
MADAM'S IDENTITIES SHOCKS THE ENTIRE CITY AGAIN Chapter 889 
 
In the banquet hall of Qiao Nian’s school promotion banquet, on the third floor of Imperial Mansion. 
 
At Zhang Yang’s table with Qin Si and Bo Jingxing, Luo Qing and the others were also present. 
 
Initially, Zhang Yang came over to do Qin Si a favor. He knew that not many people were coming today, 
but as more and more people arrived, he became a little uneasy in his seat. He was stunned and 
shocked, and at the same time, he was glad that he took the time to come today when Qin Si asked. 
 
He stared at the door and watched as Ye Lan, Old Master Ye, the Wei family, and Wen Ruxia entered 
one after another. 
 
Three of the four families that stood at the top of the pyramid in Beijing had come. Only the Shen family 
did not. However, the Shen family was weaker than the three families, to begin with. To put it politely, 
people in Beijing called them the Big Four Families. To put it bluntly, it could be said that only three 
families ruled the world. 
 
Whether Shen Jingyan came or not, it actually did not have much of an effect. 
 
At least, it didn’t affect Miss Qiao’s class and style. 
 
“Young Master Qin, you didn’t tell me that so many people were coming to Miss Qiao’s school 
promotion banquet.” Zhang Yang couldn’t sit still. It was as if a nail had been placed on his butt. The 
main reason was that while not that many people came to attend Qiao Nian’s school promotion 
banquet, all of them had powerful backgrounds that made him extremely nervous. 
 
Qin Si wasn’t surprised to see Ye Lan, but he wasn’t so calm when he saw the hale and hearty Old 
Master Ye dressed in a matching shirt. 
 
He then looked at Yuan Yongqin, the Yuan family, Su Huaiyuan, and Zhang Yang, who had seen Wei Lou 
and Wen Ruxia, and the corners of his lips twitched. His cynical face darkened as he pursed his lips and 
said, “I didn’t even know that some of these people were coming. How was I supposed to tell you?” 
 
He wasn’t surprised that Aunt Ye would come. He could even understand why Old Master Ye came to 
support Sister Qiao. 
 
This included Wei Lou. Didn’t the Wei family owe Sister Qiao a favor in the past? It was normal for them 
to come over. 
 
But who could tell him what was going on between Su Huaiyuan and Yuan Yongqin? 
 
Didn’t Yuan Yongqin fall out with the Yuan family in Beijing? ()They hadn’t contacted each other for 
more than 10 years, but today, they actually walked in side by side and sat at the same table to attend 
Qiao Nian’s promotion banquet. Who could tell him what was going on? 
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How could a simple school promotion banquet have so much appeal? 
 
Anyway, he remembered that Young Master Wang had nothing to do with Cheng Feng Corporation, and 
he had never walked around there before. 
 
Then, who were Yuan Yongqin and Su Huaiyuan here for? 
 
Qiao Nian? 
 
At this thought, Qin Si’s lips couldn’t help but twitch again. He was a little shocked but, then again, not 
that shocked. 
 
In the past, didn’t he also think that Qiao Nian was just a third-year student? And the reality quickly 
slapped him in the face?] 
 
But this… where did Young Master Wang find this divine ‘sister’? She was too powerful. Her network 
was not inferior to his! 
 
Qin Si hadn’t seen Ji Nan enter yet. 
 
Zhang Yang nudged him lightly with his elbow and whispered, “Young Master Qin, Miss Jiang has tagged 
you in the group again.” 
 
Qin Si frowned, and an impatient expression appeared on his face. He took out his phone and lowered 
his head, missing Ji Nan’s entrance. 
 
He looked at the group chat. 
 
Jiang Xianrou was especially active. 
 
The atmosphere in the group was very good. Most of the people were talking about how they were 
going to gather in the afternoon to play. 
 
Just like Zhang Yang had said, Jiang Xianrou tagged him again and sent a message in the group. 
 
[Young Master Qin, 2:30 PM at Si Nan Clubhouse, do you have time? @Qin Si] 
 
He scrolled up impatiently to the place where Jiang Xianrou had first tagged him. He saw Zhang Yang 
replying for him, saying that he had no time. 
 


