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Chapter 53 - Professor Thurston

“Cough!” Professor Nan looked at it for half a day. The teaching assistant wore high-heeled shoes. 
When he saw Professor Nan’s serious expression, he never dared to express himself. Only by 
changing the center of gravity with small movements, the two feet took turns to rest, but even so I 
can’t persevere now, so I have to cough twice to remind Professor Nan.

“Huh? What are you doing here?” Professor Nan’s face was filled with dissatisfaction, and his tone 
made the teaching assistant ideal when he received the phone call when he and his boyfriend 
cracked last week. .

“Sorry, but …” You are not tired standing, but I wear high heels!

Wait for her to finish talking, Professor Nan snapped, “Go call Lu Qiujian and let him come to my 
office immediately, go now!”

“Okay! I’ll go immediately!” It seems that something big happened! Could it be that Lu ’s test 
results angered him? The teaching assistant did not dare to say more, and quickly returned to his 
seat to flip up the address book.

Professor Nan also returned to his office, took out his mobile phone and dialed a number and dialed 
in the past, “Hey, William! Are you still at school? … Great, can you come to my office? No? No, 
no, I know Christmas is coming, but please believe me, you wo n’t regret it when you come … It ’s 
about that question … yes, you have been The one I studied, I found something very interesting 
here. If you are not here, I will call Hamilton or Friedman! I believe they will not care about 
Christmas! , I’m waiting for you in the office! “

As soon as he hung up the phone, Professor Nan came out of the office and yelled, “Anna! Has Lu’s 
phone got through? When did he say come?”

“Oh! God!”, The frightened Anna accidentally dropped the address book she just found on the 
ground, picked it up in a hurry, and said, “I will do it right away! Please give me another time!”

Hmm ~~ Professor Nan shook his head and returned to the office, but he couldn’t calm down. 
While thinking of Lu Qiujian’s problem-solving ideas, he walked around the office.



“Hello, hello!”, Just two times, Lu Qiujian lying on the bed pressed the answer button of Motorola 
V730, “Here is Lu Qiujian!”

“Hello, I’m Anna, a teaching assistant! We just met in the afternoon, do you remember?”, Anna 
guessed that Professor Nan was so strict, maybe it was Lu Qiujian’s poor performance in the 
afternoon, so she spoke The tone is not very polite.

“Is there anything?”, Lu Qiujian heard dissatisfaction from her tone, so she also answered stiffly.

“Professor Nan asked you to come to his office now!” Anna was full of frustration. Others were 
preparing to go home and greet the Christmas shopping, but they didn’t know what time to get off 
work.

“Sorry! According to school arrangements, it is now a holiday! I have no obligation to go to any 
professor’s office at this time!”, Lu Qiujian vented his anger angrily.

“It’s about your exam! Professor Nan asked me to call you right after reading your answer sheet!” 
Fearing that he would hang up, Anna quickly explained that the tone of the speech was also softer, 
“You don’t want to Do you know your test results? “

“Okay, I’m in the dormitory now, and I’ll pass immediately!” After being silent for a while, Lu 
Qiujian agreed.

“Anna! Has the phone not been connected yet?” Professor Nan’s head stretched out again.

“He is in the dormitory now, come here immediately, it takes about 25 minutes to walk here from 
Butler College, please wait patiently!”, Anna reflects the professional quality of an assistant at this 
time, according to his own judgment. Professor Nan has an accurate number.

“Twenty-five minutes?” Professor Nan grumbled and repeated, seemingly thinking that this time 
was too long, and shook his head to start walking in the office again.

Ten minutes later, Anna knocked on the door of Professor Nan ’s office with the person who came, 
“Is it Luqiu Jian here?” Professor Nan shouted as soon as he opened the door, and waited to see the 
talent behind Anna with a slight regret. , “Welcome, William!”



This William is not Professor William Timothy Gals, but William Thurston, who looks in his fifties, 
has a large eagle nose and wears a pair of black frame glasses; He is a Fields Medal winner who 
taught in Princeton. He received this award in 1982 for the three-dimensional manifold leaf 
structure and its classification. In that year, the Chinese mathematician Qiu Chengtong won the 
award.

“South, where are the things?”, Thurston walked into Professor Nan’s office and looked around 
without thinking about the politeness.

“Here!”, Professor Nan reluctantly handed over Lu Qiujian’s answer sheet. “One of my students 
made it, although it is only a beginning, but I don’t seem to have seen anyone else use this method. 
“

“Look!” Thurston seemed to be hungry for a long time. Fortunately, he was lucky enough to get a 
table feast. He subconsciously licked his lower lip and took a few trembling hands to take a look at 
the thin sheets of paper.

“You know, I haven’t researched this problem very deeply, and I just know about it  I am not very 
clear about the extent of the research on this problem and any new methods, so I hope Can you give 
me an accurate assessment! “Professor Nan rubbed his hands and said.

“Aha, I saw him use my method!”, Thurston pushed the eyes of the nose of the big eagle hook and 
said excitedly, “There is also the flow of Professor Hamilton, but what is he going to do? What 
about the problem of increasing singularities in the i stream? From the foregoing, he seems to have 
found a solution to this problem! Let me see, let me see how he did it!

Thurston turned to the next page with a vibrato, and immediately made an angry roar, “FXXK! Why 
is there no more?”

“Well, I think this is a misunderstanding!” Professor Nan spread his hands embarrassedly, “This is 
an exam question completed by one of my students. He completed so much in two hours ! “

“What! Is this the test question you gave students?”

At this time, the knock on the door rang again, and the voice of Anna came out, “Professor Nan, Lu 
is here!”



“Come in!”, Professor Nan quickly greeted Lv Qiujian, “Want something to drink? Coffee or tea?”

Ok? Why is Professor Nan this attitude? And why is Professor Thurston here? Lu Qiujian froze for 
a while before saying, “Thank you for a cup of black tea!”
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