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Six in the afternoon.

After leaving the milk tea shop, Ding Yue plans to check out the venue in the University
Town tomorrow.

In order to solve the problem of his parents possibly accompanying him to register for
school at the start of the term, Ding Yue and his buddies even have to rent a temporary
place to act as the campus of Mist City Arts and Science University.

Of course, this is also a step in activating the [System].

Back at home.

Just after Ding Yue stepped into the house, he smelled the aroma of braised pork
wafting from the kitchen.

His mom’s cooking skills, second to none.

But if his mom finds out about his failure in the College Entrance Examination, her
cooking skills can probably improve by tenfold!

Thud.

Ding Yue tossed the EMS postal package on the coffee table, and as usual, yelled
toward the kitchen, “Mom, I’'m back.”

“Where has this crazy boy been all day in the scorching heat?”
His mom always nags.
But Ding Yue was used to it; he went to the fridge, opened it and took out a can of cola,

and then said to his Mom in the kitchen, “Didn’t Huang Youjie say that the admission
notice is arriving these days?



So, | went to check.”

“The admission notice arrived?”

Zhang Yuping, his mom, poked her head out from the kitchen door and asked.
“Yeah, | got it.”

Ding Yue nodded calmly, skillfully cracked open the can with a “ka-cha,” and gobble,
gobble, gobble, started gulping down the cola.

“Which blind-eyed school actually admitted you?”
Zhang Yuping rolled her eyes and asked.

“‘Mom, are they the words a mother should say?
Am | that terrible?”

Ding Yue shrugged.

“I am just joking with you, look at you, when your dad comes home from work, he will be
over the moon.

After so many years of studying, it'’s not all in vain!”

Zhang Yuping washed her hands, wiped them on her apron, and came out from the
kitchen, “Where is the admission notice?

Let me see it first.”
“Here.”

Ding Yue picked up the EMS postal package from the coffee table and handed it to his
mother, Zhang Yuping.

Looking at the admission notice, his mother’s eyes revealed a bit of excitement.

Her son’s grades had always been average, so it was quite good for him to be admitted
to an undergraduate university.

As parents, they couldn’t expect too much.
But Zhang Yuping and her husband Ding Jianjun had a bottom line.

If he did not get into a university.



They would have to break their son’s leg for not being diligent in his studies.
“Brother, you're back.”
At this point, the door of a bedroom to the left opened.

A beautiful black-haired girl in her pajamas walked out of the bedroom holding a copy of
“Five Years of College Entrance Examinations and Three Years of Simulations.”

“‘What time is it?

Still in your pajamas?

Your hair’s all messy.

Did you brush your teeth this morning?”

Ding Yue glanced at his younger sister Ding Xiaoyou and couldn’t help but tease her.
She probably has been studying at home since morning.

What can you do when your sister is a studyholic?

She rarely goes out during the summer, and when she’s at home, she spends her time
reading and solving problems.

His sister is only one year younger than Ding Yue, which means she will be taking the
College Entrance Examination next year.

“Blah, blah, blah, I'm at home, none of your business.”

Ding Xiaoyou stuck out her tongue playfully, and then walked to the kitchen door: “Mom,
I’'m hungry, is dinner ready yet?”

“My gosh, the braised pork is still cooking!!!”

Upon hearing this, Zhang Yuping, before she had time to open the EMS postal
package, remembered the braised pork still simmering in her pot.

So, Zhang Yuping subconsciously handed the package to her daughter Ding Xiaoyou
and went back into the kitchen.

“Brother, what’s this?”

Ding Xiaoyou looked at the package handed to her by her mom, her eyes full of
curiosity.



“Guess, if you guess right, I'll treat you to milk tea.”

“Admission notice?”

Ding Yue was stunned and asked, “Wow, how did you guess that?”

“That’s right.

| want a Nayuki's Tea, a Nayuki Premium Tea Latte.” Ding Xiaoyou said happily.
“Okay.”

Ding Yue thought to himself, anyway, it's his sister’'s money, treating her to anything
was no problem, hahaha.

“That’s not right!”

Ding Xiaoyou seemed to have realized something, staring at her brother for a while
before murmuring to herself: “Brother, you have no money.”

“‘Who said | have no money?”
Ding Yue defended himself.

“‘Hmph, if you do have money, why did you borrow money from me?” Ding Xiaoyou
suddenly became cautious.

Like a giraffe, she stretched her head to glance at the kitchen, then whispered to her
brother: “Bro, uh...have you taken your ex-girlfriend to the hospital for an abortion?”

“Shh!

Let’s not talk about this!”

Ding Yue hurriedly covered his sister’'s mouth.

‘Mmm mmm mmm~" Ding Xiaoyou hummed while shaking her head and then nodded.
Upon seeing this, Ding Yue let go of her.

Ding Xiaoyou immediately took her brother Ding Yue to the living room, then asked
curiously, “Bro, is your ex-girlfriend the school beauty?

You're so handsome yet such a jerk, you must have been dating the school beauty!”

“What?”



Ding Yue frowned.

“‘Ahem, you don’t need to know, anyway...
it's all settled.”

That did it.

Now he can’t explain himself to his sister.

Back then, when he needed to borrow money from his sister, Ding Yue really couldn’t
think of a better reason.

After all, it was 20,000 yuan!

His sister wouldn’t lend him the money without asking for details, and he needed her to
keep it a secret from their parents too.

Left with no choice.

Ding Yue had to make up a story, claiming that he and a female classmate were
studying time management together.

Due to not managing their time well, they had an accident.
He needed some money to solve the problem.

It's 2020, Ding Xiaoyou is almost an adult, and naturally she understands her big
brother.

However, she feels that Ding Yue is indeed a jerk.

Pah!

What a jerk guy!

In the end, fortunately, Ding Xiaoyou agreed to Ding Yue.

She won'’t disclose about the borrowed money to their parents, and let her brother
comfortably handle the matter.

“Bro, | found out you really are a jerk.”

Ding Xiaoyou despised her brother’s jerk behavior.



So, you study time management together, then when something goes wrong, they
become your ex, right?

Jerk guy!

Really a jerk guy!

Super ultimate jerk guy!

Ding Yue helplessly spread his hands, indicating that he will take the blame.
Left with no choice.

He can’t confess to his sister that he actually flunked the College Entrance Examination,
borrowed money to rent a place, and pretend to go to college to fool their parents, right?

His sister can be relied on as much as pigs can climb trees.

At this time, Ding Xiaoyou took out the admission notice from the package, and
curiously examined it.

Thinking that she would also receive an admission notice next year, Ding Xiaoyou felt a
bit excited.

“Mist City Arts and Science University?”

Seeing the name of this university on the admission notice, Ding Xiaoyou couldn’t help
wondering: “Why haven’t | heard of this university?”

“It's just a normal undergraduate university.

It's normal for you not to have heard of it.

Don’t you only know about Qinghua and Beida in your eyes?”
“Hahaha, that seems to be the case.

Brother, you applied for the Architecture College...Civil Engineering...Hmm, brother, are
you really planning to work in construction after graduating from university?”

“Er, go away, who told you that graduates of civil engineering have to work in
construction?” Ding Yue retorted unhappily.

Click.

Suddenly, the sound of unlocking the door came from the entrance.



You don’t even have to guess, it’s for sure their dad, Ding Jianjun, returning from work.
“Ah, everyone’s home.
It smells great.”

As soon as Ding Jianjun entered the door, just like when Ding Yue returned home, he
was attracted by the aroma of braised pork pervading the house.

“Dad, look, brother’'s admission notice!”

Seeing their dad’s arrival, Ding Xiaoyou happily waved her brother’s admission notice
and ran toward him.
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The family of four was gathered around the dinner table for supper.

The atmosphere was very warm.

Ever since mom and dad found out that Ding Yue got into a university, their home has
been even more harmonious; otherwise, it might have been a completely different

scene.

“Mist City Arts and Science University, it sounds like a pretty good university in our Mist
City.”

Ding Jianjun was holding his son’s admission letter, and he was very proud.

“‘Dad, the decent universities we have in Mist City are only Mist City University and
Southwest University, right?”

That’s how Ding Xiaoyou saw it.

Only universities like Mist City University and Southwest University, which are project
985/211 universities, can be considered good higher education institutions.



The university her brother got into, something called Mist City Arts and Science
University, was quickly categorized by Ding Xiaoyou as a “third-tier wild chicken
university”.

“Majoring in Civil Engineering, he should be able to make a decent amount of money
after graduation, right?”

Zhang Yuping asked curiously.

Being a housewife, she didn’t quite understand what Civil Engineering was all about.
“Mom, this major...how can | put it...

Have you heard about Zhong Construction Bureau?”

Ding Xiaoyou was prepared to explain it to her mother.

“It's a state-owned enterprise.”

Zhang Yuping had heard about Zhong Construction Bureau.

“Yes, after graduation, my brother might follow Zhong Construction Bureau or
something similar working in the remote mountainous area where you can’t even find a
small store after walking ten kilometers.

Hahaha, but he should make a decent amount of money.”

Ding Xiaoyou covered her mouth and laughed.

“Well, if | could land a job in Zhong Construction Bureau or something, that would be
great.” Ding Yue shrugged, thinking if it would be that easy to land a job in a state-
owned enterprise?

Just then, Ding Yue’s Whatsapp received a message from Xu Bin.

Xu Bin: Bro, the official university website is ready.

Here’s the link www. .com.

“OK-”

After Ding Yue responded with an emaoji, he clicked on the link to Mist City Arts and
Science University’s official website that Xu Bin had sent.

Loading...



[Macau Casino is Online~ Sexy Dealer on Duty~ Playing Cards Online~]
Ding Yue: ???7?

He quickly exited the webpage!

What the hell?

Ding Yue was taken aback for a moment, thankfully the webpage was silent, so it wasn't
seen by his parents or sister.

Otherwise, even jumping into the Yellow River would not clear his name.
“What's going on?

What website link did you send me?”

Ding Yue hurriedly sent Xu Bin a message to ask.

Xu Bin: What happened?

(Confused emoji)

“You click on the link and see for yourself!

Is this the official website you and your master made?”

About a minute later.

Xu Bin: Hehe, sorry, | sent the wrong link, Huang Youjie just asked me for a website link
so | just copied one...

“Thank goodness | looked at it first, or else if | directly forwarded the link to my
parents...”

Xu Bin: My bad!
Ding Yue again clicked on the new link Xu Bin sent.

After loading, it indeed was the interface of the official website of Mist City Arts and
Science University.

Ding!

(I2.



Establishment of the official school website (completed)’
“[System] Activation process: 50%...”

Alright.

It's halfway there.

Next is to rent a temporary space, and then on the college registration day, it would be
best if mom and dad don’t go to school together.

Even if they do, Ding Yue is not afraid.

So, Ding Yue sent the official link of Mist City Arts and Science University to his parents:
“‘Mom, Dad, Mist City Arts and Science University is just alright, it definitely can’t
compare with the key universities that my sister mentioned.

| sent you the official school website, and you can take a look when you have time.”
Ding Yue took the initiative to strike first.

With that declaration, probably my mum and dad won’t even bother to read it.

We had dinner, the family chatted for a while.

Then Ding Yue went back to his room to sleep.

First thing in the morning.

Ding Yue grabbed a quick breakfast, then left the house, meeting with Huang Youjie
and Xu Bin at a milk tea shop outside the residential complex.

Xu Bin was a computer geek.

No matter where he went, he always carried his laptop, and recently he seems to be
learning some hacker skills from his mentor.

“Bin, did your mentor receive his payment?”

As soon as he saw Xu Bin, Ding Yue asked this first.

After completing the official website of Mist City Arts and Science University yesterday,
Ding Yue checked and found almost no problems, so he had paid the final installment to

Xu Bin’s mentor.

“Mm-hmm.”



Xu Bin pushed his glasses up and nodded.

“By the way, the first link you sent me yesterday nearly killed me.
One cup of bubble milk tea will compensate me.”

Without another word, Ding Yue entered the milk tea shop.

Upon reaching the counter, before Ding Yue could even say a word, the shopkeeper
asked, “Bubble milk tea?

Do you want pearl and tea this time?”

Ding Yue was stunned.

Does the milk tea shop girl have such a good memory?
After thinking about it.

Maybe it was because | was too handsome.

In no time at all, Ding Yue picked up his cup of bubble milk tea paid for by Xu Bin,
feeling rather pleased, and they headed to the subway station.

“Let’s go, to University Town.”
The three men headed for University Town together.

They needed to rent a place in University Town for the day, since they’d decided to
pretend to get admitted to a university, they had to make the deception complete.

Just like going to the Health SPA pavilion, one had to experience all the services!
About an hour later, Ding Yue, Huang Youjie, and Xu Bin arrived near No.

123, Zhuangyuan Road in University Town.

“This place really looks like a university.”

Huang Youjie looked up at the school gate in the distance, which looked almost
identical to that of many universities, and from here, he could even see the teaching

buildings and dormitory areas inside.

“Exactly, this used to be a university named...”



Ding Yue started saying, suddenly he couldn’t recall, so he took out his phone, looked
at it, then continued, “Yes, Mist City Siyuan University.”

“A private school?”

Upon hearing this name, Xu Bin knew it was a private university.

“Yes, after their group went bankrupt, the school went under.

The campus has never been sold, so we're just renting it temporarily.”

Ding Yue said, glancing at his watch: “In about ten minutes the people should arrive.”

Private universities are not like state universities, it's not uncommon for them to collapse
due to poor management.

Ding Yue was quite lucky.

When he searched for University Town online, he found this Mist City Siyuan University
campus that hadn’t been sold.

Just pay some money to rent it, breeze through the university enrolment process, isn't it
simple and easy?

“This place is great, when my parents drop me off for school, they will definitely be
fooled.”

Huang Youjie spoke confidently.

For the three of them, Ding Yue, all they needed was to deceive their parents on the
enrolment day.

Huang Youjie and Xu Bin had the same plan as Ding Yue.

That is, when they become successful and rich, they will then reveal to their parents
about failing the College Entrance Examination.

That would surely be a better outcome than revealing it now.
Huang Youjie was planning to do live streaming in the future.
Putting on a short skirt, wearing black tube socks, wearing a wig, applying some light
makeup, and singing a song “Grain in Ear” in front of the camera, his popularity would

definitely soar.

Now Huang Youjie already has several tens of thousands of fans on the music platform.



A powerful cross-dresser, how terrifying!
Xu Bin plans to further study hacking techniques with his mentor.

While the three of them were chatting about their future plans, a black sedan slowly
approached from the distance...
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The campus of Mist City Siyuan University, which has already declared bankruptcy, is
quite large.

It covers 2500 acres.
Ding Yue and his friends followed the person in charge of Siyuan Group.
They managed to cover the vast campus in almost half an hour.

The campus was inclusive of buildings such as academic buildings, dining halls,
libraries, dormitories, and sports stadiums.

Each building looked somewhat dated.
After all, this was once a private higher college that had existed for many years.
“How do you lease this place?”

Ding Yue started discussing the lease with Liu Changwen, the middle-aged man
standing in front of him.

“‘How long do you plan to rent it?

Actually, | suggest you buy it.

As you know our Siyuan Group’s current situation, it’s definitely worthwhile buying.”
Liu Changwen sighed and said.

“Well...

| will consider buying it.



However, let's talk about leasing first.
If the leasing works well, | will buy it.”
In reality, Ding Yue never thought of buying it.

After all, for Ding Yue and his friends, buying such a large campus would be ridiculously
impossible.

However, Ding Yue sensed from the conversation with Liu Changwen that Siyuan
Group desperately wanted to sell this campus for cash flow.

So, he said that he would consider buying it.

The idea was to rent before buying.

Once Ding Yue managed to bluff the parents during enrollment, he would say goodbye.
“Then...

Xiao Ding, if you’re leasing, how long do you plan to lease?”

Liu Changwen asked again.

“‘How much does it cost to rent for a day?”

“‘Rent for a day?”

Liu Changwen paused and then, shaking his head, said: “Xiao Ding, I've never rented it
by the day.

When an education institution rented it, they rented it by the month.”
“So, how much did they pay in rent per month?”

“300,000 yuan.”

“So it’s ten thousand a day?

” Ding Yue grinned and said: “Deal!”

“Xiao Ding, renting for just a day?

We...”

Liu Changwen was immediately left at a loss.



He didn’t want to forgo the lease.

What if he missed out on a customer who wanted to buy the campus?

But if the property was rented.

It would be only for a day, ten thousand yuan, such a deal had never happened before?
“It's not necessarily just one day.

In any case, it's ten thousand a day.

Your campus is idly sitting here anyway.

Why not rent it to me?

You’d get some income, right?”

Ding Yue may not be good at many things, but when it comes to talking, he has an
adept command.

The idea was to make Liu Changwen hesitate about losing a potential customer.
Ding Yue had learned online.

The location of Mist City Siyuan University campus is remote and difficult to sell in the
University Town area.

And right now, private colleges are increasingly challenging to manage.

If they want to sell off the campus of Mist City Siyuan University, they would have to
wait for the expansion of Mist City Fine Arts College, which is nearly impossible.

The Fine Art College is a new campus that was built less than three years ago, which is
more than sufficient for them.

Liu Changwen pondered for a long time.

Seeing that Xiao Ding was the first customer with the intention to buy the Siyuan
campus, he had to make the most of this opportunity.

“Alright, I'll lease it to you by the day.
The rent is ten thousand a day.

| hope you'll consider buying this campus if you find it satisfactory.



Rest assured, it will definitely be a profit for you!”

Liu Changwen inhaled deeply and confirmed the agreement.
“Alright, it's a deal.

Let’s prepare the contract and set the date for use.”

And so, Ding Yue successfully signed a lease agreement from Siyuan Group for the
campus.

The date of use was set for September 1, the registration date for the fake university,
Mist City Arts and Science University, founded by Ding Yue.

Ding!

“3.

Find the school’s location (completed)”

“[System] Activating process: 80%..."

The third step has been completed.

Now.

Ding Yue is just waiting for the first day of school, September 1.

Actually, there are some trivial things that can be directly handed over to Huang Youjie
and Xu Bin to handle, which is to find some “extras”.

After all, on the day of the school’s registration, if the parents of the three people come
along to register at the university, and they see that there is no one in the university,
and no registration site, wouldn’t that be embarrassing?

Therefore, Ding Yue needs people to construct a university registration scene.

The remaining money he has is basically used for this.

All plans are proceeding in an orderly manner.

The hot August in Mist City passes in a flash.

September.

Damn it, it's even hotter!



Universities all over the country are starting their new semesters in late August and
early September, with freshmen reporting in all parts of the country.

September 1.
The dozens of universities in Mist City also enter freshman registration mode.
Unbeknownst to them,

There is a university named “Mist City Arts and Science University” in University Town,
that is mixed in the crowd, just making up the numbers.

In the morning,

After Ding Yue packed his luggage, he waited at the entrance of the neighborhood with
his parents for Huang Youjie’s family.

His younger sister, Ding Xiaoyou, had already started high school earlier because she
was a junior, so she couldn’t accompany Ding Yue to the university registration today.

It's just as well that the little brat isn’t going.

Ding Yue was worried that she was too smart and might see through his plan at the
time.

If it's just mom and dad, it’s relatively easy to fool them, as are Huang Youjie’s parents
and Xu Bin'’s dad.

As long as they manage to fool them today.

Everything will be settled, and the following time will be spent by Ding Yue focusing on
making money in this parallel world as a copycat author.

He has been in this parallel world for a while.

Ding Yue has learned a lot about the differences between here and Earth in the field of
culture and entertainment.

By exploiting these differences, copying novels and songs, there will be no problem
making a good living.

He has to say, Ding Yue feels that his fake university plan is quite perfect.
A perfect score first and foremost!

After the three families meet, they take the subway together to University Town.



“Bin, how many extras did you find online?
Are we also covering the cost of their lunchbox?”

“Over two hundred people, two hundred yuan each, plus the lunch boxes and the props
we need, the remaining money has pretty much all been spent.”

Xu Bin’s calculation concerning money has no problem at all, he’s really wasting his
talents not studying accounting or something.

But there’s nothing he can do, this guy just loves hacking technology and is determined
to become a badass hacker boss in the future.

Ding Yue figured that over two hundred people should be enough.

The three families arrived quickly at the university entrance, Ding Yue found not only
were there many students from the opposite Mist City Fine Arts College, but there were
also quite a few people at the entrance of Mist City Arts and Science University.

Most importantly, quite a few cars were parked.

Looking at it, Mercedes, Audi, BMW, etc.

seem too ordinary.

There are even various Ferraris, Maseratis and various cars, SUVs, and even
supercars!

Am | seeing this right?

Over there, isn’t that a Lamborghini?

The cars at the school gate are quite out of place with the “Mist City Arts and Science
University” golden characters welded on the upper part of the carefully prepared fake
university gate by Ding Yue.

“Where did all these cars come from?

Could they belong to the students from the Mist City Fine Arts College across the
street?

Why did they park over here?”

At this moment, Ding Yue had a lot of questions.
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Entering the gate of “Mist City Arts and Science University”.

Ding Yue saw the crowded campus, with a lot more people than the over two hundred
“extras” Xu Bin had invited.

This baffled him.
If they were students of Mist City Siyuan University...

But Mist City Siyuan University had already collapsed, and its students were scattered
among other private universities.

Students from other universities?
That seemed unlikely.
Why would students from other universities come to this abandoned campus?

Moreover, today is the day when Ding Yue and the Siyuan Group signed the contract to
use this campus.

“Bin, what’s going on?

| thought we had only invited over two hundred extras to simulate the registration?”
Ding Yue, confused, quietly asked Xu Bin.

‘I have no idea.”

Xu Bin helplessly shrugged his shoulders; he was even more clueless than Ding Yue.
Why were there so many people today?

“Ding, look at how lively today’s enrolment is.”

“Yes, indeed.”

“By the way, Ding, what major is your son studying?”

“Civil Engineering, what about your son Xiao Huang?”

“Seems like something to do with media, | have never even heard of it.”



Ding Yue and Huang Youjie’s parents happily chatted, occasionally commenting on the
huge turnout at Mist City Arts and Science University.

When Ding Yue didn’t know what was going on,

A clear electronic tone suddenly rang in his mind—

Ding!

“4.

Enrolment Day (Completed)”

“[System] Activation Process 100%!”

“Congratulations on successfully activating the [World Famous School System]...”
“Automatically collecting the newbie gift pack...”

“‘Automatically perfecting [Mist City Arts and Science University] procedures, documents
and other information...”

It was then that Ding Yue realized the extremely crowded scene at today’s pretend
university enrolment might have something to do with this [World Famous School
System] he had activated.

Whoosh.

With a slight flicker in his consciousness, Ding Yue saw the system’s virtual panel in
front of him.

[World Famous School System]——

School: Mist City Arts and Science University
Type: Private full-time university

Principal: Ding Yue

Address: No.

123, Zhuangyuan Road, University Town, Mist City
Campus area: 2500 acres

Level: Unknown (0/100)



Subordinate faculties: 18 (Business School, Law School, Computer Science and
Technology College, Information and Architecture College, Civil and Water Resources
College, Mechanical Engineering College, Aerospace College, Engineering Physics
College, Medical College, Film and Television College, Journalism and Communication
College, etc...)

Bachelor's degree majors: 69 (Engineering Physics, Computer Science and
Technology, Architecture, Civil Engineering, Hydropower and Water Resources
Engineering, Transportation Engineering, Mathematics and Applied Mathematics,
Business Administration, Environmental Science, Material Science, Mechanical
Automation, History, Economics, Philosophy, Chinese Language and Literature,
Advertising, Digital Media Art, Biomedical Engineering, Clinical Medicine, Performing
Arts, etc...)

[Reputation]: O points

[Market]: Opened

Ding Yue never imagined that he had activated a [World Famous School System].
According to the system,

The fake university “Mist City Arts and Science University” he created to fool his parents
had simply become real according to the system.

The “Mist City Arts and Science University” is indeed a university now, just a private
one, but all the documents, information, and procedures had been automatically
completed by the system in the educational system of Xia Country.

Mist City Arts and Science University had become a legitimate private educational
university owned by Ding Yue.

As the host,

Ding Yue’s task is to transform “Mist City Arts and Science University” into one of the
world’s top universities.

“They want me to farm and build in the university?”

Ding Yue wondered, “Are there any rewards?

Otherwise, | might as well become a copywriter.”

After all, running a university should be quite exhausting, right?

The next second,



A list of information appeared before Ding Yue.
[Complete Enroliment]: One billion cash reward!
[Complete Military Training]: Reward a Physical Fitness Scroll +1 (Whole School).

[Promote to Minor Achievements]: Reward 10 billion cash, a high-level laboratory...

“Deal, it’s on!”

When Ding Yue saw all sorts of achievement rewards, without a second thought, he
decided to go with the system from now on.

Copywriter?
No way, it would take forever to earn a billion by being a copywriter.
Running my own university is so much better.

Not only can | collect tuition fees from leek—er, student—but after the admission, the
system will also reward a billion.

How awesome is that?
“Ding Yue, what on earth is going on?

| just asked a few people, and they all said they are new students enrolling in Mist City
Arts and Science University...”

Huang Youjie asked Ding Yue, looking puzzled.

Hearing Huang Youijie’s voice, Ding Yue temporarily retracted from the system’s
interface: “Don’t panic, it's not a big deal...”

Ding Yue wasn’t worried about his cover being blown now.

After all, “Mist City Arts and Science University” had become a real existing university in
the educational system.

However, if the enrollment process is to proceed with his parents around, Ding Yue
wouldn’t be able to operate freely.

He would have to wait for an appropriate time to confess to his parents about the
absurd matter of founding a university.



“‘Mom, dad, uncle, aunt, you all came to the school, but we’re all grown-up and we don’t
need help with registration.

Why don’t you go back and play mahjong?”

Ding Yue said directly to his father Ding Jianjun, mother Zhang Yuping, Huang Youijie’s
parents, and Bin’s father.

Zhang Yuping, my mother, loves mahjong.

Huang Youjie’s parents also love mahjong, so upon hearing the proposal, their eyes lit
up.

“Yuping, our kids are all grown up and in college now.
There are many things that they should do independently.
We’'ve dropped them off at the school.

Let’s go.

We just bought a new mahjong table a few days ago.
Wanna play a couple of games?”

Huang Youjie’'s mother was a great assist.

Once she said this, Zhang Yuping couldn’t resist.

Instead of wasting a day at school with her son,

It would be much better to go back and play mahjong.
And Zhang Yuping agreed with what Huang Youjie’s mother said.

Now that the children are grown up and in college, registration and dormitory
arrangement should be their responsibilities.

Parents don’t need to worry too much about these things.
Huang Youjie, being clever, figuring out the intention of Ding Yue to drive their parents
away, added: “Yes, yes, yes, mom, dad, uncle, and aunt, you might as well go home

and play mahjong.

As for the living expenses, mom, just send them to me via Whatsapp.”



Huang Youjie, thinking about the so-called college life expenses while pretending to go
to college, truly an acting genius.

The five adults from three families looked at each other and then unanimously decided
to leave.

There were five adults from three families because Xu Bin was living with his father after
his parents divorced.

“Alright then, you are all grown-ups, so go to the dormitory and get familiar with the
campus and its surroundings as soon as you finish registration.

Buy everything you need.
You should start military training in a few days.
Study hard in college and try to find a good job after graduation.

And Xu Bin, it's okay to have a relationship in college, try to find a girlfriend as soon as
possible, understand what your father means?”

After giving a long lecture,

Xu Bin’s father, along with Ding Yue’s parents and Huang Youjie’s parents, left the Mist
City Arts and Science University together, heading home to play mahjong.



