THE ELITE ASSASSIN BECOMES A FLAT AND UGLY NERD!

Chapter 18

Chen Min Pisses Her Pants

“You like hitting people and school violence, right?” Shan Yue suppressed
Chen Min, who had been twisting around, and said with a fake smile.

What she despised the most in her life was people like Chen Min who bullied
the weak. When the Host was in school, she was often dragged to the
washroom by Chen Min and bullied and humiliated.

And today, she also wanted Chen Min to have a taste of being bullied!

She gently patted Chen Min’s powdered face. Perhaps the ferocity in her eyes
was too obvious. Before Shan Yue could speak, Chen Min’s psychological
defense was completely shattered. She shook her head desperately, so
frightened that tears came out. “Don’t hit me, don’t hit me...”

Chen Min, who had always been the apple of her family’s eye and the center
of attention of her classmates, had never been in such a sorry state and
humiliated. Moreover, she was being suppressed by a fatty who had always
been bullied. Chen Min’s dignity was about to shatter.

Shan Yue took out a small knife from somewhere. Her lips curled into a smile.
She held the small knife and carefully gestured a few times on Chen Min’s
face. She pretended to be crazy and said, “Haha, if | cut your beautiful face,
how sad would you be?”

Shan Yue’s original intention was to scare Chen Min. No matter how much
she wanted to take revenge on Chen Min, she would never be stupid enough
to do it herself. After all, she was just an ordinary high school student who was
powerless. If she disfigured Chen Min, she would go to jail.
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However, Shan Yue’s crazy appearance of wanting to die with Chen Min still
shocked her. Chen Min was so frightened that she forgot to cry. Face was the
most important thing to her! Without her beautiful appearance, how could she
pursue Yu Hao and be the school goddess? Everything would be over!

At the thought of her ruined appearance, Chen Min was terrified. For a
moment, she forgot her original goal of teaching Shan Yue a lesson. She
begged tearfully, “Please, don’t touch my face, don’t touch!”

Shan Yue was unmoved. She continued to raise her knife and approach Chen
Min’s face inch by inch.

The tip of the knife was only a few centimeters away from her face, Chen Min
could even see the reflection of the blade. She trembled and shouted, “How
dare you disfigure me! My father won't let you off! You'll go to jail!”

“Oh? Then you’ll have to go to jail for pushing me into the water that night and
attempted murder!” Shan Yue was not afraid at all and said with a fierce gaze.

However, since Chen Min had mentioned her father who was a senator, Shan
Yue felt that she could start from her father.

That night? Chen Min was horrified before she remembered that she still had
something on Shan Yue! Why? Why was it that she saw Shan Yue, this fat
pig, sink into the water before leaving, but Shan Yue was still saved?

“You... Why aren’t you dead? | clearly...” She clearly saw her struggling in the
water for a few minutes. As long as she was human, she would either die or
be crippled!

“‘Because I'm a ghost who's come to take your life—" Shan Yue laughed evilly.
The way she held the knife, she looked like a demon from hell.

“No, that’s impossible!” Chen Min had never seen Shanyue like this. Her eyes
widened and—
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An extremely fishy smell suddenly emerged. Shan Yue frowned, paused, and
bounced off Chen Min.

Seeing the yellow and smelly liquid under Chen Min, Shan Yue covered her
nose and took a few steps back in disgust. “Why did you pee yourself? Chen
Min, you're so disgusting.”

The few hooligans who had finally gotten up subconsciously dodged when
they stuck their heads out and saw Chen Min peeing, as if Chen Min was
some terrifying plague.

“l, 1... Ahhh!” Only then did Chen Min realize what she had done. She
panicked and wanted to cover her butt, but she didn’t know where to start.
She could only scream crazily.

“‘Boss, stop shouting! It'll be over if we attract other students!” A hooligan
covered his nose and looked at Chen Min, who was sitting on the ground, with
disdain and sympathy.

The hooligans thought to themselves that it was fortunate that it was mealtime
and there were no students in the teaching building. Otherwise, if others saw
Chen Min peeing her pants, they would be too ashamed to hang out with her
anymore!



