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He was so eye-catching. Qiao Nian only glanced at him once before looking away. She placed her hand
on her head and looked at the message on her phone casually.

She clicked on it.

[Ye Wangchuan: Sir, have you thought about
it?)

Qiao Nian was speechless.

She was silent for a moment and did not reply. She looked up and turned to look in a certain someone’s
direction.

After three rounds of drinking, Principal Yu’s face was flushed red as he spoke excitedly.

Ye Wangchuan was listening to him. He looked a little serious, but in reality, his hand was on the phone
on the table. From time to time, he would look down, as if he was texting someone.

He probably felt her gaze.
The man suddenly turned his head and looked in her direction.
Qiao Nian’s fingers tightened. For some reason, she subconsciously avoided his gaze.

“..."” After avoiding it, she pursed her lips again. A hint of frustration flashed across her eyes. She was
quite frustrated and did not understand why she was avoiding him.

The guests ate happily, and many people in Class A were drunk.

Jiang Tingting drank a lot. In the second half of the meal, she cried and laughed. She even held a wine
bottle and sang, using the bottle as a microphone.

Shen Qingging, Liang Bowen, and the others had also drunk a lot.
Even Chen Yuan, who usually did not touch alcohol, lay on the table and could not talk for a long time.

Liang Bowen was a little better, but his face was red and his eyes were bright as he forced himself not to
lie down. He said to Qiao Nian, “Sister Nian, I’'m really thankful to you this time. | didn’t expect to score
so well. It’s all thanks to the exercise book you gave us. | saw a few big questions that pulled points in
the question bank you gave me. If | hadn’t done something similar in the past, | might not have been
able to do it during the exam.

“Although no one says it, they’re actually very thankful to you. They often told me in private that they
were embarrassed to thank you and wanted me to pass it on.”



Seeing that he couldn’t even straighten his tongue and was still talking to her, she leaned back and
relaxed. She said casually, “It’s nothing. | just did what | could.”

“It’s a small matter to you, but it’s a big matter to us.” Liang Bowen patted his chest and said seriously,
“Sister Nian, I'll remember this favor. In the future, just tell me if you need me. I'll accompany you
through mountains of blades and seas of fire!”

Qiao Nian’s eyes warmed up. She might not go to war, but she appreciated his kindness.

After a meal, everyone came out of Waterside Loft.

Some people called their parents to pick them up, while others were sent back by Shen Hui and the
others.

Liang Bowen was responsible for sending Shen Qingging, Chen Yuan, and the others off.
In the blink of an eye, most of the people had left. Only Qiao Nian and Ye Wangchuan were left at the
entrance of the pavilion. There was also Jiang Tingting, who was vomiting badly Her parents were

already on their way. Qiao Nian stayed behind to wait for them.

As soon as she left, the man who had been standing beside her leaned to the side. His breathing was
filled with the smell of alcohol, and she couldn’t tell if he was drunk.

His voice was low and hoarse, making him look exceptionally charming!
“Sir, why didn’t you reply to my message earlier?”
Qiao Nian was speechless.

Her phone was vibrating. She took the time to look at it. It was a message from Old Master Jiang asking
her what time her flight was.

Before she could reply, she was pinned against the wall. The man had his arms around her neck, his eyes
were shining, and a warm smile was on his lips. He seemed to have a good temper, but his handsome
face was a little pressing. “You’re still playing with your phone? Huh?”



