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Wang Dongxue was a little puzzled, “What good show?” 

Wang Dongxue was a little puzzled, “What good show?” 

 

“You'll know soon.” 

 

Qin Jun took Wang Dongxue and walked along a small alley until they reach a garbage truck parked in 

front of them. 

 

The driver of the garbage truck looked rather uneasy and said, “Ladies, I'm in a hurry to go. Can you 

hurry up and find your things?” 

 

Liu Pingping rolled her eyes, took out two hundred, and handed the money to him. 

 

“This is for you. Once we find what we're looking for, we'll leave!” 

 

When the driver saw the money, he smiled immediately. 

 

“Okay, sure! Take your time.” 

 

The driver opened the garbage truck, and a pungent smell filled the air. The three of them frowned 

when they saw the disgusting mess inside, finding it difficult to start the search. 

 

“Sisters, let's search! Once we find the clothes that cost over twenty thousand, we can show off in 

school!” 

 



“Okay, let's do it!” 

 

The three of them rolled up their sleeves and threw any sense of pride and self-image away. They knew 

they would get dirty after the search, so the plan was to go back to the school for a shower and after 

they changed into the new clothes, they would go around showing off the expensive clothes. 

 

There was a lot of rubbish in the garbage truck, but the three ladies were swift in their actions, feeling 

excited and not afraid of the dirt and sweat. 

 

The three had made a pact that whoever found the trench coat would get to keep it. Hence, they put in 

all their effort to search for it, hoping to find it first. 

 

“Ouch!” 

 

Liu Pingping lost her balance and fell straight into the garbage. 

 

Her head plunged directly into the garbage. When she scrambled out, her face was covered with dirt. 

She looked terribly dirty and disgusting. 

 

She felt nauseous because of the pungent smell, but she held her breath and continued the search. 

 

Wang Dongxue walked to the garbage truck, feeling puzzled. 

 

“Mr. Qin, what do you want me to see?” 

 

As they approached the garbage truck, they saw the three ladies covered in dirt looking disheveled. 

Wang Dongxue was stunned for a while, her mouth wide in shock. 

 



“You, you...” 

 

The three of them were shocked to see Wang Dongxue here as well. 

 

“What are you gawping at! You're the one that threw the clothes away. The clothes are no longer yours 

anymore. What right do you have to laugh at me?” 

 

Wang Dongxue shook her head quickly, “I'm not laughing at you...” 

 

Liu Pingping snorted, “I know you're here to pick up the clothes, right? Just now you pretended to be 

rich in front of us. Now you regret your actions and came here to pick up the clothes secretly?” 

 

“Hmph, I must have guessed correctly. You didn't buy these clothes at all. You bought it on behalf of 

someone else, so you can't throw them away, right?” 

 

“I must say it's too late to regret now. The moment you threw them away, those clothes don't belong to 

you anymore. The clothes belong to whoever that finds them!” 

 

Liu Pingping started to search through the rubbish frantically. She did not care if her body was covered 

with rubbish, as she was simply afraid that Wang Dongxue would find the clothes first. 

 

When Wang Dongxue saw this scene, she did not know what to say. 

 

Qin Jun smiled sarcastically, “Let's go. I'll send you home.” 

 

After Wang Dongxue left, Liu Pingping and the rest rummaged through the entire garbage truck for 

more than half an hour, but alas, they did not find any of the clothes. 

 



They did however, managed to find the three shopping bags. 

 

Li Lan said gloomily, “Did we got tricked by that little wretch?” 

 

They searched through the bags carefully, and since the bag was tightly packed, the possibility that the 

clothes had dropped out was low. 

 

Unless, they did not throw the clothes at all! 

 

Liu Pingping finally realised that they were tricked. 

 

Now that I think about it, Wang Dongxue is so poor, so how could she possibly throw away clothes that 

are worth fifty to sixty thousand just to show off? 

 

The clothes must have been taken out in advance, and only the bags were thrown away. They have been 

fooled! 

 

“Wretch! I will get my revenge when I see you back in school tomorrow!” 

 

... 


