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If we don’t make it to the end, it must be because I’m not good enough for you.

Tang Meng was seen as a model student by her classmates, but no one knew that during her rebellious phase, she dragged a true model student into a whirlwind early romance, almost tasting the forbidden fruit.

Three years later, they meet again. The shy boy who used to blush at the slightest tease has transformed into a rough-and-tumble man, constantly swearing and exclaiming. Tang Meng: “...”
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One-Sentence Summary: 
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Not everyone can stay true to their first love, but fortunately, we still believe in forever.

It was mid-August, the height of summer.

It hadn’t rained in C City for more than half a month, and the weather was so hot and humid that it made people want to explode.

Tang Meng was going to be promoted to the third year of high school this year, and the school was very strict, requiring all students who were going from the second year to the third year of high school to go to school for make-up classes in mid-August. This devilish arrangement was very willful and stubborn, and she refused to resist anything.

Her home was not too far from the school, and it only took 20 minutes to get there by bike, but she was still sweltering when she arrived at school.

At the school gate, she ran into her classmate Liu Yunxiang, who had just gotten off the bus and was running towards her. The latter was running into the school in a hurry, and was still panting when she saw her. Then, without even saying hello, she reached out and pulled her schoolbag and said pitifully: "Mengmeng, you came just in time. I still have two math test papers to finish. Can you lend them to me... for a while!"

There was a word she didn't say at the end, but Tang Meng understood it immediately: copying.

Liu Yunxiang has been implementing a wise saying since her freshman year in high school: friendship does not necessarily have to be based on superficial things such as money, wealth, power, fame and fortune. It can also be based on copying homework.

After two years of high school, she has fully demonstrated this wise saying.

Tang Meng is used to her attitude. Thinking that they are sitting in front and behind each other, it is not good to make the relationship too awkward. In addition, Liu Yunxiang's usual grades are not bad, so she did not refuse... Anyway, she has nothing to lose.

Moreover, with Liu Yunxiang's personality, it would be troublesome if she refused.

She simply pushed her bicycle and walked towards the teaching building with Liu Yunxiang, and asked casually: "There are so many math homeworks, can you handle it?"

Liu Yunxiang's mouth sank when she heard this, and she took a tissue from her bag to wipe the sweat off her face, and said lightly: "I don't know where Lao Liu found the question types. I can't do most of the questions in the last two test papers... What about you? Have you finished your homework?"

Lao Liu is their math teacher and their head teacher. He has a black face and always likes to fight monsters above his level - their summer vacation is only one and a half months, but the math homework assigned is a full year.

Tang Meng shook her head. Although she knew it was impossible, she still asked, "I didn't do the last two questions in my physics workbook. Have you done them?"

Liu Yunxiang shook her head without thinking, curled her lips, and deliberately smiled, "Oh, if you can't even do the questions, don't count on me. You should go to the class and ask the monitor later. The monitor has a good relationship with you. If you ask, he will definitely tell you."

Tang Meng looked at her strangely, "Doesn't the monitor have a good relationship with everyone?"

"Tsk, he's just pretending, but he's not very good to me..." Liu Yunxiang curled her lips, "At the end of last semester, I asked him to borrow a notebook but he didn't give it to me. He's so stingy. I don't know why everyone has such a good relationship with him... He must have done something good for you!"

Tang Meng didn't respond. She thought to herself, who told you to borrow the homework books of all the students around you and not return them?

It was a coincidence that Tang Meng and Liu Yunxiang had changed deskmates for several rounds in the two years of high school, but they had always been the front and back deskmates. Liu Yunxiang always said that their friendship was stronger than gold, but every time they went to the toilet, they had to go to the canteen to buy snacks as bribes as a reward, otherwise they would break up in minutes, and they could only make up when they copied homework.

Tang Meng said: "..."

In fact, she didn't really want to have too much interaction with Liu Yunxiang, but they were all classmates, so she couldn't show it too obviously.

It is said that people with shallow friendships are deep, but Liu Yunxiang didn't seem to understand this principle.

She said everything about others, good or bad, shortcomings and advantages, without any taboos.

Fortunately, Tang Meng was not a person who liked to be fussy, so as long as it didn't bother her, she would let her do whatever she wanted.

After returning to the classroom, Liu Yunxiang urged Tang Meng to take the test paper, and after taking it, she turned back and copied her blank test paper.

However, her problem was solved, but Tang Meng's problem could not be solved.

Class 8 is the top class of the third year of senior high school in C City No. 3 Middle School. The students in the class are either academic geniuses or academic masters. Unlike other classes with 50, 60, 70 or 80 students, Class 8 has only 30 students in total.

However, among these 30 students, more than half of their scores are in the top 50, and their average scores are always ranked first, which is well-deserved "concentration is the essence".

But that's about it. Except for the teacher, no one can help the academic geniuses with the difficult problems they encounter when doing homework, such as Tang Meng.

Just when Tang Meng was worried about the physics questions, Lao Liu came.

However, Lao Liu, who always looked serious as if he was interpreting what is a yin spirit in 360° without dead angles, seemed to have successfully exorcised the evil spirit today, and he was actually smiling happily!

As soon as he entered the classroom, his face that was almost smiling like a chrysanthemum made the classmates shrink their necks together, and then looked at each other, and everyone had the same look in their eyes: there must be something wrong when things are abnormal!

"Classmates, good morning, new semester."

"Hello, teacher."

After a simple greeting, Lao Liu said the reason for his smile: "It's like this, this semester... there will be a transfer student in our class, his situation is a bit special, everyone must get along well in the future, help each other, and make progress together!"

"I will!"

Class monitor Xu Chu is more lively, although he is still reliable at critical moments, but his usual personality is completely different from the gentle and calm class monitors.

Hearing Lao Liu's words, he took the lead in applauding to express his warm welcome without thinking, and then asked with courage: "But teacher, your face that has always been Bao Gong is so happy today, could it be that the new student is a young lady? Is the young lady pretty?"

There are more girls in their class, but it is a bit tiring to look at the same face every day. If there can be some fresh blood mixed in, well... maybe it can spark a little and add some color to this last year of high school.

After all, boys always have some inexplicable expectations for pretty girls...

In the past, no matter who it was, if they dared to make such a joke, Lao Liu would definitely call them to the office to give them a life philosophy education, but today Lao Liu did not get angry, but smiled and looked out the classroom door happily: "Pretty girl, come in."

Oh my god, Lao Liu actually joked along? !

All the classmates in the class felt that the world was about to change, and they all turned their heads and looked at the classroom door intently.

The 'girl' outside the door was playing with her phone outside, not feeling the weird atmosphere in the classroom at all. When she heard Lao Liu's voice, she put away her phone and walked into the classroom.

Then the boys in the class said "eh", and their tone was very disappointed.

Because the 'girl' is a man, his appearance and temperament are both excellent... The details of his appearance are not detailed for the time being, but his clear and clean temperament and the smile on his face are definitely a typical style that can make people fall in love at first sight.

So the boy was disappointed and the girl was excited.

Tang Meng was curious about the new classmate like everyone else, but she widened her eyes the moment the new classmate walked into the classroom, and suddenly lowered her head when she noticed his casual gaze.

Her heart was blank the moment he stepped into the classroom.

Why did he come to her school?

Shouldn't he have graduated?

The phone in her pocket vibrated at this moment, and Tang Meng turned her eyes to the head teacher with a complicated expression. The latter was looking at the boy on the podium with a kind look as if he was looking at his own son, and didn't pay any attention to her.

Tang Meng quietly took out her phone and looked at it. The text message she just received was still scrolling in the notification bar: "Tell you a ghost story."

Sender: Shi Poyan.

Tang Meng: "..."

Thank you, your ghost story really scared me.

After entering the classroom, Shi Poyan looked around at the classmates and waved to everyone, "Hello, classmates."

"Hello, hello~"

Everyone greeted casually, Shi Poyan smiled, and continued to wave: "Classmates, you have worked hard!"

"You have worked harder..."

As soon as the words came out, a classmate remembered the situation when the school leaders came to inspect the class:

School leader: "Hello, classmates."

Classmate: "The leaders are even better!"

School leader: "Classmates, you have worked hard."

Classmate: "The leaders have worked even harder!"

Everyone in the class who also came to their senses: "..."

Hard work, your sister!

Damn, who the hell is this, coming up with such a big show? !

The whole class suddenly felt awkward.

After a while, they laughed again. The new classmate seemed to be pretty good.

Old Liu slapped Shi Poyan on the shoulder in a bad mood: "You little brat is not serious, introduce yourself!"

Shi Poyan had a perfect smile on his face. He was not very enthusiastic, but he did not make people feel rude. After being slapped by Old Liu, his figure just swayed slightly, and then he chuckled and said to everyone: "I just made a joke, I hope you don't mind... In addition, my name is Shi Poyan, I am a repeater, and I hope to get along with you happily in the next year. Thank you."

After the voice fell, he bowed slightly.

Many classmates in the class were shocked, and even a girl stared at him and said in surprise: "Excuse me, are you Shi Poyan, the school grass of No. 2 Middle School, the famous one? My best friend goes to No. 2 Middle School. Last semester, she told me that there was a senior in their school who was so handsome that he was inhumane..."

Her best friend said that the teachers of all subjects of that senior had high hopes for him, but he did not participate in this year's college entrance examination.

The girl who spoke was Qiu Yuqiong, the cultural and entertainment committee member of the class.

Facing Shi Poyan's gaze, she couldn't say the rest of the words.

She had seen the candid photos sent to her by her bestie before. Even the vague outlines at that time made people feel very good. When she saw Shi Poyan entering the classroom just now, she felt familiar. After he introduced himself, she suddenly remembered him.

Qiu Yuqiong had actually heard the name Shi Poyan many times from her bestie, and occasionally heard this person's name from the seniors or teachers in their own school. He was a typical child of other people's families.

But now she never expected that this 'child of other people's families' was in their class.

Qiu Yuqiong looked at Shi Poyan with some doubts and some inexplicable excitement.

Confused about why he didn't take the college entrance examination, excited about... some strange embarrassment.

It was like someone who had always known but never met suddenly revealed his true face... It gave her a sense of superiority of "a secret that only she knew and no one else knew".

Shi Poyan had already withdrawn his gaze from her. He noticed that everyone was looking at him, as if waiting for him to confirm what Qiu Yuqiong had said before. He smiled, then touched his chin and pretended to be in deep thought: "I agree with being famous and extremely handsome, but being the school hunk is just a false reputation in the world, not worth mentioning."

Qiu Yuqiong: "..."

Everyone: "Oh my god...!"

This is really shameless. Some boys whistled directly: "Why are you being modest? Brother, you have so much capital, be a little more confident!"

Shi Poyan is very confident: "After all, modesty makes people... well, makes people extremely handsome. You can learn from me."

Everyone: "..."

You are not unconfident, nor modest, this is shameless, thank you.

It was probably the first time that Xu Chu had seen such a strange man. He stared at Shi Poyan for two seconds before he replied, "In that case, the title of our school's school hunk will be left to you. Please make sure to hold on to the throne!" After saying that, he even clasped his hands and clasped his fists, showing the demeanor of a great hero. Damn, they all came from the age of middle school, so who is not the king of the king?! The girls saw this and started to make a noise, and the class was in a state of laughter. Xu Chu had originally made up his mind to see how thick-skinned this new classmate was, but he didn't expect Shi Poyan to live up to his high expectations and be extremely thick-skinned: "I think you should be madly jealous of my handsomeness and good looks, so that you can appreciate my strong and invincible willpower... Such magnanimity does not conform to the development of conventional routines. ”

Everyone: “...”

Xu Chu: “...”

Thank you, but I have already seen your coquettish operation, and I am willing to admit defeat.

Seeing that the atmosphere was good, Lao Liu also smiled, and finally his eyes stopped at Tang Meng’s table, who had been bowing his head and pretending to be an ostrich, and said to Shi Poyan: “You go to the last row by the window. The original classmate of that seat transferred to another class at the end of last semester, so it’s just right for you to go there.”

Shi Poyan looked in the direction Lao Liu pointed, paused, and then chuckled: “Okay.”

After saying that, he carried a shoulder bag and walked over with long legs, but when he walked past Tang Meng to his seat, he laughed barely audibly.

Tang Meng’s body trembled almost instinctively: “...”

Laugh at you, immortal board.

Shi Poyan had already sat down, and he didn’t ask his name or say anything to take care of him, but slightly curled his lips and said softly: “What a coincidence, we meet again. "

That tone was full of sarcasm.

It seemed that he was not the same person who was talking and laughing with the students on the podium just now.

It seemed that he was not the same person who sent her a text message telling ghost stories.

Tang Meng lowered her head and smiled awkwardly: "Yes, what a coincidence."

Liu Yunxiang, who was sitting in front of her, paid more attention to the new classmate than continuing to copy the test paper. She just turned her head and looked over at Shi Poyan's movements. She heard the strange tone of the two people and felt that the atmosphere was not right. She couldn't help asking: "Mengmeng, do you know each other?"

Tang Meng nodded.

It's more than knowing each other, it's simply an injustice.

Liu Yunxiang's eyes widened immediately, and her eyes swept back and forth between Tang Meng and Shi Poyan, saying with a hint of meaning and a fuss: "Oh my God, Mengmeng, you are really not nice! You know such a handsome guy, but you didn't even tell me! "

Tang Meng's heart was in a mess, and he laughed disapprovingly when he heard this.

You are not my relative, why should I tell you?

Seeing that Tang Meng had no expression on his face, Liu Yunxiang curled her lips and turned her eyes to Shi Poyan, but saw that the other party lowered his eyes, with a faint smile on his face, but his attention did not fall on her at all.

Liu Yunxiang rolled her eyes, raised her hand and knocked on Shi Poyan's desk, and took the initiative to say hello: "Hello, I am Liu Yunxiang, and I am a good friend of Mengmeng... Classmate Shi, since you know Mengmeng, please take care of me in the future. "

Shi Poyan was wearing a white T-shirt and sweatpants, and a pair of sneakers. He dropped his shoulder bag and sat down with a big smile. He looked very sunny with a faint smile in his eyes.

He was more mature and cheerful than the average students.

Such temperament is rarely seen in high school classes that usually study hard.

Liu Yunxiang's eyes were dazzled, but before she could think, she saw Shi Poyan raised his head and raised his eyebrows and asked: "What kind of grades are good?"

Liu Yunxiang's heart jumped, and she said in a panic: "Full marks in every subject or something."

Shi Poyan actually looked yearning: "That I can't do. "

When Liu Yunxiang heard him say this, she thought of the "repeat" he had mentioned before, and immediately imagined several million-word novels about male classmates who failed the college entrance examination for various reasons and worked hard to prepare for a comeback. Then she comforted him, "Don't worry, you sit at the same table with Mengmeng. Mengmeng's grades are very good and she will definitely help you fly."

After saying this, she felt a little distressed and continued, "My grades are also good, but they are a little biased. Mathematics is very bad. How about your math..."

Shi Poyan did not listen to it anymore, but turned his head to look at Tang Meng, mocking and sarcastic, "Oh, your grades are still good, full marks in every subject?"

Tang Meng pulled the corner of his mouth and replied with trash talk, "It's just so-so. Full marks in every subject were only possible when I was in elementary and junior high school. Now I'm old and it's not possible anymore. "

Shi Poyan smiled.

Liu Yunxiang felt a little embarrassed to be ignored, so she smiled at Tang Meng and said, "Mengmeng, I think he and you seem to be very familiar with each other. How long have you known each other?"

Tang Meng turned the pen in his hand, glanced at her, and said casually, "We went to the same junior high school. ”

After saying that, she couldn't help but sigh in her heart.

How many years have passed?

She met Shi Poyan in the first grade of junior high school, and now he is in the third year of high school... five years.

In her impression, his grades have always been very good.

In addition to family background, appearance and temperament, the differences between people also include things called EQ and IQ.

Let alone Shi Poyan's EQ, his appearance was not as good as it is now, and he has never lacked true friends and suitors around him.

IQ... let alone, he is a typical type who can get the first place in the exam even if he sleeps in class every day.

How could he come to repeat the year when he is so excellent in all aspects that people can't envy him...?

I can't figure it out.

Thinking of this, Tang Meng stopped spinning the pen, and the tip of the pen fell, and immediately dragged a long line on the homework book unconsciously.

Seeing that she was distracted, and seeing that Shi Poyan's eyes were not on her side, Liu Yunxiang bit her lip immediately, and after a moment of silence, she turned back to continue struggling with her math homework.

Tang Meng was already a little slow to react because of Shi Poyan sitting next to her, so she wanted to divert her attention. After thinking about it, she thought of the physics homework and was relieved. Then she hurriedly shouted to the front: "Monitor, can you lend me your physics homework?"

Xu Chu was sitting at the front desk across from her, with an aisle in between. When he heard this, he lowered his head and flipped through the homework book and asked: "Which part? Test paper or exercise book?"

Tang Meng said: "The last two application questions in the exercise book."

Xu Chu decisively gave up struggling after hearing this, and instantly slumped on the chair like a salted fish: "What the hell is this, I've never heard of it, I didn't write it, I'll just leave it to fate. ”

Tang Meng: “...”

The monitor took the lead in passive resistance, is it true?

Tang Meng continued to struggle with the physics questions, but Shi Poyan, who was dusting the table next to her, heard what they said and looked away, falling on her homework book.

After the materials for the third year of high school were distributed, he flipped through the physics materials.

This material book is a little different from the one he had in the third year of high school, but the general direction of the review is similar.

Finally, he stopped on one of the pages and handed the book to Tang Meng: "Take a look at this type of question. "

After the two of them finished their ridicule, they had not spoken. When she heard his voice, Tang Meng was subconsciously startled, and then stunned. Her eyes followed Shi Poyan's slender fingers and fell on the open physics book.

The book was newly issued, and the black words on the white paper were clearly visible, and the types of questions were almost the same as those in her exercise book.

She was a little happy that she could solve the problem, but it was Shi Poyan who told her this.

Tang Meng's expression was a little stiff, and then she said indifferently: "Thank you."

Shi Poyan raised his eyebrows: "Why are you so unfamiliar?"

She is unfamiliar?

Then who was the first to be sarcastic to her just now? Haha!

Tang Meng smiled, "It's rare for the god of learning to give advice. I am really flattered and dare not act rashly. ”

“...”

Shi Poyan glanced at her, took the book back decisively, and then stuffed it into the drawer in a bad temper.

Tang Meng didn’t care, she turned around and took out her physics materials, and turned directly to the page she had just memorized.

Looking at the questions that were almost the same as those in the exercise book, she gritted her teeth: What kind of new question type test is this? Why would new question types be assigned to students who have never learned them? Is the teacher who assigned question types in the exercise book crazy?

She spent the last three days of her summer vacation struggling with these questions, but it turned out that they were all questions she had never learned.

She even thought that she had forgotten some key knowledge, so she almost reviewed the knowledge points of junior high school.

What a waste of youth!

In the afternoon physics class, the teacher really mentioned the knowledge points of the application questions that had troubled Tang Meng for a long time, and gave a simple explanation, and then assigned a few similar questions and asked everyone to do them again.

Tang Meng flipped through the physics book and went over all the key points at the beginning. He finally got a clue, but he was still a little confused.

After school, she took her homework book and worked hard, preparing to finish the questions before going home.

However, someone was quicker in thinking than her. As soon as school was over, he dragged his homework book and sat at Liu Yunxiang's desk, which was the desk in front of Shi Poyan, and asked Shi Poyan directly: "Teacher, Lao Liu called me to show off your grades in various subjects at noon. I think a genius like you must not be destroyed by the secular world, so come and tell me about the big physics questions in today's new class."

Shi Poyan: "..."

As a repeater who is a god of learning, Shi Poyan has an absolute advantage in terms of subjects, but he almost didn't react when he heard Xu Chu's name, "What the hell is a teacher? Do you know that you call your teacher like this?"

The monitor pushed his glasses and said expressionlessly: "People in our village call me like this. You can call me Lao Xu."

Shi Poyan was stunned, then blinked: "...My last name is not Shi."

Xu Chu was puzzled: "What ghost?"

Although Shi Poyan didn't wear glasses, he still made a gesture of pushing his glasses and whispered: "My last name is Dad, you should call me Dad."

Xu Chu: "..."

Xu Chu paused for a moment, then reached under the desk.

A second later, he took out the sandals he had worn before, ready to cover Shi Poyan's face at any time, and asked expressionlessly: "What did you just say? The wind was too strong and I didn't hear it clearly. If you have the guts, say it again?!"

Shi Poyan quickly stepped back: "Dad! I just said you are my dad!"

Xu Chu: ? ? ?

Xu Chu: "..."

Damn, isn't this a little too cowardly?

The two of them quarreled for a while, and Xu Chu suddenly raised his hand to look at the watch, then threw the sandals under the table and put them on, saying: "Tell me quickly, my dormitory things haven't been moved to the school yet, and I have to go home in the evening. There will be no car if it's late..."

Shi Poyan nodded, took the homework book and started writing directly on the questions copied from the blackboard.

Tang Meng followed the noise and looked over.

While Shi Poyan was writing the process of solving the problem, he also said a few key points. His voice was low and deep, very pleasant to hear.

Tang Meng heard it more and more clearly. He wanted him to say a few more words, but Shi Poyan had already finished writing and put down his pen.

Xu Chu was listening with great interest. When he saw him closing the pen cap, he was stunned. He looked at the few questions he had already finished in the homework book and said blankly: "Is it over?"

Shi Poyan said: "This type of question is just difficult to look at. You just need to substitute the formula into it."

Xu Chu didn't know if he listened to it or not, so he gave Shi Poyan a thumbs up, "You are worthy of being a teacher. You gave me a sudden enlightenment with just one formula. You are much more straightforward than our physics teacher. Thank you!"

After that, he took Shi Poyan's homework book and his own and left directly.

Although there are still many things he wants to know that have not been pointed out, he can just take the homework book and go back to look at the steps.

Shi Poyan:? ? ?

Shi Poyan hurriedly shouted: "Hey, my homework book!"

Xu Chu stuffed the book into his schoolbag and ran away, leaving only the words "My homework book, fashionable, fashionable, the most fashionable" echoing in the classroom for a long time.

Shi Poyan: "..."

I still have my skateboard shoes!

Shi Poyan pulled the corner of his mouth, but did not chase him out. He just picked up the shoulder bag he brought in the morning and prepared to get up and leave.

But at this moment, the hem of his T-shirt was pulled by Tang Meng.

"What?"

Shi Poyan looked down at the hand that had been retracted, and then looked at her somewhat awkward expression. His eyelids jumped and blurted out four words: "Can't bear to part with me?"

Tang Meng rolled her eyes, "How narcissistic are you?!"

Shi Poyan felt that he was being sentimental as soon as he said this.

But hearing her emotionless tone, he couldn't help feeling a little disappointed.

After feeling disappointed but unwilling to give up, he simply pulled up the hem of his shirt to show her, and shouted unreasonably: "You pulled it up first, okay? Trash!"

He pulled the hem of his T-shirt up high in anger, and Tang Meng saw his belly as soon as she raised her eyelids.

It was so tight that there was no fat at all, and you could faintly see the well-defined abdominal muscles, which showed that he had exercised a lot.

The key point was that there was a trace of dark blue hair under his belly button, extending all the way to the waist of his pants, and the laces on his pants were tied into a knot casually... Oh my god, so sexy!

Tang Meng: "..."

Tang Meng quickly turned her eyes away and said unhappily: "Tell me about these questions."

Shi Poyan glared at him and threw his shirt hem: "No!"

With your bad attitude, you still want to talk about the questions - I don't even want to talk to you!

But after staring at her for a long time, he gritted his teeth and cursed himself in his heart, then started to negotiate: "The moving company is coming, I'm in a hurry to go back to pack up—"

Tang Meng pursed her lips: "I'll help you."

Shi Poyan's eyes rolled, and he continued to fight for benefits: "Then dinner..."

Tang Meng clenched his fists: "I'll do it!"

If you push me further, I'll smash your balls!

Shi Poyan seemed to see her imminent Bankai power, and decisively compromised, "Deal!"

Anyway, there is a long time to come, he is not in a hurry.

Thinking of this, he urged hard: "Hurry up, hurry up, go back first—"

Tang Meng thought about the situation at his home, and still put away his homework.

Liu Yunxiang, who came back from the bathroom, saw Shi Poyan pushing Tang Meng's shoulder, and her eyes flashed. When she walked to her seat, her eyes couldn't help but fall on Shi Poyan.

Sensing her gaze, Shi Poyan looked up, then back at Tang Meng, and continued, "I'm in a hurry."

"I know, hurry up..."

Tang Meng lowered her head and tried to put her homework and test papers and reference books she wanted to review in the evening into her schoolbag... As a result, her schoolbag, which she had used for almost three years, suddenly broke down with a crackling sound, and two pens fell to the ground, and she also performed a 360° rolling trick.

Tang Meng: "..."

Shi Poyan: "..."

Shi Poyan laughed, bent down to pick up the pen, and then reached out to take the test paper she took out of the broken schoolbag and put it on the table and stuffed it into his own bag, then stuffed the book back into her drawer, and laughed at her: "You carry so many books, are you going to climb the mountain with weight?"

Tang Meng gritted her teeth: "...What weight? I need to review!"

"Okay, okay, forget it for today..."

After Shi Poyan saw her take out everything in the schoolbag, he took it and threw it into the trash can behind, then subconsciously tried to grab her arm, but the action stopped halfway, and turned to fall on her shoulder and gently pushed her, and whispered: "Let's go."

Tang Meng lives in a newly built high-end community near the Third Middle School.

Her family's original house was sold because of her parents' divorce, and the current house is a school district house that Tang's father deliberately bought to take care of Tang Meng's study.

And Shi Poyan...is a resident who moved here yesterday.

He lives alone, just opposite Tang Meng's house.

I don't know if it's a coincidence or intentional.

It's more of a coincidence.

Tang Meng didn't think that her junior high school ex-girlfriend could make Shi Poyan remember her for so long, and even move to her home and even be in the same class with her.

In fact, Tang Meng didn't know that he moved here at first.

But by chance, she went downstairs to throw away the garbage yesterday afternoon, and when she came back, she met Shi Poyan dragging a suitcase in the elevator.

Before that, there was a gap of three years between them.

When they met again, she hadn't changed much compared to the past, but Shi Poyan seemed to have been photoshopped and plastic surgery - his height, which was less than 160 cm, soared to more than 185 cm, and his body, which was once as thin as a monkey, was now as strong as a bull.

Well... his live photoshop plastic surgery technology is probably at the max level.

Fortunately, his face and eyes have not changed much, otherwise she would not be able to recognize him at first sight.

However, a rather ridiculous thing happened at that time. After going upstairs, Tang Meng found that she had locked her key in the house. Because there was a connected corridor balcony outside the kitchens of the two households on the top floor of each building in this community, she rushed in without thinking when Shi Poyan closed the door, and quickly rushed into the living room that Shi Poyan had not had time to clean up and rushed to the kitchen.

She and Shi Poyan had already known each other at that time, and she thought that Shi Poyan would not bother with her.

But she was too naive.

Shi Poyan immediately called the property hotline and successfully reported Tang Meng for trespassing into a private house and not opening the balcony door for her.

Tang Meng: "..."

Although Tang Meng later successfully returned to her home and invited Shi Poyan to have a meal to apologize, the impression left by the two people after a long separation was a bit confusing.

Between them, nothing that should be said was said, and no greetings were given.

There was no so-called mutual confession of the heart, nor the joy of reuniting after a long separation, only two willful energies.

There is a knot in my heart. If you don't poke it, I won't poke it either. I'll just let it go.

After coming down from the teaching building, Tang Meng went to the carport to push out the bicycle and asked Shi Poyan who was waiting beside him: "I came here by bicycle this morning. What about you?"

Shi Poyan pulled the shoulder bag strap and wanted to take a taxi back, but after looking at the bicycle next to Tang Meng, he decisively abandoned the taxi plan and said: "Oh, I just moved here yesterday and didn't prepare anything. Of course, I'm going to catch the bus."

Tang Meng frowned: "The bus has to go around several roads and it will take 40 minutes to arrive. Isn't the moving company coming here soon?"

Shi Poyan's eyes curved, and he threw the shoulder bag directly into the basket in front of him, and took it by the way, pressing the handlebars of the bicycle, and said: "It doesn't matter, I'll take you."

Tang Meng: "..."

Such a smooth move?

You must have planned it in advance.

Tang Meng wanted to go home in a hurry, so he didn't care too much. He just looked at the students around him and said, "Let's talk about it after we leave the school."

Shi Poyan had no objection. He stepped on the pedal with his long legs and followed Tang Meng's slow pace.

––––––––
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IT WAS QUIET ALL THE way... But after leaving the school gate, Shi Poyan instantly turned from a quiet little prince into an irritable little princess, stepped on one foot on the ground, turned back and urged: "Hurry up and get on!"

Tang Meng: "..."

Tang Meng suddenly felt a little confused.

Tang Meng had never asked other boys to give her a ride... But looking at Shi Poyan's posture, he was very skilled. He must have given many people a ride before!

Tang Meng didn't really understand.

In the past, the memories of their separation were not good for them. Why did they get so close now?

To commit a sin? !

Just as she was hesitating, Shi Poyan's cell phone suddenly rang, and Tang Meng woke up suddenly.

Her messy thoughts were twisted into one sentence: Bringing a cell phone to school without turning on silent mode, this guy is dreaming?

Shi Poyan took out his cell phone, and the incoming call on the screen was a number without a note.

He hung up the phone expressionlessly, but before he could put his phone away, a text message popped up: "You didn't continue to repeat in No. 2 Middle School, which is really surprising... But are you afraid of being embarrassed? Your former teachers are still very angry now. Do you want to come back to see them? I can also greet them for you for free~"

Shi Poyan looked at the wavy line behind the text message, sneered, and typed a reply: "You? You should look in the mirror and ask yourself if you are qualified to join the International Department."

After sending the text message, Shi Poyan put the number on the blacklist without waiting for a reply, and then put away the phone to urge Tang Meng: "Come up quickly, or I will leave by myself."

He was a hot-tempered little princess before, but now he has become a big devil with a gloomy face?

Who is he angry with?

Seeing that he replied to the text message like this, Tang Meng couldn't help but pursed his lips, and sat sideways, with his hands on the back seat support.

Shi Poyan gripped the handle, kicked the pedal, lowered his eyes and asked softly: "Tang Meng, do you think I am being a slut?"

Tang Meng's eyelashes trembled, and she said self-deprecatingly: "Then what am I? Am I being a slut?"

Hearing her reply, Shi Poyan chuckled as if he had confirmed something, and then stepped on the pedal, but it was not long before it was a downhill road... Tang Meng's mind was full of confusion because of his "slut", and she fell headfirst.

The free hand subconsciously wrapped around Shi Poyan's waist, and her sideways chest also bumped into his back.

That feeling, no one else can compare.

After the downhill section, Tang Meng didn't know whether to put her hand away or put it down, it couldn't be more awkward.

Shi Poyan probably sensed her discomfort and chuckled, "... You've been here for several years, why haven't you developed yet?"

Tang Meng: "..."

Tang Meng stretched out her hand and tried to grab the flesh on his waist, but it was all hard muscles, and she couldn't grab it, so angry.

What has he been doing these years? Did he take the Zhuangzhuang pills?

Shi Poyan suddenly bent his back as she moved, his tone was mysterious, and the tail sound was wavy: "Fuck, don't touch me, I'm not responsible if there is a car accident on the road..."

Tang Meng: "..."

What did he say?

Fuck?

You?

I? ?

This girl has learned bad things!

Tang Meng's eyes widened, and he decisively stretched out his hand to deliberately scratch twice.

Shi Poyan immediately took a breath of cold air, and stepped on the bicycle track under his seat into a wavy line, "Fuck... I'm ticklish, you idiot!"

"You deserve it."

Tang Meng muttered, and was shaken by his wavy riding skills. Her body kept leaning against him, and she couldn't help but loosen her hand. Just as she was about to take it back, she heard Shi Poyan suddenly say: "Miss, there is an uphill road ahead. Do you want to fall when you take your hand back?"

Tang Meng looked at the slope ahead, and decisively hugged his waist, gritting her teeth: "You did it on purpose, didn't you?!"

"I don't deserve it, this road is not mine." Shi Poyan said lightly, and after a moment of silence, he whispered: "I just want you to hug me for a while..."

"..."

You did it on purpose.

Tang Meng gritted her teeth, tilted her head and said nothing, but the tip of her nose could smell the elegant scent emanating from him.

She felt uncomfortable, so she just went for broke, leaned over and asked the question she had been hesitating about for a whole day: "Why are you repeating the year? You didn't tell me yesterday."

"I didn't take the college entrance examination, what else can I do if I don't repeat the year?" Shi Poyan said indifferently: "Besides, you didn't ask me yesterday... He is an ex-boyfriend after all, how can you be so cruel and not care about my current situation at all, Tang Xiaomeng?"

"Don't mention ex-boyfriends, I don't have an ex-boyfriend like you." Tang Meng pouted and said: "With your grades, do you still need to care? Even if you get the top score, it won't be a problem."

"I do want to, but unfortunately, it's not what I want. What can I do."

Tang Meng was silent.

She wanted to ask more details, but she didn't know where to start.

She didn't know what position she should use to ask about his affairs...

She used to be closer to Shi Poyan than now, at least not as close as now that she felt embarrassed when hugging his waist.

But later, inexplicably, there was no later.

Arriving downstairs in the community, Shi Poyan parked his bicycle in the underground parking garage.

Tang Meng waited for him at the elevator door on the first floor, and the two went up together.

Tang Meng did not rush back, but followed Shi Poyan to his house.

"Are you really living here alone?" Tang Meng looked around the empty house without even furniture, and asked, "Where are your parents?"

"One died, and the rest are busy with their second spring."

Shi Poyan said lightly, and then he remembered something and smiled self-deprecatingly.

He looked up and saw Tang Meng's expression change, his eyes were worried, and the mockery on his face became more and more obvious: "Don't look at me so pitifully, you people only care about having fun and not taking responsibility, I have seen through it... Especially you, a loser who has sex with you and then abandoned you!" At the end, he almost gnashed his teeth.

Tang Meng: "..."

Sex with you and then abandoned you?

Tang Meng lowered his head and laughed. He didn't respond. Shi Poyan had already bent down and picked up a bottle of mineral water from the wall and handed it to Tang Meng, as if the person who sneered and ridiculed just now was not him. "I haven't prepared anything here yet, so you just make do with it... or should I help you finish your homework first?"

Tang Meng unscrewed the bottle cap and said, "Okay."

When the people from the moving company came, Tang Meng had already gone back.

There was not much food at home. Thinking about the dinner she had promised Shi Poyan before, she prepared to go downstairs to buy some. When she passed by Shi Poyan's door, she knocked on the door and shouted to the inside: "Shi Poyan."

"Yeah." Shi Poyan was busy in the house, sweating profusely. When he heard the noise, he came out and took a look: "What's the matter?"

"I'm going out to buy something. What do you want to eat tonight?"

"Oh, you decide..." Shi Poyan said, "Oh, by the way, and... buy some daily necessities for me. I stayed in a hotel last night, and there is not even a toothbrush here..."

As he spoke, he took out a wallet from his pocket and handed it over, and continued: "There is some cash in it. If it's not enough, you can swipe the card. The password is the same, you should know it."

As soon as he finished speaking, he closed the door with a 'bang'.

Tang Meng stood there with the still warm wallet, blinking, but it took a long time for her to come back to her senses.

"Ayan, where's your phone? I want to change your password!"

"What the hell?"

"The couples in the class are all changing their passwords. I want you to change them all to my name or birthday, too!"

"??? Why?"

"So you won't forget me!"

"??? I remember it even if you don't change it?"

"Oh, you're so stupid. This will make you look like you like me a lot! Don't you want to change it? Don't you like me anymore?! Do you have another dog out there?!"

"Change it, change it..."

"..."

The memory came back again, and Tang Meng patted her cheek.

She told herself that it was when she was young and ignorant, ignorant...

The early love in junior high school was a scumbag. Young and frivolous, believing everything they heard, following the trend, and falling in love on a whim... Not worth mentioning.

Not worth mentioning.

But, really... Not worth mentioning?

Tang Meng thought of a lot of random things, but the wallet in her hand was still hot as iron.

Is he... too casual?

She bit her lip and simply flipped it open to take a look.

There were several of his IDs inside, as well as several black, gold, silver and supermarket shopping cards... The air seemed to be filled with the smell of greed!

Ugh!

In addition to undergoing live PS plastic surgery in recent years, he also became a nouveau riche?

Oh, in addition to the IDs, some cash and several cards in the wallet, there was also a photo.

It was a photo of the two of them together, with her looking up and kissing his face...

Tang Meng remembered that this photo was taken with his mobile phone when she was in the second grade of junior high school.

At that time, the iPhone craze had just begun. Although not everyone had one, the greatness of Steve Jobs was already known to everyone.

Shi Poyan's family was well-off. He had just ranked first in the grade in the midterm exam. His mother was busy and rarely took him out to play. So she showed him off with a new phone in front of all the teachers and parents of students at the parent-teacher meeting.

Thanks to him, I heard that his classmates received love from their parents when they went home: You ranked first in the grade, and your parents will buy you an iPhone.

But it didn't matter, because the first place in the grade would always be Shi Poyan's.

Thinking of the past, Tang Meng couldn't help laughing. Looking down at the photo, he felt a little nostalgic.

The two people in the photo were very young and pure.

He was not as stable as he is now, nor as lively as he is now... He was almost a standard nerd at that time, with a better temper and clear eyes.

But he still kept this photo... What does he mean?

Tang Meng's expression was a little bit tense, and his heart was in a mess.

What does Shi Poyan mean?

Still... like her?

When Tang Meng came back with a lot of things, the people from the moving company had already left.

Shi Poyan was sweating while helping to move the furniture, and took his clothes to the bathroom to take a shower.

As soon as he took off his clothes and pants, he heard Tang Meng calling him to open the door.

He looked at the clothes thrown on the ground and the clothes hanging on the wall for washing... He touched his chin and thought about it, then he simply took a long step and went out to open the door.

So Tang Meng, who was dragging a big bag of things in one hand, saw Shi Poyan with a naked upper body and wet sweat, and only a pair of underwear on his lower body.
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