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Over ten images were shared to the group chat.
These images created a huge stir in the group chat.

“Unbelievable! These images must be fake, they must be photoshopped! They look like images from
Hollywood movies!”

“Absolutely! Look at those helicopters! How magnificent!”

“Isn’t this the abandoned building in South City? Why did so many helicopters fly there and surround the
entire building?”

They were discussing intensely in the group chat.

“I am not clear of the actual situation. We were on our way to that area for a picnic when we took these
photos. These photos did not capture the real atmosphere. You should experience it at the actual scene!
It was extremely spectacular!”

“Amazing! Do you have a video of it?”

“l did not dare to record it! There were many people securing the building. | was afraid that they might
notice me, so | just took a few photos and left!”

“That’s too bad!”

Everyone was discussing it.

At this moment, their tutor Meng Cairu, who had not said anything, suddenly interrupted, “This is true.
Many people captured the photos of these helicopters flying in teams toward South City in the

afternoon. But all these pictures vanished from the internet in less than an hour!”

“These are not military helicopters. They look like private ones. Someone mentioned that these
helicopters were welcoming a young master!”

“Damn damn damn!”
The group chat was even more heated. “Which young master? How wealthy is he?”

Chen Hao was scrolling through the pictures in his car. A bitter smile appeared on his face. These
helicopters came for me. If | exposed my identity, how would they react?

It would surely be wickedly interesting...
At this time, Meng Cairu added, “Guys, don’t obsess over it. Oh, and don’t forget that Han Siyu’s battle

for the SameCity popular star chart will start in one hour. All of you are her classmates, so we should
support her with our presence if we can’t offer her monetary support!”



“Look at Han Siyu who is already earning over 10,000 a month even before she graduates. | will watch
the livestream of Siyu this afternoon!”

“Alright, Miss!”
“No problem! We will give our fullest support!”
Everyone showed their support.

“Thank you everybody, lots of kisses to all of you! If | can reach a high position in the battle chart, | will
treat everyone to a meal! Love you, my darlings!” Han Siyu sent a voice message to the group chat.

All the dramatic classmates howled at the sweetness of her voice.

Chen Hao also secretly placed his phone to his ear and listened to the coquettish voice of Han Siyu in the
car.

At the same time, the image of Han Siyu with fair skin and delicate face appeared in his mind. She was
indeed extraordinarily beautiful.

Although Han Siyu despised Chen Hao to the extreme, it was undeniable that he was attracted to this
beautiful girl.

Since everyone will be supporting her, I'll join them too.

Anyway, | still have some 100,000 in the SameCity Live Streaming app. It would be a waste to not spend
it since the money is not retrievable.

“@Chen Hao, are you there?”
Meng Cairu suddenly mentioned Chen Hao.
Chen Hao immediately replied to her.

“Since you are not able to support Han Siyu’s livestream, why don’t you gather the underprivileged
group in our class to help me move my stuff? I'll be waiting for you guys at the West Entrance!”

Shit!
Chen Hao was furious when he saw this message.
Meng Cairu was just 25 years old. She was a new tutor who had just graduated from college.

Usually, she despised the poor and curried favour with the rich. She liked to mingle with the wealthy
students, and she was more of a friend than a tutor to them.

However, she was stern toward Chen Hao and the other poor students, always acting like a strict tutor
to them.

The underprivileged group, as the name suggested, was formed of five or six poor students in the class.



Sadly, Chen Hao was the group leader of the underprivileged group because he was the poorest, yet the
most gullible. Also, he did most of the tasks in the group!

Hence, Meng Cairu picked him as the group leader.

Presently, even though Meng Cairu knew that Chen Hao won a lottery and could afford to pay for the
tuition fee, she still thought of Chen Hao as a poor student because she was so used to him being poor.
When a person had been poor all this while, others would still think that the person was poor although
the person might have become wealthy.

Meng Cairu was a typical example of that because to her, Chen Hao did not seem like someone wealthy!

Chen Hao agreed at last despite the fact that he was furious. What do | tell her if | refuse to help?

Chen Hao mentioned all the members in the underprivileged group chat and informed them to gather at
the West Entrance.

He then parked his car to a concealed place and went to the West Entrance.
“Chen Hao, why does the tutor always ask us to move stuff around?”

“Exactly. And Chen Hao, didn’t you win the lottery and became wealthy? Why are you still the leader of
the underprivileged group?”

The group had only five members including Chen Hao.
Three of them were boys and two were girls.

The boy named Wang Yue was skinny and weak. He had tan skin. He usually did not talk much and was
always studying.

One of the girls was named Hao Lanlan. She wore glasses, had fair skin and a small build but she seemed
astute.

Even so, due to their background of poor families, they were self-abased. They felt like they were
inferior compared to other students.

Hence, they were always quiet.
They only talked when they were with Chen Hao.

It was not because they looked down upon Chen Hao, but because they felt like they were from the
same world.

Chen Hao understood Wang Yue and Hao Lanlan were expressing their anger because he was insulted in
the class’s group chat.

Chen Hao did not say anything although he was also mad.

Perhaps he should find an opportunity to give Meng Cairu a lesson.



“Is everyone here? Hao Lanlan, go to my new lecturer room together with Li Lan and wash the wiping
cloths. Chen Hao, Wang Yue and you, the three of you stay here and move my furniture together with
the workers. Follow the instructions of the workers for every matter. Be careful not to damage my
furniture!”

Meng Cairu was about to leave after she finished giving instructions.

At this moment, she received a call.

She answered the call in detest. “Jiang Menglian, what do you want? How many times do | have to tell
you that | did not report you to the head of department! You should look for the real culprit! Why did
you have to... You are the b*tch! Watch your mouth! You and your whole family are b*tches! | can even
be the lover of your husband!”

Meng Cairu exploded just after a few sentences of conflict.

Clearly, the caller hurled insults through the phone.

Chen Hao overheard their conversation. Jiang Menglian was also a tutor of a class in their faculty who
came in a year earlier than Meng Cairu.

Both Jiang Menglian and Meng Cairu were the pretty tutors in their department.

Two people of the same quality could not tolerate each other’s existence in the same area. Hence, it was
natural for them to get into arguments frequently.

Not to mention that Jiang Menglian was now married to a wealthy man. She was slightly ahead in every
aspect compared to Meng Cairu. The frequency of their rows had increased.

Meng Cairu must not have felt satisfied even after shouting down the phone. Thus, she glared at Chen
Hao coldly. “What are you looking at? Get to work now!”

She left furiously after this sentence.

Chen Hao was enraged. He wished he could punish her violently but there was nothing he could do
other than carry out the work as Meng Cairu had instructed.

There were loads of furniture to be moved. When they finally finished their task, an hour had passed.
Right at this moment, the group chat burst with messages again.

“Hello my darlings, | am starting my livestream now, come quickly. From now till 10pm, I'll be counting
on you guys to support me as the new star anchor of SameCity Live Streaming app.”

Han Siyu mentioned all the members in the group chat.
At once, the group chat and Han Siyu’s live streaming room entered a heated stage.

Chen Hao was also done with the task. He saw Meng Cairu sitting on the bedside and focusing on her
phone.



After Chen Hao settled down on a sofa, he entered the live streaming room of Han Siyu as well.



