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Sophie recovered from the brink of fainting with a shine in her eyes.

After all, only the strongest would survive in Mr. Kamp’s class. During each monthly exam,
only students who scored above the average mark would be retained, and the ones below it
were forced to drop out.

Moreover, gathered in Elite Class were the smartest science students in the university; even
Sophie did not dare to say that she would be first in class every single time.

Elise, a liberal arts student from the countryside, can only be placed above the average
grade unless a miracle happens!

The thought of this made Sophie feel more comfortable since she was certain that Elise
would be kicked out of the class in no time.

When that happens, Kenneth’s money will go down the drain. By then, he’ll certainly think
that Elise is a useless person and no longer spend more effort on her!

Sophie’s mocking face was so obvious that Elise couldn’t ignore it even if she tried.

After sweeping her gaze calmly across Sophie, she then said to Martin, “Don’t worry, Mr.
Kamp. I know all the rules already, and I’ll do my very best.”

Since he didn’t believe that a liberal arts student who got in using the power of money could
be placed above the average grade, Martin grew even more dissatisfied at her due to her
confident demeanor.

If she wasn’t capable yet willing to learn, he wouldn’t make it too hard on her. However
because of the attitude that Elise currently displayed, Martin was going to pay extra
attention to her!



Ignoring Elise once again, Martin turned around and gently reminded Sophie by saying, “You
should go back to class since the paperwork has been sorted out. I’ll hand the form to the
administration later. The exam will be starting in a while, with the seats being sorted
according to grades. Pay extra attention when answering the questions later.”

“I understand, Mr. Kamp!” Sophie raised her voice on purpose, wanting to show off how
much Martin doted on her in front of Elise.

But when she looked over, she noticed that Elise was playing with her phone and giving her
zero attention!

As anger bubbled in her chest, she quickly bidded the principal farewell and left huffily.

Just you wait, Elise. When the exam starts, I’ll make sure that you know our levels clearly!

After seeing Sophie leave, Martin switched his gaze onto Elise and immediately became
stern again. “Are you deaf? I said that the exam is about to start, yet you’re still here on your
phone.”

Elise looked up at him expressionlessly and suppressed her emotions. Then, she quietly put
her phone away.

Hearing this, the principal finally realized that something was amiss.

Considering the fact that Elise was somewhat under his wing, wasn’t Martin humiliating him
by not giving him face at all?

“It’s currently break time, Mr. Kamp. It isn’t that appropriate to be speaking to Elise in such a
way, don’t you think so?”

Just as Martin was about to rebuke, Elise mediated the situation by saying, “It’s fine, Mr.
Haas. Mr. Kamp was only saying it out of worry for me. I’ll be going to the classroom now
and stop disturbing you.”

As this wasn’t the first time that Elise had faced such old-fashioned teachers, she did not
take his words to heart. Rather, she was afraid that Mr. Haas and Martin might even argue
because of her. If that happened, she would have to owe him another favor then.



Although he was surprised that Elise would say such a thing, Martin did not want to accept
her words, so he just turned around and walked out.

Sighing, Leon told Elise somewhat defeatedly, “The foreign lecturers can be quite proud at
times. Actually, it’s not just them; all capable lecturers have a certain proudness to them.
You need to learn fast to prove yourself. This is the only way he’ll stop finding faults with
you.”

“Thank you for the tip, Mr. Haas.” After sincerely thanking him, Elise then rushed over to the
small white building.

Since she didn’t know when the exam would start, she walked faster than normal. Hence,
she was able to catch up to Sophie within a few minutes.

Since she did not know the exact location of the classroom, Elise slowed her pace down
and quietly followed Sophie from a distance.

Yet, being the attention maniac that she was, Sophie would turn back to look every two
minutes. So, upon discovering Elise after a while, she stopped to mock her.

“Here I was, thinking about which stalker had been secretly following me. It’s only Miss
I-got-into-the-elite-class-because-of-copious-amount-of-money.”

Not wanting to argue with her, Elise simply passed by her and continued walking.

Now that she was behind the woman, Sophie suddenly felt anger surging through her. She
caught up with Elise’s pace and said, “Do you really think that you’re all that great? Just
because you grew up in the countryside, does it mean that you don’t need to have any
manners at all? Did anybody teach you basic respect for other human beings?!”

“First off, you have to be a human being,” said Elise while walking.

Angered to the point of being flushed, Sophie then sneered upon remembering Martin’s
warning. “I don’t think that you can pass the monthly exam, so why don’t you back off now
and save yourself some dignity?”

Elise could no longer withstand it, so she stopped and turned around to face Sophie.

When she was silent, there was a certain sharpness in her gaze.



Upon seeing this, Sophie gulped subconsciously while her neck shrunk back. “Y-You, what
are you going to do?!”

She felt that Elise was about to strike her. These barbarians from the countryside are the
worst!

However, Elise only raised her eyebrows and smiled lightly. “A friendly reminder that the last
person who kept pestering me like this is now lying in a cremation ward. I estimate that in a
few days, that person would be in cinders. So, do you want a quick experience at the
cremation ward as well?”

Hearing this made Sophie feel a chill run down her spine with a hint of fear flashing across
her eyes. Putting on a calm facade, she then said, “How dare you threaten me. Come on, do
you think I’m afraid of you? I’m not that easily scared, you know!”

After retracting her smile, Elise returned to her icy demeanor. “Actions speak louder than
words. If you’re not afraid, you can most certainly try.”

With that, Elise walked away without leaving any time for Sophie to retort.

Then, she recalled that the designated classroom was B201. All the classrooms nearby
started with ‘B’, which meant that she’d eventually reach the right classroom if she
continued to walk straight.

As she puffed her cheeks, Sophie followed closely behind while hypnotizing herself again
and again.

If the others aren’t angry, I shouldn’t be so riled up either. Think about who would stand to
profit the most if I were to die from sheer anger.

After all, she did not want to let such sc*m as Elise get her wish.

By the time they approached the classroom, Sophie’s anger had mostly subsided when she
noticed that Elise had stopped in front of the classroom door.

Meanwhile, Elise had fallen into deep thought while looking at the strange classroom door.

Since she had done some research on Elite Class prior to joining them, she knew that the
class was using the highest level of teaching equipment in the university. Even the



classroom door was custom made, so the likelihood of the door not shutting tight was
almost impossible.

But now, she could clearly see the slit from the door.

Something is definitely wrong here.

At that moment, she saw Sophie coming.

At once, she put on a smile and said sincerely, “I’m so sorry, but I just remembered that I
need to make a call. You can go in first.”

“Country bumpkin.” As she said that, Sophie only assumed Elise was scared at the thought
of facing a class filled with geniuses.

After tidying her hair up, she then turned the knob and went in.

“Hello, every…”

Bang!

“Hahaha…”

Before she could even finish her sentence, a bowl of flour had rained down upon her. Sophie
was instantly drenched in flour, and the noise of students’ roaring laughter echoed
throughout.

“Ah!”
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Sophie shouted as she flailed about helplessly, and a bunch of flour went into her mouth.

With the flour sticking to the roof of her mouth and making it very dry, Sophie almost
gagged and puked. When she wiped the flour away from her face, she realized that she had
also wiped away her makeup and eyeshadow in the process.

She had spent all morning doing the makeup, but it was all ruined!

No matter how exquisitely she dressed up in the future, her new classmates would still have
her current pathetic state imprinted in their minds.

She then stomped her feet out of anger before pushing the door open with force. After that,
she let her hands fall to her sides as she clenched them into fists.

However, Sophie did not realize that the door was a spring operated one, so it absorbed her
force and bounced back. The door slammed against an unsuspecting Sophie, so she fell
and got stuck between the door and its frame, landing her in an even more embarrassing
state.

“Hahaha—” Her classmates laughed even more cruelly at this sight.

Never had Sophie wanted more than to disappear from the public’s view at that moment.

Looking at the unfamiliar laughing faces in the class, she bit her lips while pulling herself up
using the door handle before she turned around to leave.

When she passed by Elise, she suddenly stopped when she remembered that the woman
was supposed to enter first.

Elise had actually discovered the prank already, but she deliberately allowed Sophie to fall
for it!



Now that her saintly image together with her clothes were destroyed, she would only be
laughed at more if she were to make a fuss of it.

After clenching her teeth and looking spitefully at Elise, she then ran away. It’s never too late
for revenge. I will not let you off so easily, Elise Sinclair!

Sophie ran toward the stairway and bumped into Martin, who looked like he had been
standing there for quite a while.

“Mr. Kamp…” Her emotions welled up from within and Sophie’s tears began to fall.

Meanwhile, Martin sighed and took out a pack of wet tissues for her. “Dry your face first
before going back to the dorms and change into a clean set of clothes. I’ll start the exam
when you come back.”

After accepting the tissues, she pursed her lips and grunted in response before running
downstairs with her head lowered.

Feeling nothing from Sophie’s spite, Elise was about to enter the classroom after making
sure that there were no more booby traps.

Just then, Martin called out to her. “Miss Sinclair.”

After turning around, Elise made sure to maintain her basic etiquette. “Do you have
something to say to me, Mr. Kamp?”

Martin walked over to her and said expressionlessly, “I saw the whole process clearly.”

“What process?” Elise did not know what he was referring to.

“You were supposed to enter the classroom first, but you stopped at the entrance and let
Miss Washington go in instead. Do I have to elaborate your intentions?” Martin said
accusingly.

Elise listened to him quietly since she was being lectured, but she accidentally let a laugh
out after hearing his words. “Pfft!”

This made Martin very unhappy. “What is there to laugh about during such a serious
situation?!”



“It’s nothing. I was just thinking that if I had been the one who entered first and got flour all
over myself, would you still use this tone to question Sophie like how you’re doing it to me?”
Elise said emotionlessly.

Martin could not respond to her words.

Frankly, nobody could really be fair to everybody. This was especially the case since it was
between Elise and Sophie—the former had gotten in through money, whereas the latter used
her capabilities. How could Martin face them fairly like this?

The atmosphere in the hallway became quite tense as they stared at each other.

At that moment, the charismatic voice of a man came from the other end of the hallway, and
it was accompanied by the sound of leather shoes tapping against the ground.

“Is this the quality of the teachers leading the elite classes at Tissote University?”

Both Elise and Martin looked in the direction of the voice simultaneously, and they saw
Kenneth walking toward them while being accompanied by a bunch of people, Mr. Haas
included.

With a darkened expression, Leon rolled his eyes at Martin and said, “Mr. Kamp, I’ve already
reminded you about the way you treat your students. Why haven’t you changed that attitude
of yours?”

“What do I have to change?” Martin tilted his head upward proudly.

“Aren’t you an arrogant one, Mr. Kamp.” Kenneth lowered his voice nonchalantly, and his
gaze was akin to an eagle that had found its prey while his powerful aura leaked from his
body. “As a lecturer, shouldn’t it be your first task to find the culprit now that one of your
students has been hurt by the prank? Instead, your first action was to question a potential
victim like Miss Sinclair and insult her. Is this how an educator should act?”

“As a lecturer, not only did you not stand up to deliver justice to the student immediately, you
wanted Elise, a new transfer student, to question the whole class because of a classmate
she had just gotten to know. If you don’t have the capability, then you shouldn’t shirk your
responsibility to others. Letting the students handle everything, aren’t you a fantastic
teacher!”



Martin opened his mouth and tried to come up with an excuse, but he found no
opportunities to rebuke. He was frustrated for some reason, and the anger slowly welled up
inside him.

Meanwhile, Kenneth had no plans of letting him off just yet as he asked, “I heard that you
were of mixed race origin?”

“That’s right.” Martin smugly added, “However, I’ve already registered as a citizen of Mesdra
three years ago.”

Kenneth snorted and said, “Not bad, you’re even foregoing your ancestors’ homeland. No
wonder you cannot tell right from wrong. However, you’d better open your eyes and look
carefully. This is Cittadel, not Mesdra. It’s a place where you’ve shamelessly come back to
earn money from, and Cittadel did not beg you to come back either. I sponsor the institute,
so don’t piss around here and act like you’re the top dog. I would advise you to change your
biased attitude toward the students.”

After that, he nodded to Elise as a greeting and said impatiently to the people following
behind him, “Looks like Elite Class hasn’t settled down yet. Johnny, prepare to move the
schedule forward. We’ll be coming another day to visit.”

After saying a few simple sentences to the principal and the other leaders of the school,
Kenneth then went away with his people.

It was only until they disappeared from the stairwell that Leon finally let out his breath and
childed Martin, “Mr. Kamp, I know that you have prejudice against Miss Sinclair because you
think that she used her connections to get into your class. However, she was already a top
student before this. You can not accept that, but you can’t just disrespect a student’s basic
human rights. If such a biased approach toward students happens again, I think I will have
to seriously consider if your current position should be retained or not!”

After that, the principal turned around and left.

As Martin felt a bit down inside, he pouted.

Admittedly, he wasn’t focusing on the actual matter of the issue just now. No matter what,
Miss Sinclair knew that her classmate would be in trouble, yet she just ignored it. There
really is something wrong with her behavior, so I don’t see anything wrong with giving her a
lesson.



In his eyes, Elise had tricked Sophie and turned her into a scapegoat. Hence, how could he
not be biased under such circumstances?

After taking a look at Elise deeply, Martin then said, “You’re a smooth talker. With just a few
words, you managed to make everyone on your side. The days are still long, though. I hope
that you can stay in my class for longer and not get kicked out on the first monthly exam.”

“Thank you for your guidance, Mr. Kamp. I’ve remembered everything that you said. Now, if
there’s nothing else, I’ll be going inside first.”
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After saying that, Elise opened the door and went into the class.

Looking at how Elise acted like nothing happened, Martin felt the guilt that was pointed out
by Kenneth and Leon instantly disappear..

Bad attitude will always display itself. She couldn’t even display the most basic level of
respect.

She’s blatantly ignoring the existence of teachers!

So what if her grades as an arts student are good? With such bad behavior, the heavens will
be sure to close her opportunity on science subjects!



Seeing Elise’s silhouette, Martin was determined to not be softhearted against these bad
apples. Other than Elise, he decided that all students that went against his words would be
chased out of the class after the monthly exam.

These little devils will not disrupt my plan!

Just as Elise sat down, Martin then entered the classroom.

He had a gloomy expression, and his brown eyes were filled with anger.

As someone who was of mixed race, he was undoubtedly the top amongst the teachers in
terms of looks, but since the students in the elite class were all focused on learning, they
weren’t too surprised by that.

They only noticed that Martin had a dark expression. Obviously sensing that he was still
angry about something, nobody wanted to go and face him directly.

Coldly sweeping his gaze across the class, Martin did not say anything as he wrote both his
English and Chinese name on the blackboard using chalk.

Turning around, he then put his hands on the rostrum and said to everyone with a haughty
attitude, “I’m your new form teacher, and this is my name. You can call me by my Chinese
name from now on, or you can call me Mr. Kamp. If you have any problems, come straight to
me.”

Up till here, he stopped for a while and composed himself before staring coldly at the
students. “Now that everyone knows who I am, I’m going to have someone stand up and tell
me what happened. Whoever did such a cruel action to a female student, stand up and
admit it.”

The whole class held their breaths and all looked away, pretending that the incident had
nothing to do with them.

Although they all said that only the bad students cared about honor, that same fact applied
to the top students too.

After waiting for a short while, Martin, who saw that nobody was willing to come forth,
shook his head and laughed. “Nice, very nice indeed. An adult and a top student of the



university is now acting like a coward. So, nobody wants to admit it, right? That’s fine. Then,
the whole class will be marked with a heavy demerit!”

“But why?! We’re innocent. You are being too unreasonable by doing this.”

Some students bravely protected their rights.

Although they would not betray their classmates, they also did not want their profiles to
have a heavy demerit for no reason at all. If they really took it to the top, the leaders of the
institute would not agree to their punishment as well.

After all, they were basically the faces of the university, and no sane punishment would be
dished out to the masses. So, what could a foreign teacher really do against them?

Once this was said, everyone started to form the same opinion.

“That’s right. We’re here to learn, not to be investigators. Plus, everyone was discussing
homework just now, so we didn’t even see anything. What do you want us to say?”

“He gave out a heavy demerit just like that. Do you even know what that means if a student’s
profile had that noted? Is our future so insignificant in your eyes?”

The students were all displaying their strong logic right then in the classroom to the fullest.

No matter which school it was, the top students all had special privileges. Also, the school
board would not let a teacher do such reckless things.

Not participating in the argument, Elise only discovered that a bright looking boy next to her
was holding onto the edge of the table with both his legs closed, looking as if he was about
to stand up.

But before he could do that, another boy on his right had stood up without hesitation.

“It was me that did it. Just punish me if you want to. Don’t drag others into this.”

Martin’s attention was instantly attracted by the boy, and Elise could not help but look at him
multiple times.



That boy in question had sharp looking eyebrows and short hair with a pointed front, and he
was one of the few that had a naturally messy fringe. It was just that his stance and gaze
gave off a feeling that he was a bit unrestrained.

“Sheldon!” The boy who originally wanted to confess had a look of pain on his face.

The boy called Sheldon instead shot the other boy a look, hinting at the latter to keep quiet
before asking Martin calmly, “So, where should I go to register my offense?”

Shaking his head, Martin said frustratingly, “The administration. Before that, clean the
entrance up!”

Kicking the chair away, Sheldon then began cleaning the entrance with a broom.

Just as he had finished, Sophie had also come back.

“Sir, can I come in?” Standing at the doorway, Sophie looked at her classmates innocently.

“Come in.” Martin nodded, thinking that it was about time that a student who actually cared
about the rules arrived.

After Sophie had seated down, Martin then looked at Sheldon, who was at the back of the
class. “Now, you should apologize to Miss Washington for your behavior and seek her
forgiveness.”

Looking obviously impatient, Sheldon came to Sophie’s side. Clenching his teeth while
rolling his eyes, he simply said, “I’m sorry!”

On the way back, Sophie had been cursing the person who pranked her a thousand times,
but upon seeing Sheldon’s face, she suddenly thought that it actually wasn’t such a big deal.

A handsome face really is everything. With such looks, anything he does is within reason.
Perhaps he just wanted to joke a little and make us all know each other better.

Deep down, Sophie made excuses on Sheldon’s behalf. Wearing a kind smile, she then said
good-naturedly, “It’s fine. I don’t blame you.”

Without even looking at her, Sheldon instead looked toward Martin and said, “Now can I go
get registered for my heavy demerit?”



Not really wanting to punish him, Martin changed his mind after seeing Sheldon being so
defiant, as if the boy was sure that he wouldn’t punish him. This was just a blatant
challenge!

Martin now remembered that Sheldon was actually a student that the principal had
forcefully enrolled in the class. Excluding his poor grades, his profile was in an even more
sorry state, with his previous school records peppered with fights. Even at Tissote University
he still acted the same.

A bottom tier student will always stay the same, causing chaos no matter where they went.

Martin had promised himself to not be softhearted.

“You can go and register after the test has ended. For now, go back to your seat and wait for
the exam to start!”

“Miss Washington, I would like to ask you to go get the test papers with me.”

“Sure, sir.” Obediently, Sophie stood up and followed Martin out.

Rolling his eyes, Sheldon then sat back down.

At that point, the boy who did not manage to confess just now then immediately went up to
talk to him.

“Sheldon Keller, why did you take the blame for me? It was me who did it, so it should be me
who owed up to it. Do you still treat me as your friend?”

Waving his hand, Sheldon did not treat this incident as anything major. “It’s just some
demerit. Stop nagging me over it.”

“When did I nag you? I’m just—”

“Alright, alright. This has nothing to do with you. It’s just that I wanted to show off, alright? If
I don’t blow up the incident, how would they find an excuse to expel me? If the university
doesn’t want me here anymore, my dad and brother will finally permit me to go down the
route of game development.”



“I don’t even know how to persuade you now. It’s not actually your fault, seeing how you
didn’t profit from all those previous investments you made.”

Hearing this, Sheldon shot daggers at him, and the boy immediately shut up.
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Their conversation made Elise curious.

The Keller Family? Sheldon Keller? Don’t tell me that Jamie and Sheldon are related?

With this thought, Elise then secretly observed Sheldon.

Just now, her brief glance had told her that he was just another bright looking handsome
boy. However, upon a closer look, she found that he did indeed look familiar. His profile,
eyebrows and nose… Even his hairstyle looks like Jamie’s. But come to think of it, Jamie
looks a bit more mature and manly.

Sheldon had the classic first love look of a film character in a school. Shaking her head,
Elise smiled, sighing how strange fate was and what a small world they lived in.

But just after a short moment, Martin and Sophie were back with the test papers in their
hands.

The duo each had a bag in their hands, with Martin holding the exam questions while Sophie
was holding the answer sheet in hers, preventing any possibility of a leak.

Then, Martin found another two students to help with the distribution of the papers. While
this was happening, Martin stood behind the rostrum, explaining the rules of the exam.



“The paper was designed by me. Inside, you’ll find the questions to be all from the high
school physics competition, with all them being a compilation of the basic questions. It also
goes without saying that they are not the same. But the steps used are similar and you
should be able to score if you understand the theory.”

“The paper has a total of ten multiple choice questions, five fill in the blank questions and
three questions that require calculations. The last one is an upgraded version of the
competition question with scaled difficulty. It’s an added bonus question, so you can choose
not to do it if you don’t know how to. Just try your best to answer all the questions first. A
word of warning, though—if anyone is discovered to be cheating, you can get ready to pack
your bags and leave!”

Not everyone shared the same sentiment and Elise, who calmly flipped through the paper,
only thought that Martin was being loud.

The paper was about the same as what Martin had described, and it was all entry level
competition questions. Anyone who had some experience in a physics competition would
find this no trouble at all.

Then, the boy who was talking to Sheldon turned around and said to her, “Hey, you don’t
know how to do it too, right?”

Looking at him, Elise was a bit confused by his words.

Meanwhile, the boy thought that she was embarrassed, so he reminded her, “You don’t have
to be shy about all this. After all, I was also forcefully entered into the class by my father to
reserve a place for my studying abroad. Just simply answer it and don’t pressure yourself
too much. After all, we still have to inherit the family business, regardless if we go abroad or
not. It’s just a matter of time.”

Laughing at his words, Elise replied, “You sure are optimistic.”

Knock, knock!

Martin, who had walked down from the podium without them noticing, was already standing
beside Elise’s table and intentionally knocked on her table. “Haven’t you taken an exam
before? No talking,” he growled.



Elise did not reply, but the boy she was talking to looked downright irritated, and he sat up
straight and started to answer the questions. However, it seemed that he was not thinking
when he wrote down the answers, with him already finishing the first five questions within
one minute.

Analyzing the questions briefly in her mind, Elise already knew the answers, but all she did
was just stare at the paper without writing anything. Thinking of how Martin had such a
deep prejudice against her, she would only create more problems if she were to continue to
stand out. So, her best course of action would be to reel herself in a bit.

As the saying went, the brightest stars often fizzled out the fastest. So, acting as if she was
clueless, she flipped to the questions at the back. After pondering for a bit, she started to
answer.

Looking at the duo, Martin shook his head and sighed. A rotten base will never be anything
great. One is just guessing, while the other one can’t even be bothered to do so. How can
they even learn if they do not use their brains?

Not wanting to see the two waste their time, Martin walked to the side and saw Sophie’s
paper, which filled his heart with relief. She had correctly answered the multiple choice and
fill in the blank questions, and he estimated that the subsequent questions would not pose a
threat to Sophie either.

Not bad. She really was someone that he had chosen.

Noticing his gaze, Sophie lifted her head. The two of them nodded, immediately
understanding the other. Physics was all about logical thinking. So, if one could use the
correct equation and do some simple mathematical manipulation, the answer would reveal
itself.

The entry level questions were not hard, and it was the bonus question that had a few
hurdles which made Elise waste a bit of time. However, she still managed to answer the
second section by the time twenty minutes had passed.

After checking the first few pages, Elise then chose ‘B’ for all of them and filled half of the fill
in the blank questions. As there was still an hour left until the exam ended, she did not have
the patience to just sit around the classroom and wait.

“Sir, can we hand in the paper early?” Elise raised her hand and asked.



Because there wouldn’t be any lectures after exams finished, she was ready to go look for
Mikayla, as she had promised to bring some food to her.

This made Martin reveal a thunderous expression. It hasn’t even been that long since the
exam started and she already can’t sit still. I’ll be damned if she manages to accomplish
anything in the future with that personality of hers!

However, he thought of it from another angle, and came to the conclusion that the rotten
apples would only distract the other students, so it was best to let them leave earlier. Plus, it
also made Martin mad by just looking at them.

“Alright, you can leave.”

Then, he added, “When you go out, tell your male friends that this is a place for learning, so
do ask them to stay away if they don’t have any urgent matters.”

This made Elise speechless. Suddenly, all she wanted was for Martin to consume more
Omega-3, as it would help in his brain development. After all, if a university did not allow
their students to socialize, what kind of university was that?

Not wanting to waste words on him, Elise placed the paper on the rostrum and left.

Just as she left, Sheldon followed in her footsteps and without so much as a greeting,
handed the paper and left too.

The boy who was talking with Elise just now mirrored their actions, and the class became
quite noisy following their departure.

“Focus on your own exam and don’t worry about others. People who want to fail have
nothing to do with you!” After Martin’s cold reminder, the classroom then regained its former
peace.

Stepping out of the small white building, Elise then gave Mikayla a call. Coincidentally, being
free and in her own bedroom, Mikayla then suggested meeting at the dorm.

Taking the snacks up, Elise waited for her friend to put on some makeup before leaving the
school together to go to the night market nearby. After attending the university, they had not
gone out together at night to hang out, so they were both quite excited.



Snack Street was the most colorful place nearby, with the sight of stalls mixed with youthful
university students everywhere. One would also get infected by the liveliness as they
wandered down the street.

Elise and Mikayla purchased a few snacks, and they finally stopped at a popular barbeque
stall.

While waiting for the owner to prepare their food, Mikayla, while eating a barbeque chicken
wing, was secretly observing Elise. The former looked as if she wanted to say something.
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“Elise—” “Hey!” Someone cut Mikayla off just when she was about to talk. They turned
around and saw Sheldon coming in. His hands were in his pockets, and he looked like a
thug.

Thanks to him being Jamie’s brother, Elise thought the kid was endearing. She saw him as a
relative’s kid, and she smiled. “Do you need anything, boy?”

“Boy?” Sheldon frowned. He did not like being called ‘boy’.

Elise laughed. “I’m older than you are. Why can’t I call you that?”

“Hey, I might be older than you, you know?” Sheldon stepped up indignantly. “How old are
you?”

“Just past the age where I can legally get married,” Elise answered.

Sheldon shut up. Damn. She is older than I am. But she looks so young, and she’s so short.
She can’t call me ‘boy.’ Sheldon quickly came up with another idea. “We’re classmates here,
so age does not matter. Call my name. I’m Sheldon.”



“Call me Elise.”

“Sure.” Sheldon nodded. Then, he remembered something, and he shifted the topic, “Do you
want to make an alliance with me?”

“An alliance?” Elise wasn’t sure what he was getting at.

“Yeah,” Sheldon said seriously. “You dislike Martin, right? You don’t want to stay in the Elite
Class too, right? So let’s work together and try to get expelled ASAP.”

Elise cocked her eyebrow in interest. “You don’t want to stay in the Elite Class?”

“Aren’t you the same?” he asked.

Then, someone suddenly jumped on Sheldon from behind. “Why did you run away so fast?
You didn’t wait for me.”

Elise recognized him. He was the guy who made small talk with her during the test.
Compared to Sheldon, the boy only looked ordinary, but he seemed easy to get along with.

He turned around, and when he saw the ladies, he greeted them warmly, “Hi there. I’m Elliot.
Let’s get along, alright?”

“Sure.” Elise liked being friends with people like Elliot.

Elliot smiled, and he thumped Sheldon’s chest. “Wanna go to the internet café today? The
guy on the forum challenged us to a duel last week. Man, he’s super annoying. I’m gonna
headshot him and teach him a lesson!” Elliot swung his fists angrily.

Sheldon didn’t want to stay at school, but going back home meant he would get scolded, so
he agreed. “Fine. The internet café it is.”

Elise felt like she stumbled upon her friend’s kids doing something cheeky, and it was
amusing, so she asked, “What games do you play? League of Legends?”

That was Danny’s favorite game, and he was a seasoned player.

“No.” Elliot waved his hand, looking proud. “That’s some noob game. Men play Dead
Battleground.”



“It’s already online?” Elise knew that game was developed by Arthur’s company, and she was
the one who squashed some of the harder bugs.

“It’s been online for six months. Where are you from? Mars?” Elliot mocked.

“Well, looks like I’m behind on the news.” She shrugged. “Why don’t you add me and my
friend to your team. It’s a lot more interesting that way.”

“I thought you don’t know the game, so why do you know it needs a team?” Elliot asked.

“I used to play LOL with my friends, and that needs a team, so I think most games are like
that,” she explained.

“Yeah. Lots of games emphasize the experience. Single player games are no fun.
Multiplayer games are better. But do you know how to play? It’ll be hard if you don’t,” Elliot
asked out of consideration.

“A bit. What about you, Mikayla?” Elise looked at her friend.

“Only a bit as well.” Mikayla smiled sheepishly.

“Sure. You two will pick up stuff and heal us, while we’ll carry you.” Sheldon then went
straight to the internet café.

Elise sighed. Teenagers were great, but the one thing about them was they were arrogant
and thought everyone was weaker than they were. I guess I’ll just play along. Jamie is his
brother after all.

As they went to the café, Elliot patiently told the ladies how the game was played. “It’s not a
game of skills either. Just lay low and you’ll stay alive until the end.”

“You mean like a dog?”

“No! I mean just stay low profile.”

“I see.”

“Not the point. The point is, dodge bullets, get the win.”



Tissote University was the top university in the nation, and it was located in the center of
Athesea, the city of finance. The cost of living in the area was high, but even so, Sheldon
went into the most expensive internet café and rented the whole place just so nobody would
disturb him.

That’s a little too much, Elise thought. I have to tell Jamie about this. His family might be
rich, but that doesn’t mean Sheldon can squander money like that. Elise felt amused. Hey,
that makes me sound like his spy.

They waited outside as the boss got all the other customers out, and the customers were
annoyed.

“Man, I wanted to watch those pros duel tonight.”

“They are rich, after all. We’ll just go somewhere else. Not the first time this has happened.”

When they came out, Mikayla suddenly said, “Miquella?”

“Mikayla?” The boy noticed her, and he came up to her happily. “Why are you here?” He held
her hand.

Mikayla smiled imperceptibly, and she pulled her hand back shyly. She looked at Elise. “I
came with my friend.”

She was fast, but Elise still saw it, and she was surprised. Mikayla is in love?

Miquella looked at Elise, and he greeted, “Hello.”

Elise nodded with a smile. After a pause, she looked at them curiously. “You guys are…”

Mikayla bit her lip and introduced, “I was just going to introduce him. Elise, I have a
boyfriend, and this is him. He’s Miquella, and he’s from the faculty of music.”

Miquella scratched his head shyly. They looked at each other, love welling within their eyes.

Elise felt happy for her. “Congratulations,” she said.

“Thank you!” Miquella smiled, then he asked Mikayla, “I thought you have something to do
tonight, so why are you here? Did you get stood up?”




