Powerhouse 104

Chapter 104: School Beauty Pursuing Relentlessly

At the same time, Ye Lingxin, wearing a mask, had just entered the campus.

Suddenly, many boys kept their distance.

Among them, many pointed and whispered with malice:

"Damn, it's that freak again!!"

"Ah, seeing her real face, | probably won't be able to eat my breakfast."

"So ugly, and she's still wearing a mask, as if it could hide her ugliness."

During this exchange, a boy, maliciously ran up to Ye Lingxin and pulled off her mask.

However, the moment he pulled it off, he staggered backward as if he had seen something utterly
incredible.

Seeing this, the others burst into laughter:



"Hahaha... did you never see this freak's face before?"

"Exactly, to be scared like that?"

"Did this freak become even uglier, more terrifying?"

As Ye Lingxin's long, soft black hair almost completely cascaded down, only the boy who had fallen in
front of her could clearly see Ye Lingxin's real face.

In his eyes was a mix of horror and shock: "No...it's impossible! This can't be possible!!"

Then, he kept retreating and shaking his head like a madman.

"Fuck, has this guy gone crazy?"

His companions were speechless, snorting coldly, and walked towards Ye Lingxin: "Damn, | don't believe
it's that scary."

When he reached Ye Lingxin and clearly saw her face, he suddenly screamed, "My god..."



The two of them acted as if they were crazy, making the others even more curious. Driven by their
curiosity, they all approached Ye Lingxin to take a closer look.

Afterward, everyone was stunned!

They swore they had never seen such a beautiful, captivating face in their lives!

The current Ye Lingxin was not some freak but a woman of utter perfection.

Moments later, the excitement and screams of those people attracted more and more onlookers.

When others saw Ye Lingxin's current appearance, they too were utterly shocked.

The boys' eyes nearly burst into flames, while the girls were filled with immense envy.

At that moment, Ye Lingxin seemed like the most dazzling star, the most glaring diamond, deeply
attracting everyone's gaze on the scene.

Shy Flower, Sinking Fish and Falling Goose—no words describing beauty were sufficient to depict Ye
Lingxin at this moment.



The boys who had once mocked Ye Lingxin were now filled with regret.

They had never imagined that Ye Lingxin could ever become beautiful, and such a stunning beauty at
that.

"This beauty, she could definitely be called the top beauty of the school!"

"Yeah, so beautiful!"

"Miss School Beauty, may | add your WeChat?"

"Ye Lingxin, what's your phone number?"

Under the spotlight, countless boys looked at her with intense admiration, their tones filled with
flattery.

At that moment, Ye Lingxin had completely become the most dazzling star, desired by many of the
opposite sex.



Facing the countless admiring, eager, excited, and fervent gazes from men, Ye Lingxin remained utterly
aloof.

Even among the crowd, those as excellent and handsome as Zhou Yitao and Wu Mingzhe were like air to
her.

However, when she saw that cold, indifferent youth with one hand in his pocket and a backpack casually
slung over his shoulder, a smile bloomed on her originally cold, yet flawlessly beautiful face, like flowers
in full bloom.

Under everyone's gaze, Ye Lingxin quickly walked toward the cold youth, her eyes filled with deep
affection as she handed over the lunchbox hidden behind her to Lin Mo, "Lin Mo, thank you. | don't
know how to repay you, this is the breakfast | made for you, | hope it suits your taste."

Seeing this scene, the hearts of those boys shattered! In the past, such a scene wouldn't have meant
much to them, but now Ye Lingxin, whether in terms of beauty or figure, was arguably the top at Qingye
High School.

She could be considered the top beauty of Qingye High School, and now, as the top beauty, she was
actually offering breakfast to Lin Mo—how could anyone not be immensely envious?

Just then, an equally stunning girl, in no way inferior to Ye Lingxin, approached.

"It's the innocent beauty Song Shiman!"



"Holy shit, she's here too?"

Song Shiman and Ye Lingxin each had their own merits, standing together, they indeed formed an
incredibly striking sight.

Both in looks and figure, they were exceptional.

Song Shiman approached Lin Mo and also took out a lunchbox, her voice gentle:

"Lin Mo, | made breakfast as well, | hope you like it."

Both girls held up their lunchboxes, waiting for Lin Mo's choice.

Holy shit!

Seeing this scene, those boys present were so envious and jealous that they almost burst into flames.

One had transformed from an ugly duckling into a breathtakingly beautiful woman.



The other was already the pure school beauty and rumored to come from a very wealthy family.

Both beauties were simultaneously showing their affection for Lin Mo—did this mean that both top
beauties wanted to chase the same man?

However, faced with the sincere and touching looks from the two girls, Lin Mo simply put his hands in
his pockets and indifferently said,

"I'm not interested in either of you. From now on, focus on your studies and don't engage in such
actions again, as they will only make me despise you."

Hearing this, the boys present almost went crazy!

Keep in mind, Ye Lingxin had now become a super beauty, and any boy would be eager to get close to
her.

As for Song Shiman, she was already known as the innocent school beauty, with a figure and face that
were simply unbeatable.

Yet, to everyone's surprise, Lin Mo not only rejected the kindness of both, but he even issued a warning!

After saying that, Lin Mo's tall figure disappeared from the spot and he walked toward the classroom for
Class Nine, Grade Three.



The two girls stood there stunned. Song Shiman, seemingly interested, glanced at Ye Lingxin and said,
"He's so cold, if you're going to give up, do it sooner rather than later. Otherwise, it might be very
heartbreaking. This way, | have one less competitor."

Ye Lingxin, however, shook her head, her eyes more determined than ever, "He is the best and most
outstanding man in the world."

"I think so too," Song Shiman nodded sincerely. "Moving forward, let's compete fairly and see who can
gain a place in his heart first, even if it's just a little bit, that would be enough."



