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Bo Jingxing drank his tea unhurriedly. After taking a sip, he said gently, “They might think that Qiao Nian 
is just an ordinary student from Rao City and doesn’t have any family background. They think her only 
family is the Jiang family, and Jiang Zongnan and Qiao Nian’s father have even split up. Jiang Xianrou, 
the pride of the Jiang family, is famous for ostracizing Qiao Nian. They think that Qiao Nian is someone 
they can manipulate.” 
 
At this point, Bo Jingxing glanced at a certain someone and said with a faint smile, “Who knew that they 
were kicking an iron plate?” 
 
Qin Si also looked towards that someone and smacked his lips. 
 
He felt much better upon thinking of the Zhu family’s current state. 
 
The Zhu family had not just kicked an iron plate. Both Master Wang and Qiao Nian were big shots. 
 
The Zhu family thought that they had some status in Beijing and blindly provoked someone they should 
not have. They deserved to have their family ruined. 
 
Zhang Yang was originally listening to them quietly at the side while looking at his cell phone. The 
moment he turned on his cell phone, he saw Jiang Xianrou’s message. 
 
After reading it, Zhang Yang looked up with a complicated expression and interrupted, “Miss Jiang sent 
me a message. She asked me if Miss Qiao’s injury is serious and whether it will affect the competition in 
a few days. 
 
“She said that she knows an expert doctor from the orthopedic department. If Miss Qiao needs it, she 
can contact that doctor to come to Beijing to take a look at Miss Qiao’s hand. However, that doctor is 
not from Beijing. He’s from City H. If the doctor wants to come over, he has to take a plane. It might be 
two days before he can take a look at Miss Qiao’s hand. 
 
“She asked me if Miss Qiao’s right hand is still functional.” 
 
“When did she become so concerned about Sister Qiao…” Qin Si was still angry at the Zhu family. He was 
stunned for a moment upon hearing this. Then, he thought of something and his expression was filled 
with sarcasm. “Oh, I know. She’s not concerned about Sister Qiao’s injury. She just wants to find out 
about Sister Qiao from you. Actually, she can’t wait for Qiao Nian’s hand to be disabled!” 
 
Bo Jingxing did not expect Jiang Xianrou to send a message to Zhang Yang at this moment to ask about 
Qiao Nian’s injury. He was stunned and disappointed. This time, he did not speak up for Jiang Xianrou 
and pretended not to hear Qin Si’s sarcasm. 
 
“Young Master Qin, should I reply to Miss Jiang?” Zhang Yang was not stupid. How could he not tell that 
Jiang Xianrou wanted to ask him about Qiao Nian? He was too smart. That was why he knew that he had 
to ask Qin Si and the others first before doing anything. 
 



“Reply for f*ck!” Qin Si couldn’t control his temper and cursed upon thinking about how Jiang Xianrou 
was asking these questions with ill intentions. 
 
Then, he thought of something, and the anger between his brows grew even stronger. “Didn’t she just 
want to see Sister Qiao not being able to participate in the competition, and end up scolded by the 
public? Does she think that everyone can’t see through her schemes? What a joke!” Qin Si said 
confidently. 
 
Actually, he was also uncertain. 
 
The fracture in Qiao Nian’s right hand would definitely affect the upcoming competition. Whether she 
could still participate in the finals of the software competition was uncertain. 
 
Otherwise, Jiang Xianrou wouldn’t have approached Zhang Yang to find out how serious Qiao Nian’s 
injuries were and if she could still use her hand. 
 
Bo Jingxing was also worried about this. He had thought further than Qin Si. 
 
Initially, Qiao Nian’s hand was not injured. He wasn’t worried about her performance in the finals, 
because he had seen Qiao Nian’s terrifying talent in computing. But now… he had no choice but to 
worry. 
 
Ye Wangchuan suddenly stood up and bent down to put down his cup on the coffee table. He looked at 
them deeply and said, “I’ll go up and take a look. You guys play by yourselves.” 


