MY PRETTY CAMPUS QUEEN

Chapter 1: Beauty at Reception

"Whoa! Such fair skin."

At the Nanhai train station in the summer, under the scorching sun, a wave of
heat rose from the ground. People on the road hurried along, seeking shelter
from the intense sun. However, under this blazing sun stood a young man
dressed in a white T-shirt and light-colored jeans, his eyes shining as he
stared at the scantily clad women.

"Eight years... | nearly went insane holding it all in."

Looking at the bold beauties in the city, Chen Tianlong was thrilled. So many
years without leaving that mountain, learning and training with his three
masters; he almost forgot what year it was and the hustle and bustle of city
life.
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After a moment, Chen Tianlong stood up and walked briskly forward. Just
then, a fragrant breeze swept past, and Chen Tianlong followed the scent,
only to see a beautiful woman in a light pink dress walking towards him.

Her jet-black hair flowed freely, with a few strands casually lifted by the breeze
plastered against her mesmerizing face, filled with temptation.

"Snow-white, tender skin, just the right proportions, tsk tsk, an angelic face
with a devilish body, truly top-tier!"

Chen Tianlong couldn’t help but feel his heart race. The woman’s every move
exuded a captivating allure, stirring a desire to conquer.

"l can’t let a woman like this pass by; it would be a crime," Chen Tianlong
shouted in his heart.

"Ahem, ahem..."

To get the beauty’s attention, Chen Tianlong purposely coughed twice, lightly
brushing the hair off his forehead and striking a handsome pose.



The long-dressed beauty glanced over, seemingly casually, making Chen
Tianlong beam with joy and excitement.

She looked over; there’s hope!

Just as Chen Tianlong was feeling smug, he noticed she had already turned
her face away.

Right, she must be shy; | should be proactive.

So, Chen Tianlong deliberately drifted to stand directly in front of her, but
unexpectedly, she changed direction immediately.

Damn!

Chen Tianlong was finally struck down; it was clear she was deliberately
avoiding him. Oh well, Huaxia is full of beauties; missing one isn’t a big deal.



After a moment of thought, Chen Tianlong turned to leave.

At that moment, he noticed the beauty suddenly raised a sign with "Chen
Tianlong" written clearly on it.

What the hell!

She’s here to pick me up?

Chen Tianlong was revitalized, hurriedly running up to the beauty and proudly
saying, "Hello, beautiful!

Lu Xiaoyu looked up, her face full of disgust. She’d noticed this guy from the
moment he stepped out of the station, staring at a bunch of women. It was
obvious how sleazy he was.

But from Chen Tianlong’s angle, the view in front of Lu Xiaoyu was even more
breathtaking.

"Truly eye-catching!" Chen Tianlong couldn’t help but exclaim.



"What did you say?" Lu Xiaoyu was taken aback for a moment, then
responded with anger, glaring: "What are you doing?"

"Nothing much, just looking around!" Chen Tianlong replied unabashedly.

"Looking at what? No looking!" Lu Xiaoyu was about to erupt.

"What a waste not to look!" Chen Tianlong muttered, "Besides, looking a few
times won’t make anything smaller."”

"You... scoundrel!" Lu Xiaoyu’s face flushed with anger, trembling all over,
causing quite a ripple in front.

"Hehe, beautiful, don’t be mad. Are you waiting for someone named Chen
Tianlong?" Seeing her angry, Chen Tianlong deliberately changed the topic.

Upon hearing this, Lu Xiaoyu folded her arms across her chest, giving Chen
Tianlong a cold look, her mouth curling into a teasing smile.



"Are you trying to say you’re Chen Tianlong?"

Chen Tianlong was startled. Before the Master assigned the task, he never
sent a photo. How did this beauty recognize him? It doesn’t add up.

"Yeah, | am Chen Tianlong," Chen Tianlong nodded.

"And next, are you going to say, '‘Beautiful, want to hang out?" Lu Xiaoyu
hummed lightly with a grin.

At that moment, Chen Tianlong was completely shocked. This beauty was
impressive, even guessing what he was thinking.

"Hehe, then how about it?" Chen Tianlong weakly asked.

"Hmph, get lost, you rogue!" Lu Xiaoyu yelled. She’d seen many guys like him
who thought they were handsome and hit on girls.



"What? Beautiful, | really am Chen Tianlong. Aren’t you here to pick me up?"
Chen Tianlong was stunned by her order to scram, feeling confused.

Seeing this, Lu Xiaoyu frowned. This guy seemed serious, so she thought for
a moment and said, "Well... show me your ID."

"Sure, beautiful, hold on!"

With that, Chen Tianlong quickly pulled an ID from his small backpack and
handed it to Lu Xiaoyu: "Beautiful, look, | really am Chen Tianlong, without a
doubt!"

After a glance, Lu Xiaoyu was at a loss.

Mr. Lin said they invited a Divine Doctor this time. It should be an old man,
right? How come it's a young guy? Isn’t there a mistake?

"You... you're really that Divine Doctor?"



Lu Xiaoyu still couldn’t believe it. She was indeed supposed to pick someone
named Chen Tianlong, but she never expected him to be so young.
Otherwise, she wouldn’t have misunderstood earlier.

Most importantly, this guy didn’t seem like any Divine Doctor; he looked more
like a rogue, a pervert.

"Hehe, | don’t dare claim the title of Divine Doctor, but my Master said I'm the
only one who can cure your young lady’s illness," Chen Tianlong said lightly.

"Go ahead and brag, my lady’s illness isn’t an ordinary one. She’s seen every
doctor in the city, but they haven’t found a solution. | don’t believe some kid
like you can cure her," Lu Xiaoyu pouted, looking unconvinced.

"Haha, I've told you, only | can cure this illness..."

Chen Tianlong said with a flick, and then began to walk forward.

Lu Xiaoyu took a deep breath, finding this guy too arrogant. If it weren’t for Mr.
Lin repeatedly instructing her to be polite, and her best friend’s urgent iliness,
she wouldn’t bother with him.



The two of them arrived in front of a brand-new white Audi, and Lu Xiaoyu
suddenly stopped and coldly said to Chen Tianlong, "Get in the car, be careful
not to dirty it."

In Lu Xiaoyu’s view, this guy, Chen Tianlong, was not only shameless but also
a bit scruffy, looking like he just ran out from the vast mountains, like a
complete country bumpkin.

"Oh, no problem!"

Chen Tianlong didn’t want to bicker with the beauty and casually shook
himself twice, then got into the car.

Before long, the Audi car started and drove onto a straight road. Lu Xiaoyu in
the car was evidently holding back her anger, remaining silent throughout the
drive.

Lin Family Mansion.



A slightly overweight middle-aged man was anxiously waiting at the gate; this
man was the Lin Family Patriarch, Lin Batian.

Having heard that Chen Tianlong was coming, he was very excited. While
others might not know who Chen Tianlong was, he was very clear. If it weren’t
for knowing Old Chen, no matter how much others offered, they might not be
able to invite him out.

"Master, why don’t you go back and rest for a while; I'll notify you right away
when Xiaoyu gets back?" The speaker was also an overweight middle-aged
man, except he wasn'’t as imposing as Lin Batian.

This was Mr. Hu, the Lin Family’s butler.

"No, I'll wait here; they should arrive soon."

Indeed, just as Lin Batian finished speaking, a white Audi appeared in the
distance. Before long, the car drove into the Lin Family Mansion.



"Mr. Chen, I've finally awaited your arrival." As soon as Chen Tianlong
touched down, Lin Batian greeted him with a smile and extended his right
hand warmly.

Chen Tianlong was momentarily stunned, feeling slightly overwhelmed by the
gesture before quickly responding, extending his left hand.

His three masters had told him to be respectful to others, especially since their
elders were friends with the Lin Family.

"You’re Mr. Lin, right? There’s no need to be so polite; you can just call me
Tianlong." Chen Tianlong felt a bit unaccustomed to being addressed by Lin
Batian in such a manner.

"Haha, alright, Tianlong, let’s hurry over and take a look." Lin Batian quickly
said.

"Sure!"

Chen Tianlong nodded, understanding that his task this time was to treat the
iliness and he did not intend to delay.



Before long, they stood at the door of a room; Lin Batian had his men wait
outside, while only Lu Xiaoyu, Mr. Hu, Lin Batian, and Chen Tianlong entered.

In front of them was a room that was decorated very dreamily, and on the
large bed lay a frail-looking girl.

The girl lying down was hard to gauge in height, her black hair scattered
messily across the pink pillow. Despite being ill, her charming face still
retained a hint of allure.

Her figure was also quite perfect, with the standard golden ratio making her
appear very enchanting.

In general, if it weren'’t for being sick at the moment, she would definitely be
considered a beauty of national disaster level.

What the heck!



Turns out she’s a big beauty. Why didn’t my master tell me earlier? Don’t they
know | specialize in treating beauties’ troublesome ailments? Chen Tianlong
couldn’t help but mutter.

"Tianlong, this is my daughter, Lin Wushuang. She’s had a strange illness
since childhood. Your place’s Old Chen treated her before, and it’'s been over
ten years without recurrence. But at the beginning of this month, she suddenly
worsened, so we had no choice but to invite you over to take a look."

Lin Batian quickly explained the situation to help Chen Tianlong better
diagnose the illness.

"Oh? | see!"

Hearing this, Chen Tianlong sat down on the bed with interest, ready to feel
Lin Wushuang’s pulse.

"Wait, Chen Tianlong, what do you think you’re doing?"



At this moment, Lu Xiaoyu suddenly rushed over, glaring angrily, "Hmph, don’t
think | don’t know your intentions. Are you trying to take advantage of my
sister Wushuang!"

"Huh?"

Chen Tianlong was startled; this girl was really fierce. Just grabbing a hand, is
there a need to be so excited?

"Xiaoyu, don’t make a fuss; Tianlong is treating Wushuang." Lin Batian was
startled; this Chen Tianlong was a great god he had worked incredibly hard to
bring out, and he couldn’t offend him.

"Oh..." Lu Xiaoyu pouted, standing aside without speaking further,
concentrating on watching Chen Tianlong to prevent any untoward actions
towards her best friend.

At this time, Chen Tianlong placed his right hand on Lin Wushuang'’s pulse
point, appearing quite professional, which let Lu Xiaoyu breathe a sigh of
relief.



But they really underestimated Chen Tianlong; this guy was someone who
could multitask. While feeling the pulse, his eyes roamed across Lin
Wushuang'’s body.

"l never thought, this chick doesn’t just have a nice face; she’s a long-legged
beauty, tsk-tsk, truly top-notch!" Chen Tianlong looked all over Lin
Wushuang’s body, almost getting excited.

However, at this time, his brow suddenly furrowed, and he didn’t feel well.

Because he discovered that Lin Wushuang’s body showed an extremely rare
pulse pattern, he immediately stood up and reached towards her face.

"Stop! Chen Tianlong, what are you trying to do?"

Lu Xiaoyu reacted quickly, soon realizing Chen Tianlong’s inappropriate
move.

Chen Tianlong was speechless, turning to face her and saying calmly,
"Beauty, why don’t you do it?"



"Xiaoyu, Tianlong is helping Wushuang with the diagnosis; stop causing
trouble, be quiet." Lin Batian was also a bit angry, but he couldn’t bear to
scold Lu Xiaoyu.



