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When Gu San thought of this, he didn’t realize that ordinary people would be worried if the girl was 
injured when they heard that a third-year girl had fought with someone and was sent to the police 
station. 
 
He wasn’t worried that Qiao Nian would be hurt. He was worried that she wouldn’t control her strength 
and accidentally kill the other party. 
 
After all, with Miss Qiao… it was possible! 
 
Ye Wangchuan’s chest had originally been filled with anger and worry. However, after hearing his foolish 
words, he felt much better and actually had the mood to answer him. “No. The other party has three 
broken ribs and is still lying in the hospital.” 
 
“She didn’t kill him?” Gu San’s reaction on the other end of the line was actually a sigh of relief. He felt 
relieved. “Oh, that’s good. That’s great. I thought he was dead and couldn’t breathe.” 
 
Ye Wangchuan was speechless. 
 
“Rao City…” 
 
Gu San was smart. Without needing him to say anything, he immediately said, “Master Wang, you’re 
going back to Rao City? I’ll check the plane tickets immediately. Wait a moment.” 
 
“Also, check on the situation in Rao City.” 
 
“Ok.” 
 
Ye Wangchuan hung up and took his phone away. He looked at the message Ye Maoshan had sent him 
and replied. 
 
[Q: I have something urgent to attend to and need to go back to Rao City. I won’t be going back 
tomorrow. I’ll talk to you next time I’m back.] 
 
After replying, he thought about it and sent another message. 
 
[Q: I’ll arrange for you to meet next time.] 
 
After sending the message, he stopped looking at his phone. 
 
The Old Master had always slept early, going to bed at 9:00 PM sharp. Now that it was almost 11:00 PM, 
the Old Master must be asleep. He would probably only see the message and reply to him tomorrow 
morning. 
 
He pursed his lips and frowned as he thought about something. The phone in his hand vibrated. He 
thought that Gu San had come over and picked it up to take a look. 



 
A new message. 
 
[Old Master Ye: You said it yourself, kid. I’ll write it down in a small notebook for you. If you don’t bring 
her to eat with me next time, I’ll teach you a lesson!] 
 
There was another message after that. 
 
[Old Master Ye: Tell me if you need help in Rao City.] 
 
Ye Wangchuan didn’t reply to him again. He put away his phone and smiled. He was feeling much better 
now. When he looked up again, only turbulence could be seen in his eyes. 
 
If someone wanted to die, he would do the honors! 
 
… 
 
At the police station, the police officer finally finished recording the statement. 
 
After three hours, Qiao Nian was a little tired. She looked at her phone and saw that there were many 
messages. Yuan Yongqin, Su Huaiyuan, and even Jiang Li had sent her messages. 
 
Jiang Li had called her six times. 
 
Qiao Nian’s eyes were very calm, without any fluctuations. Before she decided to use an eye for an eye 
to resolve this matter, she had thought that it would blow up and that Jiang Li would know about her 
beating someone up. Therefore, she was not surprised. 
 
She didn’t return his call. 
 
She only saw that Su Huaiyuan had replied that he was in the neighboring city and was on his way back. 
 
Qiao Nian’s facial features were smooth as she lowered her head. Her eyelashes were long and black, 
and her eyes were half-closed. She was still in the mood to tell him to take it slowly. 
 
After replying, she looked at the other messages. 
 
Slim Waist Control had sent her the information she wanted about Wei Qi. The document was quite big. 
She casually looked at it and raised her eyebrows. 
 
Previously, she had heard that this Young Master Wei was ignorant and incompetent. She didn’t expect 
him to be so bold. 
 
Any one of his deeds could send him to prison! 
 
Qiao Nian raised her eyebrows and placed the documents in her inbox. She flipped through the 
messages in boredom and looked up to see Wei Ling pushing the door open. 
 



When she first saw Wei Ling, she didn’t recognize her. She only felt that she was very familiar. After 
taking a few more looks, she recognized her as Wei Ling. 
 
Qiao Nian raised her eyebrows in surprise. Her eyes were deep, but she greeted the person politely, 
“Aunt Wei.” 


