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Liu Pingping and her friends looked at each other and felt something was amiss. 

Liu Pingping and her friends looked at each other and felt something was amiss. 

 

“Let's follow them!” 

 

Forgetting the fiery pain on her face, Liu Pingping and her friends followed behind. 

 

With their hands full with the shopping bags, Wang Dongxue and Qin Jun were crossing the road when 

they looked back and saw the three ladies. Wang Dongxue frowned. 

 

“What do you want?” 

 

Liu Pingping snorted coldly, “It costs at least a few hundred thousand to buy so many clothes. I am sure 

you must have bought it for someone else. I don't believe you bought them for yourself!” 

 

Qin Jun laughed coldly, “It's just a few pieces of clothes. No big deal.” 

 

Liu Pingping and her friends laughed, “Oh, listening to your tone, it seems that money isn't an issue. 

Who do you think you are? Some rich young master?” 

 

Qin Jundao said, “I'm not a rich young master, but these clothes is really not a big deal for me. If I think 

they are too heavy, I will throw some away.” 

 

After he finished, Qin Jun threw the three bags in his hands into the rubbish bin next to him. 

 



“You!” 

 

The three of them were dumbfounded. Each piece of clothes cost at least ten thousand. Among the 

three bags that Qin Jun threw just now, the trench coat that they fancied was inside as well. A coat that 

cost thirty thousand was being thrown into the rubbish bin just like that? 

 

The three of them wanted to go to the rubbish bin to pick up those clothes, but since there were so 

many people watching and Wang Dongxue was around, they decided not to. They regarded themselves 

as rich daughters, and it would be extremely embarrassing to pick up clothes that were thrown away. 

 

The three acted cool and stood at the side of the road waiting for the traffic lights. 

 

Soon, a garbage truck rumbled over and collected the garbage from the three rubbish bins. The trash, 

together with the three shopping bags, was thrown into the garbage truck. 

 

When Liu Pingping and her friends saw this, they felt their hearts sank. 

 

They could only stand and watch as the garbage truck leave. 

 

Finally, the green light came on. Qin Jun and Wang Dongxue crossed the zebra crossing. 

 

The trio was going to cross the road as well, but the incident just now halted their steps. 

 

The trio looked at each other, and Liu Pingping said, “You have all seen that trench coat which costs 

more than thirty thousand, and they threw it away just like that. They must be fronting.” 

 

“Yeah, what a pity. I really like that trench coat and the other clothes too.” 

 



The three of them stood there, speechless. After a while, Liu Pingping said, “How about we go pick them 

up?” 

 

“Huh? Isn't that too shameful. Going to the rubbish bin to pick up the clothes?” 

 

“Those are brand new clothes. What's so shameful about it?” 

 

“The main problem is that those clothes are thrown away by Wang Dongxue. We used to laugh at her 

for being poor, and now we're picking up her clothes?” 

 

They had a hard time deciding as they liked those clothes too much. 

 

Liu Pingping gritted her teeth and said, “Since she threw the clothes away, they no longer belong to her. 

If we pick them up, it'll be ours. Since there are three pieces, we shall each take a piece!” 

 

“Okay, let's go! No one will see us anyway!” 

 

The three of them were of the same mind. In fact, they all had the same intention since the beginning, 

and was only hesitant because they wanted to preserve their pride. 

 

After further discussion, the three of them trotted to keep up with the garbage truck. 

 

... 

 

After crossing the road, Wang Dongxue kept turning back and said, “Mr. Qin, why did you throw away 

those clothes? What a waste! There's no need to get angry with them!” 

 



Qin Jun smiled and said, “I only threw the shopping bags. The clothes are in the other bag.” 

 

Qin Jun opened a bag, and the three clothes were inside. 

 

Wang Dongxue laughed, “You are so bad!” 

 

Qin Jun smiled and said, “These people are always bullying you right? Come, I'll take you to see a good 

show.” 


