
Godly Choice 1851

Chapter 1851: Royal Secret Talk

The women were stunned. Does Li Yun really want to be No. 1 in the country?

"Are you going to repeat eight years? Take the college entrance examination eight times?" Liu 
Xianxian tilted his head and bit his chopsticks to look at Li Yun, and said a shocking sentence that 
shocked the women.

"Who said I'm going to take the college entrance examination eight times!" Li Yun couldn't laugh or 
cry.

"Then how do you get first in the country?"

"The mountain people have their own tricks, just wait and see!"

Li Yun laughed quite mysteriously, causing several women to irritate, but Zhu Shue seemed to 
understand something wrong, and she whispered: "Husband, don't the current imperial 
examinations take part in the imperial examinations?"

Imperial examination...

Everyone laughed, and Zhu Shue's face turned blush, very embarrassed.

Li Yun smiled and held her little hand, nodded on Xiao Yongning’s cute little nose, and explained to 
her: “The imperial examination is now called the college entrance examination. You already know 
that, but now not every province uses one test paper. I Remember that Zhu Yuanzhang-your 
grandfather, once happened in the Spring and Summer Ranking incident, you know?"

Zhu Shue nodded again and again, but she was still a little embarrassed: "Yongning doesn't quite 
understand this. The queen said that her daughter's house should not discuss the court..."

Sure enough, even Zhu Shu'e, who was a princess, could not participate in actual court affairs. It 
was said that the founding emperor Zhu Yuanzhang was still her grandfather, and people at that time 
were even less afraid to discuss this matter.

By the way, Zhu Shue has read the history books and knows the ending of the Ming Dynasty.

But she was not too sad. After all, the change of dynasties was normal. When she entered the 
underground city of Yongning, she was ready to wake up and the outside world was already in the 
vicissitudes of life.

It's just that the changes in the outside world are really too great. Like the fairy world in the fairy 
tale, there are high-rise buildings everywhere, and the car is still running fast.

"Yongning, do you feel sad?" Seeing that her face was not so good, Li Yun asked with concern.

Zhu Shue shook his head, "In fact, Yongning's life is already very good. What I saw in the book and 
what my mother taught me said that if one day the palace is broken by the rebels, all the princesses 
and concubines will be preserved. They should all commit suicide and be buried... It's just—"



Princess Yongning was a little embarrassed on her face, and added: "The queen once again secretly 
told me that she didn’t actually need to commit suicide and be buried, and try her best to live, even 
if it was given by or by those people--it doesn’t matter. The queen told me not to tell. other 
people……"

Everyone was shocked by this "royal secret fortune". Did the queen teach the princess in this way?

But it’s right to think about it. The society’s requirements for concubines and princesses during the 
suicide and burial festival are also the rule that the emperor as a man cannot tolerate his own 
women and daughters being insulted. The queen does not have to abide by it-if her relationship with 
the emperor is different Deep words.

In order for her daughter to survive, Zhu Shu'e's mother naturally taught her how to make things 
better. Besides, it was not like that happened in the previous dynasty.

For example, a princess in the Sui Dynasty became the concubine of the Tang Dynasty, and she still 
lived very comfortably.

"Nothing to be embarrassed, this is great!"

Li Yun smiled and squeezed Xiao Yongning's face. The little princess was obviously very happy, 
and the cute and tender little face was full of shy smiles.

"But rest assured, I will protect you!" Li Yun solemnly promised. The women were very happy. 
Only Fang Xue gave him a roll of eyes and whispered: "You really are your own emperor, San 
Gong Sixth courtyard or something, Huaxingui, hum!"

Li Yun: "..."

Well, his Xiaoxue has always been sensible.

Chapter 1852: I didn't do well in the exam

"Brother, Song Yidao has posted on Weibo." Caiwei saw an interesting news on Weibo and said it.

"What did he say?" Li Yun asked casually.

"He said: Out of the examination room in one hour and 20 minutes, for the goddess in my mind, 
come on!"

"The goddess in my mind?"

"Well, the comment below said that it was a girl named Fan Qingsheng who was in an examination 
room with him, obviously his goddess. By the way, Song Yidao is very powerful, she..."

"Van Qingsheng!!"

Fang Xue, Li Feng, and Liu Xianxian were all surprised, and interrupted Caiwei's follow-up words.

"I don't know what happened to Master Saint's exam?" Li Feng looked at his younger brother and 
asked with some concern.

She was very impressed with the cold and celestial saint, even though she had only met with her 
once.

"Don't worry, Master Saint is amazing!" Liu Xianxian also trusts Saint Fanqing very much.



Fang Xue had a complicated expression. She only met with Fan Qingsheng in front of her house 
once. At that time, Li Yun didn't even know her. Unexpectedly, two months later, Li Yun and Fan 
Qingsheng became friends.

"I called her just now, but I didn't answer it. I'll call another one and ask."

Li Yun picked up the phone, he had probably guessed the potential meaning of Song Yidao's Weibo.

It is nothing more than provoking him. If both of them have the same score, they will finish the 
exam faster than the other and win in less time.

"Bad Li Yun!!"

As soon as Fan Qingsheng’s phone was connected, there was a frustrated voice from the little maid 
Qingzhu, but Li Yun has become accustomed to it. This little maid’s character is always upbeat, and 
it would be strange if he didn’t get mad for a day.

"what happened?"

"I'm still asking what's wrong, I blame you! I asked Master Saint to take the college entrance 
examination, but now Master Saint didn't say a word after leaving the examination room. After 
eating, she silently opened the math book... Bad guy, if there is anything good or bad about Lord 
Saint, I have to catch you and scratch you!"

Scratch me? Are you a kitten!

Li Yun said amusedly: "She probably feels nervous. Give Qingsheng the phone and I will chat with 
her."

Everyone: "???"

They all looked at Li Yun with "horrified" faces. That cold, holy, noble-born, and terrifyingly strong 
saint would also feel nervous?

"Bad Li Yun, what are you talking nonsense! How could Lord Saint be nervous!!?" Qingzhu was 
very angry.

"I don't think so." Liu Xianxian also put forward his own views.

Li Yun shrugged, did not explain too much, only asked the little maid to give the phone to the Sage 
Fan Qing quickly.

"Li Yun, it's me."

Finally, Li Yun heard the familiar and pleasant voice, the sound of the heavens from the phone 
microphone was a little distorted, but still surprised Caiwei and Caixia who hadn't heard it.

"How was your test?" Li Yun asked with a smile, just chatting casually with his girlfriend, with no 
sense of respect.

At least everyone feels so.



"Not good." Fan Qingsheng was as honest as ever, and what he said made the little maid beside him 
cry.

You don’t have to go to college anyway, Lord Saint.

Liu Xianxian wanted to persuade her so much, and he also used this look to signal Li Yun to say so.

But Li Yun said: "What's wrong? Ancient Chinese translation and poetry recitation Qingsheng 
should be able to get full marks. Do you understand modern Chinese reading?"

"I got the answer after reading comprehension, and the composition is not good."

"Composition? On the topic of the times... Have you written in ancient Chinese?"

Chapter 1853: The composition of the sacred fan

Needless to say, the ancient prosperity of the Saint Fanqing, even if the ancients were reborn to the 
present-for example, Princess Yongning, not the level of advanced scholars, is not better than her, so 
Li Yun guessed that she would write in ancient Chinese.

After all, "the style is not limited, except for poetry", the writing of the ancient scriptures of the 
Fanqing Sheng is right and confident!

"no."

Fan Qingsheng still denied it and said: "I wrote an argumentative essay, discussing the positive and 
negative effects of the rise of practitioners on modern society."

Her tone remained flat, but Li Yun could hear some tangled meanings.

Moreover, Li Yun and the women were very surprised.

The Lady Saint actually discussed this "super-age" topic, wouldn't the scoring teacher think she was 
talking nonsense, right?

After all, what fairies, spell curses, monsters, zombies and ghosts, etc., are not all myths and 
legends?

As long as it is a normal scoring teacher, this kind of composition will be regarded as a fantasy type, 
and it will be directly typed into the four types of papers, which is a completely off-topic category. 
No matter how good the literary is, it is less than 30 points!

"So you are afraid that the scoring teacher will not understand?" Li Yun asked with a smile.

As a result, I got an affirmative answer from Lord Saintess with "Yes".

"This……"

Everyone looked at each other, not knowing what to say for a while.

The saintess who returned to the Void Realm took the college entrance examination. The news has 
been strong enough. Now the saintess has also written a "non-serious" argument, a serious 
discussion about the positive aspects of the ancient practitioners to the modern technological society 
after they were born. Negative impact.

It seems... very reasonable!



After all, she is an honorable saint, and what she sees in her eyes is different from that of ordinary 
candidates. This is a very normal thing.

"Ok."

Li Yun only sighed to express his admiration. What he wrote was just an article about the brand-new 
era that Huang Xuanguo brought to the world after he obtained advanced technology, especially 
Baiyun Technology's technology.

Of course, there is no problem with the intention, but compared with the Sanctuary of Vatican, it is 
a bit inferior.

High-tech changes every aspect of society, but practitioners can change society, shattering the three 
views of everyone, and re-examining how real the world is!

"Should I call to help you?" Li Yun smiled: "So that the scoring teacher will not type your 
composition into gibberish and digress from the topic."

"District scoring teacher, he dare!!"

The little maid on the side frowned and said, daring to give a low score to the Lord Saint, she 
immediately took someone to the teacher's home!

snort!

Li Yun directly ignored such an arrogant little maid and waited for Fan Qingsheng's answer, but 
based on his understanding of Qingsheng, she would most likely not agree.

Sure enough, Fan Qingsheng shook his head: "No, I can get as many points as I want. It is enough 
to write down everything I want to write."

People with high EQ can hear it. The Saintess is indeed a little nervous, just like Huang Xuanguo's 
tens of millions of students. Although she can't answer the question, she still wonders if she has 
done it right.

In a sense, the goal of Sage Fanqing to participate in the college entrance examination has been 
achieved.

After Li Yun comforted her a few words, she ended the phone call. After all, Master Saint had to 
rest after eating, and waited for the afternoon to take the math test. This was also an extremely 
difficult subject.

When he hung up the phone, Liu Xianxian and Li Feng Fangxue's three daughters looked at each 
other, and they all seemed to say that the saints turned out to be like this, and it was the first time 
they had seen such a sage.

Especially Fang Xue, she had only met with Sage Fanqing, but she hadn't spoken. The strength of 
the cold and holy fairy at the time was deeply in her heart, and she did not expect the fairy to have 
such a side.

Chapter 1854: The real world first



Only Li Yun smiled and didn't say anything. He wanted to say: Have you ever seen a saint who took 
the initiative to put his arms around his neck and gave a kiss, and was kissed with a blushing little 
blush? Haven't you seen it? I have seen it! And I personally tasted the red lips of the saint...

Of course, these words really have to be said. He will not be stared to death by the three daughters 
of Fang Xue, but will also be strangled to death by the little maid of Zhonghai City here, cough!

"Qingyu, have you eaten?"

Now that he had called Qingsheng, Li Yun simply called Gong Qingyu and asked how she was 
doing on the exam.

Fang Xue became jealous again, how many girls are there in this guy like Li Yun!

I'm so mad at her!

She really should have been following this guy out, lest he keep offending other girls!

Realizing that his real girlfriend was jealous, Li Yun quickly asked Gong Qingyu about the exam.

"I have to ask for such a simple exam? Except for the hard writing, everything else is a piece of 
cake."

Gong Qingyu said in very awkward words that she, as a genius, would naturally not put this 
examination in her eyes. Except for the composition, it takes time to think of a good idea, and then 
modify the writing. Other topics are for Gong Qing. It's very simple for Jade.

"Okay, I know you are amazing." Li Yun smiled, "But there is a Song Yidao who is amazing, do you 
know him? They are all geniuses in Zhonghai City, you should know Qingyu."

"He? It's just a defeat, it's not worth mentioning."

Gong Qingyu obviously looked down on Song Yidao, skipped to mention it, and asked: "Don't talk 
about this, isn't the saint also taking the college entrance examination? How is she doing in the 
exam?"

Li Yun said the composition of the Fanqingsheng, Gong Qingyu was silent for a long time, and then 
said with a sense of excitement: "I'm not as good as her. I'll talk about it in the afternoon."

After speaking, Gong Qingyu really hung up the phone.

Obviously, the composition of Sage Fanqing put a lot of pressure on the genius.

Not only does Van Qingsheng have good temperament, looks, strength, and life experience, but now 
even taking the college entrance examination that she is not familiar with, she can write highly-
conceived articles, which makes Gong Qingyu, who considers a genius, a hit.

Just like the previous meeting with Li Yun in the press conference, she failed miserably.

Li Yun was speechless, and Qingyu was not good at this. She was too aggressive. She was 
obviously a dead housemaid, and her biggest hobby was watching anime and painting, and she 
didn't want to go out at all.

But Gong Qingyu was so arrogant that she couldn't see others having a higher IQ than her.



For such Gong Qingyu, Li Yun can only spread his hands, helpless.

Fortunately, she will not go to extremes because of this.

Hanging up the phone, Fang Xue’s face was already full of jealousy. The whole table of dishes was 
so sour that it looked like old vinegar. Li Yun hurriedly coaxed her a few times before successfully 
letting the vinegar jar go down. Those who still want to call Zhao Tianfeng can only send a message 
to ask after eating.

"I want it too."

Liu Xianxian said quietly, but didn't take the initiative to move forward.

After eating, Li Yun and a few women rested in the living room on the first floor, and sent a Weibo 
by the way:

"Do you want to see the real world number one?"

In an instant, his Weibo was detonated.

Among the tens of millions of fans, at least one million students of all grades, and even college 
students, pay attention to him, in order to learn God to bless the exam.

So after Li Yun posted a Weibo at this point on the first day of the college entrance examination, he 
was immediately overwhelmed by the comments of countless candidates.

"Big brother, smoking, this is great! [Picture: gas tank]"

"Brother, who are we going to cut today? Language and math?"

"Study God is awesome! Learn God to bless, learn God to protect your body, and you will win the 
college entrance examination!"

"I've seen the real last one (that's me)[/doge]"

Chapter 1855: See you or leave on June 9th

Everyone guessed that Li Yun was responding to the national number one claim in the news, as well 
as responding to some talented students in Zhonghai City, such as Song Yidao's challenge!

But netizens still have a doubt. Even if you get the first full score in the exam, how can you get the 
first place in the country?

The difficulty of the college entrance examination paper in Zhonghai City is not the highest in the 
country, and it is recognized as the first!

Li Yun soon gave the answer.

"At nine o'clock in the morning on June 9th, Shark TV, see or leave."

The new Weibo was released, and the comment area was once again occupied by people who eat 
melons.

"Shark TV? What's the live room number?"

——Li Yun replied: I haven't applied yet, let's talk about it then.



"Damn! Live!? Could it be...?"

"Don't say anything?"

"Could it be...!?"

"In other words...?"

"I see, it's that..."

"That's it, that's it!"

"Great, and this trick (what the **** is it!)."

Excited melon-eating netizens are all hesitant to talk, see through without breaking, and make those 
foolish netizens who don't see it scratch their heads, it's not what Li Xueshen is going to do!

I have to say that the people who eat melons have a strong ability to 
disseminate information. Two hours after Li Yun gave out the notice, he took a 
look at Weibo after his lunch break. The related blog posts of #6月 9号,不见不散
# have been rushed. The top ten in the hot search list.

Because June 9th is the second day after the college entrance examination ends, many netizens 
thought it was a dating signal from a certain couple. They clicked in and took a look. They were 
disappointed.

But anyway, because many senior high school graduates will be liberated after the college entrance 
examination is over, they all remember this day and wait for the time to come and watch.

The people of Shark TV have long noticed this opportunity to expand the influence of their own live 
broadcast platform. Unfortunately, they sent a message to Li Yun but it was completely 
overwhelming. They didn’t reply at all, and they had no choice but to wait for the end of the college 
entrance examination for this student. Contact him when you apply for the live broadcast.

At 3 o'clock in the afternoon, the college entrance examination math begins.

For Chinese, Li Yun may also have to carefully conceive his composition, and for reading 
comprehension, he must also repeatedly figure out the intention of the author—either the intention 
of the original author, or the knowledge points that the author wants to investigate.

But for mathematics, what Li Yun wrote is called unrestrained. Multiple-choice questions and fill-
in-the-blank questions don't need draft paper at all. You can get the answer with a glance and a little 
more thought.

The final result was that in the two-hour math test, he only took one class, and he turned in the 
paper after he finished writing, and he was too lazy to check it.

"My Cao?"

"So fast!?"

"It's too fake, I'm Cao!"



"Brother Li is awesome!"

Seeing Li Yun stand up and walk out of the classroom, everyone was in a commotion and stared out 
in shock.

You know that the fastest candidate among the candidates has just finished filling in the blanks and 
is about to start fighting to solve the questions. The slower students are still struggling with the last 
question of the multiple-choice question, but Brother Li has written all the questions leisurely. It is 
full of relaxed expressions.

"real or fake?"

The invigilator was a little unbelievable, and took advantage of the opportunity of taking Li Yun's 
test papers and took a look and fell silent.

Just like Chinese, the volume of these two math test papers is also very neat, the fonts are strong 
and powerful, and the strokes and strokes are very clear, and there is nothing wrong with it.

"It's so outrageous, it's so outrageous!"

The chief invigilator from another school was so shocked that he gave up thinking completely.

Chapter 1856: Simple, dislocation and subtraction of split terms

Among the four subjects, for most people, mathematics is the most time-consuming subject. After 
all, it needs to be calculated back and forth on draft paper. The amount of writing is more than that 
of Chinese composition. Some examinees don’t even use two draft papers. , You can imagine how 
hard it is.

No wonder some people say that after a mathematics exam, the brain cells are about to die.

Li Yun strolled out of the teaching building. Many candidates saw him walking out of the school 
gate from the window. They were also shocked. They couldn't help cursing "I'm Cao"!

Out of the school gate, Li Yun saw a group of people falling into silence.

"What?"

When the reporters saw Li Yun coming out, they were all shocked. They were still sitting in the car 
blowing on the air conditioner. Why did they run out?

As for the parents who were waiting for the students to come out, they were all speechless after 
seeing that Brother Li, the **** of learning, handed in the papers and walked out within an hour.

Compare their children, the gap is too big! ! !

"Student Li Yun," a parent gave a stiff smile, "is this year's math problem simple?"

Many parents of children with poor maths also look forward to it.

"I think it's okay, it's pretty simple."

With Li Yun's "honest" answer, a group of parents breathed a sigh of relief.



"Isn’t the last problem in mathematics the hardest? Li Yun, did you do it?" Another parent asked 
puzzledly. His son's math is good, so he wants to rely on mathematics to keep the distance. The 
topics are simple and meaningless.

"Yes, yes! Let's talk about it, classmate Li Yun!"

The reporters also arrived carrying cameras and microphones, and they insisted on Li Yun to 
explain the solution to the last problem of mathematics.

"It's very simple." Li Yun replied with a confident smile: "I know that formula at first glance. Take 
the logarithm first, then reverse the numerator and denominator. After splitting the terms, subtract 
the first N terms. And Sn."

——If it’s love, it’s that simple, it’s fine. jpg

After a little play, Li Yun hurriedly flashed people, leaving behind a dumb-faced reporter and dumb-
faced parents-they had forgotten high school mathematics a long time ago, and they didn't know 
what it was and what it was.

However, when Li Xueshen simply said the solution to the last question, the parents were still a 
little relaxed. The reporters even started posting Weibo to promote Li Yun’s very simple remarks on 
the last question, which attracted a group of people to wait. Netizens watched eating melons for 
college entrance examination.

"This year's math is simple? It's great. Three years ago, the math for the college entrance 
examination made me hard to cry. I still remember it!

"Senior sister, I am envious of my real name."

"666, won't there be many people with perfect scores in mathematics this year?"

At five o'clock in the afternoon, the candidates handed in their papers and left the examination 
room.

At the end of the first day of the exam, the parents waiting at the school gate wanted to greet their 
children happily, but as the students walked out with heavy steps, they found something wrong.

Why these students wrinkled a bitter face one by one, thinking hard, as if they were still immersed 
in the exam!

Isn't it simple?

"Student, how did you do on the test?" An impatient parent couldn't wait to hold a classmate and 
asked, "I heard that this year's math is very simple?"

"simple?"

The dull-eyed classmate repeated these two words once.

"Yes, a classmate came out earlier and said that the last math problem is very simple this time."

"Simple... The last question is very simple..."

With a wow, the classmate cried and ran away in tears.



Leave a group of parents at a loss.

Chapter 1857: Candidates are crying

"Who said this year's college entrance examination math is easy? Come out and get beaten!"

After finishing the exam, a senior high school student expressed his anger, sadness, and miserable 
mood through simple four words, which immediately attracted countless high school seniors like 
and forwarded.

"It's so hard!"

"I'm done. I didn't move the last question, so I can't start."

"Which professor's topic? I don't mean anything else. I just want to know the name of this professor. 
I won't forget him during the New Year's Day in the future."

"I wrote 8 multiple-choice questions, 2 fill-in-the-blank questions, and one page left for the 
answers. That's right, I am a woman with perfect ratio!"

"Don't be sad, everyone, you are difficult for others, the college entrance examination only looks at 
the rankings, not the scores!"

"But some people just say it's simple."

"Who? Who am I, Cao, who is so cheap? Simple? Make sure your mind is okay?"

After being accused of passing by, countless senior high school students flocked to Li Yun's Weibo, 
and the comments could be called a flurry of demons, so you don't need to read it.

In the end, everyone remembered one thing, a math problem that is difficult for others, but the 
learners can finish it in less than an hour...

"For Li Yun from Longyang County, the language test takes 1 hour and 30 minutes, and the math 
test takes 45 minutes."

"Song Yidao of Zhonghai No.1 Middle School, the language test takes 1 hour and 25 minutes, and 
the math test takes 1 hour and 15 minutes."

"Gong Qingyu of Zhonghai Experimental Middle School takes 1 hour and 22 minutes for the 
Chinese test and 1 hour and 13 minutes for the math test."

"Zhonghai City..."

Some people who eat melons compared the "achievements" of several geniuses in Xiazhonghai 
City, and finally found that, except for Li Yun's math lead by a large margin, the other geniuses are 
very close in time, almost walking out one after the other. .

After the comparison of Weibo was issued, it attracted countless people's onlookers for a while.

Many examinees from other provinces even asserted that it must be because of the simplicity of the 
China Sea Roll that so many geniuses appeared!

Of course, the students in Zhonghai City were not convinced. The two sides started a fierce quarrel 
over this issue, which caused countless topics.



One in.

"how is this possible!!"

Song Yi said out of the examination room. After taking back his mobile phone, when he saw the 
time when Li Yun was out of the examination room on Weibo, the whole person was stupid.

He thought he had finished writing all the math papers in just over an hour, which was already an 
exaggerated result. After all, the last question in mathematics for the college entrance examination 
was dedicated to distinguishing geniuses and top geniuses.

Difficult, for sure.

It's super difficult, that's a matter of course.

This year's final question is a super difficult category. It took Song Yidao fifteen minutes to solve it 
perfectly on the draft paper, and then wrote it on the test paper.

Originally, when he walked out of the examination room, he still enjoyed the envy, surprise, and 
disbelief of his classmates. By the way, he showed his strength in front of the goddess, and then 
waited for her at the school gate to buy her a drink or something.

However, after seeing that Li Yun of Longyang County took only 45 minutes to take the exam, 
Song Yidao hadn't been able to become an old **** for a long time.

In the end, he could only drag heavy steps away.

"Tomorrow's Lizong, I must surpass you!"

...

In the evening, Li Yun found a time to call Fanqingsheng and Qingyu and the others, and learned 
that the mathematics test of Master Saintess was okay, although only a small question was made in 
the last question, as for Gong Qingyu, with her The knowledge reserve is more than enough to go to 
college, so Li Yun naturally doesn't worry about her.

"Tianfeng, how did you do in the exam?"

Chapter 1858: The genius of the capital

Li Yun called Zhao Tianfeng, who was far away in the capital. She was also a senior in high school.

However, Zhao Tianfeng did not have the idea of applying for Zhonghai University. Otherwise, 
when the school started in September, his five confidantes in a university gathered together. The 
picture was too beautiful to imagine.

"It's okay. The score for Chinese is 120, and the score for Mathematics is more than 120." Zhao 
Tianfeng's voice is much softer than before, and I don't know whether it is because of meeting Li 
Yun or talking with Li Yun.

Li Yun nodded, "It's okay to go to Qingbei University with this score."

Zhao Tianfeng is a native of Beijing. The score required by Qingbei University is relatively low. 
Basically, 650 points can be used to get to Qingbei, which is ranked first in the country.



"How do you know I'm going to Qingbei?" Zhao Tianfeng gave Li Yun a small eye, and said with a 
half-hearted tone.

Not far from the townhouse, her mother saw that she was holding the phone and looked like a girl 
with Chun, knowing that her daughter must be talking with Li Yun again.

"Didn't you say it last time?"

"When did I say it? Xiaomeng said it, you must have heard it wrong, I want to study abroad... 
Anyway, I don't go to Zhonghai University, it's the same everywhere."

She whispered at last, Li Yun heard it, and smiled slightly: "If you want to come to Zhonghai City, 
you can do it."

"No, I won't go...wait later."

Zhao Tianfeng turned the subject off, she was not ready to face Li Yun's other women, except for 
Hu Xiaomeng.

Recently, she often went to play with Hu Xiaomeng. Although the two were a few years old, they 
got together unexpectedly.

"Alright." Li Yun said softly, "I will go to Beijing to see you and Xiaomeng when I have time. You 
can also come to Longyang County with Xiaomeng."

"……Um."

Zhao Tianfeng did not refuse, and gave a soft hmm.

She also missed Li Yun a bit, and recently every night...

"You, how about you!"

Zhao Tianfeng's face turned red, and he changed the subject and said: "How was the exam? I heard 
that the Zhonghai Roll is very simple. Someone will be out of the exam room in 45 minutes, faster 
than a genius here in Beijing!"

"Simple? It's not very simple, but is there any genius in the capital worthy of my proud Feng'er's 
attention?" Li Yun laughed teasingly.

"Hehe, jealous?"

Hearing her daughter's crisp laughter, Mrs. Zhao, who was cooking at the vegetable garden in the 
inner courtyard of the townhouse, looked up again, her face becoming more and more weird.

"Of course I'm jealous. After all, my Feng'er is so beautiful, so I have to be careful when others take 
it away.

"Hmph, then take good care of me..."

The voice was so small that it was almost inaudible. Zhao Tianfeng was so ashamed to say such 
affectionate words, and quickly changed the subject: "It's a boy named Ni Hongyu. He has risen to 
fame since junior high school. I also accidentally heard comments from classmates."



After a pause, she said again: "He is very arrogant. He originally claimed to the media that he 
would be able to complete the maths of the college entrance examination within an hour. The result 
is complete, but Li Yun, you are faster than him. quick!"

Li Yun raised his eyebrows, "So blame me?"

"Don't blame you who blame it?" Zhao Tianfeng suddenly thought, and said: "The last time I made 
Xiaomeng and I in the hot spring like that...you go to die, hang up!!!"

When he hung up the phone with a snap, Zhao Tianfeng blushed all over.

Why did she think about being at A Duoshan Hot Spring Hotel again! ! !

"Oh...I seem to be really cute...moving."

Thinking of Li Yun, Zhao Tianfeng's face became hot again, and she was so scared that she shook 
her head and threw Li Yun's nasty thing out of her mind.

Review, I have to examine the reasoning tomorrow!

Li Yun touched his chin. It seemed that he had to find some time to go to the capital, lest Zhao 
Tianfeng and Hu Xiaomeng were too lonely.

Chapter 1859: University is on sight

One day passed in a flash, at four o'clock in the afternoon on June 8.

After two days of examinations, the depressed atmosphere finally came to the last moment. More 
parents gathered at the gates of major schools than the previous two days, and various vehicles lined 
up in a long line.

Thousands of parents are anxiously waiting for the end of the last English test, so that they can take 
their children home and have a good meal to celebrate.

But the exam is not over yet, and the parents at the school gate are afraid to speak loudly, for fear 
that the sound will disturb the examinees in the school.

The scorching sun grilled the ground, and many parents were so hot and sweaty. Fans, parasols, 
hats, sodas and other heatstroke prevention methods were used, and their tongues were like a canine 
to dissipate heat.

"almost?"

"Wait, there are still fifteen minutes!"

"At this time, the invigilator is reminding the candidates, don't forget to write your name."

"Yes, if you forget to write your name, three years will be wasted!"

"It's not that serious, at most a year."

"It's a terrible year. How stressed is the student who repeats!"

"Also don't forget to fill in the answer sheet. In previous years, some candidates wrote on the test 
paper, but the answer sheet was not painted, and you won't get a score. It's too wrong.



Accompanied by the comments of the parents, time passes by every minute, no matter what 
happens in the world, whether it is joy or sorrow, hope or despair, time is always like a loyal knight, 
always advancing at its own pace.

"clang!"

The sharp and loud metal crash sounded, and the parents at the school gate lifted their spirits and 
looked at the campus together.

"Clang! Clang! Clang!"

There were three more consecutive bell ringings, and everyone breathed a sigh of relief.

it is finally over! !

The ringing of the bell is also the final sound.

This not only represents the end of the college entrance examination, but also represents that the 
majority of senior high school students have finally ended their high school careers, and even ended 
their adolescence, formally grown up, and are about to enter university-this wonderful and colorful 
life stage.

High school and university are completely two concepts.

High school students are minors, chicks under the protection of their parents' wings, and can only 
watch the time with ignorant eyes.

Entering a university is completely different.

Leaving a place familiar to me, to study in a strange city, without my parents, my classmates come 
from different parts of the world, and my teachers are experts and professors in various fields.

University, there are too many possibilities.

But now, the students who have finished the college entrance examination just want to enjoy the 
long summer vacation for the next three months.

"High school, it's over."

Li Yun sighed in his heart, sitting quietly on the seat, leaving the table with both hands, waiting for 
the invigilator to collect the test papers.

There is no need to hand in papers for the college entrance examination to prevent confusion and 
the possibility of damage to the examination papers.

"Li Yun, why didn't you hand in the paper in advance this time?"

The deputy invigilator, the teacher of Zhicai Middle School, smiled and greeted Li Yun when he 
received the test papers.

At the same time, I couldn't help but glanced at Li Yun's test paper. Sure enough, it was as clean and 
tidy as ever, and the volume scored full marks!

I heard that the invigilator was talking, and other students came over curiously. They all went to 
Weibo during their break last night and saw Song Yidao and other geniuses fighting over the length 



of the exam. I couldn’t think of the simplest On the subject of English, Li Yun stayed at the end 
instead.

They would not think that Li Yun is not good at English. After all, they have seen it. Li Ge put down 
his pen more than an hour ago and started to rest with his eyes closed. In the end, he didn't mean to 
check again.

Chapter 1860: Goodbye high school

Li Yun smiled slightly, "I will have a party with my classmates later, so I just stay in the classroom 
and blow on the air conditioner. How hot it is outside."

"Hahaha, indeed!"

Everyone laughed, this reason is really unexpected and reasonable.

Smile and laugh, they can't laugh anymore.

A group of them immersed themselves in the classroom and struggled hard. As a result, after Li Ge 
finished writing by himself, he played the air conditioner leisurely. How could this gap be so big!

"Brother Li or Brother Li, awesome!"

"Yeah, yeah, Brother Li will definitely get the top prize in the college entrance examination this 
time!"

The students of Zhicai Middle School began to tout again, and even the deputy invigilator who was 
still cleaning up the test papers couldn't help but say: "I also look forward to Li Yun's results, and 
win honor and championship for your alma mater!"

"Oh?" The students were excited when they heard it, and tentatively asked Li Ge's test paper how 
well, after all, the invigilator passed by Li Ge's desk and must have seen the test paper.

"Hahaha."

The assistant invigilator smiled and said nothing. He was afraid of breaking the rules, so he dared 
not speak.

Instead, the chief invigilator of the foreign school laughed and said: "Student Li Yun, you have been 
my invigilator for so many years. I have seen the most beautiful writing and the fastest answering 
student. If I change the test paper like yours, I will definitely not hesitate. Give full marks to roll the 
noodles!"

"Wow!"

The classmates exclaimed, and the eyes looking at Li Yun became more surprised and admired.

"Uh, thank you teacher for the compliment, then, goodbye everyone."

Seeing that the invigilator had finished receiving the test papers, Li Yun hurriedly flashed, his **** 
hurt when he sat.

Walking on the campus, Li Yun was a little surprised. He originally thought that there would be a 
yelling carnival at the end of the college entrance examination. He didn't expect it to be quiet. Could 
it be that the classmates haven't recovered?



"Hello, Brother Li!"

"Brother Li, the college entrance examination is over. If you don't see it anymore, please sign!"

"Brother Li, can you take a photo with me? Hey, I will keep it as a family heirloom in the future!"

On the contrary, many students came over to take pictures with him and so on. As long as it was not 
too time-consuming, Li Yun was all satisfied.

After a few minutes, the campus gradually became lively.

"Grass! Finally the exam is over!"

"Oh my god, it's over, it's finally over!"

"Freed, cool!"

"Ahhhh, my English composition is off topic, I misunderstood a word!"

"Hahaha, get ready to repeat it."

"Grass, I won't repeat my studies if I'm killed, it's great to go to college!"

"...I'll just repeat it. There is a big difference between college and undergraduate."

"Hey, I'm different. I will go to work once the summer vacation is over, no need to worry."

"That's the same, xxx, don't worry about repeating or not repeating, let's cool for three months 
before talking!"

"Uh, well, go, go to the Internet cafe! All night tonight!"

"I'm you. Ah, I want to go to the Internet cafe all night after the college entrance examination is 
over, no wonder you can only take the college entrance examination!"

"Who said I want to go to college? I haven't got my grades yet! What if my **** got a bachelor's 
degree?"

"Dream you!"

"Three rows tonight, without you."

"No, brother, I was wrong, really wrong! You are my brother, please lead me!"

Excitement, joy, excitement, anticipation, all kinds of voices came into Li Yun's ears. He paused in 
his hand holding the signature pen, and looked around, seeing many young and proud faces, all 
filled with happy smiles. .

No matter what the exam is, and no matter what the future is, at least they are joyful and happy 
now, and they are full of hope for the future.

This is the last youth of high school.

"Brother Li?" The classmate who wanted his signature looked over in confusion, Li Yun smiled 
slightly and said, "The college entrance examination is over."

"Yes, the college entrance examination is over!" The classmate nodded repeatedly.



"Life has just begun."

Li Yun wrote such a sentence in his notebook, put down his pen and turned around and left.

"goodbye."
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