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“Why don’t you look where you’re going?” Ye Wangchuan’s low and magnetic voice came from above. 
 
Qiao Nian pulled away from him and put away her phone. She raised her eyebrows a little impatiently 
and looked at him with her dark eyes. She smiled provocatively. “Because I didn’t expect anyone to 
stand in front of me silently.” 
 
“Heh.” Even though he was clearly being despised, Ye Wangchuan laughed softly. He raised his eyes and 
reached out to rub the top of her head. His tone was soothing and charming. “Are you angry?” 
 
“I didn’t expect you to be so focused on your phone that you didn’t even notice me coming over,” he 
explained good-naturedly. 
 
Qiao Nian couldn’t say why she was feeling frustrated. Under his gaze, she felt that her entire body was 
hot, especially her face and ears. It was so hot that she wanted to take off her scarf. 
 
She was silent for a moment before pulling on her scarf to dissipate the hot air. She suppressed the heat 
in her eyes and looked up. “Is anything the matter?” 
 
She thought that Ye Wangchuan was looking for her because of Zhou Wei. 
 
Then, she heard the man say calmly, “Chen Chen will go too.” 
 
Qiao Nian was speechless. 
 
Seeing that the girl did not reject him immediately, Ye Wangchuan smiled and lowered his eyes. His face 
was very eye-catching. “You haven’t seen him in a long time. He’ll be very happy if you go. It’s his 
birthday in a few days. If you go back to Rao City, he might not be able to come back. He has to stay in 
 
Beijing for a while.” 
 
Sure enough, Qiao Nian’s determination wavered. She looked up. “What time tomorrow?” 
 
“Aren’t you going to sleep in?” Ye Wangchuan smiled. His eyes were deep, and his facial features were 
well-defined. He was firm and noble. “Dinner.” 
 
“Sure.” Qiao Nian had no objections and asked for the location. 
 
Ye Wangchuan had considered this before and asked for her opinion. “Grandpa can’t eat too much food 
at his age. How about the Imperial Mansion?” 
 
It was just a meal. 
 
Of course, Qiao Nian would not reject him. “You decide..” 


