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Therefore, Madam Fu’s birthday party was very grand.
In fact, not many people bought it.

Other than some businessmen and new nobles in Rao City, no one from top families—the Tang family,
for example—cared about Madam Fu’s birthday party.

In fact, Madam Fu had even thought of marrying into the Tang family and getting Fu Ge and Tang Lin to
date. After that, nothing happened.

I
She also wanted to set up Fu Ge and Tang Ning in Beijing.

Unfortunately, Old Madam Tang valued Tang Qi and Tang Ning the most. Fu Ge couldn’t even get close
to Tang Lin, let alone Tang Ning.

Madam Fu tried a few times. In the end, she was either rejected or sent off politely by the Tang family.

She had given up on the marriage with the Tang family. But even so, she looked down on Qiao Chen,
who had been reduced to being on probation.

Madam Fu’s birthday party was held at the best five-star hotel in Rao City.

After Shen Qiongzhi brought Qiao Chen here, she did not ask the security guards to send her out
because of the many guests and her son.

However, she did not give them any face. No matter how obedient and sensible Qiao Chen was to greet
her, she pretended to be deaf and turned a deaf ear.

She looked down on her in front of so many people. Qiao Chen was extremely embarrassed.

Fu Ge also shouted for his mother. Unfortunately, Madam Fu’s face was cold the entire time, and she
refused to give Qiao Chen a good look.

Madam Fu’s birthday party was in Peony Hall on the first floor.
As noon approached, many cars arrived outside, and guests came in an endless stream.
Fu Ge was in charge of receiving guests outside, and Qiao Chen was beside him.

However, Madam Fu did not like her. Madam Fu treated her as though she was invisible the entire time,
refusing to introduce her to the guests.



Qiao Chen was so ostracized that she wished she could find a hole to hide in. However, the only person
she could grab onto now was Fu Ge. No matter how embarrassed she was, she suppressed her
humiliation and grabbed the hem of her dress with both hands, refusing to leave no matter how Madam
Fu rolled her eyes at her.

11:30 AM.

Qiao Nian alighted from the plane and followed Liang Conglin and the others to the hotel arranged by
the main committee.

Along the way, Du Mingwei told her the address of the hotel they were going to stay in later. Qiao Nian
responded in boredom.

Then, she pressed the button to roll down the window, propped her face on her hand, rested her arm
on the handle beside her, and turned the phone on.

Ding.
She had just turned on her phone when Ye Wangchuan’s message came in.
[I’'m on a plane. I'll be there in three hours. Are you there yet?]

Qiao Nian looked down at the message. The sunlight outside shone on her face, causing specks of light
to appear in her eyes. She tapped on the screen and quickly replied.

Qin Si and Zhang Yang had also told her that they wanted to come and watch her compete.
Ye Wangchuan must have come with them.
After replying to his message, she clicked the other unread messages and replied to them one by one.

Du Mingwei was talking to Liang Conglin when he turned around and saw the girl sitting in the back with
her eyes half-closed. She was replying to messages on her phone with her left hand.

He didn’t care.

But after a little longer, he noticed the mystery.

“Qiao Nian, do you type very fast with your left hand?”
“Hmm?”

The girl looked up at him.

Upon seeing Du Mingwei staring at her left hand in surprise and delight, she roughly guessed what he
was thinking. She changed her posture as she held the phone and replied casually, “It’s alright.”



