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Qiao Nian wasn’t interested in listening to them chat. After returning the computer, she raised her eyes 
and said, “I’m going in to take a look.” 
 
After resolving the problem with the stolen chip, everyone felt relieved. 
 
Even when she said that she was going into the ward, no one stopped her. 
 
Everyone was busy taking care of the aftermath and trying to strengthen the system. They wanted to 
take care of the loopholes in the system. 
 
There was no one in the ward, only the machines placed on the bedside were beating. 
 
Qiao Nian walked over and looked at the man lying on the hospital bed with his eyes closed tightly. His 
thin, bloodless lips were pursed coldly 
 
It felt as though a pair of cold hands was squeezing her heart, it felt extremely uncomfortable. 
 
She pulled the chair out from the front of the hospital bed and sat down with pursed lips. Then, she 
pulled the man’s hand out from the quilt and put two fingers on his wrist to feel for his pulse. 
 
His pulse felt gentle but a little irregular. Fortunately, his internal organs were not injured and looked 
okay. However, the person still had not woken up. 
 
Qiao Nian sighed and lowered her eyelids. Her black eyelashes left a faint shadow under her eyelids. She 
put the man’s hand back under the quilt and sat at the edge of the bed for a while. 
 
Even after another thirty minutes had passed, the man did not show any signs of waking up. 
 
Qiao Nian got up and looked at the clock hanging on the wall. It was almost noon. If she went back to 
brew some chicken soup now, she would be able to return before the man woke up. 
 
With such a thought, she stood up. She paused for a moment before leaving. 
 
The door of the ward made a clicking sound as it was closed. 
 
Qiao Nian didn’t notice the man’s eyelashes trembling. They trembled very slightly, just like a butterfly. 
 
The index finger of the hand she had just touched also moved slightly. 
 
The machine next to the bed also started to make a beeping sound. 
 
Gu San saw Qiao Nian out. 
 
When he came back, he saw many people gathering along the corridor. He walked over quickly, pulled a 
person aside, and asked, “What’s going on?” 



 
The person couldn’t hide his joy and said excitedly, “Master Wang is awake!” 
 
“Oh my god.” Astonishment and surprise could be seen on Gu San’s face. Then, he suddenly 
remembered something. “Miss Qiao…” 
 
Qiao Nian had just left. 
 
He hesitated about whether he should call her. However, seeing that everyone was rushing into the 
ward, he became more worried about Ye Wangchuan. He hurriedly sent Qiao Nian a message and then 
walked quickly into the ward. 
 
Two hours had already passed before Qiao Nian saw the news. 
 
The chicken soup brewing in the pot was almost done. It’d become fully cooked in less than an hour. 
There was no way for her to leave. 
 
After replying to Gu San’s message, she noticed a few other messages that she had received after 
getting off the plane. She didn’t have time to read them before, so she did not open the messages. 
 
At this moment, she took the time to open a message. 
 
It was a message from Liang Bowen. 
 
[Liang Bowen: Wow, Sister Nian, you’re famous! You’re really famous this time! The person on Weibo is 
you, right? I could tell with just a glance. The school forum is going crazy. The people who once 
dismissed you because of Wu Jie’s post have now changed their attitudes. They’re all saying that you’re 
First High School’s belle and that you’re bringing glory to the school. ] 
 
Qiao Nian read the message a few times but was still unable to understand what Liang Bowen was 
talking about. 
 
What was on Weibo? 
 
Who was the belle he was referring to? 
 
She leaned against the closet and rested her long legs casually, standing in a relaxed and casual position. 
Then, she clicked on Shen Qingqing’s message. 
 
[Shen Qingqing: Sister Nian, have you looked at Weibo? Hurry up and go take a look.] 
 
There was also a message from Chen Yuan. 
 
[Chen Yuan: Congratulations.] 
 
After reading a few messages, she could tell she was out of touch with the current news. Not replying, 
she exited the messaging application and opened Weibo. 
 



There were only a few trending searches on Weibo everyday. 


