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“Qiao Nian? | don’t know.”
Tang Wanru stuck her head out of the car and listened attentively when she heard Qiao Nian’s name.

“I haven’t been there yet. | came to school with my mother on some business. Eh? Well... | can only try.
It may not work. Don’t worry, Auntie. I'll try.”

Seeing that she was in high spirits after hanging up, Tang Wanru asked, “What’s wrong? Who called?”
Jiang Xianrou recovered a little and was in a good mood. She smiled and replied, “Madam Zhu.”
Tang Wanru’s eyes flashed with a deep meaning. “Why did she call you?”

Jiang Xianrou put away her phone and said casually, “She got someone to hit her, but she came to me
and asked me to talk to Qiao Nian.”

Jiang Xianrou said disdainfully, “How could | plead with Qiao Nian for her? She’s thinking too much. She
really thinks too highly of herself. | saw that she was an elder and called her auntie. | didn’t expect her to

be so insensitive and have the cheek to ask me for help.”

Previously, when Madam Zhu called her to ask about Zhu Yuanhao, she had only tried to persuade her
out of guilt.

She had nothing to fear now that the Zhu family was about to fall.
Madam Zhu no longer had anything to threaten her with, so she naturally couldn’t be bothered.
still...

Jiang Xianrou smiled coldly. “Dad called previously and said that Qiao Nian had an accident. | didn’t take
it seriously. | didn’t expect Madam Zhu to be behind it. She looks timid, | didn’t expect her to do this.

“Tsk, poor parents!” she said benevolently, but her expression revealed her gloating.

Then, she gritted her teeth and said regretfully, “It’s a pity that Qiao Nian is so lucky. She didn’t die from
the collision. | heard from Madam Zhu that Qiao Nian only injured her right arm. It’s not a serious injury.
Did she break an arm or a hand? She even got someone to break Zhu Yuanhao’s hand in the detention
center. She’s too vicious.”

Tang Wanru had been listening to her quietly. Her expression did not change upon hearing that Zhu
Yuanhao’s arm had been broken. She was calm, even a little cold. She said, “Yes, some people are

always so lucky. Otherwise, why would people say that good people don’t live long?”

Jiang Xianrou’s expression darkened again.



She had been like this for the past week. At the thought of Qiao Nian’s good fortune, she couldn’t help
but reveal an uncontrollable expression.

Tang Wanru saw the hatred on her face and felt heartache. She pulled her wrist and comforted herin a
low voice, “Xianrou, don’t think too much. She’s a catastrophe! She won’t be so lucky forever. She won’t
be able to avoid it one day.

“Besides, this time she hurt her hand. She’s not going to be able to compete in the software
competition. She was in the limelight before because she represented the country.”

Tang Wanru couldn’t hide her smug tone. “This is great. She can’t participate in the competition. When
the news comes out, the netizens won’t care why she injured her hand. The Internet will definitely scold

her. No matter how smug she was previously, she will fall and hurt herself!

“Don’t get involved in this matter. We'll just watch the show.” She didn’t forget to remind her.



