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With such a teacher around, it was no wonder the students followed suit. They were all so arrogant. 
 
“With Professor Liang being suspended this time, the most unlucky person would be the seniors from 
the Clinical Department who are about to graduate. I heard that many seniors were preparing for the 
postgraduate entrance examination with her. Now they have to find another teacher since their mentor 
is gone.” 
 
Song Tian shared with her all the gossip she had heard. She was quite upset. “But Jiang Xianrou has a 
strong background. I heard that she has already applied to transfer to another faculty and will specialize 
in bioengineering in the future. Tsk, she’s really lucky!” 
 
It was useless for ordinary people to study bioengineering. 
 
The entry barrier for this line of work was high. 
 
However, it did not matter to a genius like Jiang Xianrou. As long as she studied it, the chances of her 
joining the industry were several times higher than ordinary people. 
 
Amidst the wails of the Clinical Department, Jiang Xianrou stood out and had the last laugh. 
 
However, some people also said that Liang Lu treated Jiang Xianrou the best before she fell from grace. 
Now that Liang Lu had been suspended, it seemed a little mean and immoral of Jiang Xianrou to 
immediately transfer to another faculty. 
 
As she spoke, the boys who had gone to get their books returned. 
 
They began handing out course books. 
 
There were not many such course books at the university. 
 
There were only books on advanced mathematics, professional courses, and then there was a Marxist-
Leninist book. That was it. 
 
Qiao Nian took the books and placed them all in her bag. 
 
She had just zipped it up when Song Tian, Zhou Moyan, and the others came over and asked her, “Do 
you want to go to the canteen to eat together later?” 
 
Qiao Nian’s cell phone rang at this point. 
 
It was a call from Shen Qingqing. They were most likely at the school gate. 
 
Qiao Nian put away her things and put her black bag on her shoulder. She picked up her cell phone and 
declined concisely. “No, I have an appointment today. You guys eat. I’ll make a move first.” 
 
Although Song Tian and the others were regretful, they did not say anything. 



 
They watched the girl leave in a hurry. 
 
Song Tian was the first to retract her gaze. She said to the remaining people, “Qiao Nian isn’t free. Let’s 
go to the canteen.” 
 
Yin Wenzhi did not say much the entire time. She was quite beautiful, slim and thin, and with a cold-
beauty temperament. 
 
She would definitely have been the new belle of the Chinese Medicine Faculty if not for Qiao Nian. 
 
She was one of the few dazzling girls. 
 
Unfortunately, Qiao Nian was in the Chinese Medicine Faculty this year. Even though Qiao Nian had a 
cold personality and rarely interacted with anyone from the faculty, the boys tacitly agreed that Qiao 
Nian was the belle of the Chinese Medicine Faculty for their cohort. Someone on the school forum even 
said that Qiao Nian was Qing University’s belle. 
 
On the other hand, she was originally good-looking. Even if she did not become the school belle, she 
could still become famous in the department. 
 
In the end, because Qiao Nian was in the limelight and her performance at the school’s anniversary 
celebration was shocking, she seemed to be drowned in Qiao Nian’s halo. No one noticed her. 
 
Yin Wenzhi felt quite upset. 
 
She felt upset upon seeing that Song Tian helped Qiao Nian out. Holding her book, she said sarcastically, 
“What do you mean she’s not free? I think she doesn’t want to eat with us.” 
 
The good atmosphere suddenly became awkward. 
 
Several boys were too embarrassed to say anything. 
 
Song Tian frowned. She did not say anything too harsh and only said, “Qiao Nian isn’t that kind of 
person. Don’t think too much.” 
 
“It’s the truth!” 
 
Yin Wenzhi would not have been so upset if Song Tian had not spoken up for Qiao Nian. 
 
But Yin Wenzhi’s expression darkened now that she was so defensive of her. 


