
MADAM'S IDENTITIES SHOCKS THE ENTIRE CITY AGAIN Chapter 529 
 
None of the Class B students expected her to be so defensive. 
 
She even argued with her own classmates. 
 
When they regained their senses, they also started to mock Qiao Nian. 
 
“That’s right. Wu Jie didn’t say anything wrong. It’s too overbearing to prevent others from speaking the 
truth.” 
 
“What do you even know about this? Class A is the best class in the school. It’s only natural that they 
don’t allow others to speak badly of them. She’s the star student. She must be extraordinary!” 
 
“Wow, the star student didn’t make it into Qing University? She went to Beijing only to fail the 
examination?” 
 
“It must be painful to hear the truth, so watch what you are saying. Everyone from Class A is there. 
What if they hear us and get angry? I’m so afraid of them.” 
 
… 
 
Qiao Chen heard her classmates mocking Class A, and the corners of her mouth raised mockingly. 
 
She didn’t understand why Qiao Nian wasn’t arrested for beating Wei Qi. However, she felt so good at 
the moment that she didn’t bother to find out the reason. 
 
This matter could have been resolved quickly if she bothered to speak up. She could persuade both sides 
to stop quarreling, but she didn’t say anything. She sat in her seat leisurely. Her expression was calm, 
and she held on to the cup proudly as though she was appreciating the tea. 
 
Shen Qingqing felt disgusted upon seeing her relaxed look. 
 
Just as she was about to reply. 
 
Qiao Nian held her back. 
 
“Sister Nian?” She turned her head and looked at Qiao Nian. She was puzzled and didn’t understand 
what Qiao Nian wanted to do. 
 
Qiao Nian took her hand out of her pocket and walked leisurely over to the table where the students of 
Class B were sitting. 
 
Although she was slim, she had a strong aura. Not everyone could imitate her strong spirit. 
 
It was too arrogant! 
 



Many students from Class B were gathered there, but no one dared to speak. Although it seemed like 
there were many of them, when faced with Qiao Nian alone, they no longer dared to show off. 
 
“What… what do you want?” Xu Xu was a timid person. She was seated beside Qiao Chen, but she felt 
uneasy. She looked at Qiao Nian with worry and vigilance and then said, “Qiao Nian, are you thinking of 
beating someone? You better not mess around. We’re very close to the school, we can sue you 
anytime.” 
 
Qiao Nian tutted. Her reply was a casual mockery of what Xu Xu said. 
 
Qiao Nian had a cool expression on her face as she glanced at her and said, “Have I ever said that I 
wanted to beat you?” 
 
Xu Xu was speechless. 
 
You never said that, but your posture suggested otherwise. 
 
Xu Xu didn’t dare to say anything. 
 
Qiao Nian raised her head slightly and revealed a stunning face. She narrowed her eyes slightly, looked 
at Wu Jie at the side, and asked her a question. 
 
“How many marks did Qiao Chen score?” 
 
Her voice was slightly hoarse. 
 
It sounded like she had just woken up. 
 
However, it still sounded very good. 
 
It was very provocative. 
 
Wu Jie was stunned by her question and subconsciously looked at Qiao Chen sitting beside her. 
 
Qiao Chen’s heart was pounding. She turned her gaze away from her teacup towards Qiao Nian. Her 
eyes moved restlessly and her face was pale. Her fingers pinched the teacup as she pursed her lips and 
said, “They were just joking, they didn’t mean what they said. You can’t be so petty as to hold it against 
them, right?” 
 
Now, it seemed as though Qiao Nian and her classmates were the ones talking behind someone else’s 
backs. 
 
Liang Bowen’s face sank, and he couldn’t help but resent her. He said, “You act so magnanimous now, 
asking us to forgive you guys for making a joke. But what were you doing earlier? When your classmates 
were bad-mouthing Sister Nian just now, why did you not stop them? Now, if we want to argue with 
you, we’re the ones being petty? Qiao Chen, I would advise you to not treat people with double 
standards!” 
 



His words were cruel and direct, causing Qiao Chen’s face to turn dull and pale. 
 
Qiao Nian didn’t bother paying attention to her. She narrowed her eyes slightly, looked at Wu Jie, and 
asked again, “You spoke so much just now, but you still haven’t told me how much Qiao Chen scored in 
the examination.” 


