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ARE YOU
LAUGHING?

HAHAHA! I
DIDN'T CLOSE
IT PROPERLY...







TAKE\’

THIS.  pON'T SHAKE
IT, AND DON'T
POINT IT IN

MY DIRECTION.
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THIS AFTERNOON.







WHY DON'T YOU
WRITE THIS HERE?
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YOU DID THE PLANNING,
I DID THE DRAWING, AND
YOUR ROOMMATE DID THE
MISCELLANEOUS TASKS.

: MY HANDWRITING'S

RE UGLY, SO T'LL SAVE
THE SCHOOL FROM
EMBARRASSMENT.



YOU DREW PRETTY
WELL. WHY WOLLD IT
BE EMBARRASSING?







I'VE SEEN YOUR
COPYBOOKS. YOU
SHOULDN'T PRACTICE

THIN GOLD BODY
CALLIGRAPHY.
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MY MOM TOLD ME
TO PRACTICE IT.
IT'S ALREADY BEEN
THREE YEARS.




CURSIVE SCRIPT...







I'M HUNGRY.
WHY ISN'T YOUR
ROOMMATE HERE

\\ﬁ:ET?




HELLO? WHERE ARE

YOU? ZHILE AND I
ARE WAITING FOR

\\ourz LUNCH... 4
| /



















mrr's WRONG

WITH YOUR DORM'S
DELICATE AND
FIERCE ALPHA?

NOTHING'S WRONG.
HIS PHEROMONES
JUST SMELL LIKE
CATNIP, BUT HE'S

AFRAID OF CATS.
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HE'S PRETTY FAST.

DON'T WE HAVE A FALL SPORTS
MEET IN NOVEMBER? WHY DON'T
YOU GET YOUR DORM'S FIERCE
ALPHA TO TAKE PART? I'LL
ARRANGE A FEW TANGERINES FOR
HIM. HE'LL WIN FOR SURE.



ANYWAY, HE TOOK
OUR LUNCH WITH
HIM. WHAT ARE WE
GONNA EAT FOR
LUNCH?

WHY DON'T
Cae WE EAT ON
.\ OLR OWN?







WHY DON'T WE
EAT LATER?

I'M ALMOST DONE
ANYWAY. WE'LL GO
FOR LUNCH AFTER.




OKAY, GO
AHEAD.

OH, YEAH. IS THE
GREEN-HAIRED TORTOISE
FROM YOUR GAME'S FRIEND
LIST THAT ALPHA WHO'S PART
OF THE SPORTS COMMITTEE
IN YOUR CLASS?






KNOW HIM?



I WENT TO THE OFFICE
LAST WEEK TO EXPLAIN
WHY I WAS DRAWING
IN CLASS. I WAS MADE
TO STAND THERE AS

PUNISHMENT..

SOMEONE WAS
GETTING SCOLDED

THEN. I THINK IT
WAS HIM/




(

I DON'T KNOW IF ITWAS V¥ , |

1. '

BECAUSE HE HAD JusT HAD W/ A\ PN
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PE, BUT I THOUGHT HIS
PHEROMONES STANK WHEN
HE WALKED PAST ME.




REASONABLY SPEAKING, I'M NOT
LOOKING DOWN ON HIS PHEROMONES.

CUT THE CR*P.
HE SMELLS LIKE
BLUE CHEESE. IT'S
EXPENSIVE,
ALRIGHT?

TOO. 0




...FINE.
FORGET I SAID

ANYTHING.







COMPARATIVELY...




XIAO YAN'S
TANGERINE-SCENTED
PHEROMONES ARE SO

REFRESHING.
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[ UH.. SORRY TO
\ INTERRUPT.
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I'M LOOKING  \
FOR LLUO ZHIYL.
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THAT'S ME.

WHAT CAN I DO
FOR YOU?






C-CAN YoOU
COME WITH ME
FOR A MOMENT?




WHY DON'T YOU
SAY IT HERE? IS
THERE ANYTHING

HE CAN'T KNOW?

BESIDES, I'M
WORKING. IT'LL
BE A CHORE FOR
ME TO COME
DOWN.










HAVE YOU HAD LUNCH?
THISESHORESEEESTNICE
CAKES. DO YOU WANT




THANKS.

BUT MY
APOLOGIES. I
DON'T LIKE
DESSERIS!

AND I HAVE A STRICT
FAMILY. I'M NOT ALLOWED



TO EAT FOOD THAT A
STRANGER GAVE ME.







YOU CAN GIVE
IT TO ME.




N\
/  ILIKE DESSERTS, \
\ AND MY FAMILY |
. ISN'T STRICT.

\K_ -







