
Bigoted 54 

Chapter 54: Do You Like This Gift? 

Qin Shu sneered to herself. Serves him right. 

“Of course, he only knows how to spoil me. That day, he was a little too heavy handed. He even injured 

his hand. It made my heart ache for a long time.” 

Shen Yaohui was stunned. He didn’t understand what she meant. 

He was the one who had been hit, yet she still felt sorry for Fu Tingyu? 

Qin Shu was worried, that man should be here by this time. Maybe he was somewhere nearby. 

Qin Ya’s calculations were always very precise and this time was no exception. 

She looked up at Shen Yaohui. She started to get itchy hands again as she said, “I have a gift for you.” 

Upon hearing the word “gift”, Shen Yaohui felt quite satisfied. However, he was also filled with 

anticipation. 

He really wanted to take the scarf with his name embroidered on it and fling it ruthlessly at Fu Tingyu’s 

face. As proof that this woman only had him, Shen Yaohui, in her eyes. 

But he was afraid. 

Although he couldn’t show off, he still had the right to feel satisfied. 

Fu Tingyu had just turned when he heard Qin Shu say that she had a gift for Shen Yaohui. He suddenly 

clenched his hands by his side. A surge of anger and an undetectable jealousy surfaced in his pitch-black 

eyes. 

Qin Shu stared at Shen Yaohui’s face, which she felt deserved a good beating. She clenched her fist and 

swung it towards that face at the speed of light. 

Shen Yaohui, who was still waiting to receive the gift, was stunned by the sudden punch. 

Qin Shu had used a lot of strength in this punch and had almost flattened Shen Yaohui’s face completely. 

He tottered a few steps back and crashed into the wall behind him. He felt a sharp pain in his heart, 

liver, spleen, lungs, and kidneys. 

The pain rendered Shen Yaohui completely unable to scream. Blood dripped out from the corner of his 

mouth and his head was dizzy. He could not react to the situation for a long time. 

Qin Shu stared at her hand curiously, as though she had just discovered a new continent. 

She actually punched Scum Shen, who was 1.85 meters tall, and caused him to crash onto the wall? 

At this moment, Fu Tingyu walked out from behind the corner. He saw Scum Shen collapsed on the wall, 

but he didn’t realize that the man was bleeding from the mouth as a result of that punch. 

At this moment, he was consumed by anger and simply wanted to bring the girl back. 



Fu Tingyu strode forward, grabbed the girl’s wrist, and walked towards the car. 

Her wrist had been grabbed by a large hand and Qin Shu could only quicken her pace to keep up with 

the man’s steps. When she glanced at the man’s gloomy and vicious figure, as well as the bone-piercing 

coldness emanating from him, she couldn’t help but shiver. 

She had originally intended to wait for the man to arrive and show off their affection towards each other 

in front of Scum Shen. 

But the man didn’t give her the chance. 

She hurriedly explained, “Yu, I really didn’t make an appointment with him. I don’t know why he would 

be at the school gate. Do you trust me?” 

Fu Tingyu acted as if he didn’t hear her. His pitch-black eyes were filled with malice. 

He wanted to believe her, to believe that she had changed because she liked him. He didn’t want her to 

say all kinds of nice words to brush him off because of another man. 

The car was only a few meters away. 

Qin Shu was forced into the car. 

Fu Tingyu followed closely behind her. 

Shi Yan also got into the car quickly. He started the engine and drove quickly towards Bright Garden. 

She thought, I’m finished... 

In the narrow car, she could sense that the air pressure had plunged, and that the temperature had 

dropped sharply. 

Qin Shu mustered up her courage and inched closer to the man. She didn’t stop moving until she was 

right next to him. 

She reached out and held the man’s hand. Raising her head, she glanced at the man’s angry and gloomy 

eyes. 

“I really didn’t invite him here. I don’t know why he suddenly appeared at the school gate. Please 

believe me, okay?” the girl’s voice seemed to plead with him. 

Fu Tingyu’s bottomless eyes stared at the girl. Her pleading gaze caused his eyes to sting. 

 


