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However, Qiao Weimin thought that she didn’t do well. His eyebrows moved slightly as he didn’t know 

how to begin. “Qing University’s exam questions have always been hard. It’s normal if you didn’t do 

well, don’t take it to heart. Chen Chen might not do well even after having a professional teacher 

helping her.” 

 

Having said that, he felt that he shouldn’t talk too much about Qiao Chen as he was afraid that Qiao 

Nian would think he was deliberately provoking her. He quickly explained, “I mean, after all, this is just 

an independent admissions examination. You will still have a chance in the college entrance 

examination. That’s the most important thing! You’re so smart. As long as you focus on your studies, I 

believe that your grades won’t be worse than Chen Chen’s.” 

 

Qiao Nian was in the middle of glancing at her phone. When she heard him, she looked up and reacted 

slowly. 

 

Did this mean she was comforted? 

 

Seeing her look over, Qiao Weimin became even more awkward and didn’t know where to place his 

hands. He opened his mouth and said from the bottom of his heart, “Actually, you shouldn’t be so 

stubborn.” 

 

“Huh?” Qiao Nian squinted her eyes in annoyance. 

 

Qiao Weimin said, “Didn’t the professor from Qing University visit First High School to look for you and 

wanted to give you a spot?” 

 

He was also there that day. 

 

But he didn’t know what happened after that. 



 

However, since Qiao Nian came to take the exam, it meant that she didn’t agree. 

 

He was silent for a moment. “You should have agreed. If you did, you wouldn’t have to take this exam. 

Besides, there are stakes when you take an examination. A guaranteed spot is more secure.” 

 

Qiao Nian frowned. She looked irritable and didn’t know what his purpose was. 

 

Qiao Weimin probably thought she came here to make a joke of herself. At this time, Shen Qiongzhi 

called him. Afraid that she would see Qiao Nian and start arguing with her, he immediately rejected the 

call and hurriedly said, “I’m going.” 

 

“Good luck to you.” 

 

After that, he didn’t dare to look Qiao Nian in the eye and sped out of the examination room via the exit. 

 

Looking at his back view, Qiao Nian started to have a headache. 

 

At this time, her phone vibrated. 

 

She turned it on and looked down at it. 

 

There were several messages and missed calls. 

 

They were from Shen Qingqing, Chen Yuan, and Wei Lou, whom she hadn’t spoken to in some time. 

Yuan Yongqin, who was overseas, also asked about the results. 

 



Qiao Nian was about to reply to them when she received another call. 

 

She looked at the caller ID flashing on the screen, walked to a corner, and picked up the call. 

 

“Hello.” 

 

... 

 

First High School was currently in the middle of a lunch break. As the college entrance examination was 

approaching, the students in Class A would usually be furiously revising. However, today was an 

exception as everyone gathered at the back of the classroom and looked extremely nervous. 

 

Finally, being stared at by dozens of students, Liang Bowen ended the stressful call. Just as he put the 

phone down, Shen Qingqing immediately asked him. 

 

“How is it? What did Sister Nian say? How was her exam?” 

 

Three people from First High School were attending Qing University’s independent enrollment exam. In 

addition to Qiao Nian, a girl named Wu Jie also went for the examination. 

 

However, Wu Jie was usually aloof and didn’t get along with her classmates. 

 

No matter how good her results were, the students in Class A didn’t like talking to her. 

 

Besides Wu Jie, another person called Cai Yan, a rich second-generation heir, from Class B also went for 

the examination. She used to be close to Qiao Chen. 

 



Liang Bowen seemed upset. He put down the phone with a heavy expression. He looked around and 

shook his head. “Sister Nian didn’t say anything. I asked her if she could estimate her score, but she said 

she couldn’t.” 

 

The students’ hearts sank. 

 

 


