MADAM'S IDENTITIES SHOCKS THE ENTIRE CITY AGAIN Chapter 1483

Qi Yan was very considerate. “Who is that person? ‘He’ hasn’t come yet? Why don’t we wait for him and
set off together?”

But Robert glanced at her in surprise and shook his head. “She’s not with us,” he said helplessly. “And
she’s not in Beijing.”

Not in Beijing?

Qi Yan keenly grasped the key information and relaxed a little.
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If Robert said she was not in Beijing, then she was not from Beijing!
Qiao Nian was quite strange.

Qi Yan had heard about what happened on the day of the filiation banquet. It seemed that Qiao Nian
knew Lu Zhi.

Lu Zhi was not someone to be trifled with.
Even she didn’t even dare to provoke him.

“| see.” After Qi Yan relaxed, she thought for a moment and said considerately, “Where is he? I'll get
someone to pick him up.”

“No.” Robert didn’t accept her offer. “She’s withdrawn and used to being on her own. | asked her before
if she wanted to come with us, but she said she didn’t want to. I'll wait a little longer and see if she’s set

off. Then, we'll go.”

Qi Yan hummed in agreement. She was getting more and more confused about who Robert was
referring to.

The Pharmacy Association had never valued anyone so much.

She listened to Robert. He seemed to have something to do with changing the course several times.
Robert was arranging the return time for the other man.

At this thought, Qi Yan became even more curious about that person.

She was so distracted that she didn’t notice the blond man’s phone ping.

He seemed to have received a text message.

Robert’s eyes lit up and he eagerly read the message.

Q did reply to his message.



[I’'m on my way.]

The corners of Robert’s mouth shot up. He immediately turned to Qi Yan and the others. “Let’s go.”

Ten hours later.

In an airport terminal in Continent M, a tourist wearing a cap and carrying a shoulder bag walked out of
the duty gate. She looked like an international student.

She had no suitcase with her.

When she got out, she bought a cup of hot coffee at the airport vending machine, pulled the tab on the
can, took a sip to warm her hands, and headed outside.

In September, the summer was hot in Beijing.

It was unbearably stuffy at night.

Qiao Nian was only wearing a thin sweater and a pair of canvas shoes when she came out.
Her outfit was considered thick in Beijing, but the temperature in Country M was much lower.

Qiao Nian realized that she was wearing too little when she got off the plane. The temperature here was
at most 10 degrees Celsius. The weather was cold, and the wind and sand were strong.

Fortunately, it was still daytime in Country M because of the time difference.

Qiao Nian used her phone to check the hotels nearby. She found one at random and took a taxi from the
airport.

She took her ID with her out of habit.

As for the identification required for entry and exit, it was a piece of cake for her. At the Rao City airport,
she hacked into the terminal system and changed her information.

Once outside, she was even more at home, booking hotels and looking for places with practiced ease.
Qiao Nian’s taxi left the airport.

Later, the flight from Beijing landed at the airport.

Tang Wanru’s group had more people, so it took them a lot of time just to get their luggage.

It took a full hour to get from the plane landing to their exit.

Jiang Xianrou and Tang Wanru had the most luggage.



Next were Qi Yan and Qi Lanyin.



