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Chapter 2604

Siena smiled.

“I'll send you the answers to each subject later, and you can estimate the score
yourself.” The head teacher said again, “It would be great if you can be admitted to

University of Thopiavelle!”

“Siena, can you be admitted to the University of Thopiavelle?” The students heard the
head teacher’s voice, so they asked curiously.

Siena shook her head: “The score hasn’t come out, so | don’t know.”

“Siena’s mock test scores are very good.” The head teacher boasted.

“Teacher, the mock exam is much easier than this big exam. | can’t do many math
problems this time.” Another student said, “Siena, have you done all the math
problems?”

Siena shook her head: ” Yes, but not necessarily right.”

“Siena, you are really good. You took so long before.”

“Siena is not a suspension. She is self-study at home.” The class teacher spoke for
Siena, “It's not easy, even if you can’t sympathize with her, don’t be malicious towards

her.”

After the class teacher said this, everyone naturally didn’t dare to show any malice
towards Siena.

“Siena, | actually admire you very much. You can earn your own tuition and living
expenses, which is better than many of us. We only ask our family for money.” A female
classmate said, “I believe you will be able to pass the exam and will go to the University
of Thopiavelle.”

“Thank you! | don’t know if | can get in yet! If | can’t get into the University of
Thopiavelle, | will go to another university.” Siena said, “I hope you can all get into your
favorite university.”

“Come on, let’s toast! | wish you all can be admitted to the university you want to go to!”
The head teacher raised his drink glass and toasted everyone.

After dinner, it was getting dark outside.




Someone suggested going to K-TV to sing.
Immediately many people echoed.

“Siena, are you going? You haven't played with us yet!” A female classmate asked,
“Olny boys pay for it not girls.”

Without thinking, Siena shook her head: “I can’t sing but | can go and play!”

“It's okay if you can’t sing! | can’t sing either. Come and join in the fun! When we go to
college, we high school classmates may find it difficult to see each other in the future.”
The female classmate warmly invited, “If you are afraid that no one will pay attention to
you, | will accompany you!”

Siena was very moved, but still refused: “l... | am not used to that kind of occasion. But
thank you very much! I'm a little tired, and | want to go home and rest.”

“Okay! Then | won'’t force you. Remember to announce the good news in the class
group when you get your score!”

“Yeah, if you can get into the University of Thopiavelle, | will say so.” After Siena said
goodbye to her female classmates, she walked towards the bus platform.

For the past three days, she had been tense, and now she could finally breathe a sigh
of relief.

She planned to go home, take a hot bath, and get a good night’s sleep.

The next morning, the teachers of each subject posted the correct answers to the big
exam papers in the class group, and asked the students to estimate their own scores.

Siena slept until 10 o’clock in the morning and woke up. When she saw the group news,
she immediately got up from the bed and began to answer the questions.

An hour later, she was so hungry that she couldn’t stand it, so she cooked a bowl of
noodles and ate it.

After a while, the head teacher called and asked how she was doing.
Siena replied conservatively: “Except for composition, everything else is fine.”

“You mean, as long as you don’t lose too many points in your homework, you can get
into University of Thopiavelle?” The head teacher was very happy.

If the students do well in the exam, the head teacher also has a bright face.




‘I don’t know the score line of University of Thopiavelle this year...” Siena didn’t dare to
be too sure, for fear of being disappointed when the time comes.

“Haha, that should be stable! | heard that this year’s score line may be a little lower than
previous years. Because this year’'s math is more difficult.” The class teacher laughed.

Siena: “Well, | also think mathematics is more difficult than the mock papers we did
before.”

“It's not that it’s more difficult, it's a lot more difficult. But it's okay, if everyone’s math
scores are low, it won’t affect anything.” The head teacher said, “By the way, Your
college tuition.”

“My college tuition is already prepared.” Siena replied, “When | resigned from Hogan’s
family, they gave me an extra sum of money. Just enough for my college tuition.”




