A PAIR 135
THE STARS ARE ORIGINALLY A PAIR - THE LITTLE MATTER OF GRADES

Everyone was speculating about how badly they did on this test, so much so that the old class came
in and took one look at them and left without saying a word in the meantime.

If you have never been praised, then you won't care, but if you have had it, then you will start to
count it.

The people of class 7 are like that, that's why they start to care so much about their grades, after
all, they used to have no guilt even if they turned in a blank paper.

The first class is language, from the time the teacher walks into the classroom, everyone is
consciously or unconsciously staring at the mark sheet in her hand, which is the thing they are most
concerned about now.

The first time | saw her, | noticed that everyone was very nervous about what she was holding in
her hand, and she pursed her lips and smiled.

"I'm sure you all know what I'm holding in my hand? That's right, it's everyone's answer card and
result registration form. This time, the difficulty of our language subject's paper can be said to be the
lowest, which means that everyone's performance in this language subject is still okay."

Knowing that they were apprehensive, so she didn't sell much, she directly said that everyone's
grades were okay, but that was because the difficulty of the language paper was the lowest.

"The first of the language single subject is her, and then night Xiu Chen also has 135 points, well,
the gap is a little bit bigger, but from the past night Xiu Chen students' results are already a great
improvement, and Mo Zhicheng students and the new transfer to our class Ji Yi Yan students' results In
our class is ranked second, 143 points."

"And only these four students in our class are ranked in the top ten inside the grade in language,
but four out of ten in our class are already very impressive."

Everyone passed the answer cards down one by one with interest, and then listened to Mr. Lai's
words in silence.

Although there were some in the class who still hadn't kept up with the language, there was no
hurry, so she could only praise those who did well and encourage those who didn't, and then after
everyone had gotten their answer cards, she began to analyze the test papers for them.

After class, she also mentioned that if the essay was not well written, she could take An Xingyue's
and Mo Zhicheng's essays and look at them, after all, An Xingyue's was a perfect essay, while Mo
Zhicheng's and Ji Yiyan's only deducted one or two points.

The company's main goal is to provide the best possible service to its customers.

An Xingyue looked at Night Xiu Chen in disbelief, then reached out and took Night Xiu Chen's test
paper and answer card in her hand, then looked at it carefully.



The first thing | thought was that An Xingyue would ask him why he had failed the test, but | didn't
know that she picked up the paper and the answer card and looked at it directly.

If An Xingyue could see that he had scored so low because he had filled in the wrong answers to
two multiple-choice questions, would she kill him?

An Xingyue swept night Xiu Chen in surprise, it was obvious that the answers of the test paper and
the answers filled in were different, so why would the big man make such a low level mistake?

But it has passed, An Xingyue also did not count, this looks like as long as in the physics side does
not pull too many points, then this first estimate or her.

The next is English class, which is even more relaxed, because of the family environment and other
reasons, so the English of the seventh class is still possible, after all, there is a foreign teacher to tutor.

It can be said that the morning class was quite relaxed, and everyone's results so far are known to
be okay, which means that they can enjoy their lunch without worrying.

The afternoon physics class is decadent, the physics teacher did not say anything, after all, this time
the physics is according to the difficulty of the OU, especially the back of the big questions, and the front
of the multiple-choice questions those difficulties are not low, so see a bunch of failed physics results,
the teacher is still laughing quite happy.

An Xingyue looked at his own answer card and night Xiu Chen's answer card, a little confused, a
difference of twenty points, why? The company's main business is to provide a wide range of products
and services to its customers.

So why was her previous physics score better? It's because the test wasn't hard enough?

"Language | am only thirteen points higher than you, but in physics you are twenty points higher
than me." An Xingyue deflated her mouth and said that it was difficult.

Although it is said so, but An Xingyue's physics is still okay, although it is twenty points lower than
the big brother, but also has more than seventy points, after all, not everyone like the big brother took
ninety-nine points.

As a subject that pulls down the total score, physics is always able to do its job well yet, not only
the seventh class, other classes are also pulled by the physics score is very strong, but this way, when
the time comes to participate in the physics competition will have someone.

The last self-study, the old class let everyone organize test papers, look at the wrong questions, and
if the teacher did not understand when speaking, you can go to the teacher to ask, but also between
classmates to communicate with each other, so Ji Yiyan took Zhou Junxing's answer card and test
papers, looking at his score, although very unexpected but also within the expected, just Zhou Gongzi's
cramming to raise a difficulty, hellish cramming, Zhou Gongzi deserves.

Zhou Junxing also knows where his shortcomings are, so when he saw the preliminary study plan Ji
Yiyan gave him, then was surprised but still calmly accepted, after all, he also did not want to talk about
long-distance relationship when he was in college.



And if his grades were that bad, the old king would definitely stick it to him, and he wouldn't be
able to get by with Yiyan's parents, so Zhou Gongzi is still very self-aware.

Luo Junxian watched as Zhou Junxing grumpily hogged Ji Yiyan's seat at the front table and then
drove the person to his own seat. At this point, Luo Fox thought about whether he should just ask Old
Wang to transfer the position, otherwise it would be a lot of trouble to run around all day.

But right, now the two of them in love Xu is just beginning, so the old king has not yet noticed, but
once asked to transfer the position, the old king will certainly be aware of it, so what to do?

Look at the big brother who is in love with the table, then look at the childhood friend Mo Zhicheng
and Su Zhiging, and then look at Zhou Junxing, how to look at how pathetic.

Alas, | blame my own pig is not good enough, arching the cabbage of other famil



