ALMIGHTY SWEET QUEEN IS REALLY RICH!

Chapter 6: If you don’t do well in the exam, I'll take care of you

Zhou Rong's eyes were full of worry, and she regretfully said, "Something
must have happened to Xiao Li on the way. Honey, I've always said we should
have let Xiao Li stay at home. We could have gone to the exam site together
with Lianxin. What do we do now?"

Chu Lianxin held her exam pencil case in one hand, and the other hand was
tightly gripping her palm, a flash of resentment flickering in her eyes.

Clearly, she was their biological daughter. Why were they still worried about
Su Li at a time like this?

"Aunt Chu and Uncle Chu, ever since Su Li found out she's not your daughter,
she's given up on herself. She might not come to the exam site," a sharp
female voice suddenly interjected.
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Chu Lianxin bit her lip, her voice trembling slightly as she responded, "I'm
sorry, Mom and Dad, it's all my fault... If | hadn't returned to the Chu Family,
sister wouldn't have given up because of my presence."”

Father Chu, Chu Hongyuan, lightly frowned and said, "Lianxin, this has
nothing to do with you. Let's wait a little more."

Chu Lianxin watched the couple looking around anxiously, a cold smile
forming in her heart. Su Li was definitely not going to show up here! Waiting
would be in vain!

"I'm here, I've arrived!" A slightly breathless yet exceptionally pleasant female
voice suddenly rang out as Su Li crossed the street and reached the exam
site's entrance.

Chu Lianxin's face changed dramatically, her eyes instantly contracting
several times over, looking at Su Li in disbelief: "You... how did you get here?"



Su Li, panting, sneered and said, "What's the matter? Chu Lianxin, do you find
it strange that | came to take the college entrance exam?"

If it hadn't been for Tuanzi, she would have been taken away! Let alone
participate in the exam.

Chu Lianxin's face turned pale and then red; how did she manage to get out?

"This is the first time I've seen someone come to take the college entrance
exam without an admission ticket. Su LI, you really don't want to take the
exam, do you?" Zhong Anni, a long-haired girl next to Chu Lianxin, mocked
while covering her mouth.

Su Li was taken aback and suddenly looked down at her transparent pencil
case.

2B pencil, eraser, black gel pen, ID card were all inside, except... the
admission ticket!



Where was her admission ticket?

"Sister, you can't get in without the admission ticket," Chu Lianxin said,
holding back a malicious smile.

The Su Family's economic status wouldn't allow for Su Li to repeat a year, and
by then Su Li would only have a high school diploma, truly pitiful.

She was just waiting to see this once high and mighty princess fall off her
pedestal!

"Aunt Chu and Uncle Chu, | already told you, don't expect too much from Su
Li. Not bringing the admission ticket shows she doesn't have the right attitude
for the exam,"” Zhong Anni immediately added in a sharp voice.

Su Li suddenly remembered, she might have left the admission ticket in the
car when she checked her pencil case...



She glanced across the street; Feng Huaijin's car was nowhere to be seen.
Had it already left?

At this moment, a tall black figure approached, carrying a faint cold fragrance,
clear and aloof.

The man, in front of everyone at the exam site's entrance, gently reached out
to embrace Su Li, whispering with a slender smile by her ear: "So, your name
is Su Li."

The man's eyes were as deep as a sea of stars, with a hint of a smile
surfacing in them.

What a cute name...

A stunning beauty from a small place like Jiang City.

"Do well in the exam. If you don't do well... I'll take care of you," Feng Huaijin
playfully whispered, quietly slipping the admission ticket into Su Li's hand.



Everyone at the exam site entrance was stunned. Who was he?

Chu Lianxin looked incredulously at the admission ticket in Su Li's hand.
Could she really take the college entrance exam now?



