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In the past, in the Qiao household, Qiao Weimin and the others were often not at home, so she was 
often alone. Therefore, she was very familiar with cooking noodles and her culinary skills were not bad. 
 
Occasionally, she would even fry an omelet and put it on top when she was in a good mood. 
 
“Okay.” Ye Wangchuan nodded and watched as the girl walked lazily towards the stairs. He knew. 
 
Seeing that he did not insist on waiting for her, Qiao Nian relaxed and went upstairs to catch up on her 
sleep. 
 
Ye Wangchuan watched as the girl disappeared upstairs before slowly looking away. 
 
Gu San happened to ask him, “Master Wang, what are we eating tonight?” 
 
The man on the couch got up and headed for the study, too. It was quite natural. “We’ll see. You eat 
first. I have something to do.” 
 
Gu San watched him enter the study and close the door. 
 
Having hit a brick wall, he touched the bridge of his nose subconsciously. He knew better. 
 
Master Wang said that he would not wait for Miss Qiao, but those words were meant to ease her. In 
fact, he was still going to wait for Miss Qiao to wake up before eating. 
 
He rubbed his belly, speechless. 
 
He took out his cell phone and sent a WeChat message to Qin Si to ask if he had returned. Then, he 
silently sent him another message: [Young Master Qin, I think dating is quite tiring! You should work 
hard to stay single. We can still rely on each other.] 
 
 
Dating was really quite a hassle, it seemed, especially to single dudes like them! 
 
… 
 
The next day. 
 
Qiao Nian slept through the night. Gu San drove her to Qing University when she woke up in the 
morning. 
 
The first day of school was quite simple. 
 
The students would go to the Academic Affairs Office to queue up and pay the tuition fees. Then, they 
would gather at the faculty. 
 



There were not many students in the Chinese Medicine Faculty, and the allocated classroom was also 
small. 
 
Everyone else was already in the lecture theater when Qiao Nian arrived. 
 
Seeing Qiao Nian, Song Tian, Zhou Moyan, and the others all stopped chatting and greeted her kindly. 
 
Only Yin Wenzhi’s expression turned awkward when she saw the girl enter and immediately fell silent. 
 
The others did not notice her small gestures. 
 
Song Tian, in particular, was usually carefree. Seeing that Qiao Nian had found a seat at the back, she 
walked over to talk to her. 
 
“Qiao Nian, have you heard? Professor Liang from the Clinical Department has been suspended by the 
school.” 
 
Qiao Nian had only brought a black shoulder bag with her. The bag was light as it was empty other than 
her cell phone. 
 
She took it out of her bag and reacted calmly. “No, I’m only just hearing about it now.” 
 
Song Tian held her face and looked at the girl’s beautiful and cool appearance. Blushing to her ears, she 
looked away in embarrassment and said, “That Professor Liang is very impressive, she’s the dean of the 
Clinical Department. I don’t know what she did, but she was suddenly suspended by the school. I heard 
that she seemed to have provoked someone.” 
 
Qiao Nian turned on her cell phone. She saw Ye Wangchuan’s message, asking her if she had enrolled at 
school. 
 
She propped her chin on her hand and replied. 
 
Song Tian continued the gossip. “The Clinical Department is wailing today. They’re all dumbfounded. But 
it has nothing to do with our department. They’ve always been arrogant and they always looked down 
on us. Now, their teacher is suspended. They deserve it.” 
 
She did not like Liang Lu very much. 
 
She had previously seen Professor Liang, who was famous in the country, at the school’s anniversary 
celebration. She looked the same as the people from the Clinical Department. 
 
She sized them up with her nose and put on a superior expression when she heard that they were 
students from the Chinese Medicine Faculty. 
 
It was as if those from the Chinese Medicine Faculty were inferior to those in the Clinical Department. 


