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“I heard she’s from the Chinese Medicine Faculty. No wonder no one in the Chinese Medicine Faculty 
has been willing to study for years…” 
 
“That Qiao Nian is a student from the Chinese Medicine Faculty of Qing University. Oh, that’s not 
strange.” 
 
The name of the Chinese Medicine Faculty and Qiao Nian were tightly intertwined. People kept 
mentioning them. Other than complaining about the score for the last place, they also complained 
about the Chinese Medicine Faculty. 
 
Shen Yugui sat uneasily in his seat. His expression was tense as he stared intently at the constantly 
refreshing results on the LED screen. 
 
Qiao Nian was last. 
 
She was still in the last place. 
 
It was still the last place. 
 
After 20 minutes, the LED screen had already been refreshed seven times. No matter how heated the 
fight for first place between Jiang Xianrou and Qi Lanyin was, Qiao Nian’s place seemed to never change. 
 
66th place: Qiao Nian, Qing University’s Chinese Medicine Faculty, 18. 
 
The total score for the first round of written tests was 60. Now, Qi Lanyin, who was in the first place, 
already had 39 points. Jiang Xianrou, who was in second place, was also gritting her teeth. With 32 
points, the remaining third and fourth places were catching up… The further back they went, the smaller 
the difference in scores became… 
 
However, this phenomenon suddenly changed when it reached second and last place. 
 
65th place: Zhong Peiyun, Shen University’s Medical Department, 26. 
 
The 66th place was refreshed again. Shen Yugui wished he could stand up so that he could see more 
clearly. 
 
18 points. 
 
It did not increase at all! 
 
Shen Yugui was disappointed no matter how much hope he had. He closed his eyes in dejection and 
almost did not dare to look at the ranking on the LED screen above him. 
 
His face was pale. 
 



The Chinese Medicine Faculty of Qing University felt like they were being publicly executed as they 
followed Qiao Nian’s name. Furthermore, even if they had been mentally prepared for Qiao Nian to 
come in last, they did not expect her to lose so embarrassingly. 
 
The second-last and third-last places were only 1 point apart, but Qiao Nian was 8 points apart from the 
second-last place! 
 
She was beaten up by the second-last place! 
 
This was too ugly. 
 
“Teacher Shen, don’t worry too much. Qiao Nian is only a first-year student. Even if she has some 
potential in medicine, she didn’t learn it systematically. This score can only be said to be not surprising. 
She still has the potential to be groomed.” 
 
Liang Lu’s original expression turned a little ugly as the number on the LED screen refreshed. Especially 
after she saw that the overseas representative Qi Lanyin’s score had surpassed Jiang Xianrou, she did 
not feel good. However, when she saw that the Chinese Medicine Faculty and Qiao Nian’s names were 
still in the last place, she held her chin and smiled hypocritically again. She turned around and comforted 
Shen Yugui. 
 
“It’s a pity… Qiao Nian’s college entrance examination was originally not bad. If she had entered the 
school normally, everyone would still have expectations for her. This way, her title as the nation’s top 
scorer will be ruined…” 
 
She said it was a pity, but it was not a pity. She looked up at the LED screen like she was watching a 
show with a cold mockery. 
 
The 66th place was still Qiao Nian. 
 
It was still 18 points. 
 
According to the frequency of the big screen being refreshed every three minutes, Qiao Nian had not 
moved from the first two refreshments to the last 18 minutes. This meant that in these six minutes, she 
had either not done a single question, or she had done all the questions wrong. 
 
No matter what it was, Liang Lu was happy to see this joke! 
 
“F*ck, why is she score still 18? Master Wang, is the screen broken? Everyone else’s scores are moving, 
but why is Sister Qiao’s score completely unchanged?” 


