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Chapter 131: Little Tiao

What a funny girl, Su Cha thought to herself.

As this girl was Su Cha’s first customer, Su Cha decided to give the girl her WeChat ID.

Soon, Su Cha received a friend request.

The other party’s ID was “flying pig.”

She must be obsessed with pigs, even her WeChat handle had the word pig in it.

The profile was the image of an anime character. Su Cha did not plan on looking into her circle of 
friends, and she did not take the initiative to send a greeting message.

The flying pig initiated a conversation.

Flying pig: Hello~

Cha Yi: Hello, I am going to class now. Talk to you after school.

Flying pig: …

No matter how the party reacted, Su Cha logged out of WeChat.

Su Cha saw that the other party had talked about Meiyin, and she quickly clicked into Meiyin APP.

As soon as she logged in, she received many red digital notifications. The notifications represented 
the number of @ or comments Su Cha’s account received.

There were hundreds of them.



Su Cha was surprised at the numbers. She checked her post and saw that the video had received 500 
likes and more than a hundred comments. Most of the comments praised Su Cha’s fantastic 
embroidery skills.

2998429: It looks incredible, but I cannot clearly see how you embroidered it!

Araco Tech: When I saw the final product, I continuously hit the like button! If I didn’t know that 
you stitched it thread by thread, I would have thought that the pattern was printed…

Yun Meiyao: May I know what embroidery technique you use? I feel like you did not use the cloud 
embroidery method.

Craigo: This isn’t the cloud embroidery method. The owner of the video has superb skills!

Grass on the Wall: Another talent has emerged on Meiyin!!

…

Most of the comments sang high praises for Su Cha. No matter if it was a professional in the field 
or an amateur, everyone expressed their admiration for Su Cha’s embroidery skills after they 
watched the video.

After the final review of the design, the vivid star-like rose made the viewer gasp in approval.

In one short afternoon, Su Cha gained hundreds of fans on Meiyin. Even her previous Meiyin video 
became more popular.

Su Cha did not know if her newest video brought about the popularity, or if it was thanks to the 
flying pig’s promotion. Su Cha believed that it was mostly the latter.

Su Cha was grateful that her Meiyin videos had become more popular. Although it is the other 
party’s ID handle, Su Cha cannot possibly continue addressing her as the flying pig, right?

It seemed like the other party was a lively and cheerful girl.



It was time for class. Su Cha decided to message the other party after all the lessons for the day 
were over.

Cha Yi: Thank you for promoting my videos.

It was as if the flying pig was always online. Right after Su Cha sent the message, she received a 
reply.

Flying pig: You’re welcome. Some of my classmates are small influencers on Meiyin. It is easy to 
promote your channel. You can recheck it later tonight.

Flying pig: Based on the time you end school, I’m guessing that you are in high school?

Cha Yi: Yes, in my senior year.

Flying pig: You are too amazing!!! How can you juggle studying and embroidery in your senior 
year, that’s really cool!

Cha Yi: Thank you, but how do I address you?

Su Cha had asked politely, and the flying pig probably knew what was going on.

Flying pig: Haha, I have used this username for a game account in the past. I’ve been using it for a 
really long time and was too lazy to change it. You can call me Little Tiao.

Cha Yi: Okay, Little Tiao.

Flying pig: Hmm, the dress is really gorgeous, I really love it!! I hope I can quickly wear it out! My 
classmates were really envious of the dress I bought the previous time!

Chapter 132: The College Entrance Examinations Are Approaching

Little Tiao’s behavior on WeChat was identical to her behavior on the Pet Cat Shopping Site. After 
returning home, Su Cha promptly mailed the dress and dropped Little Tiao a message to inform her.



As the “Dreams In Progress” competition date drew near, Su Cha spent the rest of her time revising 
and practicing her singing.

The “Dreams In Progress” competition gradually gained popularity as the audition phase came to an 
end.

On its official website, the names of the 100 finalists were revealed, and online discussions about 
the competition became increasingly heated.

Although Su Cha was well-known in Yonggu Town, she was not considered very popular.

In every year’s audition, the focus is mainly placed on the competition among contestants in the 
top-tier cities. The best singers would even choose to directly enter the auditions held in the 
Imperial Capital or other top-tier towns in the nation. It was not only because of the popularity of 
the competition region but also the fame of the judges in these cities. The judges in popular cities 
were famous singers and celebrities who have significant influence.

Contestants who managed to earn praise and admiration of these judges would have a considerable 
advantage in the competition.

Across the different cities, there were also differences in the levels of popularity.

In some cities, some contestants gained an advantage as their fan clubs started forming online. 
However, in Yonggu Town, such an occurrence had not happened.

Among 100 contestants, only 10 would make it to the finals that would be held in the Imperial 
Capital.

It would be challenging, but Su Cha was not worried. At that moment, her priority was the college 
entrance examination.

Her relationship with Bo Muyi had stabilized. However, as he was about to leave Yonggu Town, Bo 
Muyi became extremely busy. He could not find time to visit Su Cha and could only call her.



It was finally June. The “Dreams In Progress” audition had completed, and it was almost time for 
the college entrance examinations.

It was a stressful time for everyone, even the usually carefree Le Anqi started to feel the pressure.

Under such circumstances, everyone would naturally feel a sense of pressure unless they treated it 
with a calm mind.

Su Cha was one of those people.

Frankly speaking, she should have been more nervous than anyone else.

After all, she had a serious bet on her head. She had to emerge first in her cohort. Otherwise, she 
would not only be the laughing stock of the school but also have to kneel in front of Yu Chuai.

No one believed that Su Cha could surpass Min Chen in the exams.

As the college entrance examinations date drew nearer, there were no more mock exams. Even the 
teacher-in-charge, He Qun, did not know Su Cha’s actual academic standard.

He Qun could see that although Su Cha had been working hard, she did not share the same sense of 
urgency as the other students. Su Cha remained calm and was unhurried, and that made He Qun 
worried for her.

Not only did the students know about the bet, but the news also spread among the teachers in 
school.

Class Seven’s Chang Wugui even mocked Su Cha’s arrogance and ignorance in front of He Qun. At 
that time, He Qun blushed and said, “Even if Su Cha cannot surpass Min Chen, that’s alright. But, if 
she manages to attain the same score as her mock exams, you can no longer accuse her of 
cheating!”

That statement rendered Chang Wugui speechless.



After all, all the teachers believed that Su Cha’s mock examination scores were the result of 
cheating. As soon as Su Cha publically set an unrealistic goal, everyone quickly forgot about the 
vast improvement she made in the mock exams. Everyone in school was focused on whether she 
could surpass Min Chen in the college entrance examinations and completely forgot about her 
unbelievable improvements in her last test.

But, it seemed like everyone had determined that the key now was whether Su Cha could surpass 
Min Chen.

Chapter 133: The Break Before Exams

On the 3rd of June, all third year high school students in the district where Su Cha lived were 
released for break.

The college entrance examinations were to be held on the 7th and 8th and a few high schools had 
switched around the exam venues. Since Su Cha’s was not in her own school, they were released 
earlier for break to prepare themselves adequately.

After issuing the exam entry proofs, He Qun stood on the podium and briefed on all the matters to 
take note of for the exams, including the ban on electronic devices in the examination room and the 
standard dress code.

After the college entrance examinations ended, Su Cha and the rest would still need to return and 
gather again in school for the third year’s graduation assembly.

Students could choose whether to return.

But this year there was an exciting matter, hence most students were likely to return.

Su Cha and Yu Chuai’s bet was the only source of amusement for this batch of third year students.

When they had finally been briefed on everything, the school officially released the students for 
break.

After Su Cha packed all her things and walked out carrying her backpack, Le Anqi and Cai Ziya 
came up to her from both sides and patted her on the shoulders. “Su Cha, you mustn’t be nervous, 
you need to perform calmly during the exams!”



“Yes, don’t get stressed!”

Le Anqi whispered, “Even if you don’t surpass Min Chen, your score is enough to enter college, 
just leave directly.”

Su Cha didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. “You’ve so little faith in me?”

Le Anqi struggled to find words. “This is not a question of faith. What if, just what if … If kneeling 
would harm your self-esteem too much, just treat it as a joke.”

Su Cha’s face fell. “I don’t joke. I made the bet. Whether I win or lose, I will bear the 
consequences.”

After hearing this, Le Anqi stamped her feet. “Why are you so obstinate?”

Cai Ziya sighed. “We can’t help it anymore …”

After students left group after group, the three who had just walked to the bottom of the teaching 
block suddenly saw Yu Chuai walking straight towards them.

Le Anqi and Cai Ziya’s expressions changed upon seeing Yu Chuai, who walked straight to Su Cha, 
with unconcealable glee written on her face. “Su Cha, you better remember our bet, don’t be absent 
from school just because you lose. I even know you’re participating in “Dream in Progress”. Can 
you bear the shame when I break this news online?”

After saying her piece, Yu Chuai stalked off.

Le Anqi was so angry she was about to start jumping. “What’s with this crazy woman, she even 
threatens people!”

Cai Ziya sighed and said with a consoling tone, “Okay, okay. Look at Su Cha, she’s not even 
worried, why are you? Isn’t the only thing we can do now to believe Su Cha?”



Le Anqi took a look at Su Cha. Sure enough, Su Cha looked calm, and had no reaction towards Yu 
Chuai’s words.

A mysterious smile lurked at the corner of her mouth. Furthermore, people around them had seen 
how angry Le Anqi was, and looked as if they were in for a good show, hence Le Anqi had to calm 
down no matter how impulsive she was.

She looked at Su Cha indignantly. “Su Cha, you definitely need to win!”

Even if there was only a glimmer of hope, even if Le Anqi herself didn’t have much faith.

Su Cha smiled lightly. “Okay, I get it. Let’s go and grab some food together.”

Getting enthusiastic was of no use, Su Cha could only wait for her own results to come out. Only 
she knew her own current standards.

Chapter 134: Cha Cha, Let’s Make A Bet

Late at night, Su Cha pressed the ‘complete’ button.

‘Total score of your current subject: 721! Congratulations, feel free to lie down and pick any 
university within the country!’

Seeing this bright red notification, the traces of amusement on Su Cha’s lips became increasingly 
obvious.

She never fought a battle she wasn’t sure of.

If she was unsure, how could she make such a bold statement?

Within one month, she had gone from 400 to 700 marks. In the eyes of others this was an 
impossible to accomplish miracle.

After her rebirth, her new perception and comprehension strengths were incomparable to her past 
self. How could she be worthy of being reborn again and again if she couldn’t take advantage of 
this?



Since the Heavens gave her the chance, she had to grasp it herself!

The questions on this website were all collated from the recent years’ national college entrance 
examinations. They even included some well-known examination papers of a high difficulty level 
on top of the regular simulation questions, not just the college entrance examination questions.

Together, with all the questions she went through, even if they were not of the latest question 
format, once she mastered the system the gaps would no longer exist.

This site also had a ranking of college entrance examination scores, if she scored well enough, her 
score will be at the top.

As soon as Su Cha scored 721 marks, she reached the top 200 of the website.

This site included everyone in the country, and the score was out of 750. There were really too 
many geniuses in front.

With 721 marks, Su Cha was already very remarkable for entering the top two hundred.

After all, the first place had 745 marks. At this point, every mark’s increase would make a 
difference of a few places.

A gap of 24 marks made a difference of a few hundreds in ranking.

Su Cha didn’t care about the ranking on this website. Of course, she still felt that she had not 
reached her limit with 721 marks. There were still opportunities to improve by going through more 
questions, the most important were this year’s college entrance examination questions.

Until the final results were out, this score could not be fully trusted.

But Su Cha already had much confidence in securing 700 marks.

Furthermore, Min Chen’s highest score was 710.



She wasn’t complacent – and only took a short break before starting to practise again. Attempting 
so many papers, a set of questions took a few hours – put lightly.

After resting at home and browsing through questions for two days, Su Cha’s final score remained 
at 733.

She was neither nervous nor thrilled. On the 6th, she started to pack up and headed close to the 
college entrance examination venue to find somewhere to stay. Otherwise if she remained here, she 
would not be able to make it in time for the examinations unless she left even earlier.

Unexpectedly, Bo Muyi called her.

“Cha Cha, I asked Bai Kun to book a room at a hotel near your exam venue. Later, I will get him to 
pick you up. You’ll be taking the college entrance examination tomorrow, are you nervous?”

Although the man asked in this way, the pleasure expressed in his tone was obvious, because he was 
already imagining the scene of him living together with Su Cha in the Imperial Capital after her 
college entrance examination.

That would simply be the most wonderful thing in the world.

“I’m not nervous.”

Su Cha replied honestly with a soft voice, “Muyi, do you want to guess what my score will be this 
time?”

“Guessing it is meaningless, Cha Cha.”

Bo Muyi’s voice faintly carried some ambiguity. “Otherwise, shall we make a bet?”

Su Cha raised an eyebrow. “Okay, name it.”

She wanted to see what bet Bo Muyi would come up with.



Amusement on Bo Muyi’s lips became more and more obvious. “If you make 750 marks, I’ll fulfil 
a condition of yours. If not, you’ll fulfil mine.”

Su Cha: “…”

Chapter 135: Picking Her Up

Su Cha didn’t expect Bo Muyi to become so crafty.

750?

In her dreams.

Even if Su Cha gave her word, she knew that 750 was impossible.

The country would not allow full scores, unless one were insanely talented, and their writing had to 
be so perfect no one could find fault with it.

After all, for language, there were many areas in which marks could be deducted.

Su Cha reckoned she wouldn’t be able to reach this point. There has never been a perfect score in 
history. Could she make history?

It was obviously impossible.

She was very confident with her standard, being able to score above 730 was already considered to 
be second to none, that was also her upper limit. Any higher was unattainable.

After all, there was only a month left.

Bo Muyi was purely mocking her.



It was different placing first in the whole school. This was obviously a trap, Su Cha definitely 
couldn’t jump into it.

“That’s impossible, Muyi.”

Su Cha smiled and said, “You can’t make it too unreasonable, you clearly know that I can’t get a 
perfect score. I don’t think you managed a perfect score during your own college entrance 
examination?”

“Well this I didn’t.” The man over the phone smiled weakly. “However, I have not taken the 
domestic college entrance examination. I’ve always been studying abroad. By international 
standards, I haven’t gotten anything apart from a perfect score.”

Su Cha: “…”

Unreasonable.

If Su Cha were still the study bug she used to be, her heart would have been pierced with a thousand 
arrows. Even now as a stellar student, her heart was pierced.

Sucha sighed softly. “Don’t. Muyi, change it, this condition is impossible and unfair to me.”

“Okay.”

Bo Muyi’s tone was always filled with pampering. “It’s up to you, how do you want to gamble?”

The expression in Su Cha’s eyes changed. “What about this, if I get above 700 marks, you’ll fulfil 
my condition. If I can’t, I’ll fulfil yours.”

She had not said 730 directly.

After all, 700 points was now within her grasp, and 730 was her highest attainable score, she could 
not let Bo Muyi know.



“It’s too big a difference.”

The man’s voice carried a faint sense of helplessness. “I think you already can attain this score, 
otherwise you wouldn’t say that. Cha Cha, you are so naughty.”

Su Cha smiled lightly. “No matter how naughty I am, I can’t be worse than you.”

Hearing the girl’s delicate and cunning voice, the man inexplicably felt a little anxious, as if he was 
facing summer head-on – blistering hot, urgently needing the comfort of the cold.

However, he quickly forced himself to calm down: “Cha Cha, whatever you say goes. Then, let’s 
make this bet.”

“Okay!”

Looking at the time on his watch, Bo Muyi said, “Cha Cha, I have to attend a meeting. Do the exam 
well, there will be rewards if you do.”

Su Cha smiled and responded obediently, “Okay, bye bye Muyi.”

“Bye bye Cha Cha.”

After hanging up, Su Cha soon heard a knock on her.

She went to open the door. Bai Kun stood respectfully outside, together with a man dressed in black 
with sunglasses.

Su Cha had never seen this man, but inexplicably sensed a dangerous feeling. Judging from the 
scent and strength exuding from his body, Su Cha determined at a glance that he was a trainer.

The smile on her mouth remained unchanged. One who came with Bai Kun must be someone 
around Bo Muyi. It was very normal to have several talents around as protection.

“Miss Su, we’ve come to send you to the hotel. Are you ready?”



Bai Kun’s voice was very respectful. Even if he couldn’t stand seeing Su Cha in the past, ever since 
he saw his young master submit obediently to the point where he bowed his head, Bai Kun admired 
Su Cha in his heart.
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