
Bigoted 45 

Chapter 45: Childish 

Fu Tingyu gazed into the mirror and saw the tie that the girl did for him. No matter from what angle he 

looked, it was comfortable and pleasing to the eye. 

He complimented, “It’s done very well.” 

Qin Shu was quite happy to hear the compliment. However, she glanced at the tie on his shirt and 

realized that the tie she fastened was slightly different from the one that the man usually put on. 

When Qin Shu was about to change her clothes, she realized that her skirt had become a pair of pants. 

She glanced at the man beside her. The man in the suit was looking at her as if he was waiting for her to 

wear it. 

Qin Shu blushed a little before putting on the black pants. 

The man praised, “It looks nice.” 

” ...” 

” ...” 

” ...” 

After breakfast. 

Qin Shu was in a hurry to go to school. 

Before she left, she walked in front of the man and tiptoed to give him a kiss on the cheek. 

“I have to go, or I’ll be late.” 

Then, she grabbed her bag and ran out like the wind. 

Fu Tingyu watched the girl’s figure disappear beyond the door. He was dazed for a long time. 

Shi Yan, who was standing at the side, inadvertently caught a glimpse of Fourth Master’s tie. It was a 

little untidy. He could not help but remind him, “Fourth Master, you might want to redo your tie.” 

Fu Tingyu raised his eyebrows slightly. “My wife tied it.” 

Shi Yan stared blankly for a few seconds before reacting, “Young Madam so nice.” 

Show-off! 

– 

– 

Qin Shu carried her schoolbag the whole way. The students were taking turns to read a passage aloud. 

When she entered the classrooms, the voices became softer. 



Qin Shu glanced at the partially closed classroom door. She was not in a hurry to go in. When she looked 

up at the door, she saw a green basin balancing on top . 

The basin was either filled with sewer water or insects like caterpillars and earthworms. 

It was such a childish trick. She doubted the IQ of whoever came up with the idea. 

Qin Shu took out her phone and called her discipline master anonymously. 

“There’s a fight in Class 305. Please come and take a look.” 

The voice changer on the phone transformed Qin Shu’s voice to a male voice. She made it sound like an 

urgent matter. 

When the instructor heard this, he assumed that it was a serious situation. He didn’t even have time to 

hang up the phone before he rushed to Class 305. 

Qin Shu hung up the phone and carried her school bag back to the entrance of the corridor. 

Five minutes later. 

Qin Shu saw the teacher’s tall and straight figure ascend stairs, before running straight to Class 305. 

At this time, in Class 305. 

“Young Master Jiang, why isn’t Qin Shu here yet?” 

Lu Ming stared at the classroom door, his eyes were bulging and they were about to pop out. He had 

come up with this idea to mess with Qin Shu in order to curry favor with Jiang Yu. He was not capable of 

getting into a university and had to rely on his connections. 

“Just wait.” Jiang Yu’s tone was full of anticipation. He glanced towards the left. It was a pity that Xiao Qi 

hadn’t come. Otherwise, he could have let him see how stupid Qin Shu would look. 

At this moment, the classroom door was forcefully pushed open. When the door slammed into the wall, 

a loud “bang” was heard. 

Following which, the green washbasin balancing on the door lost its center of gravity and came crashing 

down. With a splash, all the water inside splattered onto the teacher’s head. 

The teacher had a buzz cut and a firm face. He was wearing the discipline master’s uniform. After being 

drenched by the water, he looked very disheveled. 

The students looked in disbelief at the teacher who had suddenly appeared at the classroom door. 

For a moment, the classroom went completely silent. 

Lu Ming was so frightened that he broke out in a cold sweat. “Why did the teacher come in?” 

Jiang Yu’s expression turned cold. He raised his foot and kicked Lu Ming. Was this your idea? 

“I didn’t know that the Discipline Master would come!” Lu Ming immediately deflated. 

The teacher glanced at the curtain of rain in front of him and sniffed it. It was a little smelly. 



Through the curtain of water, he saw Jiang Yu kicking someone. His face was livid. 

Qin Shu walked in with her school bag and glanced at the teacher in surprise. “Discipline Master, wait a 

minute. I’ll bring you some tissue paper. I wonder who’s so wicked as to mess with you.” She placed 

emphasis on her last sentence. 

When he heard that someone wanted to mess with him, the teacher’s face immediately turned gloomy 

and terrifying. 


