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Chapter 39: Childhood Friends with the School Hunk 

 

Li Shunan was staring intently at the girl’s back. 

 

Suddenly, the load he carried lightened, as the teenagers beside him had already taken the books from 

him. 

 

“Brother Nan, what are you looking at?” 

 

Zhao Zifu wrapped his arm around Li Shunan’s shoulder, then followed his gaze and glanced in the 

direction where the girl was leaving. 

 

“Jiang Lingzhi,” Zhao Zifu blurted out naturally, and then, he frowned. “Brother Nan, I heard that you are 

in the same class as her.” 

 

“You know her?” Li Shunan’s expression did not change. He glanced at the meal card, took it, and placed 

it into his trouser pocket while still looking languid as usual. 

 

Zhao Zifu replied, “Of course I know, who doesn’t know her? She’s the school beauty and had even 

appeared on the cover of the school’s promotion brochure. 

 

She’s the dream lover of many boys in school.” 

 

Li Shunan raised his eyebrows and stared at him, then said in a lazy tone. “Have you bullied her?” 

 

Zhao Zifu was dumbstruck, but he quickly realized why Brother Nan had asked this question. She left as 

soon as he arrived, so Brother Nan must have some sort of misunderstanding. He immediately rebutted, 

“Me? Why would I?!” Li Shunan appeared thoughtful and did not speak. 

 

“She’s everyone’s dream lover, how can I possibly bully her?” Zhao Zifu pouted, “But she is also not as 

innocent as she seems.” 



 

Li Shunan opened his eyes a little. With his hands still in his trouser pocket, he moved his legs and 

started walking forward slowly. His voice carried a kind of uninhibited tiredness. “What do you mean?” 

 

Zhao Zifu hesitated for a while, then followed after Li Shunan, and answered truthfully, “Even though 

she looks so innocent and pure, in fact, her relationship with that guy is quite vague.” That guy? 

 

These words aroused his curiosity. 

 

Li Shunan raised his eyebrows. “Who?” 

 

“Su Xici, the school hunk, but now that you’ve come, he can say goodbye to his title.” Zhao Zifu smirked 

and handed a cigarette to Li Shunan. 

 

Li Shunan did not reply. He looked tired as usual. He yawned and then replied with a husky voice, “Don’t 

smoke in school.” 

 

As his words fell, Zhao Zifu almost dropped the cigarettes in his hand to the ground. 

 

Tsk, was this still the terrifying “Little Overlord” who dominated the old city district?! 

 

He even knew that you couldn’t smoke in school! 

 

Such awareness. 

 

He really was not on the same level as they were. 

 

“Of course.” Zhao Zifu nodded and put the cigarette back into the cigarette case. 

 



But the people next to them didn’t have such a high level of awareness. One of them happily took out a 

cigarette and put it in his mouth. 

 

“Psst.” Zhao Zifu slapped the boy next to him on the head. 

 

“Are you deaf? Haven’t you heard what Brother Nan said? Don’t smoke in 

 

school! ! ” 

 

The underling immediately extinguished the cigarette. “I was wrong, Brother 

 

Nan, I was wrong.” 

 

Zhao Zifu licked the corners of his mouth, then suddenly realized that something was off, and 

approached Li Shunan. “Hey, Brother Nan, you seem quite curious about her?” 

 

What’s the situation? 

 

Love at first sight on the first day of school? 

 

Although that girl was indeed the best among all girls and was especially popular among boys, and he 

himself almost got infatuated with her at first, he still had to remind his boss as an underling. 

 

“Don’t be fooled by her appearance. She is childhood friends with the school hunk, any average person 

won’t exist in her eyes.” 

 

Li Shunan turned his face and glanced at him coldly. 

 

Zhao Zifu spoke immediately, stating his position. “Of course, you are not an average person. But I think 

that there are so many girls out there, you don’t necessarily have to like her…” 



 

“You’re thinking too much,” Li Shunan looked away, still looking lazy and tired. “We’re only classmates, 

she sits in front of me.” 

 

“Holy sh*t.” Zhao Zifu couldn’t help but curse. 

 

Sitting front and back, that’s so easy for special feelings to brew! 


