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Thank you for continuing to watch Whispers of Jasmine Season 2. The story will continue.
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The school organized an activity for students willing to venture outside to help clear the snow off the cars parked outside the school. The boys were assigned to sweep the snow. With the weather showing signs of clearing up, staying indoors was becoming quite dull.

Li Xiaowei turned around and asked, “Xiao Ruan, are you coming?”

Lin Ruan, still half-asleep, nodded, “Mm-hmm, let’s go.”

After several days of being cooped up inside, Lin Ruan put on her thickest coat, two pairs of socks, and snow boots, wrapping herself up tightly, leaving only half of her face exposed. Her eyes darted around curiously.

In front of the school gate, cars lined both sides of the street, having been stuck there for days, buried under thick layers of snow, their original colors obscured.

Their task was to clear the ice and snow from the windshields and mirrors.

Lin Ruan covered her face and looked into the distance, spotting Zhou Yang leading a group of boys sweeping the snow off the road.

She approached and softly asked, “When did you come out?”

“I’ve been out since the morning. Unlike you, I don’t sleep like a log,” Zhou Yang replied, pausing his work to look at her. His nose was red from the cold, and snowflakes dotted his hair, yet his tone remained as cheeky as ever.

Without electricity, there was no way to turn on the air conditioner or the stove. The windows in their room were not closed tightly, and the cold wind blew in through the gaps. Lin Ruan wrapped in a large quilt, and only then did she feel the severity of the ice disaster in the news headlines.

Fortunately, there was no shortage of food. Thanks to Zhou Yang's quick response, on the second day of the power outage, he took Yu Zizhou and Jiang Xiaoyu to the surrounding supermarket to move three boxes of instant noodles, bought several boxes of candles, and bought a lot of biscuits and toasts with a long shelf life from the bakery.

At that time, Li Xiaowei and Lin Ruan thought they were exaggerating, but they didn't know that they didn't know enough about the snow disaster.

Within two days, the surrounding stores began to raise prices significantly. Especially for candles, even if the price was raised, it was not certain that they would buy them. The small supermarkets had already been emptied.

The time without electricity became particularly long. The five of them chatted, played poker, and studied together, so the days were not boring.

The snow stopped for a while that day. Lin Ruan curled up on the sofa, holding a word shorthand book, muttering something, but her eyes were half awake and half closed.

Suddenly there was a rapid knock on the door, and her heart jumped, thinking something big had happened.

Li Xiaowei was sleeping in the room and was also suddenly awakened. She moved quickly and ran out with her slippers on the wrong way.

As soon as the door opened, Yu Zizhou shouted loudly: "Get up! Go out and play!"

"What to play?" Li Xiaowei was puzzled.

Yu Zizhou shook the plastic shovel in his hand: "Shoveling snow."

"Shoveling snow?!"

"The school has organized an activity. Students who are willing to go out can help shovel snow for the cars outside the school. We boys can go to sweep the snow. The weather has been clearing up in the past two days. Aren't you bored staying at home?"

Li Xiaowei had an idea and turned around to ask: "Xiaoruan, are you going?"

Linruan nodded dazedly: "Yes, yes, I will."

Having not gone out for several days, Linruan took out her thickest cotton coat, put on two pairs of socks, and stepped on snow boots. She was wrapped up tightly, leaving only half of her face exposed, with a pair of eyes rolling around.

There was a row of cars parked on both sides of Shuiqing Road in front of the school gate. These cars have been parked here for many days and cannot be driven out.

The snow was too thick and the original color of the car could no longer be seen.

Their task was to shovel all the ice and snow on the windshield and rearview mirror.

Lin Ruan covered her face and looked from a distance. She saw Zhou Yang leading the way and several boys sweeping snow on the road with brooms.

She stepped forward and asked softly, "When did you go out?"

"I went out in the morning. Do you think I'm like you, sleeping motionless?" Zhou Yang stopped and looked up at her. His nose was red from the cold, and there was a little snow on his hair, but his tone was still as annoying as ever.

Lin Ruan blushed and asked in a low voice, "How do you know I'm sleeping motionless..."

Zhou Yang looked at her and shook his head. He was too lazy to talk.

Lin Ruan then remembered that when eating bread at noon, Li Xiaowei seemed to have said that Zhou Yang came to see her in the morning, but she didn't wake up.

Thinking of this, she ran away, holding the small shovel she was assigned, and shoveled snow for a car seriously.

Zhou Yang looked at her and laughed involuntarily.

That day, the entire Qingshui Road was filled with the rustling sound of brooms scraping across the snow, interspersed with everyone's laughter.

The gloomy sky for several days finally seemed to be clear. Lin Ruan looked at the sky, then turned back to look at the young figures on the long and narrow road.

While shoveling snow, Lin Ruan turned her head to peek at Zhou Yang.

Zhou Yang's profile was very beautiful, with an upright posture, and even his snow-sweeping movements were more beautiful than others.

Seeing Zhou Yang turn to the other side, she secretly opened the glove cover, revealing five fingers, and then began to write her name on the thick snow on the car window.

Halfway through writing the word "Zhou", a familiar teasing voice came to her ear: "What are you doing? You are not being given lunch boxes if you are slacking off."

Lin Ruan was startled. I don't know when Zhou Yang was standing behind her.

She subconsciously shoveled a few times with the shovel, and the half-written "Zhou" soon became unrecognizable. She looked at Zhou Yang with a guilty conscience, and saw that Zhou Yang seemed to be smiling, but she didn't know if he saw it.

The two looked at each other, and Lin Ruan's eyes flickered.

There were boys sweeping snow nearby, and somehow, they bumped into Zhou Yang at this moment.

Zhou Yang was not prepared and was pushed forward, just pressing Lin Ruan against the side of the car.

His lips rubbed Lin Ruan's face and fell on the ear.

For a moment, the wind and snow were silent.

The sense of smell seemed to become slow in winter, but Lin Ruan was sure that she smelled a light grapefruit fragrance, which enveloped his neck and came to her nose.

The lips were a little cold, and there was not much tenderness when rubbing the frozen cheeks.

Finally, it fell on the ear, and only then could the warm breath be clearly felt, deep and shallow, not strong, but clear.

After a long time, Lin Ruan finally reacted——

Zhou Yang kissed her.

Whether it was her own initiative or not, accidental or not, she only knew one fact, Zhou Yang kissed her.

Just when the teacher bought hot buns to reward them, the boys and girls who were shoveling snow put away their tools and rushed forward. The boy who bumped into Zhou Yang only asked: "Are you okay?"

Zhou Yang's voice was slightly deep, and he replied: "Nothing."

When he spoke, his eyes stayed on the side of Lin Ruan's face.

Lin Ruan's skin color was very white, with a transparent cold white. The scarf covered her neck tightly, and only the soft earlobe could be seen slightly red. The small ball of earlobe looked jade-like and cute. With a breath, the almost transparent fluff trembled slightly.

If it weren't for the thick winter clothes, Lin Ruan should have felt the person in front of her too fast heartbeat.

Lin Ruan always remembered the memory of that day clearly.

Later, someone called them to eat buns from a distance. She pushed Zhou Yang in a panic, and then the two of them went to get the buns one after the other.

The heat dissipated quickly in the snowy weather. The two leaned against the car, and no one spoke. She gave Zhou Yang the fresh meat filling that she didn't like to eat, and then ate it in small bites.

The buns were fragrant and soft. Lin Ruan kept thinking while eating, if she took a bite of Zhou Yang, would it feel the same way if she took a bite of Zhou Yang, since they were so close just now?

She stole a glance at Zhou Yang, but Zhou Yang just happened to look down at her, like a cat whose tail was stepped on. Lin Ruan quickly turned her eyes away, and was choked by the bun and coughed.

Zhou Yang saw this and went to the convenience store to buy a bottle of hot milk.

Lin Ruan drank several mouthfuls to suppress the slight itch in her throat. She raised her head, looked at Zhou Yang's eyes, and thanked him again.

Zhou Yang coughed unnaturally, but didn't say much.

That kiss was silently turned over between the two of them, but the warmth between the earlobes seemed to last for a long time. Lin Ruan touched it from time to time, and laughed unconsciously when she slept.

The heavy snow fell for many days, and finally cleared up before the New Year.

Lin Ruan and Li Xiaowei began to pack up and prepare to go home.

Since entering high school, the school has been distributing books and test papers. They have to buy extra books and test papers. The desks are piled up and there is no room for other things.

The exam was moved to the beginning of the next semester, which means that everyone needs to carry a lot of books home. Lin Ruan filled a schoolbag, but still couldn't fit it, so she had to dig out the old schoolbag she used in the first year of high school.

She unzipped it, shook it on the ground, and a flattened white paper ball fell out of the bag.

She opened it and took a look. It turned out to be the personal information form that was filled out when she first entered high school. The hobby column was still written: Zhou Yang.

Unexpectedly, she thought of the scene a few days ago and subconsciously touched her ear, feeling a little shy.

Lin Ruan was still immersed in her own thoughts when Li Xiaowei outside the door suddenly shouted: "Ruan Ruan! Do you still want this pair of green tails?"

She regained her mind and answered while hiding the paper ball: "Yes!"

Then she stood up and walked out.

Li Xiaowei looked at her old green shoes and said, "Ruanruan, they seem to be broken."

"It's okay, I won't wear them anymore, take them home." Lin Ruan took the shoes, put them in a vacuum bag, and slowly explained to Li Xiaowei, "When I was in the first grade of junior high school, I wrote a fairy tale, and then the teacher helped me to participate in the competition. When I was in the second grade of junior high school, I had forgotten about it. The teacher suddenly told me that I won the third prize and gave me a bonus of 300 yuan. I planned to buy something for my parents, but they knew it before I bought it. They asked me to spend it myself, so I put some private money in and bought this pair of shoes, so... it's still quite memorable."

"I can't tell, Lin Xiaoruan, you are so good in junior high school!"

Lin Ruan blushed and waved her hands, "I was surprised myself. In fact, I didn't like writing essays at all at that time. Besides, there are many good people in our school. The teacher didn't have time to praise a third prize winner."

After sealing the shoes, Lin Ruan asked again: "Xiaowei, do you want a vacuum bag? I still have some in my room. Seal the ones you don't take with you, otherwise there will be dust when you come next semester."

Li Xiaowei said yes while sorting things.

Lin Ruan took the shoes back to her room and carefully put them into the suitcase.

In fact, there were many things that could be bought as souvenirs at the time. The reason why she chose this pair of shoes was because Zhou Yang also had a pair, and he wore them very frequently.

Lin Ruan still remembered that when she bought new shoes, she changed them excitedly and walked past Class 18 from time to time, hoping that Zhou Yang would look at her more because of the same style.

In high school, she and Zhou Yang became closer and closer. Zhou Yang had not worn this pair of shoes for a long time, but she was still reluctant to throw it away. It seems that it is not just for commemoration, but more because, when she sees the shoes, she can remember the feeling of her heart beating when she passed by Class 18.

When she went home on vacation, Lin Ruan read books at home every day.

As time went by, the New Year's atmosphere seemed to be slowly fading. Every New Year, she would feel a little more bored than the previous year.

The children of her relatives were still making a lot of noise. She watched them and wondered whether this feeling came from the weakening of the sense of ritual or from the increase of age.

After a dull twenty-day vacation, Lin Ruan was about to return to school. She felt a strange sense of anticipation in her heart, and was not afraid of the final exams that would be held at the beginning of the school year.

The exams of the science class and the liberal arts class were naturally conducted on different floors. The third to sixth floors were science examination rooms, and the first and second floors were liberal arts examination rooms.

Just like in the first year of high school, everyone was ranked according to the results of the last exam. The lower the floor, the closer the class, and the higher the level of the examination room.

Thanks to the liberal arts class, Lin Ruan finally took the exam on the first floor in her lifetime.

She was in the fourth class examination room, and there was a seating chart posted at the door. She found her seat and walked over slowly.

Before she sat down, she found a mirror left on the table, with a few words written on it: Liang Zhi & Zhou Yang.

Looking at the marks, it seems to be written with correction fluid.

In a trance, Lin Ruan remembered that Liang Zhi was in Class 4.

After the class division, Lin Ruan seldom paid attention to Liang Zhi. Although they were on the same floor and occasionally met in the bathroom, the two had no intersection.

Or if we go back a little further, since Zhou Yang personally admitted that he did not like Liang Zhi, Lin Ruan rarely paid attention to her.

Zhou Yang didn't say it, but Lin Ruan had guessed it. During the physical education class in the first year of high school, Liang Zhi and Zhou Yang left alone to chat. Liang Zhi confessed to Zhou Yang, but Zhou Yang refused.

Because after that day, Liang Zhi's enthusiasm for Zhou Yang was slowly fading.

Lin Ruan looked at the mirror for a long time, thinking: Liang Zhi must have seen me sitting in her seat for the exam, so she put the mirror here on purpose.

For a moment, Lin Ruan was a little stunned. She didn't know what the meaning of Liang Zhi's doing was.

Did she just want to annoy me?

Lin Ruan was speechless and stuffed the mirror into the gap between the windowsills to prepare for the exam.

Compared with Liang Zhi's slightly childish behavior, Lin Ruan was more concerned about the fact that Tong Yue was also in the fourth class examination room.

She sat in the last group and brought a makeup bag to the exam. Before the exam bell rang, she kept applying makeup on her face.

Lin Ruan looked at her curiously. Tong Yue glanced at her and snorted.

Lin Ruan turned around quickly, not daring to look again.

After the exam, Yang Luo magically appeared outside the examination room of Class 4. Lin Ruan was slow to pack her things, and she was even slower when she saw him.

Yang Luo did not notice Lin Ruan. After Tong Yue left the examination room, the two walked out talking and laughing.

Lin Ruan felt bad.

During the Chinese New Year, Xiao Xiao told her sweetly that she and Yang Luo went out to play again and watched a movie alone.

Lin Ruan was worried and kept thinking about it on the way home.

Suddenly, her arm was grabbed and pulled back, and she fell into an embrace.

There was a roar of the motor of a motorcycle speeding past her, followed by a gust of wind.

She thought it was a robbery without thinking, and almost screamed, but the smell of grapefruit caught in her breath suppressed the urge to scream.

Zhou Yang said in a somewhat aggressive voice: "What are you doing?! You don't look at the road when you walk."

Lin Ruan leaned in his arms, her heart almost jumping out of her throat. It took her a long time to come back to her senses. She looked up at him and whispered: "I'm scared to death, I'm scared to death..."

Her face was a little pale, and she subconsciously patted her chest and took deep breaths.

Seeing this, Zhou Yang's anger subsided and he touched her forehead three times: "There are so many unruly cars here. Can you pay attention to the road? Where is Li Xiaowei? Why are you walking alone?"

"Xiaowei is going to the radio station today. By the way, how did you do in the exam?"

"It's okay." Zhou Yang let go of her, "How about you?"

Lin Ruan nodded and shook her head: "I didn't do well in the English exam."

The teacher who shared the meal with us didn't cook today, so the two walked to the restaurant while chatting.

Lin Ruan sat and waited for Zhou Yang to order and pay the bill, and she set the dishes and chopsticks obediently.

Zhou Yang came back, and before he sat down, a boy from the competition class who entered the store saw him and said, "Brother Yang, are you eating with your girlfriend again?"

"No wonder he said he wasn't hungry when I called him to eat, hahahaha, his girlfriend must be hungrier, hahahaha."

Zhou Yang sneered and took out a few Cokes from the drink cabinet next to him and threw them over: "Drink some Coke to disinfect, and stop talking nonsense."

When someone offered a drink, everyone naturally gave face, laughed twice, and said, "Then we won't disturb you for dinner, let's go inside and order some."

Lin Ruan's face was so red that it exploded, and she kept sharpening her chopsticks with her head down.

Zhou Yang coughed, and felt a little embarrassed, and asked, "What do you want to drink?"

Lin Ruan shook her head: "Boiled water will do."

As she said that, she picked up the boiled water and drank a whole glass stupidly.

The food hadn't come yet. After drinking water, Lin Ruan finally remembered a topic, so she asked, "Um, Zhou Yang... Do you know about Yang Luo's recent situation?"

"Yang Luo?" Zhou Yang frowned.

"Yeah. That's... my friend, you know..."

Zhou Yang shook his head: "I played less basketball in the second year of high school, and we contacted less. It's just the beginning of the school year, and I haven't seen him much. What happened?"

Lin Ruan hesitated for a moment, but still said it: "That's right, he went out alone with my friend, watched a movie together, and then I saw him and another girl were very close."

"Yang Luo has always been very popular with girls. Don't you girls like sunny boys?" Zhou Yang added casually.

Lin Ruan shook her head like a rattle: "I don't, he's not as handsome as you!"

Zhou Yang raised his eyebrows and looked at her, feeling a little happy.

He suddenly got excited, leaned forward with his elbows on the table, and hooked his finger at Lin Ruan: "Come here, I want to tell you something."

Lin Ruan approached suspiciously.

The closer she got, the more strange it felt to her that she inexplicably remembered the kiss in the snow.

Zhou Yang whispered in her ear: "I'll ask for you and see what Yang Luo meant."

Lin Ruan was absent-minded, and suddenly she felt a little bit of treacherous and treacherous, thinking: If I turn my face, will I kiss him?

She thought so, and suddenly did it.

The moment her head turned slightly, the wet warmth hit her cheek, and this time the feeling was particularly clear compared to the last time.

Lin Ruan paused for a second, and sat down in a panic.

Zhou Yang still kept the action just now, motionless.

When the waiter came to serve the dishes, he thought these two little classmates were a little strange.

She called out "Please take your hands away" twice, but the boys didn't respond, and the girls were also stunned, with no intention of reminding them.

She had no choice but to put the dishes on the table.

The porcelain plate collided with the wooden table, making a slightly dull sound, and the two of them moved at the same time, as if they had just been awakened.

After the dishes were served, she said, "Please enjoy your meal."

They both started to eat in silence.

As she walked back, she looked back at the two little classmates. Hmm, it was really strange.

Zhou Yang ordered a braised short rib set meal for Lin Ruan, and a clay pot soup with chicken and mushrooms.

When the food came, Lin Ruan buried her head in eating.

The soup was a little hot, and she drank it in a hurry. She didn't dare to make a sound even when her tongue was burned. The tip of her tongue was numb, as if it had no taste. She ate in silence, occasionally stealing a glance at Zhou Yang, who was no different from her.

It wasn't the first time that the two of them had dinner together, but it was the first time that they had eaten so awkwardly and so quickly.

After dinner, the two of them went home. They chatted awkwardly on the way and stopped talking.

Until they reached the door of the house, Zhou Yang called Lin Ruan and hesitated, "Just now I..."

As soon as he started talking, Lin Ruan quickly interrupted him, waving her hands and saying, "I know you didn't mean it. My hair made my face itchy. I turned my head. Don't worry, we didn't kiss!"

Lin Ruan opened her eyes wide to assure him, but when she met Zhou Yang's eyes, she thought of the kiss she had stolen and instantly became extremely shy.

She hurriedly looked for the key to open the door.

The more anxious she was, the more confused she became. She finally found the key, but she couldn't align it with the keyhole after a long time, and a layer of dense sweat appeared on her palm.

Zhou Yang couldn't stand it anymore, so he stepped forward and snatched her key: "Let me do it."

He gently aligned it with the keyhole and turned it to help Lin Ruan open the door. Lin Ruan was like a little rabbit. She quickly pulled the door panel and slipped in, revealing only her two eyes. She whispered, "I'm going home to take a shower first. I have to do my homework later."

Zhou Yang nodded, "Call me if you don't understand."

Lin Ruan responded and carefully closed the door.

Seeing the closed door, Zhou Yang was speechless and his head was swollen.

He just wanted to say...

Sighing, Zhou Yang shook his head again and turned back to open his own door.

She was so shy... How could he dare to say anything else.

After returning home, Lin Ruan took a quick shower, then wrapped herself in the quilt and shivered and began to repent.

She had never expected that she was so heinous, lustful and conscienceless... In public, she just cheated a kiss.

She stretched out a small hand and touched her face.

Speaking of which, Zhou Yang's lips were too soft, like jelly.

Lin Ruan covered her heart, curled up into a ball, hid in the corner, covered her face from time to time, and laughed from time to time.

When Li Xiaowei came back, she saw Lin Ruan curled up in bed, and thought she was sick, and was shocked.

Lin Ruan hurriedly said that it was okay. Seeing Li Xiaowei's face full of excitement, she asked again: "Xiaowei, is there anything good? Why do you look so happy?"

Li Xiaowei brought in two or three bags from outside mysteriously. Lin Ruan opened them curiously, and then took out two high heels, her eyes wide open: "Xiaowei, did you buy high heels? So high!"

She looked at another bag, which contained a folded gauze skirt, which looked very complicated. She didn't take it out, but just asked: "Xiaowei, what are you doing..."

"I'm going to host the school anniversary party!" Li Xiaowei put her hands behind her back, with an expression waiting for praise.

"Really? Xiaowei, you are so great!" Lin Ruan was surprised and very happy.

Next month is the 102nd anniversary of Nancheng No. 1 Middle School. Their class had not yet entered the school on the 100th anniversary, and the 101st anniversary was not organized. The school only planned to hold a school anniversary party on the even-numbered 102nd anniversary.

Then, Li Xiaowei told her about a series of interesting things about the meeting and selection of people at the radio station today, and Lin Ruan listened with relish.

Li Xiaowei is going to take the broadcasting and hosting exam, and hosting a large-scale evening party is indeed a rare training opportunity for her.

After the second semester of high school, those art candidates basically have to go to training, which will last until the art exam. When they come back, it will be almost the second semester of the third year of high school.

Thinking that she will be separated from Li Xiaowei soon, and will face the most tense college entrance examination when they meet again, Lin Ruan feels a little confused.

The second semester of high school starts with the final exam, which seems to be destined to be not too easy this semester.

At the first morning meeting after the start of the school term, the grade leader put everyone under a tight spell, and even the atmosphere in the liberal arts class became tense.

At noon, we went to the teacher's house for lunch. When Lin Ruan and Li Xiaowei arrived, several boys from the science experimental class were already eating.

Lin Ruan looked around and didn't see Zhou Yang, so she had to take a bowl to get rice.

Those boys were eating and chatting.

"Brother Monkey, you've just finished eating."

The tall and thin boy called Brother Monkey said "hmm" and was depressed: "I just went to the old class office, and the results are out. I didn't do well in the comprehensive science exam this time."

"It came out so quickly, how much did you get?"

"Only 283."

Lin Ruan paused in serving the rice, and exchanged a look with Li Xiaowei, and both began to doubt their lives.

Isn't the full score for comprehensive science 300 points? What do you mean by only 283? 283 is not good enough?

After the boys finished eating and left, Li Xiaowei couldn't help but bump into Jiang Xiaoyu who was listening to the listening test and asked, "Brother Yu, didn't you get a perfect score of 300 in the comprehensive science test this time?"

Jiang Xiaoyu pulled off one earphone and looked blankly, "It's 300, what's wrong with that."

"Then 283 is not considered a bad test?"

Jiang Xiaoyu took off the other earphone and said casually, "This test is so easy, it's not a good score if you don't get 295."

"What about you?"

Jiang Xiaoyu smiled, "Of course it's a perfect score. Zhou Yang, who works in information, can get a perfect score. How can I, who works in physics, not get a perfect score?"

Lin Ruan followed the topic and asked, "Do you know why Zhou Yang didn't come to eat today?"

"How can he have time to eat?" Jiang Xiaoyu glanced at her, "Zhou Yang will participate in the noi finals this summer... It's the national information competition. He's not bad. He should be the only one in our Nancheng who has the hope of winning the national first prize."

"Finals? Did he participate in the preliminary and semi-finals?"

Jiang Xiaoyu looked at her while picking up food: "Don't you know? I participated in it last semester."

Lin Ruan was a little confused. She always thought that there would be competitions in the third year of high school.

"I also hung out in the information group, but the information group is really not for people to stay in." Jiang Xiaoyu shook his head and continued, "Except for Zhou Yang, our school can only produce one provincial champion, and don't even think about the others. Information is a marginal subject in high school, and many people drop out early. Zhou Yang has a good foundation and a good family background. Otherwise, do you think anyone can start doing all kinds of simulation competitions from junior high school? Our Pingnan is not a province with strong information. There are only 50 first prizes, and the provincial champions are not recommended for admission, and there is no college entrance examination. Who plays this?"

"Subject competitions originally mainly promote mathematics and physics. It's the same in every school. If you can't get a good score, you can at least get a score in the college entrance examination. So many people who can't get a good score in information are basically finished."

"In fact, I think Zhou Yang should go for mathematics. A few years ago, Chong'an also had a great student in mathematics who went directly to Stanford. It would be much easier for Zhou Yang to get a good score. Besides, he has a good foundation in mathematics and really likes information. If he has time, he can also get a provincial champion or something. He has to waste his time on information competitions."

Jiang Xiaoyu was probably under a lot of pressure, and he kept talking about a lot of things related to the competition, regardless of whether they could understand him or not.

Anyway, Li Xiaowei was stunned, and Lin Ruan couldn't even eat.

Jiang Xiaoyu also chatted with them about the gossip of the competition class: "This semester, one person dropped out and returned to the science experimental class right after the start of the school."

"Who did he drop out?" Li Xiaowei asked hurriedly.

"You probably don't know him. He's from Class 20 in the first year of high school, and his name is Zeng Kexin. He was caught by the school for dating, and his parents were also invited. The competitions are basically in the past six months. He is a physics major, and his grades are actually pretty good. You say that after all this, he can at least get the first place in the province. Isn't it courting death to date at this time?" Jiang Xiaoyu kept shaking his head. In his opinion, being distracted by doing other things at this time is simply digging his own grave.

The more Lin Ruan listened, the lower her head hung. After a long while, she asked, "Well, is Zhou Yang's chance of winning a prize high?"

"It's hard to say. It depends on the overall level this year. If you win the first prize in the national competition, you can join the national team. If you rank high, you can participate in IOI. You will definitely be signed and recommended. I think he has a relatively good chance. He has always performed very stably. Besides, he is different from others. He finished his high school courses in his first year of high school. If he doesn't do well, he can come back to take the college entrance examination. I can't guarantee that he will be in the top 1 or top 2, but it's easy to get into a 985 university."

But Zhou Yang probably wouldn't be willing to go to any other school except the top 1 or top 2.

Lin Ruan was eating absent-mindedly. After Jiang Xiaoyu said that, she felt that the gap between her and Zhou Yang was like a Mount Everest.

There will be an academic proficiency test this semester, with nine subjects.

Although the difficulty is relatively low, Lin Ruan's physics, chemistry and biology are so bad that it makes people angry. In addition, he hasn't studied for more than half a year, so he has long forgotten them.

She had wanted to ask Zhou Yang for tutoring, but now, she didn't dare to ask him.

This meaningless thing is an extra burden for him, so let him concentrate on preparing for the competition.

Thinking of this, Lin Ruan breathed a sigh of relief.

Unknowingly, half of her high school life has passed, and the closer she gets to the college entrance examination, the more confused Lin Ruan seems to be.

She doesn't have any big goals in life, and she can't even make her goals clear.

She doesn't have any favorite school that she feels she must go to.

Since she was in the second year of high school, she has been studying hard, but she knows that she hasn't tried her best, because she can't seem to find the other side that she has to work hard to reach.

If going to the same school as Zhou Yang is a goal to work hard for, it is really... too far-fetched.

Not realistic at all

When I went back to school in the afternoon, as soon as I sat down, I heard that something happened at the Three Religions.

The news that had been passed around for many times was no longer specific enough. All we knew was that a senior student in the third year of high school was upset and broke down. She cried on the rooftop and seemed to want to jump off the building.

Fortunately, the school stopped her in time.

When the news reached the ears of the second-year students, everyone felt a little heavy.

They were about to enter the third year of high school, and no one knew whether the next person standing on the rooftop would be their classmate, or whether it would be them.

The progress of No. 1 Middle School was very fast. Except for the last unit of new lessons in history, all other subjects had been studied and officially entered the first round of review.

After the three rounds of review, they became the ones to go to the battlefield.

Lin Ruan looked at the first round of review materials handed out and wrote her name carefully.

She didn't notice that Li Xiaowei went out as soon as the get out of class was over, nor did she notice Li Xiaowei's unusually ugly face when she came back.

It was not until the end of an English class that Li Xiaowei and Yu Zizhou had a fierce quarrel that Lin Ruan stood up in surprise.

Yu Zizhou's veins bulged and he tried his best to control his emotions.

She held Li Xiaowei with a pale face and asked Yu Zizhou in a low voice: "What's wrong with you?"

Yu Zizhou said in a very aggressive tone: "Ask her yourself! I've really had enough of it, okay, I'm too lazy to argue with you, Li Xiaowei, don't take it out on me when you're not satisfied with something!"

Yu Zizhou brushed away the books on the table, stood up and left the classroom.

Yu Zizhou usually smiles and brags, this is the first time Lin Ruan has seen him really angry.

But this is also the first time that Lin Ruan has seen Li Xiaowei's eyes red.

She sat down, wiped Li Xiaowei's tears with a tissue, asked the monitor to let the students disperse and not gather together, and then asked softly: "Xiaowei, what's wrong with you?"

As soon as she asked, Li Xiaowei leaned on her shoulder and started crying, crying louder and louder, and couldn't stop.

Although the next physical education class was changed to self-study, it was not a good thing for her to keep crying like this. Lin Ruan was a little panicked and not very good at comforting people. She spoke awkwardly for a long time, and Li Xiaowei was still sobbing.

After a long while, Li Xiaowei said intermittently: "Why! Why... Why did I fight for this opportunity myself... He said it's not possible."

"Who said it's not possible, what happened?" Lin Ruan was very worried and asked while wiping her tears.

"I told you... This time... This evening party, Yu Yue and I will co-host it. Just now, the radio station held a meeting, and Cen Shumin came over and joked that she wanted to host it. Then Yu Yue took it seriously and said... He said... If it wasn't Cen Shumin who was his partner, if it wasn't Cen Shumin, he wouldn't host it!

"After that, those people kept lobbying Cen Shumin to host it. They wanted to replace me... Replace... Replace me... Why! I know I am not as pretty as Cen Shumin, nor am I as good at hosting as her, but I have been fighting for this opportunity for a long time. Why do they do this as soon as Cen Shumin comes...

"It was my fault just now. I shouldn't have been mean to Yu Zizhou... Don't blame him, really don't blame him... It's my own incompetence..."

Li Xiaowei cried so hard that her voice was choked with sobs. Lin Ruan felt that her shoulders were already wet with tears.

After listening to Li Xiaowei's cry, Lin Ruan's already depressed mood was further angered.

The sky was a little gloomy.

Lin Ruan came out to get some fresh air under the pretext of going to the toilet.

In the classroom, Li Xiaowei was studying. She had stopped crying, but Yu Zizhou didn't know what happened. He hadn't come back after rushing out.

She leaned over the railing and looked at the third teaching building in the distance, and then looked at the science and technology building where the computer room was located.

Suddenly, she felt that the road ahead was like the sky covered with dark clouds, gray and hazy.

If the next year and a half was such a depressing atmosphere, she didn't know how long she could hold on.

Suddenly, the wind carried raindrops across her face, and it was cold. Lin Ruan wondered, is it raining?

Then, one drop, two drops...

Not long after, the rain got heavier. The sky was covered with dark clouds, accompanied by a muffled thunder, and the raindrops began to fall. There was a granular feeling of dust in the rain in the air.

Lin Ruan stepped back and covered her mouth and nose, but the raindrops were blown in by the wind.

It was uncomfortable to breathe.

Forget it, let's go back to the classroom.

Lin Ruan sighed and wanted to turn around and go back, but he accidentally saw someone on the right entering the second teaching building in the rain.

It was class time now. The man was dressed in black and gray, with his hat brim pulled down, and he seemed to be wearing a mask. He looked around and his movements were very sneaky.

Lin Ruan was beating a drum in his heart, feeling bad.

But she was slow to react. She looked at him so blatantly that he naturally noticed her.

The man was ready to avoid her when he saw her, but he seemed to remember something. He paused, turned around to look at her, and took two steps forward.

Seeing this, Lin Ruan subconsciously stepped back.

Anyway, Class 5 was just two or three meters ahead. It would be useless even if that person was Liu Xiang. If there was anything, she could just shout.

Thinking of this, Lin Ruan felt a little relieved.

The man looked for a long time and finally saw it clearly. He tentatively shouted twice: "That... Lin... Lin..."

After a long while, he couldn't remember the name, so he had to give up greeting and took off his mask.

Lin Ruan's eyes widened when she saw him. Shen Minghao? !

Shen Minghao made a boo gesture to her. He looked around again and saw that there was no one, so he waved to her.

Although Lin Ruan was a little surprised, he recovered and took a few steps forward unconsciously.

Walking to Shen Minghao, she lowered her voice and asked, "Shen...Senior Shen, why are you here?"

She looked up and down, a little puzzled. Shen Minghao usually wore school uniforms when he came to school, so why was he still dressed like this today.

Shen Minghao rubbed his nose and cleared his throat: "I came to school to complete a formality. I just finished it at the office building, and then... I wanted to go to the classroom to find my classmates, but it suddenly rained."

So he came to the Second Sect to take shelter from the rain.

Lin Ruan finally understood.

Shen Minghao looked around and asked: "By the way, isn't there class now? Why are you outside?"

"It's a self-study class, come out and get some fresh air."

Before Shen Minghao answered the call, the phone in his pocket began to vibrate. He raised the phone and gestured to Lin Ruan, then walked to the side to answer the call.

After a while, he turned around and looked less happy than before, but his voice was still calm: "Then... Junior sister, you go back to study, my assistant is here to pick me up."

Lin Ruan checked the time. There were still twenty-five minutes until get out of class ended. Shen Minghao should not be discovered. She nodded: "Senior Shen, I'm going back first. Goodbye."

She turned around and walked towards Class 5, but before she had even taken two steps, Shen Minghao suddenly called out to her: "Senior sister, wait a minute..."

Lin Ruan looked back, a little confused.

Shen Minghao approached, hesitated for a moment, and took a long, exquisitely packaged box from his bag to her.

Lin Ruan was confused and didn't dare to answer.

"Can you please pass this on to a classmate in my class?" He paused and added, "Zuo Qiuyi, Class 17, Senior Three."

Zuo Qiuyi? Lin Ruan felt that this name was inexplicably familiar.

She was still thinking about where she heard this name when she heard Shen Minghao continue: "I'm leaving in a moment. I'll probably celebrate the school's next visit, so... can I ask you for a favor?"

It was a trivial matter to hand over something. Lin Ruan thought about it for a moment and nodded in agreement.

Shen Minghao finally smiled: "Thank you, Senior Lin."

Lin Ruan: "It doesn't matter, it's easy."

"I will perform at the school anniversary party this year. You can come and watch it if you have time."

"School anniversary." Lin Ruan quickly thought of Li Xiaowei again and nodded absently, looking a little downcast.

Seeing this, Shen Minghao thought for a moment, then asked, "What's the matter with you? Do me a favor. If there's anything I can do to help you, I'll do my best."

Lin Ruan waved her hands hurriedly: "No, no, no, it's okay."

She and Shen Minghao were not related, so how could she ask him to do anything?

Shen Minghao didn't ask any more questions. Another call happened to come in. Lin Ruan said hurriedly: "Senior, I'm going back to the classroom first."

Shen Minghao nodded and walked to the door while answering the phone.

When he turned the corner, he couldn't be seen. Lin Ruan thought: It must be his assistant.

She looked down at the exquisitely wrapped gift box and sighed softly.

But when she raised her head, she saw another person entering the second sect.

"Yu Zizhou?" She said with surprise.

Yu Zizhou was soaked all over and his hair was still dripping with water. He was holding his school uniform jacket on his shoulders.

When Lin Ruan called him, he glanced at her, said nothing, and just walked forward.

Lin Ruan was afraid that he would have another conflict with Li Xiaowei when he entered the classroom, so he hurriedly stepped forward to stop him: "Yu Zizhou, wait! Listen to me first!"

Yu Zizhou was in a depressed mood, pursed his lips and said nothing.

Seeing this, Lin Ruan explained: "Xiaowei may have sounded a little aggressive just now, but she didn't mean it. She..."

Lin Ruan told Yu Zizhou in detail the ins and outs of Li Xiaowei's replacement as host.

At the end, her voice dropped two degrees: "You also know that she is usually very optimistic and cheerful. She really values ​​this opportunity, so I hope... you can understand her mood. And she has just been Apologize, saying that it's your fault and that she shouldn't be angry with you. She knows all these things, but she is really sad this time. Can you please comfort her a little later..."

Yu Zizhou didn't know what happened to Li Xiaowei before, but now he was silent when he heard Lin Ruan talking.

After a long while, he pinched his eyebrows and said "Yeah": "I know."

After receiving Yu Zizhou's promise, Lin Ruan breathed a sigh of relief.

The two of them walked back together.

And Shen Minghao stood in the corner for a long time, listening silently.

After the two left, he took out his mobile phone and wrote down the name of the girl Lin Ruan just said.

It seems to be called Xiaowei? No matter, memorizing two words counts as two words.

His memory is not very good. He only remembered the last name of the classmate Lin just now. He didn't need to write down this classmate Xiaowei in a memo. He was afraid that he would forget it in the time it took to make an announcement.

Yu Zizhou and Li Xiaowei shook hands and made peace.

Later, when Li Xiaowei mentioned it, Lin Ruan found out that something happened at Yu Zizhou's house that day. It seemed that his parents were quarreling and they almost got divorced. He was also in a bad mood.

Fortunately, the rain has passed and the weather has cleared.

Yu Zizhou's house was quiet; he and Li Xiaowei apologized to each other, drank milk tea, and stopped quarreling; as for Li Xiaowei, emotions came and went quickly. After being sad for a day or two, she reluctantly returned the dress and gradually recovered.

Especially when the news came from the school that they would have a barbecue this year during the spring outing, Li Xiaowei, who was feeling depressed, quickly became excited.

The sunshine today is very comfortable and warm, but not making people sleepy.

Lin Ruan was sitting by the window. The sunlight was shining slantly on the test paper. The light was bright and the off-white test paper was slightly warm.

Lin Ruan felt very motivated and took all the essay questions seriously.

During the break between classes, Lin Ruan took Li Xiaowei out to bask in the sun. The two of them leaned on the railing and held their little faces in their hands, looking at the bright sun with half-squinted eyes. It was very comfortable.

At this time, a female classmate suddenly shouted into the classroom: "Lin Ruan, Class 25 is here to see you again!"

The voice was so loud that Lin Ruan could hear it outside the classroom.

She turned around and saw Zhou Yang looking in at the classroom door. She walked over in small steps and waved her hand in front of Zhou Yang's eyes: "Hey, I'm here!"

Zhouyang was stunned for a moment and then laughed again.

Some classmates were booing and hooting at the side. Lin Ruan was thin-skinned and her ears started to turn slightly red again. She pulled Zhou Yang aside and asked, "Do you have a problem with me?"

Zhouyang responded casually: "It's okay. I just came back from the computer room and came to see you."

"oh......"

"By the way, have you reviewed physics and chemistry recently? You will be studying for the exam soon." Zhouyang raised his eyebrows, paused, and then asked, "Do you want me to review for you?"

Lin Ruan was stunned and shook his head like a rattle: "No, I can do it myself. If not, I can ask the teacher."

Zhouyang looked down at her and felt something was wrong.

Lin Ruan wrung his fingers and said after careful consideration: "You should put your time on the competition first. The academic test is too easy for you, so you better not waste your time."

Zhou Yang finally understood what she meant: "Who told you this?"

"No, I just suddenly thought... I didn't know the competition was so difficult before, and I always bothered you with some stupid questions." At this point, Lin Ruan lowered his voice and said, "Anyway, that student I can handle the exam, it really doesn’t matter, the seniors and sisters all say that the academic exam is a water test, it’s very simple..."

"I was not disturbed." Before Lin Ruan finished speaking, Zhou Yang interrupted.

Hearing this, Lin Ruan raised his head and looked stunned.

When the class bell rang, Lin Ruan came to his senses and pushed Zhouyang hastily: "It's class, class is over, hurry up."

Zhouyang Fudong said: "It's okay, our class is all self-study class this afternoon."

Lin Ruan glanced around and saw that the teacher of their class was late and hadn't come yet. She hurriedly said: "Then wait for me."

She quickly returned to the classroom and ran out again with a transparent crisper in her hand, which contained pink, peeled grapefruit.

"Here you go, it's quite sweet."

Zhouyang raised his eyebrows and took it, opened it in front of her, ate a piece, and commented: "It's indeed quite sweet."

He casually handed a piece to Lin Ruan.

Lin Ruan didn't know if he had a brain twitch or something, so he just bit off the piece of grapefruit.

Seeing her coming closer and taking a bite, Zhou Yang made a move as her cheeks bulged.

Lin Ruan ate until she realized something was wrong. Wait, why didn't she take it with her hands? Zhou Yang doesn’t seem to mean this...

With a "swish" sound, Lin Ruan blushed.

She turned around and ran into the classroom without saying hello.

Zhouyang stood there and saw Lin Ruan running back to the classroom quickly. He was eating the grapefruit piece by piece and suddenly laughed.

The math teacher of Class 5 passed by him and glanced at him: "Zhouyang, aren't you going to class?"

He was familiar with all the math teachers in No. 1 Middle School. After saying hello, Zhouyang closed the crisper without changing his expression: "Teacher Chen, I'm going back first."

Teacher Chen looked back as he walked and thought to himself, this child has a very high IQ but not a very good emotional intelligence. When he saw the teacher, he didn't even know to ask him if he wanted to eat grapefruit. The grapefruit was so juicy that he really wanted to eat a piece.

Thinking like this, Teacher Chen silently opened the water glass and took a sip.

As the weather warms up, this year's spring outing for the sophomore class has finally been decided, which is the rumored outing and barbecue.

The location of this outing was the Provincial Botanical Garden. When they went there, they happened to see the colorful sea of ​​falling cherry blossoms and tulips.

Coincidentally, the carnival playground in the Botanical Garden was completed this year and has just opened to the public.

There are currently two types of tickets for the Botanical Garden, one is a general ticket for fun, and the other is a pass that includes amusement parks, but the price is twice as much as the general ticket.

The school originally did not arrange a playground. After all, the ticket price doubled, which has exceeded the charging standards for spring outings in previous years.

But the students who usually say that the amusement park is childish are very honest this time and ask the school to change the pass.

The grade held a meeting to discuss and finally decided on two spring outing fee standards. Those who want to go to the amusement park can choose the pass, and those who don’t want to go are not forced, and there is plenty of free time anyway.

Lin Ruan originally thought that Zhou Yang’s competition class was so busy that they probably wouldn’t go on a spring outing.

She hasn’t seen Zhou Yang much recently. I heard that he has a lot of things to do. A former information competition expert has returned to No. 1 Middle School and is helping students in the information group prepare for a mock competition. Anyway, Zhou Yang didn’t go to the teacher’s house for dinner this week.

So Lin Ruan didn’t expect Zhou Yang to come to her the day before the spring outing.

In the evening, the honey-colored sunset glowed deep and shallow on the horizon, like a bright watercolor painting.

The setting sun cast on the khaki table, and it was shining from the side.

The spring outing is going to be tomorrow, and the long-depressed Class 5 finally has some active energy.

The school bell rang, and the tables and chairs rustled. Everyone greeted their group members, most of them discussing where to go shopping later.

Lin Ruan also began to pack her schoolbag and prepared to go with Li Xiaowei.

Unexpectedly, Li Xiaowei hurried forward and said quickly: "Ruan Ruan! You go eat first. I have to go to the radio station. There is something over there that needs me. I don’t know how long it will take to finish. Don’t wait."

Lin Ruan was stunned for two seconds and nodded.

"Well, see you at home later. We will go to the supermarket together in the evening."

Lin Ruan nodded again.

She and Li Xiaowei were both in Yu Zizhou's group. As the only boy in the group, Yu Zizhou had already promised that he would bring all the barbecue food, so that the girls would not have to worry about it.

Although Yu Zizhou was very manly to do the hard work, it was too inhumane to let him do everything alone.

So when the group discussed, everyone had already divided the work. Lin Ruan and Li Xiaowei were responsible for tableware and seasonings, as well as hygiene-related parts.

In other words, they were responsible for bringing some paper cups, chopsticks, plastic bags, and toilet paper.

Li Xiaowei hurried to the radio station.

Lin Ruan watched her disappear from the back, sighed slightly, and quickly continued to pack her schoolbag.

Before she got up, she heard someone shouting: "The top student from Class 25 is here!"

When Lin Ruan heard Class 25, she thought of Zhou Yang like a conditioned reflex. When she looked up, she saw Zhou Yang standing at the door, waving at her.

At dusk, he stood in the fragmented light of the honey-colored sunset, his outline half bright and half dim.

His school uniform was open, and from a distance of four or five meters, Lin Ruan seemed to be able to feel the smell of sunshine on his white T-shirt underneath.

After a long while of being stunned, Lin Ruan came back to her senses, hurriedly zipped up, stood up while carrying her schoolbag, and walked towards the door in small and quick steps.

Before Lin Ruan opened her mouth, Zhou Yang asked, "Have you packed?"

Lin Ruan looked up at him and nodded obediently.

"Then let's go."

Lin Ruan was stunned: "Ah, where are we going?"

"To the supermarket." Zhou Yang looked as if it was a matter of course, "Isn't there a spring outing tomorrow? Aren't you going to buy things?"

"Go... Wait, you mean, are you going on a spring outing too?" Lin Ruan was a little confused.

Zhou Yang thought her question was a little funny, and asked back, "Why don't I go? Can't I go?"

Lin Ruan subconsciously waved her hand: "No, that's not what I meant. I thought your competition team was very busy recently and didn't have time to go."

"Okay, let's go." Zhou Yang was too lazy to listen to her struggling explanation, so he pulled her wrist and walked out.

Lin Ruan stared at the slender hand on her wrist and took slow steps.

On the way, Lin Ruan learned that Zhou Yang and his competition class would also participate in the spring outing this time, but the time arrangement would be different. After all, there were only so many barbecue tables, and they would always be used at different times.

The two chatted while eating, and then went to the supermarket to buy a lot of things.

When checking out, Zhou Yang wanted to scan the code to pay, but Lin Ruan covered the QR code to prevent him from scanning.

The two pushed and shoved, and the cashier couldn't stand it anymore. He pulled out another QR code stand from the bottom and said, "Little sister, let your boyfriend pay."

"He's not..."

Lin Ruan wanted to explain, but the uncle in the queue behind couldn't wait, and said loudly: "Little classmates, are you ready? I'm in a hurry!"

Lin Ruan glanced at the uncle, embarrassed to move aside, with her head down.

After paying the bill, Zhou Yang picked up the big plastic bag and pulled her away.

"How can I let you pay? This is what our group needs to buy. Zhou Yang, I'll give you the money."

After leaving the supermarket, Lin Ruan was still talking to Zhou Yang seriously about the bill.

In her opinion, Zhou Yang usually treated her to meals and milk tea, and she also bought snacks and drinks for Zhou Yang. The two of them were busy with each other, so there was really no need to calculate too much.

But these things were for their group to use, and Zhou Yang had nothing to do with them. Zhou Yang shouldn't pay for this.

After looking at the plastic bag in Zhou Yang's hand, she said, "Let's each carry half. It looks so heavy."

The things were not heavy for Zhou Yang, but seeing that Lin Ruan looked very nervous if she didn't carry them, he silently gave her half.

Lin Ruan mentioned the money again, Zhou Yang frowned: "Okay, how much is it."

He glanced at Lin Ruan casually, saw the white fingertips of Lin Ruan were squeezed by the plastic bag, shook it, and took back the half in Lin Ruan's hand: "Don't dawdle, are you going home?"

Lin Ruan was stunned for a few seconds, and walked up to Zhou Yang.

She opened her mouth, but before she spoke, Zhou Yang took the lead to change the subject: "You haven't read much novels recently."

After entering the second year of high school, she didn't have enough time. She read it last semester, but she really didn't open the mobile phone software this semester.

Lin Ruan is a person who is easily led off topic. When Zhou Yang mentioned novels, she nodded and responded: "I haven't read them for a long time, but I recently read a few foreign mystery novels, which were lent to me by my classmates."

"Mystery?"

"Well, mystery novels are quite interesting. They teach people to observe details and think divergently."

"Then what did you observe?"

Lin Ruan was speechless for a moment. After thinking for a while, she gave an example: "For example, last time our political teacher held a small class on the weekend, Xiaowei and I went to the teacher's house for class. Then I found that there were no leftovers in the refrigerator of our teacher's house, and the kitchen was also very clean. So I think... her living habits should be very good, she likes to clean and eats healthier."
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