Guo Zhongmeng’s wife, Chen Yumin was already inside the ICU to watch their son. But because today, Guo Zhongmeng went to meet a fortune-teller for their son’s sake, Chen Yumin didn’t know if he would figure out anything. So she wanted to wait outside the intensive care unit until Guo Zhongmeng came back.

Guo Zhongmeng trot all the way to Chen Yumin and held her hand with his trembling hands. Seeing him like this, Chen Yumin became a little worried and nervous. Even her voice trembled uncontrollably: “Have you figured out something?”
Guo Zhongmeng nodded: “It works well. I asked for a talisman.”
Just now, Guo Zhongmeng was a little bit enthusiastic when he received the talisman. But on the way back, he calmed down a bit and got worried that he spent 400,000 yuan to buy a fake talisman back. He felt a little nervous when he thought that his wife might check their money.
Sure enough, Chen Yumin’s eyebrows frowned when she heard the word “talisman”. She looked at Guo Zhongmeng’s eyes a little unkindly. However, there were many family members outside the intensive care unit, so she was embarrassed to scold him loudly. She could only pinch his arm and dragged him to the side of the stairwell and cursed, “Are you cheated? Didn’t you go there to ask for divination? Why did you ask for a talisman?”



When it came to money matters, Guo Zhongmeng turned his head with some guilty conscience and explained: “My son is like this, we have to try any method. But don’t worry, the master who gives divination is very skilled. When I get inside, I didn’t say anything. She simply looked at our son’s birthday and could tell everything. She even figured out that it is our son’s third time of life and death. Don’t worry, the talisman I bought back will definitely work.”
Chen Yumin remembered how her son was lying on the hospital bed and didn’t know what will happen to him. In the end, she took a step back and said: “Give it to our son first, if it doesn’t work, I will go there myself. By the way…” She asked casually as she opened the stairwell door: “How much did you spend on this talisman?”
Guo Zhongmeng hesitated for a moment. In the end, he didn’t dare to say, he made up a story. He was afraid that if he tells the price, Chen Yumin will also put him in the intensive care unit.
The visitation time was about to end, so the couple quickly went through the formalities. Two minutes later, the two were allowed to go to Guo Xin’s side.
While the nurse was observing the condition of another patient, Guo Zhongmeng took out the yellow paper in his bag and carefully took out the jade talisman inside. Although Chen Yumin didn’t go with him, she was familiar with jade and other things. She knew that this jade was expensive at a glance. She looked at Guo Zhongmeng with an angry and helpless look in the eyes.
After taking advantage of the nurse’s carelessness, Guo Zhongmeng stuffed the jade talisman under Guo Xin’s body, then looked at his son with full of expectation, while wishing that he would open his eyes and wake up immediately.
1 minute, 2 minutes, 3 minutes… 15 minutes…
Chen Yumin bitterly pinched Guo Zhongmeng’s arm and said with a low voice: “When we go outside, you will explain this jade talisman to me.”
Guo Zhongmeng didn’t dare to say a word, he lowered his head and walked outside. But before they reach the door, they suddenly heard various machines alarm frantically. The couple quickly stopped walking and turned their heads to look back. While in a panic, they seem to have seen their son moved his hand.
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June 29, 2021Ai Hrist
A group of doctors and nurses rushed over and surrounded Guo Xin when they heard the sound. Guo Zhongmeng and Chen Yumin were immediately invited out of the intensive care unit by the nurses.
The two looked at the white door and waited anxiously for the result. At this time, Chen Yumin didn’t even bother to ask Guo Zhongmeng how expensive jade talisman cost. Judging from her experience in buying jade for so many years, that piece of jade cost about 200,000 to 300,000 yuan. Then it was made into a magical instrument. She doesn’t need to think about how expensive would it be.
 Time passed by, Guo Zhongmeng couldn’t tell how long he waited. When the sky outside looked a bit dark, the doctor called the two of them over to talk.
“Guo Xin has woken up. We checked him and found that his condition began to improve. If there are no other problems, he can be transferred to the ordinary ward after 2 days of observation.”
Guo Zhongmeng and Chen Yumin were like on the verge of an amnesty. Both of them choked and held the doctor’s hand to thank them. After coming out of the doctor’s office, the couple didn’t take the elevator but walked down the stairwell.

In the end, Chen Yumin asked: “How much did that jade talisman cost?”
“400,000 yuan.” Guo Zhongmeng explained anxiously: “The little master was quite accurate. I didn’t say anything after I went in. She knew what I was going to ask and then said what happened to Xin’er clearly. I bought the jade talisman from her.” Guo Zhongmeng took a peek at Chen Yumin’s face and emphasized a little nervously: “I saw her engraved in the jade with my own eyes.”
Chen Yumin nodded her head. The price of 400,000 yuan was much less than she thought. After all, this jade worth a lot of money. She thought it would cost at least 700,000 to 800,000 yuan or even 1 million. Besides, she didn’t know if it was simply a coincidence, their son woke up in a coma in just 10 minutes or so, right after her husband stuffed the jade talisman under his body. His condition also improved. This was the best news she has heard since her son was injured, so she believes this jade talisman was really effective.



The couple didn’t dare to go too far, in fear that their son’s condition would deteriorate again, so they simply ordered noodles in the restaurant near the hospital, to fill their stomachs. Guo Zhongmeng explained the fortune-telling process to Chen Yumin in detail, then scooped a spoonful of chili oil into his newly served noodles: “The little master said that this jade talisman can change our son’s five elements. This is the safest way. But it may also make my son less outstanding.”
Thinking of their son who has always been a popular figure in the school, Guo Zhongmeng sighed with regret: “Jade raises people, and people raise jade. As long as he doesn’t remove the jade near his body, he will be able to live a peaceful life. If he takes it off for a long time and loses the balance of elements, it is estimated that it will happen again in the year it loses its effect. But the little master said it can be prevented in advance. As long as we could find an expert that can change his five elements, he can avoid disaster. I think since it’s about his life, he should be the one to make the decision. When Xin’er wakes up, let’s tell him about it and let him choose…”
“No!” Before Guo Zhongmeng finished speaking, Chen Yumin interrupted him. As a mother, she knew Guo Xin best. She didn’t believe that her son would be willing to be mediocre, so it’s better not to tell him this to avoid trouble.
Seeing Guo Zhongmeng in shock, Chen Yumin said angrily: “You are not allowed to tell him about this. When he wakes up, tell him that it is a safe talisman. Don’t say anything else.”
After taking a few deep breaths, Chen Yumin gradually calmed down and talked to her husband with a firm attitude: “Even if it can be prevented in advance, the main point is, can we find an expert in time? Yes, you can go to that little master again. After all, she is an expert, but you just said that the little master looks like a teenager. Do you think people with that ability will always stay in a small city like ours for 10 or 20 years? Will she come over if we invited her? I don’t want to put my son’s life at risk until the day it happens.”
Guo Zhongmeng sighed: “Actually, I think so too. I am afraid that our arbitrariness will change the life of my son.”
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June 29, 2021Ai Hrist
“No.” Chen Yumin picked up the plastic cup, drank it, and slowly said: “Guo Xin is 18 years old. His character, his thinking, his creativity, his ability to learn, and his knowledge will not change because of the changes in the five elements. Even if he cannot become a dragon among people, he will not lose sight of himself.”
 “He will live a very good life.” Chen Yumin tightly squeezed the plastic cup. She was more like persuading herself than Guo Zhongmeng: “As long as he can live in peace, he will definitely live well.”
In fact, there were not many people like Guo Xin who have a special spiritual root. If people have a spiritual root, they can be regarded as good seedlings for various martial arts in the world of immortals. It’s just this world was lacking in spiritual energy. Even Lin Qingyin has to work hard to earn money to buy jade to improve her own cultivation. She was not planning to recruit apprentices, so she didn’t take working to earn money to heart.
After Guo Zhongmeng left, the ten people who came to the fortune-telling were all old acquaintances. They had seen Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling in the park. Two of them wanted to calculate their children’s studies. One planned to travel during the Chinese New Year and was worried that his flying would be unsafe. The last fortune-telling guest was an old sister, she didn’t even have anything special to calculate. But seeing Lin Qingyin all worked up, she also joined in the excitement.

This eldest sister was a woman almost in her 50s’. Her name was Wang Yamei. She has achieved a leading position in the unit. Her daughter was about the same age as Lin Qingyin. She went to a popular high school in the city and only takes a half-day off each month. The school arranged the students’ food, clothing, housing, and transportation properly. The parents were not allowed to visit at ordinary times, so they won’t affect their children’s concentration in studies.
At Wang Yamei’s age, her sleep time was rapidly decreasing. At ordinary times, she woke up every 5 o’clock in the morning. She can’t sleep again even when staying lying in bed. She thought it was better to go for a walk in the park and look at the flowers. Her mood will get better after doing so. One time, when she was exercising in the park, she saw a bunch of people around a little girl and watched her fortune-telling. She went there a few times without any other intention. She simply thought it was quite magical, so she also likes joining in the excitement. But today, she also lines up. It’s just she really doesn’t know what to ask for.



Should she ask for her daughter’s grade? Or ask if she will be admitted to her dream university? Wang Yamei felt that this kind of thing was useless. After all, someone already asked this before. The little master has made it clear that fate change according to the person’s behavior. Right now, a person can pass the exam according to her fate, but if she goes back and started slacking off every day, she might take the exam again next year. Fate was like moving bricks. You need to put effort to do this.
But apart from this, she felt like her career was stable. Her parents were healthy. Their family was harmonious. Her children were also full of motivation. She doesn’t know what to ask for. Wang Yamei sat in front of Lin Qingyin and smiles a little embarrassingly: “Little Master, you can look at my luck.”
Lin Qingyin looked at the luck of her whole body. There was fog. And when she looked at her face, she knew there was a problem. So she asked directly: “You are in a finance job? Or most likely a leader in charge of finance?”
Although Lin Qingyin has calculated the people’s fortune many times, the feeling of being informed by your fate directly was quite magical. Wang Yamei nodded her head proudly: “Yes, I am the chief financial officer of our unit.”
Speaking of her position, Wang Yamei was quite proud. She was in a large-scale enterprise. Most top leaders were men. The position of the female staff was not superior to that of men. Especially when it comes to promotion in the workplace, women were rarely get promoted than men. But because this company gives good benefits, she joined this company as soon as she graduated. 20 years later, with a solid business level and a good working attitude, she has firmly established her position as a financial manager. In a few more years, she can retire. Now, Wang Yamei was not forced to work hard like when she was young. Except for some big events, she can leave the rest of her work to her two deputy financial managers.
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Lin Qingyin looked at her face, pulled her hand over and looked at it, then said directly in a plain tone: “You have no problems with other aspects, it’s just you face a great disaster in your work.”
When she heard the words great disaster, the leisurely look on Wang Yamei’s face disappeared and was replaced by a deep panic. She knew Lin Qingyin’s abilities. Since she dared to say the word great disaster, then it wouldn’t be simple.
Wang Yamei wanted to stretch out her hand to grab the bamboo cup on the table and take a sip of water to calm her mind. But after she stretched out her hand, she trembled and lost her strength. She was really scared this time.
 “Little Master, what is the great disaster?”
Lin Qingyin took out the tortoiseshell and said, “You are doing financial affairs. Naturally, this disaster is related to money. I will give you detailed divination.”
Wang Yamei nodded her head repeatedly and watched Lin Qingyin throw three ancient coins from the turtle shell again and again and scattered them in different places. Although she couldn’t understand how the little master calculated things based on this, her eyes were still fixed on the ancient coins, trying to foretell something.
After throwing the ancient coins six times in a row, the only thing left was to combine these six different divinations. Many fortune-tellers, who calculate things in the same way, write down their calculation in detail on a paper. Otherwise, there was no way to combine them all. But Lin Qingyin was different. All the results were clear in her eyes at a glance. There was no need to think about how to combine them.
After seeing the result, Lin Qingyin took the ancient coins and the tortoiseshell back in her hands: “I don’t know much about finances. But based on the result of the divination, there should be someone inside your unit who moved the money in your company under your name. If you fail to notice this, you will be imprisoned in the future.”

Wang Yamei’s lips turned purple in fright: “Little Master, did they already taken out the money?”
Lin Qingyin said: “They should have taken out a sum of money the day before yesterday, and there will be another huge sum of money tomorrow.”
Lin Qingyin doesn’t understand finances, but Wang Yamei understands. This was equivalent to embezzling the public funds of the company, which was a serious crime. The little master said that the amount was huge, she estimated that it would have cost more than one million.
The most frustrating thing was that the company’s financial seal was locked in the safe in her office. Usually, the company’s transfers, remittances, and checks must be stamped by her before people take out the money in the bank. But the day before yesterday, she just stayed for half a day in the company because she doesn’t feel well.



Wang Yamei was so flustered that she couldn’t sit still. She wished to rush to the company to see if the seal in her safe was properly placed in it.
Seeing her fidgeting, Lin Qingyin stood up and stretched out her hand to pat her shoulder lightly. Wang Yamei felt a warm current flowing in her chest, which made her anxious mood gradually calm down.
After exhaling, Wang Yamei’s mood stabilized and her mind gradually became clear. Now that a certain amount of money has been taken away, no matter what, she has to bear part of the responsibility. The most important thing to do right now is to quickly get the money back.
Thinking that the money had been taken away for 2 days now, Wang Yamei felt panicked again. It was the weekend two days ago. She didn’t know how much money was taken away, let alone how much she could recover.
Seeing that Wang Yamei was still calm, Lin Qingyin said: “You should have two right-hand men in the company. One of them is the mastermind of this incident, and the other one should be one of your subordinates.”
The financial department Wang Yamei belonged to was quite large. In addition to the two deputy managers, there was more than 30 financial personnel. It was difficult to identify the person. She can only call the police after going to the bank to check the case.
She wanted to leave when she suddenly thought that Lin Qingyin said at the beginning that the money was withdrawn under her name. So she quickly sat back and asked: “Little Master, what do you mean by the money was withdrawn under my name?”
Lin Qingyin took a sip of tea: “The person who withdrew the money should look like you, or dressed up like you. Probably, to pretend that it was you who withdraw the money so that it would be you who will be blamed in this matter.”
Wang Yamei was stunned for a moment. Although there were quite a lot of women in their unit, there was no one who looked like her. But she knew that since the little master said so, then this was the actual case.
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After excusing herself to Lin Qingyin, Wang Yamei hurriedly went outside to make a call with her mobile phone. Their unit usually had a lot of deposit, so she had a good relationship with the bank president that opened the bank.
After calling the president’s personal phone, Wang Yamei asked him to ask the staff on duty on Friday, if anyone saw a person who looked like her brought a check and withdraw the money.
The President happened to be on duty at the bank and opened the system to find out the statement of Wang Yamei’s unit. On Friday, there was indeed a cash withdrawal of 500,000 yuan. It happened that he went to the head office for a meeting on Friday afternoon, so he really didn’t see what the person who came to withdraw the money looked like.
 The president called back to Wang Yamei. When Wang Yamei heard the withdrawal amount was 500,000 yuan, she felt cold. No need to say these fast few days, even in the past years, she never issued such a cash check.
Wang Yamei asked the president if he could adjust the monitoring of bank outlets and let her see who took the money. When the president heard Wang Yamei’s voice, he knew that something must be happening. Then he suggested that she should call the police first, and wait for the police to check out the monitoring. It was really difficult for him to help her like this.
Although Wang Yamei was a little bit disappointed, she still thanked him. The president couldn’t bear it. He hesitated for a long time before he said, “Although I can’t show it to you, I can look for the monitor and record a video for you.”

Wang Yamei was so excited that she hurriedly returned to the Divination again after the phone call. The bamboo leaves were green in the room, but she doesn’t even have the thought of appreciating the beautiful scenery. All she thought about right now was the 500,000 yuan.
Lin Qingyin knew that Wang Yamei would not leave just like this, so she took the kettle to pour water for the people who watched the excitement. After chatting for a while, Wang Yamei came back.
“Little Master, I checked with the bank, that person withdrew half a million.” She took a deep breath and said, “If I go to the police now, can I catch the suspect?”
Lin Qingyin said: “If you want to find the suspect quickly, you can call the police at 11 noon tomorrow.” Seeing Wang Yamei’s puzzled look, Lin Qingyin smiled faintly: “You forgot what I told you. Tomorrow they will pretend to claim a sum of money. You might as well lead the snake out of the hole and catch it.”



After listening, Wang Yamei nodded her head repeatedly: “Yes, yes, I didn’t think of such a simple trick. Thank you little master for reminding me.”
Lin Qingyin nodded and smiled: “I think 10:35 is a good time. You can ask your leader to sit in your office, maybe you two can see some wonderful pictures.”
Wang Yamei nodded her head again and paid for the fortune-telling fee, then said, “When this is over, I will give the little master a big gift.”
Wang Yamei was the last guest. She has finished the appointments for this week. The uncles and aunts, who were sitting on the lawn stood up and thanked Lin Qingyin with a smile: “Little master, the lawn here is much softer than in the park. There is also a refreshing scent of bamboo. I feel a lot more comfortable after sitting here. Thank you for letting us listen to your divination here. ”
Lin Qingyin walked out of the bamboo pavilion and said with a smile while holding the tortoiseshell: “If you like it here, you can come. As long as Master Wang is free, you can also sit here on weekdays.”
Lin Qingyin used bamboo and stones to arrange formation in this room. Not only did it made the scenery look real, but also gather spiritual energy. If people stay in this room for a long time, they will definitely be able to get rid of all illnesses. These people usually watch her tell fortunes, she had seen their faces. There were no bad or disrespectful people among them. Most of them have done a lot of good deeds. Lin Qingyin would also like people like this to come and sit in this room. If they come here for 2 hours a week, no need to mention a long life, but at least they will be healthier than before.
Fatty Wang has long discovered the benefits of this place. So usually when Lin Qingyin was not here, he will do some of his work here, or just lie down on the lawn and sleep comfortably.
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Fatty Wang really benefited a lot since he got to know Lin Qingyin. There was a jade talisman carved by Lin Qingyin around his neck to nourish his body. And now there was a room with spiritual energy gathering formation for him to use. Although Fatty Wang hasn’t lost too much weight, he was not experiencing shortness of breath after running or jumping like he used to be. His blood sugar and blood lipids level has also dropped. He looked more energetic. Even his skin looks much brighter than before.
After sending everyone away, Lin Qingyin gave Fatty Wang a passing score for all his effort. Fatty Wang has been studying with Lin Qingyin for some time now, so he can now vaguely see some clue when looking at people’s faces, which was great progress.
 *
Lin Qingyin also study on Sunday. So she went straight back home by bicycle from the Divination Shop. Nowadays, their family’s small supermarket business was getting better and better. Her mom and dad hired two people to help organize the shelves and look at the store. Because of this, the couple can also relax a lot.
Lin Qingyin had seen the faces of these two employees. They were not the kind of people who cheats and steal. They have good conduct. Hearing this, the couple felt more at ease. This Sunday afternoon, the couple left the supermarket to these two employees. They went back home to prepare dinner for Lin Qingyin.

Lin Qingyin walked into the community. Everyone who knew her in the neighborhood greeted her and asked where she went on the weekend. Lin Qingyin was not as familiar with them as the uncles and aunts in the park. So she simply said that she’s studying English, which was enough for them to talk for a long time.
Everyone in this old community was very curious about the changes in Lin Qingyin’s home. In their memory, the couple went out early and returned late every day. They wanted to go out 24 hours a day to make money. But in a blink of an eye, their family seemed suddenly became rich. The couple opened a supermarket. Their daughter not only could go to Dongfang Private School but also go to Private English School. This was not cheap at all.
Although Lin Qingyin was not at home all the time, she can guess what these neighbors were curious about. In fact, according to Lin Qingyin’s existing deposits, she can sell this old house and buy a good new house. However, Lin Qingyin has no plans to change their house for now.



Half of her cultivation now relies on the spirit gathering array, and the other half relies on the spiritual energy from the jade. In fact, these two methods were not enough for Lin Qingyin. She can only suppress her cultivation and only absorb a small amount every day. This small amount of spiritual energy was enough to maintain her energy for a week.
Although Lin Qingyin saved a lot of money, it was only enough for her to use for half a year if they were replaced by jade. Besides, Zhang Yi, the son of Aunt Li, who grew up in Hong Kong and was a real estate developer, will soon buy a piece of land in Qi City. He asked her to check the feng shui of the community and the house type. In exchange, he will give Lin Qingyin a house with a courtyard on the first floor as a reward.
Lin Qingyin actually counted it secretly. Zhang Yi’s company will be able to get the land next month. She should be able to live in this house when she is admitted to the university during the summer vacation.
When she thought that she was about to own a big house with a yard and a good feng shui, Lin Qingyin didn’t dare to look down on those ordinary houses. What more, she didn’t have to spend money to get it.
Lin Qingyin went back home while humming the tune she learned from her mobile phone. As soon as she opened the door of their house, she smelled the rich scent of meat.
Hearing the sound of the door, Mother Lin, who was sitting in the living room peeling apples, and Lin Xu, who was stewing meat in the kitchen stretched out their heads at the same time and happily greeted Lin Qingyin: “Our daughter is back!”
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                                Chapter 54: Guo Zhongmeng (Part 6)
 

July 3, 2021Ai Hrist
When Lin Qingyin saw her parent’s smiling face, she felt happy and immediately washed her hands. Mother Lin had already sliced ​​the apple, she placed it neatly in front of Lin Qingyin. She urged her to eat and said: “Qingyin, the supermarket business that your dad and I opened is very good. we have made tens of thousands of yuan. So I discussed with your dad that we will return the money to you since the capital we use is your money. When you go to college, you don’t need to feel sorry to spend money when you want to buy things you want.”
Mother Lin took out a bank card and handed it to Lin Qingyin: “Here is 50,000 yuan. At this rate, I think I will be able to return the capital to you by May 1 next year. Now, your parents can make enough money, you can focus on studying. You don’t need to go to fortune-telling.”
 Lin Qingyin took a piece of apple and nibbled it, then pushed the bank card back: “Dad gets tired when loading the goods and riding a tricycle. If it’s not enough, I can give you money.”
Lin Xu has a driver’s license. Before, he worked as a taxi driver for 2 years. Later on, the rent of the taxi became too expensive. Sometimes he could barely meet the rent, so he had to quit in the end.
Lin Xu was really excited to hear about buying a car. He also considered it and went to the car store. He felt that it would save a lot of trouble to buy a car. But when he thought that they were still using their daughter’s money to open a store and that the money was earned by their daughter after doing fortune-telling, they always felt uncomfortable. They always felt that their poor family conditions made their daughter work so hard.

Lin Xu also stopped thinking about buying a car because of this. He felt that it was easier to open a supermarket now than going to work before. It was tiring to ride a tricycle when buying the goods on the market, but it was nothing compared to his suffering before. So it’s better to give the money back to their daughter. So that, she doesn’t need to work so hard and delay her study because of fortune-telling.
Seeing his parents look guilty and distressed, Lin Qingyin knew what was going on in their minds. She swallowed the apple in her mouth and said: “Actually, I go out for fortune-telling not simply for money. Fortune-telling allows me to see the world, which is very helpful to my mental growth. Speaking of this fortune-telling, it really doesn’t delay my study at all. I got first place in the whole grade in the monthly exam.”
“Number one?” Mother Lin stood up in surprise, and asked a little uncertainly: “Is this number one in the entire second-year level?”



“That’s right!” Lin Qingyin opened her phone and showed her mother the ranking list. Lin Qingyin’s name was ranked first on the post list, followed by a string of jaw-dropping results: “Except for six points deducted in the political subject, the others are full marks.”
When Mother Lin saw their daughter’s name at the top, tears of excitement fell straight down her cheeks. Although she has seen her daughter in the first place countless times since she was a child and even won the number one in the middle school entrance examination. This time, this first place has a different meaning to her. This means that Lin Qingyin walked out of the shadow of school violence and regained her confidence.
“Qingyin, you’re really good!” Mother Lin held Lin Qingyin in her arms, but she didn’t know how she will praise her. In the end, she held her head and kissed her twice on the forehead.
Lin Qingyin blushed and covered her face embarrassingly. Seeing her daughter’s embarrassed and embarrassing expression, Mother Lin couldn’t help but laugh, and turned to urge Lin Xu: “Is the meal ready? Hurry up and bring it up!”
“Right!” Lin Xu knows that Lin Qingyi likes to eat meat, so he specially made braised hoofs. In addition, he went to the market to buy a lot of seafood. He cleaned and steamed them in the pot. He used the simplest method to keep their fresh and sweet taste.
Mother Lin washed her hands, broke a crab, and handed it to Lin Qingyin: “Our family hasn’t eaten seafood for many years. Do you like the taste?”
Lin Qingyin’s eyes lit up when she smelled the delicious scent. She hasn’t eaten this thing before!
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                                Chapter 55: Wang Yamei (Part 1)
 

July 5, 2021Ai Hrist
At this time, the crab paste was full of yellow fat. The crab paste and white meat of the crab can be seen as it was broken open in the middle. After taking a bite, Lin Qingyin was shocked by the smooth taste and the delicious fragrance in her mouth. She couldn’t wait to peel off the shell, so she vaguely said: “This is delicious, I like it!”
Seeing Lin Qingyin very satisfied with the food, Mother Lin was both happy and sad. In the past, the conditions at home were not good, not to mention seafood, and even the number of times they ate meat can be counted. Her child really suffered over these years.
 It will take more than 10 minutes for the braised pork feet sauce to thicken. So Lin Xu washed his hands and joined the seafood peeling army. He removed the shell of boiled prawns, dipped it in ginger vinegar, and put it into Lin Qingyin’s mouth. Lin Qingyin’s mouth was so full that she could hardly chew. After swallowing the prawns, she didn’t forget to comment: “I have eaten prawns in the canteen, but they are not as delicious as crabs.”
Lin Xu was amused by Lin Qingyin. He told her that crabs were more expensive than prawns!
Lin Qingyin ate six crabs before she wiped clean her hands. Then she ate a bowl of clams and rice. But just when she put down her bowls and chopsticks, the braised pork feet on the pot were put on the table again. Lin Qingyin picked up her bowl and filled it with rice and braised pork feet.

The pork feet and the sauce looked attractive and tasted so delicious. Lin Qingyin didn’t use her chopsticks, she used her spoon to stuff the meat and sauce in her mouth. Her beautiful eyebrows were curled into happiness. One could tell that she was very satisfied with what she was eating.
Mother Lin and Lin Xiu were laughing while putting the clam meat and the crab meat on her plate. They didn’t in fear that she hadn’t eaten enough.
After putting down her bowl and chopsticks, Lin Qingyin burped. She felt that the meal at home was more delicious than the meal at school. It seems that her father’s craftsmanship can still be improved. She really wanted to send him to Xindongfang School where he could learn cooking and broaden his skills.



The weather was getting colder day by day. The sky was also getting darker day by day. Lin Qingyin sat for a while after eating. Not long after, it was time to go back to school. Her parents packed her a large bag of fruits and snacks such as biscuits, bread, beef jerky, and others snacks, ready to send her to school together.
Lin Xu was carrying a lot of things in both hands while he stopped a taxi outside the community. Lin Qingyin and her mother were walking behind and chatting very affectionately. With the jade talisman Lin Qingyin carved for the couple, the husband and wife now had nothing to worry about. They could eat and sleep well. Their thin cheeks were now plumped. Their wrinkles were now much lighter than before. The most important thing was the looked on their faces have changed. The horizontal lines on their faces had long since disappeared, and their luck had turned from light gray to bright white. Even without Lin Qingyin’s gathering of wealth formation, their supermarkets would not lose money.
The taxi drove them to to the school gate. Lin Qingyin ran into Principal Wang, who came out of the school after they got out of the car.
Lin Qingyin’s parents met with Principal Wang once when Lin Qingyin received the 100,000 scholarship. It has been more than a year now since that event. The two didn’t know whether to greet Principal Wang or not. It seemed impolite not to say hello, but they were worried that he would not remember them. Both sides would be embarrassed by then. While hesitating, they saw Principal Wang approaching with a smile on his face.
Lin Xu put down the plastic bag in his hand. Just when he took two steps forward to shake Principal Wang’s hand, he heard him warmly greeted his daughter: “The little master came back from home?”
Seeing Principal Wang, Lin Qingyin protested in dissatisfaction: “Principal, the types of food in our canteen are not complete, do you have an intention improve it?”
Principal Wang was dumbfounded. Yu Chengze complaint to him that Lin Qingyin didn’t want to go and participate in the Mathematical Olympiad because the food in the school cafeteria was so delicious. Why did she got dissatisfied with the school canteen in such a short time? Could it be that the other school canteen secretly surpassed his school and was heard by the little master?
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                                Chapter 55: Wang Yamei (Part 2)
 

July 5, 2021Ai Hrist
Principal Wang took Lin Qingyin to the side, rubbed his hair, and asked anxiously: “Little Master, what are you dissatisfied about the school cafeteria? As long as you say it, we will make improvements!”
Lin Qingyin puffed her cheeks and thought of the sweet taste of the crab she ate just now. When she thought that she had missed such delicious food every day in school, she was very depressed: “Did you not notice it, Principal Wang? There is no seafood in our school cafeteria! Now the big crabs are delicious and tender, but I have been eaten them even once in the school cafeteria.”
Principal Wang looked dumbfounded: “It’s so troublesome to eat crabs. Eating one grab is equivalent to eating a bowl of rice. How can you high school students have so much time?”
 Lin Qingyin looked at Principal Wang with a grievance on her face: “Why you don’t let us eat? You clearly said that the cafeteria in our school is the best, but people can’t even see a single crab in the best cafeteria. .”
Principal Wang couldn’t help but take out a handkerchief from his pocket and wiped the sweat on his forehead. Then he smoothly stroked his thicker black hair. Thinking of the envy, jealousy, and resentful eyes of the other principals of high schools when they had a meeting, he felt that adding seafood in the cafeteria was nothing. And if the little master has a good meal, she might become willing to carve hair growth talisman for him. However, seafood must be kept fresh, so that this little ancestor will not get sick.
Principal Wang nodded his head to Lin Qingyin: “The little master is right. We will arrange a seafood stall in the cafeteria as soon as possible, but this thing is seasonal and may not be available all year round.”
Lin Qingyin waved her hand indifferently. She was not so picky, it’s fine as long as she can eat some.

Seeing Principal Wang was very respectful to Lin Qingyin as if she was a living god. The couple couldn’t believe it. They knew their daughter does some fortune-telling business, but they didn’t expect that even the school principal will believed such a superstition event. Can this school still be saved?!!
After solving the problem of eating seafood in the cafeteria, Lin Qingyin took the bags from Lin Xu and went back to the dormitory.
When Principal Wang saw Lin Qingyin’s parents standing on the side, he shook hands with them, full of enthusiasm: “It’s Mr. Lin and Mrs. Lin. I haven’t seen you two for more than a year. I almost didn’t recognize you. You guys look getting younger and younger!”
Lin Xu smiled politely: “Principal Wang also looks young.”



Upon hearing this exaggerated praise, Principal Wang was overjoyed. He looked around the surroundings when he saw that there was no one near the school. He quickly took out the stone talisman carved by Lin Qingyin from his collar and said: “Thanks to this amulet of the little master, now looked younger. But this stone material is not that good. Its hair growth effect is not as good in the first few days. I have to grit my and saved some money to buy jade talisman.” Then he looked at the jade talisman hanging outside Lin Xu’s clothes. He can’t the envy he felt, so he asked: “Is this jade talisman carved by the little master much better than the stone?”
Lin Xu slightly coughed and tucked the jade pendant hanging outside back into his clothes: “I haven’t used a stone.”
Principal Wang: “… …”
Show off! Showing off under naked eyes is simply too much!
Seeing the jealous expression in the principal’s eyes, Lin Xu didn’t have waves in his heart. Even the principal in school believed in superstitious events, so what else could he say?
After saying goodbye to his parents, Lin Qingyin returned to the dormitory with her things. When she went to the cafeteria to eat after class the next day, a seafood stall in the cafeteria had already appeared. Lin Qingyin not only saw fresh crabs, but also the fresh big lobsters that she had never eaten before. The price tag: 198 yuan per kg was particularly dazzling.
Lin Qingyin took out her meal card and rushed over. She felt that the balance in her card might not be enough in graduation.
*
Wang Yamei drove directly to the company after leaving Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling. As the head of finance, she has an independent office. Except for leaving a set of spare keys in the office, she has never given her keys to anyone.
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                                Chapter 55: Wang Yamei (Part 3)
 

July 6, 2021Ai Hrist
After opening the door and putting the key on the tea cupboard, Wang Yamei almost rushed to her workstation. She bent over and opened the safe with a password. Aside from some valuables and her own documents, she kept the company’s financial seal here.
Several seals were neatly placed in the safe. Wang Yamei saw the financial seal at a glance. It was placed in the place where she usually put it, and there was no sign of being moved.
 After taking out her ID card from the safe, Wang Yamei regretted her habit of locking the ID in the safe. She always felt that this place was the safest, but she didn’t expect that her safe password would be known, which saved trouble for the wrongdoer. However, according to the little master, the person who took the financial seal will commit another crime tomorrow. To obtain the stolen goods, it was best to put her ID card here.
After closing the safe, Wang Yamei leaned weakly her back on the comfortable chair. If it hadn’t been for the little master to remind her, she would really fall into a big disaster. Because that person used her ID card to get a check.
Now the company’s current account has a large number of deposits. They have three to four copies of checks each month to be deposit. What’s more, she doesn’t have the habit of reading bank statements. If an accountant deliberately concealed, no need to say the next month, she might not be able to find out about it even the next year.

The little master said that it was the public funds embezzled by a deputy manager and an ordinary accountant employee. These two individuals had the opportunity to check the balance of the accounts and conceal it. By the time they will be discovered, the bank’s surveillance may have long been gone, and she, as the biggest suspect, will have to enter the police station for investigation. By then, her career will end. If the real criminal cannot be found, she may also go to jail.
With a long sigh, Wang Yamei rubbed her stiff face and felt cold inside her heart. The two deputy managers of the finance department, a man and a woman, were promoted by her. No matter who betrayed her, she couldn’t accept it. She didn’t want to say anything to the staff of the finance department who worked together to commit crimes. For so many years, she has been under pressure to fight for vacations and benefits for the finance staff. Even the chairman of the board said that she was the most calf-guarding department leader, so she was so heartbroken. She had done so much for them, but she still betrayed in the end.
*Knock, knock* The office door was knocked on twice. Wang Yamei took out the top report form from the stack of files next to him and opened it, adjusted the expression on her face, and shouted with a somewhat dignified voice: “Come in.”



The person who opened the door was Chen Taimin, one of the deputy managers of the finance department. He was holding a coconut cake in his hand and put it in front of Wang Yumei with a smile on his face: “I just went out to buy a cake and heard that the manager is here, so I hurried over to give you one.”
The coconut cake looks a bit bigger than an adult’s fist. The outside is a coconut-flavored chocolate shell with coconut flakes sprinkled on top. Wang Yamei used to like this cake the most, but she had no appetite when she saw the cake today.
After pushing the cake to the side and thanking him, Wang Yamei looked up at Chen Taimin: “Why did you come over to work today?”
“There was a project to be submitted. I didn’t finish the review last week. I came over to work overtime on weekends.” Chen Taimin crossed his fingers and said with a concerned look on his face: “How is the manager’s body? Do you still have a headache?”
Wang Yamei stretched out her hand and pressed her temple, with a tired look: “It’s much better now. I’m afraid that something will happen to my unit, so I came here to take a look.” She turned the document in her hand and asked unintentionally, “Did anyone come to see me last Friday?”
“I really don’t know about this.” Chen Taimin smiled apologetically: “I had been in the office reviewing engineering projects that day, and it was past seven o’clock when I was finished.”
Wang Yamei smiled: “It’s okay, I just ask casually, you can go ahead.”
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                                Chapter 55: Wang Yamei (Part 4)
 

July 7, 2021Ai Hrist
“Okay!” Chen Taimin stood up: “Manager Wang, you also do your things. I’ll go back to the office.”
Wang Yamei nodded her head. But when Chen Taimin walked to the door, she suddenly asked, “Is Li Jie here today?”
Li Jie was her other deputy financial manager. She was in the same office as Chen Taimin. After Wang Yamei retires, the next financial manager will one of them, so the relationship between the two was very subtle.
 When Wang Yamei asked Li Jie, Chen Taimin pause a bit, and when he turned his head, he looked a little worried: “Li Jie seems to have something on her mind. Last Friday, I saw her absentmindedly. I thought she was feeling uncomfortable, so I asked her, but she ignored me.”
Chen Taimin shook his head, looking helpless: “Maybe something happened at home? It’s really hard for me to ask this kind of private matter.”
Wang Yamei lowered her head and stared at the numbers on the report: “In this case, I won’t ask her too much. Go ahead.”
“Okay.” Chen Taimin looked at the cake on the table and couldn’t help but exhort Wang Yamei: “Manager, the cake is just bought. Don’t forget to eat it.”

Wang Yamei looked up at him, with a polite smile on her face: “Thank you very much.”
The office door was gently closed. Wang Yamei stood up and opened the office door a minute later. The corridor was empty and there was no one outside. Wang Yamei went back to lock the office door and dialed Li Jie’s phone with her mobile phone. The prompt tone only rang three times, and Li Jie’s energetic voice came out of her mobile phone: “Leader, isn’t it the weekend? What’s the matter? Is your headache better?”
“I’m alright, it’s nothing serious.” Wang Yamei stroked the cake box with her hand, and asked naturally, “I’m not in the office last Friday. Did anyone coming to me?”
“I really didn’t notice it.” Li Jie snapped: “Oh last Friday, Mi Xiaoqing came to our office with a bunch of documents to discuss the project settlement with Manager Chen. I had a headache hearing them quarreling, so I took my notebook and continue working in the small conference room. But the company leaders went back home in good mood that day, so there should be no major issues.”



Wang Yamei leaned on the back of the chair, stretched out her hand and pressed her forehead, and asked casually, “Mi Xiaoqing came with a bunch of documents? She still asks Chen Taimin for help when she doesn’t understand things?”
Li Jie paused on the phone and then said: “I don’t know, Manager Chen is in charge of this project. As for Mi Xiaoqing…” Li Jie smiled slightly, seemingly disdainful. : “She is very capable and always runs to our office.”
After a few more casual chats, Wang Yamei hung up the phone and fell into deep thoughts. After a while, she picked up the cake on the table and locked the door of her office. In the company building, the finance department occupies the entire first floor. The elevator and stairwells were located in the middle of the floor, and the offices were located on the north and south sides of the floor.
Wang Yamei was in the largest office on the east side, while Li Jie and Chen Taimin were on the west side.
Wang Yamei didn’t go to the teller and audit office, instead, she looked at the accounting offices adjacent to her own office. Today was neither the beginning of the month nor the end of the month. There were only one or two people in the office working overtime. After saying hello to Wang Yamei, they pack up their things and ready themselves to go home.
Wang Yamei paid attention to Mi Xiaoqing’s desk, the computer was still on, and there were some messy materials on the desk. Wang Yamei didn’t say a word and walked directly to Chen Taimin’s office from the accounting office.
The office door was closed. Wang Yamei opened the door directly, just in time to see Mi Xiaoqing and Chen Taimin get together, not knowing what they were talking about. Hearing the movement of opening the door, Mi Xiaoqing was a little flustered for a moment, and subconsciously stood up and called Manager Wang. On the contrary, Chen Taimin looked calm, handed a piece of material on the table to Mi Xiaoqing, and instructed her naturally: “You follow what I just said, review this material again.”
“Okay, Manager Chen!” Mi Xiaoqing took the materials and ran out. When she walked to the door, Wang Yamei suddenly stopped her. Mi Xiaoqing subconsciously turned her head and glanced at Chen Taimin before turning her gaze to Wang Yamei: “Manager, what’s the matter?”
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                                Chapter 55: Wang Yamei (Part 5)
 

July 8, 2021Ai Hrist
“Here’s a cake.” Wang Yamei handed the coconut cake to Mi Xiaoqing and said with a smile: “This is a cake your Manager Chen bought. I happened to have a cold and a sore throat, so I didn’t dare to eat it. I remember you also liked this. Why don’t you take it to eat?” She said and gave Chen Taimin a special look: “Presumably Manager Chen won’t mind either.”
Chen Taimin stood up and put his hands in his pockets, then said with a smile: “It was originally bought for colleagues to eat Even if others eat it it’s the same.”
 Mi Xiaoqing took the cake and thanked him and left quickly. Wang Yamei walked in and closed the door. Then said with a frown: “Is this Mi Xiaoqing still unable to handle the business independently? It’s almost the end of the year, if she can’t still do her work on her own, it will drag down the settlement speed of the project.”
“In fact, Mi Xiaoqing doing a good job, it’s just she is very careful.” Chen Taimin didn’t shy away from saying a good thing to Mi Xiaoqing: “Actually, I’m not really worried about it. After all, she came from the same school as me and we were taught by the same teacher. We are considered to be schoolmates. She’s afraid that she will make a mistake, so she asked for help. However, I think her learning ability is quite strong, but she has little experience. Once this project is done, I’m sure she will be able to stand alone.”
Wang Yamei smiled: “Okay, it’s good you know it. It’s getting late, I have to go home. See you tomorrow.”
Chen Taimin sent Wang Yamei out of the office and looked at her back with a gloomy expression on his face.

When the elevator door rang, Wang Yamei walked into the elevator and pressed the button. She looked at the falling number of floors one after another. When she thought of Chen Taimin and Mi Xiaoqing sitting together just now, she couldn’t help but frown. Why didn’t she find that Chen Taimin and Mi Xiaoqing were getting better before?
However, according to the Little Master, the case was done by two unit employees ganging up together. It was very likely that Chen Taimin and Mi Xiaoqing were these two people.
*



On Monday morning, Wang Yamei walked into the office building with a radiant face. As if there was no worry in her heart. After putting her bag in the closet, Wang Yamei made herself a coffee, when suddenly, Chen Taimin knocked on the door and came in: “Manager Wang, the main office has just issued a notice. Today, there will be a meeting at 9 am, all middle-level and business backbones must attend. The chairman will preside over the meeting. The meeting place is on the third floor.”
Thinking of the time estimated by Lin Qingyin, Wang Yamei’s heartbeat skipped a beat twice. She lowered her head and stirred the coffee with a small silver spoon to prevent Chen Taemin from seeing her emotion clearly: “What is it all about? Do I need to prepare speech material?”
“That’s not necessary.” Chen Taimin said with a smile on his face: “I asked Director Lin, you will just listen. I think the chairman simply wanted to share his experience of visiting Germany on a business trip last week.”
Wang Yamei picked up the cup and drank the bitter black coffee: “I see, I’m going to the general manager’s office in a while. You and Li Jie can go directly to the conference room.”
Five minutes before the meeting, Wang Yamei walked into the meeting room with a notebook and pen. She looked around the room and she saw Chen Taimin right next to the door. The corners of her mouth slightly curled. She bypassed Chen Taimin’s seat and sat in the front row. However, if she will tilt her head, she can see where Chen Taimin was sitting.
The chairman gave a passionate speech above, but Wang Yamei and Chen Taimin were a little absent-minded. One always took the opportunity to look at the door, while the other one was peeping at the people from time to time.
The meeting just began, it was not good to leave. His goal would be so obvious. It’s best to leave half an hour after the meeting. At this time, people usually can’t help going out to go to the bathroom. Generally, the leaders of this kind of meeting company usually don’t say anything.
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                                Chapter 55: Wang Yamei (Part 6)
 

July 11, 2021Ai Hrist
As time passed, Chen Taimin just stood up, wanting to slip away. The chairman happened to talk about a problem and wanted to discuss it with the employees. He saw Chen Taimin at a glance. He stretched out his arm and pointed at him: “Manager Chen of the Finance Department, you tell me your opinion.”
Chen Taimin almost urinated in fright. He was lost in thoughts earlier, so he didn’t hear clearly what the chairman talked about. However, Chen Taimin can be regarded as a veteran of the company. He was particularly familiar with the preference of the leader. Moreover, this was not the first time he has participated in this kind of visit and sharing meeting. He put big and small altogether regardless of whether his words were on point or not.
 After sitting on the chair, Chen Taimin breathed a sigh of relief. But at this time he didn’t dare to go out, for fear that the chairman would set his goal on himself again.
But the chairman became more and more energetic in discussing things. Chen Taimin didn’t dare to leave. He watched the time went from 9:30 to 10:00 to 10:30, but the chairman looked like didn’t want to end the meeting soon. The next moment, the general manager talked about an incident. The chairman tilted his head to listen. Chen Taimin took this opportunity to slip out of the venue quietly.
When Wang Yamei heard a sound, she couldn’t help but look back. She glanced at her watch and the time that the Little Master said was only 5 minutes away. She felt a little uncomfortable. Coincidentally, at this moment, the chairman received a message. He glanced at his mobile phone and whispered to the general manager. The two closed the book and announced the meeting was adjourned.
Wang Yamei quickly stood up. She didn’t even bother to arrange her chair. She quickly followed behind the chairman and general manager: “Dong Liu, President Liu.”

Although the chairman was partial to the theory that “men are better than women in the workplace”. Wang Yamei has good business ability and character, so he looked highly at her. He asked with a pleasant tone: “What’s the matter with Manager Wang?”
Wang Yamei hurriedly said the excuse she had thought up: “Well, I have something to report to the chairman and general manager. I don’t know if I can come to my office to talk?”
After Wang Yamei had finished speaking, she was a little uneasy. She has been working in the company for more than 20 years, that is, the chairman of the board only goes to the lower office during the holidays and special holidays. She usually never sets foot in the staff’s office regardless of major or minor matters. But today, the chairman seemed to be in a good mood and he agreed. He turned his head and smiled with the general manager next to him: “Let’s try Manager Wang’s tea.”



Wang Yamei’s office was on the 10th floor. After the three of them took an empty elevator, the other employees came out of the conference room and walked slowly to the elevator.
The elevator stopped on the 10th floor. Wang Yamei deliberately let go of her steps. When she walked to the office door, she looked at the time on her mobile phone. It happened to be 10:35. She took out the key and quickly opened the office door. She saw Chen Taimin standing in front of the safe in embarrassment. The door of the safe was wide open, and Chen Taimin was holding Wang Yamei’s ID card and the company’s ID card in his hand.
Seeing this scene, Wang Yamei was really relieved in her heart. It all thanks to the little master who made all events clear, otherwise, she really couldn’t handle this time.
“Chen Taimin what are you doing?” Without waiting for Chen Taimin to speak, Wang Yamei preemptively: “When did you have my office key and when did you know the password for my safe?” She strode forward to get the check on the desk. Chen Taimin just recovered and threw down the things in his hand and grabbed the check. However, Wang Yamei had been on her guard for a long time. She stepped on his feet with her ten-centimeter-long stiletto heel, reached out, and took the cash check in his hand.
“One million? You are so courageous!” Wang Yamei sneered: “Do you think I don’t know the five hundred thousand you stole last Friday? In front of the chairman and general manager, you tell us how did you look for someone to disguise as me, take my ID card, and pick up the cash. Otherwise, when the police arrive, you will have no chance to intercede.”
Chen Taimin’s facial expression drastically changed.
The chairman was already trembling with anger when he saw the scene before him. So this time, he couldn’t help but slammed the table and shouted in anger: “Call me the police immediately!”
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                                Chapter 56: Wang Yamei (Part 1)
 

July 12, 2021Ai Hrist
To prevent Chen Taimin from jumping the wall in a hurry, General Manager Liu Yuchen turned around and went out of the corridor to press the emergency alert.
Soon a dozen security guards rushed over from the elevator stairwell.
 Looking at Chen Taimin’s pale face and flustered expression, Wang Yamei’s face showed a trace of happiness. She turned around and whispered to the two leaders: “Mi Xiaoqing from the accounting department should also be in collusion with this matter.”
Liu Yuchen immediately ordered the security guard: “Bring Mi Xiaoqing here.”
Soon the police arrived. After listening to the incident, they took the people back to make a transcript, and at the same time asked the security guards to get the surveillance record of the 10th floor in the past few days. Because according to Wang Yamei’s confession, this was not the first time Chen Taimin has committed a crime today. He stole a check from the company last Friday.

When the security captain heard the request from the surveillance record from the 10th floor, his face paled, and rubbed his hands: “The surveillance record from the 10th floor broke down last Thursday, we haven’t had time to change it…”
The security captain’s voice became smaller and smaller as he spoke, while General Manager Liu Yuchen trembled more and more in anger: “All the three monitors in the corridor are broken?”
The security captain didn’t dare to look up, but his expression had already explained everything. Liu Yuchen turned around in anger, clenched his fists, but didn’t waved them to punch people: “Do you have a pig’s brain? All the three monitors were broken at the same time, but you didn’t think there was something fishy about it. You even dragged it! I don’t think the monitor needs to be changed anymore. It is you who should be replaced!”



Compared with Liu Yuchen’s anger and depravity, the chairman was much calmer. He patted Liu Yuchen on the shoulder and said in a flat tone: “First, cooperate with the investigation of Chen Taimin’s case, and wait for the company’s internal management to come back.”
With the help of the police, collecting evidence became much easier. They took the documents and the surveillance video in the bank when the cash check was transferred out. When the police checked the bank’s surveillance video, they called Wang Yamei, who took the transcript, because the person who withdrew the money looked a bit like her.
Wang Yamei was not surprised to hear this news. It was for this reason that she had to catch Chen Taimin, who was stolen cheques in front of the chairman and general manager, to remove her suspicion.
At the request of Wang Yamei, the police played surveillance video. The person withdrawing money in the video was wearing the same windbreaker as her, and her hairstyle was similar. The woman has long and curly hair, except that the person wears a pair of polarized glasses. From the monitor, there were some reflections. The woman’s eyes cannot be seen, but the chin and mouth look somewhat similar to Wang Yamei.
There were different surveillance cameras in the bank. But because the surveillance cameras were not too close to the person who withdraws the money, the difference was very distinguished. However, Wang Yamei quickly found the difference. She let the police freeze a full-body picture of a person withdrawing money standing at the window, then she pointed her finger at the woman’s flat shoes and said: “Comrade police, because of my height, I only wear flat shoes when exercising. I always wear high heels at ordinary times, but as you can see, this person looks taller than me even in flat shoes.”
The police immediately measured Wang Yamei’s height and compared the monitoring position to the scene to measure the height. The woman wearing flat shoes was five centimeters taller than Wang Yamei wearing high heels.
This was the first time in Wang Yamei’s life she felt good because she was short! And once again, she was glad that she ask the Little Master for divination. Because of this, she got rid of the suspicion of embezzling public funds in time. After all, that half-million cash cheque was clearly meant to be planted on her head. There was a woman who resembles her withdrawing money with her ID card. If this was not discovered in time, the surveillance videos will be gone in a few months. She won’t be able to argue by then.
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                                Chapter 56: Wang Yamei (Part 2)
 

July 12, 2021Ai Hrist
Wang Yamei caught Chen Taimin’s secretly opening the safe to get the financial seal and her ID card. Chen Taimin was taken to the police station for interrogation as a major suspect. However, he only admitted that he was bewildered and attempted to commit a crime, but he denied what happened on Friday. Instead, he repeatedly asked Wang Yamei to give evidence. Otherwise, he would sue him for a false accusation. And Mi Xiaoqing only asked some questions according to the regulations and then sent her back. After all, there was no clue that she was an accomplice.
Faced with Liu Yuchen’s questioning, the police said that this case is actually not difficult, but investigation and evidence collection will take some time. It was impossible to catch people today and figure out everything tomorrow.
Although this was true, Wang Yamei couldn’t wait. After all, as the manager of the finance department, it was her great dereliction of duty to fail to keep the financial seal well. She hopes to get the money back as soon as possible, so as not to cause losses to the company. If the person who withdrew the money was found after 10 to 15 days, maybe that 500,000 yuan would have disappeared long ago.
 Seeing that it was getting dark, Liu Yuchen, who had been at the police station all afternoon, stood up, patted Wang Yamei on the shoulder, and comforted her: “Manager Wang, this matter will be handed over to the police. Let’s take it as a warning and improve our security system to avoid such a thing next time.”
Wang Yamei nodded and followed Liu Yuchen out of the police station. In the parking lot, Liu Yuchen asked casually while taking out the car key: “You specifically asked me and the chairman to go to your office today to catch Chen Taimin? How did you find out?”
Wang Yamei stopped abruptly as a glimmer of joy flashed on her face: “Mr. Liu, I have a way to find the person who pretended to be me to withdraw money as quickly as possible.”

Liu Yuchen looked at Wang Yamei somewhat unexpectedly: “What method do you think of?”
Wang Yamei happily took out her mobile phone and dialed Wang Fatty’s number: “Master Wang, can I see the little master right away? I want divination!”
Liu Yuchen: “Hahaha, I didn’t expect manager Wang’s method to be so creative!”
*



When Liu Yuchen drove to Dongfang Private High School, he still couldn’t understand why would he take Wang Yamei to a school and wait in there to see the fortune-telling master. He felt that he turned a bit crazy today.
In fact, their company’s project contracts were always around tens of millions, this case was not much. But he just couldn’t swallow this breath. This incident was simply a slap in his face. As if it’s telling him that the company was full of holes under his management.
Seeing Liu Yuchen’s dissatisfaction and irritability, Wang Yamei once again reassured him: “Mr. Liu, this little master is really effective. Otherwise, I wouldn’t found out that a 500,000 yuan check was stolen so soon. I invited you and the chairman to my office this morning, at the exact time the little master has said.” She emphasized: “Before I opened the door, I looked at the time on my phone first. It was 10:35 am, the time the little master told me. It’s not bad right, right after opening the door, Chen Taimin was caught upright.”
Liu Yuchen was thinking that the time was a coincidence. If it was one or two minutes earlier, the people might haven’t opened the safe, or maybe they have already stamped the check one or two minutes later. So this was simply a coincidence.
But in the end, Liu Yuchen couldn’t help but ask: “Is this master really effective?”
“Yes!” Wang Yamei’s eyes lit up and said with a tone full of admiration: “Let’s not talk about other things. Recently, there is a Hong Kong real estate development company invested in Qi City, have you heard of this?”
Liu Yuchen’s company was engaged in engineering projects. He also paid attention to this aspect. So he nodded his head and said: “The chairman is called Zhang Yi. I saw him at a dinner party a few days ago. I heard that his company is preparing to bid for a plot in the new district.”
When Wang Yamei heard that Liu Yuchen knew Zhang Yi, her heart felt at ease: “This Zhang Yi is actually from Qi City. He was abducted by traffickers when he was very young 30 years ago. Later, he met his adoptive father and was brought to Hong Kong. Zhang Yi’s biological parents had always wanted to find this long-lost son, so they went to the little master for divination. The little master said that the couple should call their youngest son who traveled in Hong Kong and if he met a stranger while climbing the mountain. He should bring back that stranger who chatted with him because that person is their eldest son.”
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                                Chapter 56: Wang Yamei (Part 3)
 

July 13, 2021Ai Hrist
When Liu Yuchen heard this he had black lines on his face. He felt that he was really crazy for believing Wang Yamei’s words. How can someone who says such nonsense be an effective master?
Wang Yamei didn’t notice Liu Yuchen’s expression and continued talking happily: “Guess what, the youngest son of that family hung up the phone call and complained to the person he met on the mountain, saying that his parents completely turned crazy after losing their eldest son. As a result, he found the right person. That person is Zhang Yi, and he is the eldest son of that family. Although he was young when he was abducted, he had a deep impression of his parents. He recognized them as soon as he saw their photos.”
 Liu Yuchen looked at Wang Yamei in shock. He didn’t even notice that the traffic light turned red to green. He didn’t quickly step on the accelerator until the car behind him honked the horn. He asked in disbelief as he drove the car: “Is there such a bizarre thing?”
“Of course, this is not the most talked-about divination of the little master! Jiang Mingsheng, do you know him? He is the person who suddenly had bad luck. He, the famous entrepreneur in Qi City suddenly became a pauper, but now he is doing business again. His family also looks for the little master. The little master figured out that Chen Yucheng used dirty means to intercept their family’s luck and then helped them to crack it. So now the Jiang family is rising again. I also heard that Chen Yucheng had retribution and is in a quite miserable state now.”

Liu Yuchen was already shocked by what Wang Yamei had said. Qi City was not so big, so the famous businessmen know each other. He had seen how the Jiang Family struggled before. He even wanted to use their family’s story as a case study. But even after a long time of studying, he didn’t find anything wrong. It was more like a bunch of coincidences piled up together and overthrow their family’s business. He couldn’t think of a second word to describe it besides bad luck.
He has also seen Chen Yucheng. Last year, he was still very popular. But in the first two months, of this year, he was suddenly exposed to a series of problems such as tax evasion, unqualified raw materials, and illegal fund-raising. So it was not surprising that his company would be sealed. But the shocking thing was when he was struck by lightning in the street. Everyone said in private that it was because he had done wicked things that’s why he ended up in this situation. Now, Chen Yucheng was in the police station. He was sent there as soon as he recovered. It was estimated that he would be in prison for 8 to 10 years with all these charges.
Liu Yuchen has heard of these people and has even seen some of them. He didn’t expect that these people will have a connection to the master Wang Yamei talking about. Before, he doesn’t want to pay attention to it and somewhat even felt annoyed when he went along with her. But now, he felt worried and uneasy… …



“Are we just going there without any gifts?” Liu Yuchen quickly figured out what gifts could be taken in the trunk: There were two boxes of good tea and a set of porcelain. Originally, he intended to give it to the chairman. It’s better to give it to the master first, and then prepare something else for the chairman when he goes back. In addition, there were four gift boxes of nuts. Each of them was worth almost 1,000 yuan. He thought it would be enough.
Soon their car arrived at Dongfang Private High School. Liu Yuchen took down the gift and waited for the legendary master with excitement. After standing for 2 minutes, two beautiful little girls came out from the school gate. Liu Yuchen was muttering in his heart that how could the school management be too loose. However, Wang Yamei respectfully greeted him: “Little Master, I’m here to trouble you again!”
Liu Yuchen, who was carrying things, was stunned. He thought that the master was a teacher in this school. He didn’t expect it to be a student here. This was very surprising!
Lin Qingyin smiled at Wang Yamei: “The great disaster on your face is gone. It seems that today’s matter has been resolved well.”
Wang Yamei thanked Lin Qingyin and excitedly said: “Thanks to the little master’s suggestion, we caught the person on the spot.”
Lin Qingyin glanced at the time on the phone and said, “My teacher gave us a 20-minutes break. We still have a class later. Let’s go to our dorm first.”
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July 13, 2021Ai Hrist
The dormitory was quite far from the school gate. After Liu Yuchen registered the information, he drove three people to the dormitory building. Lin Qingyin then took them to her dorm.
Liu Yuchen’s child was only 2 years old. He was not even old enough to go to kindergarten, but Liu Yuchen has already figured out what school he should go to from kindergarten to university. He was simply waiting for his child to grow up. Seeing that the dormitory of the Dongfang Private High School was so high-end, Liu Yuchen was particularly moved. He was thinking to donate a sum of money to the school when his son goes to high school so that he could also live in such a good dormitory for him.
After putting down the gifts, Liu Yuchen and Wang Yamei sat on the sofa. Zhang Simiao, who accompanied Lin Qingyin, took out a few cans of drinks from the refrigerator and put them on the coffee table.
 Wang Yamei hasn’t opened her mouth to speak, but Lin Qingyin knew what she wanted to ask: “Are you here for the person who pretended to be you?”
Wang Yamei repeatedly nodded her head: “Although the police can find out who that person is, I am afraid that the company’s 500,000 yuan will be gone if it’s dragged too much. I am responsible for this incident. I want to try my best to recover the loss for the company. ”
Lin Qingyin asked: “I told you yesterday that two people joined forces. Did you catch those two people?”

Wang Yamei busily replied: “One of these two people is Chen Taimin, he is the deputy financial manager. He was arrested and sent to the police station; The other person I suspected is Mi Xiaoqing from the accounting department, but there is no evidence yet. After the routine questioning, the police let her go.”
“Then do you have a picture of them? Or their eight characters?” Lin Qingyin emphasized: “It’s best to have a picture without beautification, otherwise, I won’t see clearly in their faces.”
Wang Yamei didn’t bring any of these. While she was in dilemma, Liu Yuchen took out his mobile phone and opened a program: “Our company has an internal system that keeps records about information of every employee.” He searched about Chen Taimin’s photos and information and handed the phone to Lin Qingyin. Lin Qingyin only glanced at it and said: “This person has bad character, a gambler, and has huge debts. I estimate that the 500,000 yuan he stole is for his gambling debts.”
Wang Yamei and Liu Yuchen were both shocked when they heard this. They both thought about the reason why Chen Taimin took the risk of doing this, but they didn’t think it was because of gambling debts.



As far as they know, Chen Taimin’s father was a gambler. He even sold his family because of gambling. Chen Taimin, who was only a teenager at the time, supported his mother’s divorce and worked hard to get admitted to a very famous university of finance and economics. Through his own efforts, he improved their family’s conditions. After the separation, his father borrowed money from the loan shark and gambled. After losing all of the money, he committed suicide by jumping off the building.
Now, Chen Taimin has a car and a house. Their family can be considered living a harmonious life. The person he hated the most was his gambler father. Chen Taimin has always felt that this was the greatest shame in his life and the most disdainful existence. The company leaders basically know this matter.
Liu Yuchen couldn’t believe that a person who hated gambling so much could actually gamble. He even couldn’t help asking: “Master, are you sure?”
Lin Qingyin glanced at the phone again and said confidently: “It’s not a mistake. With short eyebrows and high cheeks, he will lose the bet. From the looks of his face, thick hair, muscles, and veins on his forehead. He should have lost his father.” After a pause, Lin Qingyin curled her lips: “His father is also a gambler, right? After losing all his wealth, he committed suicide, harming his descendants.”
Liu Yuchen swallowed his saliva and nodded subconsciously. He didn’t expect this master to be accurate at a young age.
Lin Qingyin returned the phone to Liu Yuchen: “Let me see the woman’s information.”
Liu Yuchen quickly found out Mi Xiaoqing’s information and showed Lin Qingyin. After taking a look, Lin Qingyin took a look, took out the tortoiseshell to makes divination. After combining the eight characters, she said: “This Mi Xiaoqing has an aunt who is related to this matter. She should be the person who went to the bank to withdraw money.”
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Although Lin Qingyin has figured it out, Wang Yamei still felt a little scared. After all, she can’t go to the police station and tell the police: I’ve found an expert fortune-telling master. She said that Mi Xiaoqing and her aunt are also suspects related to this matter. You go and arrest them. The police will definitely think she was mentally ill.
Seeing Wang Yamei’s embarrassment, Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand and fiddled with the ancient coins: “After you leave the school, you keep driving east. The traffic light will be green all the way. Remember, don’t stop, don’t turn, nor slow down. Only when you collide with a car, you will stop. The owner of the car is the person you are looking for.”
 When Liu Yuchen heard those words, his heart skipped a beat. When his car crashed, maybe the maintenance fee will be more than 500,000 yuan. He is crazy if he agrees with this.
Liu Yuchen turned his head and said to Wang Yamei: “Manager Wang, you have done your best. We should leave the rest to the police. You don’t have to think too much about it. No matter whether the money can be recovered or not. I won’t demote you.”
Lin Qingyin didn’t say much when they heard their decision. She simply looked at the time. When she saw there was still sufficient time, she said to Liu Yuchen: “You have given me so many gifts. I’ll give you free divination.”
Liu Yuchen glanced at Lin Qingyin with some surprise, but then thanked her.

Lin Qingyin didn’t directly give him divination. Instead, she said to Zhang Simiao: “Simiao, you take this lady downstairs.”
Wang Yamei knew that this matter involved privacy, so she took her bag and left the dormitory room with Zhang Simiao.
When the door to the room was closed, Lin Qingyin opened a bottle of drink and took two sips before asking: “You have been married for two years and have a two-year-old son?”



“Yes!” When Liu Yuchen thought of his son, his heart was filled with joy. His son looked particularly cute and have a stout body.
Seeing Liu Yuchen’s happy expression, Lin Qingyin showed a rare tangled look on her face. She doesn’t know whether she should tell this matter or not. When Lin Qingyin was embarrassed, Liu Yuchen could see that there was something wrong. The happy expression on his face gradually faded as a solemn looked appeared on his face: “Little Master, just say it directly. Don’t worry too much.”
Lin Qingyin breathed a sigh of relief: “Then I’ll just say it straight. From the look on your face, you and your wife get together less and less, and your relationship is at odds?”
“Yes.” Liu Yuchen showed an awkward look on his face. He felt uncomfortable telling a little girl about the relationship between him and his wife. However, the little master deliberately asked other people to avoid hearing matters about his own family. She must have seen something. He suppressed the embarrassment in his heart and said the matter between him and his wife.
“My father-in-law is also in business and has a good relationship with my father. My wife, Yating, and I have known each other since we were young, but we are not that close before. We simply treat each other like brothers and sisters. We didn’t have any other ideas at all. 3 years ago, Yating held a celebration banquet for passing the postgraduate entrance examination. They invited all their relatives and friends. I was tossed with a few more glasses of wine in the banquet. After the banquet, Yating still wants to go out to have a dance party. There was no suitable person in her family to accompany her, so she was entrusted to me, as a result…”
Liu Yuchen blushed when he got to that point. He rubbed his cheeks a little awkwardly and said in a vague voice: “As a result, when I woke up, I found out that we sleep together. Yating is not a casual girl, and since I am at a marriageable age, we got married.”
“It’s just after we got married, we didn’t live a happy life!” Liu Yuchen’s voice was a bit lonely: “After we got married, my father promoted me to the position of general manager. To manage the company well, I spent most of my days in the company. I personally led the team to negotiate major projects, basically, I didn’t have much time to care about my family. After more than a month of marriage, Yating found out that she was pregnant. She had no choice but to leave the school to raise the baby at home. She becomes squeamish and often gets angry with me when I don’t go home often.”
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Liu Yuchen bitterly smiled: “The foundation of our relationship is not very deep. There are a lot of things in our company that I need to deal with. After a long time, we basically become like strangers, until my son Fat Bao was born, we reconciled. But she went back to university after six months of childbirth. She only came back during the vacation. Now the child is being taken care of by my mother-in-law.”
Lin Qingyin listened to the gossip, but she couldn’t understand why Liu Yuchen will tell her his family affairs in such detail. But since he said it, Lin Qingyin felt that there was no need to hide it, and said straightforwardly: “Actually, I’m talking about your son.”
Liu Yuchen suddenly had a bad premonition in his heart. Before he could ask any questions, he heard Lin Qingyin say word by word: “From the look on your face, the child you raised is the son of someone else.”
 Blood rushed to Liu Yuchen’s head. He stood up fiercely and his hands trembling uncontrollably: “The little master meant that Fat Bao is not my biological son?”
Lin Qingyin nodded: “You can estimate the time of his birth.”
Liu Yuchen’s face turned pale. He always thought it was his wife’s frailty that she had given birth in advance. He didn’t expect that there was another story. When he thought about it, he can actually find some clues. At that time, after he was drunk and put Yating to bed, it was reasonable if his father-in-law slaps him in the face in anger. However, her family didn’t show any intention to embarrass him at all. Instead, they urged them to get married as soon as possible. After a month of marriage, Yating found out that she was pregnant. She contacted an obstetrics specialist in the province not in the city, and set up a file in a private hospital… …
Seeing Liu Yuchen’s unsteadiness, Lin Qingyin comforted him very kindly: “You don’t need to get too angry, this is a false marriage in your life. When the spring begins tomorrow, your true marriage will come.”

Liu Yuchen couldn’t listen to Lin Qingyin’s comfort at this time. He quickly recalled what happened 2 years ago. He originally thought that everything was God’s will, but now it seems to be a bit artificial.
Liu Yuchen’s angry face turned green. He didn’t expect that he would actually be other dish collectors.
“Okay, your divination is done.” Lin Qingyin stood up, picked up her school bag and put it on her shoulder, then said with a gentle voice: “Although this matter needs to be investigated, it is better not to be impulsive. Don’t be too impatient, so that you won’t cause more trouble to yourself.”
Liu Yuchen nodded his head. When he and Yating got married, they also went to the hospital for pre-marital checkups and exchanged checkup reports. At that time, Yating’s examination result was not pregnant, so he didn’t have any doubts about this child. But thinking about it now, it was not difficult to provide a fake medical report with her family’s financial resources and ability. If he really wanted to find out who the child belongs to, he really can’t go back and question impulsively, lest he gets another fake paternity test.



After realizing this, Liu Yuchen solemnly thanked Lin Qingyin: “I will take my child to other provinces for medical tests tomorrow, and I will visit the master when the results are available.”
Lin Qingyin smiled slightly: “Then I wish you all the best.”
*
After coming out of the school, Liu Yuchen drove the car all the way east, not to find the person who went to the bank to withdraw money, but because Wang Yamei’s home was at the east. Liu Yuchen had to send her back.
It was a coincidence that the traffic lights in five intersections all turn green in a row. At the sixth intersection, a white car didn’t seem to have seen the red light. It rushed over and hit Liu Yuchen’s car.
Wang Yamei remembered Lin Qingyin’s words and immediately jumped out of the car. At the same time, the owner of the white car also opened the door. She was wearing the same coat as Wang Yamei. She has the same hairstyle. Similar chin, and mouth. The only difference was her eyes. They were nothing like Wang Yamei’s eyes.
Wang Yamei looked at the woman’s height, she sneered and took out her mobile phone: “This time you bumped to us yourself!”
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Liu Yuchen got out of the car and saw the appearance of the opposite car owner. He didn’t know if he should breathe a sigh of relief or feel more depressed. Their current situation was the same as the little master’s divination. Although the whereabouts of the 500,000 yuan can be revealed, it also means that the matter of him becoming someone else dish collector was a certainty.
The owner of the white car obviously knew Wang Yamei. Her face turned pale in panic when she saw her. And in a panic, she didn’t know whether she should get in the car and escape or if she should leave the car and run away. Wang Yamei had been staring at her since the beginning. Seeing her stepped back a few steps, she quickly grabbed her and shouted to call the police. Such a sudden scene caused the crowd to watch.
 It was only 7 pm at this time. Although the evening rush hour passed, there was still long traffic. Soon the traffic police rushed to the scene to deal with the traffic accident.
Liu Yuchen drove normally, he didn’t speed or violate regulations. The responsibility for driving during the red light all fell to the white car. Now, Liu Yuchen doesn’t have to worry about the cost of repairing the car. It’s just he doesn’t know if the insurance purchased by the other party was enough to cover the repair cost. The female car owner must pay for the remaining balance if the insurance was not enough.

While the traffic police were dealing with the accident, Wang Yamei hurriedly called the police station responsible for the check stolen case. The policemen who had not yet got off work drove to the scene immediately and caught the female car owner waiting to be dealt with. When the police saw the look and figure of the apprehensive female car owner, they knew everything in their hearts. It must be this person.
Dealing with a traffic accident was very troublesome, but Liu Yuchen’s thoughts were not at the present condition. After communicating and coordinating with the police, he let Wang Yamei stay and wait for the result. He planned to go home and calm down.
Liu Yuchen’s wife, Zhang Yating, was a new graduate student in school and can’t come back to the university several times this year. Liu Yuchen was busy with company affairs and cannot take care of his son every day.



Originally, Liu Yuchen’s mother wanted to take care of her grandson, but he doesn’t know why. He felt like the Zhang Family was afraid for their Liu family to have had contact with the child for a long time. Mother Zhang even let her sister-in-law took to live in their house the moment the child was born. After Zhang Yating went back to school, the Zhang family simply took the child to their home. Liu Yuchen could only visit his son when he was off work or on weekends.
The Liu family and the Zhang family have known each other for more than 20 years. Their family was both in the business field. Neither of their family was short of money. But Mother Zhang’s personality has always been stronger than Mother Liu’s. Mother Liu mentioned several times that she wanted to take turns in taking care of the child. But when she saw that the Zhang Family was unwilling to send the child over, she stopped mentioning it, lest her son gets in trouble.
After calling for a taxi, Liu Yuchen sat in the car’s backseat and stayed silent for a while. But in the end, he said the address of his father-in-law’s villa.
The Zhang family was used to Liu Yuchen coming to see his son after getting off work. Mother Zhang, who was holding her chubby grandson, asked Liu Yuchen if he had dinner with a smile, and then quickly ordered the nanny to prepare dinner for Liu Yuchen.
In the past, Liu Yuchen used to eat at his father-in-law and mother-in-law’s house, but now he has no appetite. After changing his shoes, Liu Yuchen adjusted his expression and complained casually about being hit by a car on the road, and then explained that he would take a Fat Bao out for a trip tomorrow.


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 57.2

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 57: Wang Yamei (Part 2)
 

July 16, 2021Ai Hrist
Mother Zhang was very unhappy when she heard that he was going to take the Fat Bao away, so she said: “Fat Bao is still small. If you take him out and didn’t sleep and eat well, what if he gets sick? Besides, do you know your son’s diet and daily life? Do you know what he can’t eat or drink? What if he can’t fall asleep with you?”
Liu Yuchen faintly smiled, but his tone was very firm: “I just want to take him out on vacation because I spend very little time with Fat Bao. As for the food, you can rest assured, the hotel I reserved has children’s meals. It won’t be bad to his stomach.”
 Mother Zhang still wanted to argue, but Father Zhang, who is reading the newspaper, speaks: “Don’t worry about it. Boys should spend more time with their fathers to be manly. Since Yuchen is free, let him take care of Fat Bao.”
Mother Zhang glanced at Father Zhang with some complaints, put Fat Bai on the crib to play by himself, and went upstairs to pack things. Father Zhang put the newspaper aside, picked up the teapot, and poured a cup of tea for Liu Yuchen, then asked cheerfully: “Where are you going to take the Fat Bao to play?”
Liu Yuchen originally wanted to use the ‘going out to play’ simply as an excuse. But when he thought that once the paternity test came out, the father and son relationship between them would be over, he really wanted to have a good time with Fat Bao before forgetting him.
“I plan to take Fat Bao to the Maldives for a week. I want to dig the sand or look at the fish with Fat Bao.”

When Father Zhang heard they will go to the Maldives, he agreed to it. It was really a good place to relax: “Take care of your child. Don’t let him fall into the sea. Find an island with children’s meals and a children’s activity center, so that he won’t get bored.”
The nanny made dinner. So although Liu Yuchen had no appetite, he still ate some. After sitting for a while, Mother Zhang called the nanny to go up and carry down a huge suitcase. In addition to Fat Bao’s clothes, there were milk powder, diapers, and other stuff.
When Father Zhang saw so many things, he looked for Zhang Yating’s car key from the drawer and handed it to Liu Yuchen: “You can use Yating’s car first to go back.” Thinking of his daughter, Father Zhang sighed with regret: “It would be good if you three can travel together.”



Liu Yuchen smiled, stretched out his hand to hug Fat Bao, and kissed his chubby face: “Let’s go, go home with Dad.”
*
The police took the white car owner who was still in a daze to the police station and quickly figured out the relationship between her and Mi Xiaoqing. She was Mi Xiaoqing’s aunt, Zhao Jiahui.
Zhao Jiahui agreed to do this because of the generous reward and because Chen Taimin repeatedly assured her that this matter will not be exposed in at least 2 or 3 years. At that time, even if the company discovered it, the evidence will point to Wang Yamei, which has nothing to do with them.
Zhao Jiahui felt what Chen Taimin had said was feasible, so she no longer worry about it. But she didn’t expect that Chen Taimin would be taken away by the police in just 2 days. This was completely different from what he said at the beginning. What was more, she didn’t expect was that she would bump Wang Yamei’s car and sent herself directly to the police station as soon as she finished talking to Mi Xiaoqing.
Mi Xiaoqing was originally very flustered when she was taken to the police station earlier this morning. However, she insisted that she knew nothing about it and that she was simply an ordinary colleague with Chen Taimin. Without any evidence, the police could only temporarily let go of Mi Xiaoqing.
After finishing the transcript, Mi Xiaoqing pretended to go to work to prevent revealing her flaws. After getting off work, she collapsed on the floor in fright. She quickly called Zhao Jiahui to tell the story and told her to come over in a hurry to discuss countermeasures.
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Mi Xiaoqing’s panic attitude had already explained everything. Zhao Jiahui, who received the call, felt cold for a moment. But when she calmed down, she felt that this matter has turned for the better. As long as Chen Taimin doesn’t bite Mi Xiaoqing out, she won’t be exposed. Chen Taimin was in dire need of the money to repay his debt. To not involve his family, he will definitely not admit it.
Chen Taimin had already made up his mind to pour this pot of dirty water on Wang Yamei, so he asked Zhao Jiahui to take Wang Yamei’s ID card to another bank outlet to apply for another bank card in advance. The money from the cash check will be deposited on that card. In the past three days, Zhao Jiahui had taken out her 100,000 yuan reward from that card, and the remaining 400,000 yuan had been transferred to a card that other people don’t use. According to Chen Taimin’s instructions, every time she will withdraw, she should put 500,000 yuan into a different bank card. So that if this case would be found out in the future, it would confuse the police and they would not expose themselves.
 Everything was well calculated, but they didn’t expect Wang Yamei would notice the incident so quickly and she will report Chen Taimin to the police. What was even more unexpected was that Zhao Jiahui hit the car she was riding on her own.
Chen Taimin stubbornly resisted in the police station the whole afternoon and refused to admit that the 500,000 yuan had something to do with him. He thought about it very clearly. As long as he did not admit the 500,000 yuan, the police wouldn’t be able to find evidence. It will most likely be an attempted crime. He felt that relying on surveillance alone would make it difficult for the police to target Mi Xiaoqing’s aunt, Zhao Jiahui. She dressed up like Wang Yamei. As long as she threw the dress away and changed her hairstyle, even if her lips were similar to her chin, others will not think that they were similar.

He ate the steamed buns while doing psychological construction for himself. However, when he just ate half of the steamed buns, he saw the police pushing a familiar woman in front of his cell: “Chen Taimin, right? Her name is Zhao Jiahui, do you know her?”
Chen Taimin looked at the people in front of him and felt that his blood had solidified. His hands and feet also became cold in an instant. He couldn’t understand how did the police catch Zhao Huijia so quickly.
Seeing Chen Taimin’s lost his mind, the police chuckled: “Coincidentally, she drove past a red light and hit your company’s deputy manager Liu Yuchen’s car. Wang Yamei, who reported the case, also happened to be in the car. They recognize her as soon as they saw her coat, dress, and shoes. They called the police directly. There is really no need to put effort at all!”



Chen Taiming wanted to cry in despair when he heard what the police said. Is God so unwilling to help him? Their well-planned tactics were ruined one by one by coincidence.
Seeing Chen Taimin’s desire to kill someone, Zhao Jiahui subconsciously defended herself by saying: “This coat is quite expensive. I wanted to wear it for two more days. I didn’t expect to be so unlucky to run into them.”
Chen Taimin’s eyes turned black as something fishy scent came out from his throat. He wished to spit out a mouthful of old blood on the spot. He couldn’t understand, so many people embezzled public funds, why he was so unlucky? In just three days, their gang was captured.
When Zhao Jiahui went to the police station, Mi Xiaoqing was quickly taken to the police station for interrogation. At first, Chen Taimin didn’t want to talk, but Mi Xiaoqing’s psychological defense line had collapsed. Chen Taimin had to tell the story of the matter.
In fact, Chen Taimin’s gambling has something to do with Mi Xiaoqing.
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When Mi Xiaoqing first arrived at the company’s financial department, she was an assistant to another accountant. The work of accounting was originally a trivial matter, but she was so busy from the beginning up to the end of the month. Mi Xiaoqing suspected that the accountant had left the heavy chores to herself, but the salary was twice that of herself. She felt that it was very unfair inside her heart. But these accountants in the company’s finance department came in this way. After all, the knowledge in the school can only be transformed into business ability through practice. However, Mi Xiaoqing felt that she graduated from a prestigious university, so she disdains this step. She always wants to take some shortcuts.
 There were three leaders in the finance department, Manager Wang Yamei, deputy managers Chen Taemin and Li Jie. Mi Xiaoqing didn’t even think about it. She approached Chen Taimin directly because she was his school junior. Chen Taimin was not a person with the right mind. Although he had the thought of supporting his schoolmate, he also had the idea of ​​taking advantage of her. The two of them got together as soon as they met. Chen Taimin, who tasted the sweetness, couldn’t bear his little lover’s coquetry. On the grounds of too many big projects, he directly promoted Mi Xiaoqing as an official accountant. He also increased her salary as high as the old accountant.
Chen Taimin lived with his family at home, so dating Mi Xiaoqing was not particularly convenient. Mi Xiaoqing was also a vain person, she was unwilling to go to a small hotel with Chen Taimin. She wanted to travel with Chen Taimin and spend time together in their own sweet world.
Chen Taimin couldn’t bear to spend too much money to travel too far, but he also doesn’t want to be seen by his acquaintances, so the two decided to go to Hong Kong and Macau to play. There were many places to visit in Hong Kong, but Macau was not that big. The only good place to visit there were their casinos. Mi Xiaoqing was quite interested in the casino, so she dragged Chen Taimin and spend a thousand yuan on chips.

At that time, Chen Taimin still hated gambling, but he didn’t want to come out and spend money. So he followed behind Mi Xiaoqing. The two of them were not familiar with the card game in the casino, so they found a table to guess the number of the dice. Sometimes they lost and sometimes won. After playing with 1000 yuan chips for one afternoon, they won at least 2000 yuan. Mi Xiaoqing found it pleasurable. However, seeing that the time was not too early, she wanted to go out to eat, but Chen Taimin enjoyed this game that can make his heart beat faster. When Mi Xiaoqing dragged him out, he almost turned his face against her.
Many things happened. After staying in Macau for 3 days, Chen Taimin completely plunged himself into gambling. Aside from guessing the dice, he started to learn to play blackjack. When he was going home, he calculated the bill and lost a total of 7000 yuan.



This 7000 yuan didn’t make Chen Taimin repent. But instead made him feel that it was a good way to relieve stress. It not only stimulates but also relaxes his mind. What’s more, he could get rich overnight.
After returning to Qi City from Macau, Chen Taimin went back to work, but couldn’t help but recall the excitement of gambling in Macau. He couldn’t always ask for leave to go to Macau, so he looked for gambling games on the Internet. After playing for a while, he went to a private casino by gamblers from the same city. From then on, he completely got addicted to gambling and completely forgot how his father went nowhere.
Gambling was not just about winning or losing. There was more into it. The private gambling house was set up to earn money from these gamblers. In the first half of the year, Chen Taimin often wins small victories, but over time, his luck ran down. He gradually loses his salary and all the savings he scammed from his family in the name of investment. When he really had no money to use, he borrowed money to loan sharks to continue gambling.
Relying on demolishing the east wall to make up for the west wall, Chen Taimin soon couldn’t make ends meet. He didn’t want to destroy the image of a good son, husband, and father in front of his family, so he put his idea into the company.
He wants to embezzle public funds.
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The company’s financial seal was being kept by Wang Yamei. She was keeping it in the safe in the accounting room. At first, Chen Taimin only intended to embezzle public funds, but once he saw a group photo of her family on Mi Xiaoqing’s mobile phone, he changed his mind. He not only wanted the money but also wanted the position of financial manager.
Wang Yamei was about to retire in 1 or 2 years. The next financial manager will likely be him or Li Jie. Chen Taimin always felt that Wang Yamei was more inclined to Li Jie, and she even gradually shifted the authority of the department to Li Jie.
 With 80% of the company’s managers being men, Chen Taimin was very unconvinced and felt that he was very aggrieved under Wang Yamei’s hands. He must not allow Li Jie, who was younger than him, to step on his head.
After making up his mind, Chen Taimin used sweet words to coaxed Mi Xiaoqing and persuaded her to cooperate with him in implementing this plan. Mi Xiaoqing was a little frightened at first, but she couldn’t stand Chen Taimin’s promise every day. He said that as long as she implemented his plan, she would definitely get rich, and he could promote her to be deputy financial manager in the future. It doesn’t matter if it was discovered, Wang Yamei will be the one to blame. There will be no trouble.

Mi Xiaoqing originally has no brain. Otherwise, she wouldn’t get close to Chen Taimin. Her aunt, Zhao Jiahui was just an ordinary office worker. When she heard that she can get 100,000 yuan just by pretending to be someone else and encashing a check, she immediately agreed without hesitation.
According to Chen Taimin’s plan, this matter was not complicated to implement. Both Mi Xiaoqing and Chen Taimin often go to Wang Yamei to get the financial seal. When Wang Yamei opens the safe, she only relies on her body as a cover. If a person doesn’t pay attention to it, he may not be able to see the password. But with people like Chen Taimin and Mi Xiaoqing, they can see it clearly just by changing the position or standing upright.
As for the office key, it was not complicated. When Wang Yamei was in department meetings, she often asks the financial staff to take the key to her office and fetch the documents or materials. In the past, anyone who was sitting close to Wang Yamei would take it. But with different thoughts in mind, Mi Xiaoqing took the initiative to take this matter to herself. She always takes the errands very actively. Because she was a newcomer in the finance department, it was not strange in everyone’s eyes for her to take the initiative to do more small jobs. On the contrary, everyone thought she was more sensible than before.



After she got the key and went to Wang Yamei’s office, she took a clear picture and details of the key according to the requirements on the Internet. People can now match things just by looking at photos.
Now that they have the office key and the safe password. They now only need to look for the opportunity that Wang Yamei was not in the office. This incident was planned by Chen Taimin, so he sent a bunch of reports to Wang Yamei at 8 pm on Thursday for her to review. He knew Wang Yamei’s habit. As long as she had a job, she would finish it all and then have a rest. Wang Yamei has a problem with high intraocular pressure. If she stays up all night and reads these reports, she will have a headache the next day.
In fear that Wang Yamei would not finish it the whole night, Chen Taimin called her specifically to explain the importance of the report. Then he waited directly in the office and came out of the office to destroy the surveillance when the security guards went back to sleep in the lounge in the middle of the night. To not arouse suspicion, Chen Taimin stayed in the office all night until someone came to work early the next morning before he came out of the office.
Sure enough, on Friday, Wang Yamei went to the office to sign the report printed by Chen Taimin and went home to rest. Chen Taimin watched Wang Yamei drive away from the window and then went to Wang Yamei’s office with the check he had prepared in advance and stamped it with the seal, stole the ID card, and handed it to Mi Xiaoqing. Mi Xiaoqing took it to Zhao Jiahui. Zhao Jiahui first used this ID card to apply for a new card at another branch, and then took the new card to withdraw a cash check.
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July 26, 2021Ai Hrist
After receiving the 500,000 yuan, Zhao Jiahui took out her 100,000 yuan and then transferred the other 400,000 yuan to another old card given by Chen Taimin. The owner of this old card was Li Jie, the other deputy manager from the office. This old card was found by Chen Taimin from Li Jie’s desk. It was uniformly handled by the company at the time, but after Li Jie activated it, she never used it and simply put it in her drawer. She didn’t even change the initial password.
Chen Taimin took the card and made small deposits and withdrawals several times. Seeing that Li Jie hadn’t received any notifications, he took the card to use it as one of the links of the transfer funds. Anyway, he only needs it for a day and then he will transfer the funds again. He doesn’t need to worry about the money. Then, he will give back the card to Li Jie to be a scapegoat. When he becomes like that, no one will compete with him for the financial manager position.
After hearing Chen Taimin’s plan, the police shook his head helplessly. He should have chosen to do good things, rather than using his brain and energy to do something bad.
 After writing the transcript, the police asked about the one million cheques again. He wondered why someone like Chen Taimin, who looked very cautious, suddenly went to steal the financial funds in broad daylight.
When mentioning this incident, Chen Taimin also regretted it in his heart: “Actually, I owe only 300,000 yuan to the loan sharks. At first, I thought of giving Zhao Jiahui and Mi Xiaoqing a total of 100,000. After paying the 300,000 yuan loan, I could still have extra 100,000 yuan. But on Monday morning, the people from loan shark called me and told me that I should pay them 450,000 yuan for the principal and interest. I know their business is very deceiving, but I didn’t expect it to be like this. I can’t reason out with them. I’m afraid they will harass my family…”
Chen Taimin buried his face in his hands and his voice was a little choked: “I don’t want my family to know that I lost money from gambling, and I don’t want them to be disappointed in me.”
The interrogating policeman chuckled: “So you decide to steal the funds one again?”

Chen Taimin raised his head. His expression on his face looked very complicated: “I think since I’ve done it, I’ll just do it once again while the monitoring cameras are not yet repaired. It’s a pity… …”
It’s a pity his luck ran down. Chen Taimin raised his head and sighed unwillingly. No matter how careful his plan was, he couldn’t against the word coincidence. Maybe his behavior was beyond God’s eye.
*
The stolen fund’s case was solved so smoothly and the half-million yuan was chased back. Li Jie only then realized that she was almost cheated without even knowing it, so she quickly canceled all her unused bank cards in fright.



Through this incident, the company exposed many management loopholes that needed to be rectified urgently. However, at this time, Liu Yuchen was not in the mood to discuss how to adjust and improve the management system with the senior management. He took Fat Bao to the south to do a paternity test. After that, he bought a flight ticket from Hong Kong. He planned to enjoy their last moment as father and son.
The two-year-old Fat Bao doesn’t understand the emotional changes of the adults around him. He called his father while laughing and stamping his bare feet on the clear waves, and stumbled to catch a group of small fish around.
Liu Yuchen carefully guarded Fat Bao to prevent him from falling. There was a burst of sorrow in his heart when he looked at the child’s chubby face. To be honest, he has no affection for Zhang Yating. He won’t get affected even if they divorce, but he really likes this child.
It’s a pity that this child has nothing to do with him.
Liu Yuchen sighed, picked up Fat Bao who accidentally fell into the sea, and kissed his little cheek: “When you grow up, will you still remember Dad?”
Fat Bao rubbed his drool on Liu Yuchen’s clothes and laughed happily: “Dad…Dad…”
Liu Yuchen touched Fat Bao’s head. He didn’t know how he will face this predicament. He couldn’t understand why the Zhang family choose him as the leftover dish picker. He was the son of an old friend of the Zhang family.
This friend is really wicked!
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Seven days later, Liu Yuchen took Fat Bao to the hospital to get the paternity test result. Looking at the words without blood relationship, he was already very calm. He had expected this result a long time ago.
Liu Yuchen smiled bitterly. The Little Master’s divination was really accurate.
After walking out of the hospital, Liu Yuchen took out his mobile phone to call Zhang Yaqi, but he was hung up several times. Liu Yuchen seems to be used to such treatment, there was no wave on his face. Instead, he calmly sent a WeChat message to Zhang Yaqi: “Please go back to Qi City to go through the divorce procedures.”
As soon as the mobile phone was put in the bag, Zhang Yaqi’s called him back. Liu Yuchen pressed the answer button without expression, and then he heard an impatient voice from the mobile phone: “Liu Yuchen, are you crazy? If you say divorce, we will divorce. What do you think am I?”
 Liu Yuchen held his son in one hand and the cell phone in the other. After the scolding on the other side subsided a bit, he calmly said: “I brought Fat Bao for a paternity test, and I just got the test result. Would you like me to read it for you?”
A simple sentence made the voice on the phone disappear quickly. After about half a minute of silence, Zhang Yaqi’s crying voice came over: “Brother Yuchen, don’t do this, listen to me.”
Listening to the deliberate soft and delicate voice on the phone, Liu Yuchen, who was calm, was almost scared himself. He has no intention to argue with the Zhang family. He felt that it was a waste of time to be angry with them. He only wanted to dissolve the marriage quickly. He really doesn’t want to be involved with the people of the Zhang Family.
“What do you want to explain?” Liu Yuchen asked indifferently: “Explain how you concealed your pregnancy to marry me? Or explain how you made me the child’s father?”

Zhang Yating was speechless when asked. Liu Yuchen closed his eyes slightly, and he said with a voice full of exhaustion: “Zhang Yating, I’ll say it again, you buy a flight ticket to Qi City immediately and go through the divorce procedures with me. Otherwise don’t blame me for being impolite.”
“Brother Yuchen…”
Liu Yuchen didn’t want to listen to Zhang Yating’s nonsense, so he turned off his mobile phone and went directly to the airport with Fat Bao.
After the phone call was hung up, Zhang Yating had no choice but to call home. After receiving her daughter’s call, Zhang’s mother didn’t wait for Zhang Yaqi to speak and complained: “I’m telling you, that Liu Yuchen didn’t have any conscience. He took the children out to play for more than a week but didn’t even give us a call. Is he still waiting for his mother-in-law to take the initiative to call him? When he comes back, I’ll talk with him!”
Listening to her mother playing the majesty of a mother-in-law, Zhang Yating fired up in anger: “Mom, you still talk about this now! Liu Yuchen knows about it.”



Mother Zhang hasn’t reacted yet, she casually looks into the mirror to look at her newly bought necklace: “What does he know?”
“He knows that Fat Bao is not his child.” Zhang Yating couldn’t hide the panic in her voice. Her hand holding the mobile phone even trembled in anxiety: “He took Fat Bao for a paternity test.”
Mother Zhang’s cell phone slammed on the table as her face turned pale as paper.
They were now exposed!
*
After getting off the plane, Liu Yuchen visited Lin Qingyin first. Lin Qingyin pinched the chubby face and said with some regret: “He is a good boy, but his biological parents are not very reliable.”
Liu Yuchen heard this with mixed feelings and reached out to hold Fat Bao in his arms: “Little Master, can you help me calculate the situation of my wife and Fat Bao? I want to know how much their family has concealed me.”
Liu Yuchen took out a picture of Zhang Yating 10 years ago. This photo is a close-up shot without makeup and beautification. Her facial features were particularly clear.
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Lin Qingyin combined the face of Fat Bao and the photo of Zhang Yating and said: “This woman has been pregnant five times in her life. Fat Bao is the fifth one. Judging from the appearance of Fat Bao, his mother is no longer capable of giving birth. Fat Bao will be her last child.”
Liu Yuchen was taken aback for a moment and then sneered: “The Zhang family is really ruthless. Not only do they want me to be the other’s dish picker, but they also intend to turn our Liu family’s assets into their Zhang family’s. The ambition is not small.”
 “Zhang Yating’s peach blossoms are full of evil light. Her relationship experience is very rich. Besides you, she will have three marriages. But…” Lin Qingyin shook her head and did not continue to say because Zhang Yating’s future life has nothing to do with Liu Yuchen. There was no need to talk about it.
Lin Qingyin looked at Fat Bao’s palm prints and then at his face: “This child’s biological father should have three biological sisters. His family is poor but he has developed a disgusting and easy-going personality. Also, the relationship between that person and your wife hasn’t been interrupted. She still has contact with him now.
Liu Yuchen suddenly remembered that Zhang Yating went back to graduate school after 6 months of post-partum. She was so busy at that time that she couldn’t come back even during the holidays. However, she never talked about the result of her studies at home, nor talk about her school experiences. Liu Yuchen always thought that she just wanted to concentrate on her studies, but he didn’t expect that it was because she was raising her lover outside while still studying.

“Little Master, thank you!” Liu Yuchen took out the thick pile of money that he had taken out of his bank card and put it on Lin Qingyin’s desk: “If it weren’t for you, I’m afraid I would have been ruined by their Zhang family for the rest of my life.”
Lin Qingyin tapped the table with her finger and comforted him: “You will experience some twists and turns in your life. This hurdle is like a disaster for you. But as long as get over it, over, the road behind will be smooth.”
Liu Yuchen nodded again and again: “I know. In fact, I actually have nothing to miss about this marriage. I even felt relieved to know that I can divorce.” He touched Fat Bao’s head and smiled bitterly: “I just feel pity about this child. If he is my own flesh and blood, even if their family went bankrupt, I can take him away. It’s a pity that I am not his biological father.”



Lin Qingyin took a clean big apple and handed it to Fat Bao to play with: “Since you like Fat Bao so much, let me say a few more words. Children’s faces change easily. Some children’s futures can be seen as soon as they are born, while some can be seen on their faces. Fat Bao belongs to the second kind. This child’s face now has two futures. If he can stay away from his parents in the future, he can still become a talent. But if he grew up with his parents, he will only know how to eat, drink, whoring, and gamble. His life will be very miserable.”
Liu Yuchen touched Fat Bao’s head distressedly and thanked Lin Qingyin again: “Thank you, Little Master. I will remind the Zhang family and hope they can raise this child well.”
*
After leaving school, Liu Yuchen drove to Zhang Family’s house with Fat Bao. People in the Zhang family already knew that Liu Yuchen came back today. The whole family waited at home without going out. But after waiting for a few hours, they still haven’t seen Liu Yuchen. Just when Mother Zhang was a little uncomfortable and began to worry about the safety of his grandson, their villa’s doorbell rang.
The nanny went to open the door and greeted Liu Yuchen with a smile: “You’re here.”
Liu Yuchen walked in with Fat Bao. Father Zhang, Mother Zhang, and the Zhang Family’s son, Zhang Mingjie, were all at home. They all stood up after seeing Liu Yuchen coming in.
Although Mother Zhang’s mother was worried about Fat Bao, she looked at Liu Yuchen timidly. She was afraid to step forward. Liu Yuchen put down Fat Bao and asked, “Is Zhang Yating back?”
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Zhang Mingjie and Liu Yuchen have a good relationship. So he stepped forward and put his arm around his shoulders, and said in a good manner: “Yating bought a ticket for tomorrow morning at 10 o’clock. When she comes back, we will talk to her. Don’t be angry.”
Liu Yuchen laughed twice, turned around, and walked towards the door.
 Seeing that Liu Yichen didn’t give him any face, Father Zhang, who had been silent on the side, had to take the initiative to talk and stop him: “Yuchen, let’s sit down and talk first.”
Liu Yuchen turned around. There was a mocking smile on his lips: “Father-in-law, what do you want to talk about? Talk about how your family team up to lie to me and turn me into other people’s dish pickers? Do you want me to thank you for being chosen among many young talents? It really makes me feel flattered.”
Father Zhang was embarrassed and speechless. Although Zhang Mingjie was dissatisfied with Liu Yuchen’s attitude, he was embarrassed to say something. Only Mother Zhang couldn’t control herself and cried: “Yuchen, you often come to our house since childhood. You also know that although our Yating is spoiled, she is not a bad-hearted person. It’s true, we calculated your marriage, but we really can’t help it at that time. Yating was confused for a while and became pregnant, but her uterine membrane is very thin. If she aborts it, she will probably never be able to give birth again. We can’t let her be childless in this life. We really can’t agree to her getting an abortion.”

Mother Zhang cried and looked at Liu Yuchen’s face in between her fingers. Seeing that he was unmoved, she felt uncomfortable: “She is an unmarried girl who has a bad reputation for having children. We can only rest assured if she marries someone reliable and can take care of her. You and Yating grew up together. We all know each other’s character and family background. You two are perfect for each other.”
Liu Yuchen was amused by Mother Zhang’s very natural tone: “You seem to have forgotten to say some things?” Seeing Mother Zhang’s dodging eyes, Liu Yuchen directly said on the spot: “Zhang Yating had an abortion four times in a row, so she had to keep Fat Bao. Otherwise, she will never have children again. Her body can no longer return to how it used to be. Didn’t the doctor tell you that she cannot have another child in the future? ”
Father Zhang and Zhang Mingjie turned their heads to look at Mother Zhang at the same time, and asked in unison: “Is what he said is true?”



Mother Zhang’s face turned pale. She said all the words she could think of to deceive Liu Yuchen, but it was all useless. In the face of the facts, no matter how much she quibbled, she was nothing but a clown.
Seeing Mother Zhang’s dodging eyes and expression of a guilty conscience, Father Zhang slapped her: “Didn’t you say that Yating got accidentally pregnant? Why didn’t you say about her abortions and inability to have another child?”
Mother Zhang covered her face and cried out: “Who didn’t get confused when she was young? What’s the use of telling you if she becomes like this? To let you beat her to death?”
Father Zhang stomped his feet and sighed: “If I knew this, I wouldn’t agree to the matter of Yating marrying Yuchen. Won’t it hurt the Liu family? What face do you want me to take to see brother Liu? ”
Liu Yuchen couldn’t help but sneered twice when he heard Father Zhang’s words: “Now you are embarrassed to see my dad? If you really treat my dad as a good friend, you wouldn’t do it! Without your permission, would Zhang Yating give a fake pre-marital medical report? Can she plan all this and marry me in such a short time? Uncle Zhang, I feel sick watching you do this play!”
Father Zhang was so speechless by Liu Yuchen. Although Zhang Mingjie was very speechless by his own mother and sister’s sorrows, he still brazenly stood up for the face of Zhang’s family: “Yuchen…”
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“You shut up!” Liu Yuchen pointed his finger at him and coldly said: “Don’t pretend to be a good brother here. No one in your family is innocent in this matter. So don’t pretend to be a good person! Zhang Yating will get off the plane tomorrow afternoon, right? Tell her I’ll wait for her at the Civil Affairs Bureau at three o’clock in the afternoon. She can get all her property back, I don’t care about your property. We won’t touch each other’s property. As for her jewelry, bags, and other things in the new house, I’ll give her a day to clean up. I will sell the house to the agent by weekends.”
“Waa… waa… …”
It seemed that the voice downstairs frightened Fat Bao. Fat Bao, who had just returned home and hadn’t gotten used to it, burst into tears. Hearing Fat Bao’s voice, Liu Yuchen’s expression softened a bit. He took a deep breath to calm his emotions and then relayed what Lin Qingyin had said to the Zhang family: “For Fat Bao’s future, I’ll give you a piece of advice. Let him stay away from his mother and father, so as not to be misled by them and ruined his life.”
 *
Liu Yuchen’s firm attitude showed that the divorce was irreversible. The Zhang family dare not persuade it anymore. Liu Yuchen even knew that Zhang Yating had an abortion four times, so they didn’t persuade him again. They were afraid that if they persuade again, they would lose their faces again.
The next afternoon, Zhang Yating appeared at the door of the Civil Affairs Bureau on time. Seeing her parents didn’t persuade Liu Yuchen, she was too lazy to cover things up, so she frankly said: “I admit that I do have someone out there, but isn’t this kind of thing normal? I won’t say anything if you play outside in the future. If you have an illegitimate child, you can bring it home and raise it. I won’t say any complaints. So can’t we just maintain this marriage? Our two industries already have cooperation. If we join hands, our companies will definitely be stronger and bigger. It’s not worth divorcing for this matter. What’s more, it’s hard to marry a better girl than me, right?”

Looking at Zhang Yating’s delicate red lips, Liu Yuchen frowned in disgust: “I think any girl in Qi City is better than you.”Seeing that Zhang Yating’s facial expression changed, Liu Yuchen said word by word: “After all, there are really not many women with such a bad personality like you.”
“As for making the company stronger and bigger, you don’t have to worry about it. I will rely on my own ability to do it well. Joining with your Zhang family, I am afraid that our company will be ruined by you sooner or later.”
Zhang Yating has never suffered such humiliation since she was a child, so her face turned red in anger: “Liu Yuchen, who do you think you are? I can live a better life without you! Now let’s go through the divorce procedures, I don’t want to see you ever again.”
Liu Yuchen pursed his lips: “Thank you for thinking that way, I feel the same.”



Neither of them has inherited each other’s family property. The new house was Liu Yuchen’s premarital house. They haven’t lived together much, so the property was particularly easy to divide.
After completing the divorce procedures, Liu Yuchen drove directly to their family’s company and sent the divorce certificate and paternity test to the chairman’s office.
Father Liu’s face sank when he saw the divorce certificate on the table: “Divorce? Why didn’t you tell your family about such a big event? Why did you divorce Yating!”
Liu Yuchen pointed to the document under the divorce certificate: “The answer is there.”
Father Liu immediately opened the folder containing the paternity test. When he saw the content inside, he was furious: “Fat Bao isn’t your son? What did their family say?”
“Zhang Yating set me up to marry her because she was pregnant. Their whole Zhang family knows it. Even until now, they still wanted to fool me, but I didn’t give them a chance.” After straitening his back, Liu Yuchen suddenly laughed: “I feel so relaxed for the first time in more than two years. It seems that getting a divorce is just right.”
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Seeing Liu Yuchen’s relief, Father Liu kept the divorce certificate and paternity test in the drawer and decided to settle the account with the Zhang Family.
“I’ll tell your mother about this, lest she couldn’t bear it. As for the Zhang family, you don’t have to worry about it anymore. I will thank them for their love for us.”
 Liu Yuchen repeatedly nodded his head. He knew that although his father looked very gentle at ordinary times, for someone who could build a business like this from scratch, he must have his own tough methods.
“Now that you are divorced, you go on vacation. It’s time to take care of yourself.” Father Liu leaned back in his chair and looked at Liu Yuchen: “Although the 500,000 stolen money was recovered, we can’t leave it like that. The Finance Department must be rectified. And although Wang Yamei found out about this incident in time and didn’t cause any loss to the company, the reason for this is that she can’t keep the financial seal safe. She should be assessed. ”
Liu Yuchen nodded his head: “The whole company must take this as a warning. All departments should reassess their management for loopholes and then make rectifications. As for Wang Yamei, I will evaluate her quarterly bonus to serve as an example, but privately I will personally give back her the money.” Seeing his father’s puzzled look, Liu Yuchen put down his upturned legs and said solemnly: “This time, it all thanks to Wang Yamei for introducing a fortune-telling master to me. Otherwise, I will not know that Fat Bao is not my biological son. She’s very accurate.”

Father Liu has been in business for decades. He was very convinced about Feng Shui reading. He always wants to have someone who knows how to do divination. However, the people he has known over the years have been either half-hearted or half-bucket of water. None of them have accurate and effective skills. So as soon as he heard that there was a very accurate fortune-telling master, he immediately became interested: “You tell me how accurate it is.”
“Actually, the embezzlement of public funds by Chen Taimin was not discovered by Wang Yamei, but what the fortune-telling master has said to her.” Liu Yuchen started from Wang Yamei’s fortune-telling experience. Next was who withdraw the money and how to meet her… …
“The Litte Master said that Zhang Yating had abortion four times, and she gave birth to Fat Bao because she would be infertile for life if she had another abortion. Then she chose me to be a cheap dad for her child.” Liu Yuchen smiled bitterly: “In fact, Zhang Yating and I have no feelings for each other. When we haven’t divorced, I only cared about her out of the friendship between you and the Zhang family, and I also hoped that I could give Fat Bao a complete family. If it were not for the Little Master, I’m afraid that I won’t find out that Fat Bao is not my son in my whole life.”



Father Liu nodded his head solemnly: “This master is a benefactor of our family. We must thank him. You prepare a check and a generous gift. We will visit the master tomorrow morning. If it is convenient for the master, I’d like to invite him to go to the capital city and have a look at your uncle’s house feng shui. Recently, everything in his house is not going well. Maybe something is doing evil.”
Liu Yuchen shook his head embarrassedly: “If you want to visit the master, it won’t work tomorrow morning. The Little Master is only free from 6:30 to 7:00 in the evening. I guess she can’t look at uncle’s house feng shui now. She won’t be free until the winter vacation.”
Father Liu raised an eyebrow in surprise: “Could it be that this master was a teacher in school?”
Liu Yuchen shook his head: “No, this master is a student in school. She is in the second year of high school this year.”
Father Liu froze and asked incredulously: “Are the fortune-telling masters now so young?”
Liu Yuchen didn’t know much about this either. It was the first time he came into contact with the fortune-telling master even at this age. He didn’t even expect that this kind of thing was quite effective.
“Dad, what gift do you think we should bring?”
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Hearing this question, Father Liu, who had been in business for so many years, was also clueless. After a long time, he stammered and asked: “Would you like to send a car or exercise books? What is the name of that thing you use in high school? That can simulate the college entrance examination for several years? ”
Liu Yuchen: “… …”
Haha, will you believe it, if I say that the little master will throw you out?
 *
After school that day, Lin Qingyin didn’t go to the cafeteria for dinner. Instead, she decided to go to the divination room to talk to Fatty Wang about the urgent business recently. Zhang Simiao followed behind her as soon as she heard it was for her business. She was now like a pendant hanging in Lin Qingyin’s leg. She wanted to follow wherever she went.
Originally, Lin Qingyin only had Zhang Simiao as a follower, but since she helped her senior high school sister, Shang Yi, who she met during the monthly exam, and giving divination to her mother’s future. Shang Yi also became her avid fan. She also applied to change room and live in Lin Qingyin’s dormitory. In the beginning, the logistics department of the school did not approve Shang Yi’s application. After all, the school’s dormitories were divided according to age, so Shang Yi directly asked the principal. Principal Wang attached great importance to matters related to Lin Qingyin. He sent a WeChat message to Lin Qingyin, then waved his hand and agreed to Shang Yi’s request to change the dormitory.
Aside from not seeing each other during class, the three of them were always together. They eat at the same table. Lin Qingyin and Zhang Simiao were going out of school, so naturally, they had to say a word to Shang Yi. When Shang Yi heard that they were going to Lin Qingyin’s Fortune-telling Shop, she immediately took out her mobile phone and asked for leave with the headteacher.

Fatty Wang and Lin Qingyin made an appointment earlier, so he drove to the school gate early to wait for her. After seeing Lin Qingyin’s figure, he came down and opened the door eagerly, and drove three people straight to the Fortune-telling Shop.
As Lin Qingyin’s reputation grows, old customers introduce new customers, and big customers introduce wealthy customers. More and more people come to Lin Qingyin. After learning her skills, some people didn’t even wait for their turn before they give gifts to her.
Fatty Wang opened the appointment list and introduced several important recent deals with Lin Qingyin: “Yang Dashuai’s friend has built a new villa in his hometown, but he always feels wrong. He made an appointment with you to have a look. The time set is on the 15th of the lunar calendar. It happens to be Saturday. It is estimated that we will spend the night from there. Little master, don’t forget to bring some change clothes and talk to your family in advance.”
“Zhang Yi, who came back from Hong Kong, wants to bid for a plot. The design drawings have already come out. He would like to invite you to take a look.



“There is a new client whose name is Zhang Mingjie. He said that his sister’s uterus is damaged and can no longer give birth. He wants to ask you for a jade talisman that can nourish the body. The price he offered is one million…”
Lin Qingyin suddenly remembered something: “Did you get his sister’s information?”
“Yes!” Fatty Wang quickly showed Lin Qingyin the detailed information he had recorded: “It’s called Zhang Yating, born in 1991.”
Lin Qingyin chuckled lightly and said bluntly: “Put it away.”
Fatty Wang was stunned for a moment. It was the first time that he had seen the Little Master push out a business. Especially, a one-million-worth business.
“Is there anything wrong with this person?” Fatty Wang asked with some anxiety: “Did she offend you?”
Lin Qingyin smiled slightly: “It’s just due to bad behavior, I’m afraid that my talisman will get dirty.”
Fatty Wang typed a big X on it and then turned to the next page: “Little Master, here is a family who has been seriously ill one after another. Are you free to see it?”
Lin Qingyin figured it out: “Alright, I’ll go and see the Feng Shui of his house on Sunday afternoon.”
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Zhang Mingjie was recently upset by the troubles of his family and company. Liu Yuchen found out that his son was not his own flesh and blood and resolutely divorced Zhang Yating. There was no room for negotiation.
 The Zhang Family calculated Liu Yuchen has all been opened. Although the Liu Family didn’t come to their door to question them, all the projects that they cooperated with their Zhang family have been ceased. The Zhang Family relied on the marriage relationship with the Liu family to have project contracts. So now that the Liu family knows what their Zhang Family unkind doings, they will naturally not let them take advantage of them.
Speaking of the close relationship between the Liu family and the Zhang family, it was simply because the two old men have done business at the same time. They both have a sense of sympathy for each other. Father Liu has always admired Father Zhang’s courage and decisiveness, but it doesn’t mean he will use it against his family. However, Mother Liu has always disliked Mother Zhang. She does things aggressively and doesn’t talk nice. Mother Liu doesn’t really like this about her. In the past, the relationship between the two was not salty or indifferent, but after they became in-laws, they had fewer contacts. Mother Liu didn’t even want to talk to her.

The two fathers had a good relationship in their early years and bought a house in the same community. Therefore, Zhang Mingjie and Liu Yuchen have known each other since they were young. In the past, they often went to school and school together when they were in junior high school. Later, they took exams in different senior high schools and universities. They gradually discovered that there was a big gap in their concepts and ideas. They were not as close as they were young anymore. But due to the relationship between the two families, the two were polite to each other when they meet. However, after knowing the Zhang Family’s unethical behavior, Liu Yuchen directly put everyone in the Zhang family on the blacklist. He refused to communicate with any of them. This made Zhang Mingjie feel a little angry and aggrieved.
Zhang Mingjie admitted that what his family did was not authentic, but reasonable. He couldn’t let Zhang Yating bear the reputation of having children out of wedlock. What’s more, marrying people was not a casual thing. If they don’t choose a young talent, then should they marry her to her poor boyfriend who has nothing but a handsome face? Then their Zhang Family in Qi City will become a big joke in everyone’s eyes.



Zhang Mingjie was holding a financial newspaper but couldn’t read a word. He threw the newspaper on the table angrily and kicked the mahogany desk bitterly. After hearing the noise outside, Mother Zhang picked up a plate of cut fruits and put it on the table: “What’s your temper? I asked you to make an appointment with the master. Did you make an appointment? ”
Zhang Mingjie tried to resist his anger and explained: “I called and made an appointment. They will call us back once there is a final date.”
“That’s good, I’ve heard many people mention this master. They said this master is very accurate.” Mother Zhang sat down on the chair and played with her skirt: “Let the master make a jade talisman for your sister first. After she adjusted her body, Yating can marry anyone she wants. Who needs Liu Yuchen who is visionless.”
Zhang Mingjie snorted: “At the beginning, it’s you and dad who chose Liu Yuchen to be your son-in-law. I told you that it’s not good to put this matter on his head. But you said that if Yating married Liu Yuchen, she can live a steady life. But she was either doing messy things or get in trouble. She even left her less than 6 months old child at home to study. But did she study? If she really loves to study, why doesn’t she take the entrance exam? To put it simply, she didn’t want to study at all, she simply wants to raise a man outside! If she lives well with Liu Yuchen, how can people do a paternity test? I think she asked for this, and it hurts the family!”
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Mother Zhang was reluctant to talk bad about her daughter, so she quickly made excuses for her: “Your sister is still young and naive, I will talk to her later. In fact, she doesn’t like men like Liu Yuchen. She like those men who eat soft rice. Liu Yuchen doesn’t know how to coax people.”
“You’re spoiling her too much.” Zhang Mingjie angrily patted the armrest: “Since Yating is back this time, don’t let her go back to school. Anyway, she can’t learn anything, she better just stay at home honestly. When she recovered, dad and I find a good marriage for her. As for that little white face she raised, she better broke up with him as soon as possible.”
 Mother Zhang sighed in embarrassment: “I think so too, but your sister cries. She didn’t even eat much these 2 days.”
“I think she simply doesn’t have a face to eat.” Zhang Mingjie felt more and more annoyed when he saw Mother Zhang who doesn’t know how to weigh things: “There is no impermeable wall in the world. It’s best to let her stop and not provoke Liu’s Family. In case their family revealed what our family did, I don’t think our family can still survive. We will be the biggest joke in Qi City. By then, don’t even think about looking for the golden turtle son-in-law. No man will marry her after knowing this.”

This sentence finally frightened Mother Zhang, she stood up in fright and said: “I’ll go up and talk to your sister, and let her not be willful. Oh, it’s not that I’m spoiling her. In fact, your sister is still sensible. Didn’t she marry Liu Yuchen because she understood the importance of the matter? She simply raised that man because it makes her happy. If it’s not safe, she will break up with that man.”
Zhang Mingjie snorted with a sullen face. When he was about to speak, his mobile phone on the table suddenly rang. Zhang Mingjie’s eyes lit up when he saw the name displayed on the screen. He quickly made a gesture to Mother Zhang and connected the phone call, then said with enthusiasm: “Master Wang, I’ve been anxiously waiting for your call. Have you made an appointment for me?”
When Fatty Wang heard the hypocritical laughter on the phone, he blocked it by laughing back twice: “Don’t worry, it’s just I may not have good news for you. Let me tell you, our little master said that we won’t accept the business of your sister.”



The smile on Zhang Mingjie’s face froze, and then subconsciously raised his voice: “Why won’t you accept it?”
“I can’t tell you this!” Fatty Wang thickened his face and said cheerfully: “Your family should know the reason better than me. Well, that’s it, I’ll hang up.”
“Wait, wait!” Zhang Mingjie suppressed the anger in his heart, and tried to squeeze a smile: “In fact, our family wants to make friends with the little master, and wants to do other business. Aside from my sister jade talisman, I and my parents also want to ask for it. We also want to ask for help about the feng shui at home and our company.”
The more he talks, the more confident Zhang Mingjie felt. He felt that all these businesses will be worth at least 2 to 3 million yuan. As long as the master has a brain, she will not reject people like them. His tone even changed from anxiousness to being indifferent when he said: “I don’t know if some bad rumors about my sister reach the little master’s ears, which cause some misunderstandings. In fact, it’s nothing, we won’t mind. It’s just that our family is anxious about this. I hope that the little master can help us engrave talisman soon.”
Fatty Wang laughed when he heard this. No need to mention since he worked under Lin Qingyin. Even when he set up his own stall and do fortune-telling, he had never seen such a person who could to himself. Hearing Zhang Mingjie’s tone, it was as if he was giving gifts. If the little master wants to make more money, it was not difficult to earn a mere 2 million. This Zhang Mingjie took highly of himself.


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 59.3

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 59: Liu Yichen (Part 3)
 

July 30, 2021Ai Hrist
Fatty Wang simply stopped talking. Hearing Zhang Mingjie talking about how powerful and profound their Zhang family was, and in the end, speaking like he was a courteous corporal, Fatty Wang couldn’t help but laugh: “Mr. Zhang, I think your understanding is a bit misleading. Of course, it is also possible that what I just said is not concise and clear, which caused you to misunderstand. So, let me repeat it. We don’t accept your sister’s business, but also all the business regarding your Zhang Family. Even if you come up with 100 million today, we still won’t accept it! You might as well look for another master. Maybe you can find someone very effective.”
Hearing the furious roar on the phone, Fatty Wang hung up the phone with a smile, and blocked Zhang Mingjie’s number stored in his cell phone: “It’s still the little master who can read the people right. This Zhang Mingjie doesn’t look like a good bird at first sight.”
 Zhang Mingjie failed to respond to the beep from his mobile phone for a while. When Mother Zhang saw his angry facial expression and stupefied appearance. She asked: “What’s the matter? When will the master come to our house?”
Zhang Mingjie snorted and slammed his mobile phone on the table angrily: “Just a fortune teller really treats herself special! If I, Zhang Mingjie, can’t clean her up and instead, kneels and begs for mercy, I will give her a surname!”

Hearing the meaning of Zhang Mingjie’s words, Mother Zhang’s face sank: “What? Is that little master unwilling to give us Zhang family fortune-telling?”
“They said they won’t take the job of our Zhang family.” Zhang Mingjie stretched his leg and kicked off the table, then turned to ask Mother Zhang: “Mom, how can your friends introduce this person to you? Someone with this kind virtue can be called a master?”
Mother Zhang also heard that this master was very good at fortune-telling. The amulet bought from her was very effective, but she really doesn’t know how effective it is. When she heard that the little master didn’t accept their business, Mother Zhang felt as if her face had been slapped. She felt embarrassed. She frowned her eyebrows and said: “You are right. That master really treats herself as a special. She dared to confront our family. If we don’t clean her up, she will really not put our Zhang Family in her eyes.”



Zhang Mingjie asked with a gloomy face: “Mom, what’s the name of that little master?”
Mother Zhang frowned and shook her head in embarrassment: “I really don’t know about this. I only know that she is a woman. She is not very old, so everyone called her little master. But don’t worry, I know how many people who gone to her. I can find out things about out as soon as I inquire.” She snorted coldly: “I go out and asked where her store was. I will find some people to smash her store.”
Zhang Mingjie glanced at Mother Zhang: “Just ask, and leave the rest to me. As for Yating, you don’t have to worry. If don’t believe no one is much more capable than that little girl.”
*
There was a well-known health club in Qi City to the noble ladies. The decoration in it was magnificent and the service level was top notch. Many rich women and rich wives like to come here for hot springs and spas. It was here that Mother Zhang heard about the little master and asked them for the contact number.
The Zhang Family was one of those people who got rich first because of the cheap price of the old times. Mother Zhang turned from the daughter of the poor family to the rich wife of the rich family. She immediately felt superior. Even up until now she still has the problem of looking down on others. When people come to visit during the holidays, she always felt that they have come to take advantage of their family. So she broke her relationship with her relatives. She thought it’s not good to get in contact with people lower than her. So although she called that fortune-teller the little master like everyone else, she doesn’t really take her seriously. In her eyes, if she gave her a face she will call her little master, but if she won’t she was nothing but a stinky fortune teller.
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Mother Zhang thought so herself and felt that others might feel the same as her. So when she came to the clubhouse, she took a shower first and then went to the lounge and a few ladies who knew the little master. Mother Zhang was more respectful than other rich people this time. As soon as she saw them, she greeted them with a big smile and then began to inquire about the little master’s name and where she opened her store.
 When these people heard Mother Zhang’s questions, they looked at each other and their smiles faded a little. One who looked about the same age as Mother Zhang kindly reminded: “It’s useless to ask where the store is. You have to make an appointment in advance. Generally, Master Wang is in the store by himself. The Little Master is not always there all the time.”
Mother Zhang thought that she and these people belonged to the same class, and so she didn’t hesitate to say all her thoughts. She started complaining while drinking tea: “I don’t know what this little master’s ability is, but she has a lot of arrogance. Last time, you said that her jade talisman is very effective to nourish health. So I thought of buying one for my daughter. I even offered to pay a million for it. As a result, when I called and the little master didn’t pick up our business. I don’t know what airs she is putting on.”
Mother Zhang rolled her eyes and drank half a cup of tea. She didn’t find that no one agreed with her. She kept talking to herself: “I say, you shouldn’t give these masters too much face, otherwise, they wouldn’t remember their last name. To be honest, what kind of good master can we have here? I heard that those who really have the ability in this area are in Hong Kong. You can’t even invite them even after spending 4 or 5 million yuan.”

The few rich ladies looked at each other, and their faces showed some disdain for Mother Zhang. When they first went to the little master for divination, they also thought the same because of the little master’s age, but once the little master started reading their fortune, no one was not impressed. Besides, everyone knows the little master’s good reputation. The little master only asked for 2,000 yuan per divination. Even the old customers only pay 1,000 yuan. And as long as they don’t ask for talismans or the like, people can enter the shop without spending a penny. This pricing was affordable to ordinary people. If the little master wanted to raise the price, it can be estimated that she can ask for 200,000 yuan per divination.
However, although the little master only asked for 2,000 yuan per divination, many business people naturally wanted to make friends with such a skillful master. Moreover, some tricky things that they feel difficult can be easily solved by her. So they were willing to give a generous gift. Then ask for a talisman, which can help the little master’s business, and have a magic weapon to protect themselves. This can be called killing two birds with one stone.



The little master has been giving divination in Qi City for several months now. There were a hundred customers who had received her divination. Regardless of whether they were rich or an ordinary old lady, the little master has the same attitude. This was the first time they heard the little master will not accept business.
Mother Zhang said triumphantly about the various problems of the little master, and even made up a lot of stories out of nothing. She thought doing this will cut off a group of rich customers of the little master. However, the more she spoke, the stranger the eyes of those who knew the little master looked at her. Two rich ladies even said: “The Little master is getting more and more powerful. She can figure out people without seeing them in person.”
“Isn’t she? Such kind of person really doesn’t deserve to receive the little master’s divination.”
“I guess it’s because the little master doesn’t want to talk to such people at all.”
Mother Zhang drank two cups of tea before remembering her purpose, and then turned the topic back: “Where is the little master’s store? Tell me, I will take note of it, didn’t she want to see us? I will personally visit her and teach her the principles of life.”
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“Puff!” The few people who had asked for a talisman from Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but laugh, looked at each other, and left the lounge with a sarcastic smile. When Mother Zhang saw that there were fewer and fewer people around her, and even the person who talked to her at the beginning didn’t talk to her anymore, she was a little dumbfounded.
Mother Zhang was so embarrassed to be left behind, but she was really not too familiar with those people. She was so embarrassed to chase after them and ask again. After walking around the lounge, she saw an acquaintance. She immediately greeted her with a smile on her face and call: “Mrs. Ma, I haven’t seen you for a long time. I heard from my husband that your family is going to bid for a plot in the new district?”
 “We won’t bid!” Mrs. Ma said with a curl of her lips: “The Jinda real estate from Hong Kong produced a large of money and bid for it. I heard from my husband that the cost price of bare land would be finalized after computation. And after adding the construction cost and sales cost, I think it would reach 20,000 yuan per flat when it opened. The average price of the property market in our small city now is only 15,000 yuan per flat. They won’t be able to sell it once it open for sale.”
Mother Zhang was the kind of person who thinks that the moon in foreign countries was rounder than in China. Although Hong Kong was not a foreign country, she felt that place was higher than mainland China. However, she was not stupid to speak her mind this time: ” Then you shouldn’t compete. Hong Kong’s real estate companies must be very powerful. How can you compare with Hong Kong’s real estate companies?”

Although Mrs. Ma had known Mother Zhang for a long time, she still rolled her eyes in anger after hearing her words. She then picked up a grape and put it in her mouth, and poke Mother Zhang’s sore spot with a smile that doesn’t look like a smile: “I heard that your daughter and Liu Yuchen divorced? Hey, what are you thinking? How can you give up Liu Yuchen, who is such a good young talent?”
There was a trace of embarrassment on Mother Zhang’s face. The most face-saving people like her feared the topic of revealing the truth. Not to mention, it was all because her daughter’s disgraceful actions caused this divorce.
Seeing Mrs. Ma’s gossiping look, Mother Zhang disguised a smile: “Who knows why. Young people these days will fight today and get together the next day. Forget about them, I have an important thing to ask you. There is a fortune-teller called the LIttle Master. Do you know her?”



“I’ve just heard about it. My sister-in-law just went there a few days ago. She said she is good, so I am also going to make an appointment.”
Mother Zhang’s eyes lit up when she heard: “Did your sister-in-law tell you where is the fortune-telling store?”
Mrs. Ma replied: “It’s on the second floor of the Oriental Pearl Tower on Xiangyang Street. I remember it is Room 201.”
“That place isn’t a serious commercial building, right?” Mother Zhang curled her lips in disdain, and muttered in a low voice: “Sure enough, she is nothing but a stinky fortune teller and poor ghost!”
Mother Zhang’s words and demeanor were obviously full of malice towards the little master. The little master’s old customers would naturally not sit idly by. They called Fatty Wang one by one and asked them to be more careful. They don’t worry about what will happen to Fatty Wang. He was tall and strong. What they worried about was the weak-looking little master. What if they go to the shop to make trouble and scare the little master?
After understanding the meaning of their words, Fatty Wang doesn’t know whether to laugh and cry. He was not afraid of the Zhang family making trouble. Who is the little master? She was an immortal being that can summon lightning up in the sky. The criminal who kidnapped Zhang Simiao last time was killed by lightning. It was solid. If the Zhang family dares to provoke the little master, it is estimated that their whole family will have to beg for food in a few days.
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After Mother Zhang asked for the address, she told this to her son. She asked him to find someone to teach the little master a lesson, and let her know how high was the sky. After she finished saying those words, she still didn’t feel comfortable, she kept trying to give her son a bad idea on the phone: “Why don’t we buy the house she’s renting and double the payment where she rents the shop. I want her to have no place to do her divination so that she can simply set up a stall on the roadside.”
Zhang Mingjie still has work to deal with, so he didn’t want to manage to do those two things: “Buy it if you like. The Oriental Pearl Tower on Xiangyang Street is good, there is room for promotion, so you can’t lose it.”
Mother Zhang felt more confident when she heard this, and so she carried her little bag and drove to the Oriental Pearl Tower.
 After exiting the elevator and turning to the right, she saw Room 201. Mother Zhang walked over with her thick heels and imposing manner. When she was about to knock on the door, she found that the door was open. She no longer knocks on the door and simply raised her leg and walked inside.
There was a very large living room inside, but she didn’t see anyone. Mother Zhang saw the sign of the divination hanging on the door of one of the rooms. She pushed open the door of the room and saw a young girl sitting in it.
“Are you the little master?”

Mother Zhang asked as she walked in, but when she left the door, she felt her eyes flickering. She closed her eyes and rubbed them twice. When she opened her eyes again, she found that she was no longer in the room, but in a gloomy dense forest. Mother Zhang suddenly knelt down in shock and shouted for help.
No one responded to her heart-piercing shouts. Instead, the roar of wild beasts rang out in the forest. The frightened Mother Zhang closed her mouth quickly and stumbled forward.
Fatty Wang sat in another room, drinking tea while watching Mother Zhang running around the empty room in the surveillance monitor. He saw Mother Zhang hit the wall several times and then tore her clothes. She also cried desperately from time to time. Lin Qingyin had already predicted that the Zhang Family’s people would come to make trouble. So she directly set up a magic array in the room. She also asked Fatty Wang not to forget to install a camera. With this, she can sue them for being violent… …
Mother Zhang didn’t know how long she had been running in the mountains. Her shoes were lost. Her clothes and bag were messed up. She didn’t know where she should go. When she was desperate, she saw the smoke in the distance. She cheered up and ran in that direction.



After finally getting out of the mountains, Mother Zhang saw a dilapidated house. She recognized it at a glance. This was their house in her hometown. The house where she was born.
Seeing their old house, Mother Zhang didn’t feel relieved at all. Instead, she looked terrified. She hugged her arms and just stared at the house. She didn’t dare to move forward. However, her clothes were scraped by the branches, and can’t cover enough her body. The north wind was very cold and the leaves floating in the air seemed to be urging her to take shelter in that house.
Seeing that the wind became heavier and heavier and the rain began to fall, Mother Zhang tried to overcome the fear in her heart. She comforted herself that maybe her brother’s family was still living here.
After the door was pushed open, the two people sitting near the fire stove raised their heads when they heard the movement and showed a gloomy smile at Mother Zhang: “Second daughter, you’re back. Have you seen the money that your father needs to go to see the doctor? ”
Seeing the dead old couple got up and walked towards her step by step, Mother Zhang turned around, wanting to run outside but found that the door was gone.
“Second daughter, you stole my life-saving money! You stole my life-saving money!”
Mother Zhang’s face turned pale in fright, her eyes rolled, and then she fainted.
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Fatty Wang was a little worried when he saw Mother Zhang fainted. While he was wondering whether to call an ambulance for her, the door of the studio was suddenly kicked open. Five to six men with tattoos came in yelling while smoking a cigarette: “Where is the fortune-teller? Come out and give this master divination!”
Fatty Wang walked tiptoed to the door and locked the door of the office. Several big guys saw the door of the divination room opened, so they walked over and took a look. Who knows what they saw, but they all entered the room one by one.
 Fatty Wang breathed a sigh of relief. He watched several people’s complexion change not long after they entered the divination room. Not long after, they began to insult and beat each other. Street fighting and brawling were common activities for them. They took a lot of smashing jobs. They smashed people’s shops to collect money. They even take robbery as a part-time job. What was more frightening was, there was even a murderer among them, who was still at large.
Fatty Wang watched them clamoring and took out things like nunchakus and switchblade knives. One of them even pulled out an iron rod. Fatty Wang didn’t even see where he was hiding it.
Mother Zhang was crying and hitting the wall on the side. She was not affected by the excitement happening inside. Seeing things getting serious and can cause death, Fatty Wang quickly called the police and even mentioned that there is a murderer who is at large in his shop… …
The police station was only 5 minutes away from the shop. Fatty Wang took off the sign of the divination room and hid it behind the cabinet. Soon the police came, and Fatty Wang led them inside with a miserable look: “When I was sleeping in the office, I suddenly heard a loud noise next door. I turned on the surveillance and found some inexplicable people came in. I don’t know when they get inside. Seeing them holding knives and rods, and there is even a murderer, I hurriedly call the police.”

The police also heard the loud movement in the house, so he stepped forward to check it out. Fatty Wang hurriedly stopped the police and said in a low voice: “I’m afraid they will lock the door with the control lock when they come out. Wait a minute.” After finishing talking, Fatty Wang took a jade stone embedded in a hole in the door. When he heard a crisp sound, he felt relieved. This sound represented that the formation in the room was destroyed.
The policeman stretched his neck and took a look, then gave him a curious look: “You have a strange lock, like some kind of mechanism.”
Fatty Wang chuckled twice: “I’m playing around with it when I’m idle.”



Although the illusion had disappeared, the few people who fought each other in it didn’t even notice the change in the environment. Everything they do in this illusion was based on their true feelings. It’s just they don’t speak loud of it. So even if the scene created by the illusion has disappeared, their anger towards each other came out and they can no longer stop fighting.
When Fatty Wang opened the door, a group of policemen saw one man hit the other person’s back with a stick, while the other pointed the switchblade in his hand at the other person’s chest. They quickly pulled out their guns and rushed in while yelling: “Don’t move, police!”
The six people were shocked by the loud shout. Several people looked at the policemen. They didn’t know when they appeared next to them. Their legs couldn’t help but get soft.
When the six people dropped the things they were holding in their hands, they were handcuffed and brought down with swollen noses. Then, the police saw a woman lying in the corner, he turned his head, pointed his finger at her, and asked Fatty Wang: “What’s wrong with her?”
Fatty Wang looked innocent: “I don’t know. I saw them fighting when I woke up. I didn’t notice when she came in.”
Mother Zhang fainted, but the illusion didn’t stop and even hunted her in her dreams. The Illusion helped her recall all the wicked things she had done over the years, which scared Mother Zhang. She even trembled in her sleep.
Mother Zhang couldn’t escape from the nightmare in the illusion. She could only be forced to recall her forgotten past. It wasn’t until Fatty Wang removed the magic array, her dreams became fragmented. And after hearing heavy noises, Mother Zhang gradually woke up.
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After turning over and sitting up, Mother Zhang couldn’t tell the current year at the moment. She always felt that her sick father and the woman, who died in the river, were still staring at her, which made her trembled.
 Mother Zhang looked good and maintained herself pretty well. She doesn’t look like she was in the same group as those gangsters. The police squatted down and asked for personal information routinely.
Mother Zhang looked a little dazed and said incoherently that she had stolen all the money from her parents before getting married. For this reason, her father had no money to buy medicine and died of illness. Her mother jumped into the river in anger. Now the old couple has become ghosts and came back to ask justice. After a while, she said that her family had just been doing business for a few years and made some money to buy a house. She wanted to buy a car, but her money was not enough. It happened that her elder brother died in an accident and got compensation. She faked an IOU to get the money so that she could buy a car.
Mother Zhang narrated one by one all her wrongdoings. Some of them didn’t go against the law, but sounded disgusting logically, while some violated the law. Before her family became wealthy, Mother Zhang aimed all her evil deeds at her relatives and friends. When she became rich, her evil deeds became much worse. Some of them happened to be in the statute of limitations, so the police used law enforcement recorders to take clear pictures of the events.

Mother Zhang, who had nothing to do before, sent herself to the police. Fatty Wang took the initiative to cooperate with the police and played the surveillance record. The police were surprised to see two groups of people going crazy in the same room at the same time, but they found nothing suspicious in the room. There was nothing but some beautiful potted bamboos. Everything seemed to be a coincidence.
Fatty Wang knew what was going on, the little master had already figured it out clearly.



Facing the police’s inquiry, Fatty Wang put on a miserable expression: “This is a long story. My company is a cultural company that has just been registered. It is just to give guidance on how to furnish the house. In fact, I don’t receive much business. Anyway, it’s their own house they’re decorating, so I don’t expect to make money. A few days ago, a man named Zhang Mingjie asked me to find a master to look at his house Feng Shui. He offered a million. I don’t know much about it, so I pushed it. Zhang Mingjie said that I don’t know how to recognize good people. He will send some people to smash my shop. I was scared when I heard him say that. So I look for someone to install the camera early in the morning. When I finished my work, I cleaned up and went to the room to sleep for a while. I didn’t expect these people will come.” He slurred at the door and reminded vaguely: “Speaking about it, maybe those gangsters and the old lady were invited by Zhang Mingjie.”
Fatty Wang knew that Mother Zhang would be interrogated soon and would say everything. So he might as well tell the truth about the matter and reason out first.
Mother Zhang, who was pushed out of the divination room, gradually return to her senses. She was frightened when she saw that she was handcuffed. She repeatedly said that she was the wife of the chairman of Zhang Group. She also repeatedly said that she wanted to hire a lawyer and asked people to call her son Zhang Mingjie.
The police then checked if there were suspicious objects in the room. After all, neither the big brawl men nor Mother Zhang looked like normal people.
Fatty Wang took advantage of this moment to anger Mother Zhang. He used to give divination in the streets before. Mother Zhang’s mindset was abnormal. The good days of these years have allowed her to develop an arrogant personality. Mother Zhang scolded unscrupulously. Her anger words confirmed the fact that her family called Fatty Wang to make an appointment with the master for divination and feng shui reading.
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The police looked at Mother Zhang speechlessly. He felt that this old lady was really sick. He went to a cultural company to let people look at their house feng shui. After being rejected, she went to their door and caused trouble. Does she think she is above the law? How can she be so arrogant!
After inspecting the entire office, the police officers didn’t find anything special, so they took everyone back to the police station to write records. With Fatty Wang’s surveillance recording, the case about the six brawl men was explained well, and the interrogation went smoothly. The police knew about their robberies and murder case, so they didn’t conceal anything. They said they were paid by Zhang Mingjie to smash that shop and clean up people.
 This was the first time Mother Zhang entered the police station since she grew this old as a suspect. At this time, she was no longer arrogant and domineering when facing Fatty Wang. Instead, she was crying pitifully with snot and tears, hoping to call her son.
The police station was about to send someone to catch Zhang Mingjie. Hearing that Mother Zhang wanted to call him, the police immediately gave her a mobile phone. It would be best if Zhang Mingjie could come by himself. It would save them time to take a trip.
Zhang Mingjie, who was called by Mother Zhang to pick her up, came to the police station. When he showed his ID, a shiny handcuff was put on his wrist and was brought to the interrogation room.

There was no impermeable wall in the world. Not long after Mother Zhang and Zhang Mingjie entered the police station, the news about their wrongdoings spread throughout the Qi City. After Father Zhang got the news, he wanted to block it while trying to find a way to fish out people.
People who heard about the news scoff at Father Zhang. These wicked things were indeed done by Mother Zhang, but as her husband, doesn’t he know what his wife was doing? Among those evil deeds, when Mother Zhang used a fake IOU to scam her brother’s compensation money to buy a car, does Father Zhang really don’t know about it? Didn’t he wonder where did her wife get the money to buy a car?
The Zhang family’s reputation in Qi City was already average. Aside from Father Liu who was extremely disgusted with their Zhang for pitting his son. There were many small businessmen and wealthy clients who also contributed to fan the fire. Not long after, the news became bigger and bigger. Some people even told Mother Zhang’s sister-in-law about this matter.



When Mother Zhang’s sister-in-law, who pulled a pair of children by working two jobs, learned the truth of the year, she burst into tears. If the money was not cheated away, she and her two children wouldn’t have suffered so much over the years.
Looking at their mother’s face that was too old because of exhaustion, the two grown-up children took their uncle and aunt’s fraud case to the court after getting evidence from the police station.
The huge amount of compensation in those years was simply nothing today. It can’t even compare to their salary each month. However, they wanted to seek justice for their mother, who worked so hard to support them for so many years. In addition to repaying the money and interest, they wanted a public apology.
However, such a reasonable and legal request was like a thunderbolt in Father Zhang’s ears. It was very difficult for him to accept.
The detention of both his wife and son already made Father Zhang feel so embarrassed. If he publicly apologized in newspapers and online media, admitting that he had defrauded the compensation for the orphans and widow, it was estimated that he will have no face to show people for the rest of his life. At that time, not only ordinary people, but even his business partners will look down on him.
In desperation, Father Zhang had no choice but to go to his nephew and niece who hadn’t contacted him for more than 10 years and asked them to withdraw the complaint, then he would give them 500,000 yuan in compensation.
Five hundred thousand was indeed not a small amount for young people who have to work hard on their own, but both of them refused without hesitation. What they want is a public apology. They wanted this uncle and aunt to say sorry to them in public.
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Father Zhang couldn’t move his nephew and niece, so he wanted to play a family card with his sister-in-law. Unfortunately, before he could speak, his sister-in-law beat and scolded him with a big broom. The neighbors who heard the movement all came out to watch the excitement. Father Zhang, who couldn’t afford to lose his face, ran away while holding his forehead hit by the broom.
Father Zhang was so busy with his family matter. And because his son was detained, he had to go back to the company to handle business affairs. He retired several years ago, so working with so many things suddenly, made him so tired and felt not so good. But even if Father Zhang was so busy, Zhang Yating didn’t help to share the burden. She stayed in her room all day to watch dramas and chat with people. She didn’t care about what happened at home, which made Father Zhang angry and chilling.
 As the saying goes, when people are unlucky, they can’t stop drinking cold water. Seeing their Zhang Family in this state, Father Zhang wanted to go to the police station to let them release people early. Unexpectedly, he hasn’t used any of his cards, he received so many righteous warnings. Father Zhang felt frustrated for the first time in so many years.
He thought that he was unfortunate enough, but he didn’t expect that more unfortunate things will follow. An engineering project that was about to be completed by their Zhang Family’s company suddenly collapsed. Fortunately, it collapsed at night and no one was injured. However, the major quality problems of the project were exposed to the public.
This incident was like a fuse that has led to one problem after another of Zhang’s enterprise. At the same time, many illegal things they have done have been reported.

At this time, the distressed Father Zhang couldn’t even take care of his wife and son in the detention center. He had begged anyone for help. And the Liu family, who had the best relationship with him, has now forged a death feud with him. Some other capable people look down on the character of their Zhang family. The rest was a loyal fan of the Little Master.
The Zhang family’s utterance of the little master has been spread in many places. Those who had received divination from the Little Master believed and like her very much. So when they heard that the Zhang Family hired gangsters to smash the little master’s shop, they were very angry. They tried their best to drag the Zhang Family down and wished their family went bankrupt soon.
The Zhang Family wants them to help, it’s impossible!



The building collapsed, the capital chain broke, and the bank started frantically urging the Zhang family to repay the loan. The Zhang family mansion, real estate, and luxury cars have begun to be seized and frozen. It was estimated that they will go bankrupt within a few months.
Fatty Wang watched the Zhang Family fall into the dust from the cloud in a blink of an eye. He applauded in happiness. However, he still couldn’t understand how can such kinds of people become prosperous. God was simply blind.
For this kind of thing, the little master didn’t find it strange: “Look at Mrs. Zhang’s face, her facial features are tight, which shows that she must be a stubborn and narrow-minded person. And even if she becomes rich, she is mean and greedy. As for Mr. Zhang, although I haven’t seen him, I can tell from the faces of Zhang Mingjie and his mother that he is vicious and decisive by nature. This kind of person can make a fortune, but will end up miserable.”
Fatty Wang was particularly relieved when he heard those words: “After he goes bankrupt, I will set off firecrackers at his door, but I don’t know where they will move.”
Lin Qingyin pursed her mouth and smiled: “It doesn’t matter where they move, I can help you figure it out.”
*
Every day, the Zhang Family faced different catastrophes, which made Fatty Wang and the others feel happy while eating melons. Lin Qingyin was not idle either. She didn’t go to self-study for several days in a row. As soon as she finished her class in the afternoon, Zhang Yi will drove her to the Jinda Group and asked her opinions about the design of the community.
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Lin Qingyin was very concerned about her future residence. She first went to the plot bought by Zhang Yi to see feng shui and the surrounding conditions. After she had a final idea of ​​arranging the formations here, she returned to Jinda’s meeting room and began to direct the designer to modify the drawings.
Lin Qingyin thought of putting a formation based on prosperity and wealth in the community. This requires a natural gathering of spiritual energy, which was completely different from the conventional layout of the community in the past. The designer was very dissatisfied with Lin Qingyin, messing around with his design and changing it, but he didn’t dare to say no, because Zhang Yi was staring at him. He couldn’t raise any objection at all.
 In addition to planning the community well, the design of the house type was also very important. A good house can not only let people live comfortably but also prosper the owner’s wealth. Lin Qingyin looked through the drawings of buildings and house types one by one. The house design with bad parts was removed, and the house design with slightly worse parts was changed.
When Lin Qingyin designed the formation, she decided which house to choose for Zhang Yi’s biological parents. She chose the area with the most spiritual energy gathering, to wash their bodies. With this, the old couple will be able to live a long life.

Not everyone can live in a community with such a good feng shui. Lin Qingyin specifically advised Zhang Yi that people with bad behavior and unhealthy minds should not buy this community. Otherwise, they would be carried up by such a good feng shui. Lin Qingyin doesn’t want such people to make a fortune with her own array.
Zhang Yi has the same thoughts, but when he sells the house he couldn’t let the Little Master come over and meet each customer. Thinking of this, he felt a little embarrassed. Lin Qingyin smiled and said, “It’s okay. When you open your business, gather a batch and let them draw numbers. I will set up a formation. The better their character is, the higher the number they will draw. And for those who didn’t meet my standards, you shouldn’t let them give them a chance to buy it.”
Zhang Yi was so happy that he quickly praised the Little Master’s idea. It was really great.



Zhang Yi’s community was the first real estate to enter the market of the mainland. He wanted to use this real estate to spread good words about his own company. Otherwise, he wouldn’t spend so much effort and financial resources. He even specially invited the Little Master to arrange formation. If people with poor conduct live in such a good real state, it will damage the Feng Shui and reputation of his community.
As for the question of whether the house with such high condition and requirements can be sold, Zhang Yi was not worried about it. There was the Little Master’s formation, so there was no need to worry. He was more worried that he won’t have enough houses to sell. The Little Master’s name was a resounding golden sign!
Changing the design was not a matter of one to two days. To make sure that the Little Master will receive the email messages in the dormitory on time, Zhang Yi gave Lin Qingyin one of the most expensive Apple notebooks and a new mobile phone. It was said that its camera function was comparable to an SLR.
Lin Qingyin’s mobile phone was bought with the 1000 yuan she earned during her first fortune-telling. Although it only took a few months, its storage was already full. However, the simple little master has no concept of changing mobile phones. She deletes WeChat chat records and pictures every day, otherwise, her phone will keep reminding her that her memory was insufficient.
The little master who received the new mobile phone was very happy. She immediately put her mobile phone card in it. She also took a beautiful selfie and sent it to his circle of friends. Aside from her parents, teachers, and classmate, the people who can become the little master’s friend were her big clients who have close contact with her. When everyone saw that the little master, who had never posted to Moments actually took a selfie, they all liked and sent comments, which made Lin Qingyin giggled.
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The watermark of the phone model on the photo of the little master also made these large-minded clients realize a new way of flattering the little master. The next day, a variety of electronic products were delivered to Fatty Wang. All of which were entrusted to him to hand over to the little master.
Looking at the latest game consoles, iPads, SLR cameras, and a variety of game products, Fatty Wang suddenly felt a little worried. If the little master gets addicted to playing games, can he still learn from her?
Fatty Wang always felt that Little Master’s self-control ability was not very good. He still remembered the first time he met the Little Master. He invited her to dinner. At that time, the Little Master looked reluctant and said that she didn’t like to eat that stuff. But now, even the eight major cuisines in the canteen were not enough for her. The canteen of Xindongfang went to the trouble and added seafood menus.
 A simple meal started all this. If she becomes addicted to playing games, she might not even bother to teach him divination, right?
When Fatty Wang was a little worried about whether to send these gifts to the little master’s house or send it directly to her, Liu Yuchen and his father, who had made an appointment, came with gifts. Fatty Wang didn’t pay attention to other things. He noticed more than a dozen boxes of exercise books. The number was more than what Jiang Wei had given back at that time.
Father Liu was very proud of the gift he gave. He even patted one of the boxes in a dazzling manner: “This is what I asked a few newly graduated college students and graduate students in my office to choose. I hope it will be helpful to the Little Master’s studies.” He patted Liu Yuchen on the shoulder and proudly said: “When my son was in high school, I also bought him workbooks like this. Every year, I drove trucks at home full of this. As a result, he did well in the college entrance examination.”

Liu Yuchen looked at Father Liu helplessly. He didn’t know what to say. As long as his father started talking about this, he couldn’t stop it.
Fatty Wang admired him and cupped his hand to Father Liu: “You are really a warrior!”
Lin Qingyin took a taxi after class and went to the Fortune Telling Store. After seeing the wonderful gift from Father Liu, the little master almost turned around and left, but when she turned around, she saw a few large boxes of nuts. The little master forced herself to turn back her body.
No wonder people now say that young people were smart, Liu Yuchen’s gifts were more appealing than his father’s.



*
The illusion formation in the divination room has been removed, and it has been changed back to the previous formation.
Father Liu and Liu Yuchen followed Lin Qingyin into the divination room. They were surprised when they saw the bamboo forest in front of them. Their attitude towards Lin Qingyin was more respectful. They had long heard about the legendary formations. Presumably, this must be it
Father Liu couldn’t help but reach out and touching a piece of bamboo. The hard texture, cool temperature, and faint fragrance of bamboo leaves all showed that the bamboo really existed. He didn’t know how the little master did it.
Lin Qingyin boiled water to make tea. She used the tea Liu Yuchen gave her last time. Lin Qingyin loved to drink tea in her previous life, but she only drank the tea with the most spiritual energy. This tea was nothing to her, but only Liu Yuchen’s tea could enter her eyes at the moment. So Lin Qingyin brought some and put it in the divination room to drink.
Seeing the familiar box, Liu Yuchen guessed that the little master likes to drink tea. He thought of finding some high-quality tea to give to the little master.
After drinking two cups of tea, Father Liu felt that his mood was much more relaxed than before. He first thanked the little master. If not for her talking to Liu Yuchen that day, he’s afraid that his family would still be kept in the dark and would be implicated by the Zhang family.
Lin Qingyin waved her hand: “I talked to him because of his upright character, which I find pleasing in the eyes. So you don’t need to mention this matter again. Do you need anything else to visit me this time?”
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Seeing that the Little Master was so approachable, Father Liu was so excited that he didn’t know what to say: “This time I came here mainly to thank the little master. Besides, I heard that the Little Master’s jade talisman is very effective. I want to buy one for me and my wife.” After speaking, Father Liu took out a box from his bag. There were several velvet bags in it. Each bag has a polished jade, but there was no carving.
A few years ago, when the jade business was prosperous, Mother Liu followed suit and made a small profit. Later, when the jade market got low, she withdrew back from the business. She kept the remaining high-quality jade at home and didn’t sell them anymore. She planned to play with it or give it away. Now it came in handy.
The six pieces of polished jade brought by Father Liu were carefully selected by the old couple. They were the best among the remaining jades. However, in Lin Qingyin’s eyes, the appearance doesn’t matter. What she cares about was the spiritual energy inside. These six pieces of polished jade were filled with spiritual energy. And not only that, they were far better compared to the jades she had in hand.
 When asked about Mother Liu’s eight characters, Lin Qingyin frowned slightly, “Is she not in good health?”
Father Liu quickly replied: “She is experiencing some physical problems, but the doctors can’t find any problems when we go to the hospital. I am also quite worried.”
Lin Qingyin pondered: “It’s better to look at her face before engraving formation in the jade. You can only give the right medicine if you know the right symptoms. Our business is similar.”
Father Liu was very upset when he heard this: “If I knew, I should have brought her with me. It wouldn’t delay the little master’s time to study.”

The evening self-study in Dongfang Private High School usually was used for the students to do homework. The teachers will occupy the time when they need to discuss the test after the exam.
Unlike other students, Lin Qingyin was very fast at doing homework. As long as she knows the content, she doesn’t need to think, she can write the answer immediately because the problem given can be solved in her mind in an instant.
Lin Qingyin has studied mathematics for thousands of years in her previous life. Her ability to think and solve problems was beyond the reach of ordinary people. Others have to study and do their homework until 11 or 12 in the evening. While Lin Qingyin can complete them in just one or two hours without any delay.
Father Liu didn’t know about it. He thought the little master didn’t attend the evening self-study in school because of his invitation. He was both grateful and guilty. He felt that he had affected the little master’s study.



It was a big deal to delay a high school students’ study. Father Liu quickly showed the gifts he carefully prepared and said: “Little Master, I especially drove an SUV today to give you a set of exercise books. I will load them back to the car for you. And when you go back to school this evening, would you like me to send them to your dormitory?”
Lin Qingyin thought of the set of exercise books that Jiang Wei had given to her. She hadn’t finished answering them yet, but now there was another person who was giving her exercise books. She was a bit desperate. With so many books to answer, can she still have time to do divination?
Liu Yuchen, who has experienced the torture of the college entrance examination, fully understood what it was like. Under his father’s torture, he did more exercise books than this. Seeing the eyes of the little master began to drift, Liu Yuchen tried to comfort the little master, out of sympathy: “In fact, it doesn’t matter if you answer them all or not, no one will supervise you. Or, you can share these exercise books with your classmates and friends.”
Lin Qingyin looked at Liu Yuchen with different eyes: “You have a good idea. It seems that you have rich experienced!”
Father Liu looked at Liu Yuchen suspiciously. If he didn’t want to save his face in front of the little master, he would interrogate him carefully. He wanted to know how many exercise books he actually answered out of all the books he bought.
Liu Yuchen avoided his father’s sight with some guilty conscience, and just actively moved the boxes onto the cart.
*
Although Liu Yuchen was an old customer, and the little master’s self-protection ability was very strong, Fatty Wang still went to the Liu Family’s house out of concern.
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No matter how good the little master was, she was still a minor child. Moreover, he knew her family affairs. Don’t look at the little master’s good fortune-telling skills, but the little master was pure and simple, so she also has done a lot of stupid things.
Fatty Wang felt that he had begun to act like an old father before he became a real one.
When the set of exercise books in the shop were moved back to the trunk of the off-road vehicle, Fatty Wang took this opportunity to send the electronic products sent by other customers to Lin Qingyin: “These are sent by some old customers. What do you want to do with them?”
“What do I want to do with them?” Lin Qingyin looked at the beautiful package tone by one with bright eyes and said: “You moved them all in the car, I will study how these things can make people lose their mind when playing once I get back.”
 Fatty Wang’s legs soften. He almost fell so he grabbed the table: “Little Master, you are going to take the college entrance examination next year. Shouldn’t you focus on answering those exercise books?”
Lin Qingyin looked at Fatty Wang and laughed twice: “Did you answer so many exercise books when you were in high school?”
In front of the little master, Fatty Wang didn’t dare to lie at all. He shook his head and said honestly: “No, I am playing with these things.”
Lin Qingyin squinted at him, “Then why are you persuading me?”

Fatty Wang raised his head fearlessly: “I have six suites!”
Lin Qingyin: “… …”
How annoying!
*
The Liu family bought a villa in a high-end community in Qi City. After Liu Yuchen’s divorce, he sold his wedding house and moved back home. It was not that he lacks a house, but after his marriage was over, he chose to cherish the time with his family. He likes this kind of family love that can make people feel comfortable and warm. This kind of love made him understand what a normal family is.



His marriage with Zhang Yating made him realized something. He used to think that marrying someone with the same family background and you’re familiar with was much better. But this marriage made him thoroughly understand that it was not the case. If you can’t find someone you really like, you’d rather be single than just marry anyone. Otherwise, it’s not just the couple, but even the innocent children will suffer.
The Little Master and Fatty Wang were invited into the living room. Father Liu made tea personally after washing his hands. Mother Liu, who had been notified in advance, prepared a sumptuous snack, cakes, and fruits. Lin Qingyin’s affection for Mother Liu doubled instantly.
Because Mother Liu’s desserts were so delicious!
The Little Master didn’t bother to keep her image in front of delicious foods. Her cheeks were bulging because of the cake in her mouth. She looked as cute as a little hamster stealing food.
When Mother Liu, who had always wanted a daughter but only had one son, saw Lin Qingyin’s appearance. Her maternal love burst. She had forgotten that she was the little master. She only wished to take out all the delicious foods at home to feed them to the lovely little girl in front of her.
Lin Qingyin’s appetite was very big. People don’t know where her thin and small body stored all those things she ate. However, Fatty Wang, who met the little master several months ago, knew that the little master’s face was now rounder and her skin was a lot smoother than when he first met her. Aside from those, nothing really changes. She didn’t grow in height or weight. He couldn’t help but complain about those delicious calories that were wasted.
After eating and drinking, Lin Qingyin wiped her lips and became a decent little master.
After drinking a cup of tea, Lin Qingyin chose a jade that matches Mother Liu’s physique. While carving the formation, she said, “There is nothing wrong with your body. It’s just because you left some roots of the disease when you gave birth that year. In addition, your eight characters easily attract yin, so you have been suffering from minor illnesses and cold hands and feet over the years.”
Mother Liu smiled gently and softly said: “What the little master said is right. I don’t know how many Chinese medicines I have taken over the years, but I will only get better in a few months. Once I stopped taking the medicine, it will go back. Although it is not something serious, it is still almost the same as having a medicine jar body.”
Lin Qingyin had already carved the jade talisman while Mother Liu was talking. She punched a hole with her spiritual energy and put on the braided red string, then handed it to Mother Liu: “Wear it all the time. You don’t need to take it off when bathing. My jade talisman is not afraid of water and any products. Jade can nourishes everyone. This piece of jade has a lot of spiritual energy. As long as you wear it every day, I can guarantee your health.”
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After thanking her, Mother Liu took off the diamond necklace from her neck and replaced it with a jade pendant handed to her by the little master. As soon as she adjusted the position of the jade, Mother Liu felt a warm current spreading from her chest to her body, warming her chilly body.
For people afraid of the cold, late autumn and early spring were the most uncomfortable seasons. At this time, the weather was cold, but she couldn’t use the heater. Turning it on will make her feel both hot and cold, which felt very uncomfortable.
 The same was true for Mother Liu. It was just the month of November but she was now wearing a woolen coat. She has no other choice, her hands and feet were cold. There was no warmth on her body.
Feeling her fingers warming up gradually, Mother Liu was surprised that she held the jade talisman on her chest: “I have heard that the jade talisman of the little master is effective, and it really deserves its reputation. I feel a lot comfortable in just a few minutes.” She stretched her hand into the palm of her husband’s hand: “Can you feel my hand is warm?”
Touching his wife’s warm hand, Father Liu smiled and nodded: “The little master is very famous even at such a young age. She is naturally an expert with real skills. In the past, people praised and called fortune-tellers as half-immortal beings. I think the little master can catch up with those immortals.”

Lin Qingyin waved her hand very humbly: “I’m just one step away from being immortal. I can only be considered a real immortal after I have passed the thunder tribulation.”
Lin Qingyin was telling the truth, but everyone thought she was joking. They all laughed and praised the little master for her humor. After engraving the talisman for Mother Liu, she made a jade talisman for Father Liu.
Father Liu looked very strong, but when he started from scratch in his early years, he suffered a lot of hidden injuries and hidden illnesses in his body. From the look on his face, Father Liu belongs to the kind of person who was loyal and affectionate, and he was an upright person. She really can’t understand how such a person can become good friends with the Zhang family, and they have been in contact for so many years.



The little master didn’t have so many twists and turns in her heart, so she asked whenever she didn’t understand a thing. Her face was full of curiosity.
When Father Liu heard the little master mentioned the Zhang Family, he has a complicated look on his face: “When I was in my 20s, it was in the midst of reform and opening of great opportunities. I was full of enthusiasm to start my own career, but I didn’t have a cent on hand. At that time, I work at a construction site because I can earn a lot of money. It was tiring and dirty. The safety measures were not as standard as they are now, but to earn more money, I relied on being young and energetic to do two people’s work. One time, when I was really tired from working, I felt like I’m floating, but I still struggled to work. At that time, a steel bar lifted by a crane wobbled because it wasn’t tied properly. Zhang Dekai quickly stretched out his hand and grabbed me. Only then I recovered my senses and stepped back a few steps. Nothing bad happened to me, so I have been very grateful to him for so many years.”
Father Liu took a sip of tea and sighed slightly: “It was because of that that I became acquainted with Zhang Dekai. Later, I saved enough capital and went out to do business. When I found a way, I also pulled out Zhang Dekai. Actually, I know his character very well. He is scheming and ambitious, and he will do whatever it takes to achieve his goals. Don’t look at him on the surface, but many people have been cheated by him over the years. My business has always been bigger than Zhang Dekai. Perhaps, he can rely on me so he has been kind to me all these years. Unexpectedly, he made a big move and pitted my son.”
When he mentioned this incident, Father Liu was still indignant: “Even if he took away my business and occupied my company, I wouldn’t be so angry, but that’s my only son. How dare he plotted him.”
Liu Yuchen’s face flushed a little: “Dad, it’s because I’m stupid.”
Father Liu glared at Liu Yuchen: “That’s right, you are stupid.”
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Lin Qingyin took a close look at Father Liu’s face, then took out the tortoiseshell and started the divination. The palm-sized golden tortoiseshell made a crisp sound in Lin Qingyin’s white and tender hands. Three ancient coins with traces of time were thrown out by the tortoiseshell and dropped on the coffee table. Lin Qingyin took a look at it and read the divination.
Lin Qingyin sneered, “Was the steel bars were tied by Zhang Dekai back then? Did you almost save enough money at that time to start a business at that time, and talked to him about your plans?”
Father Liu’s eyes looked a little dazed. He really couldn’t remember whether the steel bars were tied by Zhang Dekai, but at that time, he was so excited when he was about to save enough capital to start a business so he couldn’t help but share his happiness with a few workers. A group of his friends also bought beer to congratulate him.
 Lin Qingyin touched Father Liu’s forehead with her little finger and input a small amount of spiritual energy. Father Liu’s brain gradually became clearer, and the scenes on the construction site that year gradually took shape in his mind.
Two minutes later, Father Liu’s eyes turned red and roared in anger: “Zhang Dekai, I am your ancestor!”
Lin Qingyin shook her head: “He has taken a fancy to your character of valuing friendship. And out of loyalty and gratitude, you gave him the capital to start a business the same year.”
Father Liu wiped his face as he said with a voice full of hatred: “Originally, I didn’t want to embarrass their Zhang family because of this life-saving grace. But now that I know that this life-saving grace was a setup, then I have nothing to worry about. He has no shame, I will settle the old and new debts with him together.”
Lin Qingyin smiled and picked out another jade: “Your body has old ailments and injuries. And because your body has high Yang energy, these ailments and injuries are not easy to cure.” Then she looked up at both Father Liu and Mother Liu, and said with a smile: “You two’s eight characters match very well and are suitable for marriage.”

This sentence caused Father Liu’s anger to disappear instantly. He reached out and held his wife’s hand foolishly: “My wife is the best.”
Seeing the love of his parents to each other, Liu Yuchen was envious. His brain must be kicked by a donkey to enter such a marriage. Fortunately, he met the little master and had the opportunity to start again.
Seeing his father put on the jade charm, Liu Yuchen graciously held the box over: “Little Master help me pick one too.”
Whether Liu Yuchen was young or in good health, Lin Qingyin carved a talisman for him to keep him safe.



Although the three jade originally came from the Liu Family, Father Liu paid the original price and gave the three jade stones left in the box to Lin Qingyin. Liu Yuchen carried boxes of new good tea leaves to the trunk, while Mother Liu packed up all the newly baked cakes and desserts at home and gave them to Lin Qingyin.
Lin Qingyin carried the cake with a beautiful smile like a flower. She thought that Mother Liu was so kind!
Although Lin Qingyin ran to two places and had a late snack, there were still more than ten minutes before the evening self-study ends when she returned to school.
Lin Qingyin pulled out her mobile phone and called Yu Chengze. She said that she had brought back a lot of exercise books, so she wanted to give them to her classmates. Then asked him to let some boys in the class move the books to the classroom.
Yu Chengze agreed and asked Lin Qingyin to drive the car downstairs to the teaching building. When he put down his mobile phone, he stood on the podium and said, “Student Lin Qingyin brought a lot of gifts to everyone. You, some energetic boys go downstairs to bring them to the classroom. I will give you one more when I distribute the gifts.”
In an instant, more than a dozen strong boys jumped up from the seats and rushed towards the downstair.
Yu Chengze followed several boys out of the classroom and watched them jump like silly roe deer. He couldn’t help but laugh. They were still very young.
While the boys carried things down from the trunk, they smelled the sweet and creamy smell in the car. They thought that what Lin Qingyin asked them to move was delicious food, so they were all in high spirits.
The things were carried into the classroom not long after. Under the bright lights, the more people looked at the boxes, the more they felt wrong, and a bad premonition appeared in their hearts. Lin Qingyin used a paper cutter to open the seal of one of the boxes. When the lid of the box popped open to both sides, a set of exercise books were revealed.
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Lin Qingyin smiled very happily: “These books are for the students. They should be placed in the back of the classroom so that whoever needs them, they can take them.”
Yu Chengze took out a stack of books and handed them to several male classmates who carried the books. Then said with a pleasant tone: “You have contributed the most, so I will give you five copies first.”
Several male classmates wanted to cry while holding a collection of exercise books as thick as a brick. Just now, they clearly smelled the scent of cake. How come they turned into books in the blink of an eye!!!
 When Yu Chengze saw the desperate looked on their faces, he couldn’t help but laugh: “Do you want to do this math problem set of books instead or do you feel like these five books are not enough? Do you want more books?”
The legs of several boys soften. Teacher Yu was too heartless. He dug pits and let them jump. Whichever one they choose is a dead end!
When Lin Qingyin saw the sad look in their eyes she giggled. As she laughed, she felt a strong feeling of uneasiness in her heart. This feeling made her especially want to escape from the classroom.
Unfortunately, before she ran out of the classroom, Yu Chengze grabbed her collar, dragged her back, and stuffed several math exercise books problems, which were the most difficult, into her arms: “Student Lin Qingyin, I think you’ve been relatively free lately. If you have time, you might as well answer more exercise books. You can ask me if you can’t understand it, I’ll help and explain it to you. After you’re done, remember to give it to me and I’ll help you correct it.”

Suddenly, the boys who carried the books laugh in happiness. Lin Qingyin had more than twice of the books in their arms. What’s more, Teacher Yu had to check her answers. She can’t be lazy at all!
Lin Qingyin’s face was almost distorted when she felt the weight on her arms. almost distorted. She felt like she had the experience of the saying “lifting a rock and hitting one’s own foot”.
Yu Chengze snorted while looking at Lin Qingyin’s ugly facial expression. Does she think he didn’t see the latest handheld game console from the trunk? Is this something that high school students can touch?!!
When the school bell rang, some students came forward to pick up the exercise books and ran out of the classroom without looking back, for fear that the class teacher would also grab their collars and drag them back. Yu Chengze looked at the running students with a smile, and silently remembered their names in his heart.



After 10 minutes or so, the students all left the classroom. Yu Chengze turned off the lights and locked the door of the classroom. While humming, he took out a game console of the same model as Lin Qingyin from his bag.
Playing games was an adult’s business. He will also do a good job in this!
*
Fatty Wang and Liu Yuchen had both been to Lin Qingyin’s dormitory. With the dormitory teacher’s help, they sent the rest of the gifts to Lin Qinyin’s dormitory room.
When Lin Qingyin and her two dormitory friends came back, Fatty Wang and the others had already left. There were beautiful cakes and desserts on the dining table, while various boxes piled on the floor of the living room. Zhang Simiao screamed in surprise and rushed to the front of the dining table. Then happily rushed to the refrigerator and took a few boxes of milk out: “I’m going to boil the milk. Do you want it hot or warm?”
“I want it hot!” Lin Qingyin said very seriously: “If you don’t boil it, it won’t be sweet.”
Soon a bowl of hot milk was brought to Lin Qingyin. Lin Qingyin, who had just eaten a midnight snack less than an hour ago, still accompanied her two roommates to have a midnight snack.
It took Lin Qingyin and her two friends a day to wipe out the cakes and desserts given by Mother Liu, which was also the time to leave school.
Yang Dashuai, Lin Qingyin’s English teacher, and his good friend, Zhou Zihao picked up Fatty Wang first and then went to the school gate to wait for Lin Qingyin. Zhou Zihao was brought up by his grandparents since he was a child. The two old people felt that it was boring to live in the city, so they went back to their hometown. Zhou Zihao has a deep affection for his grandparents. He felt that they were too old to live by themselves. No one will take care of them in their hometown. If they suddenly get sick, no one will bring them to the hospital so he refused. However, the two old men had a stubborn temper. They disagreed regardless of their life and death. Zhou Zihao and the rest of the family members had no choice but to agree and simply live with them for several days if they had free time.
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Zhou Zihao started his own business and traded stocks when he was in college, which made him have small assets when he graduated. At first, he thought that his grandparents felt uncomfortable living in their house, so he proposed to buy them a house near their community. However, his grandparents were not tempted at all. They even said that they would rather die than leave their hometown.
Zhou Zihao couldn’t persuade the two old couples, so he simply spent money to build a three-story villa for his grandparents in his hometown. The heating and gas were all connected, and the decoration of the house looked comfortable and warm.
 Zhou Zihao’s hometown was a county next to Qi City and was only more than fifty miles away. It only took them an hour to drive back. Since the old couple didn’t want to live in the city, the grandchildren took turns to serve the old couple. Whoever had available time will stay with them for several days. Zhou Zihao started a small company and was very busy. It took him more than half a year before he could have time to live in the villa. But the first time he lived in it, he felt uncomfortable everywhere. all He felt like someone was spying on him secretly.
On the first day, Zhou Zihao simply thought he couldn’t sleep because he was in a different place, but when he fell asleep the next night, he felt that something whizzing through his ears, next to the wall behind him. He was shocked. His hairs stood up, his sleepiness disappeared without a trace, and he didn’t fall asleep all night.
He felt that something was wrong with the villa. After he got up in the morning, he asked his grandparents how they slept at night. Both of them laughed and said that they slept well until dawn. The two also said that the countryside was quiet and peaceful at night, unlike the noisy places in the city. They couldn’t sleep well in such a place.

Zhou Zihao was puzzled and didn’t dare to tell the old couple what he experienced. When he came back, he asked the family members who had been there. Everyone felt the same. They also couldn’t sleep well at night. As if the newly built villa was evil. The more Zhou Zihao thought about it, the more worried he became. He was afraid that something might happen in the villa, but he didn’t know what to do with this kind of thing.
Yang Dashuai and Zhou Zihao had a very close relationship. If there was something bothering them in the heart, they would talk about it. So he naturally mentioned it to him. However, at that time, Yang Dashuai still purely believed in science. He simply laughed at Zhou Zihao’s suspicion. But it didn’t take long for him to be slapped in the face. What he encountered was more terrifying than what Zhou Zihao experienced.
Lin Qingyin rescued Yang Dashuai Yang. After he calmed down, he immediately thought of what his good brother Zhou Zihao had said to him. This time, he believed that the villa in Zhou Zihao’s hometown was weird, so he made up a few horrifying stories to hastened the appointment with the little master for his brother.



However, at that time, Lin Qingyin told him that he didn’t need to worry about this, and she would go on the fifteenth day of the lunar calendar. Zhou Zihao had spent half the month in fear. So when the scheduled time arrived, he hurriedly urged Yang Dashuai to pick him up. He was afraid that something might happen to his grandparents.
Lin Qingyin walked out of the school with a bag full of snacks and sat in the back seat. Zhou Zihao, who was in the co-pilot turned his head and introduced himself to Lin Qingyin, and then said: “I know that little master likes food, so yesterday, I bought a lot of snacks. These days, it was my uncle who was taking care of my grandparents. My uncle was a graduate of Xindongfang School. He cooks delicious foods, especially deserts.”
Lin Qingyin’s eyes lit up, and her face was full of admiration: “A graduate of Xindongfang School? Doesn’t Xindongfang teach English?”
Zhou Zihao couldn’t help laughing when he heard the words: “He is a chef. He studied in Xindongfang specializes in cooking!”
Lin Qingyin exclaimed with a look of envy: “I thought Xingdongfang School teaching English and cooking at the same time, but later I realized that they weren’t.”
Yang Dashuai, who was driving, silently glanced at Lin Qingyin in the mirror. He seemed to understand why Lin Qingyin always looked resentful every time she came to study English… …
Little Master, you came to eat. Learning English was simply a secondary reason, right?
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                                Chapter 62: Zhou Zihao (Part 1)
 

September 7, 2021Ai Hrist
Because of the expectation of delicious food, Lin Qingyin was very happy all the way. When the car drove to the gate of Zhou Family’s villa, several people could smell the meat fragrance from the half-closed door. Lin Qingyin’s saliva almost came out as soon as they pushed the gate.
Zhou Zihao’s uncle, Zhou Wensheng, had almost prepared dinner. The two elderly couples had a meal early. Zhou Wensheng prepared some soft food in advance and let them eat back to their room to watch TV. The other foods were being heated in different pots as to not spoil the taste.
 Zhou Wensheng prepared several dishes he was very good at. And he had completed preparing them long ago. Those dishes can be finished in ten minutes or so, without any delay in eating.
Hearing the voice of his nephew speaking from the gate, Zhou Wensheng quickly picked up a towel and wiped his hands, and greeted him out: “Miss Lin and Mr. Wang are here? Hello, please come in.”
Zhou Zihao had already mentioned to his uncle that the little master he had invited was young, so Zhou Wensheng was not surprised to see Lin Qingyin. He simply invited her to come to the house. After discussing the matter, the family decided to hide the matter to the old couple first, so that they won’t worry and think about it. They decided to say that Lin Qingyin and the others were Zhou Zihao’s friends.

When Lin Qingyin saw Zhou Wensheng, who came out to greet them, she looked at his face first: “You were poor when you were young, but work very hard, and prospered after middle age. You have small assets now, right?”
Zhou Wensheng smiled from ear to ear. Then cupped his hands over Lin Qingyin and said: “Your eyes are like a torch. You are right. The food is ready, it’s just I don’t know if it suits the Little Master’s taste.”
Lin Qingyin was already hungry, and her stomach groaned when she heard those words.



Zhou Zihao’s hometown was in Shanbo County. Zhang Wu, who was previously obsessed with his ancestor’s grave, was their fellow. Zhang Wu has been bankrupt for several months now. Fortunately, he knew what will be his situation in advance and made arrangements for his family. And right now, Zhang Wu’s family of three lives in his parents’ three-bedroom house. The parents have large insurance and don’t have to worry about old-age problems. His daughter has completed the bone marrow transplant and was now in the recovery stage. Originally, Zhang Wu could live a good life by his own efforts, but he had crooked ideas and went down the wrong path. Although he became rich for a while, he almost ended up ruining his family.
Lin Qingyin sighed when he thought of Zhang Wu’s affairs. After the delicious dishes were served on the table, Lin Qingyin immediately forgot about him. Only the delicious dishes appeared in her eyes.
Zhou Wensheng prepared dinner according to the standard of entertaining guests and he cooked his best dishes in these years. There were mountains in Shanbo County and also was next to the Yellow River. Their place was not only rich in meat but also has a lot of fresh and tender river food. These ingredients were enough for Zhou Wensheng to show off his skills.
Zhou Wensheng had prepared for this evening meal for nearly a day. So not only the meat was fragrant and taste good, but also beautifully presented. Lin Qingyin stretched out her chopsticks and couldn’t wait to clamp a piece of red and scented braised wild duck, then gently tore the meat with her teeth. The tender duck meat wrapped in the marinade smoothly slipped into her mouth. It was not too greasy, so it quickly conquered her taste buds.
After a large piece of duck meat went into her belly, Lin Qingyin tasted the tomato fish carp from the yellow river. The soup was sweet and sour and the fish was tender. Lin Qingyin’s tears almost fell in happiness. She couldn’t help but praised sincerely: “A graduate from Xindongfang can really cook delicious dishes.”
Zhou Wensheng brought the last dish, a fish ball soup, to the table, then sat down opposite Lin Qingyin and said with a smile, “I opened a Yellow River Carp Restaurant on Guyu Street. I will cook the dishes you find delicious when you come next time. You can eat whatever you want in the store for free.”
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                                Chapter 62: Zhou Zihao (Part 2)
 

September 8, 2021Ai Hrist
When they finished, more than an hour had passed. The table full of various delicacies was completely emptied. And at least half of them were wiped out by the little master. The little master who had eaten and drank had much brighter eyes than before. Her eyes looked bright like the stars at night that people couldn’t move his eyes.
It was almost ten o’clock in the evening after they finishing eating. Zhou Zihao’s grandparents had already fallen asleep on the second floor and didn’t meet these juniors. Zhou Zihao was afraid that Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang would be offended, so he explained: “The two old people are in their eighties and have strange tempers. Don’t care about them too much.”
 Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang were not the kinds of people who like to put on airs. Naturally, they don’t care about these little things. Seeing that it was getting late, Zhou Zihao winked at his brother Yang Dashuai and asked him to help himself ask the little master how to arrange the next thing.
Before Yang Marshal Yang could speak, Lin Qingyin said, “This matter has to wait until midnight. If you are sleepy, you can rest first. Just leave a member of Zhou’s family here.”
Zhou Zihao didn’t dare to go to bed, while Zhou Wensheng was a little worried, so both of them stayed. Yang Dashuai was a night owl. He seldom sleeps in the first half of the night. Staying up late was the most common thing for him. Fatty Wang followed Lin Qingyin for the sake of gaining knowledge, so naturally, he would not miss this bizarre event.

After discussing this matter, the four of them didn’t go to bed. The four people simply sat in the living room drinking tea and chatting to pass the remaining time. Zhou Zihao couldn’t remember how many times he refilled the teapot. He looked up at the clock on the wall and saw that it will be twelve o’clock in the middle of the night in ten minutes. Zhou Zihao immediately shivered and the sleepiness that had just arisen disappeared.
“Little Master, it’s almost time.” He said in a low voice as he rubbed the goosebumps on his arms with his hands, then asked anxiously: “Isn’t our house haunted?”
Lin Qingyin didn’t answer him directly but slightly smiled at him: “You’ll know in a while.”



It would be nice if Lin Qingyin didn’t say anything. Because when Zhou Zihao heard those words, he became even more scared. Zhou Zihao even stretched out his hand to grab Yang Dashuai’s arm, who was standing next to him, and hugged his arm. He kept trembling in fear.
Lin Qingyin took out a handful of stones from her pocket and threw them in several places in the living room seemingly at random, then walked up the stairs and threw them to the top floor before coming back again. By this time, it was 11:55. Lin Qingyin took the tortoiseshell out of her pocket and held it in her hand, then sat cross-legged on the sofa.
Zhou Zihao looked at her cautiously and asked nervously: “Little Master, what are we going to do?”
“You can go back to your room and lie on the bed and don’t make a noise no matter what you see…” Before Lin Qingyin finished speaking, Zhou Zihao shook his head like a rattle: “No way, I’m scared, is there any other choice?”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “The other choice is to sit here, but you can’t make a sound when you see something.”
Although they can’t make a sound, it was better for a group of people to be together than to be alone in the room. What if a scary female ghost suddenly comes out?
Zhou Zihao was the first to raise his hand and say that he would stay in the living room. Zhou Wensheng, who had a big waist didn’t say anything but also raised his trembling chubby hand. He looked completely different to his calm appearance just now: “I will also stay here downstairs.”
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                                Chapter 62: Zhou Zihao (Part 3)
 

September 9, 2021Ai Hrist
Seeing that they were both unwilling to go upstairs, the others didn’t ask. Lin Qingyin took out some talisman paper from her pocket and gave them a piece one by one, then said: “This talisman paper is to cover up people’s breath and movement. You guys, put the talisman paper in your pocket, no matter what the spirit and ghost it is, it can’t find you.”
Zhou Zihao almost cried when he heard the words “spirits and ghost”. He quickly took a piece of talisman and put it in his pocket. After putting it in, he still felt uneasy. He touched all over his body and found a pocket on the inside of his jacket. He quickly pulled out the talisman and put it in. Only then he felt more at ease in his heart.
 Seeing how many people wear the talisman paper, Lin Qingyin glanced at the time. Only one minute left before twelve o’clock, she looked at Zhou Zihao and said: “Go and turn off all the lights.”
To make it easier for the elderly to get in and out of the house, there was a master switch at the door to control all the lights in the room. Zhou Zihao ran to turn off the lights, ran back to the sofa with the light on his mobile phone, and then sat down next to his uncle.
There were no street lights in the countryside. After Zhou Zihao turned his hand on the switch, the house was plunged into darkness. They couldn’t see anything. After about half a minute, the moonlight outside the window suddenly brightened up. The people who originally thought the room was too dark can now see each other’s appearance.

The living room was very quiet. Except for the forced breathing, only the clatter of the pointer of the wall clock echoed in the room. Zhou Zihao couldn’t see the time on the clock. He didn’t know how long time had passed. Just when he couldn’t help but want to touch his mobile phone, he suddenly heard a noise coming from the door.
For the safety of his grandparents, Zhou Zihao installed a luxurious real copper door for the villa. The door alone costs nearly 40,000 yuan. Not only it was fireproof and anti-theft, but also soundproof. He couldn’t understand why such a good door suddenly made such a big noise.
Before he could figure it out, he saw a transparent shadow coming out of the door. Zhou Zihao almost screamed after seeing this scene. Fortunately, he covered his mouth in time and swallowed back his scream.



The transparent shadow was neither a human figure nor a ghost, but a snake emitting a faint silver light. The snake looked abnormal, it looked like a soul body.
Seeing the giant snake that was thicker than his own thigh roaming in the living room, everyone except Lin Qingyin showed an expression of disbelief. In this unexpected situation, even the well-informed Fatty Wang widened his eyes and doesn’t know what to do.
The giant snake circled in the living room and climbed up the stairs. Lin Qingyin stood up and followed behind the giant snake. She already took several steps before she found out that the people behind didn’t follow her. She waved her hand a little confused: “Come on!”
Fatty Wang almost kneels on his knees: Little Ancestor, you should stop talking, what if the snake hears it?
Who knows if it was because the snake’s hearing was not sensitive or Lin Qingyin’s talisman paper was too useful. But when the people got up from the sofa, they made a little noise because of their soft legs, but the snake didn’t notice it at all. The snake simply continued to crawl to the second floor with its huge body.
Zhou Zihao’s grandparents live in the master bedroom on the second floor. When Zhou Zihao stayed in the villa, he usually lives in the second bedroom next to the master bedroom. There were also several bedrooms on the third floor.
The snake seemed to be very familiar with the layout of the villa. It carefully avoided the flower pots in the corner when it was crawling through the corridor. Who knows if it was a coincidence, but the pebbles Lin Qingyin threw in the corridor and the stairwell avoided the route of the giant snake. None of the stones touched the giant snake.
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                                Chapter 62: Zhou Zihao (Part 4)
 

September 9, 2021Ai Hrist
Arriving on the second floor, the giant snake didn’t enter the master bedroom but went to the other two bedrooms one after the other. Zhou Zihao and Zhou Wensheng couldn’t help but had a cold sweat when they saw this scene. They usually live in the second bedroom on the second floor for the convenience of taking care of the elderly when they live in the villa. Now, Zhou Wensheng sleeps in the room closest to the master bedroom. The other room was reserved for Zhou Zihao. They only stay on the third floor when the second floor was not available.
The big snake quickly came out of the room. It seemed to be looking for something. After going back and forth between the two rooms several times, Zhou Wensheng felt as if he saw a confused look on the big snake’s invisible face.
 Soon other people also discovered this. The upper body of the big snake was straight, but it was tilting its head. As if he was thinking about something. It looked a little confused and a little puzzled.
Yang Dashuai, nor Zhou Zihao dared to say anything. If the people in the park were to see this scene, they might even say “how smart” and “how cute” this big snake was. But now, they were facing the soul of a big snake at home in the middle of the night. No need to mention praising the big snake, they don’t even dare to fart.

Who knows what the giant snake thought in its mind. But suddenly, it looked a little angry and rushed towards the third floor. Lin Qingyin stood there and didn’t move. The four people behind also didn’t dare to move when they saw it. After five to six minutes, they saw the giant snake sliding down the stairs with its head drooping. Then crawled towards the door of the master bedroom. When it get there, its huge head drooped on its body. Its eyes were closed as if it was sleeping.
The bright moonlight cast on the giant snake through the large windows in the corridor. The giant snake seemed to be nourished. Its body solidified and the light on the body was brighter.
Lin Qingyin yawned and said to the people behind him: “Okay, let’s go to bed. Which room should I rest?”



The rooms have been arranged in advance, but the snake-like soul was still here. Zhou Zihao and Zhou Wensheng have no guts to sleep at all. They don’t even dare to return to their room.
All four of them went to the third floor.
There were only three bedrooms on the third floor. The bedding was washed and dried in advance. Lin Qingyin took out the toiletries she brought and then went to the room prepared for her to sleep after washing. Although Fatty Wang was also afraid of the snake, he trusts the little master and her formation more than anyone else. Seeing the little master was not nervous or afraid at all, he also put the worry in his heart in his stomach. Then he also went to his room to sleep.
Only Yang Dashuai, Zhou Zihao, and Zhou Wensheng could not sleep. Yang Dashuai thought this scene tonight was scarier than when he faced Li Siyu. Although Li Siyu looked like a ghost at that time, it was in a broad daylight when she and he tore their faces. There was not too much psychological pressure. However, the situation right now was different. There was a giant snake that glows and has a transparent body in the middle of the night nearby just like in a horror movie.
The three adult men squeezed onto one bed and covered themselves with two quilts. They didn’t dare to take off their clothes or turn on the lights. They all buried their heads in the quilt. At first, they were still very energetic, but when their heads touched the pillow, they felt sleepy, and soon could no longer open their eyelids.
When Zhou Zihao, who was lying on the outer side of the bed, was about to fall asleep. He heard a familiar whistling sound. The giant snake on the second floor seemed to have found something wrong and passed through the closed door.
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September 10, 2021Ai Hrist
Zhou Zihao’s body got stiff in fright. He leaned to Yang Dashuai without daring to make a big move. The giant snake’s straight upper body was nearly two meters tall. It almost reached the ceiling. Its eyes were like car lights beaming while staring at him. After a long time, the giant snake didn’t find anything wrong. It crawled and passed through the wall at the head of the bed.
When Zhou Zihao heard the familiar crawling sound passed by, he didn’t know if he should breathe a sigh of relief. He lived in the villa intermittently for more than ten days and he never had a peaceful sleep. The snake had never hurt him before, so it must be fine to sleep today.
After comforting himself, Zhou Zihao’s heart gradually calmed down. Hearing the snoring sound of the people next to him, he gradually fell sleepy and in the end, fell asleep.
 *
He didn’t have a dream this night. When Zhou Zihao woke up the next day, Yang Dashuai and Zhou Wensheng, who slept in the same bed, were already up. Zhou Zihao opened the quilt and looked at the bright sunshine outside. His mood was much better than yesterday.
Zhou Wensheng brought the cooked breakfast to the dining table. The two old couples were eating soft glutinous tofu, egg custard, and sweet bean paste buns while talking to Zhou Wensheng: “You people, why did you all sleep on the third floor?”
Zhou Wensheng poured the fragrant meat sauce onto the tofu and egg custard and explained patiently: “Zhihao’s friends are here, we talk all night.”

“Don’t go to bed too late, it’s not good for your health.” Grandpa Zhou took a bite of the egg custard and swallowed it, then turned his head and told his wife: “You try this one, it’s delicious.”
Yang Dashuai, who was sitting next to Grandpa Zhou, also ate the meat sauce noodles. Grandpa Zhou dragged the chicken feet in the earthen jar in front of Yang Dashuai, for fear that he could not reach it. Grandpa Zhou and Grandma Zhou lived next door to Yang Dashuai’s house when they were still taking care of Zhou Zihao in Qi City. Yang Dashuai and their family treat each other like a real family.
After washing, Zhou Zihao met Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang. He couldn’t wait to tell them what happened last night. He scratched his hair a little tangledly and said: “I wear the little master’s talisman last night, so the snake couldn’t see me. It didn’t stare at me like before. It only made me feel nervous for a while.”
Lin Qingyin smiled: “In fact, you don’t need to ask others about this matter, just ask your grandparents.”



Zhou Zihao thought of the appearance of the giant snake, with a tangled expression on his face: “Could it be that my grandfather save an immortal white snake and it was trying to pay gratitude?” He thought about the appearance of the white snake and asked a little uncertainly. : “Or did he stewed this white snake?”
Lin Qingyin was stunned for a moment, then deeply thought about Zhou Zihao’s words: “Can snakes be eaten too? Is it delicious?”
“It’s delicious!” Zhou Zihao replied subconsciously and licked his lips: “I have eaten snake soup in the south and it’s very fragrant.”
Zhou Wensheng brought the two prepared breakfasts to the table and then went upstairs to tell them to come down to eat. As soon as he went up to the third floor, he saw three people standing on the stairs, talking seriously. The little master looked serious while rubbing her belly.
“Little Master and Master Wang, the breakfast is ready.” Zhou Wensheng greeted him and then asked, “What are you talking about?”
Zhou Zihao smiled and touched the back of his head: “I’m talking to the little master about how delicious the snake meat is.”
Lin Qingyin swallowed and looked at Zhou Wensheng hopefully: “Can you make snake meat?”
“Eat the snake meat last night?” Zhou Wensheng almost cried out: “I really don’t know this! To tell you the truth, I don’t have a big pot that can fit it!”
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September 10, 2021Ai Hrist
Looking at Zhou Wensheng’s somewhat collapsed appearance, Lin Qingyin looked at him speechlessly: “What are you think? Do you think I will ask you to cook the snake last night?” 
Zhou Wensheng, a forty-year-old man who looked at Lin Qingyin grievously. His expression was obviously suspicious. Just now he clearly saw the little master rubbing his stomach and swallowing. As a chef, he knew very well what does this action represents… … 
That was obviously greed!!! 
 Seeing Zhou Wensheng’s eyes, Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but touched her nose. They had only met each other for a few hours. Why did he misunderstand her so deeply? Does she look like someone who eats everything? 
“Don’t worry, that snake can’t be eaten.” Lin Qingyin sighed in depression: “Besides, the snake that appeared last night doesn’t have a physical entity. You can’t cook it even if you have a pot!” 
“That’s good.” Zhou Wensheng heaved a sigh of relief and quickly echoed: “I really don’t have this skill. But what is the matter with that snake? Is it malicious to our family?” 

Lin Qingyin felt her hungry stomach and felt that she didn’t even have the strength to answer the question. She turned and walked downstairs: “I will tell you the answer after breakfast.” 
Zhou Wensheng hurriedly followed. He was very thankful that he had prepared a good breakfast so that he could temporarily let the little master forget about eating snake meat. 
When Lin Qingyin and Zhou Zihao went down, Grandpa Zhou and Grandma Zhou had already finished their breakfast. The old couple was sitting in the window watering the flowers and plants by the window. Seeing Lin Qingyin, they smiled and said hello: “Little girl from the city come here to play?” 
Although Lin Qingyin looks like a high school student, she still can’t randomly treat people like her grandparents. So she only smiled and politely said: “Hello, old sir and madam. How was your sleep last night?” 



“It’s very good!” Grandpa Zhou said vigorously: “We soon fell asleep at dawn. Our place is very quiet and it’s very nice to sleep. Did you sleep well last night?” 
Lin Qingyin nodded her head. She set up a formation in her room before going to bed last night. The snake couldn’t get in at all, and it didn’t bother her at all. 
“The countryside is quieter than the city. There is buzzing noise of cars at night. Naturally, you can sleep better.” Grandma Zhou smiled kindly: “In the past few years when I took care of Zihao in the city, I always had trouble sleeping at night. Even if I fell asleep, it was very shallow. A little movement could wake me up. Later, when Zihao was able to go to school by himself, our old couple moved back quickly. At the time, we were still living in the old house next door. But as soon as I entered the house, I feel extremely secure. In the words of you, young people, it is particularly safe.” 
Grandpa Zhou also agreed with a smile: “That right. Our house is old at that time, but I think it’s more comfortable than living in the high-rise buildings in the city.” After saying this, Grandpa Zhou saw his grandson’s frowning eyebrows. He stood up, and quickly added another sentence: “Of course, the villa my grandson built for me is also comfortable, so I moved in immediately.” 
Several people were amused by what the old man said. The old man took a small shovel and loosen the soil, and said without looking up: “You might think we are joking, but in fact what we are talking about is true. There is a patron saint in our house. As long as you go back home and live here, it is guaranteed that you will be safe than the outside.”  
Old man Zhou used to say this often, but the family thought it was an old man who was afraid of loneliness, so he used this to deceive them. Several children privately joked that the older the old man gets, the more he was like a child. What he said made people laugh. Fortunately, Zhou Wensheng and his brothers respected the old people. Everyone took turns to come back to accompany them, for fear that the two old people would feel lonely. 
Zhou Wensheng and Zhou Zihao thought so before, but after seeing the scene last night, they realized that the words that the old man said that seemed like a joke may be true. That scary white snake may really be the patron saint of their family. After all, the white snake often went in and out of their rooms until it sees them. Aside from affecting their sleep, it doesn’t hurt them at all. What’s more strange was, the white snake entering and leaving their room seemed to be checking whether they were sleeping well. 
Zhou Zihao couldn’t help crying when he thought of this. Is this white snake too full of maternal love? 
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September 13, 2021Ai Hrist
Although they were thinking this way, the two of them didn’t dare to ask rashly. They were a little uneasy but still waited for the little master to finish the meal and reveal the mystery. However, Zhou Zihao felt a little impatient.
The little master ate her breakfast happily. On the other hand, Chef Zhou Wensheng, who was admired by the little master, had no intention of eating. He couldn’t swallow a single dumpling on the soup. He simply looked at the little master’s mouth full of oil.
Lin Qingyin ate another plate of dumplings but now mixed with a bowl of fried noodles. Zhou Wenshan wanted to ask the little master where the half-table meat that he ate last night went to. This digestion was too fast.
 Not long after, the little master put down her chopsticks. Zhou Zihao, who was also waiting eagerly, cheered up and quickly handed over the wet towel, then asked graciously, “Do you want something to drink?”
Lin Qingyin looked outside the window and wiped her fingers with a wet towel: “The sun is good today. You make a pot of tea. Let’s go to the yard and chat with the two elderly people.”
When the villa was built, there was still a big acre of land left behind. The old couples like planting flowers and vegetables in the yard. It was in late autumn now, many flowers were blooming. The big red pomegranates falling on the pomegranate tree look very attractive. There were also a dozen pumpkins half-hung on one side of the garden. Each of them was as big as the small basin.

The old people don’t have any concept of scenery decoration. They pay attention to practicality, but Zhou Zihao, who built this villa has some petty-bourgeois feelings. He put a set of solid wood tables and chairs near the pumpkin fields. People can sit and drink tea in the sun while looking at the mountains that were not far away, or looked fields in the yard.
After hearing Lin Qingyin’s instructions, Zhou Zihao quickly moved the complete set to the yard and sat on a stool to boil water and make tea. Lin Qingyin stood in the middle of the yard with her hands behind her back and looked at the old house of the Zhou family next to the villa. Fatty Wang stood behind Lin Qingyin and seemed to be asking something secretly.
Grandpa Zhou secretly waved his hand to his son. Zhou Wenshan rushed over when he saw this and asked in a low voice “Dad, what’s the matter with you?”
“Does our Xiao Hao like that little girl?” Grandpa Zhou snarled in Lin Qingyin’s direction with frowned eyebrows: “I think that little girl is still very young. Is she a minor? ”



Zhou Wenshan doesn’t know Lin Qingyin’s age. However, he heard his nephew say that this little master was still a high school student. She might be under eighteen years old.
“Dad, why do you ask about the ages of other girls? Little girls don’t like to talk about this now.” Zhou Wenshan reached out and held his arm: “Why don’t we go outside for a cup of tea and sunbathe. The weather these days are good, you must stay outside for a while so that your bones get stronger.”
Grandpa Zhou stretched out his hand and patted his son’s hand. He looked a little anxious: “Why are you so careless? Look at Xiao Hao’s diligent manner, can’t you see that he like that Little girl? I’m telling you this is not good. People haven’t grown up yet. Tell Xiao Hao that we can’t do this kind of thing. This is a crime.”
Zhou Wenshan didn’t expect his father to have such a rich imagination. He somewhat said dumbfoundedly: “You think too much, Xiao Hao has absolutely no thoughts about that little girl. He doesn’t have the guts to think about it.”
When the old man heard this, he felt relieved in his heart. Seeing that Zhou Zhihao’s tea was almost brewed, he stretched out his hand and patted his wife’s hand: “Let’s go, let’s go out for a cup of tea and sunbathe.”
The two old couples walked out slowly while holding each other hands. After leaving the door, Grandma Zhou grabbed a handful of sunflower seeds on the concrete floor by the window and placed them on the table, peeling them one by one with great patience.
Zhou Zihao poured the tea and shouted to Lin Qingyin: “Little Master, the tea is ready.”
Old man Zhou just picked up the teacup and was shocked by the words. The hot tea came out of the teacup and spilled onto the back of his hand. When it hurt, he subconsciously loses his grip. In an instant, the purple teacup fell to the ground and shattered.


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 63.3

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                Chapter 63: Zhou Zihao (Part 3)
 

September 13, 2021Ai Hrist
Zhou Zihao didn’t care about losing a cup of tea set he bought at a high price. He quickly reached out and grabbed Grandpa Zhou’s. 
Zhou Wenshan couldn’t help but muttered as he went to help the old man: “You’re so old, why are you still in a daze? Look at the back of your hand, it’s red. You get up quickly. What are you thinking?” 
Grandpa Zhou kept sitting on the chair and didn’t move. He stared at Lin Qingyin and asked Zhou Zihao: “What did you call that little girl just now?” 
 When Zhou Zihao heard these words, he was annoyed that he talked without thinking. He glanced at Lin Qingyin with some uneasiness. He looked very pitiful and lost. Lin Qingyin walked over with her hands behind her back, then looked down at the red burn marks on the back of Old Man Zhou’s hand and covered it with her hand. 
Zhou Zihao and Zhou Wenshan only thought Lin Qingyin was holding Grandpa Zhou’s hand. However, Grandpa Zhou, who was covered by Lin Qingyin’s hand, felt like there was a big storm in his heart. His eyes stared straight at Lin Qingyin with shock. He couldn’t utter a word.  
 About half a minute later, Lin Qingyin pulled back her hand and the red burn mark on the old man’s hand disappeared. It returned to its original skin color.  
Zhou Zihao looked at the back of Grandpa Zhou’s hand with some doubts and asked uncertainly: “Grandpa, do you want to put on ointment?” 

“No.” Grandpa Zhou pushed away Zhou Zihao’s hand. His face looked more solemn. He got up and made a respectful gesture towards Lin Qingyin: “Master, please sit down.” 
“Old man, you don’t need to be so polite.” Lin Qingyin smiled and sat next to Grandma Zhou. She picked up the sunflower seeds from the table, pinched them in her hand, and put the seeds into her mouth. 
The sunflower seeds that have just been peeled from the sunflower have large water content and were not crispy, but have a unique fragrance and sweetness. Lin Qingyin took one and thought it tasted good. She couldn’t help but stretch out her hand and pinch another one from the old lady. 
Seeing Lin Qingyin eating the sunflower seeds one by one like a little squirrel, the old lady couldn’t help but reached out a handful of them and put them in front of her, then said with a smile: “If you like to eat them, eat more. I grow it myself. There are no pesticides.” 



Grandma Zhou liked Lin Qingyin very much, but Grandpa Zhou looked at Lin Qingyin with a very complicated expression on his face. The tea on the table was five years old, it takes a full seven minutes to boil to have a good taste. The hot tea on his teacup was spilled by him. At that time, he felt a burning pain from the skin. But when Lin Qingyin covered his burned skin with her hand, a cold sensation quickly wandered through his skin and quickly suppressed the pain. 
No one saw this unusual scene just now, but Grandpa Zhou clearly knew that he had met an expert. This expert might have come to reveal the secret he has been hiding all his life.  
Grandpa Zhou stretched out his hand and took the teacup in front of Zhou Zihao and drank with trembling hands. After he calmed down a bit, he asked: “Who are you?” 
“I am the master invited by your grandson.” Lin Qingyin peeled the pine melon seeds and said in a chatting tone: “They always sleep uneasily in the villa. They want me to look at what’s going on.” 
Grandpa Zhou’s face showed an angry look. He raised his head and gave Zhou Zihao a fierce look and quickly said: “There is nothing wrong in the house. Otherwise, how could my wife and I sleep so securely?” He then suddenly thought of Lin Qingyin. After healed the burn by himself, the old man calmed down his tone, but there was begging in his voice: “Maybe they are used to the bustle of the city, so they can’t sleep well when they came here. I promise that this will never happen again in the future. . You are a master, it’s not worth wasting time on such a trivial matter.” 
Seeing his grandpa trying his best to defend himself, Zhou Zihao whispered: “Grandpa, we have all seen it.” 
Grandpa Zhou turned his head abruptly. His voice trembled as he said: “What did you see? There is nothing in the house.” 
“I saw a snake!” Zhou Zihao glanced at Lin Qingyin and told the facts: “The little master set up a formation. In the middle of the night, we saw a luminous and transparent giant snake coming in through the door. After checking the room one by one, it lies down at the door of your bedroom,” 
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September 24, 2021Ai Hrist
Seeing his grandpa’s pale face and trembling limbs, Zhou Zihao grasped his grandpa’s hand: “Grandpa, don’t be afraid.”
Grandpa Zhou shook Zhou Zihao’s hand abruptly. His eyes looked sharper than ever before: “What happened to that snake? Did you kill it?”
“The snake doesn’t have a solid body. How can we kill it?” Zhou Zihao said with an innocent look: “We went back to the room to sleep when we saw it lying at your door, but the snake got in the room when I was about to fall asleep.” Then Zhou Zihao said with some complaints: “No wonder I felt that something was looking at me when I was sleeping here before. It was an ancestor.”
 Grandpa Zhou was relieved when he heard that the snake was not injured. He leaned back in the chair and drank a cup of tea in silence before turning his head to look at Lin Qingyin: “You didn’t hurt it, did you?”
Ordinary people have no way to deal with snakes without solid bodies, but capable masters were different.
“No!” Lin Qingyin said in a usual tone: “I took them to admire the heroic appearance of the giant snake yesterday, and then I went back to my room to sleep without even touching it.”

Seeing that Grandpa Zhou took the matter about the snake seriously, Zhou Zihao nodded quickly to confirm Lin Qingyin’s words. Only then Grandpa Zhou was relieved.
Seeing that his family didn’t seem to dislike the snake, Grandpa Zhou finally spoke.
“I knew the snake’s existence, but I didn’t expect it to still guard our home.”
Hearing these words, even the old lady turned to look at Grandpa Zhou: “What’s going on?”



“Our family had been senior officials in the Ming and Qing dynasties. I don’t know how many children in our family have been trained, but they have been well-known scholars in Qi City. I also don’t know since when our ancestors developed such a habit, but generations of children and grandchildren were recording the great events and miracles that happened in the clan. Then these record books will be passed down from generation to generation. With this, the future generations of our family have a way to understand the life of their ancestors.”
“The record books left by our ancestors were passed to me. There are quite a few large boxes. I don’t have all the notes in my hand. From the Ming and Qing Dynasties to the present, hundreds of years had passed, only 10% of the total record is left. It is a small amount, but this one-tenth has taught me a lot of things that I have never dared to imagine.”
“The personalities of the people who take notes in each generation are different, and the focus of their records is also different. Some records were about the studiousness and discipline of our family. Some like to talk secretly about the government and some ancestors like to write anecdotes. There are also some strange things. Some of these strange things happened in the clan and some were just hearsay. However, they were written down because they were too interesting.”
While mentioning these recording books, Grandpa Zhou couldn’t help but show a nostalgic smile on his face. His tight body also relaxed.
“When I was still a child, it was in the year of wars. Although I simply went into the private school near the village, our teacher only taught us some characters and some poems, and nothing else. At that time, there were not so many books to read, unlike these days. We didn’t even have textbooks. We only learn whatever the teacher writes on the board. It was very boring. The extracurricular books are something that I can’t even think of. When I knew more words, I can no longer be satisfied with reciting poems and Analects every day. I always wanted to try and do something new. My dad couldn’t help but gave me a key to a brass lock.”
“Back then, the house I lived in was a handed-down house from our ancestors. Although it was not as big as one-tenth of our villa, it was also the best house in the village at that time. At that time, there were more than ten rooms in the front and rear courtyards of our house. However, one of them is locked all year round with a yellow-orange brass lock on it. When my brother and I were still young, we loved peeking at that door and betting each other to guess what’s inside.”
When Grandpa Zhou recalling that year, he couldn’t help but smile: “So I didn’t expect my father to give me the key.”
Grandpa Zhou picked up his teacup and drank the tea before continuing. Zhou Zihao was feeling impatient, but he could see that Grandpa Zhou was very happy while recalling those past events. So he suppressed his curiosity and listened patiently to Grandpa Zhou’s childhood stories.
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September 24, 2021Ai Hrist
“After I got the key, I couldn’t wait to open the door. After opening the door, I found that there are large boxes next to each other. There is also a set of tables and chairs near the window. They look very clean. There should be people often cleaning them. I open the box and saw it is full of books. I got so excited. I pick up a book and read it on the chair by the window. The first story I read back then is about a snake.”
 “The ancestor who recorded that story was Zhou Tonghe, an ancestor living during the reign of the Daoguang Emperor. Zhou Tonghe went to the capital to take the exam at age of 30. At that time, the sky suddenly turn dark, and the rain pour after he left the town. Zhou Tonghe used to walk along that road whenever he went to his mother-in-law’s house. He knew that there is a cave on the nearby mountain, so he went there to take shelter from the rain. The people at that time are simple and kind. Some people who usually take shelter in the cave often leave firewood whenever they go up the mountains. Although that firewood is worthless, if someone encounters bad weather and hides in a cave, this firewood can come in handy.”
“Zhou Tonghe hurriedly into the cave when the heavy rain pour. He put his luggage on the ground covered with straw, pick some firewood, lit a fire, and dry his wet clothes. While at it, Zhou Tonghe heard a strange bird cry outside, and then a huge thunder sounded. An eagle with its wings scorch by the thunder fell from the sky and fall in front of the cave. There is a big white snake clutch tightly in its paws.”

“The white snake seems to have fought with the eagle. It looks scarred. What’s more, it is already thin but is still strike by lightning. It suffers a serious injury and looks like will die any time soon. At that time, the story about “The White Snake” was very popular among the people. The white snake is not dead yet, so Zhou Tonghe uses a knife to open the eagle’s claws and rescue the white snake. Zhou Tonghe drags the huge white snake into the cave. His clothes had been soaked, but he only pay attention to the snake that look even less energetic.”
“Zhou Tonghe had no experience in treating snakes, but he didn’t want to just let it go. He sprinkle some gold sore medicine on the snake, then tore a piece of clothes to help the snake bandage its wound and share half of his hot roast chicken on it.”



“It rained for three days and three nights. One person and one snake work together to finish the roasted chicken Zhou Tonghe brought with him. Zhou Tonghe give the white snake medicine for the last time and touch its head, then half-jokingly said: I’m going to the capital to take the exam, you take care of yourself. If you become an immortal god in the future, remember to come to me and repay me. ‘
“Zhou Tonghe is just joking. After he got out of the cave, he left the matter behind. That year he passed the exam, but his rank is average. After he share this good news with his family, he went to other places to become an official. ”
Seeing his children and grandpas and a few outsiders listened with gusto, Grandpa Zhou spoke more and more vigorously: “Zhou Tonghe is a very thorough person. Although his career is not prosperous, he also didn’t encounter a big disaster in his entire life. After spending his 50th birthday at work, he went back home.”
“There are many descendants of the Zhou’s family. Zhou Tonghe is not the eldest son. It is very inconvenient to live in the old house after returning home, so he decided to build a house and move out. There are many trees in Shanbo County, and there is no shortage of wood for building a house. Zhou Tonghe’s house is built after half a year of work. On the day of the blessing, Zhou Tonghe laid tribute to the gods according to the rules and waited for the beam to be lifted. After that, they throw candy, peanuts, and copper money on it. The next moment, who knows why, but a stout white snake climbed onto the beam. It hung on the beam and looked down at them, then retracted its huge body and disappeared quickly.”
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September 25, 2021Ai Hrist
“Women and children are frightened after seeing such a big white snake, but the elderly said that the presence of snakes in the house is a good sign. It means the snake will protect the peace of the family. It’s better not to hurt it. Zhou Tonghe is very dissatisfied with this kind of thing, but it is the blessing day of his house. So he didn’t say any bad remarks.
“When the new house is finished, the custom-made furniture is brought inside. After a few days, Zhou Tonghe’s family moved in. The house that Zhou Tonghe built at that time is not small. He had been an official all his life. People talk about him all the time, but they couldn’t tell how much money he has earned. Their conversation made a group of gangsters had an idea. The same night, they took their swords and went into the yard to kill people. However, a white snake appeared just after entering the house…”
 Before Grandpa Zhou finished speaking, Zhou Zihao couldn’t help but interject and ask: “Grandpa, didn’t you say that everyone has passed out? So how did they know that the white snake coming out that day?”
Grandpa Zhou glanced at him: “Zhou Tonghe woke up after being drugged the next morning and found that there are five or six dead people lying down in the room. The faces of these people are distorted. Their bones are also squeezed and broken. Zhou Tonghe had been an official for a long time. He handled many cases. He knew what happened in a glance. After examining the corpses, he remembered the white snake that appeared on the day of his house blessings.”

“These gangsters are all popular murderers in the county. They have robbed and killed many people. The county magistrate is also having a headache because of them. Now that the gangsters are dead, the people in the county are very happy. For their strange way of death, many people have different opinions, but Zhou Tonghe’s neighbors believe that those people were killed by the white snake. After all, everyone had seen the white snake that day. With its thick body, it’s not a problem to squeezed people to death. At that time, someone asked Zhou Tonghe curiously if he had rescued the white snake before so now it is repaying this favor.”
“As if it was a reminder, Zhou Tonghe remembered the white snake he had saved when he was young. It’s just that, he is simply joking at the time, so he didn’t expect the white snake to really come to him.”
“Zhou Tonghe immediately asked people to put a memorial for the White Snake at home. On the 15th day of the first lunar year, they put tributes like chickens and ducks, and then close the room. The next day, when the door was opened, the tributes were gone.”



Grandpa Zhou sighed softly: “After that, Zhou Tonghe offered tributes to the white snake twice a month and it last for 20 years. However, although the big white snake took all the tributes, it never appeared again. When Zhou Tonghe turned 70, he was infected with the cold and never recover. In his last few days, the white snake, who rarely showed up appeared in his room and lied on the side of the bed to accompany him. After Zhou Tonghe breathed his last breath, the white snake’s upper body straightened and then lowered its head three times. After that, it climbed onto the beam and disappeared.”
“Since then, the Zhou family didn’t see the white snake again, but the tribute placed on every 15th day of the lunar year will still disappear the next day, which makes the Zhou family feel very at ease. It’s just a pity that this only lasted for three generations. The fresh chickens and ducks became steamed buns and fruits. Since then, the tribute has never disappeared. After several decades, even these tributes disappeared.”
Grandpa Zhou picked up the teacup and said softly: “I felt very sorry for this matter when I was young. So on the 15th day, I stole my family’s money and bought roasted chicken and a big fat duck. I followed the arrangement on the book and set up an offering table and incense, and then I worship the white snake.”
Zhou Zihao felt that he was courageous enough. He didn’t expect that his grandfather was more courageous than him when he was a child. He actually believed what was written on the fiction-like notebooks and bravely set up a tribute. Isn’t he afraid of destroying the house?
“Grandpa, did that white snake came?”
Grandpa Zhou nodded his head and showed a warm smile: “At the time of the day, it came!”
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Hearing the three words “did it come”, everyone held their breath and looked at Grandpa Zhou.
 Grandpa Zhou showed a reminiscence look on his face: “At that time, I was still you and feel sleepy. After waiting for a while, I fell asleep. I was awakened by the rustling sound in the middle of the night. I looked up and saw a huge white snake hanging on the beam. Most of its body was wrapped around the beam, and its upper body hung down and stared at me.” Thinking of that scene, the old man laughed: “To be honest, I didn’t feel scared at all. On the contrary, I feel like seeing a relative, because I know that this snake guarded our family for hundred years. So I got up, worshiped it, and then passed the food on the offering table. The white snake looked at me, leaned over, and swallowed the roast chicken from my hand.”
Hearing such picturesque words, Zhou Wenshan and Zhou Zihao couldn’t help but hugged their arms. Although they knew that the white snake was guarding their house, they still didn’t have the courage to be so close to it. Their grandfather was really courageous.
Grandpa Zhou saw the thoughts of the two of them and smiled softly: “They said that the newborn calf is not afraid of tigers. I really didn’t think it is scary at the time. In fact, what scared me more is my mother’s feather duster. When my mother found out that I steal our family’s living expenses for half a month, she chased me for half a street with a feather duster. I couldn’t get the money from home, so I had to go up the mountain to find tribute. With a slingshot, sometimes I can hit a pheasant, and sometimes I can catch a hare. After I hit the prey, I cleaned up the wild animals by the river and cooked them.”

When Zhou Zihao heard this, he couldn’t help interrupting Grandpa Zhou: “Grandpa, doesn’t snake eat raw food? Why do you still bother to cook it?”
Grandpa Zhou gave Zhou Zihao a dissatisfied look: “When our ancestors offered tribute to the white snake, it’s all cooked. It’s disrespectful to offer raw foods.”



Zhou Zihao honestly closed his mouth and didn’t dare to say anything. The old man coughed twice with a guilty conscience. He doesn’t want to say that he didn’t think that time that snakes could actually eat raw food at that time.
“Nobody in my family knows the existence of the white snake. I secretly worship it, and it silently protected our family. In those days, the war is raging, and the white snake protected us again and again. It killed the traitors and the bandits who took advantage of the fire, and even swallow heartless soldiers who ran to our house.”
“Under the protection of the white snake, our family escaped the war without incident. Later, the war subsided and I grew up, but the white snake, who had lived for hundreds of years, became extremely weak and could only stay in its own cave. At that time, I no longer worship it every 15th of the new year. I catch pheasants and rabbits every day and give them to the white snake. And because I am worried that there would not be enough prey outside, the chickens and ducks raised at home that I am reluctant to be feed to my children were also given to the white snake .”
“In the beginning, it was okay. Although I didn’t tell your grandmother clearly, the villagers said that our family is giving an offering to a life-saving immortal snake, so she simply accepted it even if she was confused. Since then, no matter how many chickens and ducks I took out of my house. She didn’t care about it.”
Grandma Zhou raised her head and smiled at Grandpa Zhou when she heard this. Her understanding and support in this matter were reflected in this smile.
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“Later, trouble came knocking to our house again. The son of a bandit who was killed by the white snake, Wang Gao, brought a group of young men to smash our house and said to me to hand over the white snake. I denied it, but Wang Gao didn’t believe it. He turns our house upside down. I got hurt. My forehead is injured and my arm got broken. He also kicks your grandmother in her stomach.” Grandpa Zhou stretched out his hand and held Grandma Zhou’s hand. There was a look of guilt in his eyes: “I didn’t protect her. She lost her child, after all, she was only three months pregnant.”
 Zhou Wensheng was already born at that time, but because he was still young, he couldn’t remember what happened at that time. He only vaguely remembered that his mother stayed lying in bed for seven or eight months.
“My wife shed had a lot of blood at the time. Those people were so scared that they dispersed. I rushed her to the hospital, and when the situation stabilized, I brought her back to the house and gave her chicken soup.” Grandpa Zhou’s hand on the table clenched into a fist. His voice was a little choked: “I cook two whole chickens when making the chicken soup. One for my wife and the other is for the white snake.”

“Wang Gao has always been angry with the White Snake, so he secretly follows behind me when I go up the mountain. He also had followed me before, but I got rid of him. However, that day, I was delayed because of the commotion at home. I didn’t notice that he has been following me, so I lead him into the White Snake Cave.”
Seeing the appearance of his grandson inhaling nervously, Grandpa Zhou’s eyes turned red: “When I arrived that day, I found that the white snake didn’t come out to the entrance. I thought it was very hungry to come out, so I went inside to give the chicken. After eating the chicken, it rubbed my head with its head and then whizzed out from the hole. I found out that Wang Gao was behind me holding a sharp ax in his hand. While I was taken aback, the white snake rushed to Wang Gao’s body, opened his mouth, and swallowed him alive.”



“I know that the white snake swallowed Wang Gao to protect me and to avenge my unborn child. Maybe because it doesn’t want to cause me trouble again, the white snake went to the mountain after looking back at me a few times. I desperately follow behind, but in the end, I saw it jump off the cliff.”
Grandpa Zhou wiped his tears with the palm of his hand: “The cliff is very high and there is no deep river underneath. I have been searching below for many years, but I didn’t find it. I don’t know if it died or escaped by luck.” He looked at the old house that was not far away, with nostalgia on his face: “Zihao told me to demolish the old house after building the villa for me, but I did not let him. Although the house looks dilapidated, that is the home where I lived with the white snake.”
Grandpa Zhou burst into tears after saying this. Zhou Wensheng and Zhou Zihao also wiped their tears with their hands. Seeing the family crying so uncomfortably, Yang Dashuai couldn’t help but ask what was in his heart for them: “Little Master, why did the white snake jump off the cliff?”
Lin Qingyin, who didn’t speak from the beginning to the end, sighed lightly: “Although it can’t speak or transform into a human form, it has already opened up its spiritual wisdom. According to your story, the white snake was badly injured when it was hit by thunder and almost eaten by an eagle. Your ancestor rescued it from the eagle’s claws and treated its wounds, which caused an effect with it. At the same time, your ancestor said to repay him. Even though he was just joking, but in the snake’s heart, this is a promise that must be fulfilled. But—”
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When Lin Qingyin’s words stopped, their heartbeat skipped a beat: “Humans cultivate to ascend to the heaven, not to mention animals. However, even if they are lucky enough to open the road towards spiritual wisdom, the road is long and difficult. They have to go through tribulation time and time again. Not to mention, they are more restricted by the laws of heaven and earth.”
Lin Qingyin took out her tortoiseshell and stroked it gently. Once her golden tortoiseshell was also a spiritual animal, it was a pity that she fell under the ninth tribulation of thunder. Fortunately, its soul and shell were still intact. It was unwilling to reincarnate, so it begged her with the last bit of strength to refine itself into a magic weapon and the remaining trace of its soul voluntarily becomes a tool spirit.
 Although it may have a different identity after reincarnation, this didn’t tempt it. It just wants to protect her forever.
Seeing the white snake, Lin Qingyin felt as if she had seen her spiritual turtle.
“The first law of heaven and earth is, the spirit creatures with the spiritual wisdom can’t hurt people, let alone kill people. Back then, it killed a group of bandits to protect your ancestors. At that time, it suffered a serious backlash. Over the past two hundred years, its cultivation level didn’t make any progress, rather it has been decreasing. Later, when it stay by your side, it commits another murder. By then, its cultivation base can no longer withstand the condemnation of the heavens.”

Lin Qingyin’s words hit Grandpa Zhou’s heart like a hammer. He remembered that the first time the white snake appeared weak, it was after killing the six heartless soldiers. When the war was over, it didn’t even have the strength to hunt on its own.
The white snake has lived for many years and cultivated with great effort. Maybe it hoped that one day it can escape from its snake body and become a human being, or maybe become an immortal. But when it saw the person it was protecting was about to die, it resolutely gave up everything.
It has survived the catastrophe of the tribulation of thunder, but it didn’t pass the emotional test.



Grandpa Zhou cried in sadness. Lin Qingyin lowered her head and gently stroked the tortoiseshell: “This is its choice. It hopes to protect you.”
“It’s all my fault!” Grandpa Zhou cried while hammering his chest: “If I hadn’t been curious to worship the white snake, it would still be cultivating in the mountains up to now! I forced it to come back, delaying its cultivation and killed it.”
Although Zhou Wenshan and Zhou Zihao were also sad for the white snake, at this time they were more worried about the old man’s body. So they hurriedly got up and held his hand.
“But it hasn’t left.” Lin Qingyin looked up at the old house with a warm smile on her face: “It’s still guarding you.”
“Yes, yes, yes!” Zhou Zihao said quickly: “Last night, the little master set up the formation, we saw the white snake coming in through the door, and then it went around the house… …” He scratched his head and said embarrassingly: “It’s just that, when it didn’t see us, it seemed to be got angry.”
Grandpa Zhou quickly wiped away his tears. He wanted to ask about the White Snake. He was afraid that Lin Qingyin would blame him for his bad attitude at the beginning. He quickly explained: “Actually, I have been secretly worshiping the white snake over the years. When I was at Zihao’s house, Zihao’s parents are busy. They didn’t notice at all that I am worshiping it in my room, but it will be more convenient to worship it if I return to our old house. Apart from offering sacrifices at home on every 15th day of the new year, I can go to the cave and burn incense for the white snake. However, since this villa is built, my children and grandchildren, who didn’t have any trouble in their life, have to take turns to come back to accompany us, which restrain me.”
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Zhou Wensheng remembered that his father would often make himself roasted chicken, roasted rabbit, and braised duck. He had to bring them to his room every time he made it. Because of this, he often nagged at him. He suddenly felt a little guilty and touched his nose without daring to say anything.
“Just now Zihao called you a master. I thought they found out that I worshiped the white snake, so I reacted a little exag. I don’t want anyone to disturb it. It’s very disrespectful to it.”
 Grandpa Zhou sighed softly: “Actually, I said a few things about white snakes when they were young, they all listened to these stories at that time. But when they get older, they sneered and said that they didn’t like to listen to such stories. Since that, I didn’t tell them about it. And I don’t want to explain too much to them. I will remember the white snake alone, I will not force others. During the Mid-Autumn Festival, I leave a word that they should scatter my ashes under the cliff after I died. Maybe I will be able to see the white snake after doing that. My children and grandchildren are also very filial. I’m sure they will burn a lot of paper money which is enough for me and the white snake.”
Granpa Zhou haven’t finished talking, but Grandma Zhou became unhappy. She stretched out her hand and pinched him: “You don’t want to be with me?”
Grandpa Zhou quickly took her hand and comforted: “I naturally want you to be with me, but I’m afraid you will be unhappy. After all, there will be no cemetery when the ashes are scattered. I don’t know if I can find a shelter for you from wind and rain.”

“There is nothing to be unhappy about.” Grandma Zhou bowed her head and peeled a melon seed and stuffed Grandpa Zhou’s mouth: “If I was unhappy, how could I let you take out so many chickens from our home when life was so difficult back then? Even I can’t bear to eat them.”
Hearing that the topic of the old couple had gone to the funeral, Zhou Wensheng quickly brought the topic back: “Little Master, did we see the soul of a white snake last night?”
Lin Qingyin looked at the old house: “It’s right there, do you want to see it?”



Grandpa Zhou stood up abruptly. His chair turned over because of his big movement and fell to the ground. His hands trembled in excitement: “Can you let me see it?”
Lin Qingyin raised her chin towards Zhou Zihao: “Help your grandfather. Let’s go see the white snake.”
*
When they were building the villa, they wanted to keep the yard alone, but the old man was unwilling. They had to keep the old house. After all, they didn’t want to make the old man upset because of this little thing, so they didn’t care about it anymore.
Although the old couple now living in the new villa, they go back to the old house every day to clean up and open the windows for ventilation, so the inside is no different from the past.
After Lin Qingyin entered, she went directly to the easternmost room. She asked Zhou Zihao to close the window and set up the formation. After the last stone was placed, the originally bright room suddenly darkened, and a giant snake coiled on the beam gradually became visible.
Grandpa Zhou looked at the sleeping white snake with closed eyes, tears suddenly fell from his eyes. However, he covered his mouth tightly for fear of waking it up. Lin Qingyin explained in a low voice: “The white snake indeed die under the cliff, but its consciousness was not destroyed. Your worship, belief, and incense allowed its consciousness to survive in this world from that day until now. I can tell by seeing its complete body. It’s just that it has no physical body after all. The yang energy during the day is very strong and it can damage its body, so it can only leave the room from 11 pm to 5 am.”
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                                Chapter 64: Zhou Zihao (Part 5)
 

September 28, 2021Ai Hrist
Lin Qingyin stretched out and waved her hand to send spiritual energy to the white snake’s spiritual body. The white snake, who received a very pure spiritual energy, slowly opened its eyes. The white snake woke up and saw Granpa Zhou’s eyes were red and crying. Even though it doesn’t understand what was going on, it immediately jumped off the beam of the house and stroked the old man’s head with its tail two times. Then it went directly to Zhou Wensheng and Zhou Zihao angrily and hit their ass with its tail.
Although the white snake’s body was only composed of spiritual energy and faith, and its attack doesn’t hurt, but Zhou Wensheng and Zhou Zihao still blushed and covered their ass at a loss.
Seeing the movements of the two, the white snake stopped beating them with some doubts. It tilted its head to look at them and then suddenly turned its head to look at Grandpa Zhou as if he had understood something.
 Grandpa Zhou looked at the white snake tearfully and rushed towards the white snake at a speed inconsistent with his age and reached out to hug it. The white snake quickly put its tail against Grandpa Zhou’s back and then rubbed its head affectionately against Grandpa Zhou’s head.
Seeing the affectionate interaction between one person and one snake, not only Zhou Zihao and Zhou Wensheng, but even Fatty Wang and Yang Dashuai were in tears.
After finally stabilizing his emotions, Zhou Zihao remembered what happened last night and asked curiously: “Why does the white snake come to my room every night? I thought the house was haunted!”

The White Snake stared at Zhou Zihao angrily with its big eyes and whipped him with its tail.
Lin Qingyin thought of her spirit turtle when she saw the white snake, so she couldn’t help but be nice to it.
She took out a fine jade and put it in her palm, then drew a formation in the air and hit the white snake’s throat.
There was a transverse bone in the throat of an animal. If you want it to speak out, you must break this bone into pieces. However, snakes don’t have this bone in their throats because of their physical characteristics. Only when they have cultivated to a certain level and let all the spiritual energy in their throats will this bone let them speak human words.



However, Lin Qingyin was the top-level existence in the cultivation world in her previous life. This kind of Taoism was not difficult for her, but there were very few animals that can make her willing to do this.
The golden tortoise was the first one. The white snake’s relationship with Grandpa Zhou was so warm that Lin Qingyin remembered her spiritual pet, and made an exception to fixed its transverse bone.
There was a formation in the room. Everyone could see the spirit snake and naturally, they could also see the spiritual energy that Lin Qingyin shot. They saw the golden spiritual energy rapidly entering the white snake’s throat. Not long after, a white bone looming with golden spiritual energy appeared. A painful look expression showed on the white snake’s face, but it still stood firm and refused to hiss.
When everyone was about to sweat out, the golden spiritual energy became richer and richer, but the white bone became smaller and smaller. The thick white bone now could hardly be seen and the golden spiritual energy turned into something like a golden ball.
As the golden ball gradually shrinks, the white bone was broken into pieces. The shattered white bone and the golden ball disappear into the spiritual body of the white snake together.
The white snake was pleasantly surprised and touched its throat with its tail. It spins around the room several times like a child in happiness. After spinning around a few times, it made a soft coughing sound, which sounded no different from a human voice.
“Zhou Zihao.” The white snake murmured. Although the tone was a little awkward, every word was very clear.
When Zhou Zihao heard the white snake calling himself, her ran forward happily: “Immortal white snake, you can speak?”
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                                The food at home was originally enough for the whole family, but with a big snake, it was hard to tell. Fortunately, many people in the village raised chickens, ducks, and geese at home. Zhou Zihao bought dozens of them in one go and asked the seller to help them tidy up. Yang Dashuai was also not idle. He drove to the big supermarket in the county and bought two more pots in fear that the food would not be enough. Even Grandpa Zhou in his eighties was busy. He directed Fatty Wang to move some bricks and cement out of the old house. The old man relied on the craftsmanship he developed when he was young and set up two earthen stoves.
 

Everyone was busy going round and round, but Lin Qingyin was entangled by the white snake and was forced to chat with it. They think the two were chatting, but it was more like the white snake talking on its own. It was so talkative that Lin Qingyin couldn’t open her mouth at all. Lin Qingyin stared at it while it was talking. She regretted helping the white snake fixed its transverse bone. She didn’t expect a snake of hundreds of years to talk so much. Her golden tortoise was not like this back then.
The scent of the stewed duck in the yard was getting stronger and stronger. Lin Qingyin couldn’t sit still, she stood up to go outside and take a look. The white snake was now in a spiritual state and can’t get out at all. It can only look at Lin Qingyin with tears in the eyes. If it weren’t for its too large body, Lin Qingyin would regard it as a baby.
 Alright, alright, it was pleasing to the eyes anyway.
Lin Qingyin took out another jade from her bag, and while carving it, she couldn’t help but murmur: “It’s the first time we met it, but it cost me two jades. Do you know how difficult it is to make money now? If you aren’t cute, I wouldn’t waste jade on you.”

After hearing this, the white snake tried to shrink its body a little and lean its head on Lin Qingyin’s shoulder, making a shy look. Lin Qingyin almost got goosebumps by its movements. Fortunately, the white snake has the kind of indistinguishable teenage voice. If it has the voice of a middle-aged man, she will lift her foot and kick it out.
Lin Qingyin stopped paying attention to it and engraved the formation without raising her head. Unlike the jade talisman made for ordinary people, she imposed three formations on the jade this time.



The most basic was the space formation method. It looks like a small piece of jade on the outside, but the space inside was huge enough for the white snake to swim inside. The second was the Yin Gathering formation. After all, the white snake has no physical body, only its soul remains. With this formation, it can hide here in the jade during the day. Its spiritual body will not be harmed. The third was the spiritual gathering formation. If it relies on the spiritual energy of the jade alone, it can be estimated that the spiritual energy inside will be consumed within 10 days. But after putting spiritual gathering formation, the spiritual energy in the surroundings will continuously replenish the jade. As long as the white snake doesn’t do anything that particularly consumes spiritual energy, the jade can be used for at least several decades.
After engraving formations, Lin Qingyin put a hole in it, tied it with a red rope, and put the jade in her palm, then said to the white snake, “You want to come in?”
The white snake happily twisted its body and dived into the jade.
After Lin Qingyin went out, she handed the jade to Grandpa Zhou and told him that the white snake was hiding in this jade. Grandpa Zhou excitedly took the jade that Lin Qingyin handed to him. Through the light, one could vaguely see a small white snake roaming inside.
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                                Grandpa Zhou carefully held the jade and wore it, then said: “Now, it’s my turn to guard you.”
 

*
Zhou Wensheng has been busy all morning and finally made a large table full of delicious dishes. Lin Qingyin had to admit that Zhou Wensheng’s braised duck was indeed very delicious. No wonder the white snake was obsessed with it.
After eating, Zhou Zihao drove Lin Qingyin to her own shop and opened the money transfer page on his mobile phone, and said sincerely: “Little Master, you used two pieces of jade on the white snake today. I know that your jade is very valuable. I’ll transfer 500,000 yuan to you. I’ll just let my transfer it to me first.”
 Lin Qingyin waved her hand in a rare and generous manner: “The white snake and I are destined to meet, so I gave those two jades as a meeting gift. You only need to pay 10,000 yuan for the door-to-door fee.”
Zhou Zihao was at a loss when he heard those words. He excused himself first and quickly pulled Zhou Wensheng outside the shop. The two discuss this matter. The nephew and uncle discussed thought that the white snake was the savior of their family and couldn’t let the little master bear the expenses of the jade alone.
In the end, Zhou Zihao transferred 200,000 yuan to the little master. Zhou Wensheng planned to send Lin Qingyin a VIP membership card of his restaurant when he came back and just bear the other expenses with his own pocket. So later on, when the little master went to his restaurant to eat, she no longer need to pay more.

After sending the Zhou Family away, Lin Qingyin meditated for half an hour in the divination room and replenish her spiritual energy. Fatty Wang followed Lin Qingyin to learn some of the basics of cultivation. Although he can’t integrate spiritual energy on his body on his own, he has a jade talisman. It can restore his physical strength and spirit after meditating.
*
On Sunday afternoon, Lin Qingyin had another house visit to look at Feng Shui. The person who came to invite Lin Qingyin was Wu Guotong, the deputy manager of one of the listed companies in Qi City. In the past 2 to 3 months, his family members have been seriously ill one after another. Although it was not as serious as cancer, it was also not a minor illness.



At first, it was suspected that the formaldehyde at home was exceeding the standard measure, but after the agency he invited done testing, it was found that all the data were within the normal range.
When the pollution at home was tested, Wu Guotong became even more confused. If one person was ill, it was normal, and another one was just a coincidence. However, his wife, children, and parents have all been in the hospital. How could he not find it abnormal? And it was not good to live an unlucky life.
Wu Guotong’s salary was pretty high so his family has insurance. He doesn’t have to worry about money, but going to the hospital again and again was a waste of energy. What’s more, because he couldn’t help but worry about his family, he always gets a little distracted at work. Recently, he has made two minor mistakes.
Wu Guotong has a strong ability in the company and a high level of business. He always considers his employees in everything. Because of this, Wu Guotong was more popular than another deputy manager.
An employee saw Wu Guotong lost in thought so he handed a note to him when he was eating at noon. Then whispered to him that this was a very effective fortune telling master. It’s better to ask the master to visit his house and check the Feng Shui. Maybe he will know what’s the problem by then?
Wu Guotong understands Feng Shui very well. After all, many domestic tycoons were very superstitious of Feng Shui. When building companies, they will first look for Feng Shui masters.
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                                But they were big bosses after all. Wu Guotong doesn’t think there were any effective Feng Shui masters in Qi City, after all, it was not a big place. Moreover, he has been living in his house for 5 or 6 years now.
 

After thanking the person, Wu Guotong put the note in his pocket and forget about it. But the four people who had been hospitalized for 2 days now got much worse. Wu Guotong stayed in the hospital for a whole day and night. He went out of the hospital looking exhausted. He wanted to smoke, so he took out his cigarette, but the note fell out of his pocket.
Wu Guotong picked up the note and pondered for a while before dialing the number. He really has no other choice now. Whether he seeks other doctors or feudal superstition for help, what the employee said was right, it’s still better than losing his family.
There was a man’s voice on the other end of the phone. His voice sounded calm and steady, which made Wu Guotong feel more at ease.
 On the appointed time, Sunday afternoon, Wu Guotong looked at his family first and talked to the nurse before he drive home.
Wu Guotong and his family lived in a new western-style house. There were six floors in the house. Wu Guotong lives in a duplex that connects the first and second floors. The garden and the living room were on the first floor. His parents also lived on this floor. Wu Guotong’s family of three lived on the second floor. The roof of the western-style building was an open garden with tables, chairs, and swings. There were also flowers and plants. When the sun was good and the weather was not very hot, they like going here to drink tea and chat.
Wu Guotong just made tea the doorbell rang. He hurried to open the door. A slightly fat man and a beautiful girl stood outside the door. He quickly reached out and asked nervously: “Are you, Master Wang?”

Fatty Wang shook his hand and introduced Lin Qingyin to him: “This is the little master, she will help you look at the feng shui problem at home.”
Wu Guotong looked at Lin Qingyin hesitantly. He doesn’t know if he should be angry or not. He was worried enough because his family was seriously sick, but this Feng Shui Master still chose to let his disciple do the job.
Before Wu Guotong’s expression changed, Fatty Wang said with a smile: “Don’t get me wrong, Mr. Wu. Although our master is young, she is very capable. Compared to her, I am just in a level of an apprentice.”
After all, Wu Guotong was an executive in a company and has some eyesight. At first glance, Fatty Wang’s tone and expression don’t look like he was lying. In addition, he understands the arrogance of some of these masters. It seems that the real master was really this little girl.



After inviting people in, Wu Guotong recounted the situation at home and sighed with a sad face: “Now a family of five people, four are now admitted to the hospital. I don’t believe that there is no reason for it, I can only ask the master to come and check it out.”
Lin Qingyin stood in the living room and looked around: “You take me around every room.”
Wu Guotong took Lin Qingyin to see all the rooms on the second floor first, and then took her to the first floor. If the living room on the second floor was spacious, comfortable, and fully functional, the first floor was more like a leisure place. There were various musical instruments and chess in the living room. Wu Guotong pushed the glass door to go out and a garden with a large area could be seen.
The weather was now cold, and the family has been hospitalized recently, so no one take good care of the garden. Now there were only the withering plants in it.
Lin Qingyin looked around the garden with her hands behind her back, then she turned around and asked Wu Guotong: “Did you invite outsiders to be guests at your house 3 months ago?”
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                                Chapter 65: Wu Guotong (Part 4)
 

Wu Guotong immediately calculated the time and nodded and said, “That’s right. At that time, the flowers bloomed well in the garden at home. I invited my relatives and friends to have a barbecue at home. By the way, my colleagues in the company also came.”
Lin Qingyin said: “Well, you have a big heart. Didn’t you find yourself offending a villain at that time?”
“Offending a villain?” Wu Guotong carefully recalled the situation at that time. At that time, he did have a little trouble in the company. The company leaders often beat him with words, he knew that someone was slandering.
However, Wu Guotong has strong business ability and management abilities. Not long after that, he talked about two big projects one after another, and the leaders’ beating immediately turned into a commendation.
 Wu Guotong felt that in the face of strength, any other methods were just like a paper tiger that cannot be put out on the table.
In fact, Wu Guotong was right. Absolute strength can crush the villains who only knew how to complain and seek troubles, but it was a pity, Wu Guotong encountered a real villain and not just any ordinary people.
Lin Qingyin walked to a corner of the garden and tapped the position below with her toes: “Dig here for a foot and a half.”

Wu Guotong didn’t quite understand what Lin Qingyin wanted to do, but he still picked up the shovel in the garden and dug it honestly.
Nothing was planted in the corner of the garden. It stands to reason that the land here should be relatively hard, but Wu Guotong just dug twice and felt that the soil became soft. It looked like it had been overturned by someone with a shovel.
But Wu Guotong didn’t care. The old couple stayed in the garden all day long when they were fine at home. Maybe they wanted to grow something in the corner.
After digging more than a dozen times, a piece of yellow paper was dug out in the soil. Just as Wu Guotong wanted to bend over to pick it up, Lin Qingyin kindly reminded: “Don’t touch that thing with your hands. Put on gloves.”



Fatty Wang looked at the white gloves in the corner of the garden where the tools were placed. He took a pair and handed it to Wu Guotong. Wu Guotong put on the gloves and picked the yellow paper, then shook it clean. Only then did he see that the yellow paper seemed to be a paper for the dead. On it, was a small figure drawn with red ink. The figure was surrounded by demons and ghosts.
Wu Guotong immediately had goosebumps. He held the yellow paper with disgust: “What is this?”
“Put it here first.” Lin Qingyin pointed her finger on the concrete floor and walked to the other corner of the garden: “Now dig here, at least 20 centimeters.”
Knowing that something was buried in his garden, Wu Guotong worked very hard and dug out a yellow paper. This yellow paper was similar to the one just now, but when he shook it twice, he discovered that his son’s birth date was still written on the back of the yellow paper.
Wu Guotong’s face turned pale. He threw the yellow paper to the cement floor where he put the first yellow paper and looked at it again. As expected, he saw his wife’s birthday written on it.
At this moment, Wu Guotong felt angry and fortunate. He was angry that some people used this dirty method to deal with his family. Fortunately, he invited a reliable master. She knew something was buried in the yard at a glance.
Soon, under Lin Qingyin’s command, Wu Guotong found two other pieces of yellow paper, on which there was a devil drawn in red ink, and birthdays were written on them.
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                                Chapter 65: Wu Guotong (Part 5)
 

Four sick people in the family and four pieces of yellow paper dug out from the garden. Wu Guotong finally knew the reason why his family was ill.
“Master, if you burn these papers, will my family’s illness be cured?”
Lin Qingyin walked to the middle of the garden and tapped his toes: “You dig up here first.”
 Wu Guotong’s heart skipped a beat. There were only five people in the family. Four yellow papers representing his family all came out. This one must be his.
First shovel, second shovel, third shovel, fourth shovel… …
When Wu Guotong felt tired and his hands felt a little numb, he finally dug out a palm-sized doll with a string of numbers written on the doll’s chest, which was his birth date.

Wu Guotong couldn’t help but sneered when he saw this: “Do I have to thank that person for his love and made me a doll.” While holding the doll in his hand, Wu Guotong’s eyebrows tightly frowned: “Master, what is the idea of ​​this person who calculated me? My family just has a piece of yellow paper, but they got seriously ill. My birthdate is written on this doll. Does he want to kill me?”
“That’s not the case. He wants you to reach the bottom of life through this bloody evil formation.” Lin Qingyin said: “This is a curse formation. The red devil on the yellow paper and the horoscope are all written in blood. If I guess correctly, it should be your blood.”
“My blood?” Wu Guotong swallowed his saliva and quickly recalled: “I remembered last August, our unit organized a physical examination to all employees. I had to go to the district for a meeting that morning, so I let them took my blood and several tests. But later on, when our meeting was over, the nurse informed me that the blood they collected in the morning was gone. The nurse asked me to go again on an empty stomach the next morning. At that time, although I was in a hurry, I remember that they took seven or eight tubes of my blood. How can a regular medical examination center in China make such a mistake?”



Wu Guotong felt a little flustered when he thought of the other party’s comprehensive methods: “Master, why does that person have to use my blood to write on that yellow paper?”
“Judging from your face, the eight-character hour and minute written on it should not be accurate. He should only know the approximate birth date of your family and not the exact date. This kind of spell depends on the eight characters. If it’s not accurate, it may fail. For the curse to work, this person specially used your blood to draw the spell.” Lin Qingyin said: “You are connected by blood with your family, while you and your wife are of the same body. Your blood can completely make up for the inaccurate eight characters.”
Looking at Wu Guotong’s black face, Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but shake her head: “It looks like this person hates you so much.”
“Master, what should I do now?” Wu Guotong looked at the things on the ground and gritted his teeth: “Can it be burned?”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “It’s okay to burn it, but ordinary fire won’t work. Not just any fire can burn the curse on it.”
“Ordinary fire won’t work?” Wu Guotong wanted to cry desperately when he heard this. In addition to lighters, matches, and gas stoves, he could not think of any other way to ignite a fire. What’s more, he doesn’t know what kind of fire was not called ordinary fire.
Lin Qingyin took out a piece of yellow paper from her schoolbag, hooked a trace of spiritual energy with her index finger, and quickly painted a spell on the yellow paper. In fact, with her current cultivation base, a spiritual fire can be ignited with a wave of her hand. But she was already a well-known master now. She doesn’t want to show some more shocking methods, so as not to cause unnecessary trouble.
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                                Lin Qingyin threw a piece of talisman paper and the hard stone ignited in an instant. The moment when the stone was burned to ashes, Wu Guotong felt relieved. As if the big stone that had been pressing on his chest disappeared. The pain in his back and the headache that had been bothering him recently had also disappeared.
 

Wu Guotong always felt that he was feeling uncomfortable recently because of the work in the company and because he was guarding in the hospital. He didn’t expect that it was related to this matter.
The wind on the top floor was very strong. So after Lin Qingyin handled the stone, they returned to Wu Guotong’s house. Wu Guotong also received consecutive calls from the hospital nurse. The nurse said that his parents have regained their consciousness. His wife and son also showed obvious signs of improvement.
After hanging up the phone, Wu Guotong suddenly covered his face and started crying. During these days, his family’s illness and the intrigue in the company made him exhausted. He couldn’t bear it.
 Fortunately, all his suffering was now over.
After crying happily, Wu Guotong went to the bathroom to wash his face. After coming out, although his eyes and nose looked flushed, he looked refreshing. There were no signs of decadence and depression on his face just like earlier.
Wu Guotong boiled the water and replaced the hot tea. He thanked Lin Qingyin from the bottom of his heart: “I am really grateful to the little master. To tell you the truth, when my staff gave me your phone number, I hesitated. I was thinking how could there be a good Feng Shui master in Qi City? Fortunately, I called and invited you here. Otherwise, it would be really difficult to tell how I and family go on living like this.”

Fatty Wang smiled and said: “Many people think she is too young and unreliable when they see the Little Master for the first time. However, after the little master gave them divination, no one will not give her a thumbs up. People think Qi City doesn’t have a good Feng Shui Master because they didn’t know the little master. But I am telling you, even the real estate dealer from Hong Kong, Zhang Yi, is also a loyal supporter of our little master.”
Wu Guotong quickly said: “I know that Hong Kong real estate agent. He recently took a very good location and the response of the people is great. I am actually hesitating to buy a house in that community. It is estimated that the price will not be too cheap.”
“I suggest you buy a house there!” Fatty Wang pointed to Lin Qingyin and said: “The Feng Shui in that community is designed by our little master herself. She also uses the five elements and eight trigrams to create a feng shui formation. The air is fresh and full of aura. If people live there, there will absolutely no problem in their body.”



Seeing Wu Guotong’s surprised eyes, Fatty Wang said with a smile: “Moreover, the little master also has a house in there. Mister Zhang saved one for her.”
“I will definitely buy one!” Wu Guotong said immediately. The place where the little master lived will definitely not have bad Feng Shui. Moreover, after his family was hospitalized this time, he discovered that nothing is as important as health. As long as a person’s health is good, it is the greatest wealth.
After chatting for a while, Wu Guotong calmed down and finally asked Lin Qingyin what to do next.
Lin Qingyin said: “From the look of your face, you have recently offended a villain. This man has been fighting for fame and wealth with you for a long time.”
After Wu Guotong heard this, a candidate immediately appeared in his mind. This man was Chai Jin, another deputy manager of the company.
Chai Jin and Wu Guotong were both deputy managers. Each of them was responsible for part of the company’s business. In terms of workability, Wu Guotong was better than Chai Jin. So Wu Guotong was more popular than Chai Jin in terms of popularity. In the company, although Chai Jin and Wu Guotong greeted each other with smiles, they both knew that each other was their biggest competitor. It was impossible for them to live in harmony at all.
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                                A general manager was sitting in the main office. So although the two of them were different from each other, they could still maintain a polite manner. However, seeing the general manager will retire in half a year and hearing the words of the leaders in the company headquarters, it was very likely that a new general manager will be selected soon. If this was the case, the general manager of the Qi City branch will be either Wu Guotong and Chai Jin.
 

Wu Guotong wanted to win the position of general manager. Chai Jin must also have this idea. However, Wu Guotong was more likely to take up the position of general manager. Chai Jin was unwilling to accept this result. Therefore, Wu Guotong felt that there would be no one but Chai Jin will do this kind of thing.
It’s just that Chai Jin has never been to his house. He doesn’t know how Chai Jin buried this thing in his garden.
Wu Guotong talked about his relationship with Chai Jin and raised this question. Lin Qingyin chuckled: “You think very simply. You don’t have one enemy. Your other enemy is close to you and you call each other brothers. You have a good understanding of him.”
 Wu Guotong was shocked and looked at Lin Qingyin in disbelief. There was only one person who met this condition and that was his childhood. But he doesn’t believe that the person he brought out with his own hands would betray him like this.
Lin Qingyin took out the tortoiseshell and made divination: “According to your fortune, two people did this together. The first person is planned all these, while the second person is the one who buried these things.”
Fatty Wang has been studying the formation for several months and can already understand the most simple formation. He also inserted a few sentences to explain to Wu Guotong: “This formation doesn’t require high-level skilled worker. As long as the position is right, the size and depth of the place where you will bury the talisman don’t matter. However, this person should be familiar with your family, and can help your family without surprises.”

Lin Qingyin calmly added another sentence: “You and he were classmates.”
With every added sentence, Wu Guotong’s heart turned cold. And when he heard the words “classmates”, he clenched his fists and slammed the mahogany coffee table, making a loud *bang*: “Wei Dahai, you ungrateful white-eyed wolf.”
“Wei Dahai is my classmate since elementary and junior high school. Our two families lived close by. We go to school and leave school together. Later, when I was admitted to high school, the two of us were not in the same school anymore, so the communication between us gradually decreased. After I graduated from university, the university sent me to the company and let me worked from the main branch for 3 years. After I got a firm foothold, I applied for a transfer to Qi City.”



“I was the director of the business department at the time. One time, when I had a meal with a client. I found out that the hotel security guard responsible for the parking area was Wei Dahai. He didn’t take the college entrance exam. He keeps working outside. Even after working for so long, he hadn’t bought a house or car. He and his wife lived in his parent’s house.” Wu Guotong gritted his teeth, trying to resist his anger: “I can’t bear to watch him work as a security guard for the rest of his life, so I decided to let him work in our company. The qualifications to work in our company is very high. Even the salesperson must have a bachelor’s degree. I made an exception to his application and asked to give him a chance to attend the interview. I bought him a suit and taught him a lot of business-related knowledge before he passed the interview.”
“At the beginning, he couldn’t do a good job. To prevent him from getting fired, I introduced my old customers to him privately. I taught and trained him for a year, which made him gained a firm foothold in the company. If I hadn’t been devoted to him at the beginning, he would never have such a good life now.”
“But he betrayed me!” Wu Guotong’s eyes flushed: “And he even used such insidious tricks against my family. He is a bastard!”
Lin Qingyin has met a lot of people and heard many stories during this period. It’s not that there were ungrateful people in this world, but there were immoral people.
“Do you have a picture of this Wei Dahai?” Lin Qingyin said, “Let me see his face.”
Wu Guotong has a superior-subordinate relationship with Wei Dahai in the company. They were also good brothers, so Wei Dahai often visits the Wu Family. The two of them naturally have many photos together.
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                                Wu Guotong found the clearest one from his mobile phone and handed it to Lin Qingyin. Lin Qingyin frowned when she saw it: “This man has a narrow orifice, which means that he has a small tolerance of others or none at all. His high cheekbones show that he is a small bellied man with a chicken intestine. People like him particularly hold grudges. Looking at his thin face, this person is mean and cruel deep inside his heart. He is not a good person at all.”
 

Wu Guotong’s heart fell to the bottom. He thought Wei Dahai had a good personality and was a grateful person, but it turned out to be it was all his illusion.
“Master, although my family is now okay, I can’t swallow this breath!” Wu Guotong gritted his teeth and said: “If I reported this matter to the police, the police won’t believe it. These two people harm my family, I can’t accept that they will just get away with it.”
 Lin Qingyin smiled: “It’s true that they will get away with it under the law, but they won’t be able to get away from the punishment of heavens. Don’t worry, their curse spell has been broken. People who participated in it will have backlashed. Especially the person who buried the spell himself, he will suffer the most.”
Fatty Wang pointed his finger on the table and asked curiously: “Mister Wu, didn’t anyone of you notice Wei Dahai burying something in your house?”
Wu Guotong smiled bitterly: “According to my calculation, the time when he buried the things should be the time when I invited colleagues to my house for barbecue in August. We ordered a barbecue at night that day. My colleagues came in the afternoon. After talking to my father for a while, Wei Dahai said he will help him pull the weeds in the garden. At that time, my old man also said that it was hot outside and it was easy to get heatstroke, so he didn’t let him work. But Wei Dahai said he wanted to do work and sweat, it was healthy for the body.”

Fatty Wang couldn’t help but stick out his tongue: “In the afternoon of August? Wei Dahai go all out to harm you!”
“You’re right! He went out again under the sun after turning over the land. When he came back, he said he had heatstroke and left without even eating barbecue.” Wu Guotong scolded: “I felt guilty at the time, so I gave him two boxes of good tea and a box of seafood. I’m so stupid and short-sighted.”
Wu Guotong hammered down the table in anger: “Master, what kind of retribution will Wei Dahai have?”



“I’m not sure, I didn’t see him in person, but a man who calculated his friend’s family was struck by lightning before.” Lin Qingyin shook her head regretfully: “Unfortunately, there are no thunders this month.”
*
After sending the two masters away, Wu Guotong drove to the hospital to visit his family. As soon as he arrived at the entrance of the hospital, he saw two ambulances parked in tandem at the entrance of the emergency room. Wu Guotong didn’t like to watch such kind of excitement before, but this time he walked over in a ghostly manner. And it happened that two medical staff lift down the stretcher with a bloody person lying on it. Although the man’s face was covered with blood, he still recognized that the man was Wei Dahai.
Wei Dahai had just been carried in, and the other two people in the ambulance behind were also taken out. It was Chai Jin with one leg hanging. Wei Dahai didn’t know the other person, but he saw both of his arms were broken. Wu Guotong guessed he should be the master Chai Jin invited to cast the spell.
Wu Guotong turned around and went to the hospital to visit his family. It only took about an hour but his wife and children seemed to have recovered their health by half. The two elderly people were also more energetic. All medical instruments attached to them were removed and the nurse was feeding them liquid food.
Although the family’s situation has improved, Wu Guotong didn’t tell them the matter for the time being, for fear of affecting their mood. After spending more than an hour in the inpatient area, Wu Guotong went to the emergency room again. After inquiring about it, he learned that all three of them had been sent to the operating room on the second floor.
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                                Wu Guotong went to the second floor with his hands in his pocket. Wei Dahai’s mother recognized him and cried when she saw him: “Guotong, Dahai is in the operating room.”
 

Wu Guotong didn’t feel soft when he saw Mother Wei was crying. After all, Wei Dahai didn’t have the slightest pity for his family.
“What’s going on? I heard it’s serious?”
Mother Wei choked while wiping her tears: “Dahai, Manager Chai, and Manager Chai’s friends went out fishing. When they came back, their speed was so fast that the car fell into a ditch more than two meters high. Dahai was sitting in the co-pilot. He suffered the most serious injuries, but the doctors said they were all in a critical condition.”
 Wu Guotong turned his head and looked at a few crying people nearby. He had seen them when the company went on a trip. They were all Chai Jin’s relatives.
“Does Dahai and Chai Jin often go fishing?” Wu Guotong’s hands in his pockets clenched into fists: “I didn’t know that he and Manager Chai were so close!”
Mother Wei didn’t know about the company’s intrigue. Naturally, she didn’t know that Chai Jin and Wu Guotong’s relationship was at odds, so she didn’t hide it at all and said everything: “The relationship between the two is very good. He asks Dahai to go fishing and climb the mountain. I heard Dahai say that Manager Chai wants to nominate him to be the director of the business department.”

Hearing the words of the director of the business department, Wu Guotong finally understood. When he was promoted to deputy manager 2 years ago, the position of the director of the business department became vacant. At that time, Wei Dahai asked him privately to promote him as the director. Although Wu Guotong always helped Wei Dahai at work, he just wants to pull his friends out of his poor life before, but this doesn’t mean that he has no principles.
Wu Guotong scolded Wei Dahai for having this thought. At that time, Wei Dahai’s ability was very average and he was not as good as other employees in terms of seniority. At that time, Wu Guotong told Wei Dahai to work in a down-to-earth manner and just don’t always have crooked ideas. Promotions must be rewarded to capable people. If he wants to be the director, he should rely on his ability and fight for it. He would never help him in this regard.
Wu Guotong remembered that Wei Dahai had admitted his mistakes honestly at the time and also assured him. Since then, he has worked in a down-to-earth manner and his performance has gradually improved.
Wu Guotong always thought that Wei Dahai had listened to his advice, but he didn’t expect that he had been holding a grudge. He even harmed him just because of a simple promise of promotion.



Wu Guotong sneered: “Heh, it’s all because of the position of the director of the business department? Wei Dahai, you are good person.”
Mother Wei looked at Wu Guotong in a puzzled manner. She didn’t seem to understand why he had such a mocking expression on the face. However, when she was about to ask, the door of the operating room opened: “Who is Wei Dahai’s family?”
“This is a critical condition notice…”
Wu Guotong laughed twice, then turned and left the hospital.
A week later, Wu Guotong’s family members were discharged one after another, while Wei Dahai was still in the intensive care unit. Among the three, he was the most injured. His internal organs were all damaged. His face was all bloody and broken by the glass. Even after surgery, it would be difficult to restore a normal face.
Even Chai Jin, who likes to hide behind the dark, didn’t get away. His hamstrings were cut off. He would probably be limping when he walks in the future. This was very difficult for Chai Jin, who always values ​​face, to accept this. However, it was even harder for him to accept that he was fired from the company. Chai Jin drove the car on the day of the accident. The alcohol content in his blood exceeded the standard, which was considered drunk driving.
The “master” invited by Chai Jin was in no different condition. He spent tens of thousands of dollars to learn his skills. He couldn’t wait to make money after he learned this harmful “formation”. When they get in the car, he sat on the back seat of Wei Dahai. Now, both of his arms were broken and the tendons on his wrist were also cut off by the glass. With this, he won’t be able to harm anyone again in the future.
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                                Now Wei Dahai spent 20,000 to 30,000 yuan a day in the intensive care unit. The Wei family has a weak foundation. In recent years, Wei Dahai has made some money with Wu Guotong. The Wei family originally planned to use this money to pay a down payment to buy a house, but now it was all spent in the hospital.
 

When they heard that the cause of the car accident was Chai Jin’s drunk driving, Mother Wei immediately asked the Chai Family to pay for her son’s medical expenses. Chai Jin was not someone with a kind-heart person. He said they had a car accident because Wei Dahai robbed the steering wheel and instead made the Wei family pay for his car.
Hearing about their dog biting dog arguments, Wu Guotong’s mood has no ups and downs. Retribution will come to do evil deeds. It may come a little late, but it will never be absent.
*
 The weather was getting colder day by day. Lin Qingyin’s current cultivation level hasn’t reached the point where she could avoid heat and cold temperatures. Her clothes got thicker and thicker as the weather changed. And now she has put on a thick jacket.
Dongfang International Private High School has a slightly longer winter vacation than other high schools. Lin Qingyin packed up her schoolbag and returned home after taking the final exam.
After several months of development, the business of their family’s supermarket became more and more prosperous. Mother Lin also rented the small shop next to their shop that had closed down and expand the area of ​​their supermarket. Now the supermarket has become more and more standardized. In the past, Father Lin used to drive to buy goods. But now that their business was good, the supplier was now willing to come to their door to deliver supplies.

Father Lin and Mother Lin established a system that imitated the management of the big supermarket. Now the supermarket was in good order. The two of them have also escaped their busy life and don’t need to stay in the supermarket all day long.
Lin Qingyin was on holiday, so Mother Lin decided to take her to her maternal grandmother’s house. Lin Qingyin has two aunts and two uncles. Because some of Mother Lin’s brothers and sisters were not in the same district, they usually have to go to work and wait for their children to go to school, and they can only get together during the New Year.
Mother Lin’s brothers and sisters were all ordinary salarymen. However, although their salary was not high, they lived a better life than Lin Qingyin’s family because they have no debts. A few years ago, Lin Qingyin’s family had a difficult life. Every time when the Chinese New Year came, Lin Qingyin’s two uncles and aunts would give her five hundred yuan or one thousand yuan as new year’s money to buy books and clothes. Therefore, whether it was the original owner or Lin Qingyin’s parents, they were very close to Mother Lin’s maternal family.
On the contrary, Lin Qingyin’s paternal grandmother was more snobbish. She likes the eldest son who can make money and the little daughter who married a good husband the most. Other than that, no one else can enter her eyes.



Both Grandma Lin, her sons and daughters lived in Qi City, but even so, Lin Xu doesn’t contact his brothers and sisters all year round. Especially when Lin Xu lost money in business in those two years and owed foreign debts, Grandma Lin was afraid that he would ask herself to borrow money.
With his mother taking the lead, Lin Xu’s brothers and sisters also treated him the same way. Lin Xu was heartbroken by his family. Since then, he has never returned home. Except for going home to pay 500 yuan for the pension every month, Lin Xu didn’t contact those people anymore.
Lin Qingyin recalled these things in her mind, so she was quite willing to follow her parents to see her maternal grandmother.
Lin Xu took a bunch of gifts from the supermarket and drove his car to take his wife and daughter to his mother-in-law’s house. While on the road, Mother Lin pondered over and over again and then said to Lin Qingyin: “When we are in your grandma’s house, don’t talk about your fortune-telling business outside.”
Seeing Lin Qingyin’s puzzled look, Mother Lin explained: “If you let your grandma know that you are doing fortune-telling outside to make money, she will definitely talk about it with me. Neither of us can stay well in there and we will be scolded.”
When she heard that they would be scolded, Lin Qingyin nodded her head solemnly: “I promise not to say it!”
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                                Grandmother Zheng gave Mother Lin a vicious look and flicked her forehead hard with her finger: “Zheng Guangyan, you really have the skills. You wait to get home and see how I deal with you!” After speaking, Grandmother Zheng looked at Lin Qingyin. She looked at her calmly, took her hand, and asked kindly: “Is Qingyin cold? Let’s go home and have a sit. I save a lot of fruits for you. And your uncle at home is killing chickens. Your aunt is stewing goose. They are all delicious.”
 

Lin Qingyin breathed a sigh of relief. No wonder she had no bad premonitions before, it turned out that her grandma wouldn’t scold her at all.
The grandmother and granddaughter walked back home affectionately while holding hands. Zheng Guangyan followed behind, she glanced into the car from time to time, asking for help.
It was just a pity, Lin Xu didn’t plead with his daring mother-in-law. He honestly drove the car and followed behind the old lady to go back home.
 Aunt Zheng was cooking lunch in the house. When she heard Grandmother Zheng laughing happily, she knew that her sister’s family was back. She quickly wiped her hand on the apron and greeted the old lady with a big smile: “They arrived so early. What time did they ride the bus this morning?”
Grandmother Zheng’s face immediately sunk. She glared at Lin Xu and Zheng Guangyan, who was carrying a lot of gifts behind them: “People know bought a car, why would they ride a bus?”
“Buy a car? This is a good thing!” Aunt Zheng laughed and quickly let in her sister and brother-in-law: “Mom, this shows that my sister’s life is getting better and better. Why are you unhappy?”

“It would be strange if I am happy!” Grandmother Zheng pulled Lin Qingyin and let her sit onto the hot Kang. Then, she put on the table full of melon seeds, peanut candy, and other snacks. She also put some apples, oranges, cherries, and other fruits.
Yuanlong County was the hometown of fruits. These fruits were grown by the Zheng Family themselves. They picked the best and left for the members of the family to eat. The big cherries were as big as a dollar coin.
Lin Qingyin sat cross-legged on the Kang and ate cherries one by one. Grandmother Zheng sat on the edge of the Kang: “Have you heard about the eldest grandson of the Bai Family in the village was hit by evil?”



“The Bai family came back the day before yesterday.” Aunt Zheng said while picking up the beans and sitting on the stool: “They said that kid went to the grave in the middle of the night, then fell and knocked his head. The yin enter his body and bad luck haunted their family. Everyone fell ill. Later, they met a master. This master could tell their problem at a glance. The master put formation in their house and made him a jade amulet, which cost a full 200,000 yuan.”
Uncle Zheng usually doesn’t listen to these casual things in the village, so it is the first time to hear such a new thing: “200,000 yuan? Is this master pitting the Bai family?”
“What pitting!” Aunt Zheng said enthusiastically: “I heard Bai Juan said, her nephew took a bath every day on this formation for a month according to what the master said. When it was done, he was cured. He found a job and now has a new girlfriend. He is no longer as unlucky as he used to be.”
“There is such a thing!” Uncle Zheng was amazed after hearing this. “That master is much more powerful than the goddess in the village next door but more expensive. The goddess only asks for 20 yuan. I bet she never earned 200,000 yuan in her entire life!”
Aunt Zheng listened with a smile, then turned her head and ask Grandmother Zheng: “Mother, why did you mention their family? Did you just bump into them?”
“Well, I didn’t just bump into them!” Grandmother Zheng said while looking at Lin Qingyin, who was eating cherries. “Their whole family was so excited when they saw our Qingyin and almost cried. Then they all call her Little Master!”
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                                Lin Qingyin shrank her neck and silently turned her body while holding the plate with cherries. She turned her back to Grandmother Zheng and pretended that it had nothing to do with her.
 

When Grandmother Zheng saw Lin Qingyin’s shoulders trembling, she thought she was crying. She took the broom and beat Zheng Guangyan’s butt with great force: “What do you think you are doing? How can you let your child go out to make money! Did you buy a car with the money Qingyin earned? Don’t you know how to save money for your child’s schooling? You two don’t have any rights to be a parent!” She lowered her head and looked at the gifts on the floor: “Take these back and refund them, and then return the money to your child.”
“We paid it back!” Zheng Guangyan rubbed her butt and explained: “In the beginning, we took 200,000 yuan from Qingyin to open a supermarket, but we now have returned the capital to Qingyin. These gifts came from our pockets. All these came from our supermarket, you can use them at home. If you go out to buy these, you have to spend money!”
 “Really?” Grandmother Zheng glanced at her suspiciously, then stretched her neck and asked Lin Qingyin who was bowing her head and trembling shoulders: “Qingyin, is what your mother said is true? Don’t be afraid, grandma will give you justice!”
Lin Qingyin turned her head. The plate in her hand now only has a few pieces of cherries: “It’s true, I forcibly lent them the money back then, so you can rest assured.”
Grandmother Zheng only then realized that Lin Qingyin was not crying, but she still asked in worry: “Qingyin, although fortune-telling makes a lot of money, you still have to focus on studying. You have to take college entrance examinations, do you understand?”

“I know, I’m doing well in my studies!” Lin Qingqing smiled and boasted: “I am the top 1 in every monthly exam. Our math teacher even asked me to participate in math competitions. I didn’t go, it will delay my study.”
Grandmother Zheng didn’t know what a math competition was, but she nodded her head immediately when she heard her granddaughter say that it will delay her studies: “That’s right. If it will delay your study, you don’t need to go!”
Lin Qingyin glanced at the broom on the Kang and decided to acquiesce to this statement. What if she said to her grandma that it would delay her eating and then beat her with a broom? It looks so painful!



Aunt Zheng was dumbfounded as she listened to several people talking. The beans in her hand were folded into several forms: “Is our Qingyin a fortune-telling master?”
Lin Qingyin put the empty plate on the Kang table and said with a rhetoric tone: “Maybe I have this talent. I can see people’s luck, tell fortune, and make feng shui formations, so I tried to earn a little money in my spare time.”
The old people in the village believed this kind of thing very much. As soon as Lin Qingyin said those words, Grandmother Zheng said: “This kind of ability is based on talent. You can’t casually learn about it. Our Qingyin is smart!”
Aunt Zheng and the others were simple people. Although they know that Lin Qingyin’s fortune-telling skill was very accurate, they didn’t make any exaggerated requests. In their hearts, no matter what this child can do, it was ordinary. There was nothing to ask for. Furthermore, in this place, only when someone encounters something unknown they will look for a master to figure out and solve it. There was no concept of changing luck through Feng Shui at all.
When Lin Qingyin entered the house, she first looked at the faces of her family. Grandmother Zheng lost her husband at the age of 50. Before, she was worried about her life in the future. But now that she was old, her worry changed to longevity and health.
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                                After wiping her hands clean with a wet tissue, Lin Qingyin took out a jade with a red string from her pocket with a smile and tried to put it to the old lady.
 

The life of the Zheng family has always been ordinary. The old lady only had a pair of silver earrings as jewelry in her life. She has never worn anything like gold or jade. Seeing the jade pendant tied with a red string that Lin Qingyin took out, Grandmother Zheng waved her hand hurriedly: “I can’t accept it. This thing is valuable. I usually pick fruit and prune the branches of the fruit tree. I can’t bring such a good thing with me. Keep it for yourself.”
Lin Qingyin stood up and still put it on Grandmother Zheng: “I’m not giving you a jade, I am giving you a talisman I made.”
Zheng Guangyan busily said: “Mom, this is Qingyin’s filial piety to you. It proves that you didn’t care about her all these years in vain. This jade is indeed a talisman. Xu and I also wearing one.”
 Grandmother Zheng felt that the jade in her chest was giving off a warm feeling, which relieved the sore muscles caused by working for so many years. Grandmother Zheng patted her waist and stretched her back with a surprised look on her face: “I feel like I am full of energy and I feel much more comfortable.”
Aunt Zheng laughed when she heard the words. She picked up the beans and said jokingly: “Mom, you are really funny. According to you, this jade is better to use than a panacea.”
Grandmother Zheng said: “It’s better than a panacea. Just wait and see, I’ll be designated as the youngest old lady in the village next year.”

The jade talisman was indeed useful, but its effect doubled because they were surrounded by mountains and rivers. The spiritual energy in the city was not that strong compared to here.
Lin Qingyin took out a handful of stones from her schoolbag and said, “I don’t have the money to give everyone jade talisman. So for the others, I can only give stone talisman.”
“We can have one too?” Aunt Zheng who had just walked to the kitchen came back in surprise: “The stone is good. To be honest, if you give auntie a jade, I wouldn’t dare to wear it!”
After that, Lin Qingyin asked Aunt Zheng’s birth date, then carved the formation on the stone. Aunt Zheng stood by and watched curiously, she saw the thin carving knife cutting the stone without any hindrance. In about 3 to 5 minutes, the stone was already engraved with lines. Lin Qingyin took a toothpick from the Kang table and stabbed the stone. Then, she put a red string through the stone. Lin Qingyin tied the end of the rope and handed it to Aunt Zheng.



Aunt Zheng took it and held the stone for a long time in surprise. No matter how she looked at it, it was an ordinary stone, so she couldn’t understand how did Lin Qingyin put a hole in it with a toothpick.
Aunt Zheng thanked Lin Qingyin cheerfully and put the stone on her neck: “Qingyin, what else do you want to eat at noon? Tell Auntie, Auntie will make it for you.”
Lin Qingyin smiled and said: “It’s okay, but I can eat a lot, so please make a little bit more.”
“No problem!” Aunt Zheng rolled up her sleeves: “Auntie will make you a table full of dishes today.”
While speaking, the two uncles and aunts also came. After saying hello, they rolled up their sleeves and started to work. Several of Lin Qingyin’s cousins ​​were older than her. Some were already gone to work or vacation, while some go outside with their friends. Only Lin Qingyin came back.
Lin Qingyin sat cross-legged on the Kang while carving symbols and chatted with Grandmother Zheng. She picked a few interesting stories to tell the old lady. The two seemed to be very happy.
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                                After eating lunch, the Bai family came to the door with a bunch of gifts. The Bai family had long wanted to visit the little master to thank her, but Lin Qingyin was very busy. She doesn’t even have enough time to do divination, so how would she have time to see them? It was an unexpected event to meet here today.
 

Lin Qingyin took a look at Bai Boan’s condition after receiving the things: “The yang energy in the body has already risen by one-third. Using the jade talisman alone will not much much effect. It’s still better if you continue to bask yourself under the sun for one and a half years.”
Bai Boan quickly nodded his head in response. Lin Qingyin turned around and asked Bai Juan: “Did you come back this time to visit the grave?”
 “Yes!” Bai Juan said hurriedly: “We go back to our hometown and stay for 2 days every year during the New Year. Before we leave, we will visit the grave of our ancestors.”
Lin Qingyin pointed to Bai Boan: “Don’t let him go to the cemetery for the past 2 years. There is heavy yin energy in there, it will affect him.”
The Bai family quickly thanked Lin Qingyin. Bai Juan looked at Lin Qingyin with a smile and said with some embarrassment: “Little Master, we don’t know that you are the granddaughter of the Zheng family. When we came back this time, we quickly spread the Little Master’s good reputation. Now, many people in the village are asking us about you. I don’t know if I should say it or not.”

Lin Qingyin touched a stone and said: “It’s okay if you ask me for divination, but the price of the 2500 yuan per divination remains the same. If you want me to look at Feng Shui, the price will be even higher.”
The Bai family knew the cost of asking Lin Qingyin for the fortune-telling, after all, their family spent a full 200,000 yuan with the little master. But the Zheng family were a little dumbfounded when they heard this price. In their county, many people’s wages were only two thousand yuan a month.
While chatting, the villagers who had nothing to do also came. Just now, they saw the Bai family entered Zheng’s house with so many gifts. The villagers had guessed that the very effective master was in Zheng’s house. They all came to watch the excitement. Not long after the house was full.



“Bai Juan, which master did your nephew find? Why I don’t see any outsiders?”
A woman with high seniority in the village came into the house to sit on the Kang and then yelled. She didn’t think of herself as an outsider.
Seeing that she had recruited so many people, Bai Juan glanced at Lin Qingyin with some anxiety and hurriedly introduced Lin Qingyin to everyone respectfully: “The master who eliminated disaster for my nephew is Aunt Zheng’s granddaughter Lin Qingyin. Master Lin, in Qi City, is very famous. Because of her young age, everyone respectfully calls her Little Master.”
As soon as she finished her words, someone laughed: “Bai Juan, can you stop lying to the people in our village? You can’t find people to use, so you chose a little girl to cheat money from us. Do you think we will believe it?”
Bai Juan respected Lin Qingyin very much. So when she heard someone speak impolitely to her, she immediately retaliated: “Who cares whether you believe it or not? Who begged you to believe it? Oh right, you may not be able to experience the Little Master’s divination. The little master’s divination is 2500 yuan. So people who only came to watch the excitement better go back to your home as soon as possible. Don’t delay the rest of the Zheng family.”
In the countryside, many people like to invite fortune tellers or divine women to have a look when they encounter things they can’t understand or when their children suddenly got frightened and screamed for no reason. Some were just feeling bored so when they see fortune-tellers, they will come forward even though they don’t know what to ask. Whatever it was, they just want to experience divination. Usually, such divination only cost 20 to 30 yuan, which was not too expensive for them.
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                                They were used to this price. So when they heard the cost of Lin Qingyin’s divination was worth 2500 yuan, seven to eight people immediately turned around and walked out. While walking, they deliberately said sarcastic words. Lin Qingyin had long expected it, so while sitting cross-legged on the Kang and eating cherries, she talked to Grandmother Zheng in a low voice. Completely ignoring the people nearby.
 

Some people wanted to rely on a good relationship with their family. However, seeing Lin Qingyin didn’t look like a good talker, they left without interest. The room was empty in a blink of an eye. Only five or six people remained here.
Seeing the room finally fell into silence, Bai Juan couldn’t help but heaved a sigh of relief and quickly apologized to Lin Qingyin: “I’m really sorry, Little Master. I didn’t expect the situation to become like this.”
 “It’s okay!” Lin Qingyin smiled: “You are just trying to make a name for me.”
The woman standing next to Bai Juan was in her 30s. Her name was Ma Rui. She has a pretty face, but her face looked very haggard.
Lin Qingyin raised her eyes and glanced at her with a serious expression: “Your Dragon Palace is obscure, and the traitorous door is partially sunken. Are you here for your daughter?”

Ma Rui’s heart skipped a bit, but then nodded her head: “I did come for my daughter. Are you really a fortune-telling master?” She looked at Lin Qingyin a little nervously and her voice slightly trembled: “My daughter has been a little strange recently. I took her to the provincial hospital in the city, and also invited several masters nearby. I’ve already tried many rituals and talismans, but still, none of them works.”
As she said, she lowered her head and wiped her eyes: “I know it’s impolite, but I still want to ask, are you really a fortune-telling master? To tell the truth, I have spent all my family’s savings when I took my child to the hospital. The 3,000 yuan left in my pocket is lent to me by my relatives yesterday. So please, don’t lie to me!”
Lin Qingyin looked at her and smiled: “Don’t worry, I won’t lie to you. I think you have clear and bright eyes, and you are a kind-hearted person. I’ll give you divination, count it as my gift to you. I won’t charge you money.”



Ma Rui glanced at Bai Juan with a surprised look on her face and a little uneasy: “Can it really be like this? Isn’t it bad?”
“It’s okay. I do divination based on my feelings. I wanted to give you divination for free because you are a kind-hearted person and because you really have no money. What’s more, you already lost a son, this daughter of yours, will be your only child.” Lin Qingyin took out the carving knife and began to carve the talisman on the stone in her hand: “Go and bring your daughter here.”
Tears suddenly appeared in Ma Rui’s eyes. She did have a son when she and her husband were working outside. At that time, Ma Rui was working 12 hours a day, she couldn’t keep up with her health. The baby came out when she was only 8 months pregnant, and died within two days.
Because the child didn’t get too much support, the family didn’t say anything about it. And no one in the village knew about it. After this incident, Ma Rui got pregnant again after taking care of her body for 2 years. This time she learned lessons from the past and quit her job to raise a baby at home as soon as she became pregnant.
When Ma Rui’s mother-in-law came to take care of her, she was very strict with her. She ate fish and meat three times a day. She usually didn’t ask Ma Rui to go out for fear that she might have a miscarriage again. Seeing that her belly was big, they went to the hospital. Ma Rui’s pregnancy test report was not very satisfactory. The doctor felt that the fetus’s head was too big and recommended a caesarean section.
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                                Ma Rui’s mother-in-law was not willing to let her daughter-in-law go under C-section. She felt that this would affect her second grandchild. In her eyes, the child cannot be born like this. Ma Rui’s mother was naturally against this decision. She felt sorry for her daughter. Her daughter was not the maternity machine of their Li Family. Why wouldn’t they allow her to undergo C-section?
 

Ma Rui’s husband, Li Chenming was in a dilemma in front of his mother-in-law and mother. But the next moment, Ma Rui’s amniotic fluid broke out and her cervix dilated. Ma Rui’s mother-in-law took the opportunity to say: “Let her give birth first. It’s difficult now to cut her open.”
Li Chenming felt that this was right, so he stood with his mother. As a result, because the child in Ma Rui’s stomach was too big, she barely gave birth to a daughter and showed symptoms of hemorrhage. After another day of rescue, Ma Rui had to cut off her uterus.
Ma Rui’s mother-in-law didn’t dare to speak up and just went home with a gloomy face. Li Chenming cried in annoyance, but there was no medicine for regret. Ma Rui stayed in the hospital for more than a month. She failed to breastfeed the child, nor enjoy the happiness of her child’s arrival.
 After recovering her physical strength, the first thing Ma Rui did was to file a divorce from Li Chenming. She really couldn’t accept that the person she loved put her in such a dangerous situation for the operation fee of 4000-5000 yuan, which also made her lose her uterus. Li Chenming was naturally reluctant. However, the mother-in-law who has always wanted a grandson naturally was unwilling to let her son guard a woman who had no womb. She tried her best to convince her son that it was better to marry another woman.
Ma Rui’s family lived in the yard in front of Grandmother Zheng. After her divorce, she came back here with her daughter. 3 years had passed, but Li Chenming and his family didn’t even visit to see their daughter. Ma Rui didn’t care, she just want to watch her daughter grow up alone.
But what Ma Rui didn’t expect was that after 4 years of a quiet life, her daughter Little Min got a strange disease.

At first, Little Min always mumbled alone. Ma Rui didn’t know what she was saying, but she thought her daughter was just telling a story, so she didn’t care. But after two months, Ma Rui accidentally heard her daughter was talking to herself and making two different sounds, which made her horrified.
Ma Rui’s hairs blew up at that time. Her first reaction was that her daughter was possessed by a ghost. She went over and called Little Min, but Xiao Min looked at her with eyes full of hostility.
This feeling quickly disappeared before Ma Rui could react. Her cute and well-behaved daughter stood in front of her and looked at her with admiration and eyes full of happiness.
Ma Rui immediately led Little Min to find a divine mother to exorcise the evil spirits. Little Min drank rune water and worshiped the great immortal. Ma Rui tried every method he could think of, but instead of alleviating the symptoms, her daughter’s condition became more serious.



Ma Rui clearly felt that her Little min had become two different people.
This feeling made Ma Rui horrified. Since seeing the divine mother does not work, she took her daughter to the hospital, but all the large and small examinations were done but there was no result. An expert at the provincial hospital suspected multiple personalities, but there were basically no medical examples of this kind in China, so he left it alone.
Coming to Lin Qingyin was Ma Rui’s only hope.
She brought Little Min to the Zheng Family’s house. Little Min pitifully looked at Ma Rui with a bit trace of fear: “Mom, are we going to dance ritual again?”
“No, Little Min.” Ma Rui pushed her daughter in front of Lin Qingyin: “Let this sister take a look at you. She will cure your illness.”
Little Min stared at Lin Qingyin closely and slightly opened her lips: “Sister looks very powerful.”
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                                Looking at her, Lin Qingyin also curled up the corners of her mouth: “I must be better than you.”
 

Feeling the pressure released by Lin Qingyin, a trace of fear flashed in Little Min’s eyes. She turned around and threw herself into her mother’s arms and buried her face in her chest: “Mom, I’m scared. Let’s go home, I don’t want to be here!”
Ma Rui quickly hugged her daughter, patted her back again and again: “Don’t be afraid, Little Min, sister is not a bad person.”
 Hearing these words, Little Min suddenly broke free from Ma Rui’s embrace and rush towards the door. However, at the same time, Lin Qingyin waved her hand as invisible spiritual energy like a net stopped Little Min. Little Min couldn’t escape no matter how hard she struggled.
Seeing her daughter’s weird behavior, Ma Rui couldn’t help but cry and hurried over to hold Little Min in her arms. She called her name repeatedly, trying to calm her daughter down.
But Little Min struggled more in Ma Rui’s arms. She pushed Ma Rui’s chest desperately, trying to let her go of her. Lin Qingyin came over and touched Little Min’s forehead. Little Min suddenly stopped and froze. After a few seconds, she showed a dazed look on her face, looked around, and saw Lin Qingyin, then suddenly, a shy smile appeared on her face: “Hello sister!”

Seeing her daughter’s very contrasting performance, Ma Rui couldn’t help but think of the doctor at the county hospital who suspected that Little Min had a mental illness. She couldn’t help but cry.
Lin Qingyin took a lollipop and handed it to Little Min, then rubbed her hand on the top of her head before asking Marui: “Did you eat the placenta when you gave birth to your first child? Who gave it to you?”
When Ma Rui heard Lin Qingyin’s words, she couldn’t bother to cry and quickly recalled what happened back then: “My mother-in-law gave me the food. I remember very clearly that my premature child died that day because of cardiopulmonary insufficiency. I cried all day in the ward. When the night fell, my mother-in-law brought a thermos of soup. She said that it can replenish my body so I had to finish it.”



Ma Rui recalled the taste of the soup with a disgusting expression: “The soup has a strong smell of blood. I almost vomited before drinking it. But at the time, my mother-in-law had a very tough attitude and said not to leave a sip because it was a very expensive Chinese medicine.”
Thinking of the situation at that time, Ma Rui showed a humiliating expression: “At that time, because I couldn’t keep the child, I was upset with my body. At the same time, I felt guilty for my husband’s family, so I bit the bullet and drank the soup. When I asked what the soup was the next day, my mother-in-law told me it was my placenta.”
Grandmother Zheng handed Ma Rui a cup of tea, patted her hand, and said, “In the past, there was a custom in many places, thinking that eating placenta can replenish the body, but it hasn’t been popular nowadays. However, I heard that there are still people who make dumplings with placenta, which is clean and tasteless. Pregnant women eat it as if it was like pork and don’t think too much about it. So it’s not uncommon to use it to make a soup, but your mother-in-law should have added cooking wine, green onion, and ginger. Otherwise, the fishy taste will not disappear.”
Ma Rui smiled bitterly. Her mother-in-law only cared about her fertile belly, as for the taste, it was beyond her consideration.
When Grandmother Zheng and Ma Rui talked about the way to cook the placenta, Lin Qingyin shook her head and said: “It would be great if it were that simple, but it’s a pity that she didn’t drink a simple placenta soup.”
Ma Rui was shocked. Before she could even speak, Lin Qingyin asked, “Does your mother-in-law know something about folk healing?”


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
Fortune Teller Master -  Chapter 68.2

                            


                                                                


                                  




                                

                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                
                                    If audio player doesn't work, press Stop then Play button again
                                





                                



                                “Yes, when I just got married, I heard from the neighborhood in my ex-husband’s village that my mother-in-law used to be a divine mother in their village. Every family in the village will go to my mother-in-law to ask for a talisman and put it into the water for their children to drink whenever they cry at night for no reason. However, my ex-husband and I have been working outside and rarely go home, so I haven’t seen her do these things.” Ma Rui’s face looked a little ugly: “Is it possible that my mother-in-law is good with things like this?”
 

Lin Qingyin sighed lightly: “In the past, there were many scholars with profound knowledge in metaphysics, but with the change of dynasties, many of them lost their inheritance. Some ancient books and techniques about metaphysics were left to common people for various reasons. These techniques were learned by the common people and passed around. Some people even dare to pretend like one of them to fool around. It’s good if they were doing good deeds, but what’s disgusting is, many people were evil-minded. These techniques have become their means to harm others.”
Ma Rui couldn’t help but sigh in her heart when she heard those words. Her face also turned pale: “Master, how did my mother-in-law harm me?”
 Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand and gently patted Little Min on the back: “Is your mother-in-law patriarchal?”
“She’s very patriarchal. Every day, she will say that my ex-husband is the only seedling of their family for five generations. If I don’t have a son, I will be the sinner of their family. To tell you the truth, there is nothing else in her head but her grandson is her lifeblood.” The more Ma Rui spoke, the more she got angry: “I was really blind to marry into such a family. In the beginning, my ex-husband was like a decent person. He also said every day that having a son or a daughter is the same, but in the end, he has the same virtue as his mother. If it weren’t for the of them, I wouldn’t…”

When Lin Qingyin saw that she was getting more and more emotional when she talked about her uterus, she quickly changed the topic: “Now let’s talk about the soup.”
Ma Rui returned to her senses and quickly shut up. She looked at Lin Qingyin gratefully. She has lost confidence in marriage and has no idea of ​​remarrying. However, but in a place like a countryside where big events spread widely, she doesn’t want to expose her private life to the public to become a big dish for others to talk about.
Lin Qingyin looked at the villagers sitting in the house. Some of them were loyal and others liked to talk. Lin Qingyin didn’t want outsiders to hear about Little Min. After all, Little Min will grow up in this village. She doesn’t want this child to be pointed with fingers by others while growing up.



“Grandma, you take the others to the next room first. I will call them after the problem with Little Min has been solved.”
Grandmother Zheng immediately understood what her granddaughter meant. She smiled while holding the water bottle and said: “Let’s go to the room next door house and drink water.”
Bai Juan, as a big fan of the little master, naturally agreed immediately. She asked her brother and nephew to go back home first, then she and her sister-in-law helped Grandmother Zheng to greet the guests. Of the remaining five clients, three got up happily, one hesitated, while the other just sat without moving and sat cross-legged on the Kang and even said: “I’m not going. How will I know if this girl’s divination is accurate if I go? What if she and Old Ma’s daughter is just working together to cheat me of money?”
Bai Juan’s facial expression drastically changed. She couldn’t help but say: “Old Lady Zhou, your son Zhou Laosan forced my brother to buy your low-grade tombstone at a high price during the Qingming Festival. I haven’t settled this account with you yet. Don’t make trouble for here.”
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                                Old Lady Zhou’s facial expression didn’t change. She even said without shame: “My son did him a good favor. He let him honor his ancestors, but who knows that your family is not filial, and you can’t bear to erect a monument to your ancestors!”
 

Just as Bai Juan was about to reply, Lin Qingyin raised her hand to stop her and gave Old Lady Zhou a cold glance: “You don’t need to stay here. Even if you stay, I won’t give you divination.”
When Old Lady Zhou heard those words, she immediately shouted to the people in the room: “Have you seen it? She won’t give divination at all. She just lied to us for money.”
 Bai Juan’s angry face turned green, while Lin Qingyin’s face remained the same and simply said with a smile: “I know why you are here. You wanted to ask if your son will be in trouble. I might as well tell you that, hit and run, murder, and injuring people, you can’t escape from it. It’s better if you will let him turn himself quickly, or I will call the police myself.”
Old Lady Zhou’s arrogance immediately disappeared. Her eyes rolled as she sternly said: “What you are talking about? My son is fine. He has not returned since he went out to talk about business.”
Everyone in the room laughed when they heard the three words “talk about business”. Old Lady Zhou’s eldest son and second son were out of the town all year round. However, her youngest son, who was at home was not an upright person and was lazy. In the eight miles of this town or out of the eight villages here, no one dares to ask him to work for them, let alone talk about business with him. He doesn’t have a slight qualification to things in this area.

Lin Qingyin calculated a bit: “Whose orchard is on the mountain five miles away on the west? Isn’t he afraid of being bitten by a dog who’s hiding there?”
Old lady Zhou’s face turned green. There was a wooden house on the top of the mountain, which was usually used by people who watched the fruit forest. Now that the apples were harvested and it was not the time to cut the branches, her son Zhou Laosan went in there last night. He only said a few words to her in a hurry and then hid on that mountain. Today, she sneaked up this morning and delivered him food.
Seeing Lin Qingyin made things clear in a plain aspect, Old Lady Zhou knew that Lin Qingyin was capable, so she jumped off the Kang and ran out. Lin Qingyin sneered and said to Lin Xu: “Dad, the police car is coming soon. Go and help the police point out the way so that they don’t need to walk in a circle.”



Lin Xu immediately took his coat and put it on: “I know that place, I will take the police in there.”
Just 2 minutes after Lin Xu went out, there was chattering at the door. Uncle Zheng ran out and took a look, and ran back with excitement: “The police are here, Qingyin, you are a god!”
Seeing that the police had come to catch Zhou Laosan, Bai Juan’s frustration was swept away. She stood up and let the people in the room go to the room next door. She doesn’t want to delay the little master’s time any further.
Witnessing Lin Qingyin’s clear explanation of what happened, the person who was hesitant to move just now put on his shoes and went to the room next door.
The room became quiet. There were no outsiders besides Lin Qingyin, Ma Rui, and her daughter. Lin Qingyin said: “Actually since you came in, I’ve been looking at the children’s palace on your face. You will encounter bumpy roads, but it’s not a big problem. The problem is that your son, who died is still alive in this world in another way.”
“Alive in this world in another way?” Ma Rui repeated this sentence, then suddenly, she seemed to have figured it out. She turned her head and looked at her daughter.
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                                Master, you mean…” Ma Rui looked at Little Min’s innocent and lovely smiling face. She doesn’t know how she will accept that her daughter was in such a terrifying state: “You mean that my child, who died, lives in my daughter’s body?”
 

Lin Qingyin nodded her head. Ma Rui shook her head in disbelief: “Impossible. That child died has been dead for 2 years before I got pregnant with Little Min.”
“That’s why I asked you if you have ever eaten placenta.” Lin Qingyin said: “When a woman is pregnant, the placenta is the link connecting the mother and the child. That’s why the placenta is a very special thing for the newborn baby. However, there are many methods to use the placenta as a medium.”
 Looking at Ma Rui’s visibly haggard face, Lin Qingyin said sympathetically: “There was once a case when an evil cultivator use the placenta to control an infant spirit. It is a bit similar to your mother-in-law’s method. She should have given you the placenta soup with a talisman, so your son who died returned to your abdomen again. You are his mother and you have eaten the placenta that is connecting you two. Your abdomen is the safest and most comfortable place for him. Your mother-child relationship also indirectly protects him from the yang energy of this world.”
When Ma Rui heard this, she covered her belly subconsciously. She recalled that in the past 2 years, she often dreamed that the child was sleeping in her belly. She always thought that she was thinking of the child day and night so she was dreaming of him. She didn’t expect that it was because the child return to her belly in another way.
“Your mother-in-law wants a grandson, so she cooked a placenta soup with a talisman to bring back the soul of your dead son. She might be thinking that this will ensure that your next child is a boy.” Lin Qingyin shook her head: “She thought too simple.”

Ma Rui couldn’t help but feel cold when she heard this. She remembered that when she was pregnant with Little Min, her mother-in-law said that she was definitely pregnant with a son. At the time, she only thought that her mother-in-law was looking forward to having a grandson, but she didn’t expect it was because she did something behind her back.
“So when Little Min was born, that child’s soul was in Little Min’s body?” Ma Rui covered her forehead in despair: “What’s all this?”
Lin Qingyin looked at Little Min. In her eyes, Little Min’s whole body was covered with white luck, but there was a strand of black energy on her head. She looked at the black shadow imprisoned in Little Min’s body, and gave Ma Rui a sympathetic look: “He has complicated feelings for you, he both loves and hates you.”



Ma Rui remembered the hostile eyes that she had occasionally seen in Little Min. She completely understood it this time: “He hates me for not protecting him, right? If I cherish myself and pay more attention when I am pregnant, I will not give birth prematurely. He won’t die either.” Ma Rui’s eyes dripped with tears: “I am sorry for him.”
Lin Qingyin took out a handful of stones and placed a formation around the three of them. After waving spiritual energy to activate the formation, the light in the room dimmed instantly, and only the silhouette of the opposite person could barely be seen.
Lin Qingyin stretched out a hand to cover Little Min’s forehead. Little Min closed her eyes and fell asleep. Lin Qingyin caught the small body and then used spiritual energy to drag the small person outside.
Ma Rui couldn’t help crying when she saw the boy’s face in front of her clearly. Although 6 or 7 years have passed, she could still remember the face of her son who she only met once. That face seemed to be printed in her heart. It was the pain she can never forget.
“Zhuangzhuang!” Ma Rui knelt down crying and stretched out her hand to the shadow: “Will you let mom hug you?”
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                                “You don’t love me, you only love my sister!” The little guy said with a pouting mouth, but still threw himself into Ma Rui’s arms: “You never called me by name, and you never kissed me.”
 

“I’m sorry, Zhuangzhuang.” Ma Rui hugged the air in her arms and looked at the child in front of her with tears: “Actually, mother loves you very much just like her sister. Mother has never forgotten you!”
Only then did the anger on Little Zhuang’s face dissipated. He leaned over to Mar Rui’s face and kissed her, then turned to look at Lin Qingyin: “Sister, you are amazing!”
 “I know!” Lin Qingyin shook her finger at him: “You can’t go back to your sister’s body. It’s bad for you and also will harm her.”
Little Zhuang lowered his head sadly and said in a low voice: “I know, but I am reluctant to leave my mother.”
Lin Qingyin now has a deep understanding of the attachment to family affection, so she could understand his nostalgia for this world. But he was different from the white snake. The white snake has been cultivated for hundreds of years. Even if its body was gone, it has cultivated a spiritual body, so it can exist in this world.

Lin Qingyin glanced at the stones supporting the formation on the ground and sighed softly: “I will give you five minutes to say goodbye.”
Five minutes was not long, but it was extremely precious to Ma Rui and Little Zhuang. His mother’s embrace and kisses eliminated Little Zhuang’s obsession. He floated to Little Min’s side at the last minute and kissed her on her forehead, then said: “Brother can’t play with you in the future, you have to be good!”
When the spiritual energy on the stones was gone, the formation was broken, and Little Zhuang disappeared in front of Ma Rui. Lin Qingyin took out a stone and engraved a formation skillfully. After putting on the red string, she put it on Little Min’s neck. Only then did she lightly hit her forehead to wake her up.



“Zhuang Zhuang has been in her body for several years, the yin energy stayed in her body at some point. Let her wear this stone talisman all the time. When this stone breaks, you can take it off.”
When Ma Rui first came in, she saw Aunt Zheng and Uncle Zheng both wearing a similar stone. Knowing that it was a good thing, she quickly thanked her again and again, then took out the only 3000 yuan left in her body and passed it to Lin Qingyin.
Lin Qingyin waved her hand and smiled: “I said just keep it to yourself. Also, let me give you a suggestion. After Chinese New Year, you take your child to the city with the Hai name in the south. The moment you hear this name, go wherever city you think of. Your career and future are there. As long as you work hard, you will be able to pick up your parents in 5 or 6 years.”
Ma Rui bowed to Lin Qingyin with excitement and thank her again and again. Although she stayed at home more comfortable in recent years than outside, the job she found was unsatisfactory. Her monthly salary was not even enough to pay a divination cost. Because of this, whenever her daughter had a little problem, her parents have to pay for it. She was only in her 30s. She doesn’t want her parents to help her forever.
In fact, she had thought about going somewhere else countless times, but she was getting anxious whenever she will take a step. But today, when she heard Lin Qingyin’s words, she seemed to be injected with strength in the heart, giving her the courage to start again in an instant.
“Thank you, little master!” Ma Rui bowed deeply to Lin Qingyin and pulled Little Min just about to leave. Suddenly she remembered something and turned around and asked a little entangled: “Master, my ex-husband, and his mother did this. Will there be retribution for that kind of thing?”
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                                The few people sitting in the next room saw that the sorrow on Ma Rui’s face was gone and left with her daughter happily. They knew that Lin Qingyin definitely helped her solve her daughter’s problem, so they couldn’t sit still. They all craned their necks and looked outside the room, wanting Lin Qingyin to do divination for themselves.
 

Lin Qingyin came over to see the remaining five people. She immediately understood their intentions: “Everyone has heard before, the cost of divination is 2500 yuan. This is simply the cost of fortune-telling. If you come for me to check Feng shui, there will be another charge.”
There was an old lady inside surnamed Wang. She was very cunning. She looked at the people around the room and she stretched out her hand to pull Lin Qingyin close to her: “Qingyin, I know your family very well. Your father calls me aunt. Our two families are so close. If you ask for money, you will be laughed at by others! In fact, it’s not that I don’t want to give you money, it’s just it will be Chinese New Year son and I’m short of money. Why don’t you give me divination this time, and I’ll give you money the next time you come?”
 Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand to push the hand that was grasping her arm and looked up at her. When Old Lady Wang was stared at by Lin Qingyin, she suddenly panicked. But she remembered just now that when Ma Rui sold a few miserable words she didn’t need to pay. Since Ma Rui didn’t spend money, she also didn’t want to spend money.
Just by looking at her face, Lin Qingyin knew that she was the kind of person who likes taking advantage of others. She has no serious problem like others, but she came to tag along because she was bored.

“In this village, my dad calls every old man and old lady aunt and uncle even though they are not close to our family.”
As soon as Lin Qingyin’s voice fell, a group of people in the room burst into laughter. Grandmother Zheng unceremoniously snatched back the teacup from Old Lady Wang and said without concealing her dislike to her: “Old Lady Wang, will you suffer if you don’t take advantage of others? How old is my granddaughter? Aren’t you embarrassed to say those words? If you want divination then pay, but if you don’t have money, then hurry up and get out of here. To be honest, I really don’t want my granddaughter to do divination. It’s tiring.”
Old Lady Wang ignored Grandmother Zheng and stared at Lin Qingyin. She felt that the little girl was soft and couldn’t bear people to beg. If she acts pitiful, she will feel embarrassed to ask for her money.



To do a full set of the show, Old Lady Wang took a step back and covered her eyes with her hand, then said with a choking voice: “This year I have spent New Year just by watching others celebrate it. I only have 200 yuan in my pocket, so I didn’t buy any goods at home. If I didn’t really have something to ask for divination, I wouldn’t have come here. I’m really out of luck.”
Who was Lin Qingyin? She only needs to look at a person’s face to know what was going on in a person’s life. She willingly helped Ma Rui because she was a person who was really in difficulty and didn’t do anything bad. After all, it was just a matter of effort. But for the kind of people who were obviously taking advantage of others, Lin Qingyin will naturally not give her face.
Seeing Old Lady Wang crying miserably, Lin Qingyin smiled faintly at her: “From the looks of your face, your two sons are both in the business field, right? Although they don’t have a lot of money, they are not poor people. Are they so unfilial?”
Seeing Old Lady Wang’s body got stiff, Lin Qingyin’s voice obviously was happy: “I hate people who are unfilial. Although I can’t do divination for you for free, I can vent your anger for you for free. For example, making your two sons lose money and go bankrupt. Doing these are not difficult for me.”
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                                Old Lady Wang’s hands trembled in fright as she opened her mouth: “No, I am just talking nonsense. My two sons are filial. They send me money every month. They even want to pick me up to celebrate New Year with them.”
 

Lin Qingyin chuckled twice. Although she didn’t say anything, the indifferent expression on her face was enough to scare Old Lady Wang.
In fact, everyone in the room believes that Lin Qingyin has some abilities. After all, the scene of her cleaning up Old Lady Zhou had been witnessed by them. When Old Lady Zhou said that Lin Qingyin was a liar, Lin Qingyin didn’t even count, but directly explained Zhou Laosan’s sins and even figured out where he was hiding.
 And while Lin Qingyin and Ma Rui were in the room, they went out to watch the fun. The police went directly to the apple orchard according to the clues provided by Lin Xu and blocked Old Lady Zhou who went to inform the news. Zhou Laosan, who hasn’t woken up yet, was caught on the spot. Old lady Zhou cried all the way to the entrance of the village and happened to meet the family members of the victim who was seriously injured by Zhou Laosan in the next village. They grabbed Old Lady Zhou and didn’t let go while shouting for her to pay the medical expenses.
Old Lady Wang was so happy while watching the show earlier, but now she was so scared. Her two sons really go back home every month to give her money, but she doesn’t know what kind of business they were doing outside. She doesn’t know if they’ve done anything wicked outside. If they did something shameful and was calculated by Lin Qingyin. Then didn’t she harm her sons?
Old Lady Wang wiped the tears on her eyes with her sleeve and immediately showed a brilliant smile: “I’m just joking with you. My sons are filial. They just gave me 5000 yuan 2 days ago. They will pick me up in a few days to celebrate Spring Festival in Quan City.”

“Don’t you only have 200 yuan?” Lin Qingyin asked: “Now you have 5000 yuan?”
“What I mean is that I only have 200 yuan in my pocket. Actually, I have money in my bank card and I have it at home.” Old Lady Zhou said and rubbed her hands: “Well, I’ll go home and get the money.”
Lin Qingyin touched the tortoiseshell in her pocket and asked casually: “Who do you want to count for?”



Old Lady Zhou quickly replied: “I want to know my son and daughter-in-law’s fortune.”
When Lin Qingyin heard it, she knew that it must be about having a grandson again. She couldn’t help but feel a little bored. She couldn’t understand what these old ladies were thinking about. Is having a son so good? If they have a son, does it mean they will get rich or live a carefree life?
Lin Qingyin gave her a disgusting look: “Don’t ask me questions like when will they have a son or the like. I will not count it!” Seeing Old Lady Wang’s posture that still wanted to continue to be crooked, Lin Qingyin smile and said: “Since you and my grandma are in the same village, I will give you an advice, don’t always think that taking advantage of others is a good thing, who knows you might receive your retribution anytime soon. Looking at your life palace in your face, you will have one disaster in your life. It may be an accident or a disease. This is the accumulation of your taking advantage of others over the years.”
Old Lady Wang was dumbfounded. Lin Qingyin looked at the remaining three people, then pointed her finger at the 40 or 50-year-old woman sitting on the edge of the Kang and said, “I will tell your fortune first.”
Seeing that Lin Qingyin pointed to herself, Ma Xiuling immediately handed the money she had taken from her home to Lin Qingyin in front of everyone, which was exactly 2500 yuan.
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                                Seeing Ma Xiuling’s refreshing behavior, the others turned their heads and looked at Old Lady Wang, whose face was pale in panic. She walked towards the mirror and looked at her face. She didn’t know which part of her face told Lin Qingyin what will happen to her. She could only see the pimples all over her face.
 

Watching Lin Qingyin take Ma Xiuling to the next room, Old Lady Wang didn’t know what to do. She liked taking advantage but she was also smart. She knew that she has provoked Lin Qingyin. Even if she pays her money, she might not be able to take care of her business. People her age were most afraid of disasters. She just recently live a good so she can’t bear to die.
Looking at the money she was holding in her hand, Old Lady Wang thought seriously for a moment. With a painful expression on her face, she divided her money into two parts and said to the people sitting on the Kang bed: “I have not taken any less of your things in your family, but now, I will pay for it!”
 Grandmother Zheng looked at 100 yuan in her hand and laughed: “It’s really rare that the iron cock has plucked its hair! But calculating all the fruits you take in our tress for all these years, isn’t it more than 100 yuan?”
Old Lady Zhu quickly agreed: “That’s right. Didn’t you take by force the chestnuts that my grandson pick up on our chestnut tree last year? That stuff is rare now. You can sell them for more than 100 yuan. What’s more, you also took other things on our farm!”

Old Lady Wang couldn’t butt in and speak for herself, but she understood what she had done herself, and knew that the other party was not talking nonsense. She stretched out her hand and rubbed the wrinkles on her face, then gritted her teeth: “Okay, I will go back and pay you later!”
“This is what you said!” Old Lady Zhu immediately followed up: “If you don’t keep your words, I will sue you to the Little Master.”
Old Lady Wang reluctantly replied and walked away. Everyone in the room laughed. Almost all the people in the village were taken advantage of by Old Lady Wang. She treated the vegetables and fruits farm in their village like her own. She will pick whatever she wanted to eat. When she went to someone’s house and saw the snacks they bought for their children, she will put them in her pockets. The villagers were really annoyed by her repeated behavior. But when they quarreled with her, she will only smile back, which was simply suffocating.



Seeing that Lin Qingyin cleaned up the iron cock and plucked the hair of Old Lady Wang, everyone felt relieved. Some people even went to the village to publicize what happened to Old Lady Wang and tell everyone not to forget to ask for money when she pay later so that she won’t dare to go to other people’s house and take their things.
People laughed at the west side of the house, but Ma Xiuling, who was in the east room looked sad. She doesn’t know how she will talk to the girl in front of her, who was less than 20 years old, about her marriage.
Lin Qingyin looked at Ma Xiuling’s face, then took her hand and look at her palm prints, then asked: “You have a son and a daughter? One is prosperous and the other is good in studies.”
When Ma Xiuling heard Lin Qingyin mention her pride, she couldn’t help but smile: “Yes, my son graduated from graduate school last year and had a good job. He can earn 20,000 yuan a month in stocks or something. My daughter is a graduating student and will graduate next year, but she still wants to study for a Ph.D.”
Speaking of her children, Ma Xiuling smiled contentedly: “I don’t have no culture, but it is my greatest pride in my life to cultivate two talents.”
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                                “That’s great!” Lin Qingyin said, “Your son can buy a house by himself after a few years of hard work, and your daughter can afford to pay for the tuition by herself. You have no worries at all, so why don’t you get a divorce?”
 

Ma Xiuling’s eyes opened wide and stammered: “Did you see it?”
Lin Qingyin sighed lightly: “You look at yourself in the mirror. The bluish-purple bruise on your eyes hasn’t disappeared yet!”
 Ma Xiuling quickly lowered her head and touched her eye socket. She felt a little pain when she touched it slightly. She has been married for 30 years but suffered more than 20 years of domestic violence. No one in the village imagined that her seemingly honest husband was a thug who beat her at every turn.
When she was younger, she was beaten by him and went home crying, but what she faced was the incomprehension and reprimand of her parents. In their eyes, it was normal for a young couple to quarrel. There was no reason to get the fuss about it. It will only make people laugh at them. Not only did Ma Xiuling fail to get comfort and care in her natal family, but was also disheartened by their words. They even told her to go home honestly and not to say anything, let alone have the idea of ​​divorce.
To file a complaint at her mother-in-law’s house was even more impossible. After all, it was her son. She doesn’t scold him. On the contrary, it will be her who will face her gun and stick words.

At that time, Ma Xiuling wanted to get a divorce, but she didn’t know what to do if she got divorced. She has no home to go back to, nor a place to go. All her meager salary was spent on her family and she has no savings. Most importantly, she was reluctant to bear to leave her two children. She was afraid that if she left, her husband would vent his anger on their children.
She endured it for more than 10 years. Although she tried to conceal it, the two children still found out that she had been domestically abused all year round. Ma Xiuling’s son was already in junior high school at the time. He was 1.8 meters taller than his father. His strong muscles and forbearing fists made his father a chicken in an instant and made him promise repeatedly that he would not hit anyone again.
Those years were rare and stable days for Ma Xiuling, but when her son went to college, and her daughter was not at home in high school, Ma Xiuling’s husband’s vented his anger that had been holding back for years. He drank some alcohol and used it as an excuse to fracture her. Only then did Ma Xiuling know that the devil was a devil after all. He will not change with the passing of time, but will only get worse.



At that time, Ma Xiuling had the idea of ​​divorce again, but her husband saw her thoughts at a glance and directly pointed out that if she was driven away, he would not pay a penny for the tuition of his children in the future, and let them all go out to work.
Ma Xiuling counted down her savings. Even if her son can work to earn tuition and living expenses, her money was not enough for her daughter to finish high school, so she bears it again. She thought that when her children could stand on their own, she could escape from the clutches of the devil. But at this time, she was scared again.
It was easy for her to leave, but watching her husband’s somewhat muddy eyes numbed by alcohol, she worried that he would go to his son’s company and daughter’s school to make trouble. Her life had been ruined, and she didn’t want that bastard to ruin the future of her children.
But no one wants to be beaten all the time, so after hearing that Lin Qingyin do fortune-telling, Ma Xiuling came. She wanted Lin Qingyin to give her an idea.
After telling Lin Qingyin about her distress, Ma Xiuling’s eyes were filled with despair: “I really can’t stand it and want to get a divorce, but he has no bottom line. I’m afraid he can’t make trouble, he’ll cause trouble to my children.”
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                                Lin Qingyin touched the last stone and said, “It’s not impossible to get a divorce. It depends on whether you have the courage.”
 

Ma Xiuling smiled bitterly: “If I didn’t want my children to be branded as murderer’s children, I really want to stab him to death! As long as I can divorce happily and let him stop disturbing the lives of the three of us, I will do anything!”
Lin Qingyin stretched out a finger and touch Ma Xiuling’s body a little. With the use of her spiritual energy, she aroused all the scars and hidden injuries on her body. Looking at the bluish-purple on the back of her hand, Ma Xiuling rolled up her sleeves abruptly, revealing her arm with almost no good skin.
“Master, what is going on?”
 Compared with Ma Xiuling’s panic, Lin Qingyin seemed particularly calm: “Do you dare go to the police?”
Ma Xiuling hesitated, but then nodded her head firmly: “I dare!”
“Okay!” Lin Qingyin smiled: “From the look of your face, your It’s not impossible to break away from marriage, but the key lies in yourself. If you didn’t think too much, you could get rid of your marriage long ago. Besides, I don’t agree with your silent self-sacrifice idea. You should explain the situation to your children earlier. Maybe they are stronger than you think.”

Ma Xiuling immediately asked: “You mean he will not trouble my children in the future?”
Lin Qingyin carefully observed it and said, “From the looks of your face, your son and daughter are still doing well in their career and academics. Give me their eight characters.”
Ma Xiuling quickly stated her children’s birth date and took out her mobile phone to show Lin Qingyin the photos of her children. She knew very well about the sequence of fortune-telling.
“Your son will get a chance for promotion next year. He will leave where he is currently working and change to a new city. Your daughter is doing well in school and will not be affected by these things.” Lin Qingyin suggested very patiently: “I still suggest that you discuss it with your children. Maybe your worries are simply nothing for them at all.”



Ma Xiuling was infected by Lin Qingyin’s calmness. She felt more at ease. She picked up her mobile phone and call her son, then told her the suffering of these years. Ma Xiuling’s son was furious on the phone and immediately said that he would go home immediately and ask a lawyer to file a divorce lawsuit for his mother.
Ma Xiuling’s daughter was on the train and on the way to go back home. When she heard her mother’s experiences, her vague memories gradually became clear. It turned out that the things that she thought were dreams turned out to be true.
“Mom, I wanted to tell you good news when I went home. But now, I will tell you in advance. I can go directly to doctoral school. Our doctor’s dormitory is a one-bedroom apartment with a balcony and a separate bathroom. After you divorce, you can live with me.” Her daughter’s firm voice made Ma Xiuling feel at ease: “As for dad, you don’t have to worry. Even if he makes trouble in my school, it’s all right. Now society is not like before with foolish filial piety. I can handle this little thing.”
Ma Xiuling then heard her daughter’s gentle voice over the phone: “Mom, it’s now my turn to protect you.”
Ma Xiuling hung up the phone in tears. Lin Qingyin took the carving knife and carved the formation on the last stone, then handed it to Ma Xiuling: “Put this on and call the police.”
Ma Xiuling looked at the stone in her hand and remembered that she saw a similar stone hanging on Aunt Zheng’s neck just now. So she couldn’t help but ask: “Master, what is this for?”
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                                Uncle Zheng and Lin Xu ran out to help when they heard the movement. Lin Qingyin also went. She was slightly relieved to see Ma Xiuling being carried out on a stretcher. Although Ma Xiuling was stabbed twice, there was a talisman blocking. She just looked bloody, but she was in no danger.
 

Ma Xiuling tilted her head and saw Lin Qingyin. Although she was bleeding, there was a hint of happiness at the corners of her mouth.
In a small place like them, domestic violence and the like was easily considered as family disputes. Even if she was covered in bruises, her husband may only be detained for a few days. She can’t accept this fact. Since she will tear her face with them, she wanted to end it completely. She will send her husband to prison in the most extreme way to get rid of that devil completely.
The “honest man” who was escorted out by the police looked scared and pleaded with Ma Xiuling, who had just been carried into the ambulance, and said that he would never dare to do it again. Ma Xiuling tried to open her eyes and took a look outside. When she saw the handcuffs on her husband’s wrists, she fainted with ease.
 As a neighbor, the Zheng family really has the phone numbers of Ma Xiuling’s children. Uncle Zheng quickly called them one by one to inform them about what happened. According to Uncle Zheng, Ma Xiuling’s son said that he wanted to hire the best lawyer from the provincial capital, and he had to make his dad sentence a few more years.
When he hung up the phone, Uncle Zheng was very sad and felt that Ma Xiuling’s husband was betrayed. His wife was gone, and now, even his children don’t recognize him.
Lin Qingyin also saw Ma Xiuling’s husband at the door just now. She couldn’t help but sneer: “Deep eyes, concave forehead, dark cheeks, and muddy eyes He is a disgusting and cruel person. This man deserves to be in prison. ”

Grandmother Zheng had always thought that Ma Xiuling’s husband was a good man, but after listening to Lin Qingyin’s words, she no longer found him pleasing to the eye, but he really looked like a good person.
“He should be stabbed with a thousand knives. No wonder I sometimes see bluish purple bruises on Xiuling’s arms. Xiuling said they got them at work, I didn’t expect that it’s because her husband beat her!” Grandmother Zheng spat in anger: “This kind of person should be cut into pieces. If he can stab his wife today, who knows who he will stab tomorrow. God should have taken him long ago.”
Lin Qingyin looked at Granny Zheng’s indignation and couldn’t help but stretch out her hand to hold her arm, then said in a low voice: “Grandma, don’t worry. Look, his pillar support of heaven is dark, his lips that like separate sea and mountains are horizontal. This kind of look on the face shows that he will be buried in the loess soon.”
Grandmother Zheng pondered for a moment, and asked in a low voice: “Then he will die earlier than me?”



“That’s absolute!” Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand and stroked Grandmother Zheng’s back: “Because I am here.”
Grandma Zheng laughed with her granddaughter’s words, she reached out her arm and touched her granddaughter’s pink and tender face: “You girl’s mouth is so sweet.”
*
Originally, Lin Qingyin wanted to spend more days at her grandmother’s house, but she received a call from Fatty Wang in the afternoon of the next day, saying that a big business had come to their door.
Fatty Wang’s voice on the phone was very excited: “Little Master, your reputation has spread to other cities. This time the person calling you is Zhang Kai, the real estate manager of Qindao. The villas he built at the seaside experienced several supernatural events. Now the owners of the first phase villas have doubts about the Feng Shui of their place and wantonly slander and spread rumors. Now the sales of their second phase villas have stagnated, so they would like to invite you to see the Feng Shui of their place. If you solved this matter, he is willing to give you a seaside villa.”
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                                Lin Qingyin let out an “Oh”, sounding a little interested and melancholy. Fatty Wang, who was already very familiar with Lin Qingyin’s character, instantly understood what she was thinking.
 

Although the little master likes to make money, her intention on money was different from that of most people. As usual, all the money she earns was used to buy jade. Fatty Wang has been with the little master for so long. Naturally, he knows that she buys jade only for the spiritual energy in it. If she found something cheaper than jade and has the same spiritual energy, she can give up jade in minutes.
Because she only loves spiritual energy and food, the little master’s ideas were simpler than most people. In the eyes of others, the seaside villas on Qindao could only be bought by local tyrants, but to Lin Qingyin, it was nothing. She won’t live in that far place, it was better to give her money.
 When Fatty Wang called, he had already checked the location and price of the seaside villa. The high price was beyond his reach. It was equivalent to buying six suites. Only the real local tyrants with mine business can buy it.
“Little master, the seaside villa developed by Zhang Kai has four floors and a total of more than 600 square meters. Each villa has its yard and a swimming pool with a view of the sea. Let’s put it this way, the money to buy such a villa is enough for you to buy thousands of good jade.”
Lin Qingyin understood it in an instant. Her eyes lit up: “This Zhang Kai business is a big customer!”

“If the matter is not resolved, his second-phase villa will not be sold, and the owner of the first phase will continue to put pressure on him. To be honest, people who buy this kind of villa have some background. If Zhang Kai doesn’t solve the problem quickly and offend people, the villa area he developed will break down due to sales problems, and then he will face the crisis of bankruptcy.” Fatty Wang analyzed clearly on the phone: ” He didn’t have much time to waste, so he simply used the villa as a reward to invite a reputable master.”
Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but remember that Principal Wang also invited people to see Feng Shui at the school. At that time, several people went there. Some had a little knowledge of Feng Shui, and some went purely to mix and get hundreds of dollars in the fare. Lin Qingyin felt that Zhang Kay will not just invite herself.
“Have you asked how many people were invited over there to resolve this matter?



As soon as Lin Qingyin asked this question, Fatty Wang couldn’t help but say: “Little Master, you can see things thoroughly. Although he has heard of the little master’s reputation, he really can’t afford to waste time, so he invited more than a dozen masters. I heard that this time there is even a famous Feng Shui master from Hong Kong who has been on TV.”
Lin Qingyin was a little bit more interested when she heard so many people go, “When shall we go?”
“We are the last to be notified. I have to pick you up now. We will check-in at the hotel arranged by Zhang Kai tonight, and go to the villa area to see Feng Shui tomorrow morning.” Fatty Wang thought of Lin Qingyin’s hobbies and specifically mentioned: “The seafood made by the five-star hotel we will stay at this evening is particularly famous. Not only does it taste good, but it is also very fresh. They were all caught by their sea fishing boat today.”
Lin Qingyin sat upright and half lean on the back of the sofa as her eyes brightly shine like stars: “Then you come to pick me up quickly, don’t delay our dinner time, I will send you the location at WeChat.”
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                                After turning off the phone call, Lin Qingyin sent the address of her grandmother’s home. Lin Qingyin packed up her belongings and told her mother that she had something to do and need to go to Qindao.
 

Normally, it was okay to do fortunes because it was near home, but now, Zheng Guangyan and Lin Xu were not at ease when they heard that she will go to other cities. In their minds, although their daughter has some fortune-telling skills, she was still a minor girl after all. They worry about her when going out to play with her classmates, so what more doing fortune-telling to people from a very far away place.
However, they also know that Lin Qingyin has a big idea now. This time she just happened to be with them, so she tell it to them. If she was in school, she wouldn’t even bother to make a phone call at home.
“What’s so urgent when it’s the end of the year?” Zheng Guangyan winked at Lin Xu, wanting him to follow along and persuade their daughter.
 Lin Qingyin packed the chocolate, jelly, potato chips, and other snacks that her uncle bought for herself into her schoolbag. When she looked up, she just saw her parents winking their eyes. She couldn’t help but smile: “A real estate developer invited many people to look at the Feng Shui of the real estate he developed. Fatty Wang will come to pick me up. It is estimated that we will be in 2 or 3 days.”
Fatty Wang often went to Lin Qingyin’s house with Jiang Wei during summer vacation. Lin Xu and his wife were already very familiar with him. They felt relieved after hearing that he will go with her, but they were worried that those people who will come together will bully her because of her age.
Lin Qingyin squeezed her somewhat immature cheeks helplessly. Who made this body so small? Even though she has great talents, her parents still treat her as a child.
Lin Qingyin knew that if she doesn’t show her real skills right now, her parents won’t be at ease for the past few days. She glanced outside the window. The stove in the yard was empty, and there was a pile of wood next to it. She pulled her parents out, took out a yellow paper from her pocket, which suddenly made Zheng Guangyan’s eyes jump.

Lin Qingyin drew a formation on the yellow paper with her finger and activated it with spiritual energy, then threw the talisman into the empty stove. The next moment, a strong flame emerged from the stove.
Lin Qingyin can use this basic magic without the use of this thing, but it will too shocking in the current society. So Lin Qingyin used the yellow paper as the carrier, which can not only show her ability but also without scaring anyone.
Lin Qingyin lifted her chin very contentedly: “Can you rest assured now?”
Lin Xu and Zheng Guangyan looked at Lin Qingyin dumbfounded and nodded their heads subconsciously.



Their daughter is so powerful, she can set fire!
*
Fatty Wang drove on the highway at a fast speed and arrived where Lin Qingyin was in just over an hour. Fatty Wang took out the gifts he prepared for Grandmother Zheng and the Zheng family and greeted them with a happy new year.
Grandmother Zheng took the gifts from Fatty Wang and asked Lin Xu somewhat puzzledly: “Is he your friend? He is too polite, how can you let him bring so many gifts?”
Fatty Wang said with a smile: “It’s nothing. I am the assistant of the little master and her unnamed apprentice, so just treat it as my filial piety to you.”
Grandmother Zheng was stunned when she heard it and she didn’t know how she should treat Fatty Wang. After thinking about it, she ordered his son to carry a box of apples, chestnuts, and two boxes of cherries to Fatty Wang and put them in his car. They picked the best boxes of fruits to give to their relatives and friends.
Fatty Wang didn’t try to be polite to Grandmother Zheng’s return gifts, he accepted them all. In Wang Fatty’s heart, he was Lin Qingyin’s unnamed apprentice, so all of them were his family. He doesn’t need to be so polite to them.
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                                Zhang Kai’s expression suddenly changed when he heard Lin Qingyin’s words. Although he knew that these masters were competitors, it would not be good to start a war as soon as she appear.
 

Seeing Zhang Kai’s expression a bit strange, Fatty Wang looked at Han Zhengfeng’s face and looked at the hints about the words Lin Qingyin falling into the water. He saw some clues and said in surprise: “It’s true. But although this is dangerous, he is full of vitality and there is no worry about his life. Little Master, do you think what I said is right?”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head approvingly: “Your eyesight is stronger than before.”
When Fatty Wang heard this good news, he even forgot Zhang Kai next to him. Zhang Kai looked at these two people speechlessly, held the wine glass to toast, then said something like eat slowly and returned to his seat.
 Han Zhengfeng noticed Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang looking at him, so when Zhang Kai came back he asked: “Did those two people say something about me?”
Zhang Kai felt a little embarrassed. Although he felt that Lin Qingyin’s words were a bit impolite, he was the person he invited, so he naturally had to make roundabout for them: “They asked me about you. I said you are Master Han from Hong Kong. They admire you very much.”
Although Han Zhengfeng didn’t think there was an admiration look in the eyes of the two people, he was still very happy hearing this compliment and smiled very contentedly.

Although Han Zhengfeng only knows feng shui and can’t tell divination, he thought Lin Qingyin was a talented person in this area. If she will be cultivated carefully, her fame may not be better than him in the future.
Although Han Zhengfeng was very arrogant and despised others, it was because he feels that none of the people present can compare to him. At the same time, he also felt that the inherited knowledge of the Mainland people in Feng Shui was much worse than that in Hong Kong. So, he doesn’t have the idea of ​​cherishing this knowledge. After all, cultivating good apprentices can shape his reputation. According to the rules, after the apprentice leaves school, he has to give part of the money he earned each time to honor his master.
Han Zhengfeng had the thought of accepting Lin Qingyin as his disciple, but he didn’t want to take the initiative to recruit people as to not reduce his value. He wanted Lin Qingyin to speak with him on her own accord when they went back to their room after dinner. So he simply drank glass after glass of red wine and watched Lin Qingyin eat plate after plate of seafood. In the end, Han Zhengfeng felt his stomach was full, but Lin Qingyin still ordered another plate of grilled lamb!



Seeing that the pointer of the clock had reached 10 o’clock, Han Zhengfeng stood up decisively and gave up the idea of ​​accepting Lin Qingyin as a disciple. Although Lin Qingyin looked very talented, she was too focused on the enjoyment of her stomach. Such a person was difficult to concentrate on. Besides, this little girl eats too much, he will lose money if he accepts her as an apprentice!
The food in Hong Kong was very expensive!!!
Lin Qingyin had been concentrating on conquering the food in front of her during dinner, she didn’t even give Han Zhengfeng a look, nor know his thoughts. But even she knew about it, she won’t pay attention to him. Han Zhengfeng’s knowledge of feng shui was not even as good as that of the outer disciples in their sect. In her eyes, Han Zhengfeng doesn’t even have the qualifications to teach Fatty Wang, let alone preach to her.
After dinner, Lin Qingyin returned to her room on the 30th floor of the hotel. After taking a hot bath, Lin Qingyin didn’t go to bed after drying her hair but opened the door of the balcony. This place was very close to the sea, and the spiritual energy in the air was more active than elsewhere. Lin Qingyin was unwilling to waste such an opportunity. She took out the jade she had brought and set up a spiritual gathering formation, sat cross-legged, and began to cultivate.
The cultivation time always flies quickly, especially when the spiritual energy was stronger than usual. Lin Qingyin speeds up the absorption of spiritual energy.
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                                When the dawn just broke, all the jade she used in the formation was broken into powder, and Lin Qingyin also easily broke through the bottleneck.
 

So although she didn’t sleep all night, Lin Qingyin looked refreshed than before and felt much more comfortable than having a good night’s sleep.
Zhang Kai decided to gather at the entrance of the lobby at 9 o’clock. Fatty Wang knocked on Lin Qingyin’s room at 8 o’clock and told her to go downstairs for breakfast. As soon as Lin Qingyin came out of the room, she ran into Han Zhengfeng who was walking in the corridor. Han Zhengfeng couldn’t help but murmur while looking at Lin Qingyin’s ruddy skin.
Seeing Han Zhengfeng staring at Lin Qingyin, Fatty Wang quickly squeezed between the two, blocking Han Zhengfeng’s sight with his sturdy body. Han Zhengfeng realize that what he was doing was impolite. He coughed twice and resumed his grand posture.
 Lin Qingyin glanced at Han Zhengfeng inexplicably and felt that the Feng Shui Master in Hong Kong was full of drama and looked jumpy.
*
The villa area developed by Zhang Kai was called Bihai Family Home. Great efforts have been put in both site selection and design. Because most of the seacoast has been developed and used, Zhang Kai spent a lot of thought to find such a place with pure seaside views and convenient transportation.
After getting off the car, many masters showed a surprised look on their faces while looking at the villa in front of them. Whether it was the landscape design of the community or the villa itself, it could make people feel refreshed. But Lin Qingyin slightly frowned her eyebrows, she looked at the gate of the villa area, and then turned her head to look at the vast sea.

The sea was beautiful and ruthless. For thousands of years, no one knows how many lives it has swallowed, and how many bones were buried in it. When a person was buried in the sea, despair and unwillingness will drown the person together, leaving only the obsession to live.
Because of the vast area of ​​the ocean, usually, the accumulated yin energy, bad luck, and the residual despair and obsessions will float in the sea, but will not have much impact on people. However, she doesn’t know who design this villa, the gate was like a huge vacuum cleaner, sucking the filthy residual emotions of the people buried on the bottom of the sea into the villa area. It would be strange if the people who live here won’t encounter any bad situations.
Fatty Wang looked at Lin Qingyin with a serious expression and asked in a low voice: “Little Master, do you see the problem?”
Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “This should be the worst feng shui I have ever seen. If the feng shui in this villa area doesn’t change, no one living in this villa will survive.”



Fatty Wang was shocked when he heard it. He looked at the beautiful villa area in front of him. He couldn’t imagine that such a beautiful place would be so terrifying.
After standing at the gate of the villa area for less than a minute, some people couldn’t help but walk towards the gate of the villa area. Zhang Kai didn’t pay much attention to those people, he only expressed concern to Han Zhengfeng.
Han Zhengfeng glanced at the gate of the villa area and the surrounding environment. Unfortunately, he didn’t find anything unusual. So he went straight into the gate, while Zhang Kai hurriedly followed after seeing this.
Lin Qingyin frowned as she watched a steady stream of tornado-like black air pouring into the villa gate. Then took out a stone from her bag, quickly carved a formation on it, and handed it to Fat Wang: “You take this stone and hold it all the time. Don’t lose it.”
Seeing that Lin Qingyin was so serious, Fatty Wang quickly took the stone, and even put his hand that was holding the stone into his pocket in the jacket, for fear that he couldn’t hold it all the time.
Seeing everyone walk towards the gate, Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang also went in there. The doorman on duty at the door respectfully greeted them and opened the walkway.
Because it was a seaside villa area, the villas were built along the coastline. The depth between the north to the south area of the community was not too large, but the distance between the east and the west was particularly long.
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                                After Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang entered the villa area, they didn’t have much trouble finding people. They found Zhang Kai and his group by the fountain in the central garden of the villa area.
 

“The first problem that happened in our community is in this fountain pool. The Bihai Family Villa is managed by a private property company. They had strict requirements. They will patrol the community regularly every night. At 11 o’clock that night, six security guards formed a patrol team. When they first came here, a security guard’s shoelace named Wang Bo suddenly got loose. When he squatted down and fastened his shoelace, the other security guards continued going to the east side. The security captain in the surveillance room suddenly noticed the fountain next to Wang Bo seemed to be malfunctioning. The stream of water had a problem, something seems like got stuck into it.”
“But this is not a big deal. Our property has dedicated maintenance personnel, the security captain planned to call the maintenance team to check it out the next morning. But suddenly, Wang Bo stood there and stared blankly at the fountain as if he lost his mind. Then he jumped into the fountain pond and tilt his body there.”
 Zhang Kai still felt a little scared whenever he heard the event that day: “Fortunately, the security captain has been staring at the surveillance. When Wang Bo was drowning, he discovered that the situation was not right. He quickly called the patrol team back through the walkie-talkie and dispatched 5 to 6 people from the security room. Two waves of people ran towards the fountain pool together. After pulling Wang Bo out, they took turns to take first aid measures, which saved his life.”
Fatty Wang looked down at the fountain pond when he heard those words. The water in the pond was less than half a meter deep. The drain and fountain eyes inside were all protected. It was impossible to fall down and fail to rise. Wang Bo almost drowned in it was really strange.
Han Zhengfeng circled the fountain pond, and looked a little puzzled: “When Wang Bo woke up, did he say anything?”

Zhang Kai sighed heavily: “Wang Bo said that after he tied up his shoelaces, he suddenly felt very sleepy. He couldn’t open his eyes. Then he became confused, he thought he was going to bed. He found himself in the dormitory and his bed was just a few steps away.”
As soon as everyone heard this, they understood. Wang Bo was confused by something. If the security captain hadn’t been watching the surveillance dutifully, Wang Bo would really not be able to keep his life.
Lin Qingyin was not surprised that someone had an accident in this fountain. She could see the black air looming in the gate going in the fountain and split into two paths. One side went to the east and the other one went to the west side. But because the shape of the fountain was a sailing ship, the black air in the direction where the sailing ship was going was a little less compared to the other side.



This black air was the main culprit for the strange unlucky event in the villa area. Naturally contaminated places were prone to accidents.
Lin Qingyin turned to the first villa to the west. This villa was closest to the fountain pool, the black air basically passed through this house.
More than a dozen masters were holding compasses around the fountain, but Lin Qingyin suddenly pointed her finger to the villa and asked: “Is that the place where the second supernatural incident happened?”
Zhang Kai looked in the direction where Lin Qingyin pointed her finger. He was shocked and ecstatic: “Yes, it’s that one. Master Lin, have you found the reason?”
Before Lin Qingyin could speak, an old man with a goatee walked forward with a dismissive look: “The sailing ship of the fountain is facing that villa, so it’s not surprising that the family living there had an accident. What we have to do now is not find out the order of the accident. That is meaningless. President Zhang knows this better than you. Finding out where the Feng Shui went wrong is the main point.”
The old man with a goatee beard said with a disdainful expression on his face, then snorted towards Lin Qingyin: “Those who still smells like milk and wet their pants always think about stealing the limelight.” As he said, he stretched out his hand and pointed at Fatty Wang, then arrogantly said: ” Take care of your apprentice, don’t let her interrupt people here.”
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                                When Fatty Wang was reprimanded by the old man with a goatee beard, he unceremoniously said: “This is Master Lin invited by President Zhang. I said goatee beard, you can’t see anything yourself, so you’re afraid that others are better than you.”
 

The old man’s goatee beard fired up. He was angry. Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but laugh when she saw it. Zhang Kai naturally didn’t want to have an accident at this time, so he quickly persuaded people on both sides not to fight. Then the old man with a goatee beard took the opportunity to go down the stairs.
Han Zhengfeng took the compass and turned around the fountain pool, then walked to the first villa in the west. He felt that this was not the next crime scene like the goatee beard man said, but Zhang Kai confirmed that the accident happened here immediately afterward.
 “What happened to this family?”
Zhang Kai couldn’t help but stretch out his hand and rub his temples. He said with some exhaustion: “It was also in the middle of the night. The son of this family, who is like 15 to16 years old lives in the master bedroom on the third floor of the villa. One night when he was sleeping there, he suddenly jumped out of the window facing this fountain pool.”
Thinking of the bloody scene that night, Zhang Kai had a headache and said: “The third floor is the best place to view the sea, so we made full floor-ceiling windows. The windows that can be opened have a fall prevention function. But after checking, the window was forcibly removed by the young man, so he could jump from the upper floor.”

Han Zhengfeng couldn’t help ask: “What’s the reason for that young man jumping off the building?”
“I don’t know.” Zhang Kai shook his head: “When he jumped into the fountain pool, his forehead hit the side of the pool. His blood stained the pool red. He is still lying in the hospital unconscious.”
Without anyone to ask, Zhang Kai pointed to a nearby house and said: “After 2 days, something went wrong in that house. The wife drowned in the bathtub.”



Hearing this sentence, everyone was shocked. First, the security guard almost lost his life. The second one was, a boy, jumped off the building and was still unconscious. While the third one was, a person died.
The Feng Shui Master Zhang Qidou, who was in his 40-50s with greyish hair, asked quickly: “Did the police find out what caused the drowning in the bathtub?”
Zhang Kai said with an ugly face: “They said she fell asleep while taking a bath, but her face was distorted when they lifted the person. Everyone said it was not like the state of falling asleep.”
“It was from this incident that the villa owners in the area suspected that there is a problem with Feng Shui here. When the security guard had an accident, it was at night. It didn’t disturb the villa owners, so we concealed it afterward. Then someone jump out of the building, it was a bit scary but also normal. People at that age are in the rebellious period, no one knew what he was thinking. Even his parents don’t know his thoughts. But after 2 days, the old wife next door drowned in a bath. These two events made everyone suspicious. Then there was this third event…”
Zhang Kai pointed to the first villa on the east side and said: “The family that lives there always heard sobbing sounds when they sleep at night. They said it was coming from afar and misty area, but they kept echoing in their ears. At first, the family didn’t care about it, nor talk about it. But after 2 days, the male owner couldn’t help but turn on the light to check it out. He found a string of wet footprints from their door, to their living room, and up to their stairs. The owner didn’t think of it as a supernatural event. He went upstairs in person but also called the security team by pressing the emergency call.”
“After receiving the call, the security captain took two security guards with him and personally came to check it out, but found that the footprints disappeared in front of the full floor-ceiling windows on the top floor. The captain of our security team has been a soldier for many years. He not only has good skills but also has very sensitive instincts. When he was inspecting the window, he suddenly felt as if someone behind him wanted to push him in the back.”
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                                “He turned around and avoid it, but when he looked back, he found that the other two security guards were checking other places. There was no one behind him. The next moment, he felt a sea-smelling wind blow on his cheek and rushed out of the window. At the same time, he felt his cheek hurts, but… …”
 

Zhang Kai smiled bitterly and said: “At that time, all the windows were tightly closed. The wind can’t enter the house. After experiencing supernatural events, some of the owners of our villas moved back to the city and said that although they have money to buy the villa people can’t live here. Some even said they will back out.”
Lin Qingyin glanced around at the entire villa area. There were several affected villas. Most of them were shrouded in darkness. At this moment, the security captain came with six security guards. Lin Qingyin noticed that the yang energy on each of them was very strong. When they travel in groups, the evil spirit actually avoided them.
After nodding his head towards the security captain, Zhang Kai said: “Many security guards resigned after the accident. Our company paid a high salary to hire a group of veterans. In order to ensure safety, at least six people patrol each time. No matter what the situation is, they are not allowed to act alone.”
 Lin Qingyin nodded her head. Zhang Kai had done all the hard work he could in this matter. Now he could only rely on these masters for the rest.
All the masters circled the villa area with their own magical instruments. Lin Qingyin was already very clear about the situation in the villa area. But still went to several key point places to confirm her guess.
The first phase of the villa area was not too big. From east to west, there were only 18 villas. The villa that Zhang Kai bought was the one on the east side. Because the sunrise on the sea can be seen in this villa, it was the main attraction of this villa area.

The sea breeze in winter was strong, so Zhang Kai first took the staff to rest in his villa after saying that he will wait for the other masters to meet there after looking at the Feng Shui.
Everyone was busy walking around the area with their magical instruments. Only Lin Qingyin was walking around the area with tortoiseshell in her hands. Seeing this, the old man with a goatee beard couldn’t help but snort at her and mutter.
Lin Qingyin didn’t even look at the old man with a goatee beard but walked straight to the back of the central garden. When this villa complex was being built, in order to fit the theme of the sea, a small version of the lighthouse was specially built, but it was as high as four or five stories building.
Lin Qingyin asked the security guard to open the door with the key, and led Fatty Wang to the top of the tower to look at the sea outside the villa area. Because it was winter, the color of the sea looked bluish-black. There was nothing else to see except the rough sea.



Lin Qingyin quickly calculated the position in her mind before releasing her spiritual consciousness. Although Lin Qingyin’s cultivation base was not high, her spiritual consciousness connected to the soul was still in the same state when she ascend in the previous life. So she can see things even if it was a thousand miles away with a single look.
It’s just that using her spiritual consciousness in her current physical state consumes too much spiritual energy. The spiritual energy in Lin Qingyin’s body was completely wiped out in 2 to 3 seconds. She fell to the ground with a pale face. She quickly took out a piece of jade, sat down cross-legged to meditate, and replenish her spiritual energy as quickly as possible.
Under Lin Qingying’s guidance, Fatty Wang also started to study meditation. Although he hasn’t successfully introduced spiritual energy into his body, he has also learned some basic knowledge about cultivation. Knowing that Lin Qingyin’s spiritual energy in her body has been exhausted, he quickly blocked the stairs and guarded them so that no one will come up to disturb Lin Qingyin.
After regaining spiritual energy, Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang returned to the villa and found that seven or eight people had already returned. It can be seen that none of them found the problem.
Although Zhang Kai didn’t understand Feng Shui, his eyes were pretty sharp. So when these people came back, he only let people put on hot tea and towels without asking about the situation.
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                                After seeing Lin Qingyin and Fatty Wang, Zhang Kai couldn’t help but stand up and ask nervously: “Master Lin, how is it?”
 

Just when Lin Qingyin was about to speak, she heard someone at the door ask: “The previous Feng Shui Master set up a fortune array in the villa area, right?”
After seeing the old man with a goatee beard, Zhang Kai quickly moved a chair. Then he said, “People in the business industry are all after the source of wealth. The owners who live here naturally also have this idea. Therefore, when designing the villa area, we set up a fortune formation, and that fountain pool is the center eye.”
“Yes, yes, I can see that.” The old man with a goatee beard sat down beside Zhang Kai and said eagerly: “Actually, there is no problem with the formation. The problem is the center eye is not good. How can you choose the shape of a ship? The ship drifts with the wind, how can such an unstable thing be the center eye of the formation? All the wealth went away, leaving only bad luck. Then will there be no accidents?”
 Zhang Kai was stunned when he heard it. It seemed reasonable after thinking about it. At that time, when choosing this formation, he only considered the ship as one of the characteristics of Qindao but forgot the unstable character of the sailing ship.
Seeing Zhang Kai fall into deep thoughts, the old man with a goatee beard couldn’t thoughtful help but smile. He stroked his beard and continued: “If you ask me, I’ll let someone tear down the ship and make golden mountain as the center eye. Although it looks tacky, it is solid.”
Lin Qingyin couldn’t help but laugh when she heard of it. The old man with a goatee beard felt guilty. He couldn’t help but yell at Lin Qingyin: “What are you laughing at, little girl? As if someone like you will things about it.”
“It just happens that I know a little bit more than you.” Lin Qingyin said with a glance at him: “The center eye has nothing to do with the formation. Don’t talk about building a fake gold mountain, even if you put a real gold mountain there, it will be useless.”

At this moment, the gray-haired master Zhang Qidou came back. After he entered the door, he glanced at Lin Qingyin with admiration: “Master Lin is not too old, but her eyesight is very sharp. Much better than those who have a good reputation.”
The old man with a goatee beard’s flushed in embarrassment. He could play tricks in front of Lin Qingyin, but in front of Zhang Qidou, he doesn’t dare to do it. Looking at the beautiful villas and the luxurious furnishings in this community, the old man’s face with a goatee beard wrinkled. He was unwilling to lose such a good house and let other’s take it.
Zhang Kai quickly invited Zhang Qidou over and asked respectfully: “Master Zhang, what is wrong with our villa area?”
“Although your villa area has successfully put a fortune array, I measured the position and counted it again, then found out that the fortune array you put has become an evil formation. That’s why you encounter disasters repeatedly.”



Zhang Kai stood up excitedly when he heard these words: “Is it possible to return things to normal by removing this fortune array?”
Zhang Qidou shook his head: “I just tried to change the formation, but it was of no use. The Feng Shui here has nothing to do with the formation. This place has become a place for gathering evil spirits. But even though I can see these things, I don’t have enough knowledge to crack the feng shui of this place.”
Zhang Kai took two steps back and sat on the sofa in disappointment. Suddenly he remembered Han Zhengfeng, who hadn’t come back. He instantly regained his spirits: “Why didn’t Master Han come back yet?”
Zhang Qidou wiped his face with a warm towel and said casually: “I just saw him walking outside the villa area.”
Lin Qingyin, who was drinking hot tea, suddenly felt uneasy in her heart and turned to look at Zhang Kai: “Did you tell Master Han about him falling into water yesterday?”
Zhang Kai panicked when he heard this: “Didn’t you just say that to save your face?”
Lin Qingyin looked at Zhang Kai speechlessly: “Do you think I am so free?”
Zhang Kai stood up abruptly and rushed to the door then pushed the emergency call bell: “Go to the beach, Master Han has fallen into the water, go and save him!”
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                                On the vast sea, Han Zhengfeng was struggling to row towards the boat not far from him. But under the sea, there seemed like an invisible hand, pulling his leg down desperately. At this moment, Han Zhengfeng regretted it very much. He knew that the sea didn’t look right, but he went out in a small boat to find out the reason.
 

He didn’t plan to row too far. He just wanted to row more than 10 meters to measure the situation in the sea with a compass. Unexpectedly, the boat suddenly turned over before could take out his compass. Then his legs seemed to be bound by something, which made him unable to get back on the boat.
Han Zhengfeng was not very comfortable with the winter temperature in the north. After he fell into the sea for 3 or 4 minutes, he felt his physical strength decreasing very quickly. His whole body was frozen and began to stiffen, but he was still 2 to 4 meters away from the boat.
Just when Han Zhengfeng felt a little desperate, he suddenly heard noise from the shore, including voices and the sound of engine motors. In less than a minute, the security captain drove over in a speedboat. Several people pulled him up in a hurry and covered him with a thick military coat.
 When Han Zhengfeng was sent back to the villa, Zhang Kai quickly brought him a cup of hot ginger tea for him to drink, and then took him to the bathroom with hot water. After half an hour, Han Zhengfeng put on the thick clothes bought by Zhang Kai and sat in the living room wrapped like a bear. He was holding a cup of hot tea in his hand, but still shivering in cold.
Zhang Kai said with regret when he saw Master Han Zhengfeng’s appearance, “Blame me. Yesterday, Master Lin reminded me that you are in danger and will fall into the water today, but I didn’t take it seriously so I didn’t tell you. Otherwise, you wouldn’t fall into the sea.”
Han Zhengfeng looked at Lin Qingyin, whose head was lowered and carving something on a stone, with a surprised look: “You can tell fortune by looking at someone’s facial features?”

Lin Qingyin looked up and asked in return: “Can’t you?”
Han Zhengfeng lowered his head and drank ginger tea with some embarrassment. He has no intention to answer this question. Since he was in school, he has focused on Feng Shui and didn’t study numerology, so he was really not good at looking at people’s facial features.
Lin Qingyin handed the stone engraved with the formation to Han Zhengfeng. Han Zhengfeng took it inexplicably, but as soon as he took it, he felt a warm current moving on his palm from the stone and quickly wandering through his body. The cold that made him shiver was pushed out of his body.



Before Han Zhengfeng had time to think about it, he sneezed loudly. After he wiped his nose with a tissue, he was shocked when he found out that the stone in his hand was broken. At the same time, he doesn’t feel as cold as before. He even felt a bit hot in his clothes.
Han Zhengfeng carefully took off the army coat and felt refreshed after feeling the temperature was just right. At this moment, he understood that Lin Qingyin was really capable, even better than himself.
Thinking of his thoughts of accepting Lin Qingyin as an apprentice before, Han Zhengfeng couldn’t help but feel a little embarrassed.
Fortunately, he didn’t talk to her, otherwise, he would embarrass himself.
Zhang Kai breathed a sigh of relief when he saw that Han Zhengfeng seemed to be okay, and quickly raised the issue of this villa area.
Han Zhengfeng put the ginger tea aside, frowned his eyebrows, and said: “In fact, the Feng Shui and Fortune Array in your villa area are not problematic on the surface, but the magnetic field here is chaotic and the evil spirits are strong. I used the compass to measure it and found that the evil spirits at the gate is more serious. I suspect that the evil spirits came from the sea, but I didn’t find too many evil spirits when I went to the seashore. So when I saw a small boat was docked nearby, I thought about rowing out for more than 10 meters and try to measure it again. But I didn’t expect the boat will turn over after rowing for 2 minutes.”
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                                Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou’s statements were similar. However, it was clearer than what Zhang Qidou said. Seeing this, hope arose in Zhang Kai’s heart: “Then does Master Han has thought about how to change the Feng Shui of the villa area?”
 

Han Zhengfeng showed an embarrassed expression on his face: “From the perspective of Feng Shui, the Feng Shui around here is really good, and there is no problem in the formation. I can try to change the Feng Shui here, but I can’t guarantee that it will be effective. The magnetic field inside is too chaotic, normal Feng Shui formation may not have any effect in this villa area.”
Seeing Zhang Kai’s disappointed look, Han Zhengfeng suddenly remembered the stone. Lin Qingyin had engraved formation on it before giving it to him. So he immediately turned around and asked Lin Qingyin: “Master Lin, what do you think?”
Seeing Han Zhengfeng suddenly talking politely to Lin Qingyin, the dozen or so masters who came back one after another all showed surprised expressions on their faces. Especially the old man with a goatee beard that had been suppressing Lin Qingyin. His face turned ugly.
 Zhang Kai remembered that Lin Qingyin had something to say when she came back, but after being interrupted by the old man with a goatee beard, Zhang Qidou happened to come back and he forgot about her.
In fact, when Lin Qingyin accurately pointed out the sequence of accidents in the villa area, which made Zhang Kai trust her quite a bit. But because of Lin Qingyin’s age, Zhang Kai always ignored her unconsciously and paid more attention to Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou’s analysis.
Although Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou have seen some brushes, they were somewhat helpless to change Feng Shui in the community. Among the remaining people, Zhang Kai thought Lin Qingyin should be the most reliable one.
When Zhang Kai saw Han Zhengfeng asking Lin Qingyin, he immediately asked: “Master Lin, do you have a way?”

The melon seeds in Lin Qingyin’s hands fell off as soon as she twisted the skin and threw the skin of the melon seeds into the trash can. Lin Qingyin said indifferently: “The formation of this villa area is not a fortune array.”
As soon as she said this, Zhang Kai stood up nervously: “Master Lin, what is the formation in our villa area?”
“Evil array formation!”
After Lin Qingyin finished this sentence, most of the people looked at a loss, even Han Zhengfeng frowned: “You can understand the meaning of this formation by listening to the name, but the formation I saw in the community is obviously for fortune array.”



“The evil array formation is very similar to the fortune array formation, but as the name suggests, the fortune array formation attracts fortune, while the other one attracts evil spirit.” Lin Qingyin turned around and asked Zhang Kai: “Is there a floor plan of the community?”
“Yes! Yes! Yes!” Zhang Kai said quickly: “Not only the floor plan but also the original sand table at the sales office.”
Lin Qingyin nodded: “Then we will go to the sales office.”
The sales office was located on the side of the gate of the community. Some sales office personnel inside were sitting on the sofa and looking at their mobile phones. Seeing Zhang Kai coming, they quickly stood up.
If the feng shui problem in the community would not be solved, the villa would not be sold. Zhang Kai simply notified the staff to give the sales office a 3-day holiday and vacated the sales office.
Han Zhengfeng stood on the side of the sand table and looked at Feng Shui again. He rubbed his chin with some doubts: “This is right, the gate of the villa area serves as the entrance to the road of wealth. The main road is connected to the gate, letting the money flow to the location of the fountain pool. This is the simplest fortune array. Everyone can tell at a glance, right?
When he said this, whether they have seen it or not, the other masters simply nodded their heads to agree. However, Zhang Qidou didn’t say a word. Although he also felt that this was a fortune array formation, the villa area was full of evil spirits. It was an indisputable fact. Maybe there was something they haven’t discovered.
Lin Qingyin leaned leisurely on the edge of the sand table while stroking her golden tortoiseshell in her hand. Then said calmly, “When I got out of the car, I found that the gate of this villa area was like a bloody mouth, which constantly absorbing yin, the bad luck, and the unwilling and desperate breath of the dead that accumulated for thousand years. The fountain is in the middle of the main road, just in front of this bloody mouth, so this is the first place where the accident happened. Then the bad luck split into two. Due to the design of the sailing ship, the bad luck on the east was a little less than on the west side. So the family that lived in the villa closest to it in the west encountered an accident next… …”
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                                Hearing Lin Qingyin’s confident words, Zhang Kai burst into tears in an instant. He was so excited that almost knelt and called her ancestor.
 

Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou looked at each other with surprised expressions on their faces. But neither of them said anything to throw cold water. Although experiences in feng shui were important, talent was even more indispensable. There were many people in the world. Although Lin Qingyin was young, they can see she has skills. They also want to see how to change the feng shui here. So that in the future, if they encounter a similar situation, they know what to do.
After Zhang Kai walked back and forth twice, he remembered an important main point: “Master Lin, what magic tools do you think I need to prepare?”
 Lin Qingyin slightly smiled: “I don’t need any other artifacts. I only need 9 pieces of uncarved jade. The size must be as big as my fist and must have better quality. Also, I need 36 ancient coins of good quality, no matter which dynasty. But if you will ask me, the ancient coins during the period of the most powerful country is the best to use.”
“Okay, I’ll arrange for someone to buy it right away!” Zhang Kai quickly said, and then asked with some expectation: “Master Lin, when do you think it is more appropriate for us to change the formation?”
Lin Qingyin took a look at the time. It was around 11 o’clock now: “It’s best at noon, that is before 1 o’clock in the afternoon. If you can’t buy all the jade today, we can do it at noon tomorrow.”

It was easy to buy jade, but it was difficult to buy such large jades without carving. This can only be bought from a jade factory. With Zhang Kai’s identity, he can buy it in one day.
It doesn’t matter if he will buy them a few days later, but Zhang Kai also knows that will be the Chinese New Year a few days later. The Chinese people all pay attention to the Spring Festival reunion. He doesn’t want to delay people from returning home for the New Year to change the feng shui of his villa area. One more thing, Zhang Kai didn’t want to postpone this matter until the end of this year. The three masters all said that the villa area was full of evil spirits. If something happens during the Chinese New Year, he doesn’t need to change the feng shui of the area anymore, he just needs to file for bankruptcy.
Zhang Kai personally went out to contact his friends to buy jade. Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou were reluctant to leave Qindao now. They carefully asked Lin Qingyin if they could stay to see how she will change the Feng Shui here.



Lin Qingyin has never cherished the art of numerology. As the former head of the divination sect, she naturally hopes that numerology can be carried forward. The more people with real abilities appear the fewer liars will exist. Also, so that people who don’t know feng shui, fortune-telling, and curses will not become a victim.
Zhang Kai personally drove a few people back to the hotel. He didn’t even eat lunch, he quickly contacted his friends to buy jade.
At this time, the half-brush masters who were sent back in advance were all eating in the cafeteria. Han Zhengfeng was unwilling to deal with those people, especially with the old man with a goatee beard. He felt uncomfortable no matter whenever he see him. So he simply asked for a small private room and invited Lin Qingyin and Zhang Qidou to have lunch. Fatty Wang, as Lin Qingyin’s assistant, naturally followed.
Although Han Zhengfeng highly believed in himself, he also admires people with real ability. Especially Lin Qingyin, he was sincerely convinced by her talent. As a person from the southern end of the motherland, he has never experienced winter, let alone winter in the sea. If Lin Qingyin’s carved stone didn’t drive the cold away from his body, it can be estimated that he would have gone to the hospital and lying in the bed with a fever.
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                                After ordering a bunch of hotel specialties and filling up the dining table, Han Zhengfeng asked about the stone: “Master Lin, in the past, we used to use magic tools. How can a common stone have such a great effect?”
 

Lin Qingyin faintly smiled: “It’s because you think the formation is too complicated. Many natural objects have the attributes of the five elements. Their own spiritual energy can form a simple and practical formation. Like pebbles, they appear for thousands of years, so they carry some spiritual energy. The array formation I carved on the stone is to gather this spiritual energy and transform them into the effect you want.”
Han Zhengfeng’s eyes flashed with inspiration and asked subconsciously: “Then Master Lin ask President Zhang to buy jade back, do you also plan to engrave array formation on them?”
 Lin Qingyin smiled: “The high-quality jade itself contains rich spiritual energy. Carved jade with the formation is much easier to use than magical tools. For example, in President Zhang’s villa area, it will take at least 128 magic tools to change the Feng Shui, but with the high-quality jade, I only need 9 pieces.”
Lin Qingyin simply stated, but Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou were dumbfounded. The two of them were considered well-known people in the Feng Shui world, but they have to rely on ready-made formations. While Lin Qingyin was different, she can engrave whatever formations she need to use. This was the first time they had seen something like this.

Han Zhengfeng asked in disbelief: “Master Lin, how come you know so many kinds of formations?”
“What’s difficult with this?” Lin Qingyin smiled and broke apart a crab leg and took a bite of the white crab meat: “While the appearances may vary the essence remains unchanged. To put it simply, it’s like doing a math problem. As long as you understand the formula, no matter what problem comes out it can be done. The formation is the same, you don’t need to memorize it, you just need to understand it.”
Han Zhengfeng wanted to kneel and cry. He had studied the ready-made formations for more than 10 years before he had mastered one or two of them. Now he doesn’t dare to say that he was proficient. Lin Qingyin was able to create countless formations by relying on the four words of “understand”. Han Zhenfeng felt that he has reached this age but lived in vain.



Compared with Han Zhengfeng’s mood swings, Zhang Qidou was much calmer. His talent was average. He was not as famous as Han Zhengfeng. He was also 20 years younger than him, Han Zhenfeng was in his 50s and 60s. It was because of this that he was more open about everything and more calm-minded.
Zhang Qidou was more interested in Lin Qingyin’s statement that natural objects can be used. He pointed to the potted plants in the private room and asked, “Master Lin, can these potted flowers and plants also be used?”
Lin Qingyin raised her chin towards Fatty Wang and said with a smile, “Show them a formation to see.”
Fatty Wang was now very proficient in forming formation with the use of bamboo and stones in the divination room. When there was no one in the shop, Fatty Wang adjusts the formation to an ocean view. He himself was very interested in studying formations. So when someone comes for divination, he will change the formation to the simplest version that could make the customers feel amazed, but also not too exaggerated to arouse suspicion. So now, he knew a lot of tricks after practicing so many times.
There were four pots of green plants and two pots of flowers in the private room, and as well as some feng shui ornament.
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                                Although it was enough to make up the scenery, it was not enough to set up a formation. Fatty Wang asked Lin Qingyin to borrow a handful of stones.
 

After thinking about the position, Fatty Wang moved the pots and feng shui ornaments first. He sweated a little when he used the stones to perfect the formation. The size and orientation of this room and divination were different. He can’t copy that formation, he must change it according to the actual situation. Lin Qingyin also meant to test Fatty Wang. If this formation succeeds, she will teach him other things in the future.
Both Han Zhenfeng and Zhang Qidou saw this method of formation for the first time. They watched seriously. Only Lin Qingyin was eating the food on the table happily.
Lin Qingyin could finish the formation in one or two minutes, but it took Fatty Wang nearly an hour to place all the stones in the right position. Just when he put the last stone in the right position, a light flashed in front of Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou. After opening their eyes and taking a closer look, the four of them were in a beautiful paradise… …
 There were mountains and rivers in their surroundings. And also green grass and red flowers. The scenery was incredible, but they know that this was just an illusion. However, they couldn’t find a trace of falsehood through touch or their five senses.
Fatty Wang wiped the sweat on his face and sat down on the chair while panting. He and Lin Qingyin ate the remaining dishes on the table. Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou didn’t care about this mundane thing called food. They want to lie on the ground and carefully look for the traces of the formation, so they can understand the mystery about it.
This was just a basic formation that Lin Qingyin used to relax her mind and But this simplest formation had already shattered the two people’s worldviews. The formation they understood was to change Feng Shui and the Five Elements with the use of magical tools. They had never thought that the array formation could create a virtual world.

*Knock, knock…* There were knocking sounds on the door. Lin Qingyin raised her foot and accurately smashed a stone. The illusion disappeared in an instant. At this moment, the door of the private room opened, the waiter came in to ask if they wanted to order more food. The waiter’s eyes widen in amazement when he saw Han Zhengfeng.
He saw Han Zhengfeng sitting on his knees next to a potted plant. He was holding the red flower that had just been pulled on the pot.
The waiter’s expression was distorted, but also quickly returned to normal. He showed a polite but awkward smile: “Sir, the damage to the hotel’s plants requires compensation.”



“Just add it to the bill!” Han Zhengfeng stood up from the ground pretending to be calm and put down the flower in front of Lin Qingyin with a guilty conscience. Then his eyes fell on a dozen empty plates… …
“Sir, do you want to order more staple food?”
Han Zhengfeng was silent for a moment: “The staple food is not in a hurry. Please serve the same dishes I ordered.”
*
When Zhang Kai drove away, he had visited many places. He completed Lin Qingyin’s request the next morning. Zhang Kai prepared more jade and ancient coins in case of emergency.
Zhang Kai, with dark circles under his eyes, stayed up all night with excitement. But when he arrived at the hotel, he found that the situation of Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou was not much better than him. There were black circles under their eyes, which were more obvious than himself. Zhang Kai looked very confused. He doesn’t know why these two had a hard time sleeping.
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                                Zhang Kai was exhausted in excitement. In this state, he didn’t dare to drive. He called a driver to drive a few people to the villa area.
 

The car was parked outside the villa area. When they had just entered, Zhang Kai saw the fountain not far away. Suddenly, he remembered a very important matter, the corpse of the child was still buried under it.
Zhang Kai was a little annoyed. He became so excited after hearing that his problem can be solved that he forgot about such an important thing. Even if the feng shui change, if the bones were dug out in public, people will think that this was a haunted area, so the villa will not be sold.
All the staff was arranged to wait at the sales office. After seeing no one was around, Zhang Kai asked Lin Qingyin in a low voice: “Master Lin, what do you plan to do with the bones under the fountain?”
 “Naturally, dig it out.” Lin Qingyin frowned: “I don’t deny that some people use the dead bodies to make a fortune formation, but this kind of fortune formation itself is fierce. Although it can attract wealth, you will also pay a serious price. In addition, we, Chinese people pay attention to peace and security. Using corpses as part of the formation array will only attract evil spirits. So how we will stay safe?”
“I didn’t mean to use it as a fortune.” Zhang Kai explained in a low voice embarrassingly: “I just don’t want to let others know about it.”
Han Zhengfeng looked at Zhang Kai with disapproval when he heard those words: “Master Lin said before that this child was violently killed. President Zhang should not hide this matter. I think it is better to call the police to deal with it.”
Zhang Kai felt even more flustered. Before he could think what he should say, he saw Lin Qingyin shook her head and heard her say: “That’s not necessary, it has been decades, just take it out and bury it. There is no use in calling the police.”

“Master Lin, you are really an expert!” Zhang Qidou hurriedly pushed Han Zhengfeng away, and gave Lin Qingyin a respectful thumbs-up: “To tell the truth, I have studied Feng Shui all my life and have seen different kinds of feng shui, but I still couldn’t tell which one is fierce land and not.”
Han Zhengfeng looked at Zhang Qidou speechlessly and then squeezed back: “Master Lin, you are worthy to be called a master. You have good eyesight. Our names are false names!”
Zhang Kai, who was standing behind, watched Zhang Qidou and Han Zhengfeng squeezing and slapping each other’s faces. He couldn’t help but be shocked: Master Han, are your eyesight high above the others? Master Zhang, aren’t you a worldly expert? Why did you become Master Lin’s flatterer!
*



The gate was only a few tens of meters away from the fountain pool. When he walked in front of the fountain and looked at its magnificent image, Zhang Kai asked dejectedly: “Master, should I find an excavator to dismantle the fountain?”
“Why are you going to demolish the fountain?” Lin Qingyin gave him a surprised look: “I will use this fountain in my formation!”
Zhang Kai couldn’t understand Lin Qingyin’s brain circuit anymore. He pointed to the fountain and asked in a vague way: “What about the thing below?”
Lin Qingyin stretched out her hand towards Fatty Wang. Fatty Wang immediately handed over a handful of stones with great insight. Lin Qingyin stood in the same spot and throw the stones in her hand casually one by one.
Zhang Kai looked confused, but Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou were so excited. They finally could see Master Lin set up the array formation herself!
Compared with Fatty Wang’s strenuous effort in arranging the formation, Lin Qingyin’s movements seem to be casual. And she didn’t even spend the time to think.
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                                In just half a minute, all the stones in Lin Qingyin’s hand were thrown out. She lightly stepped her foot on the ground and a trace of spiritual energy poured out from the soles of her feet. Invisible energy like a net appeared in the underground and wrapped the red cloth tightly, then slowly dragged it up.
 

Lin Qingyin remained standing on the same spot. Not only Zhang Kai, but even Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou don’t understand why. Several people stood with Lin Qingyin stupidly for 20 minutes. They didn’t dare to ask or speak.
Lin Qingyin closed her eyes and controlled the movement of the spiritual energy net to the lawn. When she finished doing this she felt relieved and opened her eyes. Then walked to the side of the main road. She turned her head and asked: “Have you prepared a small coffin?”
Zhang Kai shook his head with an ugly expression. He forgot about the corpse, let alone the coffin.
 When Lin Qingyin saw this, she didn’t force it. She stepped back and said: “Then prepare a box.”
This was easy to find. Zhang Kai called and ordered someone to prepare it. Within two minutes, the staff sent a box with silk quilts. Zhang Kai took the box and sent the staff away, then asked cautiously like a thief: “Master Lin, what should I do then?”
Lin Qingyin pointed her finger towards the withered lawn. He saw that the originally flat lawn suddenly bulged up with a dirty bag. The dirty bag opened and exposed the bones wrapped in worn-out red cloth.

Zhang Kai’s legs softened and almost sat on the ground in shock. Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou were not afraid of seeing this kind of thing. Their yin eyes were open. They were more curious about what formation Lin Qingyin used to move the bones out under the fountain pool.
But Lin Qingyin didn’t have time to explain too much to them at this time. She put the bones wrapped in red cloth in the box and then asked for the 32 ancient coins from Zhang Kai.
Lin Qingyin picked up the ancient coin and flicked it with her fingertips. The ancient coin flashed with golden light and disappeared in the distance. Not long after, the 32 ancient coins reached their respective positions. Lin Qingyin clenched her hand and yelled “rise”. The 32 ancient coins rose from the ground and formed a big golden net and bumped the filthy air. The moment the golden net bumped the filthy air, the filthy air was reduced by half.



Lin Qingyin slightly frowned. She held a piece of jade in her hand to replenish her spiritual energy. Then stomped her feet on the ground, which made the light of the golden net increase. The filthy air didn’t have a place to hide, so they were wiped out completely.
Except for Lin Qingyin, the others couldn’t see the filthy air, nor could see the golden net. What’s more, they couldn’t sense spiritual energy. However, they clearly felt that the thing that can make people cold and depressed suddenly disappears. What’s more, they felt the warm sunlight shining on the body, and even the air seemed to become fresh.
Lin Qingyin pinched her fingers to control the big golden net and used it to block the gate of the villa area. Then she took out her carving knife and quickly carved complex formations on the jade prepared by Zhang Kai.
The 8 pieces of jade carved with formations were thrown in different directions by Lin Qingyin and then sank underground. The last piece of jade was embedded in the bottom of the fountain pool. The compass needle that had been spinning frantically in Han Zhengfeng’s pocket suddenly stopped at this moment and returned to its normal position.
Han Zhengfeng took out the compass and took a look at the magnetic field here. He found that all the evil spirits in the area had disappeared and were replaced by vigorous vitality.
Master Lin’s formation is complete!
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                                A stream of vitality poured in from all directions. The big golden net blocking the gate spread and merged with the stream of vitality before sinking into the ground. The support of the evil spirits surging on the sea seemed to have been broken. They floated weakly in the air and quickly dissipated under the sunlight, which made the sea return to calm.
 

In Lin Qingyin’s eyes, the yin energy and the bad luck in the villa area have disappeared. The stream of vitality was left nourishing every inch of the land. The entire community has become a treasure of feng shui.
“Alright.” Lin Qingyin clapped her hands and said: “Feng Shui has changed!”
Zhang Kai looked at Lin Qingyin sluggishly. His impression of the Feng Shui formation was burning papers and burying magical tools. The momentum was so grand that the entire community knew about it. However, he just saw Lin Qingyin stand on the same spot, throw out some stones, and close her eyes. What’s more, she didn’t move when she set up the formation next to the fountain pool, but then the corpse jump out of the soil by itself. Fortunately, it was in a broad day, if it was at night, he might pee in his pants in fright.
Zhang Kai didn’t understand feng shui, but Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou were experts. They took a compass and other magical instruments to check the feng shui in the villa area. They couldn’t help but admire Lin Qingyin more. If it were them who will change the feng shui, people will see the traces. But Lin Qingyin’s formation blended with the natural resources, so that people couldn’t see any traces at all, nor could tell that it was man-made. As if this place itself has a good Feng Shui and was a natural treasure land.
Other owners of the villa in the area have moved away. The remaining seven or eight households lived in fear every day. In the past, under the influence of evil spirits, the frail owners who lived in the seaside villa suffered from physical problems. Even healthy young people felt uncomfortable everywhere in their bodies.
But just now, those who were lying on the sofa and lying on the bed suddenly felt that the discomfort in their bodies had disappeared and suddenly felt refreshed. They couldn’t help but stand and walk towards the window. When they opened the window, the warm sunlight shone on them, which made them even feel more comfortable.
Having a warm sun outside was a pretty rare event since the winter season started. The owners, who had been staying in the house for a long time, couldn’t help but come out for a walk in the community. As soon as they walked to the center of the park, they saw Zhang Kai and other four people standing there. They didn’t know what they were talking about.
Seeing Zhang Kai, these owners couldn’t help but think of what happened in the past half-year. Their faces immediately turned dark and they surrounded them aggressively. Zhang Kai also knows about this matter very well. So before the owners get angry, he said: “Dear owners, the master we invited has changed the feng shui of the community. In the future, everyone can live with peace of mind.”
A man in his forties looked at a few people with a gloomy expression and sneered: “If you say that it changes, it will change? Who knows if you hired a liar to fool us.”
Zhang Kai felt like he was struck by lightning. He believed in Lin Qingyin’s ability after seeing it with his own eyes. So he knew he will not be able to persuade these owners just by saying a few words, what more, his credibility in their eyes reached zero.
Lin Qingyin slightly smiled when Zhang Kai asked for help, “It’s okay, we’ll be neighbors from now on, so everyone can rest assured.”
Zhang Kai couldn’t help but heaved a sigh of relief. To be honest, he also wanted to confirm it, otherwise, he would always feel uneasy.
Lin Qingyin called everyone around her, throw a few stones to make spiritual gathering formations, and then gathered all the spiritual energy in her body and released them to the spiritual gathering formations to activate it.
  
The spiritual energy from the spiritual gathering formation formed like an invisible curtain glass. Everyone didn’t understand what Lin Qingyin was doing. But soon after, they realized that the surroundings they were seeing suddenly changed. Although the plants, rockeries, and scenery were exactly the same as before, they could see white and golden lights mingling inside the invisible curtain glass.
Zhang Qidou couldn’t help but exclaim when he saw the scene in front of him: “This white light represents vitality, and the golden light is wealth!”
Han Zhengfeng took the opportunity to quickly read the Feng Shui of the community. After opening the “heavenly eye” temporarily, he saw the Feng Shui in the community more intuitively and had a deeper understanding of the effect of the formation method.
Although Lin Qingyin’s body had sufficient spiritual energy, it couldn’t stand the consumption of so many people. About a minute or so, the spiritual energy in Lin Qingyin’s body disappeared. The stones in the formation also broke into pieces one by one. The beautiful scenery in front of everyone gradually faded, and finally disappeared from their sight.
Everyone sighed and felt that the scenery they just saw was like a fairyland. As the saying goes, seeing is believing. Although these owners don’t understand the formation, they saw the white light penetrate and expel the remaining traces of black turbidity into their bodies. And after expelling this turbidity, they felt that their bodies became much lighter.
It proved that the feng shui of the community has undergone earth-shaking changes. Some enthusiastic owners immediately mentioned it in their chat group, while some unbelievers asked a few more questions. After all, the scene they just saw was so amazing. They, who haven’t seen the world, couldn’t help but want to talk about it more.
Seeing that the villa owners smiled at him after half a year, the worry in Zhang Kai’s heart finally disappeared. He won’t go bankrupt anymore.
However, although Zhang Kai was excited, the box in his hand made him come back to his senses. After a few courtesy words with the villa owners, he quickly came out of the crowds with the cardboard box. Then Zhang Kai carefully asked Lin Qingyin what to do with the bones.
Lin Qingyin opened the box to look at the condition of the bones and sighed softly: “Although the bones show it died a terrible death, the fierce black energy on it has been resolved. You can find a tomb and bury it underground.”
Burying the bones was very easy to solve. However, in order to prevent people from seeing it and getting a bad idea, Zhang Kai didn’t leave this matter to others. He decided to go back to his hometown and bury the bones in the cemetery, next to his own grave.
When Lin Qingyin finished dealing with Feng Shui in the community, the staff arranged by Zhang Kai prepared the contract of Villa No. 1 and wrote Lin Qingyin’s name as the owner, but the real estate certificate will be handled together with the other owners the new year. Fatty Wang, Han Zhengfeng, and Zhang Qidou also contributed a lot. To improve his relationship with them, Zhang Kai gave each of them a six-figure red envelope.
The resolution of the matter meant that the time for parting was coming. Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou looked at Lin Qingyin who was getting into the car to go home reluctantly. Even though they only get along with Lin Qingyin for 2 days, her ability completely opened their eyes.

“Master Lin, have you ever thought about accepting an apprentice? If you want to accept an apprentice, consider me!” Han Zhengfeng looked at Lin Qingyin eagerly and nominated himself: “I am a high-achieving student who graduated from the Feng Shui department. With a solid foundation and rich practice, Master Lin will certainly not suffer if you accept me as a disciple!”
 
“Me too, me too!” Zhang Qidou was completely indifferent to fame and fortune at this time. He worked hard to squeeze towards Lin Qingyin: “Master Lin, despite my old age, I am knowledgable and popular. If you accept me as an apprentice, I will take care of your business affairs, so you don’t need to worry about anything.”
Lin Qingyin hadn’t spoken yet. Fatty Wang was unhappy, he grabbed Zhang Qidou’s collar and threw him aside: “If you want to be an apprentice, then be an apprentice. Why grab my job? Did I anger you, or provoke you?”
Zhang Qidou looked at Wang Fatty’s righteous appearance, he couldn’t help but envy him. Fatty Wang was even more ordinary than him in terms of talent, and he didn’t seem to have any special skills in terms of ability. But he was lucky. He seized the right time and place to become Master Lin’s assistant and follower. He learned arrays he had never seen before. He also wanted this opportunity!
Seeing Fatty Wang’s stern eyes, Zhang Qidou quickly held his arm: “You will be in charge of Master Lin’s business in the province, while I’ll be in charge outside. I have a lot of connections and I am somewhat famous.”
Han Zhengfeng asked behind him: “Master Zhang, I think I am more famous than you, right?”
Zhang Qidou laughed and said: “You used to look at people with your nostrils, don’t you know how many people you have offended? How can you be popular!”
Looking at the two people who were unwilling to show weakness, Lin Qingyin rubbed her temples: “Anyone of you who has found suitable business can introduce it to me. I can also give you advice when I have time. There is no need to fight. You look ugly.”
As soon as the words fell, Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou both smiled and gave praises full of rainbow farts. Lin Qingyin felt that she was about to be blown into an immortal with boundless Taoism by these two people.
Han Zhengfeng looked at Lin Qingyin’s face blushing at what he said and quickly took the opportunity to draw the distance between the two: “Master Lin, there will be a Feng Shui conference in our Hong Kong city in March of the year. Is Master Lin interested in participating? I will arrange the qualifications, air tickets, board, and lodging. Master Lin is only responsible for attending!”
Lin Qingyin was quite interested in this kind of conference. She also wants to get to know some colleagues and communicate more. Maybe she will find new inspiration, but… …
She has to go to school!
Lin Qingyin sighed sadly: “I can’t go this year, and I won’t be able to go next year. Wait until next, next year to see if I have time to go.”



Seeing Lin Qingyin’s entangled look, Han Zhengfeng couldn’t help asking: “Master Lin, do you have other arrangements? In fact, the exchange meeting will only last for 2 to 3 days. It’s easy to squeeze.”
“I have to go to school. We only take one day off every week in the second year of high school. We can’t take a day off most of the time in senior high school. I really have no time to go.” Lin Qingyin shook her head heavily: “But it’s alright. I’ll have plenty of time after I go to college. I can ask for leave.”
Second-year of high school?
Han Zhengfeng looked at Lin Qingyin with a thunderstruck expression. He knew that Lin Qingyin was young. Her face looked very young, but he thought it was because Lin Qingyin was practicing Taoism. So he didn’t think that Lin Qingyin was a high school student!
When he was in high school, he couldn’t even understand the direction of Feng Shui. Lin Qingyin has become a master with excellent skills at this age, is this the gap brought by talent?
But now that she has become a master, why does she still have to go to college? With this ability, she will certainly not get engaged in other industries in the future,
 
The academic qualifications were not particularly necessary for people in their profession.
“Did Master Lin consider which university to go to? Only we have the major in metaphysics in China.” When he mentioned the university, Han Zhengfeng subconsciously proposed his alma mater: “Our university’s feng shui department is very good, they brought out a lot of feng shui master. Master Lin might as well consider it.”
Lin Qingyin’s previous plan was to take the mathematics department and use mathematics to sort out new ideas about numerology. She never knew that a university would have a major in Feng shui.
Zhang Qidou poked Han Zhengfeng’s shoulder with his finger and laughed: “I remember you are now a professor in your Feng Shui department. Are you planning to let Master Lin attend your class?”
Han Zhengfeng’s knees softened and grabbed Fatty Wang’s arm so that he wouldn’t kneel: “Master Lin, or don’t take college anymore, just come to our school as a teacher!”
Seeing Han Zhengfeng’s confused thinking, Lin Qingyin completely stopped thinking about Feng Shui. She thought that her research about Feng Shui could no longer go any further. She better study mathematics.
Lin Qingyin waved her hand and walked towards the car to go home. But the next moment, Zhang Kai called Fatty Wang and said that the boy who jumped from upstairs to the fountain pool in the villa area and hit his head was still in the hospital. When the child’s father learned that the feng shui problem in the villa area had been solved, he wanted the master to go to the hospital and try to wake up his child.
Zhang Kai hoped that Lin Qingyin could take over this incident. After all, the child jumped because of the bad feng shui of the community at the time. If the child really couldn’t wake up, this would be a big feud.
Lin Qingyin now owns a real state in the community, which can have a good view of the sea. It can particularly make people have a good mood. Speaking of it, the villa owners will be her neighbors in the future. It was only natural to give a helping hand, so she readily agreed.
When Zhang Kai heard Lin Qingyin’s affirmative reply on the phone, he thanked her again and again. After that, he quickly contacted the other party, then he sent the address of the hospital to Fatty Wang’s cell phone.
Fatty Wang had to drive to the hospital with Lin Qingyin. The car that will take Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou to the airport had been waiting for a long time, but neither of them wanted to leave.
Han Zhengfeng looked at Zhang Qidou with a bit of entanglement: “Should we follow along and have a look?”
Zhang Qidou rolled his eyes at him unceremoniously: “This is not a matter of feng shui. It’s a matter of numerology. It has something to do with my business, but it has nothing to do with your business.”
“It has something to do with your business. Can you help?” Han Zhengfeng said after Zhang Qidou said frankly: “Can’t I go and open my eyes in the world?”
The two continued squabbling while opening Fatty Wang’s car door and quickly got into the car. Han Zhengfeng didn’t forget to press the window and said to the driver sent by Zhang Kai: “Send our luggage back to the hotel and cancel the ticket that President Zhang prepared for us. We will buy it ourselves when we come back!”
Fatty Wang turned his head a little speechlessly, and looked at the two people in the back seat: “Do you know how hard to travel during the Spring Festival? You can’t buy a ticket if you want to buy it!”
“It doesn’t matter if you can’t buy it!” Zhang Qidou looked at Fatty Wang with bright eyes: “Looking at your face, Master Wang is still lonely now. Why don’t we spend the New Year with you?”
Fatty Wang: “… …”
You two masters are so thick-skinned!!!
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                                Fatty Wang always felt that his cheeks were quite thick. He didn’t expect that the first time he accompanied the little master to pick up the job outside, he would encounter two people with thicker cheeks than himself. Looking at the two men who didn’t think of themselves as outsiders at all, Fatty Wang solemnly said to Lin Qingyin as he started the car: “Little Master, the people outside are sinister. When you encounter the kind of people who are quite old and acting familiar to you, you must be careful. Maybe they are bad guys who hide their evil intentions.”
 

“What Master Wang said is right.” Zhang Qidou smiled and expressed his approval: “Especially those who are not young and haven’t married. They must have criminal records of cheating, so we must be careful!”
Fatty Wang almost use the accelerator as a brake. He doesn’t like quarreling with these people who know how to read the fortune. He can’t hide any dark history. It’s really annoying!
Looking at Fatty Wang depressed, Zhang Qidou happily changed the conversation: “But our Master Wang is not that kind of person. From the look of Master Wang’s face, his peach blossom is coming soon.”
 Fatty Wang glanced at Zhang Qidou in the rearview mirror unconvincingly, and then asked Lin Qingyin in the co-pilot seat: “Little Master, is it soon?”
Lin Qingyin glanced at him and yawned lazily: “It’s not near, it’s still 8 months.”
Fatty Wang suddenly felt that his body had become extremely light, and such stimulant couldn’t make him calm down: “Is it going to be my wife? I don’t feel comfortable anymore. Little Master, please help me take a look. Is that peach blossom really going to happen 8 months later? Is it the kind of person who will only like a fat guy like me because of my house but dislikes me because I am just a stinky fortune-teller by the side of the road?”

Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou in the back seat felt sad for Wang Fatty. How much emotional injury was brought up to him to have such a heavy psychological shadow?
Although Lin Qingyin has no emotional experience, she can see that Fatty Wang’s feelings for the future were both looking forward to it and scared. She couldn’t help but comfort him: “Don’t worry, it’s a good marriage. Besides, you are no longer a stinky fortune-teller on the roadside. You still I haven’t learned how to read the fortune. I won’t definitely let you go out to fool people.”
hang Qidou couldn’t help but laugh in the back seat. Fatty Wang immediately snorted threateningly. Zhang Qidou hurriedly followed and comforted a few words: “I don’t think you fat, you look strong. Maybe you look this big because you have big bones.”
Fatty Wang turned the steering wheel and said with a smile: “The amulet given to me by the little master is very effective. Since I put it on, my skin has become smoother and the fat on my body has become less and less. I am lighter than it was in summer. I lost 30 pounds!”



Han Zhengfeng, who has always paid great attention to body maintenance, couldn’t help but lean over when he heard the words. He looked at Fatty Wang’s swollen belly and asked: “Just like this, you still lost 30 pounds? How heavy were you before?”
“190!” Fatty Wang said confidently: “How else would my nickname be called Fatty Wang!”
Han Zhengfeng looked at Fatty Wang’s round face and thick earlobes. He imagined his face with that 30 pounds. He couldn’t help but shiver. He can’t control his curiosity, so he asked: “Master Wang, how big is your house that your girlfriend can ignore your 190 pounds weight and be with you?”
Fatty Wang reached out and grabbed his fleshy earlobes and said dismissively: “The place where I live is very large. The upper and lower duplexes are 240 square meters, with an 80-square-meter sky terrace garden, standing in the living room. From the open air, you can directly see the Qianmu Lake Park in front of the community. There is also a set with a 70-square-meter yard, which is a sunken duplex that is 10 square meters smaller than the one I live in. The remaining are 1670 square meters.”
1670 square meters… …
Although Han Zhengfeng knows that Qi City was only a third-tier city, the housing price was not even a fraction compared to Hong Kong. However, thinking about how hard he has been working to fix Feng Shui for so many years and he also goes to school regularly to teach, but only bought a house of 130 square meters, he felt very sad.
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                                “In fact, life in a small city is quite good, it’s not as difficult as ours!” Han Zhengfeng sighed: “I really envy your life. Which community do you live in, Master Lin? Should I buy a house opposite your house and be your neighbor? Maybe one day you suddenly think that I have good talent and accept me as a disciple!” Fatty Wang: “… …” This kind of insidious and cunning person is simply impossible to guard against! * The address of the hospital sent by Zhang Kai was about 30 minutes drive away from the villa area. But because Fatty Wang didn’t like to listen to Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou’s nonsense, and he didn’t want them to get close to the little master, he drove to the hospital in 20 minutes. The owner of the villa was Chen Daheng. His teenage son, Chen Qirun, was the person who had an accident. Chen Qirun jumped down from the bedroom on the third floor that day and hit his head on the edge of the fountain pool. He passed out on the spot. After being sent to the hospital and going under several medical exams, the operation was performed soon. The doctor said that the operation was a success, but Chen Qirun never woke up. For this reason, Chen Daheng went to many major hospitals across the country. He took the result of the operation report of his son and asked several experts. But every expert said that the operation was successful and no one could see the problem, but he just couldn’t wake up. After staying in the intensive care unit for a month, Chen Qirun was moved to the intensive care unit of brain surgery, where a nurse will look after him 24 hours a day. From the monitoring equipment, Chen Qirun’s various vital indicators were quite good. They were similar to a normal person except that he can’t wake up. Chen Daheng’s thoughts were all on his son. Although the owner’s rights protection group was added, he didn’t care about the villa. But today, he met several villa owners who still live there and said to him that Zhang Kai found a master to change the feng shui of the villa area. The master’s skill was out of this world. Some people in the group questioned it, but the villa owners who all stayed said it was true. Some people even emphasized that after changing the Feng Shui, they felt that their bodies were much lighter. The legs and feet of the elderly in their family also felt a lot better. Seeing this, Chen Daheng’s heart was moved, and decided to invite this master to look at his son’s conditions. Chen Daheng’s wife, Xu Yanjiao knew that her husband had invited a master to come and had no objection. The most important thing right now was for their son to wake up. As long as it works, no need to mention that the person invited was a feng shui master, she will believe them even if they said that they were immortals. Lin Qingyin brought her three followers to the brain surgery ward. Chen Daheng and his wife had already been waiting outside the elevator. Everyone was looking forward to seeing the master. There were many family members of patients in the elevator room for ventilation. After Fatty Wang came out, he saw dozens of people. He doesn’t know which one was the family members of the victim. He took out his mobile phone, wanting to call the villa owner, but he saw Lin Qingyin walking straight to the couple. After standing in front of the couple, she asked naturally: “You are the owner who asked Zhang Kai to invite the master?” “Yes, yes, yes!” Chen Daheng glanced at Lin Qingyin in surprise, and then at the three men behind him. He felt a lot of peace of mind. He didn’t think the scale of the master team was not small. Han Zhengfeng followed Lin Qingyin with some confusion and asked, “How does Master Lin know that the couple is the villa owner of the accident?” Fatty Wang glanced at Han Zhengfeng, then sneered: “At first glance, it can be seen that you can only look at the feng shui and don’t know divination. Everything is written on your face.” Han Zhengfeng already knew the true level of Fatty Wang in the car, so he stunned him: “You also seem to be a fortune-telling master.” Fatty Wang lifted his head proudly and threw a small disdainful look at Han Zhengfeng: “I am quite knowledgeable. I’ve seen a lot of small and big scenes with Master Lin. I can tell what’s going on.”
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                                Watching Fatty Wang follow Lin Qingyin arrogantly and enter the ward area, Zhang Qidou pat Han Zhengfeng on the shoulder and said with a smile: “This Master Wang has good luck. You are really not as good as him.”
 

Han Zhengfeng nodded helplessly: “Just because he can’t do anything, he can become Master Lin’s assistant. I’ll try to convince him.”
*
Chen Daheng brought a few people to the door of the intensive care unit and then said in a low voice: “In principle, visitors are not allowed in the intensive care unit, but I have already informed the head nurse. I can bring the master for a while.”
Zhang Qidou stroked his gray beard and said, “You just need to take Master Lin to see it. We all learned from Master Lin.”
Chen Daheng nodded his head, glanced back and forth on Fatty Wang and Han Zhengfeng, and asked very cautiously:
 “Who is Master Lin?”
Han Zhengfeng knew that Chen Daheng had committed a mistake he had committed before. They judged people by appearance. He hurried over and pushed Lin Qingyin at the back: “This is Master Lin.”
“It turns out that you are Master Lin. I have a bad eye.” Chen Daheng has been in business for so many years. His emotional control was particularly good. There was no surprise expression on his face at all. His wife, Xu Yanjiao, also looked natural and simply said hello. However, she asked the villa owners in the chat group: “What is the appearance of Master Lin who changed Feng Shui?”
“It’s a little girl…”
“Looks like a high school student!”

“What a master, she is obviously a fairy sister!!!”
Seeing that the replies in the group were more than four or six, Xu Yanjiao locked her phone on the screen and put it back in her pocket. Then she took a few steps to catch up with Chen Daheng. The couple looked at each other, and Chen Daheng knew that this was indeed the real Master Lin. He couldn’t help but breathe a sigh of relief.
Fatty Wang and the rest watched outside the ward, while Lin Qingyin followed Chen Daheng to Chen Qirun’s bed.
Lying in the ward, Chen Qirun can only rely on the nutrient solutions to maintain his life. So he looks very thin. Lin Qingyin looked at his face and gently covered his forehead with her hand, then cautiously explored his mind. Not long after, she frowned.
Chen Daheng’s heart trembled. He couldn’t help but be worried.
Lin Qingyin looked at the seven souls scattered in Chen Qirun’s body. The earthly soul was surrounded by evil spirits, while the heavenly soul disappeared.



Lin Qingyin put some spiritual energy into Chen Qirun’s body to clear the evil spirits from his body. Then she used some spiritual energy to nourish his somewhat dry body.
Under the nourishment of the spiritual energy, the scattered souls gradually condensed into a small person, but because of the lack of the heavenly soul, the child looked a little sluggish.
Chen Daheng and Xu Yanjiao stared at Chen Qirun nervously. Suddenly they both reached out and rubbed their eyes at the same time. Why did their son’s pale face look a lot rosy?
At first, they thought it was an illusion, but soon Chen Qirun’s bloodless lips became a little rosy and full. The two believed that what they saw was true.
When Lin Qingyin pulled back her hand, Chen Daheng and Xu Yanjiao rushed to bed together. But although Chen Qirun’s complexion improved, he still didn’t wake up.
Chen Daheng looked at Lin Qingyin with some helplessness. Lin Qingyin made a gesture to the two of them. She waited for them in the corridor and said in a low voice: “The situation is a little bit bad. Your son’s heavenly soul is gone, so he can’t wake up.”
Xu Yanjiao almost fainted when she heard the words, she tightly grabbed her husband’s arm and trembling lips and asked, “Is my son’s soul lost? Can you get it back?”
In fact, the practice of soul-calling was not within the scope of Lin Qingyin’s business. And there was no such thing in the numerology she studied. However, she was a cultivator, has spiritual consciousness, and knew formations, so it doesn’t take much effort to solve this kind of thing.
Lin Qingyin nodded: “It’s okay, but not here. It’s better to have a separate room.”
“I’ll do it right away!” Chen Daheng said immediately: “This hospital has a VIP ward. I will go to the doctor to complete the procedures.”
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                                Chen Qirun’s situation was a bit special. His physical indicators were good, but he just couldn’t wake up. Moving him to the general ward was not a big problem. Chen Daheng signed the letter and quickly completed the procedures. The attending physician personally brought the nurse and moved him to the VIP ward area.
 

After the medical staff left, Lin Qingyin took her schoolbag from Fatty Wang and took out the jade box and the stone bag.
Seeing this scene, Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou immediately got up and stared at Lin Qingyin’s hand intently. They knew that Master Lin was about to deploy another formation.
Lin Qingyin’s formation method this time was to call Chen Qirun’s soul, She wanted Chen Qirun to be her eyes, so she put a soul-catching formation around him.
 Lin Qingyin estimated that since Chen Qirun jumped off the building because of the evil spirits, his heaven soul should still be in the villa area. Although the villa area was full of strong yin energy, Chen Qirun’s heaven soul would not be harmed.
The hospital and the villa area were far away, the weak spiritual power in the stone certainly cannot attract the heaven soul. Lin Qingyin must add jade to the formation.
When it comes to jade, you have to talk about money first. After all, Lin Qingyin bought it with real money. She can’t afford to give it for free.
Lin Qingyin took out four jade stones from the box and said: “I will lay out a formation for a while. I have to use jade in the formation.”

When Xu Yanjiao quickly glanced at the appearance of the jade in Lin Qingyin’s hand, she already had an approximate amount of money in her heart: “Master Lin costs at least 1.2 million for these four pieces of jade.”
Lin Qingyin nodded: “These require extra payment. I will use them if you have no objections.”
Chen Daheng said quickly: “Master Lin, don’t worry, as long as my son can wake up, I will pay you three million.”
Lin Qingyin almost burst into laughter. Qindao was indeed a second-tier city. It was much richer than the people of Qi City. In just one shot they could give millions. If she meets more kinds of these customers, she will soon be able to build the foundation of her cultivation.



In order to enhance the effectiveness of the formation and the utilization of the spiritual energy in the jade, Lin Qingyin still engraved the formation on the stone and then the jade, then used them to form the formation.
As the saying goes, the layman looks at the excitement and the experts watched the doorway. Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou have knowledge about formations. So although they were incomparable to Lin Qingyin, they can be regarded as outstanding masters with their other peers. Earlier, when Lin Qingyin changed the Feng Shui of the community, the two of them really didn’t understand how she formed the formation. So this time the two seized the opportunity to stare at Lin Qingyin with wide-eyed eyes.
Lin Qingyin first used a stone to place a spiritual gathering formation around Chen Qirun. After the spiritual energy in the ward became strong, Lin Qingyin flicked her fingers to induce a trace of spiritual energy and quickly placed an invisible formation on Chen Qirun’s body. He turned his body into the eyes of the ghost formation.
After finishing all this, Lin Qingyin did it in one go. First, she threw the four jade stones to the four positions of Li, Kan, Zhen, and Dui respectively, and then used the stones to make up the formation. She spread her arms and send out spiritual energy to activate the big formation!
Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou bought a pen and notebook at the convenience store on the first floor of the hospital while Chen Daheng was going through the formalities. The two quickly drew Lin Qingyin’s formation on the paper, but they couldn’t understand anything.
The heaven soul will not come so fast, Lin Qingyin became idle. So she went close to the two and explain the formation. She even carved formation to the stone casually while the two were figuring out the matter.
Chen Daheng and his wife had never seen someone call a soul, nor did they know how to do it. They looked at the pebbles in the house and didn’t dare to move, for fear that their son’s missing soul would not return.
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                                The couple sat on the other bed with their legs up, while watching Lin Qingyin teaching the three old men.
 

In her previous life, Lin Qingyin talked to her disciples about Daoism and numerology. When she was teaching, she doesn’t consider her students’ thinking speed and level of understanding. She simply explained. After explaining, the matter was over. The rest was to figure out to understand.
The habits of the previous life also continued into this life. Lin Qingyin opened her mouth and spoke very fast, she didn’t give them time to react at all. Fatty Wang, who listened to the professional wording, was dizzy. While Zhang Qidou and Han Zhengfeng only remembered one-third of them. The eyes of the couple sitting on the other bed next to Lin Qingyin were full of worship. This master was so powerful that they couldn’t understand every word she said.
After talking about the most practical formation which was the spiritual gathering formation method, Chen Qirun’s heaven soul finally floated in. Although Zhang Qidou could not see the soul, the rapidly turning compass arrow in his hand had already told him all this.
 Lin Qingyin’s expression also became serious. Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou both lowered their heads and stared at their compasses intently. The couple who had been waiting anxiously saw this scene and couldn’t help but reach out and hold each other’s hands. Their palms were full of cold sweat.
The heaven soul circled to the unconscious Chen Qirun. It seemed that the soul couldn’t find its way back into the body because of being out of the body for too long. Upon seeing this, Lin Qingyin drew a spiritual energy net with her finger and carefully took the soul, then sent it into the body. At the same time, Lin Qingyin used her divine consciousness and watched the heaven soul and the other souls merge with her own eyes.
Lin Qingyin withdrew her divine consciousness, while Chen Qirun, who was lying on the hospital bed, slowly opened his eyes and looked at everything around him blankly.

At this time, Chen Daheng and his wife couldn’t care about the formation method. They cried and jumped from the bed and hugged their awakened son tightly.
Chen Qirun felt all kinds of instruments tied on his body and an oxygen mask on his mouth. He felt a little irritated. The instruments began to ring one after another. The doctors and nurses rushed in when they heard the sounds, then drove the people inside to the small living room outside.
Chen Daheng waited outside nervously. Fortunately, it didn’t take long for the doctor to come out with a smile on his face and say: “Congratulations, the patient is awake, but for the sake of insurance, we have to check his condition again to see if there are any abnormalities. Later, let the nurse push the hospital bed to do the test.”



“Okay, okay!” Chen Daheng and his wife thanked them in excitement. After sending the medical staff away, they quickly closed the door of the ward and quickly came over to thank Lin Qingyin: “Master Lin, thanks to you, otherwise, it would be impossible to wake up our son.”
Zhang Qidou stroked his beard next to him and said: “Fortunately, you invited Master Lin in time. Otherwise, the soul won’t be able to return to the body smoothly. If it takes a long time, it will useless unless you invited an immortal.”
“That’s right, thank you, Master Lin!” Chen Daheng was so excited that he didn’t know what to do. Xu Yanjiao reminded him: “Hurry up and transfer the 3 million to Master!”
“Right, right, look at my brain!” Chen Daheng quickly took out his mobile phone and opened the transfer page while saying to his wife: “It will be New Year soon, you hurry up to prepare some New Year gifts for the masters.”
Lin Qingyin received gifts recently, so she was not particularly interested in the New Year gift. She just wants to collect the money and go home quickly. When she was about to refuse, she heard Chen Daheng say: “Our Qindao is rich in seafood. Although the seafood in winter is not fat, you can eat it fresh. Go and prepare some for the master.”
Lin Qingyin’s smile suddenly brightened: “We are neighbors, you’re too polite, haha, thank you!”
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                                Xu Yanjiao regarded Lin Qingyin, who woke up her son, as a benefactor. So she went out to arrange gifts with her mobile phone. Ten minutes later, she came back with a smile on her face and said to Lin Qingyin: “Master Lin, I bought a lot of seafood. They will send directly it to your villa .”
 

Lin Qingyin also felt that it was not easy for people to move things. After Chen Daheng transferred the three million yuan on her account, she left the hospital. Not long after they arrived at the villa, the gifts Xu Yanjiao sent to her arrived. Lin Qingyin was a little startled when she saw a van full of gifts. It was a bit too much.
Crabs, sea prawns, and large lobsters were all moved out in the boxes. Fortunately, the refrigerator in the villa was famous for its fresh-keeping function. She can just put them there directly. In addition, there was a variety of frozen deep-sea fish and shrimps, which were very expensive at first glance. Aside from those, there were also beef, lamb, vegetables, and fruits. The two big refrigerators in the kitchen were full. Xu Yanjiao definitely prepared these gifts for the new year.
She can’t bring all these foods back home, so Lin Qingyin decided to spend the New Year at Qindao. Anyway, everything was ready here. The heating in the villa felt comfortable. Moreover, after the change of Feng Shui here, the spiritual energy was much better compared to other places.
 Lin Qingyin invited Fatty Wang to stay for the Chinese New Year. Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou happily booked air tickets on their mobile phones. Who knows if they were unlucky or not, but it happened that there were no available air tickets. Lin Qingyin looked at the two who were scratching their foreheads with pitiful eyes and helplessly asked: “Is it okay if you don’t spend the New Year with your family?”
Zhang Qidou waved his hand: “It’s okay, there are so many people in my family, there is no shortage of me.”
Han Zhengfeng said with a smile: “My family has all gone abroad for vacation. I have nothing to do when I go back. It’s better to stay and help you here prepare New Year’s Eve dinner. In fact, I am good at cooking, especially seafood. I’ll cook you a good meal.”

Lin Qingyin immediately relieved: “Well, let’s do that. You all stay here for the New Year!”
Hearing these words, Han Zhengfeng silently clenched his fist and cheer for himself. His observation ability was definitely top-notch. In just one sentence, it hit Master Lin’s weakness.
Since they will stay for the New Year, they have to tidy up the villa. Fatty Wang and Zhang Qidou removed all the sheets and quilts in all the rooms and stuffed them into the washing machine. The washing machines in the villa were equipped with drying devices. They could use it directly after they were washed. Han Zhengfeng hummed a song while cleaning all the rooms with a vacuum cleaner and then wiped the floor. Although he was tired, he looked very happy.



Lin Qingyin took out her mobile phone and called her parents in the living room. Lin Xu had just returned from her mother-in-law’s house and heard her daughter earn a villa on Qindao and she wanted them to come to Qindao to celebrate the New Year together. He happily agreed: “Okay!”
Lin Qingyin’s maternal ancestral house was not big and they have large family members. They can’t live there during the Chinese New Year, so they always go back after staying a few days before the New Year every year. Then they will just send gifts for the new year.
Lin Qingyin’s paternal grandparents were actually quite rich, but the old couple was too snobbish. Because Lin Qingyin’s family was poor, they looked down on their home. Even if Lin Xu gave the money, they will only reply with a hum. At ordinary times, they really don’t bother them and only look at them with a blank eye.
Under the influence of his parents, Lin Xu’s brothers and sisters also have the same attitude. Lin Xu has long been chilled towards his family. Apart from a fixed payment of 500 yuan a month for alimony, he never interacts with them.
Anyway, their family of three has always been celebrating New Year in the apartment. Celebrating in other places must be good.
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                                After Lin Xu put down the phone, he talked to his wife about this matter. The couple posted a holiday notice at the entrance of the supermarket, gave a new year’s gift to their staff, then locked the supermarket door and drove their car straight to Qindao.
 

The villa area has a good location. And after Lin Qingyin personally put formation, the spiritual energy became even more abundant than in other places. Cultivating here will be far more effective.
Since it was her own house, Lin Qingyin didn’t hesitate to set up a formation in the room. She used all the jade she brought to form a spiritual gathering formation, which was supplemented by the spiritual energy aura of the sea and the feng shui formation in the villa area. This formation can be used forever as long as it was not dismantled.
 Lin Qingyin put a “do not disturb” note on her door after setting up the formation, closed the door, and started cultivating. Feeling the surging spiritual energy in the room, Lin Qingyin let go of the constraints on her meridians and frantically absorbed the spiritual energy.
The spiritual energy in the spiritual gathering formation rapidly decreased, but at the same time, the spiritual energy in the sea constantly replenished it. Lin Qingyin focused her spiritual energy on washing her meridians over and over again. When Lin Qingyin opened her eyes it was already the next morning, she was already at the peak of the Qi training period. Once she found a place with far greater spiritual energy, she could be promoted.
After taking a hot bath, Lin Qinyin came out of the room. Breakfast was already set on the table. Lin Xu and his wife, Fatty Wang, Han Zhengfeng, and Zhang Qidou were chatting in full swing. There was no strangeness at all. Seeing Lin Qingyin come down, Zheng Guangyan, pulled out the chair next to her, looked at her daughter with a smile, and said: “You are already resting when we arrived last night. Are you too tired to sleep for so long?”

Lin Qingyin smiled and walked over: “That’s not the case. I just recalled the recent experience of fortune-telling.”
Zheng Guangyan picked up a pork bun that had just been out of the pot and handed it to Lin Qingyin. And then, she suddenly remembered something: “By the way, when we came yesterday, you said we don’t need to bring anything, everything is available here. But I don’t think you have it here. Certainly not that thing, so I brought it here!”
There was a bad feeling in Lin Qingyin’s heart. Before Zheng Guangyan could reveal the answer, she abruptly stood up and ran towards the living room. There she saw a huge school bag on the sofa, which was not zipped because it was too full, revealing the exercise books.



Lin Qingyin: “!!!”
You are really my mother!
Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou, who had already seen the schoolbag, didn’t speak very tacitly. However, their eyes were full of sympathy when they saw the look on Lin Qingyin’s face. Han Zhengfeng was fortunate that he has survived the difficult years of high school a long time ago, but Zhang Qidou was different. He has never attended high school, so he has never seen so many exercise books.
*
Although Qi City and Qindao were close, Lin Xu and his wife have been struggling with food and clothing for the first half of their lives and have never come out to play. Although it was winter in Qindao this time, the weather was beautiful, the temperature was high and the sun was good. The two put the dishes and chopsticks into the dishwasher before going to the beach, taking pictures, and posting them to their Moments.
When Fatty Wang finished eating, he just made tea and his mobile phone rang. It was Chen Daheng who called. Fatty Wang asked about Chen Qirun’s situation, and Chen Daheng happily said, “It all thanks to Master Lin. Several test results of Qirun came out and it’s all good. The doctor agreed to let him eat some liquid food this morning. He drank a bowl of porridge, but he still didn’t feel full. However, we didn’t dare to let him eat another bowl. The doctor said that we should take this matter step-by-step to avoid gastrointestinal discomfort.”
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                                After talking about his son’s situation, Chen Daheng talked about his purpose of making the call: “Actually, I made the call for a friend of mine. His son went out to play with his classmates 3 days ago. He went into a coma when he returned home and was sent to the hospital. No problem can be found. I wonder if his son also lost his soul?”
 

Fatty Wang said, “Wait a minute,” and then relayed the matter of Chen Daheng to Lin Qingyin.
Lin Qingyin lazily asked, while holding a teacup under the sun: “Ask if he knows the eight characters of that child.”
The child’s father was next to Chen Daheng, so he quickly reported his son’s birth date. Lin Qingyin counted it out and said: “He is indeed in the same state. He lost his soul, but his case is more troublesome than Chen Qirun.”
 Fatty Wang stroked his fat chin a little worriedly. He used to think that the scope of the little master’s work was fortune-telling, exterminating evil, and feng shui. And now, she was looking for lost souls.
“Little Master, should we take this job?”
Lin Qingyin scratched her forehead and carefully turned her head back to Zheng Guangyan, who was getting dressed to go for a walk on the beach at the door, and then whispered: “It’s far better than doing exercise books at home!”

Han Zhengfeng remembered his fear of being dominated by exercise books during his high school days. He secretly extended his thumb to agree with Lin Qingyin’s decision. In fact, he wanted to put aside these piles of papers and do something else other than studying, but his strength didn’t allow him. At this moment, he doesn’t have Lin Qingyin’s current capital!
Chen Daheng’s friend was Wei Cheng. His son Wei Xin also lives in the neuro ward of the same hospital, but on a different floor. In the past 2 days, Wei Cheng was worried about his son suddenly losing consciousness coma. He didn’t even bother to contact Chen Daheng. Chen Daheng didn’t know that Wei Cheng’s son had an accident.
Until today, when the two met in the elevator, Wei Cheng asked why Chen Daheng carrying a thermos. He learned by then that Chen Qirun woke up. Upon hearing this, Wei Cheng went directly to Chen Qirun’s ward and saw Chen Qirun’s ruddy complexion. He looked totally different when he was in a coma. After Chen Daheng explained what happened, Wei Cheng immediately decided to also invite this master.



Speaking of which, Wei Cheng was quite lucky. If it weren’t for the truckload of seafood and New Year goods that the Chen family sent yesterday, Lin Qingyin would have arrived in Qi City this time, so she might not accept this business even if he invited her.
Hearing that the master agreed to take a trip, Wei Cheng hurriedly thanked her and then quickly transferred his son to the VIP ward and arranged it next to Chen Qirun’s ward.
Lin Qingyin and his group saw Chen Daheng waiting at the door with a man about his age at the entrance of the inpatient department. At this time they had been standing outside for more than half an hour. Fortunately, there was enough sunshine and no wind in the past few days, so they didn’t freeze in cold.
Although Wei Cheng was anxious, he knew that it was not good to talk outside, so he quickly took Lin Qingyin to the ward. Wei Xin, like Chen Qirun yesterday, was also equipped with various instruments. Lin Qingyin ignored the tubes and directly entered his divine consciousness. Wei Xin’s body was empty. There was no soul.
Lin Qingyin had also heard in the cultivation world in the past life that there was such a sect that specializes in ingesting souls to increase their cultivation level. However, Lin Qingyin knew very little about this kind of sect. Because she had never gone outside. She only heard things when her disciples mentioned what they had experienced outside. Ordinary people can only live for seven days when their souls was out of their bodies. After the time limit, the body and soul will be damaged. Even gods will have difficultly saving them by then.
Modern medical treatment was advanced, keeping their body functioning for seven days or seventy days when in a coma was not difficult. However, it has nothing to do with the soul.
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                                Listening to Lin Qingyin’s dismissive words, Fatty Wang couldn’t help but laugh. He immediately turned his head and saw the shopkeeper’s angry old face turned red and looked a little bit annoyed.
 

Lin Qingyin glanced at him, turned her head, and said to Zhang Qidou: “Master Zhang, I trampled his formation, we have to give him some compensation. Why don’t you give him divination for free.”
Zhang Qidou carefully looked at the black face of the shopkeeper and said solemnly: “Seeing that you have erect eyebrows, your eyes are red, and your cheeks are dark. A catastrophe is bound to come.”
Owner: “… …”MF!
Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “It’s not comprehensive enough to say only half, what else do you see?”
 Zhang Qidou hesitated for a while and continued: “This person has a small head and a small face. He should be a poor and humble worker for his whole life, but… …”
Lin Qingyin chuckled softly: “From the look of his face, you think this person should have no house and no car, and shouldn’t have a shop at all.”
“That’s what I mean.” Zhang Qidou said with a sigh of relief: “This person not only has a poor person’s face but also murderous. I really can’t see any good side.”
The shopkeeper looked at the two people ignoring his existence. They simply keep commenting and poking his lung upfront. The shopkeeper couldn’t help but be angry. He stretched out his hand and grabbed the black umbrella behind him, then opened it. A black mist came out of it and attacked Lin Qingyin and the others.

Lin Qingyin didn’t even turn her head, stretched out her arm, and waved her hand lightly. The raging black mist disappeared in an instant.
Everyone: “… …”
The shopkeeper: “… …”
Lin Qingyin looked at Zhang Qidou: “Don’t pay attention to him, you keep talking.”
Zhang Qidou had a cold sweat in fright earlier, he failed to react. Seeing Lin Qingyin ask him again, he wiped his forehead in embarrassment: “I was scared and forgo.”



Lin Qingyin shook her head helplessly: “Actually, you have a good eye, but you are a little timid. Don’t you just need to break the umbrella? What is there to be afraid of?”
Zhang Qidou knew himself well, and smiled embarrassedly: “It’s because I’m too scared.”
Seeing that Zhang Qidou couldn’t say anything new, Lin Qingyin turned her head to look at Han Zhengfeng. Han Zhengfeng waved his hand awkwardly and said, “I can’t do this. I don’t know divination.”
Lin Qingyin didn’t ask Fatty Wang. He could only see fur, so naturally, he couldn’t tell what Zhang Qidou couldn’t see.
Since everyone can’t tell, Lin Qingyin simply said: “Looking at his Yintang both red and black, and the horizontal lines on his face. He should have been a grave robber when he was around 48 years old. He survived and tasted a bit trace of prosperity. But this trace of prosperity is ferocious, which shows that he killed people and also robbed other people’s property.” Lin Qingyin finished speaking and turned her head and looked at the shopkeeper: glanced: “Am I right?”
The shopkeeper looked at Lin Qingyin with fear. His black pupil turned gloomy as he laughed: “Unexpectedly, you are young, but you have good eyesight.”
“Not only, I have good eyesight, but my skills are also good.” Lin Qingyin smiled sarcastically: “You thought after killing and robbing people, you can sit back and relax, but your wrongdoings give birth to an evil spirit, and this evil spirit brought so much pain into your body. So you came up with this evil method to seize the soul of others. You use the young people’s curiosity to sell some strange things, and then use these things to forcibly detain their souls. When the pain is unbearable, you use these souls to absorb the evil spirit in your body. Am I right?”
The shopkeeper looked at Lin Qingyin and squinted his eyes: “I see. You come for the boy that came here the day before yesterday, right? It’s a pity, you came late, his soul is already gone.”
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                                Wei Cheng’s face, who had been standing behind, immediately turned red, and about to rush up to fight the shopkeeper. Fatty Wang didn’t wait for Lin Qingyin’s instructions, he hugged Wei Cheng and whispered in his ear: “Mr. Wei, calm down. You have to trust our little master. The little master said that your son’s soul is okay, then It must be all right!”
 

Wei Cheng gasped and looked at the shopkeeper, but he was obedient and didn’t struggle anymore.
“You can’t do anything, so forget it!” Lin Qingyin stepped forward and put her hand on the glass counter in front of him, and asked unhurriedly: “Will you now hand over the fan by yourself or I will do it by force?”
The shopkeeper stared at Lin Qingyin for a long while, and seemed to be evaluating her strength, then reluctantly took the fan with his left hand.
 Fatty Wang couldn’t help but stand on tiptoe to see what the fan looked like. At this moment, the shopkeeper suddenly took out a handful of talisman paper from his right pocket and threw it out like scattered flowers in the air. Some even sparks before they landed.
Fatty Wang’s face turned pale when he saw this. He subconsciously reached out to drag the little master to pull her away.
Lin Qingyin still looked careless as she stretched out her hand. All the talisman papers flew to her hand. Even the sparking talismans stopped by themselves.
After all the talisman papers were in her hands, Lin Qingyin discovered that these were some very low-level talisman papers. They didn’t even need spiritual energy to be activated. You just need to throw them out. They were especially suitable for ordinary people who had no cultivation base.

Lin Qingyin took the stack of talisman paper and handed it to Zhang Qidou and Han Zhengfeng: “This thing is still usable, do you want it?”
Zhang Qidou and Han Zhengfeng didn’t even blink their eyes as they stared at the thick pile of talisman paper. They even swallowed their saliva subconsciously: “Master Lin, these talisman papers are priceless. You can’t buy them even if you have a lot of money. If you encounter danger while fixing Feng Shui, these talisman papers can come in handy.”
Fatty Wang couldn’t help “tsk” next to him: “Do you think Master Lin is like someone who needs this kind of thing? If there is any danger, Little Master will throw stones that are far better than this broken paper. Master Lin let you take it, so you take it.”
Zhang Qidou and Han Zhengfeng suddenly remembered that Lin Qingyin’s abilities were indeed much better than these talisman papers. The two of them stopped rejecting the talisman papers and happily took them. After taking the talisman papers, the two of them laughed in embarrassment. Following Master Lin not only opened their eyes but also gained some treasures. They didn’t want to go home anymore!



*
The shopkeeper was stunned to see that all of his talisman papers that he had saved for many years were effortlessly went into the hands of others, so he couldn’t react to it for a while. He has collected a lot of treasures in his hands in this life, but why don’t these treasures play their role today?
This little girl is too evil!
Lin Qingyin looked at the shopkeeper standing inside the counter with a dark face, and asked impatiently: “Is there anything else that you haven’t used yet, don’t delay the time, I have to go home for dinner in a while!”
Seeing Lin Qingyin’s unbridled appearance, fear flashed across the shopkeeper’s face. He didn’t expect to encounter such a hard stubble before he died.
The shopkeeper took a few steps back, and when everyone thought he was going to flee, they saw that he had taken out a small black flag from somewhere and threw it out, which happened to land at Lin Qingyin’s feet.
Fatty Wang felt that the surroundings in front of him turned dark and the scenery immediately drastically changed. When they saw the situation around them, their expressions suddenly changed. At this moment, they were in a wilderness full of evil spirits.
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                                The sky was red and the ground was black. There were remnants of souls and wild spirits all around the place. Not far away from them, there was a burning raging flame.
 

Wei Cheng was dumbfounded when he saw this scene. He couldn’t understand how the store suddenly changed like this. If he didn’t see several masters nearby, he would cry in fright.
Han Zhengfeng and Zhang Qidou hugged each other while trembling. Every pore on their bodies was filled with despair. After being Feng Shui masters for so many years, they naturally knew that they had entered the formation. This kind of formation that was comparable to reality was the most difficult to crack. If you can’t find the center eye formation, you won’t be able to destroy it and can’t get out no matter what. You might even touch mechanisms and die miserably.
 So it was not good to just sit and wait. The evil spirits and remnants of this formation were very dangerous. If they stay here for a long time, they will probably become the wandering souls in this formation. They don’t know how the shopkeeper got such an evil thing.
Just when the two of them were desperate enough to cry, Lin Qingyin raised her foot and stepped on the dark ground casually. The world in front of her immediately cracked open, and the whole dark scenery collapsed in an instant. The next moment, everyone found that they were still standing in the small shop. There were no flames and wild ghosts at all.
“This formation doesn’t work well, it’s too fake!” Fatty Wang shook his head disgustedly: “Little Master, I think this formation is far worse than our bamboo forest. It looks fake.”

Lin Qingyin nodded her head: “I think so too, and it’s not strong enough. It breaks when you step on it!” She lifted her foot and twisted the black flag. The original black flag turned into pieces like rags. It can be estimated that the spell won’t work anymore.
The shopkeeper, who was madly loading things into his bag, was stunned by the sudden change. He failed to react for a moment. Lin Qingyin walked over and shot the yin energy on his body, and asked softly: “The game you set is all the same. Now, are you going to hand over the fan by yourself or I will grab it?”
Hearing this, Fatty Wang hurriedly looked around at the four corners of the wall to see if there were any cameras or the likes. The word “grab” shouldn’t be said lightly. The police uncle would be unhappy!



The shopkeeper looked at Lin Qingyin with fear. When he was desperate at the age of 40, he found this evil method after robbing a grave. It was because of this evil method that he successfully calculated and killed many people for more than 20 years, and collected many sinister treasures. But he didn’t expect that all these treasures would fail today, and none of them worked.
Seeing Lin Qingyin coming over, the shopkeeper stood up and suddenly opened the curtain and rushed to the inner room. Lin Qingyin released her spiritual sense to lock the opponent’s location. Then moved her fingers and released a spiritual net to catch the people. She then turned her head and said to the others: “Wait here, I’ll ask him for a fan.”
Lin Qingyin passed by the counter, opened the curtain, and entered. At this moment, the shopkeeper stood motionless at the back door of the inner room and stared at Lin Qingyin with full of fear. He has used the evil method many times, but he had never held people still like this. He felt that Lin Qingyin was much more terrifying than him.
Lin Qingyin took the fan from his arm and looked at it. Aside from Wei Xin’s soul, there were four other souls. Fortunately, they were all alive, and it was estimated that they were away from the body in less than seven days.
A trace of anger flashed in Lin Qingyin’s eyes: “In order to save your life, you didn’t hesitate to kill so many people. Being struck by lightning as a punishment is too light for you.”
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                                The shopkeeper’s face showed a bitter look: “How can you people with good life know our pain? I was born to kill my father and my mother. I grew up begging for food and getting abused every day. Why can’t I think about myself? Why should I endure it again and again? Since my life is bad, I will change it. Those who die for this can only say that their life is worse than mine. What does it have to do with me!”
 

Lin Qingyin didn’t want to waste saliva with this kind of person. She stretched out her hand and pulled out the luck energy that came from the life of others. And with a flick of her fingers, it dissipated into the air. Without the cover of other people’s luck, the shopkeeper’s face immediately showed the face of death.
“Who on earth are you?” The shopkeeper looked at Lin Qingyin unwillingly, “Aren’t you afraid of losing your life if you are so much nosy?”
Lin Qingyin smiled at him: “You can’t do this. You can’t beat me. Your formation can’t trap me. So what is there to be afraid of!”
When the shopkeeper heard Lin Qingyin’s words, he suddenly felt that his vision was turning black and there was a fishy smell on his throat, then a mouthful of blood came out his mouth, full of the fishy and sweet smell.
 This dead girl is so irritating!
*
Lin Qingyin put the fan she took into the pocket of her coat, reached out, and took the handbag from the shopkeeper. There was a mess of things in it. Everything was full of evil spirits. There was not a single good thing. If this was the immortal cultivation world, the shopkeeper must be an evil cultivator.
She flicked her fingers and a flame rose from Lin Qingyin’s palm and fell onto the shopkeeper’s handbag. In an instant, all the contents in the bag were burnt, leaving nothing but a pile of ashes.

Lin Qingyin looked at the flame in her palm and smiled: “Do you know why I confront you without the others?”
There was a look of horror on the shopkeeper’s face. He simply shook his head frantically because he couldn’t make a sound in fright. He knows the truth in this matter better than anyone. Because this was how he deals with people who know his secrets.
Lin Qingyin took back the spiritual energy that restrained the shopkeeper with a meaningful smile on her face: “I got the thing, so goodbye!”
Fatty Wang and others breathed a sigh of relief when they saw Lin Qingyin coming out without incident. They were really afraid that the shopkeeper would go crazy inside and hurt Lin Qingyin. Wei Cheng took a step forward nervously, and asked anxiously: “Master, have you hot my son’s soul?”



Lin Qingyin patted the fan in her pocket: “Don’t worry, it’s here.”
Wei Cheng breathed a sigh of relief when he heard the words, and then felt that his legs softened. He leaned on Fat Wang softly: “It’s good, it’s good you get it!”
Seeing that the shopkeeper hadn’t come out, Zhang Qidou looked at the inner room blocked by the curtain a little worriedly: “Master Lin, how is the shopkeeper?”
“I let him go, we don’t need to care about him.” Lin Qingyin said: “Let’s go back to the hospital, it will rain soon!”
Rain? A group of people looked at Lin Qingyin confusedly. Although the temperature has risen very quickly in the past 10 days, it was very unlikely to rain. The weather forecast didn’t say anything about it!
But since Lin Qingyin said to leave quickly, the others didn’t t care about the shopkeeper anymore. Only Wei Cheng was thinking about finding someone to look up the shopkeeper’s origins. It’s best to find evidence of his killing, otherwise, he really can’t swallow this anger.
Several people left the shop and walked to the crossroad. Lin Qingyin looked at the darkening sky with a faint smile: “Fat brother, drive the car to the side of the alley.”
“Okay!” Fatty Wang and Lin Qingyin had been together for a long time. Knowing that she must have figured out something. He turned the car around without hesitation. At this moment, the sky suddenly darkened, and a strong thunder strike fell from the sky with a loud bang, and then the rain poured down.


                                    


                                 

                                


                            
                                  
                            
OEBPS/Images/0000_1632767709.jpeg





