
A PAIR 17 

THE STARS ARE ORIGINALLY A PAIR - CRYING 

  After learning that An Xingyue really skipped the evening study Su Zhiqing was overly emotional 

and forgot the regulations that the beings are not allowed to make noise when the Great Demon King is 

sleeping. 

  The students who had already arrived at the class silently picked up their books and covered their 

eyes, not tolerating the sight of Su Zhiqing being disliked by the Great Demon King. 

  If the Daimao is woken up in his sleep, he does not care if you are a boy or a girl, caught is a 

scolding, but if it is a boy, then congratulations, you will have the opportunity to get a super gift package 

from the Daimao. 

  The noise coming from the ears makes night Xiu Chen discomfort frown, last night too emotional 

simply did not sleep much, today in order to bring breakfast to the table is early to wake up. 

  According to the past, once he sleeps, then the class will certainly be consciously quiet, today this is 

what happened? The first thing you need to do is to get a good idea of what you want to do. 

   

  If you feel something, Su Zhiqing stiffened and looked at the big devil who was emitting cold air, 

the desire to live made her turn her eyes to An Xingyue. 

  Su Zhiqing teary-eyed stared at An Xingyue, although her personality is more like a boy, but she is 

still essentially a girl ah, the death sight of the Great Demon King makes her heart and liver tremble, 

Xingyue, you quickly go to melt the iceberg ah! 

  Hurry up and save me, or you'll soon lose your little cutie 〒▽〒 

  An Xingyue read the meaning that Su Zhiqing's face wanted to express and could not help but curl 

the corners of her mouth, so really afraid of the big devil ah. 

  Hee hee, the human-shaped killing machine - the big devil. 

  An Xingyue turned his head and saw that his tablemate who hadn't slept enough had an annoyed 

look on his face, it seems she wasn't the only one who had trouble sleeping last night. 

  Reaching out and tugging at the corner of his coat, she pushed the breakfast in front of him, and 

Night Xiu Chen's attention was instantly focused on her. 

  "Here, eat your breakfast, don't be angry, you can sleep later in class." After last night's time 

together, An Xingyue's attitude towards Night Xiu Chen had obviously changed. 

  And at the sight of the black rope still on Night Xiu Chen's wrist, the mood was inexplicably 

pleasant.? (? ^o^?) ? 

  The first thing you need to do is to get together with your friends. 



  The thought that soon you can be with her, night Xiu Chen slightly hooked up the corners of the 

mouth, since this, then just woke up when the irritation can be ignored. 

  The young man sitting by the window, his face burning, a few cool breeze in the morning gently 

lifted his hair, because the just irritable heart was inadvertently soothed, the whole person is gentle 

down, quietly eating breakfast, the movement is as elegant as the ancient nobility. 

  And the little ones who witnessed the whole process of development were stunned ⊙? ⊙! 

  Is there still this kind of operation? 

  Is this still the Great Devil? 

  The promised to wake him up to sleep, the consequences are responsible for it? What about the 

consequences? 

  The Great Demon King was actually seduced by beauty? Gave up his usual principles? 

  Unbelievable 

  The Great Demon King has changed, he is no longer the one who treats girls as nothing. 

  And the one who made him change is already quietly reading a book. 

  Although very good, An Xingyue has been reading a book, but the reading is no longer what they 

studied in the second year of high school. 

  One person quietly eating breakfast, one person quietly looking at the book, and the two face 

online, the whole picture can be said to be very beautiful. 

  Su Zhiqing just pissed off the big devil king, even if now want to chat with An Xingyue do not dare, 

she felt that she will disturb them when she made a sound, it is estimated that the big devil king will tear 

her. 

  The little man in his heart is biting his little handkerchief, his eyes are winking, Su Zhiqing slowly sits 

down in his seat, casually takes out a book and looks at it in a dull manner. 

 


