
MADAM'S IDENTITIES SHOCKS THE ENTIRE CITY AGAIN Chapter 801 
 
In Class A. 
 
Shen Qingging saw Xu Xu looking around the classroom. 
 
She knocked on the book and got up from her seat. After handing her homework to the team leader, she 
returned to her seat and tilted her head. Her cute, round face looked uneasy as she spoke to the boys in 
the front row. 
 
“Tjust saw Class B Qiao Chen’s lackey tiptoeing to look at Sister Nian’s seat. Is she having dirty thoughts 
again?” 
 
Liang Bowen was doing the training question Qiao Nian had given him. He scratched his head. He didn’t 
understand the physics question completely. Hearing this, he put down the pen, leaned back in his seat, 
turned around, and looked at her in surprise. “Who are you talking about?” 
 
“It’s that Xu Xu.” 
 
Shen Qingqing didn’t have a good impression of the people in the class next door. When the names of 
the people who often played with Qiao Chen were mentioned, she couldn’t help but frown. 
 
“Tjust saw her looking into our class as if she was looking for Sister Nian. Hasn’t she been playing well 
with Qiao Chen? I’m afraid that Qiao Chen is going to mess around with Sister Nian again.” 
 
Jiang Tingting happened to come over to ask a question. Hearing this, she immediately frowned and said 
hurriedly, “Damn, what are they trying to do now?! I’ll look for her and ask what she wants!” 
 
“Don’t.” Shen Qingging grabbed her. “I saw her go to the office with the teacher. She’s not in class. I 
wonder what she did again.” 
 
Jiang Tingting had been focusing on her studies recently. Hearing this, she said disdainfully, “The college 
entrance examination is almost here, but she still doesn’t know when to stop. She’s really crazy. Qiao 
Chen got into Qing University and can play as she likes. With her results, if she doesn’t hurry up 
 
and do her questions, she might not even get into college.” 
 
“It’s her matter. Who knows what she’ll think?” 
 
“_.” Jiang Tingting was speechless. She turned her head and suddenly asked the boy beside her with 
sparkling eyes, “By the way, Liang Bowen, do you know when Sister Nian will be back?” 
 
“Soon.” 
 
The handsome boy did not hide it and took the initiative to share his news. 
 
“I texted Sister Nian and asked. She said she’ll be back tomorrow.” 



 
Tomorrow?” Jiang Tingting was overjoyed. “Sister Nian is coming to school tomorrow? That’s great. I 
can’t understand a few questions. I can ask her when she’s back.” 
 
Qiao Nian seemed to be very cold to everyone, but after being together for a long time, everyone in the 
class knew her well. She was just cold on the outside and was quite good to everyone. 
 
Otherwise, she wouldn’t have stayed up late to make the exercise book for everyone. 
 
‘That was why Jiang Tingting said that. 
 
Liang Bowen dispelled her excitement. “Sister Nian said she wants to go to the hospital to see Chen 
Yuan’s father first. I don’t know when she’ll come to school. She might not come to school tomorrow.” 
 
Jiang Tingting shrugged her shoulders. “It doesn’t matter. Sister Nian will come to school when she gets 
back to Rao City.” 
 
She was more curious about something else. 
 
She looked at Shen Qingqing and Liang Bowen. 
 
“By the way, do you know what relationship Sister Nian has with Zhui Guang?” She couldn’t suppress 
the excitement in her voice. “Could Sister Nian be Zhui Guang herself?!” 
 
Liang Bowen was stunned for a moment, his expression uncertain. “I saw the entertainment news 
yesterday, too. But I don’t know if Sister Nian is Zhui Guang. I haven’t heard Sister Nian mention it 
before.” 
 
“”Qingqing, what about you? Do you know?” Jiang Tingting turned to look at Shen Qingging. 
 
“I don’t know.” Shen Qingqing shook her head and returned her a helpless gaze. As a fan, she felt that 
she could accept anything now. “However, I think there’s a high chance that Sister Nian is Zhui Guang! 
Zhui Guang knows konghou, and so does she. She even got accepted by Master Nie as his last 
 
disciple... My cub can be Sister Nian’s brother, so I won’t be surprised if Sister Nian is my other wall.” 


