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Chapter 27: Lucky You, Kid 

 

Wen Yujing rattled on, then finally concluded, “His life is so legendary!” 

 

Jiang Lingzhi only heard part of what she said since she didn’t listen carefully. 

 

In fact, it seemed that no matter what kind of person the transfer student was, it had nothing to do with 

her. 

 

Jiang Lingzhi nodded, then praised absent-mindedly, “That’s amazing.” 

 

Wen Yujing felt that she had found a bosom friend and slapped hard on the table. “Yeah? You think he is 

amazing too?!” 

 

Jiang Lingzhi was speechless. 

 

The bell for the start of class rang. 

 

Wen Yujing reluctantly returned to her seat and dragged her chair. Before leaving, she told Jiang Lingzhi, 

“Let’s continue to chat about this after class!” 

 

Jiang Lingzhi was speechless again. She was merely listening. It was obviously just a unilateral “chat”. 

 

Hao Weiwu walked in from the door of the classroom with a pile of textbooks in his hand, which he put 

onto the podium. “Okay, everyone, let’s start the class now.” 

 

The classroom finally quietened down. 

 

Someone knocked on the door of the classroom. It was the class president of the class next door. 



 

Hao Weiwu had no choice but to swallow what he was about to say and went out. 

 

No one knew what they talked about outside the classroom, but when he returned, he pulled out a form 

from underneath the textbooks. 

 

“Well, let’s delay the class for ten minutes first and rearrange the seats.” 

 

He placed the form on the blackboard. “Find your seats and move over. Be quick. After ten minutes, I 

will come back and resume the class.” 

 

“Class President, maintain the class’s discipline.” After speaking, he left the classroom. 

 

The classroom suddenly became noisy. Everyone was curious and squeezed to the blackboard to take a 

look at the new seat arrangements. Some people were happy, but some were gloomy. 

 

Wen Yujing also desperately squeezed in to take a look. She first found her own name, then struggled to 

find Jiang Lingzhi’s name, and she almost fainted. 

 

She was in the first row of Group 1. 

 

Jiang Lingzhi was in the fifth row of Group 4, against the wall. 

 

They span across almost the entire classroom, and this distance was comparable to the Milky Way. 

 

Wen Yujing immediately felt terrible. 

 

This was such a tragedy! 

 

After finding their seats, everyone started moving their tables. 



 

Since they had a lot of books, every time they moved the tables, it felt as if there was an earthquake. 

 

Jiang Lingzhi’s deskmate before was a girl. They weren’t that familiar with each other, but sometimes 

they would say a few words. 

 

Wen Yujing had already informed her of her new seat at first notice, it was at the fourth column and 

third row from the back. 

 

Therefore, Jiang Lingzhi didn’t have to bother to look at the form. 

 

There was still a crowd of people gathered at the podium, and suddenly, there was an outburst of noise. 

 

“F*ck! Lucky you, kid!” 

 

“To be sitting with the most beautiful girl in the section, you’ll wake up laughing in your dreams!” 

 

A boy scratched his hair in embarrassment as he was surrounded by everyone teasing him. 

 

Jiang Lingzhi looked up and met the boy’s awkward eyes. 

 

The next second, he blushed and glanced elsewhere. 

 

She was still a bit confused, but after changing to her new seat, Jiang Lingzhi realized that the boy whom 

everyone was teasing was her new deskmate. 

 

Although they had been in the same class for one year, Jiang Lingzhi had never been particularly familiar 

with the boys in the class. 

 

She was able to call their names, but they had not even spoken a few sentences with each other. 



 

In the eyes of the boys in the class, Jiang Lingzhi was definitely their “goddess”. 

 

With a pretty face, a well-off family background, a stable academic performance in the top five of the 

section, and various talents, if she was not their “goddess”, then who could be! 

 

There were naturally many people who had a crush on her. 

 

Although she was good-natured and not the cold type, people who appeared too perfect would always 

make people feel a little unapproachable, so many people dared not confess to her.. 


