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Chapter 321: Overdoing the Show

Boom——

The moment the Mini Particle Cannon was fired, its force was unstoppable, like the pressure of Mount
Tai descending upon them... The onlookers couldn’t help but change their expressions, not to mention
the Hero King, who was locked in by the Particle Cannon.

In an instant, Hero King’s face changed drastically:

Not good.

Hard to dodge.

Switching from offense to defense, Hero King increased the thrusters, changed direction once more, and
the Mecha sped away in the sky, but—

Useless.

Completely useless.

That hair-raising sense of crisis not only failed to diminish but instead intensified.

meters.

meters.

meters.



Escape!

Hurry and escape!

But—

What terrified Hero King even more was that he not only found nowhere to run but also felt an
overwhelming terrifying pressure closing in from all directions, step by step approaching him. His pride,
his spiritual power, was unable to make the slightest tremble in this oppressive force that came crashing
down.

No escape.

Boom——

Hero King slowly closed his eyes...

A few seconds later.

The system notification arrived: [The match has ended, Rag Queen wins.]

The surrounding crowd was rendered silent once again.

Hero King was also silent.

Ji You clapped her hands and slowly approached the shattered Mecha of Hero King lying on the ground,
step by step... Her every step resounded like beating a drum in the hearts of Hero King and his fans.

Finally.



Rag Queen stopped her steps.

With a frown, Hero King looked at her, a hint of reluctance in his eyes: "No need to say it, | already know
why you are here, it’s my lack of skill. | voluntarily cancel the following seven matches."

JiYou’s eyes widened: "!!!"

Huh?

Her intention was not at all like that.

She just wanted to take this opportunity to show off!

Just as simple as that, ahhhh...

Seeing the surprise flash in Rag Queen’s eyes, Hero King felt he had regained some ground. Proposing
the cancellation now, in the eyes of others, seemed to be a very wise action, which helped dissipate
some of the suffocation and anger in his heart. Hero King pressed his lips together and said, "As Hero
King, my word is my bond. The next seven matches are hereby canceled."

Struggling against the inner chaos, Ji You said with wide eyes: "Big brother, | think you’ve misunderstood
my intent."

Hero King was taken aback: "What?"

Ji You took a step forward, wishing she could vigorously shake this big brother’s shoulders, why cancel?

Why cancel?



Isn’t it good to fight the full 10 matches?

Why wouldn’t you let her continue earning points?

Ji You restrained her urge to roar, speaking with considerable restraint: "Big brother, you really have
misunderstood me. | came over here just because | thought it was more spacious and convenient for
counting—ah, no, for counting points."

Hero King: "?7??"

The audience: "???"

Then—

Both the perplexed audience and Hero King saw Rag Queen read out her private system message in
front of everyone: [Congratulations: You have received 60699 points from the betting pool this match."]

Hero King: "!11"

The audience: "!!1"

Ji You looked at the crowd whose jaws had dropped in shock, raised her hand to pat Hero King on the
shoulder, and with a slight hook of her lips, said indifferently, "Big brother, thanks for your and your
fans’ selfless contribution."

Hero King: "..."

Everyone was speechless.

So, she just wanted to show off.



JiYou: "I'll take my leave."

As her voice fell and she was about to exit the arena, Hero King couldn’t help but ask, "Is that all you
wanted to say?"

Ji You, without turning back: "What else?"

Hero King pursed his lips tightly, watching as Rag Queen left the scene with grace.

Defeat.

And a severe miscalculation at that.

Not only did he lose 100,000 points, but he also ruined the reputation he had worked so hard to build
up, truly a case of losing the wife and the army.

He thought that, based on Rag Queen’s personality and having figured out his intention and strategy to
use her as a stepping stone for himself, she would certainly take this opportunity to hit him hard,
ridicule him, and mock him severely.

But what happened?

Nothing.

Nothing at all.

She didn’t even say much more.



After logging off from Star Network, Hero King’s face looked awful. Beside him, a woman softly
comforted him, "Hero, a single failure is nothing to worry about. We'll work harder next time."

Hero King did not respond.

The woman said, "On the forums, your fans aren’t disappointed in you. They’re very tolerant and believe
that next time you'll surely defeat that Rag Queen... Do you believe in yourse..."

Before she could finish the word ’self’, Hero King abruptly cut her off, saying, "I’'m no match for her."

The woman was startled: "Hero—"

Hero King, with a stern face, said, "You haven’t fought her, so you can’t understand how terrifying her
spiritual power is. | suspect her Spiritual Silk Cleaning Rate is at least over 30%!"

The woman exclaimed in shock, "What?"

"30%?"

"No way?"

"She’s just a Freshman, how could she have such a high Spiritual Silk Cleaning Rate?"

Hero King said, "30% is an underestimate on my part. My own Spiritual Silk has reached a Cleaning Rate
of 15%, but when | faced her, | couldn’t feel any limit to her power. Her strength is unfathomable, and
facing her was like facing an instructor..."

The woman gasped: "No... That’s impossible." What level is an instructor? At least they have a Spiritual
Silk Cleaning Rate over 50%, but the opponent is just a Freshman.



How could this be?

Hero King thought of something, his tone a bit heavy, "In this year’s Alliance University rookies
competition, our First Military Academy has a strong opponent."

Hearing this, the woman also frowned, saying, "This has to do with Rag Queen. We don’t know which
school she is from. Maybe she is from our First Military Academy?"

Hero King shook his head: "Impossible."

One would know the caliber of his own cohort of students. Often sparring with each other, everyone
would have some understanding. If the Combat Department had someone with such terrifying abilities,
how could there have been no word of it beforehand?

So—

Absolutely impossible.

The two fell silent for a while, and Hero King said, "l need to step up my training in the coming period."

Here.

Ji You looked at her account which had gained over 60,000 additional points, adding to her previous
gains of over 50,000 points from three matches with Hero King, netting a total of 110,000 points. This
kind of earnings was beyond what anyone could imagine.

But...

But Ji You was not very happy.



It really was because she had bragged too much, saying something about playing house with someone.
As a result, Money-giving Child didn’t want to play with her anymore.

Yingyingying™

This loss was truly severe.

Ji You maintained a faintly sorrowful demeanor for a long time before she finally dispelled the
annoyance in her heart. Then, hearing the notification sound, Ji You looked down to see that she had
received a new challenge request. She opened it, and her mouth curved into a smile.

Chapter 322: Money-giving Child

New challenge request message, constantly blinking.

JiYou's eyes lit up when she saw the opponent’s name, and she couldn’t stop the smile on her lips.

No doubt about it.

The Money-giving Child is here, how can she not be thrilled?

But, why is this guy suddenly willing to initiate a challenge against her again? It’s really strange, has she
been too prominent lately, or does he think that his power has improved enough to defeat her?

This person wasn’t just anybody, he was Ji You’s former defeated opponent—Dominate the Universe!

To Ji You, this guy was so memorable that she might not forget him for decades! After all, by defeating
Dominate the Universe, she earned her first bucket of 16,000 massive points.

Now tell me, could Ji You ever forget such a Money-giving Child?



Absolutely not.

Ji You was about to agree immediately, but suddenly thought of something, went to the store and
bought 100 Ordinary Particle Cannons before accepting the invite.

Quickly.

Ji You entered the new arena, and so did Dominate the Universe. Seeing his face, Ji You couldn’t help
but show a slight smile: "Hey! Brother Dominate the Universe, what wind blew you here today?"

You know, after Ji You won a match against him, she also actively sought him out for more matches, but
this guy, for some reason, repeatedly declined Ji You, and after being declined several times, she no
longer insisted.

Now, this guy taking the initiative to come to her, it seems he’s already made some preparations.

Ji You chuckled, not waiting for his reply, said: "You came today, don’t tell me you want to defeat me
and wash away your previous shame?"

Dominate the Universe’s mouth twitched.

Ji You laughed in a slightly sleazy way, said: "If you are thinking of washing away your shame, | advise
you not to fight, because it’s impossible."

Dominate the Universe: "..."

Dominate the Universe took a deep breath, said: "It's been a while, why do you talk so much nonsense?
Cut down the crap, it wastes time, let’s start the match right now."

JiYou:"..."



What’s going on??

Why does this sound so familiar to her?

On this side—

The audience burst into laughter because of Dominate the Universe’s words:

"Queen! You are being disliked."

"Queen... thirty years in the east, thirty years in the west, think about how you used to talk to Hero
King?"

"You complain about others wasting time, now you enjoy the same treatment, right?"

"Queen! Queen! | finally squeezed in! Queen is mighty! Sweep through the arena!"

Listening to the discussions from the audience, Ji You’s expression became slightly awkward, she finally
realized where she had heard it before, it turns out she had said something similar in the past.

Also—

The audience in the stands seemed a bit different too, Ji You curiously looked up at the dense crowd,
and with a look, she noticed the difference, now most of the audience were real spectators, the
previous three matches against Hero King, 80% of them were fans of him alone, that’s why the audience
was biased in favor of Hero King.



Ji You was choked by Dominate the Universe, then said: "Alright, since you’re so eager to be beaten,
then I'll indulge you."

Dominate the Universe, with a stern face, said softly: "Who beats whom, it’s not certain yet."

As the countdown to the start ended, both immediately showcased their respective mechs, Ji You’s as
usual was an antique mech, the audience, seeing this, immediately started laughing cheerfully:

"The queen came out and everyone laughed because they all knew she was here to pick up junk again."

"Queen, are you really determined to stick with the antique mech until the end? Have you considered
changing it?"

"Would the Rag Queen still be the Rag Queen if she swapped out the antique mech? Don’t change it! |
just love watching you dominate others with that antique mech."

Ji You's demeanor instantly transformed as she entered the battlefield. The playful and smiling face was
swept away, replaced by a strong and sharp presence, like a sword drawn from its sheath, ready to
decisively claim victory.

Whew™

On this side, Dominate the Universe also underwent a transformation in aura. Unlike the Rag Queen’s
sharpness, he and his mecha became more restrained. But the more restrained he appeared, the less
the audience dared to underestimate him.

Dominate the Universe was no unknown. He had fought several spectacular battles and had a bit of a
reputation in the Alliance East District. Moreover, the first time Rag Queen made a name for herself was
by competing against him, and their previous battle video is still a hot post on the East District forum.



So—

When the news spread that Dominate the Universe and the Rag Queen were facing off again, the
audience, who loved a good show, swarmed into the arena, fearing they’d miss out if they were a step
slow.

Luckily, without the Hero King’s fans scrambling for seats, everyone managed to squeeze in rather
smoothly.

Seemingly in unison, the Rag Queen and Dominate the Universe both decided to strike first. As the
battle commenced, they immediately launched fierce offensives.

Boom boom boom—

Ji You squinted her eyes, dodging while aiming the cannon at Dominate the Universe, who also
continuously shifted positions to avoid the barrage. For a while, the two seemed locked in a stalemate,
neither able to get the upper hand.

Dominate the Universe, with a tense expression, was extremely cautious. His cannon kept firing particle
shots, understanding the terrifying spiritual power of his opponent, not giving her any time to prepare a
Compressed Particle Cannon, nor allowing her any chance to get close...

Boom boom boom—

Dominate the Universe’s Particle Cannon fired relentlessly, clearly intending to give his opponent no
respite, ensuring she was constantly on the defensive.

While Ji You counterattacked and ran, seemingly in disarray, what nobody expected was that she
suddenly turned around while running and faced Dominate the Universe’s bombardment head-on.

Audience: "???"



Everyone saw, when the dozen of particle shots that were about to hit her were suddenly intercepted by
a Compressed Particle Cannon shot by the Rag Queen at less than 5000 meters distance, sparking
dazzling flames in mid-air,

Audience: "II!I"

This—

What else could everyone say but damn?

With this successful counter, Ji You found an opening, immediately seizing the chance to roll on the spot
and swiftly move sideways, but still managed to fire two shots!

Whoosh—

Dominate the Universe’s expression changed slightly as he narrowly avoided the shots.

However, having dodged one, the second unexpectedly severed the mechanical arm of his mech.

Ji You narrowed her eyes, readjusted the cannon, and aimed again—

Whoosh—

The third Compressed Particle Cannon shot straight towards Dominate the Universe’s cockpit—

Dominate the Universe’s approach wasn’t wrong, but he mistakenly estimated the number of
Compressed Particle Cannons Ji You had on hand. In the two matches against Hero King, she used only 6
out of 10 Compressed Particle Cannons, leaving 4, which were now perfectly delivered for Dominate the
Universe to experience.

Thus—



Ji You didn’t need any time to prepare and could directly confront Dominate the Universe.

Then, estimating quickly, she suddenly fired at a coordinate; Dominate the Universe narrowly avoided
the third, but was directly hit by the fourth shot. With a thunderous boom—he watched helplessly as his
cockpit shattered, his expression turning even darker.

Chapter 323: The Taste of Wealth

Dominate the Universe did not expect the situation to reverse so quickly. His ingeniously designed
evasion route was seen through by Rag Queen, which shocked him greatly. But there was no time to
think too much about that now—the cockpit had been breached, and the situation was critical...

Dominate the Universe raised his hand, ready to counterattack, when suddenly he heard a faint
whistling sound coming toward him—

His pupils dilated suddenly, and then a flash of white light streaked past—Whoosh—

Thunk~

Boom™

This Particle Cannon hit Dominate the Universe’s control cabin accurately, severing his Spiritual
Connection with the mech. Dominate the Universe gaped: "!!!"

Then—

The audience saw Dominate the Universe’s mecha explode into a mushroom cloud...

The system promptly announced: [The match has ended. Rag Queen wins.]

The audience: "..."



After a long pause.

Someone asked: "How long did that match last?"

Someone answered: "Did it even reach 30 seconds?"

Another person said: "No, | timed it. Exactly 28 seconds and 36 milliseconds."

The spectator seats: "..."

Immediately following, posts popped up on the forums on time:

[So fast! Dominate the Universe only lasted less than 30 seconds!]

Below the post, they attached a video and illustrations.

1L: Hahaha... Women fall silent upon seeing this, men shed tears.

2L: Dominate the Universe, it’'s time to change your name, call yourself Quick Universe.

3L: Hahaha... Queen is mighty and domineering!

4L: At this moment, | just want to interview Dominate the Universe on his true feelings...

5L: Watched the entire match from start to finish. | can only say Rag Queen has changed my opinion of
her. She once said using an antique mech wasn’t for show but to challenge herself, to break through her
limits, and | believe her now. Whether it’s speed, weapons, defense, or energy reserves... the antique
mech has no advantage, but in her hands, it reached the speed of Wind Wing, the defense of Po Jun, the
fierceness of Chasing Sun... In her hands, the only shortcoming of the antique mech was its energy



reserve, but facing this single flaw, she used her speed to exploit strengths and avoid weaknesses,
controlling every match to end within 10 minutes. Therefore, energy also temporarily ceased to be a
shortcoming... Truly admirable!

6L: The person above is right. That’s what | wanted to say. Dominate the Universe’s swift defeat wasn’t
because he lacked ability, but because he misjudged the situation, thinking he could easily defeat Rag
Queen with aggressive attacks. The reality proved that with appropriate, handy weapons, Rag Queen
could do even better with such tactics.

Neither Ji You nor Dominate the Universe were interested in looking at the analysis and discussions on
the forum. After finishing this match, it was already Ji You’s designated bedtime, so before logging off,
she glanced at her massive number of points and went to sleep on Star Network, satisfied.

On the other side.

Dominate the Universe had a dark expression on his face, replaying the video of the match against Rag
Queen over and over again. He watched very closely, fixating on each frame, even replaying some of Rag
Queen’s actions several times...

After a while.

Dominate the Universe paused the video, let out a long breath, but remained silent.

Beside him, Shen Changqing said: "Ayuan, what do you think, want to try the antique mech yourself?"

Dominate the Universe, also known as Yue Qiyuan: "..."

Ignoring the peculiar expression on Yue Qiyuan’s face, Shen Changging continued, "l fought 10 matches
with the antique mech tonight, lost 8, and won 2. I've gained some insights on using the antique mech.
Actually, the biggest challenge in piloting it is you have to maintain a high level of mental tension at all

times, and use everything at your disposal to fight meticulously..."



Yue Qiyuan let out another breath, then said: "Aging, you are right. What’s strong about Rag Queen is
not just her spiritual power, but even more so, her unpredictable fighting style. Her ability to adapt on
the fly is the strongest I've seen on the battlefield."

Despite feeling extremely frustrated, Yue Qiyuan had no choice but to admit that Rag Queen was very
strong.

But—

Yue Qiyuan’s eyes sparkled as he said, "But | don’t think I'm inferior to her. What | lack is experience.
During this time, I'll intensify my training."

Shen Changging didn’t comment on this; instead, he asked, "Have you considered using the antique
mech?"

Yue Qiyuan:"..."

Yue Qiyuan took a deep breath and replied, "I haven’t considered it."

Shen Changqging was puzzled: "Why not?"

Yue Qiyuan said: "The Rag Queen suits her, Aging, it suits you too, but it’s not for me. | have to stick to
my own path. With my Physical Strength, | can’t improve my speed, so in the future, | will focus solely on
cultivating my spiritual power." Yue Qiyuan was well aware of his weaknesses. His Physical Strength
wasn’t sufficient, giving him no advantage in speed and no ability to sustain prolonged battles.
Therefore, he should strive to maximize and perfect his strengths.

Upon hearing this, Shen Changging was silent for a moment before saying, "Alright, since you have your
direction, | won’t try to persuade you otherwise."

After a brief conversation, they both logged off to sleep.



The next day.

After class, Ji You and her classmates sprinted to the cafeteria. As usual, she lined up at the braised pork
rib service window. The line inched forward, and finally, it was Ji You’s turn.

The moment Ji You saw Senior He Bi at the window, the corners of her mouth twitched slightly. Even
though she already knew that Senior He Bi was serving meals during this time, she couldn’t help feeling
an itch in her hands whenever she saw this scumbag senior’s face...

Why couldn’t it be her gentle, cute, beautiful, kind Angel Senior?

As He Bi saw lJi You, a cafeteria’s official smile appeared on his face. He said, "What would you like to
eat, student?"

Ji You grandly declared, "Braised pork ribs with rice, give me 10 servings!"

He Bi: "..."

He Bi’s mouth twitched as he replied, "Student, each person can only get one serving."

Ji You fluttered her eyelids and gave him a sidelong glance, saying, "I know the cafeteria’s rules,
obviously. What | meant was 1 serving for me, and one for each of the nine classmates behind me."

"..." He Bi’s eyes twitched as he said, "The cafeteria does not give credit."

Heh, wow™

Thinking she was still the poor creature of the past, looking down on her, huh.



With a flourish, Ji You waved her hand, paying the bill outright, then she raised an eyebrow and said,
"Hey! Server! Hurry up, a little sprightliness, please." That’s right, after making a good sum yesterday, Ji
You came specially to show off in front of Senior He Bi. As it turned out, the feeling of spending lavishly
and shocking others was indescribably satisfying.

He Bi: "..."

Server?

Hurry up?

And so—

He Bi really did pick up the serving spoon swiftly, scooped a bowl of rice, then lifted his hand, and in one
go scooped up a large portion of braised pork ribs, with at least twenty pieces he roughly estimated.

Then—

His hand started to shake, and shake, and shake...

Splash~

One rib fell.

Splash~

Two ribs fell.

Splash~



Three ribs fell.

JiYou’s eyes were about to pop out. After most of the ribs had fallen, Senior He Bi’s hands finally
stopped—

Chapter 324: Revenge of the Pauper

Swoosh™

Swoosh™

Swoosh™

In the plate, pieces of meat kept falling in orderly fashion...

When He Bijiang put down the spoon, all the onlookers couldn’t help but marvel: His skill in shaking the
spoon was truly mesmerizing, making people want to slam the table in amazement!

But—

Ji You glared with wide eyes, pointing to her own plate and asked, "Senior He Bi, did you give me one
piece less?" She counted them over and over, and there were only nine! Isn’t the standard ten pieces?

He Bi shook his head firmly, saying: "No, nothing is missing."

JiYou: "1l Are you kidding me? There are clearly only 9 pieces, if you do this, I'll have to complain about
you to the Consumer Association."



Hearing this, He Bi glanced at her briefly and then, picking up the spoon, pushed aside one piece of rib
and said, "If your eyesight is bad, go see an eye doctor. Okay, next."

Ji You looked down and nearly choked!

There were indeed 10 pieces!

But—

The piece pressed at the bottom was smaller than a fingernail cap, can that even count as a piece?

Wouldn’t that be scorned even as a filler?

Seeing the shocked and frustrated look on this short girl, the corners of He Bi’s mouth quietly curled
upwards, urging, "Miss, please take your plate and go, don’t impede my work."

JiYou:"..."

Taking a deep breath, Ji You picked up her plate, and before leaving, she glanced at Senior He Bi, her
tone morose: "Even if your spoon shaking skills are high, it doesn’t hide the fact that you’re a scumbag,
Senior."

He Bi: "..."

But having successfully teased this little shorty, He Bi was in a very good mood, so he didn’t take the
shorty’s words to heart; instead, he maintained a polite smile and said, "Thank you for the compliment,
Miss. I'll keep improving."

..." JiYou was speechless for a moment, then turned and walked away.



She had barely taken a few steps when Sheng Qingyan caught her from behind, "You broke dead poor—
explain clearly to us before you leave, is this meal really on you?"

Ji You turned around: "Yes."

Sheng Qingyan still had a huge doubt in his tone, "There are no strings attached?"

Ji You took a deep breath, "Of course not."

She just wanted to show off harshly in front of stingy Senior He Bi, never expecting that she’d almost
been infuriated by Senior He Bi...

Indeed—

Scumbag He Bi’s level has reached one that everyone hates.

Hmph~

Hearing this, Sheng Qingyan immediately felt relieved, and promptly said to Senior He Bi: "Senior, can |
have a serving of braised pork rib rice... it's okay to be slow... I'm not in a rush..."

The ordeal of no. 4444, this poor broke dead, Sheng Qingyan, who was closest, saw everything clearly;
how could she dare to urge the Senior to quicken the serving? Isn’t that asking for trouble?

Indeed—

As the Universe’s number one Little Cutie, Sheng Qingyan would never make such a low-level mistake.

Then—



Hearing this, Senior He Bi glanced at the strangely speaking and ambiguously good-looking Sheng
Qingyan, bowed his head, and began to serve the food without a word.

As he spooned down, raising it, Sheng Qingyan felt her heart lift—

Splash~

Splash~

Splash~

As Sheng Qingyan predicted, Senior He Bi was not quick in shaking his spoon, and as the pieces of meat
were ladled onto the rice, Sheng Qingyan’s eyes instantly widened: "Senior, why are my meat pieces so
small?"

He Bi didn’t answer, instead he countered: "Are there fewer portions?"

Sheng Qingyan: "...No."

He Bi said: "Then that settles it."

Sheng Qingyan: "..."

This senior’s spoon-shaking skill is really something; shake a little, toss a little, and all the big chunks of
meat fall off, leaving only small ones.

Admire it?

No!



Just want to cry...

A bullied Sheng Qingyan, faced with a dominant, overbearing, and unreasonable senior, dared not speak
out, and finally picked up his plate and left with a grievance.

Next up, Chu Jiaojiao.

Chu Jiaojiao didn’t ask for faster or slower movements; she just honestly said, "Senior, please give me
the braised pork ribs rice."

He Bi glanced at her, a spoonful went in, no need to shake the spoon at all, the chunks of meat spread
evenly on the plate, neither more nor less, exactly ten pieces.

But—

Chu lJiaojiao glanced and realized that the chunks in her bow! were still small. After thinking, she quickly
said: "Senior, | have a lot of strength, and | need a lot of food, this meat is a bit small."

He Bi raised a smile and said: "Classmate, having a big appetite doesn’t necessarily mean you need to
eat more meat. You could buy some professional nutritional supplements to get energy."

Chu lJiaojiao: "..."

Chu lJiaojiao backed down.

Thus—

Thanks to Ji You, everyone’s meal was a bit suffocating, and then, after eating and drinking their fill, Yue
Qiguang was the first to stand up and said: "4444, daddy won’t need you to treat anymore."



Yue Qiyuan stood up second, saying: "Me neither."

Sheng Qingyan cursed under his breath, "It’s all your fault... If it wasn’t for you, how could we possibly
get such small pieces of meat? We won’t need your treats anymore..."

Unlike the first three, Chu Jiaojiao looked at Ji You, hesitating repeatedly.

Ji You, seeing her eyelids twitching, scolded: "Chu Jiaojiao, if you have something to say, just say it, don’t
mutter, what does that look like?"

Chu Jiaojiao hehe smiled, saying: "Ji You, you look really good when you're scolding me, but— but— but
what they said, | wanted to say too. But don’t worry, it’s just that | won’t need you to treat me, | still like
your face, | still like you as a person."

JiYou:"..."

Then, Shen Changging picked up his tray, ready to take it for recycling, he turned his head, looked at Ji
You, seemed to consider his words, then whispered: "You know what | mean."

JiYou:"..."

Ji You thought it was over, but suddenly Xuzhou also came towards her, first silent for a moment, then
with his bushy eyebrows and big eyes, he suddenly said: "I have enough money for meals, but thank you
anyway."

Ji You opened her mouth, feeling somewhat breathless, and couldn’t come back to her senses for a long
while.

With plenty of money on hand, she just wanted to flaunt it a bit.

Just simply wanted to flaunt.



Why—

is it so hard?

Not only was she fooled by scumbag He Bi once, but her guests also disliked her, what kind of world is
this?

When everyone had left, Ji You carried her tray depressed, took it for recycling, just as she put down the
tray and turned, she saw the tall figure of scumbag He Bi and that annoying expression on his face.

JiYou:"..."

Ji You was pondering whether her hands itched more, her feet itched more, or maybe she should greet
him with a combination of fists and kicks, when suddenly—

Senior He Bi took the initiative to say: "Ji You, please don’t act inappropriately in front of poor people in
the future, because— revenge from the poor, is quite scary, you know."

JiYou: "..."

Chapter 325: Irrelevant People

JiYou:"..."

After her expression froze for a few seconds, Ji You gritted her teeth and said, "Senior He Bi, we’re all
poor as dirt, why do you have to hurt each other like this? This isn’t doing you any favors either."

He Bi’s lips curled up slightly: "But it makes me happy."

JiYou:"..."



Forget it.

Why bother with a jerk like He Bi?

It’s exhausting.

"Goodbye." Ji You waved her hand and turned to leave.

"Wait a minute..." He Bi suddenly called out, stopping Ji You in her tracks. Turning back around, her
mouth twitched as she said, "Talking to Senior He Bi is truly displeasing. Farewell."

He Bi: "..."

Wow™

This little runt sure has a temper.

He Bi didn’t hesitate and directly asked, "Have you been in touch with Yaya recently?"

JiYou: "Huh???"

He Bi said, "I have something to discuss with Yaya, but | can’t get ahold of her."

Ji You was a bit puzzled and couldn’t help but ask, "Senior, why are you asking me if you want to find
Senior Shi Ya?" Although she suspected she might be Shi Ya’'s long-lost younger sister, their relationship
hadn’t come to light yet, had it?

And Senior He Bi and Senior Shi Ya were in the same year, even if in different departments. They both
worked together in the big cafeteria; contacting Senior Shi Ya should be easier for Senior He Bi, right?



Why suddenly come to ask her?

On hearing this, He Bi looked up at Ji You. His dark eyes held a complicated expression, and then he said,
"It seems you haven’t been able to contact her either."

Ji You’s heart clenched, and she quickly pressed, "What do you mean by that? Senior, is Shi Ya in some
kind of danger?"

He Bi did not respond immediately but frowned slightly before shaking his head and saying, "She
shouldn’t be in danger, she’s not reckless. Anyway, I'll be going first."

The reason he had sought out this junior sister to inquire about Yaya was because he had noticed Yaya's
inexplicable concern and attention to this junior sister. Since he couldn’t get any information, He Bi
turned to leave.

Hastily, Ji You grabbed his arm, "Where are you going? You haven’t even told me what’s going on."

He Bi: "...What’s the use of telling you if you can’t contact her?"

JiYou:"..."

Who said | can’t get in touch?

In front of Senior He Bi, Ji You immediately dialed Senior Shi Ya’s contact number. After a few rings,
there was a click, and the call disconnected.

Seeing this, He Bi knew there was no point waiting and turned to leave again.

However——



Just a few steps out, he suddenly heard a notification from Ji You’s Light Computer and stopped
abruptly, turning back in surprise to look at Ji You——

Ji You opened the message and sure enough, it was from Senior Shi Ya. She immediately smiled and said,
"It’s from Senior Sister; she’s asking me something and says she’s a bit busy, will get back to me later."

He Bi: "..."

After a few seconds of silence, He Bi looked up again, scrutinizing this short junior sister for a good
while, but still couldn’t see anything special about her.

Apart from being short, thick-skinned, and a foodie...

What’s so exceptional about this junior sister?

Why——

Would she alone receive Yaya’s attention?

He Bi, seemingly incredulous, said: "Let me see the message."

JiYou: "...Would I lie to you?"

He Bi leaned over to take a look and confirmed the message indeed came from Shi Ya’s contact number.
He then raised his head and took another careful look at Ji You, still unable to detect anything
extraordinary about this little shorty.

Realizing the odd look in his eyes, Ji You couldn’t help but ask, "Senior He Bi, why are you looking at me
like that?"



He Bi didn’t respond immediately. Instead, he turned on his Light Computer, composed a message, and
sent it to Shi Ya, but like a stone cast into the sea, there was no response.

He Bi:"..."

This favoritism is way too obvious, isn’t it?

Instant reply to this little shorty, but ignoring me?

He Bi felt a little disheartened.

He refused to give up and said quickly, "You send Yaya a message, just ask if she has seen mine and tell
her to reply to me immediately."

Ji You found this somewhat odd and didn’t act right away. After a moment of thought, she said, "Senior
He Bi, not to have a malicious mind, but if our gentle, kind, beautiful, and adorable Senior Sister Yaya
isn’t replying to you, could it be that you’ve done something to hurt her? Just to let you know, | will
always stand by Senior Sister Yaya’s side. As long as I’'m here, you won’t be able to do anything to harm
her."

Saying this, Ji You suddenly gave He Bi a thorough once-over from head to toe, left to right with a gaze
that carried sharpness and an edge, full of intimidating power, making He Bi feel as if his entire Spiritual
World was tensed up in an instant, as if bracing for an enemy attack.

What’s going on?

Wasn't this junior sister supposed known to be utterly lacking in both spiritual power and physical
strength?

He Bi had to bring out all of his Spiritual Silk to counter the awful intimidation and managed to barely
hold off. His facial expression looked somewhat awkward, and with an eye roll, he said, "What are you
talking about? I’'m seeking out Yaya for a serious matter."



Ji You asked, "What serious matter?"

How can she be so persistent? He Bi’'s mouth tightened as he said, "Just tell her that He Bi is looking for
her. She’ll understand what it’s about."

His response clearly indicated he didn’t want to elaborate.

Upon hearing this, Ji You shrugged apologetically and said, "I’'m sorry, but if Senior Sister isn’t
responding to you, she must have her reasons. | won’t interfere with her choices just because you’ve
asked m