
SO THE GOD OF LEARNING HAS A CRUSH ON 
ME - CHAPTER 4: CHANGING THE IMAGE 

  The hairdresser looked at the girl who had fallen asleep with her eyes directly 

closed and was rifled with disbelief. 

  Hairdresser: "..." so trust me? 

  In a short while, Shi Qi fell into a dream, she was like in a darkness, like there was 

something running after her, running and running... 

  "Qi Shi?" 

  Who? Who is calling her? 

  "Ch, don't look at yourself, you still have the guts to like Si Eucalyptus?" A girl 

thumb and forefinger pinched a pink diary and threw it at her. 

  "Tch, it's even written in the diary." A mocking laugh. 

  "It's just that you're neighbors with Si Eucalyptus, do you really think he'll look at 

you?" 

  No...not really! 

  "Don't you usually look in the mirror?" A girl covered her mouth and laughed 

mockingly. 

  Suddenly, a girl pushed hard and pushed Shi Qi, who was covered with colored 

strips, into the mud puddle with rainwater next to her... 



  "Xin... Xin Xin, is it too much..." a timid voice rang out. 

  "Too what too, this kind of people just do not give some color, still really think that 

Si Eucalyptus can look... Si Eucalyptus?" 

  A school uniform Si Eucalyptus with a school bag standing not far away, saw the 

scene here, his face suddenly changed, a change in the usual calm, threw down the 

bag and rushed over. 

  It was winter in February and the muddy water was cold. 

  The feverish Shi Qi's head was dizzy, and the whole person was shivering with 

cold. 

  Si Eucalyptus pulled Shi Qi up from the mud pit. 

  "Si Eucalyptus, she jumped down by herself! It has nothing to do with us!" 

  "Yes...yes!" 

  "She jumped down by herself, we all saw it!" 

  Si Eucalyptus gaze coldly swept through the crowd, "So the school's surveillance in 

your opinion is just for show." 

  When Qi was in a daze, she saw the person who picked herself up, so warm... 

  It was Si Eucalyptus. 

  "Toki... I'm sorry." 



  "I'm sorry." 

  Why say sorry? Why? 

  "Wake up..." 

  "Hey, you wake up..." 

  When Qi slowly opened his eyes, into the eyes, but the scene of the barber store, 

through the mirror, saw himself. 

  Si Eucalyptus at that time, why say sorry? 

  "You can wash your hair, let's go." 

  This little girl is really can, their own hair movement is so big, she can sleep so 

well... 

  How half-alert it is not. 

  After finishing the haircut, Shi Qi, looking at herself in the mirror in a daze, finally a 

sense of familiarity, now, is the familiar appearance of her former life, her heart surged a 

sense of security belonging to their own. 

  The hairdresser not only straightened her hair, but also trimmed it slightly, a thin air 

bangs set off her whole person brighter. 

  The hairdresser tsked twice, young is good...no, good-looking is good, just change 

the hair, it can be similar to a facelift. 



  This is not their own has been watching, are going to suspect that this little girl is 

not being swapped over. 

  When the seven on the mirror youthful self is very satisfied, last life, they are with 

such a face, acted in a campus youth idol drama and thus burst into the limelight. 

  The more you look at this tender and lovely face, the more you feel that you were 

larded up in your last life in high school. 

  At night, when Qi returned home with a big bag, his mother was frying vegetables 

in the kitchen. 

  "You're back?" 

  "Yes." 

  When the woman was in the middle of the night, she threw the bags on the sofa 

and lay down on it. 

  When Mom put the dishes on the plate, she turned off the fire of the stew, walked 

out with the dishes, put them away, saw Shi Qi lying on the sofa, "Why are you still lying 

down, hurry up and wash your hands, prepare to eat!" 

  "Wow..." Shi Qi lazily got up and walked towards the bathroom. 

  "I tell you, tomorrow will start military training, you have to go to bed early tonight, 

can not be like..." 

  "Bam", the shovel in Shi Qi's hand fell to the ground. 

  She looked at Shi Qi in dismay. 



  This...this... 

 


