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Chapter 1: Meeting Allen
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When the pink roses in the yard were in full bloom, Daisy wrote in her diary - Alan promised to pick the stars for me, and I decided to continue to have a crush on him until he came to me passionately

-
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THE MOONLIGHT IS BRIGHT on a midsummer night, butterflies are fluttering among the flowers and grass, and the evening breeze carries the light fragrance of jasmine.

Daisy pulled her white suitcase and stood outside the high-speed rail station for more than a quarter of an hour.

The seventeen-year-old girl is still childish, her fair cheeks are slightly pink, and her peach blossom eyes are dark and clear, attracting a lot of attention.

She frowned and looked back at the slightly worn red characters above - Huailin Station.

Very unreal.

In just one day, the trajectory of his life suddenly changed direction, from the prosperous Jiangshi to the small town of Huailin, and everything was unknown.

The driver who was waiting for passengers at the exit saw her not moving for a long time, so he came up and asked, "Classmate, where are you going?"

Daisy didn't look back and replied weakly:  "I don't know yet, my mother didn't tell me."

Clarissa did not tell her who she wanted to come to Huailin to find. She only asked her to find a hotel to stay for a few days and then notify her when the contact was established.

A few more minutes passed, and Daisy was so hot that sweat broke out on the tip of her nose before she finally accepted the reality and got into the car with her head hanging down.

She spent the next five days in the hotel.

In the evening, Clarissa sent the first message:  [I haven't made any arrangements yet, you can come back if you want, the senior year of high school is about to start]

-Clarissa :  [ The premise is that you have to apologize to your brother]

Daisy was still angry with her and replied with a mean emoticon that read:  When you ignore me, who are you warming?

No wonder mother and daughter often have quarrels.

Daisy 's father passed away last year , Clarissa brought back a man and his eight-year-old son.

Daisy angry , secretly or overtly. She couldn't bear it and fought back once.

Clarissa asked her to apologize, but she refused, so she was driven to this strange town she had never heard of.

August 11th.

Daisy held her cell phone and waited for a day. Clarissa finally sent a message at 8: 30 in the evening:  [Have you considered it? 】

This was not the message Daisy wanted to receive. She lowered her eyelashes and pulled up a wry smile.

-Clarissa :  [It’s not difficult to apologize ]

Daisy snorted softly, moved her fingers and replied:  "It's not difficult to teach an eight-year-old child not to be stupid."

A few minutes later, Clarissa sent a string of addresses:  [This is the address of Aunt Zhou’s home. It’s too late today. You can go there tomorrow]

I have to admit that Daisy feels a little uncomfortable at the moment, but today is her seventeenth birthday, and eating cake is the most important thing.

She gathered her emotions, put on a denim suspender skirt and went out.

It happened to be Friday night, and the pedestrian street was very lively, with colorful signs flashing and the aroma of various foods wafting from the food stalls.

The appearance of the girl from the outer city attracted a lot of attention, and frivolous whistles were heard endlessly.

Daisy ignored all the impoliteness around her and went straight to the cake shop. The store was empty and business was unusually low, so she didn't care and carefully selected the most expensive strawberry cake.

Just as he was about to sit down in the corner, he saw a man sleeping there, with a black helmet on the table.

Daisy had no choice but to change her seat by the window, open the cake, and put in the candles. She lowered her head and glanced at her phone. Clarissa still didn't send a blessing message.

"Little beauty?" A greasy voice suddenly appeared, and Daisy immediately smelled the smell of alcohol.

She raised her eyes and saw a red-haired young man standing in front of the table, speaking in a drawl:  "I just lost playing Dare and Dare at the bar next door. I need to find a girl to hug me. Can you please check it out?"

Daisy shook her head and said politely:  "Sorry, it's inconvenient."

The red-haired young man emboldened himself with alcohol and sat directly opposite Daisy , "Why is it inconvenient? It's just a hug. I don't want to take advantage of you."

He made a lot of noise. The man sleeping on his stomach in the corner scratched his short hair and seemed very irritated by the noise.

Daisy has never encountered such a thing, but she has seen a lot of news. If you encounter such an alcoholic, you should stay away.

She put away her mobile phone and was about to pack the cake when the red-haired young man suddenly picked up a spoon and took a spoonful and put it in her mouth, "How old is my sister's birthday? Seventeenth or eighteenth?"

Daisy was stunned for half a second. After she came to her senses, she was very confused and asked, "Sir, are you polite?"

The red-haired young man smiled and his eyes began to wander over the girl, "It's okay if you don't hug me. Can you leave your contact information so we can play together in the future?"

Daisy was silent for a few seconds, stood up, and said with condescending contempt for the other person, "Sorry, my mother doesn't let me play with trash."

The red-haired young man's expression froze and he stared in disbelief. He was obviously surprised that the girl would scold him. He slapped the table and stood up, looking like he was about to take action, "How dare you scold me? You fucking..."

"What's the noise about?" A deep voice suddenly came from the corner, interrupting the red-haired young man.

Daisy turned her head and looked over. The man straightened up lazily, glanced at the girl with sleepy eyes, stayed for two seconds, and then moved away lightly.

The red-haired young man obviously knew him and was afraid of him. He stared at him and kept silent, and the corners of his mouth began to twitch.

The incandescent lamp was bright, illuminating the disgust on the man's face clearly, "You worthless scum, when your grandfather Zhou can't hold the knife, how dare you be lawless in Huailin?"

After the words fell, the store fell silent, and Daisy looked at the man subconsciously.

He was about in his early twenties, wearing the simplest black T-shirt. His black hair was scattered in front of his forehead, his eyes were dark and sharp, and the black earrings on his left ear showed his wildness.

Daisy had never seen such a man before. He exuded a wanton and unruly aura, which made her afraid to get close, but she couldn't move her eyes away.

"Brother Wang, you, why are you here?" Cold sweat broke out on the red-haired young man's forehead, and he lost a lot of energy. "Good evening."

Daisy :  "..."

Is this the same person who harassed her just now?

The man sneered coldly, raised his hands and put them behind his head, his eyes full of contempt:  "Apologise."

These four words were like an edict. The red-haired young man did not hesitate and bowed to Daisy , "I'm sorry, little...classmate, I was wrong. I just drank too much and became confused today. I will never do it again!"

After the red-haired young man finished speaking in succession, he carefully raised his eyes and glanced at the man, as if waiting for the other party's instructions.

The man looked at Daisy with a faint smile on his lips, "Do you want to continue?"

Daisy :  "..."

She didn't expect things to turn out like this, so she gave the man a half-hearted fake smile:  "No need."

The red-haired young man breathed a sigh of relief, "Brother Wang, can I go?"

The man uttered two words:  "Go away."

The red-haired man ducked and ran out.

The store returned to calm. Daisy felt that it was not suitable to stay here for a long time, so she asked without thinking:  "Then can I leave?"

She regretted it as soon as she finished speaking, and clenched the strap of her schoolbag in embarrassment.

The man sneered:  "As you wish."

"Thank you, goodbye." Daisy's cheeks flushed, not wanting to stay here any longer, she turned around and went out.

It's just a pity that I haven't eaten a bite of the exquisite strawberry cake, and I haven't blown out the birthday candles.

-
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IN THE EVENING OF THE next day, Clarissa called and explained a bunch of rules of conduct before letting Daisy go.

Daisy packed her luggage and left the hotel. She took a taxi from here to the address given by Clarissa , which took about an hour.

At early seven o'clock in the evening, the taxi stopped on the side of a small road in Huaibei District. The driver turned half sideways and showed the payment code, "The alleys here are not easy to get into. You can go in by yourself."

"Okay, thank you."

Daisy paid the fee, put her schoolbag on her back and prepared to get off the bus.

The sound of a motorcycle engine came from far away and suddenly stopped three meters opposite the taxi.

Daisy looked forward through the car window. The light was too bright and she saw a dark figure wearing a black T-shirt shaking.

She looked away, opened the door, and the two people on the taxi and the motorcycle got out of the car at the same time.

The evening breeze in August was quiet, and there was a summer heat in the air.

Daisy stood on the small road, looking at several steep alleys, and then remembered that Clarissa had only given the approximate address as Zhuangyuan Street in Huaibei District, but not which alley or number it was.

Just when she was about to ask, she saw a message from Clarissa :  [It’s time to contact Aunt Zhou’s nephew, Allen ]

Attached is the other party's phone number below.

Daisy lowered her head and punched the number. She didn't notice that three meters away, a tall man took off his helmet and pushed up the thin bangs on his forehead, revealing a smooth forehead.

He turned his face sideways, his eyes drifted to the girl, and asked quietly:  "Do you live here?"

Unexpectedly, the other party would take the initiative to talk to her. Daisy instinctively became wary and looked at the other party tentatively.

The hazy moonlight blended with the car lights, casting a gauze-like filter, and the man's facial features became increasingly clear in the girl's eyes.

Without any expectation, Daisy 'reunited' with the man who helped her out in the cake shop last night.

Their eyes intertwined, and the scene seemed to be frozen. Daisy 's legs seemed to be nailed, and she stood motionless. She was stunned for several seconds before speaking:  "No... I'm here to find someone."

"Who are you looking for?" The man held a pure black helmet in one hand. A dim yellow halo covered the side of his face. Under his eyes, there was a shadow of eyelashes, which could not hide the sharpness.

Daisy 's heart beat silently faster, and she answered him obediently, " Ellen ."

The man's expression did not change:  "What are you doing?"

Thinking of the reason, Daisy pursed her lips and said, "Sorry, it's not convenient to tell you."

The man stopped answering, took out his cell phone, turned on the flashlight, and began to check the handle of the motorcycle.

Daisy didn't dare to disturb him and broadcast the phone number Clarissa sent.

The next second, there was an incoming call ringing from the front.

Daisy held her breath, and from the corner of her eye she saw the man beside the motorcycle swiping his phone to answer the call, "Who?"

Hearing the voice, Daisy secretly thought something was wrong, and her voice softened subconsciously, "Hello, is this Mr. Allen ?"

The light on the man's mobile phone hit Daisy impartially , "Yes."

Daisy :  "..."

She didn't dare to move or look at him at all.

Allen 's mouth curved slightly, he glanced at the girl, and raised his tone slightly:  "What are you doing?"
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Chapter 2:  Zhuangyuan Street
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In an instant, the air became solid again.

Daisy never expected that the person who rescued her in the cake shop last night happened to be Allen .

"Um," Daisy blurted out at a loss, "Can you tell me where your home is?"

...

It seemed like this question shouldn't be asked. It was too strange. She quickly explained:  " Clarissa asked me to stay at Ms. Moses ' house, but Ms. Moses was in a meeting, so I..."

"Okay," Allen 's voice came from the side and the headset speaker:  "Wait for me for five minutes."

Daisy smiled stiffly:  "Okay." She quickly hung up the phone, her little heart pounding.

Allen pointed the flashlight of his mobile phone at the handle of the motorcycle and slowly began to repair it.

Daisy peeked at him cautiously, unable to imagine what would happen if she was about to live under the same roof with such an 'untouchable' person.

Allen pinched her accurately, and at 7: 20, he brought Daisy to the door of No. 9, Lane 3, Zhuangyuan Street.

What comes into view is a small Chinese-style two-story villa with a courtyard. The rose tree in the corner has purple-pink flowers, and its branches and leaves stretch out from the courtyard and sway in the moonlight.

Allen lowered his eyes and glanced at the half-person-high pot of camellia plum balls in the corner of the outer wall. He seemed to have thought of something. His face changed slightly, and he raised his hand to touch the black earring on his left ear, " Daisy ."

"Huh?" Daisy was a little surprised, "How do you know my name?"

She remembered not introducing herself.

There was an incandescent lamp at the door of the yard, and the light was very bright. It hit the two people's heads, and they could see each other's eyebrows clearly.

Allen said lightly:  "Don't get close to that pot of camellia balls."

The topic changed suddenly. Daisy was curious and glanced:  "Why?"

"It's not very eye-catching," Allen explained.

Daisy :  "...Okay."

Entering the yard, Daisy looked around. There were two stacked fish ponds outside the small villa. Swings were placed in the corners, surrounded by colorful flower beds. On the side were ink-colored marble round tables.

The door of the villa was pushed open by Allen . The Chinese style inside the house was stronger. A bamboo screen separated the living room and study room, and the air was filled with a faint scent of sandalwood.

There was a walnut-colored wooden cabinet in the entrance hall. Alan took a new pair of slippers and threw them casually at Daisy's feet.

"Thank you." Daisy changed her shoes and followed him in.

"Xiaowan is back." A woman's kind and gentle voice came from behind the screen, "Are you injured today?"

Daisy stood cautiously by the shoe cabinet, her eyes following Alan 's back, wondering what he had experienced today.

Allen leaned back on the sofa, his long legs crossed lazily, "Still intact."

The woman behind the screen slowly walked out and caught Daisy 's gaze. She was wearing a long white blue and white cheongsam, the silver thread was held up low with a wooden hairpin, her eyes were filled with soft light, " , have you grown so big? "

Daisy didn't remember her, but she still smiled:  "Yes, grandma, she is exactly 1.65 meters tall."

Judy walked up to Daisy and didn't look too much. She just looked into her eyes and smiled slightly:  "You look a lot like your mother. When she was your age, she often came to play with Cong Ning. "

Moses was Clarissa 's high school classmate. Although they were separated for so many years, they never lost contact.

Daisy was led to sit on the sofa by her. After some friendly greetings, Allen looked a little impatient:  "I'm hungry. When will we eat?"

Judy said:  "Wait for your aunt, she will be back today too."

As soon as he finished speaking, the door to the living room was pushed open, and a short-haired woman in a black suit trotted in. When she saw Daisy , her eyes immediately lit up:  " Baby! "

Daisy often saw this face on Clarissa 's cell phone. She quickly stood up and called out sweetly:  "Aunt Zhou."

Moses rushed over and threw the bag in his hand on the sofa. He hit Alan on the head and heard a tsk.

Daisy :  "..."

Moses ignored Allen and hugged Daisy face to face , "We finally meet. Auntie misses you so much. The baby has grown so big. You are so beautiful!"

Daisy was so helpless that she didn't notice Alan glance at her. Moses was still very excited:  "How about you become my daughter, don't go back to Jiang City in the future, and just stay with our Zhou family!"

Allen took the bag and threw it to the corner of the sofa. He was annoyed by the noise and said, "Mr. Zhou, can we talk after eating?"

"Who? Whose voice?" Moses was interrupted rashly. He looked around at home deliberately, and then looked at Allen who was right in front of him :  "Hey, Allen ? Are you back alive?"

Allen :  "..."

Daisy :  "..."

Allen raised his eyebrows slightly, "Are you disappointed?"

"That's not true, it's just quite unexpected." Moses ignored him and led Daisy into the dining room.

Moses cared about Daisy very much and asked her many questions cheerfully, and Judy also chatted with her.

Allen was immersed in his work and did not participate in the chat like an outsider. Moses bumped his elbow, "You kid, could it be that you don't remember?" Already? "

Daisy was confused.

Could it be that she had met Allen before ?

Allen said:  "I don't remember."

Moses looked at him doubtfully:  " You came to our house several times when you were a child. You liked her and loved to bully her. You often made her cry and would comfort her with candies. "

Allen was silent for two seconds, "I forgot."

Daisy also forgot, barely remembering Moses .

Moses didn't notice the strange look on the two men's faces, and said to himself:  "Later, You went to Jiangshi, but you kept asking her when she would come again, and you wanted to give her all the candies you had saved. "

The two people sitting across from each other quietly raised their eyes to glance at each other. When their eyes met unexpectedly, they lowered their eyes in silence.

After the meal, Moses took Daisy up to the second floor.

The new room was larger than Daisy's in Jiang City, and the decoration was very elegant in white and green style. Moses asked:  " , can you still accept this room? "

Daisy nodded:  "I like it very much, thank you Aunt Zhou."

Moses said, "Your mother and I used to sleep here, and you slept here too when you were a child."

She pointed to the small fenced balcony outside the floor-to-ceiling window, "On that balcony, there is also the checkers that you and Allen played when we were kids."

Daisy looked over and said nothing. After all , she had no memory of Allen .

After the arrangements were made, Moses asked Daisy to have a good rest. Just as he was about to go out with the door, he saw Allen also going upstairs. She looked confused:  "Why are you up here?"

Allen uttered two simple words:  "Sleep."

"Oh!" Moses suddenly realized:  "You haven't spent the night at home for so long that I even forgot that your room is opposite."

Allen :  "..."

"We are not relatives, so it is normal for you to forget." He finished speaking unhappily and inadvertently glanced at the girl through the crack in the door.

Daisy was holding her schoolbag, feeling awkward for some reason.

Moses slapped him on the back:  "What are you looking at? I tell you, if you dare to bully people to cry again, I will make you pay the price!"

Allen's brows and eyes were full of impatience, "She is so old, why are she crying?"

Moses said:  "Don't mind others, mind yourself. It's best to walk with your eyes closed, so as not to cause trouble to girls."

With a gentle sound, the door was closed, and the world was quiet all night. When it was daylight, Daisy was awakened by the crisp chirping of birds. When she opened her eyes, she saw the brilliant crape myrtle flowers outside the window.

She was in a good mood, grinned and stretched. After washing, she went out, and the door opposite was pushed open at the same time.

Allen had just taken a shower, wearing white short-sleeved shirts and black pajamas, with a towel around his neck.

He raised his head slightly, the water droplets on his face were still wet, and his hair was pulled back wetly, looking a little less arrogant, lazy and sexy.

Her vision was strongly impacted, and Daisy's heart was racing. She stared at Allen unblinkingly :  "Hi...Long time no see."

......Help!

What is she talking about!

Allen chuckled, raised his eyebrows to look at the girl, and asked in a drawl:  "One night, how long is it?"

"Uh, pretend I didn't say that." Daisy suppressed her inner embarrassment and tightened her skirt:  "I got up early and I'm not awake yet."

She didn't dare to stay longer and went downstairs first.

There was an angry aunt in the dining room. Moses said she would come over every day to cook and clean, and he would tell her if there was anything he wanted to eat.

As soon as Daisy sat down, she saw Alan walking downstairs casually with his hands in his trouser pockets.

She hurriedly moved her eyes away and went to get the fried dough sticks.

Moses ate the white porridge and stared at Allen with a strange expression :  "If you live long enough, you can see everything. We, Mr. Zhou, can all be on the dining table at eight o'clock in the morning."

"If you live longer, you can see me at the dining table at seven o'clock." Allen pulled the chair and sat on it casually, which was obviously different from Daisy 's formality.

Judy peeled an egg for him, "Why do you get up so early?"

Allen said:  "I didn't sleep."

Daisy thought that was so.

Moses asked jokingly:  "Where are we, Mr. Zhou, going to make a fortune today? Sorry, I don't know much about the daily trajectories of the homeless."

"..."

Daisy heard silently, and Allen laughed disdainfully, "Sell your company's lucky cat to make some pocket money."

Moses kicked him in the leg, "You're in your early twenties and you're still messing around. You don't have a serious career."

"Ms. Zhou," Allen said unhappily, "I have at least five figures in one game."

Moses rolled his eyes at him:  "You come to my company and work hard, you can easily earn seven figures."

Daisy had heard from Clarissa before that Moses opened an electronics factory in Huailin with a large scale and considerable income. He was considered the leading entrepreneur in Huailin.

I just don’t know what Allen is doing on a daily basis.

Throughout the meal, Moses talked a lot, and Judy smiled and listened, enjoying the rare lively atmosphere at home.

After Alan and Moses went out, Judy took Daisy to identify all the green plants in the yard.

Judy was used to being alone, and she obviously liked the company of little girls. Even a few hours of chatting with Daisy was not enough. Daisy actually didn't like to know about flowers and plants, but she was obedient and obedient to the old man.

But when Judy taught her calligraphy in the evening, she became more interested and very seriously left ink on the white paper - Zhuangyuan Street.

Judy looked at her kindly:  "Why did you think of writing these three words?"

Daisy was a little embarrassed:  "I hope my grades can get better."

Judy picked up the black and white paper and seemed to recall something. She smiled happily and said, "This place used to be called Zewu Street. Later, after a top scorer in the college entrance examination came out, it was changed to Zhuangyuan Street."

"That's it." Daisy didn't expect that there was such an allusion in the street name, so she began to believe in some metaphysics and wrote several top picks in succession, hoping that her score would be closer to the top pick.

A few days passed, and Daisy never saw Moses or Alan again .

Tomorrow is the start of her senior year of high school, and she went out to the shopping street to buy some stationery.

Huailin is a bit different from Jiangshi in terms of prosperity, and the street shops are a bit older than Jiangshi. They are not big, but they still have everything you need.

After buying school supplies, Daisy was about to return when she saw a milk tea shop at the side stairway on the second floor. The sign said two yuan for a cone. She went over and bought one and went downstairs while eating.

Several little boys ran out of the aisle behind and ran downstairs. The fatter one's foot slipped and he threw himself on Daisy's back.

Daisy was hit and fell forward uncontrollably. She was facing a steep staircase. At that moment, she felt that the world was about to collapse.

Daisy steadily .

Daisy groaned and bumped into the person's arms. Her forehead hit something hard. She frowned in pain, "It hurts so much."

The girl waited for a few seconds before looking up in confusion. She unexpectedly saw a familiar face and her eyes widened:  "Zhou, Allen ..."

"Well, it's me." Allen 's collarbone was hit, and his chest was pressed against the ice cream. The feeling was unpleasant, but he didn't frown. He stood one step below the girl and placed his hands on both sides of the girl's schoolbag. , leaning against her stiffly.

"Why are you here?" After Daisy asked, she realized that she was in Allen's arms, and the ice cream in her hand was all rubbed on his clothes, and the black T-shirt was terrible to look at.

"I'm sorry..." Daisy blinked and apologized, her sincerity looking a bit innocent, "I'll wash your clothes for you."

"No need." Allen gently pulled Daisy 's schoolbag to help her stand steady, "Go back by yourself, I have something else to do."

Daisy shrank and opened some distance, but did not turn sideways to let Allen go up. Instead, she slightly curved the corners of her mouth and looked at Allen with a flattering look on her face , " Alan , can you..."

Allen didn't pay attention to the stickiness on his chest, but he couldn't ignore the ups and downs of his breathing. Seeing that the girl was hesitating and still had something to say, he asked:  "Why, don't you remember the way?"

Daisy shook her head, "No."

Allen stood one step below, half a head taller than her. The girl's facial features were magnified in front of her eyes, and her peach blossom eyes were clean and clear.

His heart suddenly tightened and he lowered his voice unconsciously, "What do you want to do? Just tell me."
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Chapter 3:  Couple Style
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Two minutes later, inside the boutique.

Allen 's appearance attracted a lot of attention, and the girls crowded together and whispered, but he seemed to have been used to it and turned a blind eye to these movements. He put his hands in his ripped gray and black jeans and followed Dai lazily. behind the west .

The two walked to the shelf in the corner of the store. Daisy pointed to the yellow jackrabbit on the top and said awkwardly:  "This is placed too high, I can't reach it."

Allen glanced up. The rabbit was only about the size of a hand, lying crookedly on the top shelf. It must have been thrown up maliciously, so it was not very conspicuous.

He raised his eyebrows:  "You can find it even if it's hidden here?"

Daisy looked at the rabbit with bright eyes:  "I came here specifically for it."

She also had one in Jiang City, but she didn't bring it over, so she had to come and buy a new one.

Allen stretched out his arm and easily took down the rabbit, holding it in his hand and looking at it, "There's something wrong with this mouth, it's a defective product."

Daisy 's eyes were fixed on the yellow rabbit, and she gave an awkward but polite smile:  "That's what its mouth looks like."

Allen :  "...Oh."

Daisy wiped her hands on her skirt and gently took the rabbit from Alan's hand, "Thank you."

She was about to pay when Alan said, "I'll buy it."

Daisy had no intention of taking advantage of others and shook her head:  "No, I'll buy it myself."

Allen didn't say anything and walked to the cashier first.

Daisy stood there and puffed her face, "Okay."

She walked to the checkout with the rabbit and heard Allen say to the saleswoman, "Buy that one."

Daisy had no choice but to hand over the rabbit and was forced to wait for Alan to pay. The female clerk took the tag and looked at it, suddenly laughed, and said to Daisy :  "Classmate, you are very lucky!"

Daisy was confused:  "What's wrong?"

The female clerk explained:  "We are holding an event in the store. Whoever buys Usaki numbered 537 will receive another pair of keychains."

Daisy also laughed:  "Thank you, sister."

She turned to Allen and said, " Alan , then let's go one at a time."

The female clerk took out two boxed keychains from the cabinet under the cashier and said while registering the computer:  "These two keychains are for couples. Each has an Usachi pendant on it, and one holds a heart on the left side. , one holds the right half of the heart, and if the two are close to each other, the hearts will unite.”

"..."

Daisy glanced at Allen without any trace , and unexpectedly met Allen 's eyes.

The moment their eyes met, Daisy felt nervous for no reason. If she had known that there was such a mystery, she would not have said it so early, making it difficult to send it now or not.

Allen first looked away and scanned the QR code to pay.

The female clerk put the yellow bunny doll and a keychain together and handed it to Daisy . Daisy thanked her, and then watched with complicated emotions as the female clerk handed another keychain to Allen , and also said:  "The two rabbits are so close that their hearts can unite."

"..."

"..."

The atmosphere became subtle in an instant, and Daisy swallowed softly, " Alan , what do you still want?"

Allen gave a rude smile and half-raised his eyelashes:  "Why not?"

After saying that, he took the key chain box and walked out ahead of Daisy , not forgetting to tell the girl to take a taxi back instead of taking the bus.

Daisy hugged the rabbit and stood at the cashier, watching Allen 's back getting further and further away, slowly disappearing, and it took a long time for her to come back to her senses.

-

[image: ]


AT EIGHT O'CLOCK ON Monday morning, Daisy was woken up by the alarm clock. Today she has to report to the new school and officially become a senior in high school.

After washing up, Daisy chose a very regular white petticoat, which was long enough to cover her calves, exposing her slender ankles. She tied her tail into a ponytail, revealing her fair and long neck and small, soft earlobes.

The girl put her schoolbag on her back, her back was thin and straight, she raised her head and held her chest out full of energy. When I went downstairs, I saw Moses and Judy sitting at the dining table , and there were two empty seats with dishes and chopsticks set out.

It seems that Allen also spent the night at home yesterday.

" Honey, come and have breakfast," Moses said in a low voice, "Auntie will send you to school today, but starting from tomorrow you have to take the bus to and from school by yourself, okay? "

Daisy nodded seriously:  "Very OK."

Judy said:  " , I made pork rib soup this morning, come and try it to see if it tastes good. "

Thinking of the old man getting up early to make soup, Daisy felt warm in her heart. She walked over and smiled obediently:  "Thank you, grandma, I like the pork rib soup the most."

Judy peeled an egg and put the yolk into Daisy 's porridge bowl.

Although it was a small gesture, Daisy was still moved. "Grandma, if you get out of school early today, I will come back and paint plum blossoms with you."

Judy smiled:  "Okay."

After breakfast was enjoyed happily, and it was almost over, Allen came downstairs listlessly wearing loose casual clothes.

Daisy looked over. Regarding what happened yesterday, she had some strange emotions towards Allen .

Whenever I see him, my heart beats faster and my face gets hot. This feeling is so strange. I have never felt it with anyone before.

Moses raised his hand and waved to Allen :  "Zhou Shaozao, do you have any plans for today? Where can you make a fortune?"

Allen glanced at Moses lazily :  "You are so noisy."

"Oh," Moses said slyly, "I'm sorry, I shouldn't have laughed too much in my own home. It's my fault that I disturbed the unemployed youth."

Allen :  "I have a job."

"Do you call that work?" Moses' face dropped:  "I can't even think about who will come first tomorrow or the accident."

Allen ignored it and came over to sit down casually. Judy had already picked out the egg yolks and put them into his bowl. "Xiao Wang, did you not sleep well last night? You look not in good spirits."

Allen :  "It's okay."

Judy said:  "After eating, go up and catch up on your sleep. Get more sleep and don't drive tired."

Allen hummed.

Daisy didn't understand what they were talking about, so she didn't interrupt and silently began to wipe her mouth.

Moses had almost eaten, "Mom, I'll give it to you first." Baby goes to school, the next time you come back may be Friday, please take good care of it. "

Judy responded and said to Daisy :  "Good boy, your senior year of high school will be very difficult. When you feel uncomfortable, come and talk to grandma to relieve the stress."

The tip of Daisy's nose felt sour, "Okay."

Moses touched her head:  "In the critical period, go all out, live up to your youth, and live up to your future."

Daisy curled her lips and smiled:  "Yes! I will try my best."

There was only one person left in the dining room who had not expressed his position. Moses lightly kicked Allen who was immersed in eating , "It's your turn, Allen , here it is." Say a few words. "

Daisy's heart tightened and she looked at Alan expectantly .

Allen raised his eyes, met the girl's gaze, and playfully raised the corners of his mouth, "Puppy love is harmful to health."

"..."

Daisy 's eyelashes fluttered twice in panic, and she felt a burst of shame, "Oh...I know."

-
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AT HALF PAST EIGHT, Daisy was driven by Moses ' car to the gate of Lieutenant Colonel Huai Linyi.

Moses got out of the car and came around to touch her head:  "Go to the teaching office and find the director. He will arrange for you to enter the class."

Daisy nodded:  "Yeah, thank you Aunt Zhou."

"Get along well with your classmates in school," Moses said. "Grades are not the most important thing, happiness is the most important thing."

"I agree," Daisy smiled brightly, her eyes brightened by the rising sun, "I wish Aunt Zhou a happy work."

Moses raised his eyes:  "Okay, baby."

The vehicle drove away and Daisy entered the school carrying her schoolbag.

The first and second years of high school haven't started yet, and it's time for early self-study. The huge teaching building is empty and quiet.

Daisy looked around as she walked. This high school was much older than the high school she attended in Jiang City, and the area was not that big.

But Moses said that Ellen also went to high school here, and she somehow had a filter and thought it was pretty good here.

Quickly finding the dean of students, Daisy was taken to a teacher's office.

Daisy is transferred from Jiang City, right? I am the head teacher of Class 7, Grade 3."

Daisy glanced at the name tag on the table. The teacher's name was Fan Yue. She bowed politely and said, "Hello, Teacher Fan."

"Hello," Fan Yue nodded:  "I will guide you for the next year. If you encounter any difficulties in the class, you can come to me to communicate. Don't keep the pressure in your heart. The experience during this period may affect to the rest of my life.”

Daisy :  "Okay."

Fan Yue said:  "Looking at your previous results, you are in the middle of the pack, but partial subjects are a big problem. English is good, but you have to pay close attention to math."

Daisy nodded:  "I understand, thank you Teacher Fan."

After the bell rang, Fan Yue led Daisy to Class 7, Grade 3.

As we walked along, in the corridor outside the classroom, people stretched their necks to look at Daisy from time to time . When they saw the fair and bright transfer students, they were all full of curiosity, and some male classmates had obvious excitement in their eyes.

As soon as she entered the classroom, Daisy heard a burst of cheers. The teenagers couldn't control their restlessness, and they shouted one after another: 

"I'll go! This transfer student looks like he's from the city!"

"The school belle, directly the campus belle, if you ask, I'll be the one I personally call her."

"This is too white. I have never seen anyone so white in my life. Has she been drinking fairy water since she was a child?"

Fan Yue smiled lightly, raised his hand and pressed it down to signal everyone to be quiet, "Here, please introduce ourselves to our new classmates."

Daisy raised a standard smile on her face and said calmly and generously:  "My name is Daisy . I am seventeen years old. I am transferred from Jiang City. Thank you everyone."

As soon as the words fell, someone from below answered:  "The arrival of classmate Xu has filled the vacancy of a sweet girl in my class."

Some boys said:  "Classmate Xu, please be my roommate. I'll ask a master here to do some calculations. I'm good at Feng Shui and can get a book."

Another boy said:  "I think classmate Xu is more suitable to sit next to me. The handsome men and beautiful women look good to the eyes."

Daisy had no intention of talking to them and asked Fan Yue:  "Teacher, where can I sit?"

Fan Yue pointed to a female student at the back of the classroom, "Just sit there. Her English is a little bit poor. You can give her some tutoring when you have time."

Daisy didn't mind tutoring her deskmate. He had a quiet temperament and seemed easy to get along with. She nodded:  "Okay."

After saying that, Daisy walked to her seat holding a pile of books.

After sitting down, the female deskmate behind me smiled slightly and said, "It's easy to be disturbed if you sit here."

Daisy didn't understand what she said , so she could only nod her head and smile lightly:  "Oh, it's okay."

There were two Chinese classes in the morning, which went by very quickly.

During the break between classes, Daisy was about to get familiar with the campus environment when she saw a few girls approaching, handing Shang Qiaoqiao milk stuffed with candies and a stack of pink and white envelopes.

The short-haired girl said:  "Qiaoqiao, the milk and pink letters are from the tall guy in Class 3. You must open them, read them, and then reply to him."

The thin girl with long hair said:  "Qiaoqiao, the candy was given to me by a boy from Class 5. He also said that he wanted to ask you to watch a movie at night. Isn't today the first day of school? School ends at 4: 30."

Another girl said:  "Qiaoqiao, the monitor of Class 6 asked me to give you a love letter, and also asked me to ask you if you can have lunch with him."

Daisy listened silently from her seat and learned that her deskmate was a very popular girl.

The next second, Daisy was lightly hit by a paper ball. The boy in front of her gave Shang Qiaoqiao a meaningful look and said in a drawl:  "New classmate, why don't you go to the supermarket? I'll treat you to ice cream."

Daisy said distantly:  "No, thank you."

Shang Qiaoqiao lowered his head, put all the love letters into the drawer, and followed a few girls out.

After coming back, she took the initiative to change seats with Daisy and let Daisy sit on the inside.

The day passed quickly, and the school bell rang on time at 4: 30 p.m. As soon as Daisy left school, she received a call from Judy , saying that she was going out to customize a cheongsam and asked her to eat outside.

There happened to be a time-honored wonton shop at the intersection of the tree-lined intersection. Daisy entered the store and ordered a portion of wontons and snacks. She was eating with gusto when there was a commotion at the door and several teenagers ran in. They were sitting on the front table, arm in arm, playing with their mobile phones.

"I'm really impressed by this broken net. I couldn't connect for a long time. The game has already started and I can't place any bets!"

"The participants this time are all top wild racers, and it's not easy to bet on it. It's too risky!"

"Just bet on Zhou Chaoshen, he will definitely win!"

"Today we are all great gods, even if we take him under custody."

The next second, the wall-mounted TV in the store lit up. The picture showed twenty racing motorcycles flying like arrows on a vast and winding road track, with manic roars filling the sky.

Daisy was startled, and the half-bitten wontons fell back into the bowl.

She also looked over, and the live broadcast happened to zoom in to a panoramic view, showing the complete picture of the competition on the track.

Daisy was not interested in the motorcycle race and was about to look away when the scene cut to the betting hall at the entrance of the venue. The names of twenty racers flashed on the big screen in the hall. Racer No. 62 won 900 yuan. The number of bettors is overwhelming.

The lights flashed, Daisy's eyes focused, and she saw clearly the name of the No. 62 driver.

——Alan .?
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Chapter 4: Return at ten o'clock

[image: ]




Daisy's pupils trembled slightly, and a trace of astonishment flashed across her face. She was stunned for several seconds before she came back to her senses. The No. 62 racing driver on the screen who was bet by 900 people turned out to be the unemployed young man Moses mentioned.

No wonder when she first entered Zhou's house, Judy would first ask Allen if he was injured.

The scene flashed back to the track, Daisy 's eyes subconsciously searched for No. 62, and soon found No. 62 Allen wearing a black and red racing suit at the end of the track .

Then he discovered that he seemed to be being harassed, and the driver No. 72 beside him had been touching him deliberately.

The boy with dyed blond hair at the front desk clicked his tongue, "What's going on? Is No. 72 targeting Zhou Chaoshen? I keep bumping into him secretly, several times."

Bai Danxiu said:  "That's Zhang Sike. He has been at odds with Allen for a long time. After all, he is overtaken by Allen every time when he is about to reach the finish line ."

Daisy couldn't help but laugh.

It turns out that this is what Super God means.

She pulled a piece of paper and wiped the corner of her mouth. She raised her eyes and saw on the TV screen that the motorcycles on the track were roaring like wild beasts, speeding crazily in one direction.

Racer No. 62 Alan Fu rode a black Benelli 302R, bending the aisle at a 62-degree angle, silky and smooth, showing a dash of effortlessness.

No. 72 followed closely behind, but every time when he was about to overtake Allen , he was half lost by Allen 's sudden acceleration, and then he significantly slowed down, deliberately letting No. 72 catch up.

Perhaps out of embarrassment and anger, No. 72 tried to scratch Allen several times . His movements were not small, but Allen held his own effortlessly, and even took the time to give No. 72 the middle finger with his left hand.

When Daisy saw Allen 's arrogant and provocative scene, she felt an inexplicable feeling of joy in her heart, which went straight to Tianling Gai.

Secretly said:  So handsome.

The blond boy watched the game carefully and said disgustedly:  "Why does No. 72 keep committing fouls?

Bai Tuanxiu replied:  "On this track, if you don't knock someone away, it's not a foul. Look at the people behind you, who didn't do something small?"

The blond boy took a closer look and saw that the race conditions were indeed not very clean as Bai Tanxiu said. He pursed his lips and said, "Well, it turns out that this is how non-professional racing drivers race."

But at that moment, Daisy suddenly understood why Moses disapproved of Allen's driving a racing car. After all, this profession was too dangerous.

On the TV screen, motorcycles were connected in a long chain on the winding road, and the roar of their engines continued for a long time.

In the first 24 laps, Allen was at the end of the chain. On the 25th lap, he sprinted all the way and jumped directly from the end to the front of the team, surpassing No. 72 Zhang Sike and taking the first place.

After winning the championship, the black Benelli continued to move forward. Allen stood up from the car and raised his hands to make a six and two gesture.

He has a slender figure, is carefree and flamboyant under the bright sun, and is the most dazzling presence on the field.

Daisy stared at the man on the screen with rapt attention, her heart beating continuously. She couldn't help but start to look forward to it. The moment the black and red helmet was taken off, Allen 's face appeared in the sunset...

However, the teenagers quickly turned off their mobile phones, and the TV screen suddenly went black and nothing could be seen.

"..."

Why was it suddenly closed!

Why did it turn off before the live broadcast ended!

Daisy 's face fell instantly, and she snorted quietly at the 'enemies'.

I lowered my head and realized that I had not finished the bowl of wontons. She took a bite. It was already cold and the taste was not good.

He muttered softly:  "It's all Alan's fault ."

-
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IN THE RACING DRIVER'S lounge, Allen took off his helmet and put it aside. He casually pushed up his slightly damp bangs. The black earring on his left ear was extremely eye-catching.

Sweat dropped from his temples to his chin, and he took a towel to wipe it off. As soon as I changed out of my racing suit, I heard a panicked tenor outside the door:  "Brother—Brother Wan!"

Allen frowned, showing a bit of displeasure.

Soon, the man hurriedly opened the door and came in. It was Xiao Jiang, a staff member of the event organizer:  "Brother Wang, something serious has happened!"

Allen didn't pay much attention and turned to look at the door:  "Say."

Little Jiang bared his teeth and said, "Zhang Sike is making trouble to set an auspicious date for you to play an individual match. He also said that if you don't agree, he will call you a coward from now on!"

"Haha - the defeat has reached a new high, and he hasn't accepted it yet?" Allen's lips curled up, and his slightly raised chin looked a bit arrogant.

Xiao Jiang said helplessly:  "I've been trying to persuade him for half an hour, but he won't listen. He insists on playing an individual match with you."

"Then let's do it today," Allen said with disdain and a lazy tone, "He's not qualified to ask me to arrange my schedule."

Xiao Jiang thought about something, and his expression was a little troubled:  "But he said that this is an individual competition, and there is only one rule, which is to leave the opponent alive."

Allen threw the towel on Xiao Jiang's shoulder, and stared at him closely, with amusement in his eyes:  "I like this rule."

Xiao Jiang was forced to shrink his neck by the pressure, blinked, and hesitated to say something.

Allen asked:  "What?"

Xiao Jiang said timidly and honestly:  "The game came so suddenly, I can't arrange for everyone to place bets."

Allen :  "..."

Fifteen minutes later, Allen finished dealing with Zhang Sike on the track and raised his middle finger to the opponent lying outside the track to show respect.

In the viewing area not far away, a man wearing a blue floral shirt was lying on a chair with his legs folded. He was wearing sexy sunglasses and a cross necklace. He had a long straw in his mouth, so that even if he tilted his head back, Drinks from cups are also available.

Allen took off his helmet and walked over, raised his foot and kicked it on the table and stool, "Someone has been looking for you for a week, how long are you going to hide here?"

"What do you mean by hiding? I'm serious about making money," Kou Yu crossed his arms and shook his feet, speaking in a slutty tone, "To be honest, when I first started chasing her, I really had no idea. I'm tired of thinking that she is such a persistent person and she is still clinging to me after two months."

Allen glanced at him, "Why did you act like a grandson when you were chasing someone, and then forget about it?"

Allen coquettishly , "I still prefer the feeling of being a grandson. Women are only attractive when they don't belong to me."

"Idiot." Allen was too lazy to pay attention to him and walked to the lounge.

Kou Yu turned around, narrowed his eyes and asked teasingly:  "I heard that a female high school student has come to your house? Is she pretty? Do you have any photos? When will you take her out to play with?"

Allen cursed:  "Go away, don't worry about it."

Kou Yu became more excited:  "What's wrong? Are you unhappy?"

Allen ignored him, and Kou Yu laughed:  "Okay, then you can just worry about it yourself."

-
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FOUR DAYS PASSED AND Daisy never saw Alan again .

She had already changed into the blue and white school uniform of Huailin No. 1 Middle School, a summer style, which made the girl appear slimmer and slender.

But in the past few days, she didn't know where her interest came from. She would get up three minutes early in the morning, carefully tie her ponytail into a perfect ponytail, and tie a small black bow into her hair, which was energetic and sweet.

So much so that when she was studying in the evening, she found a few envelopes in the drawer...

Of course Daisy knew what it was. She had no intention of taking it apart and looking at it. She just wanted to dispose of it cleanly.

It would be inappropriate to leave it at school. If someone dug it out and recited it in public, she would be the only one embarrassed. To be on the safe side, take it home and shred it before throwing it away.

It’s only half past nine when I get back from school in the evening. The TV at home was on, and Moses' bold laughter reached Daisy 's ears.

After not seeing Moses for several days , Daisy became excited, changed her shoes and ran in:  "Aunt Zhou, you are back!"

" baby! You are back too! " Moses lay on the sofa, stuffing snacks into his mouth without caring about the image of the female president, "How are you doing at school? "

"It's pretty good." Daisy walked to the sofa and heard Moses ask her if her deskmate was a boy or a girl. She replied:  "It's a girl, a very beautiful girl."

"Is she as beautiful as this?" Moses pointed at the actress on TV, and said with disdain:  "This actress is beautiful, yes, but she has no acting skills at all. How could someone cry so hard but not have red eyes and still look beautiful?" Don’t you have a runny nose?”

Judy sat embroidering a round fan and said with a smile:  "As long as it looks good on TV, that's all."

Moses pulled Daisy and sat down next to her, "Without my family nice. "

Daisy smiled obediently:  "Aunt Zhou is the most beautiful."

Moses was obviously happy. He grabbed the grapes and stuffed them into Daisy's mouth, making her cheeks bulge and he didn't know how to stop.

The male protagonist appeared on the TV, and Moses exclaimed, "This can't work. I don't have Shaoshuai Zhou."

Just by mentioning Allen , Daisy could feel her inner emotions changing obviously, and her joy rose several degrees.

Moses chuckled and said, "Do you think our Allen will be famous if he acts on TV?"

Daisy chewed grapes and spoke vaguely:  "Maybe..."

Moses said excitedly:  " , let me tell you, when Allen was young, the girls chasing him would line up from the courtyard gate to the road outside. I am not exaggerating at all. "

Daisy nodded:  "I believe it."

Moses sighed again:  "But since entering college, I haven't seen many people looking for him at the door. Alas... the flowering period of men is short, and they can't even survive to thirty."

Daisy :  "..."

After watching TV for a while, Daisy was about to go upstairs to wash up. Moses looked at the wall clock and said, "Didn't he say he would be back at ten o'clock? Isn't he not coming back?"

There is no doubt that Moses was talking about Allen .

So, Alan will go home around ten o'clock tonight.

Daisy also looked at the wall clock. It was past nine-fifty, so that was about now.

Somehow, Daisy stood up, and the excuse came naturally without thinking, "Aunt Zhou, I'm going to pick some gardenias in the yard."

Moses didn't think much about it:  "Okay, let's go."

Daisy walked out of the door without changing her expression. There was the fragrance of flowers, the summer evening breeze, and the sound of trickling water in the yard. When she raised her eyes, she saw the bright moonlight in the sky full of stars, and she couldn't help but think about it.

Unknowingly, she reached the door of the yard. The gardenia tree was on one side of the door. She moved over, picked flowers, and waited for someone.

Within two minutes, the door to the courtyard was pushed open.

Daisy suppressed the corner of her mouth and looked over in surprise:  "Hey, Allen ? Are you coming back today?"

Allen 's accident was not an act.

For the first time in his life, when he went home, he saw a girl in school uniform standing by a tree under the yellow light, holding a hand full of gardenias and looking at him with a pair of clear peach blossom eyes.

The fragrance of gardenia is very light, but the feeling it brings is very strange. Allen raised his hand and shaved his eyebrows, "Why are you here?"

Daisy looked down at the flowers in her hand and whispered, "They must be picking gardenias."

Allen paused before walking inside, "Oh."

While Daisy was waiting for him to walk in, she said something:  "Where are you making money these days?"

Allen chuckled:  "Don't learn from Moses ."

"Okay," Daisy puffed up her cheeks and chatted casually:  "I think Huailin No. 1 Middle School is pretty good."

"Um."

Daisy asked:  "Which shift were you in before?"

"Class 7."

"What a coincidence, I am also in Class 7!" Daisy walked towards him and followed behind him, "My class teacher is Teacher Fan Yue, who is your class teacher?"

"Fan Yue."

"What a coincidence!" Daisy asked with gleaming eyes:  "What was your score in the college entrance examination?"

Allen stopped and turned his face to look at her, "More than seven hundred."

"..."

"..."

Daisy :  "Well, it must be no coincidence between us. My upper limit is not that high. Mathematics is too slow."

Allen thought for half a second, raised his eyebrows and smiled evilly:  "I'm pretty good at math. If you don't know it..."

Daisy looked at him expectantly, already predicting what he was going to say next.

Allen :  "Baidu more myself."

"..." The smile on Daisy 's face froze and gradually turned into a fake smile, "Well, okay, I often use Baidu, so I'm very familiar with it."

The two of them walked to the door of the villa in silence. Daisy was a little disappointed, but she didn't know what she was missing. She smelled the gardenia in her hand, but it wasn't very fragrant.

Arriving at the door, Allen turned his face a second before opening the door, with a joking look in his eyes:  " Daisy ."

The girl raised her eyes:  "What are you doing?"

Allen said:  "I just teased you."

The girl was confused:  "What?"

Allen :  "If you don't know how to..."



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 5:  Band-Aid
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After looking at each other calmly for two seconds, Daisy heard Alan say:  "You can also use Google."

Daisy :  "..."

After he finished speaking, he saw the corner of the girl's mouth twitching slightly, and Allen smiled successfully. He pushed the door open and went in. His back was straight but a bit lazy, and he walked slowly to the entrance. He seemed to be in a good mood.

Daisy, who had been tricked twice, became angry and impulsively grabbed a few gardenias and threw them on his back.

Unexpectedly, Allen could feel the lightness of the gardenia. He suddenly turned around and stared at the girl against the light, with a hint of naughtiness in his body, "Why, you don't like Google?"

Daisy said in her heart:  It's you I don't like!

But when she saw that slightly sharp face, she hesitated again, her neck shrinking slightly, "I didn't mean it..."

Allen didn't expect that he was so scary, but he felt a little weird in his heart.

After thinking for a while, he added:  "It's okay if it's intentional."

Daisy :  "..."

Alan picked up a few gardenias on the wooden floor, walked over and put them into Daisy 's arms.

After entering the house, Moses saw Allen and rolled his eyes lightly, "Hey, Mr. Zhou, where in Huailin have you been idle these days? Hey, what does it feel like for an adult man to have no career? You can tell me Do I listen?"

Allen 's expression did not waver at all. He had long been accustomed to Moses ' attitude, and he said in a nonchalant manner:  "Mr. Zhou, if you are curious, you can go and hang around for a few days and you will find out."

Moses chuckled and said sarcastically:  "I am a business giant. If I don't work for a day, many people will be affected. Unlike you, I am nothing."

Allen was speechless.

After an accident three years ago, Moses took over the Zhou family's electronics company and worked hard day and night to gradually develop the company better and better, reaching one of the best positions in Huailin.

"Xiao Wang," Judy put down the fan and poured a cup of tea for Alan , "Your aunt knew that you were going home today, so she specially postponed tonight's meeting to tomorrow night."

Allen said:  "Even half of the people in Huailin will be implicated."

Moses stuffed potato chips into his mouth, "Yeah, what's the point? Why don't you give me half a million to turn around first?"

Allen didn't answer and sat on the sofa. I accidentally caught a glimpse of the corners of several envelopes squeezed out from the gaps in the purple schoolbag.

He looked familiar.

Most likely it's a love letter.

At that moment, Allen was quite surprised. His eyes glanced at Daisy unconsciously , and he looked at the childish girl lightly.

When he was sixteen or seventeen years old and full of vitality, he showed off his good looks on campus and had no shortage of suitors around him, but he felt that those girls were nothing special.

At this moment, the girl walked in with her hands full of gardenias. She was wearing a school uniform, but she couldn't hide her dignity. She was like a star, shining brightly, making people unable to not be attracted and fluttering.

Daisy was still angry and ignored him. She put the gardenias into the small basket on the coffee table and said, "Grandma, I'll just grab a few. I'll give these to you."

Judy smiled:  "Take them all."

Moses also said, “Yes , your room is big, put more fragrance to make it stronger. "

"Okay," Daisy asked reluctantly, " Alan , do you want it?"

Allen picked up the tea cup, looked directly at the TV, and responded lazily:  "No." The hot water moistened his throat, and he felt calmer.

Daisy didn't stay downstairs for long, and knew that she needed to give them some time to get along as a family, so she quickly picked up her schoolbag and went upstairs.

The sound of Moses arguing with Alan came from the living room . Daisy looked back and began to wonder again, why there were only three family members and where were Alan 's parents?

But she won't ask more questions, she still understands these propriety.

After washing up, Daisy wanted to review math for a while, so she opened her schoolbag and saw the love letters she had brought back to deal with.

"Hey, it's so troublesome." She muttered impatiently and started looking for scissors in the room, planning to cut it into pieces and throw them away to avoid future troubles.

Unexpectedly, there was everything in this room except scissors, so she had to put on her coat and go find Moses .

Allen walked in. This man had his hands in his pockets, looking carefree, with a lollipop in his mouth, and his left cheek was slightly bulging.

After Daisy was stunned, she asked:  " Alan , do you have scissors?"

"It's a coincidence that I have it." Allen took out a pair of scissors from his jeans pocket, hung it on his fingertips and turned it around twice.

Daisy was shocked:  "You, you carry scissors with you?"

Allen raised his eyebrows with a hint of amusement, "I knew you wanted to cut a love letter, so I brought it to you by the way."

"...!"

How is it possible that you even know this?

However, Daisy quickly guessed that the zipper of her schoolbag was probably not closed properly, allowing Allen to see part of the love letter, and he happened to guess what she was going to do next, so she brought the scissors with her.

You can guess all this, it’s too incredible to say whether you should say it or not.

When Daisy opened her mouth to ask, Alan said first:  "I used to do this all the time."

Then he added:  "I even want to buy a paper shredder."

"..."

Is it that exaggerated?

that Moses said that the people chasing Allen in the past could line up from the courtyard gate to the road?

All right.

Daisy said weakly:  "I can just use scissors."

"Okay." Allen handed her the scissors. When the distance was closer, Daisy saw a small scratch on the back of his hand. It was probably done just now, and the blood was still wet.

Leng Buding saw the wound, and Daisy's heart trembled, "Why are you...injured?"

Allen said casually:  "I accidentally scratched it."

Daisy blurted out:  "Does it hurt?"

The air suddenly froze, and the atmosphere gradually became subtle.

The corridor was not too narrow, but Allen still smelled the refreshing peach fragrance of the girl, which was light and a bit sweet.

He bit the candy in his mouth and coughed lightly, "It doesn't hurt."

"Oh," Daisy realized now that she was wearing a white gauze nightgown, which was below her knees, exposing her white legs.

She was embarrassed after realizing it, but she didn't want to be coy, so she could only pretend not to care, "Well, if you need a band-aid..."

Allen tilted his head and leaned against the wall, waiting for the next sentence.

Daisy said:  "You can buy it yourself."

Seeing the man raise his eyebrows unexpectedly, Daisy felt secretly happy. She had just been tricked twice by Allen downstairs , and she didn't expect to get revenge so soon.

The door was closed, and Daisy walked in with a silly smile. After cutting the love letter and reviewing it for a while, it was getting late and she was about to go to bed when the scratch on the back of Allen's hand appeared in her mind at an inappropriate time.

It's been half an hour, should it be done?

However, if he didn't take care of it, the wound would just be cold, which wouldn't be good.

After some thought, Daisy decided to give Allen two band-aids.

She went out again, squatted down, stuffed the band-aid into the crack of the door, and knocked on the door, " Ellen , there is a band-aid under the door. It's up to you whether you need it or not."

-
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THE NEXT MORNING, WHEN Daisy went downstairs for breakfast, Judy and Moses were the only ones in the dining room .

Daisy asked for breakfast and sat down obediently. When she saw the egg yolk in the bowl of white porridge, she smiled lightly and said, "Thank you, grandma."

Judy also smiled, looking soft and kind, "I have always wanted a granddaughter."

Moses answered:  " By chance, I'm here to be your granddaughter. "

Judy said, "Okay."

Moses mentioned an unrelated person, "My grandson has become useless, so I need a granddaughter to take care of him. People say that raising a granddaughter is good for the body and mind."

At this moment, the grandson, with a pink band-aid on the back of his hand, was sleeping soundly on the two-meter-long bed, not knowing that he was disabled.

Daisy listened to Moses and Judy chatting. The window of the dining room was half open, the morning light appeared outside, the birds were chirping crisply, and the small flowers in the pots were blooming brightly.

There is no hustle and bustle in the city here, only peace and quiet. Daisy is lucky to meet such good people and see such beautiful scenery in her life.

After dinner, Moses didn't have time to take Daisy to school, so he let her take the bus by herself.

The two were walking in the yard, Moses holding Daisy 's shoulder, " Baby, that boy Allen didn’t bully you anymore, did he? "

Daisy shook her head:  "No more."

"That's good," Moses said domineeringly:  "If he bullies you again, you must tell me and don't keep silent and suffer the injustice."

Daisy smiled brightly:  "Okay, I won't be wronged."

As they walked outside together, Moses asked Daisy if taking the bus to go to school every day would waste time, if it was difficult to wait for the bus, and if she was ever late.

Daisy actually takes a taxi to school these days, because the bus takes a long time to come and she doesn't want to wait.

The girl drooped her eyebrows and said nothing. Moses could guess it by looking at her face and suggested, "How about I buy you a bicycle? How about you ride to school in the future?"

Daisy thought it was okay, "Okay."

"Okay," Moses said, "Tomorrow is Saturday, and you will get off school at around four in the afternoon, right? You go to the car shop and have a look. If you like something, just buy it and I will transfer the money to you."

Daisy said awkwardly:  "But I can't ride..."

"It's okay," Moses patted her shoulder to reassure her, " Alan can ride. Let him teach you tomorrow."

Daisy hesitated, thinking that she had only been here for more than ten days, and she had already seen Allen in a cake shop, a commercial street, and a motorcycle track . She guessed that if he didn't have a serious career, he probably had a lot of things to do. busy.

Not wanting to disturb Allen or make him impatient, Daisy shook her head, "Forget it, I won't bother him anymore."

Moses smacked his lips, "How can it be trouble? Let him teach you how to ride a bicycle. That's called a gift, you know?"

The two of them just walked out of the courtyard gate. Moses turned around and saw the half-person-high camellia balls in the corner. He seemed to remember something and laughed helplessly, "When you were young, Allen bullied you a lot. Go and see the camellia balls." You’ll know just by looking at it.”

After Moses finished speaking, he had already picked up the bag and left.

Daisy stood at the door watching her, wearing a well-tailored black suit, neat short hair, black and red high heels and a six-figure leather handbag.

She wanted to become an outstanding woman like Moses in the future.

It wasn't until Moses ' back disappeared around the corner that Daisy came back to her senses and remembered what she said about going to the camellia balls.

Look at how Ellen bullied her when she was little.

Her own cries as a child suddenly echoed in her ears, and Daisy had an inexplicable premonition that that place was not a good place. Holding the strap of her schoolbag, she tiptoed over and leaned over to explore.

There is nothing wrong with the sasanqua balls, but there is something wrong with the back of the white ceramic basin used to hold the sasanqua balls.

Its size just blocks a small section of lettering on the white wall of the courtyard.

The words were carved crookedly, like the handwriting of a primary school student. Daisy stared at it and read it out word by word:  " Who is Daisy's favorite person, Alan ?"
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Chapter 6:  Angry
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Daisy was dumbfounded and her posture froze.

Gradually, the scene that had been blurry in her mind for many years suddenly became clear. It was her who was five or six years old, squatting in the corner, holding an unknown object in her hand, and drawing on the wall while crying.

At that time, there was a boy who was several years older than her standing next to her, staring at her mischievously until she finished writing.

It turned out that this fragmentary memory that appeared from time to time was caused by Allen forcing her to carve this sentence when she was young.

When she thought that " Daisy's favorite person is Alan " had been left on the white wall for more than ten years, and how many people had seen it and laughed at it, Daisy felt as if something was blocking her chest, and she felt completely aggrieved. I was embarrassed again, and my cheeks began to get hot and red uncontrollably.

Ah ah ah ah ah!

Allen ! You are so abominable!

Daisy returned to the door of the yard and stared angrily at the left window on the second floor of the villa, which was Allen 's room.

" Ellen ..." Daisy gritted her teeth:  "Just wait, I will definitely make you pay the price!"

After saying that, Daisy didn't make any real move. She still had to go to school. As for making Allen pay the price, she would think about it at lunch.

Daisy was in a bad mood that morning . When she returned to the classroom after lunch, she didn't think of any good way to fight back.

Shang Qiaoqiao, the classmate at the same table, came in and saw her looking out the window with her hands on her hands, looking worried, so he asked:  " Daisy , aren't you happy?"

Naturally, Daisy would not tell Shang Qiaoqiao the real situation. She smiled lightly and said, "No, I was thinking about math problems."

"Oh," Shang Qiaoqiao took a bottle of milk from the drawer and drank, "How was your previous school? I heard it was a big city and the environment was particularly good, wasn't it?"

Daisy said perfunctorily:  "It's okay."

Shang Qiaoqiao stared at her face, "Are you considered good-looking in your school? Are there many boys chasing you?"

This actually made Daisy feel embarrassed to ask, and she didn't know how to answer.

In Jiang City, she began to receive love letters from junior high school, but she was focused on painting and had not seen those boys in the eyes, so naturally she had no intention of falling in love early.

Seeing Shang Qiaoqiao waiting, Daisy whispered:  "Yes, but not many."

Shang Qiaoqiao lowered his eyes, not knowing what he was thinking, "There are quite a few boys chasing you here. I just came back from dinner, and someone from the next class asked me for your Penguin number."

"Don't give it!" Daisy suddenly remembered that she didn't add Shang Qiaoqiao's Penguin account, only the class group.

So he asked, "Should we both join first?"

Shang Qiaoqiao said:  "Okay."

After a while, people slowly began to enter the class. Three or two people were grouped together and laughing. It seemed that they had not yet officially entered the depressing and silent atmosphere of senior high school.

Shang Qiaoqiao glanced at the boys in the class and asked in a low voice:  " Daisy , do you think the boys in our class are handsome?"

"Huh?" Daisy's mind stopped and she couldn't answer. Allen 's face appeared in her mind inexplicably, as well as the No. 62 racing driver riding on the motorcycle. Then she remembered the sentence in the corner, He also remembered that he still had to find time to fight back.

"Hey..." Daisy sighed weakly, really not knowing how to fight back.

Shang Qiaoqiao smiled briefly, thinking this was Daisy 's answer to her.

At nine-thirty in the evening, Daisy returned to the yard, holding a box of strawberries in her hand. She walked happily and seemed to be in a good mood. She also noticed that the bluebells next to Qianqiu had bloomed a few more.

She pushed open the door of the villa and saw Judy embroidering a fan on the sofa. She heard that it was going to be given away.

Daisy walked over and chatted for a few words, but didn't stay long. Before getting up, she pretended to ask casually:  "Grandma, is Ellen at home?"

"Yes," Judy said, "He will go out of town for a few days tomorrow, and he will rest at home today."

"Oh," Daisy didn't ask him where he was going or what he was going to do. "Then I'll go up first. Grandma, please take a rest early."

She quickly washed the strawberries and went upstairs, walked to the door of Allen 's room, patted her chest first, took a few deep breaths, then raised her hand and knocked on the door, " Alan , are you there?"

A few seconds passed without any movement in the room, and Daisy continued to call:  " Alan ?"

A few seconds later, the door was opened a crack from the inside, and Allen only revealed half of his face in front of Daisy , "What are you doing?"

Daisy picked up the strawberries in her hand and said with the most sincere and ingratiating smile:  "I washed the strawberries, do you want to try them?"

Allen squinted his eyes and looked at the girl playfully, then curled his lips and said, "Tell me your purpose."

Daisy 's eyes blinked:  "I'm just asking you to eat a few strawberries. What bad intentions can you have?"

As he said that, he casually took a strawberry and handed it to Allen , "This one is the most beautiful, give it to you to eat."

Under the shining white light, Allen's eyelashes flashed, his eyes became darker and the sharpness faded a bit.

Daisy's heartbeat suddenly accelerated while she was doing something bad , and she slowly pushed the strawberry forward, almost feeding it to his mouth.

The moment Allen took it and bit into the strawberry, his whole body felt bad. In addition to the sweet and sour taste, there was also a strong salty and spicy taste in his mouth.

Allen even felt that what he was eating was a piece of salt coated with chili powder. The taste was so outrageous that his mind went blank and he almost suffocated.

Offering strawberries for nothing is indeed a scam.

boom—

Before Daisy could see the expression on Allen's face, the door was closed by him with his head lowered.

After finishing the counterattack, Daisy did not dare to laugh too much and asked hypocritically:  " Alan , what's wrong with you? Are the strawberries not delicious? Do you want to pick another one for you?"

There was no reply for a long time, probably because he was rinsing his mouth. Knowing that Alan was feeling uncomfortable at the moment, Daisy actually felt a little guilty in her heart.

She bit her lip, raised her chin, and said arrogantly:  "Well, although what I did was not very good, what you did to me when I was a child was even less good. I was just fighting back."

There was no response from inside, and Daisy suddenly panicked, "Besides, I only added half a spoonful of salt and pepper to the strawberries. Apart from being unpalatable, there is no harm done."

There was still no response inside, and the air was very quiet, which made the girl feel nervous. She also remembered that she was now a dependent, and that Moses and Judy were still so kind to her.

Daisy stopped worrying and showed her kindness weakly:  "The remaining strawberries are safe, do you want to try them?"

What she responded to was still silence that lasted for more than ten seconds, and these more than ten seconds were enough to make a huge change in Daisy 's thoughts.

" Ellen , I'm sorry."

Daisy lowered her head in self-reproach.

After a moment of silence, Allen opened the door again, leaving a slightly larger gap this time, revealing his entire face.

Daisy raised her eyes and saw that the man's face was wet. The water droplets slid from his forehead to his brow bone, and he wiped them away with the towel on his shoulder. " Daisy , are you close to the camellia ball?"

Daisy nodded:  "Yes."

Allen :  "When?"

Daisy replied:  "This morning."

Allen's expression changed, he wiped the water drops from his chin, and asked with interest:  "Did you come up with the counterattack plan yourself?"

Daisy's attitude was very good:  "Yes."

Allen said:  "Not bad."

Daisy :  "..."

What does not bad mean?

You can't be praising her, right?

Seeing the girl's confused eyes and gradually reddening cheeks, Allen felt like a cat's paw was tickling his heart, a little itchy. He coughed as if to cover something up, "I don't blame you."

Daisy didn't speak, but stared at him with her mouth pursed, looking aggrieved.

Allen didn't understand what was going on in the seventeen-year-old girl's mind, so he always said straightforwardly, "What do you want to do? Just say it."

Daisy :  "..."

She was just waiting for the other person to apologize for what she had done like her, but she didn't expect to hear such a sentence.

Still fierce.

Daisy sniffed and said, "What don't you want to do?"

After saying that, she took the strawberries back to her room. Before going to bed, she wrote a sentence on the discarded drawing - she was waiting for an apology.

The next morning, Daisy went downstairs listlessly. There was no one in the dining room except Alan sitting on the sofa drinking tea.

Hearing the footsteps, Allen looked up, and the moment their eyes met, both of them felt a little uncomfortable.

Allen took a sip and said, "Grandma went out early in the morning. Auntie has something to do at home, so she won't come over to cook today."

Daisy nodded:  "Oh."

She thought about something more and stared at him defensively:  "You're not waiting for me to do it for you, are you?"

Allen was amused by her reaction and put down the tea cup, "What are you thinking about? I'll take you out to eat."

Daisy was a little embarrassed, "Oh." Due to what happened yesterday, she didn't really want to have contact with Allen recently .

"Otherwise," Daisy struggled, "I'll just go to school to eat. I haven't had school breakfast yet."

Allen drank the last sip of tea, put the cup into the basin, and said casually:  "You haven't had breakfast at Zhuangyuan Street either."

So the two of them went out together, and Alan took Daisy to an alley that she had not been to before. There was a breakfast street with various stalls and shops, so rich that Daisy was dazzled.

Allen didn't look around and lowered his eyes lazily, "You can stop wherever you want to eat."

Daisy looked around and saw that they were either deep-fried or mixed with chili peppers, neither of which she wanted to eat. In the blink of an eye, she saw an open-air wonton shop in front of her, and she said, "Let's eat wontons, is that okay?"

Allen :  "Okay."

When walking to the wonton shop, the bosses at the other stalls were a little disappointed. Only the aunt making wontons was happy, watching Allen walk over with a smile on her face.

Allen said:  "I want two bowls of fresh meat."

"Okay," Auntie said, already grinning from ear to ear, "You came here this morning, the shop is really flourishing."

Daisy :  "..."

Is Allen a very famous person here? How can I still be full of energy after having breakfast? She doesn't understand.

There were not many people on Saturday morning, and the wontons arrived quickly. The two of them lowered their heads to eat, and the atmosphere was very silent. Neither could find anything to talk about. They only occasionally raised their eyes to look at each other, and accidentally looked at each other for half a second.

Allen finished eating before Daisy and didn't rush her. He was holding his cell phone beside him to answer messages.

The thin, dark young man with yellow hair saw Allen and immediately ran over to greet him diligently:  "Brother Wan!"

Allen raised his eyelashes, didn't recognize who the other party was, and ignored him.

But the other party was very surprised, "What a miracle, I haven't seen you eating breakfast here for several years."

Allen lowered his head and didn't look at him, "Who are you?"

"It's bad," the yellow-haired young man said, "We were in the same class in high school. After graduation, I was robbed at the school gate and you taught me a lesson. I lost a tooth. Don't you have any impression?"

Allen :  "No."

The yellow-haired young man was not embarrassed. Only then did he notice that the girl next to him was eating wontons with her head down. She was obviously with Allen . "Hey, this little girl is..."

The aunt making wontons interjected:  "His girlfriend."

The yellow-haired young man said respectfully:  "Hello, sister-in-law."

"..."

"..."

Allen laughed angrily, "Stop yelling and get lost."

The yellow-haired young man raised his hand, "Okay, then you can eat."

After finishing the wontons and walking out of the breakfast street, Allen called a taxi for Daisy at the intersection and handed her fifty from the window, "Go to Huailin No. 1 Middle School."

Daisy opened the back door and got into the car. As soon as she fastened her seat belt, Alan came over and knocked on the window. She lowered the window, her face still a little red and ashamed, "What are you doing?"

Allen leaned over and stared at Daisy at close range , clearly seeing her long eyelashes, "I want to ask you something."

Daisy shrunk her chin and said, "Go ahead."

Allen said:  "When girls are angry, what do they usually want others to do?"

Daisy :  "?"

Alan then said:  "I mean, Daisy , how do you want me to coax you?"
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Chapter 7:  No puppy love
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"..."

Daisy didn't know whether to be surprised or scared for a moment. It had only been one night. Why did this person suddenly become so strange?

She didn't even know how to respond.

"Um, no need to coax," Daisy said easily when she was nervous and couldn't speak a complete sentence. "I, I'm not angry."

Allen was amused by her again. He had never seen such a fun girl before. He stared at her without moving his eyes, his eyes full of teasing, "Strawberry cake? Or ice cream?"

Daisy 's face was already red to her ears, her heart was pounding wildly, her eyelashes were flashing rapidly, "Strawberry ice cream cake."

After saying that, she clenched the strap of her schoolbag with both hands, and her fingertips began to turn white.

Allen thought for two seconds and narrowed his eyes inquiringly, "Is there such a thing in the world?"

Obviously, he didn't quite believe it.

Daisy nodded slightly, "Yes."

Allen said, "I haven't heard of it."

Daisy :  "Your world is too small."

Without giving Allen a chance to reply, Daisy turned her face away, raised the car window, lowered her lips and asked the master to drive to Huailin No. 1 Middle School.

The branches and leaves on the tree-lined road were luxuriant and swaying slowly in the breeze. Daisy approached the car window and looked up at the sky in Huailin. The first light of dawn appeared. It was a sunny day today, just like her mood, bright and brilliant.

After entering the classroom, there was an empty desk behind Daisy 's desk. She didn't pay much attention to it, but her deskmate Shang Qiaoqiao seemed a little abnormal. She combed her bangs again and again and applied colored lipstick.

Daisy had been sitting at the same table with her for a week, and she had never seen her pay such special attention to her appearance. She leaned over and asked her gossiping:  "Shang Qiaoqiao, are you going on a date this afternoon?"

Shang Qiaoqiao looked in the mirror and said, "No."

Daisy asked again:  "Are you going to the commercial street?"

Shang Qiaoqiao said:  "No."

"Okay." Daisy couldn't figure it out and could tell that she didn't want to talk to him, so she wisely didn't ask any more questions.

After a while, the classroom gradually filled up with people. When Daisy was wondering if Allen would buy her a strawberry ice cream cake, an unfamiliar boy walked in from the back door.

He has an upright posture, a clean school uniform, white running shoes, a schoolbag neatly slung on his back, and a pair of black half-rimmed glasses on the bridge of his nose. He is a proper cadre of the outstanding class of three good students.

The boy lowered his head, and Daisy couldn't see clearly what he looked like, but judging from his temperament, he should be very handsome, completely different from Allen .

Except for Daisy , all the other little heads in the class also looked at the boy. The female classmate's eyes shone and she couldn't hide the smile on her face.

"He really transferred to our class..."

"Oh my God, I can't even imagine that I will be in the same class as the top student in my grade."

"This is no longer a top academic, this is called a god of academics. After all, he has the ability to maintain the first place in his grade from the first year of high school to the present."

"Teacher Fan has already told me that he is from Qingbei and his future is immeasurable. We only dare to take a look at him, but we don't dare to climb high."

Daisy listened to these words calmly, feeling a little uncomfortable knowing that there was a big shot sitting behind her who had been ranked number one in the grade for consecutive years.

She turned her head back and leaned closer to Shang Qiaoqiao's ear, "Shang Qiaoqiao, are you nervous?"

Shang Qiaoqiao lowered his head slightly, "Don't be nervous."

Daisy said seriously:  "The person sitting behind us is the first in grade."

Shang Qiaoqiao said:  "So what, it has nothing to do with me."

"Okay," Daisy pursed her lips, moved her head away, and forced herself into morning self-study. She didn't notice the boy in the back seat, who stared at her for a few seconds.

After lunch, Daisy was the first to return to the classroom, and then she saw the table behind her was in a mess.

The desk and chair of the first grader were crooked on the floor, books and stationery were scattered on the floor, and there were dirty footprints on the papers, which looked like they had been stepped on maliciously.

"Oh my god..." Daisy was stunned and looked at the messy area in disbelief, "Who is it? Why are you still doing such a thing?"

There was no surveillance in the classroom and no one knew who did it except the perpetrator.

Daisy had mixed feelings in her heart. She really didn't expect that it was a mistake to be too good, not to mention that the person was so easy to bully.

She stood there, and after a brief hesitation, she decided to clean up the back table.

Daisy walked over, lifted the table up with a hum, and started picking up books one by one.

When she saw the two words on the book cover, she realized that the name of the person on the back table was Tan Xun.

He really knows how to pick it up, and it’s so fitting for him.

Not long after, the victim himself walked in from the back door, holding a bottle of pure milk.

Daisy has almost restored his position, sitting on her seat and drawing rabbits. Without warning, a bottle of milk was placed on her desk.

Daisy raised her eyes and saw a face that was completely different from Allen's , a gentle and delicate face, and distant eyes.

"What are you doing?" Daisy was a little confused.

Tan Xun's expression was indifferent and his voice was not loud, "It's hard work."

"Ah..." Daisy understood. It turned out that he saw her helping to clear the table, "No need."

Tan Xun said nothing more, returned to his seat, sat down, crumpled up the dirty paper that had been stepped on, and threw it into the trash can.

Daisy was embarrassed to accept the bottle of milk, so she turned around and put it on the other person's table, "I don't want this."

Tan Xun just looked up at her and said nothing.

Daisy blurted out:  "No reward for no merit."

Tan Xun said:  "You have merit."

"Uh..." Daisy pursed her lips, turned around and muttered in a low voice:  "You will not be rewarded for your merits."

-
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THE WEEKEND FLIES BY and it’s Monday in a blink of an eye.

It was still early when Daisy arrived in the classroom, and there were not many people sitting inside. However, her classmates and those at the back were all there. She only said hello to Shang Qiaoqiao and did not dare to disturb Tan Xun.

After Daisy sat down, she accidentally found a bottle of milk in her drawer. She subconsciously turned around and asked Tan Xun, "Tan Xun, did you put this in there?"

Tan Xun lowered his head and wrote the paper, "No."

Seeing that the other party had denied it, although she was still very suspicious, Daisy didn't want to ask any more questions and stuffed the milk into the drawer again.

And when she was immersed in the sea of learning, she didn't notice that Shang Qiaoqiao peeked at her several times, intentionally or unintentionally.

He didn't notice the gaze coming from behind either.

Daylight passed by in a blink of an eye, and it entered early September. The first and second grades of high school had started, and the school became lively and noisy.

Daisy soon realized that wherever she went, she would attract some attention. Whether she was going to the bathroom, the canteen, or the playground, people were looking at her.

Unknowingly, some rumors came out in the school.

Daisy from Class 7, Grade 3 , the new school beauty? Why do you keep hearing people say that you are the school beauty recently?"

"I heard that she was transferred from Jiang City. She is a pure and innocent little white flower. Many boys are chasing her, not Shang Qiaoqiao."

"Even Prince Tanxun specially transferred to Class 7 just for her, and he insisted on sitting behind her."

"..."

Daisy walked from the playground to the teaching building and passed through the long corridor. She heard a lot of gossip and secretly complained that rumors were not the most outrageous, only more outrageous.

After school in the evening, before Daisy could reach the school gate, she saw several boys from the next class standing there, looking like prey, and they had been staring at her for a long time.

In the afternoon, Daisy heard someone say that a certain school bully was going to confess to her tonight, and she felt a little panicked. Just as she was thinking about how to break out of the encirclement, the number one in her grade quietly walked out from behind.

Seeing this tall but unreliable figure, Daisy felt a sense of security inexplicably.

She followed him without hesitation, walking beside Tan Xun, pretending to be with him, "Classmate Tan Xun, what a coincidence, you are out of school too?"

Tan Xun glanced sideways at her, seemingly speechless.

Isn't this the time when school is over?

Daisy knew that she had said nonsense and was not embarrassed, "Then let's go out of school together."

Tan Xun neither agreed nor refused, so Daisy took him as his silent consent. Under the gaze of the boys from other classes, the two of them walked out of the school gate side by side, and unknowingly they had almost reached the bus stop.

Daisy looked back several times to confirm that the boys had not followed her. Then she breathed a sigh of relief and slowly distanced herself from Tan Xun. "Oh, something is wrong. I don't seem to be going this way."

Tan Xun stopped, turned around under the weak street light, and looked at him coldly, "I'm going this way."

"That's right." Daisy nodded solemnly:  "Then you're good to go."

Tan Xun:  "..."

After parting, Daisy went to the intersection to take a taxi.

Tan Xun stood at the bus stop in the distance. When he saw her getting into the taxi, he returned to the fork in the road and walked to the other side.

Soon, Daisy returned to the yard. As soon as she opened the door, she heard Moses laughing, "Hahahahahaha! Are all the children there so funny? Are they still fighting with the geese?"

Since Allen went out of town, Daisy hasn't seen Moses in the past few days . The yard is quiet and empty. Now she hears a familiar voice and feels warm.

Daisy walked inside and saw Moses sitting on the swing making a video call with someone, and Judy was sitting next to him.

She didn't disturb them, smiled and waved to them.

When Moses saw Daisy , he immediately waved to her, " Baby is back, I'm in Allen's video, come over and join us! "

with Allen ?

Wouldn't it be appropriate?

But Daisy didn't want to be coy in front of Moses and Judy , so she had to pretend to be calm and walk over, "Here you go."

Moses pulled her to sit in the middle, and without saying hello, he put the phone camera close to her face. Only Daisy 's two big eyes could be seen blinking on the screen, "Aunt Zhou, it's too close. I'm a little dizzy." ”

"Oh, I'm sorry," Moses quickly moved the phone away. The screen showed Daisy's complete face, but she couldn't see Allen 's face, only a small bright red flag.

Allen should be indoors. The background looks like a bookstore, with a row of crowded bookshelves behind the small flag.

The people over there didn't say anything, and neither did Daisy . Moses looked at her carefully and pinched her face, "It's a good thing she's not thin, otherwise I wouldn't be able to explain to Clarissa ."

Daisy forced a smile, thinking that maybe Clarissa didn't care whether she was fat or thin.

But Moses asked with concern:  "Did you eat well at school? Did you get along well with your classmates?"

Daisy said obediently:  "Yes."

Moses asked, "Have you studied well?"

Daisy :  "Yes."

Moses :  "Did you miss me?"

Daisy :  "Yes."

Moses :  "Have you missed Allen ?"

Daisy :  "Yes...ah, no!"

When she realized that she had been bypassed, Daisy's face was filled with embarrassment, and her heartbeat suddenly started to panic.

As if she was afraid that the person on the other side of the screen would misunderstand or laugh at her, she quickly turned her face away, looked at the pink roses in bloom in the yard, and said again:  "I didn't miss Allen ."

Moses was so amused by the little girl's appearance that he put his arm around Daisy's thin shoulders and said affectionately:  " , why are you so funny? "

Judy was also laughing beside her, "It would be great if I raised it in our yard since childhood."

Daisy felt that her face was very hot, she was holding the corners of her clothes with both hands, her posture was very stiff, and her head was filled with the words she just said.

Moses said:  "By the way, your old man is in a foreign country, and he still wants me to tell you not to fall in love prematurely."

Daisy told Alan in a sullen tone , "There is no such thing as puppy love. All the love letters are destroyed."

Only then did Allen say, "Quite obedient." That tone was as frivolous as possible.

"While you are chatting," Judy stood up, "There is still peach gum simmering in the pot. I'm going to see how it goes."

Moses also stood up and said, "I'll go take a look too."

As she said that, she put the phone into Daisy's hand and pointed the camera at Daisy 's face, " , you talk to Allen . "

"Ah?" Daisy was stunned. She and Allen had nothing to talk about alone. She instinctively pushed the phone back, "If you can't, Aunt Zhou, please take the phone away."

Moses winked at her and said, "He has some fun things there. See if you like anything and ask him to bring it back to you."

"Uh," Daisy simply couldn't refuse, so Moses thrust the phone into her hand and followed Judy into the villa.

Daisy and some flowers and plants were left in the huge yard . The air suddenly became quiet. Her mind was a little confused and she subconsciously said:  "Hi, how are you?"

"..."

"..."

"I'm fine, thank you," Allen :  "and you?"

Daisy was dripping with sweat, "I'm fine too."

The atmosphere fell into silence again, and no one answered. Daisy couldn't see the other person's face, so she simply moved the camera away, pointed at the unknown potted plant in the yard, and asked casually:  "Aunt Zhou said you have something fun there. , let me take a look?”

"Okay."

After the words fell, the picture on the screen moved slowly and circled around the small flag.

Daisy just guessed correctly. He was indeed in a library. The area was not too big, about the size of three classrooms, but it was very rich. There were several rows of large bookshelves, two globes, as well as party flags, national emblems and some experiment equipment.

These are relatively common. Daisy asked:  "Is there anything about this foreign library that attracts you?"

Allen said:  "It was just finished today, I came over to check."

Daisy :  "What are you checking for?"

"That's the library he funded," Moses ran over from behind again. "It's in a remote town. It doesn't look big, but it has two floors. It cost a lot of money."

"What?" Daisy was stunned and took a few seconds to confirm that she heard correctly.

This library is under Allen's name.

"No doubt, it's our Mr. Zhou." Moses walked over, picked up the handbag on the swing, and sneered at Daisy :  "I just forgot to pick up the bag. Sorry, please continue."

Daisy :  "..."

When Moses walked into the villa and closed the door, no one spoke on either end of the phone, and the scene fell into silent silence again.

Daisy 's emotions were a little complicated. She didn't expect that the unruly young man who looked arrogant on the outside actually secretly built a library in a small town out of town.

After a while, Daisy suppressed the throbbing in her heart and said softly, "It's just as good as usual."

Allen teased:  "I understand, it makes perfect sense."

Daisy :  "..."

It’s not wrong to understand it this way.

Daisy put the back of her hand against her face. It was so hot that she had to fan herself, "Why do you want to build a library in the town?"

Allen pointed the camera at the national flag again, changed from his previous laziness, and said calmly and forcefully:  "The motherland is vast and I have little strength, but if I dedicate myself to it for a long time, I will always see that one day it will get better because of me. ”

Daisy 's heartbeat gradually calmed down, she lifted her breath and thought carefully about what Allen just said.

She is only seventeen years old this year and is going through one of the extremely difficult and painful stages in her life. How to work hard to get into a good university has already occupied her thinking space, and she has no energy to think about how to contribute to the motherland in the future, and Ai Lun is only in his early twenties, but he has already begun to take concrete actions.

Although Daisy recognized it, she felt a little depressed. How could people be so different from each other? Now she didn't question Allen's score of more than 700 in the college entrance examination at all.

Allen 's camera followed him to the innermost part of the library, "These are made by special people. I bought them at a high price. You can choose."

Daisy's wandering thoughts were suddenly brought back to the screen. The yellow wooden shelf was filled with handmade products, and she immediately fell in love with the little crocheted lion holding the banner "Golden List Title" in its hand.

"Stop," Daisy opened her eyes slightly, " Alan , I want that little lion named on the gold medal list."

Allen walked over and pointed the camera at a sign next to the lion, "Receive it with a math score of 90 or above."

Added another sentence:  "High school students plus fifty points."

Daisy :  "..."

Well, how should I put it? Even if she didn't add 50 points, her conditions would not meet the requirements. After all, mathematics was the subject that held her back the most.

"Actually, I don't like it very much," Daisy felt embarrassed and her voice became smaller and smaller. "And it's so small, and the embroidered title on the gold medal list is a bit crooked."

Low laughter came from the speaker, and Allen sneered mercilessly, "If it's not ninety, it's not ninety. I'll show you seventy or eighty."

Daisy bit her lip and decided to give up her dignity, "OK, let's take a look at the seventy or eighty percent."

Allen sneered, "Sorry, ninety is the lowest."

Daisy :  "..."

She wanted to curse, she really wanted to curse!

This Allen is bullying people again!

Allen in the small town seemed to hear the girl's voice from a distance, and quickly said:  "But there is another way to receive it."

Daisy asked angrily:  "What is it?"

"You turn the camera on yourself," Allen said.

Daisy liked the little lion named on the gold medal list very much, so she didn't think much about it. She obediently turned the camera to her face and saw herself pouting in grievance, "What next?"

Allen 's reaction was slow, "Then smile."

Daisy showed her neat teeth and said, "Hehe."

Then he asked:  "What next?"

"Then," Allen 's camera captured, he took down the crocheted ornaments from the shelf and gave a close-up of the title on the gold medal in the lion's hand, "the claim was successful."
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Chapter 8:  One vs Three
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In midsummer, there are not only the scorching sun and the chirping of cicadas, but also the class bell that rings on time and stacks of papers.

The senior year of high school is boring and tense. The morning glow and sunset are gradually no longer attractive. The daisies blooming alone on the playground, and the lights in the classroom are turned off later and later.

People always say that young people should have great ambitions. Youth should not be slacked off and spent in waste. It is necessary to write hard and write with all one's strength. The road is long and difficult, and the journey is endless. There is no end to the future, only the splendid world that shines for thousands of miles.

When Daisy wrote the answers on the math paper countless times, she thought that as long as her scores slowly improved, she could always exchange them for more exquisite handmade objects in the library.

I can also give him a few words in front of Allen .

September has passed halfway, and Allen has not returned to Huailin, and Moses has not returned to the yard. He has been busy in the company.

On Friday morning, the school radio announced that a teacher with a difficult family entered the emergency room last night. Students who are willing to donate can go to the donation classroom on their own.

After morning self-study, when Daisy went to donate money, she couldn't squeeze into the QR code scanning area. She could only stand on tiptoe in the back to find a gap, and jumped up several times in a funny posture.

Tan Xun looked at her outside the window for two more seconds before moving in.

His appearance obviously attracted a lot of attention, and the scene became silent silently, and the students consciously made room for him.

Tan Xun himself didn't care about other people's eyes or actions, and quietly scanned the QR code to donate. Then, he looked back at Daisy , who was standing behind him, and asked , "Are you coming over?"

"Huh?" Daisy wanted to finish the donation and return to the classroom quickly, "Oh."

She trotted over, scanned the QR code and paid three thousand.

When the male classmate on the side saw it, his facial expression was one of horror, "How much is this? How many zeros are after three?"

Daisy was confused:  "Three thousand."

"Three thousand?!" a girl exclaimed, "Xu school beauty, where did you get so much money to donate?"

Daisy said:  "I saved it."

Although she does not come from a wealthy family, she has never been short of money since she was a child. Her relatives give her a little during the New Year and holidays, and it is not difficult for her to gradually save thousands of dollars.

Another boy said:  "Who are you kidding? How can you have so much money as a student? You are just pretending to be wealthy. You are crazy about being popular."

Shang Qiaoqiao was actually in the crowd, but she was too small and inconspicuous. When she was about to speak, she saw Tan Xun utter two words coldly:  "Apologise."

Shang Qiaoqiao was confused, the boy was also confused, and Daisy was the most confused. She didn't expect that Tan Xun, who had always been alone and seemed not interested in the outside world at all, would get involved.

The boy pretended not to hear clearly, "What?"

Tan Xun repeated expressionlessly:  "Apologise to her."

The boy didn't react for a while.

Although Tan Xun himself seems to have no offensive power, the aura around him is too strong. Qingbei Genmiao, the teacher's priority is to protect the students. If there is a conflict with him, the matter will not be resolved.

The boy reluctantly said to Daisy without much hesitation :  "I'm sorry."

There were a lot of people here, and Daisy didn't want to be the one being watched, so she pretended to be nonchalant and turned away, "It's okay."

The war ended before it even started, but everyone's eyes were still on Tan Xun and Daisy , as if they wanted to explore their relationship.

Daisy didn't dare to look at Tan Xun, knowing that no matter what she said to Tan Xun at this time, it would bring unnecessary trouble to them.

Let’s keep the words “thank you” for now.

Daisy put away her cell phone, walked out of the crowd calmly, and went to the bathroom to wash her face.

More than ten minutes later, she returned to the classroom, where Shang Qiaoqiao and Tan Xun were both sitting in their seats.

Daisy sat down and felt safe. I saw a bottle of milk on the table. It was unsigned and I didn’t know who it belonged to.

She asked Shang Qiaoqiao:  "Who put this in?"

Shang Qiaoqiao lowered his head, not knowing what he was thinking, "I don't know, I didn't see it."

Daisy :  "Oh, do you want a drink?"

Shang Qiaoqiao said:  "I won't drink."

Seeing that Shang Qiaoqiao seemed to be in a bad mood, Daisy stopped talking to her and puffed up her face in boredom. She suddenly remembered that she hadn't said thank you to Tan Xun for what had happened just now.

She quietly turned around and glanced at Tan Xun. Unexpectedly, she met his eyes and said, "Uh..."

Tan Xun's face was still as cold as ever, and he always had a pen between his index and middle fingers.

Through the lens, Daisy seemed to see an extremely hard-to-detect smile in Tan Xun's eyes. She didn't pay attention, raised her hand to her mouth and said, "Tan Xun, thank you just now."
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