All-Mighty Girl Gets Spoiled by A Bigshot

Chapter 4: Clothes

After thinking about it, Qin Sheng began to write and draw on the paper. Trading in the
stock market also required capital. She listed several ways to make money, and finally
locked on to the last one.

Just as she put down the pen and paper and didn’t knock on the door, a servant came
in. The sound of footsteps was very loud, and Qin Sheng frowned unhappily.

The servant threw a bunch of clothes and toiletries on the ground and said in a strange
voice, “These are your clothes and toiletries. Madam asked me to bring them over.”

After saying that, she walked out while mumbling, “Do you really think you are a Young
Miss? You are waiting to be served the moment you come back.”
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Through the conversation between Lin Shuya and Qin Hai over the past few days, it
was obvious that they did not take Qin Sheng seriously.

Not to mention, Qin Sheng went against Qin Hai the moment she came back.

The servant was also a bully who was afraid of the strong. Therefore, she did not put
Qin Sheng in her eyes.

“Wait.”

Qin Sheng turned around and narrowed her eyes to size up the maids.

A small maid?

In her previous life, in order to leave a good impression in front of Lin Shuya and Qin
Hai, she was used to swallowing her anger. Those maids never treated her as a miss of
the Qin family.

The maids’ attitude toward her could not be avoided by Qin Churou’s instigation.

In this life, she would not let herself suffer for some irrelevant people.




Qin Sheng sneered, “Who are you to have such an attitude towards your employer?
Although I just came back from the countryside, | am still a member of the Qin family.
How can | let you, a mere servant, climb over my head? Tell me, if | tell Qin Hai about
this, what will he do?”

Qin Sheng’s imposing manner made the servant instantly quiet down. A chill rose in her
heart.

When she met Qin Sheng’s cold eyes, her mind was filled with Qin Sheng’s words.
For a moment, she had yet to react. Her heart was filled with anger towards Qin Sheng.

She was just an unimportant thing. What right did she have to say such things about
her?

Even if she was the Young Miss of the Qin family...

The servant’s face suddenly froze. Her heart turned cold and her face turned pale.
No matter what, Qin Sheng was still the biological daughter of the Old Master and
Madam. She was not valued and she was just a small servant. It was obvious which
was more important.

If Qin Sheng reported her to the Old Master, she would definitely be fired.

Thinking of this, the servant repeatedly apologized to Qin Sheng in a low voice, “Miss,
it's my fault for not knowing what’s good for me. I’'m sorry, | won’t do it again.”

Qin Sheng looked at the door of the room, the meaning in her eyes was very obvious.

The servant heaved a sigh of relief and quickly left Qin Sheng’s room. Her legs were
trembling, and she could not even walk properly.
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After the maid left, Qin Sheng didn’t even look at it. She threw the things that Lin Shuya
had prepared for her into the trash can, washed up briefly, and then went to bed.

Lying on the bed, Qin Sheng didn’t close her eyes for a long time.

Thinking about everything that had happened today, she felt like she was in a dream.
She never believed in ghosts and monsters, but it had indeed happened to her.

She had a chance to do it all over again, and everything that she had lost could be
salvaged.




Brother Fu, Grandpa Lu.

She would no longer be instigated by others and alienate them.

Early the next morning, Qin Sheng got up.

Qin Churou had to go to school early because she had to go to class. When Qin Sheng
went downstairs, only Qin Hai and Lin Shuya were having breakfast.

Qin Sheng pulled out a chair and sat down at the dining table.

“Sheng’er, | will arrange for you to go to school tomorrow. Your countryside is not as
good as H City. The teaching conditions in H City are better, and the standards of the

students are also heaven and earth. No matter how good your results are in the
countryside, you are still at the bottom of H City. Not to mention, your results are poor to
begin with.”

Qin Hai did not have much hope for Qin Sheng. What could a person who grew up in
the countryside have?

Fortunately, his family had Churou, who had always been ranked in the top ten in the
school.. She had also asked Master Qi to learn how to draw, which had saved some
face for him.
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