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* * * Continued from Part 1 * * *


Xiao Mi has decided –



She has fallen in love with this school!



As she was sprinting into the forest, completely out of breath, her luggage and bag actually remained in their original spot, untouched!



“Are these things yours?”



A plump girl sat on the stone bench, adorning a pink skirt with flowery lace. She really is adorable, like a fortune doll from a Chinese New Year painting. The chubby girl held milk in one hand, and an apple in the other. She cocked her head to one side, chewing as she spoke to Xiao Mi. “Why were you gone for so long? I’ve been waiting for you for ages.”



[bookmark: more]Xiao Mi stared at her, bemused. Gratitude trickled out of her like a spring.



“Have you been watching my stuff for me all along?”



“Yeah.” The chubby girl glanced at the time display on her handphone. “It’s almost time for class. If you didn’t come by then, I would have handed these to the security.”



“Thank you, thank you, thank you……” Xiao Mi was so touched, she could find no other words to express herself. The suitcase and her bag were all of her possessions. If they got lost, she would be dying to find a wall to crash her head onto. Ah, that isn’t right…… Xiao Mi scratched her head…… What was she talking about earlier? ...... Class……?



She took a glimpse at the time –



It’s already 7.40am!



“Ah! I’m going to be late!” Xiao Mi hopped up and down in her anxiety. Her luggage hadn’t even been sent to the dormitory, and she has no clue where the classroom is! What should she do?! 

What to do!



A light breeze swept through the forest.



The light from the morning sun scattered.



It seemed as if there was an angel of luck flapping her white wings, gently flying to the Xiao Mi’s side as she smiled at her.



When she sat on a seat in class, it had been 7.50am.



Xiao Mi’s hands clutched her chest, her heart still shaken from shock earlier on. She nodded her head, smiling candescently, as she thanked the chubby girl eating her chips with vigour on the front seat profusely.



Something this coincidental actually occurred.



This girl is called Wei Guo Guo, and happened to be her classmate. Wei Guo Guo is indeed a really nice person. She helped to lug Xiao Mi’s clumsy suitcase without a moment’s thought while rushing into the teaching block. As the two ran, Wei Guo Guo even conversed with her enthusiastically.



“One kilo of apples!”



“Okay.”



“It must be those of Crystal Fuji.”



“Cough…… okay.”



“One kilo of kiwi fruit.”



“……Okay.”



“Two packets of dried bean curd skin.”



“…… Okay……”



“Two large chunks of Dove chocolate.”



“……”



Xiao Mi scratched her head. Golden stars started to spin before her eyes. Couldn’t she empathise with her for just a little bit, she’s poor after all.



Wei Guo Guo stared at her, and halted her steps. “Why, you don’t wish to buy food for me? I have waited a whole half hour for you! Not to mention acting as your porter!”



“Heehee, of course not.” Xiao Mi plastered a smile on her face. “I just think it’s weird, why do you need two servings for everything?”



“Because I’m fat.” Wei Guo Guo took a breath in. “Fat people would of course need to eat double portions.”



Xiao Mi widened her eyes in shock, as she surveyed her. “You’re fat? In what way are you fat?! You have no idea how cute you are! I was just thinking earlier, about how lucky I am, to have met a beautiful woman having just got here.”



Wei Guo Guo felt like she had been dealt a sudden blow. “You’re…… you’re mocking me, aren’t you?” All her classmates had laughed at her obesity, making her fall into utter despair. She had then simply eaten everything she wanted without a care, an expression of her protest against the world.



“If I were mocking you, then I shall be punished to never become an angel.” Xiao Mi strode forward, lugging her luggage, and turned back with a vivacious smile. “I’m really saying it for real; I do think that you’re kind and adorable.”



Wei Guo Guo gripped at the handle of the suitcase, speechless.



“Hey……”



“What?”



“You’re the first person to say that I’m adorable.” Wei Guo Guo mumbled. Her footsteps quickened, and Xiao Mi had to break into a jog to not to fall behind. “So, I’ve decided—From now on, I’ll be your friend!”



The sunlight that comes after rain sparkled on Xiao Mi’s body.



How lucky.



Xiao Mi revealed a huge ecstatic smile.



That is why, from then till now, Xiao Mi had been immersed in happiness. Sheng Shu Institute will be her lucky ground. She hadn’t been here for long, yet so many interesting events have happened.



Heehee, she laughed to herself, a goofy smile hanging on the sides of her lips.



In the classroom, her classmates inspected her curiously.



“What’s your name?”



“Hey, have you really transferred from Qing Yuan?”



“Why did you come here?”



……



It wasn’t that they were immensely inquisitive, it’s because Qing Yuan was simply too famous. Basically, only outstanding, top students could enrol in that school, with bright futures awaiting them. Sheng Shu may have been good as well, and is a first rate institute. However, as compared to Qing Yuan, it still falls behind considerably.



Hearing those questions, Xiao Mi raised her head, her smile adorable.



“My name is Mi Ai.”



“Mi Ai?”



A few girls giggled in secret, Mi Ai Mi Ai, doesn’t that mean having no love?



“Hehe, the name sounds funny, doesn’t it?” Xiao Mi scratched her head, and pulled a long face. “I also find it vexing. Well then, everyone can just call me Xiao Mi.”



“Xiao Mi.” The girls all tried to suppress the laughter bursting from their throats. “The kind of rice we eat?”



“Yeah.” Xiao Mi smiled, looking as if she didn’t mind it. “Even though it’s cheap, it’s very nutritious.”



Just then, a chilling voice drifted over from a corner of the classroom—



“Aye, how strange. Qing Yuan is such a good school, what would make you want to transfer here, Xiao Mi?” A beautiful girl with long curls was applying lipstick in front of a mirror, her gaze flitting to Xiao Mi who was sandwiched amidst the horde of classmates. “Could it be that you’ve done something wrong, and could no longer remain in Qing Yuan? Hence, you had no choice but to come here.”



The classroom fell into an abrupt, ominous silence.



Everyone looked at Yang Ke Wei, and then at Xiao Mi. Eh, they too were dying to know the answer to this question.



At the side, Wei Guo Guo hugged her bag of chips, and nudged the girl beside her with an elbow. She whispered.



“Help me out, Xiao Mi is my new found friend.”



The girl’s hair was short, and had single eyelids, emanating a disposition that was elegant and reserved. She was flipping through an English dictionary intently, deep in concentration. Upon hearing Wei Guo Guo’s words, she raised her head to look at Xiao Mi.



Wei Guo Guo frantically added, “I’ll take charge of sweeping the dormitory this month!”



“……Okay.”



The girl with single eyelids accepted this condition of exchange. She stood up, walked to the front of Xiao Mi, and held out her hand—



“Nice to meet you, my name is Cheng Yuan, welcome to our class.”



As she said this, Cheng Yuan’s gaze swept across the class. Without a moment’s pause, everyone clapped their hands vigorously in unison, and shouted to Xiao Mi.



“Welcome! Welcome! We warmly welcome you!”



The classroom was instantly thrown into a lively atmosphere, as if by magic. This warm atmosphere could be likened to welcoming an idol guest.



Waa, this girl called Cheng Yuan definitely carries some weight. Xiao Mi rose quickly, and gazed at her with utmost gratitude as she grabbed her hands.



“Thank you!”



Cheng Yuan smiled at her, as she coldly glanced towards the girl with long curls. She spoke.



“Yang Ke Wei, is this the kind of attitude you show towards a new classmate? Aren’t you ashamed? She has just arrived here, yet not only did you not offer help, you even uttered crap with that strange attitude of yours!”



“Piack!” Yang Ke Wei closed the lid of her mirror, and responded coldly.



“Is it? Then what would be the reason for her to transfer here?”



Xiao Mi stared at Yang Ke Wei in shock. “Sheng Shu is great!” Her smile was adorable. “It’s said that Sheng Shu is the most beautiful school in the world, and indeed it is. I have never imagined that a school could be this resplendent, to the extent of awe-inspiring. Moreover, the department of business studies in Sheng Shu is brilliant and very influential in the country. I feel really elated to be able to come here and learn with everyone.”



“Waa!”



Her words put comfort in everyone’s hearts. Each of them smiled from ear to ear.



Yang Ke Wei laughed mockingly. “You are indeed pretty good at kissing up to people’s asses!”

Xiao Mi’s face reddened slightly, and she stuck out her tongue amidst her embarrassment. “Cough, you could tell from listening. That…… I do have the motive of trying to get into everyone’s good books. That’s because I…… hope everyone could accept me……”



Everyone’s eyes grew wide.



Haha, what a candid, cute girl. The distance between them were instantly pulled closer. Smiles crept onto their faces.



“Xiao Mi! We all welcome you!”



Wei Guo Guo took the lead this time. Another round of applause resounded within the classroom, as if in a thunderstorm!



Xiao Mi’s smile was bright and candescent. “Thank you! Thank you, everyone!” Huu~~ that’s good, she seems to have already been accepted.



* * *


Xiao Mi sat in the last row at the back of the classroom, the seat beside her empty. Actually, she had really wanted to move to that seat, as it was close to the window. If she were to sit there, she would be able to breathe in the fresh air, and gaze at birds flying through the forests. However, despite the seat being empty, there were two books in the drawer underneath the table. A layer of dust had settled itself atop the books.



She scratched her head, and pondered for a moment. 



Forget it, it should be the seat of a person who frequently plays truant. Hmm, if he(she) still doesn’t turn up in future, she would just move over to that seat by then.



She took her mind away from the matter, and focused all attention in class. Her first lesson was Human Resources; their lecturer’s surname was Bo, over 40 years of age and slightly balding. Even though the content of Professor Bo’s lecture wasn’t particularly interesting and riveting, but on closer inspection, it held strong logic and insight. Xiao Mi could not help but be gradually drawn to listening.



The class was silent.



Professor Bo waved his words about with much exultance.



Hence, when the classroom door was kicked open with a “bang”, everyone leapt out of their seats in shock!



That noise was deafening!



It could be likened to a clap of thunder; the classroom door trembled and swayed like a leaf in the wind. A man, his face darkened with fury, stood by the door. He was tall and handsome, sporting flaxen hair, a black tee and pale blue jeans, with a tiny diamond studded on the wing of his nose.



At the very moment Xiao Mi raised her head towards his direction.



The diamond radiated blinding rays of light, shooting off colours of all spectrums.



Xiao Mi rubbed her eyes, and clasped her mouth in shock.



Then, she burst into laughter.



Heehee, the man he had sent to the hospital was actually her classmate?



The world is indeed peculiar!



The flaxen haired man was completely drenched in rain, his eyes brimming with rage. Water droplets slid down his hair, giving it a pathetic appearance. Meanwhile, the white Jordan sports shoes he wore was also caked with mud, dirtied to the point of being undistinguishable.



Thunderclaps roared outside the window.



Ah, a thunderstorm is about to brew.



Professor Bo wore a face of displeasure, as he stared at the boy. “Yi Tang Yao, you’re late again. Not only that, you even kicked the door open. Don’t you know that you’re disrupting everyone from attending class?”



The students broke into fervent whispers.



Yi Tang Yao seemed to not have heard him. He raised his hand to wipe the rain off his face, and flipped his hair vigorously. The water droplets on his hair shot out, and were slapped on Professor Bo’s face; his spectacles splattered with a mirage of tiny water bullets.



Professor Bo’s face turned livid with rage.



The students were dumbfounded.



Yi Tang Yao walked past the lecturer’s table towards the back of the class, and tossed a frustrated remark from his back—



“What the hell are you nagging for?! It’s raining, you can’t see that?!”



Professor Bo’s anger rocketed to the point that he was trembling. “What about the others? It’s raining, yet why weren’t they late?! Skipping class all the time, coming in late, getting involved in fights, it’s a miracle you haven’t been expelled!”



Yi Tang Yao put on his earphones, and completely ignored him, walking lazily to the back of the class under the side glances of his classmates. He walked towards Xiao Mi’s side, and halted. He scrutinized her, his gaze cold.



A bolt of lightning exploded across the sky outside the window.



Ever since Professor Bo had voiced out “Yi Tang Yao” these three words, Xiao Mi had stopped breathing!



Yi Tang Yao.



Is he really Yi Tang Yao?



She arched her head, gazing at him blankly. Every ounce of energy seemed to have been sucked out of her body. This is the reason she had met him upon her first visit here. All along, it had been because he was Yi Tang Yao.



Xiao Mi bit down on her lip.



Blood surged through the veins in her brain like a mad deluge, making her dizzy. Her eyes seemed to have been clouded by a white mist, impeding her from getting a clear view of him.



“Get up! You’re blocking my way!”



Yi Tang Yao glared at her.



It was obvious that he would recognise this girl before him, who was staring at him stupidly, as the busybody who had sent him to hospital this morning.



Xiao Mi got up hurriedly, to let him in. Ah, that seat was his. In the instant their bodies brushed past, she caught whiff of his scent; the refreshing smell of rain.



The rain outside the window pelted and fell on luxuriant, lush green leaves.



The air was refreshing and cool.



Yi Tang Yao was bent over the table in sleep.



Xiao Mi no longer has any heart to listen in class. She turned her head to survey him, her breath caught in her throat. At this moment, it seemed as if the entire world had vanished before her. Her eyes only saw the man seated beside her.



Yi Tang Yao’s features were handsome, the bridge of his nose straight and narrow with a slight curve. He resembled an arrogant English royal that could only be found in ancient photographs. His eyebrows were thick; even in his dreams, his brows creased in bad temperament. He is indeed a good-looking man. The diamond on his nose gave him an obstinate, unruly aura, yet it was also enumerated with a sense of ambiguity.



He seemed exhausted, laying across the table in deep sleep. His lashes occasionally trembled lightly. Was he always this tired? Did he sleep like this often? Xiao Mi had been thinking, was this reason his books had been cloaked in a layer of dust.



Due to Yi Tang Yao’s sudden appearance, the atmosphere in the classroom became odd. Professor Bo would lecture for a while, yet his reasoning would be tangled and unclear due to the anger suppressed in his heart. He put his teaching materials aside, and held up a stack of theses, as he spoke. “Earlier on, I have asked everyone to write a small thesis, and I’ve perused them. Everyone has basically performed well; I can tell that you’ve put in considerable effort. However, there’s one essay that is really strange.”



Everyone stopped writing to look at him.



Professor Bo coughed. “Yi Tang Yao.”



Yi Tang Yao slept soundly, and was even snoring lightly.



A few giggles erupted in the classroom.



“Yi Tang Yao!”



Professor Bo raised his voice. Veins pulsated against his forehead, close to rupturing,



Xiao Mi lightly pushed Yi Tang Yao’s arm, and whispered. “Hey, wake up……”



“What is it?!” Yi Tang Yao roared, having awakened in shock. His eyes, a raging inferno, glared straight at Xiao Mi. Doesn’t she know that disrupting people’s sleep is a really wicked thing to do!



“Yi! Tang! Yao!” Professor Bo anger had already burst from its seams; the bald patch on his head also reddened with fury. “Stand up!”



Yi Tang Yao frowned, standing up slowly with much reluctance.



“What?”



“Skills and knowledge are important driving factors towards labour and production. They should be considered equivalent to tools and machines, as crucial forces in bringing forward a country’s prosperity. As expenditure on education will bring greater prosperity towards the country in future, the resource spent on education is complementary to other public affairs.” Professor Bo fixed his eye on him. “Tell me, who stated this point of view?”



Yi Tang Yao deliberated it. “Adam Smith?”



“Incorrect.”



“David Ricardo?”



“Incorrect.”



“Ohlin?”



Professor Bo’s face twitched. “You’re going to say Marshall, Cairns next, aren’t you?!” The whole class burst into fits of laughter. Yi Tang Yao was simply reciting and guessing along the lines of the History of World Theory and Development.



Yi Tang Yao was nonchalant.



“All wrong? It can’t be that I suggested this perspective myself.”



Professor could no longer care about bearing in his rage, and flung the papers towards him with one hand . “John Stuart Mill! This is the content of your thesis! I felt strange then, your thesis could actually be 6000 words long! Yi Tang Yao, even if you rip the whole thesis directly from the web, you could at least spend some effort on it, can’t you?! You didn’t even remove the indents, change the words, or shift the typesetting. Were you that lazy, to not even bother deleting the author’s name at the bottom of the thesis?!”



The entire class roared with laughter.



The papers did not hit Yi Tang Yao, and fell onto Xiao Mi’s table. She casually flipped through the pages. No wonder the teacher was mad. Just by glancing at the essay, she could tell that it had totally not been rearranged, and was taken off the web just to fill up the word limit.



The bell rang.



“I’ll give you two days. If you can’t finish this thesis,” Professor glared at Yi Tang Yao sternly, “Then there’s no need for you to attend the exams at the end of this semester.” Upon finishing his sentence, he rose and pushed open the door to leave the classroom. Only the second class of Human Resources was left in their suppressed giggles and whispered conversations.



Yi Tang Yao seemed to not have heard anything, and resumed his sleep sprawled across the table. 



A little bird flew by, and stood on the windowsill, chirping in its merry song.  





* * * to be continued * * *
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* * * Continued from Part 2 * * *


“Don’t sit there anymore.”



Wei Guo Guo pulled Xiao Mi out of the classroom, and whispered to her. Since she had said that she would be her friend, she has the duty of informing her of the important stuff.



“Why?”



“Yi Tang Yao is the most incorrigible person in this school!”



“Why do you say so?” Xiao Mi’s eyes grew wide.



[bookmark: more]“He always skips class, and has already failed three subjects. The calculus, accountancy and statistics teachers have marked his name five times this semester, and he ceased to show up time and again. Those teachers then made a bold remark towards him before the exam, ‘Yi Tang Yao, you don’t have to take the exams, you’ll definitely fail anyway!’”



“Then, did he really fail?”



“Yeah! All three subjects scored 59 marks.” Wei Guo Guo giggled. “I seriously hate his guts the most. Even if he doesn’t show up, he could at least be quiet about it. There had been frequent cases where he would come in late like today, and disrupt the class.”



“59 marks……” Xiao Mi was stunned. “That means, if he hadn’t been missing classes, he should be able to pass……”



“Who knows? It could be that the teachers did it out of pique on purpose.”



“Oh, I see.” Xiao Mi shot a faraway glance at Yi Tang Yao, who was still asleep on his desk. A feeling of dejection slowly glided across her heart. 



“He also loves fighting! There have been at least two incidents in which he had landed someone in hospital!” Wei Guo Guo pouted. “But, his family is rich. No matter how serious the incident, it seems like his mother can always settle it. That is why he could remain this contumelious, going about his ways like a tyrant in school compounds.”



A tyrant? In the morning when she sent him to hospital, it was true that he was fierce; when he was late for class, it isn’t wrong to say he wasn’t haughty either. But, the Yi Tang Yao as of now was sleeping like a child. Xiao Mi completely couldn’t pin the image of a tyrant on him.



Wei Guo Guo scrutinized Xiao Mi, whose head was lost in the clouds. “Hey, Xiao Mi!”



“Hm?”



“Do you enjoy reading shoujo manhua?”



“I don’t read much.”



Wei Guo Guo clutched her chest, and breathed out. “Huu, that’s good, that’s good. You mustn’t be like those girls, rambling about how a man gets more attractive the meaner he is. Each of them twirls around Yi Tang Yao, putting up their innocent girl facades as they infatuate about him. They can’t even be shaken away, how shameless. All of them had been shot with the venom of shoujo manhua.”



Xiao Mi broke into a laugh. “Wei Guo Guo, thanks.”



“Why are you thanking me?”



“You do take good care of me.” She smiled at Wei Guo Guo, her eyes clear and transparent. “I am very lucky, aren’t I? To have been able to know you.”



Wei Guo Guo was moved by her words, and clasped Xiao Mi’s hands in hers. “I like you a lot as well! I guess this should be fate, we’ll definitely become bosom friends.” As she said this, she abruptly widened her eyes. “Haha, come quickly and see this! A good show is about to unfold!”



Xiao Mi followed her gaze to the direction she spoke of—



Waa, what a virtuous, beautiful girl. 



A sparkling, delicate face, big hazy eyes that garnered sympathy. Long, ebony hair flowed and dispersed at her waist, as it swayed around a slim, emaciated figure.



That girl strode into the classroom, and every man’s eyes were fixated on her. Pink bubbles floated up; their gaping mouths forgotten to close. Xiao Mi had always thought such a beautiful girl would only exist in Grandmother Liang Yao’s  novels. How delicate. Her entire disposition gives people the overwhelming urge to want to protect her.



“She’s Na Lu, belle of the literary department.”



“Her surname is rather strange.”



“Yeah, I’ve heard that she is of Manchurian bloodline, the descendant of some long gone dynasty.”  Wei Guo Guo snickered. “She has always proclaimed herself to be Yi Tang Yao’s guardian angel. God knows how many infatuated hearts she has shattered.”



Na Lu walked to the front of Yi Tang Yao’s desk, and gazed at him silently. Her gentle, considerate expression made her look like a pure angel, with wings sprouted from her back.



“You’ve come, haven’t you?”



She spoke to him, her voice wispy and dream-like, as if afraid that her voice would disturb him.



“What utter crap! If he hadn’t come, was what you’ve seen a ghost?” Yang Ke Wei snorted coldly, as she rose from her seat. She took large strides towards Yi Tang Tao, and segregated him, pushing Na Lu out of the way. She spoke, the ends of her lips curled into a superficial smile. “Idiot, can’t you see that he’s sleeping? Shove off, don’t badger him!”



Na Lu ignored Yang Ke Wei, and continued to stare at Yi Tang Yao, smitten.



“Are you still well? Why are you this exhausted?”



Yang Ke Wei shook off goosebumps, a shiver running through her body. “Don’t you find yourself sickening?”



“Na Lu versus Yang Ke Wei, battle 301.” Wei Guo Guo shook her head. “This is a classic show of battle. Basically, once Yi Tang Yao appears, we’ll hear the drums playing as the performance begins.”



“They’re both his girlfriends?” They seem to belong to completely different types.



“Both? Ha ha, you’re underestimating Yi Tang Yao. His girlfriends can fill a truck. It’s just that these two are more dramatic, and have made their affairs known to all.”



The rays of sunlight that come after rain scattered into the classroom.



A gentle delicate girl, a cold gorgeous lady; amidst these two, Yi Tang Yao was having a sweet sleep sprawled across the table, snoring lightly.



Sunlight akin to glass.



Shone vibrant and transparent on Yi Tang Yao’s body.



Xiao Mi had a sudden thought. In his dream, there must lie a peaceful world.



“Shut up!”



Yi Tang Yao growled furiously, his whole face spelling drowsiness having been deprived of sleep. He glared at Yang Ke Wei and Na Lu, both of which were buzzing incessantly like houseflies.



“I’m sorry……” Na Lu’s eyes instantly filled with tears, as she peeked at him guiltily. “I’ve bothered you, haven’t I? It’s all my fault……”



“You know it’s wrong, yet you’re always here pestering him, what the hell’s with you?” Yang Ke Wei rolled her eyes at her.



“Scram.”



Yang Ke Wei was taken aback, and stared at him disbelievingly.



“I said scram! Didn’t you hear me?!” Yi Tang Yao’s eyes glowed with rage, as he hollered at Yang Ke Wei. “Scram--! I remembered telling you last week, that I have – absolutely – no interest – in – you!”



The class dipped into silence.



Dead silence.



Everyone in class were dumfounded by the spectacle unfolded before them!



His voice was deafening. Even Xiao Mi, who was standing outside the classroom, could hear him crisp and clear. Yang Ke Wei’s face flashed red then white. Finally, her face crumpled and she ran out of class in tears.



“I haven’t seen you in such a long time. Is it because something bad happened recently?”



Yi Tang Yao pushed her aside, and muttered with irritation.



“You leave as well, I want to sleep.”



Na Lu froze awkwardly on the spot. Seconds passed, and she eventually let out a cough, plastering a forced smile on her face. “Okay, then I’ll leave first. Rest well.”



Yi Tang Yao fell back onto his desk to resume his sleep.



And just like that, Yi Tang Yao slept in the classroom for an entire afternoon.





* * *




When the rumbles of hunger seized his stomach for the 13th time, Yi Tang Yao cursed and groaned in his sleep, as he shifted his body about.



What the hell! His arm ached, while his back and waist had stiffened to the extent of getting numb.



He furrowed his brows, groaning as he collapsed back on his desk.



“With an incorrect sleeping posture, it’s normal for the body to hurt. And you’ll get sick easily.” A vivacious voice rang beside him.



Yi Tang Yao’s eyes flew open in shock!



Sunlight scattered in through the window, as it bounced off the girl’s face in a candescent glow. It was as if she was enveloped in brightness. Only a pair of playful eyes that arched like crescents, as well as dimples the size of grains can be seen. The girls’ hair was short, thinly cropped. It was soft, making it seem wildly disobedient, waving about in its tiny strands amidst golden sunlight.



He squinted his eyes and surveyed her.



“You again? Why do you seem to hound me like a ghost?”



“My name is Mi Ai, you can just call me Xiao Mi.” A huge smile revealed on Xiao Mi’s face. “I am the new student who has just transferred here today!”



Everyone else had left the class since long ago; only Yi Tang Yao and Xiao Mi remained.



Yi Tang Yao rose, his brows knit together, as he reached out an arm to grab Xiao MI.



“Shove off!”



“Are you hungry?”



Xiao Mi seemed to not mind his nasty tone, and questioned him cheerily.



Yi Tang Yao was annoyed. “What do you want?!”



Xiao Mi blinked, and materialized a packet of milk and bread from her back as if by magic. She waved them about in front of him.



“You must be hungry, I’ll treat you!”



Yi Tang Yao folded his arms in a commanding pose as he stared down at her from the corners of his eyes. Earlier in the morning, she had pushed him out of the rental taxi onto the ground; his arms still hurt even now. He was already at his tolerance limit not calculating with her for it, yet what is she playing up now.



Xiao Mi poked the straw into the milk packet, and placed it in his hands, smiling.



“Drink up.”



Initially, she should have made use of the time after the class to finalise the school transfer procedures. But, she heard his stomach rumble, and thus rushed out to buy food back for him.



“Gu—“



The noise of hunger pangs resounded from his body once again.



Xiao Mi raised her right hand, and grinned. “I swear, the food isn’t poisoned!”



His eyes ran through her, as he pulled out the straw and tossed it away. He then ripped open the milk packet, raised his head, and downed it in huge gulps. A large part of the packet of milk nestling in his stomach, his urgent voracity was eased. He sat back on the desk in a suave pose, his eyebrows raised.



“What do you want from me?”



What a mysterious girl. One moment, she poked her nose into his business and sent him to hospital; the other moment she pushed him off the car. And now, she offered him milk and bread. She must be trying to get his attention in order to be his girlfriend. He has seen way too many of her kind.



“What do I want?” Xiao Mi was befuddled, her eyes opened wide.



Yi Tang Yao smiled devilishly.



“My dates have been packed all the way till next month, you’re welcome to wait if you have the patience. But……” Irritation flashed through his eyes. “It would be embarrassing if you’re still this hideous during the date.”



“Oh……”



Xiao Mi broke into a smile. She scratched her head, and held up a stack of papers from his desk. “This, when do you intend to write it?”



Yi Tang Yao glanced over.



It was the Human Resource thesis Professor Bo had flung towards him.



“Why should I write this?”



“You can’t pass if you don’t do it!” Xiao Mi was on tenterhooks. “I have looked through other classmates’ theses after class, and actually it doesn’t have to be written very professionally or complexly. You just have to have your own opinion, it doesn’t need to be long.”



Yi Tang Yao laughed scornfully. How can he fail? If he was unable to graduate successfully, the fund for the school’s new library would be unable to culminate huge donations. Professor Bo isn’t a moron who doesn’t understand the situation.



“What has it go to do with you?”



His cold gaze scrutinized her face full of concern.



Xiao Mi was stunned, and she pondered for a while, before regaining her smile. “I want to be your guardian angel!”



Pfft—



Yi Tang Yao choked on his milk, and spluttered out, laughing in his surprise as he felt her forehead with the back of his hand. “If you’re sick, go to the hospital to see a doctor. And, don’t read too much manhua, you’ll get poisoned!”



As he finished, he bent forward and strode out of the classroom.



Xiao Mi hugged onto the thesis, as she sat on her seat in a daze. After a while, she scratched her head and laughed bitterly. She must have been too impatient.



But—



She had been searching for him for so long.
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* * * Continued from Part 1 * * *



A deafening hit!



The girls shrieked! 



The 100 digs that could initially have been accomplished went down the drain! 



Cheng Yuan kneeled down in pain, her hand pressing on her forehead. She breathed in lightly, as a few repressed moans slipped out of her lips. 



All the girls gathered around her, and anxiously bombarded her with questions of concern. 



“Are you injured?” 



“Hurry, send her to the sick bay!” 



“Who’s the idiot who threw the ball over?! Are you blind?!” 



[bookmark: more]……



Xiao Mi squeezed to the front, and frantically retrieved a handkerchief from her pocket, lightly wiping the dirt off Cheng Yuan’s forehead. Aiya, she sucked in her breath. Cheng Yuan had been badly hit by the ball. A large part of her forehead was red from swelling, as blood strands slowly seeped out.



Xiao Mi helped her up carefully. “I’ll accompany you to the sick bay to apply some medicine first.”



The female PE teacher also scrutinized Cheng Yuan’s wound. “Go quickly, don’t let the wound get infected.” It would be troublesome for a girl’s looks to get marred.



“No need.”



Cheng Yuan silently pulled away from Xiao Mi’s hand, which had been supporting her all this while.



“I can go by myself.”



“Oh.” Xiao Mi shot a glance at her, and smiled. “Then, be careful on your own.” Cheng Yuan doesn’t seem to like getting close to her classmates. She had always appeared indifferent, giving off a distant feel about her.



“Ah—“



A shadow appeared in the air once more, followed by shrieks from the girls in unison!



“Be—careful--!”



There was actually yet another basketball thrown, tearing through the air towards them.

Frightened, Xiao Mi could only draw back her head and shut her eyes tight. Her arms also pulled Cheng Yuan, who was beside her, to the side unconditionally. The two girls crashed into each other. Xiao Mi seemed to hear a shrill whistle as the ball ripped through the air, nearly scraping their ears.  At that split second, her heart was so tense it was paralysed!



The girls were all frightened out of their souls, their faces pale.



How dangerous!



Cheng Yuan patted Xiao Mi’s shoulder, her brows knit together, as she looked in the direction where the ball flew from.



“Hey! People over there! What the hell are you guys doing?!”



Even the female teacher was infuriated, and yelled deafeningly towards the adjacent court.






* * *





The basketball court was permeated with the explosive smell of dynamite!



Dozens of basketballs were scattered across the floor in disarray.



There were three to four balls still bouncing, rolling in their respective directions.



A boy stood under a basketball stand, bearing a sordid appearance. His shirt, face and hair were completely stained with dirt from the basketballs that had hit him. A few guys restrained him, attempting to dissuade him against further action. He roared, his expression enraged.



“Yi Tang Yao! Other people may fear you, but I don’t! You think you can throw your weight about, banking on your family’s status and authority? I’ll be standing here, kill me if you can!



The girls who had rushed over to the commotion were dumbfounded.



This guy was Wei Tao, who had been known to have a usually good temper and grades. God knows what has happened to have aggravated him to this state, to actually use his fists against a person.



On the other end, Yi Tang Yao stood with one side tilted towards him.



His expression was cold, his lips arched into a mocking sneer. Under the sunlight, his slender body emanated a chilling cold that could set off palpitations in anyone’s heart.



An orange basketball spun on his fingertip, its speed accelerating!



Yi Tang Yao’s eyes were grim, his voice cold.



“Good.  You’ve got integrity.”



As he said this, his palm gripped the ball, his wrist amassing immense strength. The ball was powerfully shot at Wei Tao, at a speed of lightning.



Wei Tao’s tenacious temper started to arise. He stiffened his neck, body frozen, bent on not evading the ball!



The guys beside him frantically pushed him to the side, as the ball landed heavily on the basketball stand. “Weng” a dull sound resounded. The girls immediately understood now. The “balls that flew out from nowhere” earlier on had all originally been thrown by Yi Tang Yao.



Him again……



Ever since Yi Tang Yao had entered Sheng Yu, he’s gotten into dozens of fights, big and small. According to rules, he should have been expelled or at least have his conduct recorded. However, he could still act as if nothing had happened, sauntering into the class as he pleased.



That’s how it works when your family is rich.



Moreover, the Yi family isn’t just ordinarily wealthy and authoritative. It’s been said that even high-ranking officials from provinces dared not easily offend his mother. The reason is, should the Yi family leave, their provinces would lose extensive financial sources. 



The guys held onto the impulsive, infuriated Wei Tao, as if their lives depended on it.



They were not trying to side Yi Tang Yao. It was because they knew, should Wei Tao lose control and hurt Yi Tang Yao, only dire consequences would await him.



The girls also went silent.



The atmosphere of the basketball court was stifling, deadly silent.



Only Wei Tao was struggling and hollering amongst his dissuading classmates. “Other than beat people up, what can you do? Yi Tang Yao! Remember this! You’re trash! Even if you kill me, you’re still trash! You can’t throw a ball into the basket; you can’t even run long distances, you’re the biggest trash in this world!”



Yi Tang Yao’s hands hung by his sides, his fists clenched.



He stood alone.



Amidst the sunlight.



There’s not one classmate beside him.



A distant, faint shadow was cast on the floor in a slant. Despite being the start of autumn, there was not a tinge of cold.



“Yi Tang Yao, apologise to Wei Tao!”



Cheng Yuan pushed aside the crowd of girls, striding upright towards Yi Tang Yao, whose lips pressed tightly together. “What rights do you have to just thoughtlessly hit people?!” The wound on her forehead was still pulsating in pain. She seriously hates the guts out of this nefarious, spoiled brat.



With her on the forefront, the morale of the class was instantly boosted. In Sheng Yu, Cheng Yuan is the epitome of justice.



Yi Tang Yao slowly turned his head, his cold gaze directed towards Cheng Yuan.



“Like this is any of your fucking business.”



He actually swore!



The girls clasped their gaping mouths in shock.



Xiao Mi stood quietly amidst the crowd. Her heart was seized in knots, taut and tense. She could hear Wei Guo Guo’s loathful voice towards him; feel the gazes of detest from her classmates.  She bit her lip, afraid of breathing heavily. A feeling of melancholy cascaded through her blood.






Yi,






Is he really an angel?







He resembles more of a demon, a bad tempered demon. He has a really foul temper, do you know that? He threw basketballs at his classmates. Wei Tao had been beaten to a pathetic state, and Cheng Yuan’s forehead was bleeding from getting hit.







Yet, he did not apologise.







He didn’t say the reason as to why he would fly into a rage either.







But—







He looked really forsaken……







Just like that time, I threw a tantrum and quarreled with you before turning to leave. Even when you shouted my name behind me, I adamantly ignored you. Heehee, do you still remember? Actually, I didn’t walk far. I hid in a corner and peeked at you. I wanted to know if you would be really upset……







You remained standing on the original spot desolately.







The setting sun pulled at your shadow, extending it at an angle.




You stood there, and did not leave for a very very long time, as if you wanted to stand there waiting for me for ages and ages……





“Wei Tao was right.” Cheng Yuan stared at Yi Tang Yao. “You are trash!”



The entire class fell into an uproar.



They had never heard Cheng Yuan speak to anyone with this kind of tone. She had always treated people with distance, and had never been overly close. Naturally, she would never use such harsh words on anyone.



Yi Tang Yao suddenly erupted in rage!



“What did you say?!”



“I said you’re trash! You can’t do anything, you let others take care of everything for you. You can’t even make it to 400m in running!” Cheng Yuan looked at him with disdain. “What are you staring at me for, did I say anything wrong? Can you only use a basketball to hit people? Can you actually shoot? Even if I let you fire ten shots, you probably can’t get any in!”



Yi Tang Yao swung his palm.



“Piack—“



A sonorous slap struck on Cheng Yuan’s cheek! Her face reeled from the hit, her hair scattered in a disheveled mess across her face. Wisps of blood budded from the corner of her lip.



Everyone was stupefied.



“You’ve really gone overboard!”



Xiao Mi couldn’t stop herself from rushing out to support Cheng Yuan. Her hands trembling, she wiped off the blood on her lip. Then, she spun around to yell at Yi Tang Yao. “Just now, the basketball you threw injured her to the point of bleeding, and now you hit her again. Don’t you know that you’ve gone too far like this?”



Yi Tang Yao laughed scornfully, snagging up a basketball to spin it on his fingertip. “Oh? Another swordswoman who can’t stand to see injustice? You must have all watched too many martial arts films.”



“Just apologise to Cheng Yuan and Wei Tao.” Xiao Mi bit her lip. If he would just apologise, he may still be forgiven.



Apologise……?



Yi Tang Yao threw back his head in laughter.



His laughter contained arrogance and extremity. God has never apologized to him, why must he do the same for others?! In his dictionary, these two words don’t exist.



“Unless I die.”



That unrestrained sneer returned to the corner of Yi Tang Yao’s lips.



Xiao Mi stared at him intently, and breathed out. “Would you only apologise upon dying?”



“You guys can start dreaming, when I die.”



Yi Tang Yao’s gaze was icily cold.



“Xiao Mi, talking to this scum, is akin preaching to deaf ears!” Cheng Yuan wiped her lip with the back of her hand, and raised her head towards Yi Tang Yao. “Someone like you, would surely be punished by God.”



Xiao Mi’s body shook.



She suddenly spun her head towards Cheng Yuan fearfully. “Don’t……” She glanced at the indifferent Yi Tang Yao, and then at the infuriated Cheng Yuan. She quietly clenched her fist, nails digging into her flesh. Then, this is the only thing to do.



“I’m sorry.”



The court during noon.



With its blue sky, ivory clouds and vibrant sunlight.



A breeze drifted past the lush field, as orange basketballs rolled silently on the floor. A far distance away was the ebullient atmosphere of other classes playing ball, running around during Physical Ed. At close proximity, the students of second class World Commerce all let out startled gasps in disbelief.



In front of her class.



Shrouded in her white sports tee, Xiao Mi bowed deeply towards Cheng Yuan. Her head was hung low; her threads of short hair unable to conceal her flaming cheeks.






* * * To Be Continued * * *
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“And—please
don’t call him trash, or curse him.”
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* * * Continued from Part 1 * * *






“No.”






His answer
was crisp.
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The bowl of
egg white in rice wine wafted steam and aroma.
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* * * Continued from Part 1 * * *









The abnormal chilly
sunlight of May pervaded the air with cold. Xiao Mi wore a thin chiffon dress,
her body trembling, coughs restrained from escaping her lips. Her complexion
was ashen, only her cheekbones held streaks of sickly red.
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Morning.
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