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C22 Face-smacking 
 
At that time, he and Lee Mi got along pretty well. 
The two of them were a perfect couple, and 
many of his classmates were envious of them. 
Unfortunately, this relationship did not last long, and 
in the end, it was still broken apart because of 
money. 
In less than half a year, Lee Mi began to despise Wu 
Tian and threw herself into the arms of the 
rich Dagaang instead. 
Lee Mi and Dagaang did not go to college after 
graduating from high school. Instead, they held 
hands and married each other, walking into the 
Marriage Hall together. 
Dagaang's parents did business and his family was 
pretty well-off. After the two of them got 
married, his parents rented a counter in Guangmei 
City area A for them to use to sell high-end 
computers. 
"Yo, isn't this Wu Tian?" Dagaang swept a few 
glances at Wu Tian with a gaze as though he was 
looking at a zoo animal, and coldly mocked him as 
he smiled, "I heard that you went to university at 
Polytechnic University?" 



"Yeah!" Wu Tian nodded. Seeing the two of them 
together today still left him with a heavy heart, 
unable to extricate himself from his sorrow 
That year, his heart had truly been moved because 
of Lee Mi. He didn't expect that Dagaang would 
snatch her away in the end. This gave him an 
extremely painful blow to his heart. 
At that time, he secretly swore in his heart that he 
would definitely make himself more powerful 
and successful, and make Lee Mi regret abandoning 
him. 
"What's the use of going to university? Look at you, 
are you any different from a beggar?" Dagaang 
mercilessly gave him a blow. 
After a few sentences of derision, he couldn't help 
but show off, "Look at me, I haven't even entered 
university, but am still working as a boss. Do you 
see this counter that is rented by me and Lee Mi? 
This place is very expensive. The rent here is over a 
hundred thousand a year. " 
"Is that so?" Wu Tian replied with a cold smile . 
Dagaang's face right now made him feel a little 
disgusted. 
"Do you know the profits of my counter? I'll give you 
a fright if I say it." Dagaang pulled at his collar 
and raised his head proudly, "My counter earns over 
200,000 yuan a year." 



"With the looks of it, you probably won't be able to 
earn two hundred thousand in three years!" 
"Frankly speaking, only I am worthy of Mi." Dagaang 
put his arm around Lee Mi's waist and said, "If 
Mi had followed you at that time, I'm afraid both of 
you would have to live on an empty stomach." 
Dagaang derided him as he raised his head and 
gave a crazed laugh. 
Lee Mi looked at Wu Tian with disdain and then 
sneered, "I was really dumb back then. Why would 
I fall for a good-for-nothing like you?" 
"…" 
The corners of Wu Tian's mouth fiercely twitched 
and his heart felt like it was being cut by knives. 
This was the girl he had once liked. A selfish girl 
who only knew cared about money. 
"Dagaang is right. Luckily, I wasn't with you back 
then. Otherwise, who knows what would have 
happened!" Lee Mi curled her lips in mockery as her 
eyes filled with scorn. 
Especially when she saw Wu Tian dressed in a 
cheap outfit, she got really annoyed. She felt that it 
was embarrassing for her to continue talking with 
this kind of guy. 
"Wu Tian, you came here to buy a computer, right?" 
After giving him a contemptuous look, 
Dagaang couldn't help but ask. 
"Right." Wu Tian nodded. 



"Then you're in the wrong place. This is District A, 
they are only high-end computers here. If you 
want to buy a computer, you can go to Area B. 
Computers are cheaper there." Dagaang pointed to 
the opposite side of Guangmei City and said with a 
sarcastic smile. 
"I don't need the cheap ones. I need to buy a good 
computer." If it wasn't because of he was his 
classmate, Wu Tian wouldn't even bother to talk with 
him. 
"Can you afford a good computer?" 
"Of course." 
"Look at this computer, this Apple computer has the 
best configurations. It costs 15 thousand, do 
you have that much money?" Dagaang pointed at 
one of the computers behind the counter and as 
he provocatively asked. 
As far as he was knew, this kid was a pauper and 
couldn't afford such expensive computers. 
He couldn't even afford proper clothes, so how could 
he afford this kind of computer? 
"This computer is not expensive, it's just that its 
performance is a bit poor." Wu Tian shook his head 
with a lack of interest. 
This time, he specifically came to buy a computer. 
For such ordinary computers like these, they 
wouldn't even able to enter his eyes. His 
requirements were much higher than this. 



"…" 
Dagaang couldn't help but laugh out loud as if he 
heard a joke. Even Lee Mi couldn't help but 
secretly laugh. 
After laughing for a long time, Dagaang couldn't 
resist but to mock him again: "Brat, you don't have 
any other skills, but you do know how to act cool." 
Lee Mi looked at Wu Tian with even more disgust 
and disdain. 
She didn't think that Wu Tian would be so good at 
pretending after not seeing him for a few years. 
A 10,000 yuan computer, and he actually felt that it 
was not good enough. He really knew how to 
put on an act. 
"I don't like any of your computers." After saying 
that, Wu Tian turned around and walked towards 
the counter next door. 
"It's not that you don't like these computers, it's that 
you can't afford them …" Dagaang jeered 
without restraint after saying that. 
His laugh caused Lee Mi to purse her lips and smile. 
Even the old auntie at the counter opposite 
them found it amusing. 
Wu Tian couldn't be bothered with Dagaang and his 
wife. He turned around and walked to the 
counter of the neighboring uncle and asked, "Is 
there any better computer?" 



"Yes." On the other hand, the middle-aged man was 
rather passionate and recommended a few 
popular products to Wu Tian. 
Wu Tian wasn't satisfied and continued to ask: 
"Uncle, do you have a better computer here?" 
"The best one is a workstation computer." 
"Alright, then I'll have the workstation computer." 
"Workstation computers need to be booked in 
advance, and..." The middle-aged man laughed 
dryly 
and reminded him, "And the price is very expensive, 
ordinary people can't afford it." 
"How expensive is it?" 
"Workstation computers are also divided into several 
categories. The most expensive one here is 
over 300,000 yuan, and the cheapest is at least tens 
of thousands." 
"If I want to buy one, I might as well buy the best 
one. I want the 300,000 yuan computer." Wu 
Tian had already heard that the performance the 
workstation computer had was extraordinary, so 
he decided to take the opportunity to buy one. 
It was not like the computer will be broken after not 
using it for a while. He might as well just buy a 
good computer and leave it at home just in case. 
Lee Mi and Dagaang laughed out loud once again. It 
was as if they had heard a huge joke. They 



were laughing so hard that they could not even close 
their mouths. 
After laughing for a long time, Dagaang could not 
help but say sarcastically, "Wu Tian, even if you 
want to put on airs, you can't be too outrageous. It's 
a 300,000 yuan workstation computer, let's 
see how you're going to pay for it later. " 
"You don't have to worry about that." After Wu Tian 
said this, he took out his bank card and handed 
it to the middle-aged man, "Order a workstation 
computer with the best performance for me." 
"Alright …" The middle-aged man received the bank 
card doubtfully. 
He still didn't really believe that this young man 
could take out three hundred thousand. 
But in the next second, the middle-aged man 
immediately widened his eyes. 
The three hundred thousand yuan was successfully 
paid! 
"Are you done?" 
Wu Tian asked. 
"I'm...I'm done, please keep it well." 
The middle-aged man reacted and respectfully 
handed over the bank card with both hands. As the 
invoice was typed out, Dagaang and Lee Mi both 
saw this and instantly widened their eyes with 
shock written all over their faces. 
"How … How is this possible?!" 



Wu Tian, a poor student, could actually spend 
300,000 yuan so casually?! 
The two of them only felt a stinging and burning pain 
on their faces, as if someone had fiercely 
slapped them a few times … 
Read next chapter 
 


