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Chapter 200 | Like You

“Did you guys hear? The post was made by Anna.”

“I totally didn’t expect that! She’s usually so quiet, and now she’s the one who did something huge.”

The other students all started talking after they found out.

In Class Eight’s room, Ysabel sat down in front of Tessa and turned around to talk to her.

“Tessie, now that Anna’s gone, Winona is pushing everything onto her. Winona really will do anything.”

Tessa was using her laptop to help Lina break through a firewall.

“Tessie, I'm talking to you! Can you take this seriously for once?” Ysabel was annoyed. What was so
interesting about the computer anyway?

“I heard you,” Tessa answered calmly without stopping her hands on the keyboard. “Let her keep being
proud.”

During the break, Tessa went downstairs with Ysabel to get snacks from the school store. On the stairs, they
ran into Winona, who was coming up.

Ysabel gave cold snort when she saw her.



Winona noticed Tessa too. This time, she didn’t dare go head-to—head with her and just tried to pretend she
was invisible. The girls around her, after the recent turn of events, didn’t dare act up either.

“Oh, what happened to all that attitude? Didn’t you say you weren’t smearing Tessie on the forum? Now that
the truth’s out, don’t you owe her an apology?”

“Apologize? Why should we apologize? Tessa offended people herself. We're victims too, okay?”

“Forget it, let’s go,” Winona said. She didn’t want to stay here any longer. She just wanted this v to end.
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Tessa gave a cold laugh. “Winona, this isn’t over. Do you think Anna leaving means you're off the hook?”

Anna had just been used as a pawn.

Winona froze halfway up the stairs. She didn’t even dare to turn around.

“Tessa, don’t go too far, okay? Anna caused the mess. What does it have to do with Winnie?” One of
Winona’s followers stepped in front of her again.

“Idiot,” Ysabel muttered when she saw the girls.

“Who the hell are you calling an idiot?” One of them immediately snapped back.

“Whichever idiot answers, that’s who I’'m talking about, Ysabel scoffed.
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“You!” The girls couldn’t take it anymore and looked like they were about to rush forward.

Winona quickly pulled them back.

“This is school. Forget it. If we fight, we’ll get a serious demerit,” she warned them, worried they might
provoke Tessa.

“Hah, see that? Even this b*tch doesn’t dare go against Tessa. You all better get lost while you still can.”
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The girls were furious, but they had no way to fight back. They left, filled with anger.

Back in class, the group of girls grumbled under their breath.

“D*mn it, that Ysabel seriously needs to be put in her place. She and Tessa are both useless nobodies. What
are they even proud of? | swear, | want to slam her into the desk so hard she couldn’t even be scraped off.”

“Just don’t mess with Tessa for now,” Winona said. She still didn’t feel safe. This version of Tessa wasn’t
someone she could afford to mess with.

“Winnie, what’s wrong with you? Why are you afraid of Tessa?”

“Yeah, Winnie, you're really not the same anymore. Ever since Tessa came back, you’ve changed.”

Winona was annoyed, but there was no one she could talk to about it. She had to keep it all bottled up.



Nico came to the door of Class Eight. A few girls noticed him and started whispering.

Ysabel saw him too and walked over to Tessa’s desk.

“Tessie, it’s Nico.”

Tessa had been napping with her head down. When she heard Ysabel’s voice, she looked out the window and
saw Nico standing there.

He looked like he had something to say but was holding back.

Tessa got up and walked out.

“What is it?” she asked. This had nothing to do with him. She had never taken any of it to heart.

“Tessa, I'm sorry.” Because of him, she had gone through all that.

Tessa stood quietly in the light autumn rain, saying nothing.

Nico turned his head and saw her hair blowing in the wind. He reached up, wanting to smooth it down.

But she tilted her head, and his hand froze in mid—air. He awkwardly lowered it.

“Tessa; | like you,” Nico finally said.

No matter what happened, this was the first time he had ever had a crush on a girl.



Fuen if it led nowhere he still wanted to say it



