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6 Stealing beams and changing posts (3) 

Fang Mu's people naturally did not find Qiao Jiusheng's whereabouts. He 
returned to the hospital in the middle of the night, but Qiao Jiuyin was still 
awake. Seeing that her emotions had stabilized, Fang Mu felt relieved when 
she saw this. But still comforted, "Don't worry, Ji people have their own 
heavens, and your sister will be fine." 

Qiao Jiuyin smiled reluctantly, she suddenly took Fang Mu's hand and said to 
him, "Brother Mu, please do one thing." 

Fang Mu frowned and looked at her, a little disliked her. Xiao Sheng is strange 
and strange, never afraid to cause trouble to him. Why is he so restrained 
today? Thinking that it might be because the car accident had affected her, 
Fang Mu didn't think much about it, but said, "You said, what I can do, I will do 
it for you." 

Qiao Jiuyin: "My sister might have been rescued by a kind person. Please 
help me to check if the hospital has her registration information." 

Fang Mu responded only when she refused to accept the news that Qiao 
Jiuyin might have died and the whereabouts of the body is unknown. 

* 

Qiao Jiusheng escaped from the hospital, but the anesthesia effect on her 
body had not completely disappeared. Every step she took, her legs were 
numb. 

Raising his hand and beckoning to a taxi, Qiao Jiusheng got into the car, and 
the driver glanced at her, feeling strange in his heart. This person is wearing a 
hospital gown, and there are vaguely blood stains under the clothes. Just like 
this, he dared to run around and die? 

Muttering to himself, the driver asked politely, "Miss, where are you going?" 

Qiao Jiusheng was stunned. 

Where to go? 



Qiao Jiuyin is cruel, how could she leave room for her? She was originally 
from Junyang City. When she was seventeen, she went to Binjiang City to 
study with Qiao Jiuyin. It was also during this period that she met Fang Mu. 
Almost all of her college classmates, Qiao Jiuyin, knew each other. 

Qiao Jiusheng found that he wanted to find a hiding place, but he couldn't find 
it. 

There was a sense of powerlessness in his heart, and Qiao Jiusheng was 
already dumb. 

The driver was a little impatient when she saw that she was silent, "Miss, it's 
not easy for us to do this job. If you don't take a car, just get off." 

Qiao Jiusheng squinted his eyes, glanced at the driver, and said weakly, "Go 
to the Medical University." 

* 

In the classroom and office building of the Medical University, there is the last 
person reviewing the papers written by students. 

After reading the essay in his hand, Wei Shuyi stretched himself out, then got 
up and put on his coat, turned off the lights in the house, and walked towards 
the parking lot. As soon as his car reached the exit of the underground 
parking lot, a thin girl walked slowly from the dark to the dazzling light, 
blocking his way. 

The girl stood in the middle of the exit, raised her right hand towards Wei 
Shuyi and made a stop gesture. 

Wei Shuyi looked at the person standing in the light, but did not step on the 
brake. 

Qiao Jiusheng looked at the car coming towards her without slowing down, 
and hesitated in her eyes, but she was not timid. She still stood on the spot, 
with a pair of weak eyes open, looking at the man wearing glasses in the car. 

Crunch! 

In the end, the car stopped ten centimeters in front of Qiao Jiusheng. 



Wei Shuyi helped his glasses, looked at Qiao Jiusheng for two seconds, and 
then pushed the car door. 

Get out of the car and walk slowly in front of Qiao Jiusheng, Wei Shuyi calmly 
looked at Qiao Jiusheng. The two people stood face to face, clearly seeing 
each other for the first time, but Wei Shuyi felt that the girl's eyes looked like 
she was looking at an old friend who had known each other for a long time. 

He felt strange in his heart, but did not show it. 

Looking up and down Qiao Jiusheng a few times, Wei Shuyi frowned slightly, 
and said in a certain tone, "You are here to wait for me." 

Qiao Jiusheng clutched his aching ribs, looked up at him, and nodded hard. 

"I don't know you." Wei Shuyi said lightly. 

Qiao Jiusheng's brows were frowning, and she took a deep breath, and then 
said with difficulty, "Your name is Wei Shuyi." You love beef most and hate 
eating aquatic products without scales. , You are allergic to pollen, but you like 
wild lilies very much. You hate showy girls, but the one you love the most 
loves to wear cropped clothing. 

What you love most is to draw the appearance of your beloved with a pencil, 
and then erase them all with an eraser. You said that the reason you draw 
that person's face over and over again is because you are afraid that you will 
forget the person's appearance. The reason why I have to erase those 
paintings time and time again is because I can think of people when I see 
things. 

No one knows Wei Shuyi better than Qiao Jiusheng. 

After all, he was the one who accompanied her for the rest of her life in her 
previous life. 

Qiao Jiusheng wanted to say something to Wei Shuyi, but he stopped. In the 
previous life, Wei Shuyi lived very lonely. In this life, she hopes that he will be 
happy. It is better not to tell him what has not happened. 

Many people in the school knew Wei Shuyi, and Wei Shuyi was not surprised 
when his name was spoken from the girl's mouth. But strangely, he couldn't 
bear to say rejection to this girl. 



Wei Shuyi took off his eyes, patted it on his palm, and suddenly said to Qiao 
Jiusheng, "Get in the car." 

* 

Wei Shuyi lives in a two-bedroom room with a size of 100 square meters. He 
put Qiao Jiusheng on the bed of the guest room, and cut off her gown. He 
frowned slightly when he saw the blood-stained bandage on his chest. "You 
are so badly injured, you dare to run around and don't want to live anymore?" 

Wei Shuyi's tone was blamed. 

After saying this, Wei Shuyi cut the bandage open with scissors and sutured 
her wound again. 

Qiao Jiusheng clutched the sheets in his hands, sweating wildly on his 
forehead. 

Her eyelids trembled, and she replied inaudibly, "If you don't run, you have to 
wait for death." 

After hearing this, Wei Shuyi didn't have much reaction. He stitched up the 
wound for her calmly, without saying a word. 

Looking at the horrific scar between Qiao Jiusheng's right thigh and knee, Wei 
Shuyi raised his brows and sincerely suggested, "The thigh wound is infected. 
If you want to get an anti-inflammatory injection, you should go to the 
hospital." Then, Wei Shuyi put the gloves on. Remove, turn around and call 
the hospital. 

As soon as he turned around, his left hand was suddenly held by a delicate 
hand. 

Wei Shuyi closed his eyes and was silently silent. A few seconds later, he 
turned around and stared down at the hand held by Qiao Jiusheng. Staring at 
that hand for a long while, Wei Shuyi looked at Qiao Jiusheng, only looking at 
her, without speaking. 

"Please." Two short words came out from the girl's dry and pale lips. 

Wei Shuyi looked at Qiao Jiusheng's face, and the girl's eyes were filled with 
hopes and requests. Wei Shuyi was not a good person, and did not know 



where Qiao Jiusheng got his confidence, thinking that he would agree to her 
request. 

However, Wei Shuyi did move compassionately. 

"I can't go to the hospital." Qiao Jiusheng said again. 

There was no sound in the room for a while. 

"Hey!" 

After a while, the man's low sigh sounded inside the house. 

"You wait, I'll buy some medicine." After saying this, Wei Shuyi didn't look too 
much at Qiao Jiusheng, and walked out of the room. 

Squinting his eyes, Qiao Jiusheng watched Wei Shuyi's back disappear into 
the room, and then he let himself fall asleep with confidence. 

No data found. 

 


