MY PRETTY CAMPUS QUEEN

Chapter 10: Nice Ouitfit

After speaking, Chen Tianlong’s eyes flickered, and the dagger in his hand
danced and stabbed on the red-haired guy, slashing up and down.

"Swish swish swish..."

In no time, the red-haired guy just felt a chill all over himself and instinctively
looked down at his body. Oh my god, witnessing it made his face turn deathly
pale, and his body started to tremble uncontrollably.

Because at this moment, his shirt had been cut to shreds by the dagger,
looking as if he wasn’t wearing anything.

A moment later, Chen Tianlong sheathed his dagger, and said very
satisfactorily, "This fashion is nice, quite refreshing!"
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"Pfft..."

Lu Xiaoyu and Lin Wushuang couldn’t help bursting into laughter at Chen
Tianlong’s handiwork.

"Damn it, you did this?" The red-haired guy stared incredulously.

"Heh heh, definitely done by my grandpa here."

Chen Tianlong gave a wicked grin, suddenly lifted his foot, and kicked directly
into the red-haired guy’s stomach.

"Thud!"

Without a doubt, the opponent was sent flying by Chen Tianlong’s kick,
clutching his stomach and retching, almost throwing up his intestines.

At this moment, Hao Jian, after resting for a while, also caught his breath.
Seeing his little brother being beaten like a dog, he was furious, and in a fit of
anger, rushed to kick Chen Tianlong: "Kick you to death, you idiot."



"Who's the idiot, huh?"

Chen Tianlong, unfazed, reached out and grabbed, directly catching the
other’s foot, and then swiftly kicked towards Hao Jian’s crotch.

"Bang!"

A sound like breaking eggs echoed, followed by Hao Jian’s gut-wrenching
scream, bringing immediate silence to the scene.

Everyone widened their eyes, watching the unbelievable scene.

Especially Hao Jian’s several little brothers, all felt a chill down below,
hurriedly retreated a few steps, covering their crotches.

Damn, this guy’s kick was nasty!



"Chen Tianlong, stop it." Lin Wushuang finally came to her senses. Continuing
to fight like this could lead to death, and if the Hao Family held them
accountable later, it would be a big problem.

"Yes, Miss!" Upon hearing this, Chen Tianlong grinned and walked over to the
two girls.

Hao Jian clutched his crotch for a while, then managed to stand, pointed
fiercely at Chen Tianlong, and said, "Boy, dare to state your name?"

"Of course, I'm Miss Lin’s little follower, always at your service." Chen
Tianlong said indifferently.

Hearing this, Lin Wushuang gave Chen Tianlong a fierce glare—wasn't this
guy clearly trying to get her into trouble?

"Hmph, just you wait!"

After spitting out those harsh words, Hao Jian left, supported by a few of his
buddies.



"Chen Tianlong, what do you mean by that? After offending someone, you
push it onto me. Are you a man?" Lin Wushuang scolded angrily.

"That’s a tough question to answer; you'll have to try to know." Chen Tianlong
said with a mischievous smile.

"What did you say?"

Clearly, Lin Wushuang didn’t catch on at first, then shot a murderous glare:
"You pervert! | don’t want to talk to you anymore."

At this moment, suddenly a Bentley came driving up ahead, and a middle-
aged man got out of the car, saying, "Sorry, Miss, got a bit held up."

"Mr. Hu, it’s alright..."

Lin Wushuang took a deep breath, pulled Lu Xiaoyu by the hand, and got into
the car.



The earlier scene was really too thrilling. To be honest, she was quite worried
for Chen Tianlong. Although this guy was quite annoying, at least he had
acted for her, so she couldn’t repay kindness with enmity.

"Wushuang, | think, this Chen Tianlong isn’t bad at all. Not only can he cure
your illness, but he’s willing to fight for you. Why not make him your
boyfriend!" After the car was stable, Lu Xiaoyu said slyly.

"What are you talking about, if you like him so much, make him your
boyfriend, don’t drag me into it!" Lin Wushuang said irritably.

"Hehe, actually, | find Chen Tianlong quite adorable. Haven'’t you noticed,
since he came along, he’s solved quite a few troubles for you? First Mo
Shaoyun in the morning, then just now Hao Jian." Lu Xiaoyu analyzed.

"Oh..."

"Also, if Chen Tianlong really became your boyfriend, | bet all those guys
chasing you would steer clear, and all your troubles would be resolved." Lu
Xiaoyu said smugly.



Hearing this, Lin Wushuang’s mind buzzed—nher friend’s words made a lot of
sense. But actually letting Chen Tianlong be her boyfriend? That was
Impossible.

Not to mention they didn’t get along, and would start bickering after only a few
words, just the fact that Chen Tianlong looked like a country bumpkin—how
could he match her?

After mulling it over for a bit, Lin Wushuang said, "Alright, | don’t want to talk
about him."

"Got it!" Lu Xiaoyu smiled sweetly, resting her head on Lin Wushuang’s
shoulder.

Without speaking further, the Bentley car quickly returned to the Lin Family
Mansion. After getting off, the two girls didn’t bother with Chen Tianlong,
holding hands as they returned to the hall.

Chen Tianlong chuckled bitterly; today’s performance still didn’t let him win
Miss Lin’s heart. It seems getting along well with her is not a simple matter.



"Tianlong, considering you’ll be staying here for a while, I've had the servants
prepare a room for you, it’'s on the second floor, first room on the left after the
stairs, here’s the key." After dinner, Lin Batian handed over a key with a
cheerful smile, offering it to Chen Tianlong.

"Ah? Mr. Lin, there’s no need to bother, | can just stay anywhere." Chen
Tianlong was obviously a bit embarrassed. After all, the old man had already
taken the money, and now he was accepting their hospitality, feeling
somewhat indebted.

"Haha, Tianlong, you are my daughter’s savior! Forget about a room, even a
house, I'd be happy to give it to you..."

"Okay then, I'll head up now." Hearing Lin Batian making more and more
exaggerated promises, Chen Tianlong felt Lin Batian was being overly polite.

It couldn’t help but make Chen Tianlong suspicious. This time the master sent
him out, was it really just to treat an illness? And what’s with Lin Wushuang’s
condition anyway; it’s so rare.



Shaking his head, Chen Tianlong didn’t dwell on it. He needed to head back
and cultivate, then take a shower and get some sleep.

However, when he inserted the key into the keyhole, he suddenly found it
wouldn’t open no matter what.

"Huh? Why won't it open? Did Mr. Lin say the wrong side? Is it the right?"
Chen Tianlong chuckled to himself, then tried the right side.

Sure enough, Chen Tianlong easily opened the door, casually pushed it, and
walked in, only to find the lights on inside the room.

Chen Tianlong was momentarily stunned, then assumed it was the Lin family
staff who, after tidying up the room, forgot to turn off the lights.

This was a one-bedroom, one-living-room, one-bathroom type setup; it looked
cozy, but this feeling gave Chen Tianlong a sense of déja vu, a bit like Miss
Lin’s previous room, filled with dreamy decorations.

Dang!



Could it be that all rooms in the Lin family are decorated like this?

Chen Tianlong chuckled, shaking his head. He thought Lin Batian really liked
this style. But now Chen Tianlong was holding in a pee, so without a second
thought, he headed straight into the bathroom.

The bathroom light was on, and Chen Tianlong didn’t pay it any mind. He
unzipped, took out little Tianlong, and started relieving himself.

While Chen Tianlong was relieving himself comfortably, suddenly there was a
‘click” sound beside him. Turning his head, he saw the bathroom door being
pushed open...



