Madam's 2671

Chapter 2671 Wrong Lord: Come on, my life is on youl!

The time is short, and he has more things to prepare.

The queen should not give up easily, the next few days will be a bit busy.

"She entered?"

"how come?"

Ji Ziyin looked at the results on TV with wide eyes, she could hardly believe her eyes, her brain was
buzzing and her head was about to explode.

Qiao Nian entered the Privy Council?

She just went in so easily?

Ji Ziyin's fingers were trembling, trembling constantly, her face was even worse, she had no
masters, she couldn't accept the reality at all.

She put her hand in her hair, pinched her hair tightly, then raised her head sharply and got up to
chase after...

She is going to chase Qiao Nian.



She wants to catch up and ask the girl if this result was also expected, a revenge that will make her
suffer and make her regret?

* %

Outside, the girl didn't go far after she went down, when she saw the familiar Land Rover on the
side of the road.

The license plate number on the rear of the car is very familiar, it is someone's favorite number 8.

Qiao Nian paused and walked straight over.

The Land Rover slowly rolled down the windows.

The man in the driver's seat showed a handsome face, opened the door, and said to the girl who
came over, "Come here."

Qiao Nian raised his eyebrows and walked over.

As soon as she walked in front of her, her left hand was dragged, and the person fell forward, and
was carried into a mint full of Leng Xiao's arms.

"“It's blowing today, so why don't you wear a coat when you go out?" The man grabbed her hand
and rubbed her hand. He lowered his eyes and spoke in a low voice, **** and elegant.

Qiao Nian was caught off guard and dragged into the car by him, rubbed his eyebrows, and looked
at him angrily: "You pulled me up to let me drive?"

"Do you want to drive?"



He was quite generous, pulled out the car key and handed it to her, slightly opened the collar of his
shirt, tilted his head back, smiled at the corner of his mouth, and said in a playful tone: "Come on, my
life is on you."

"..." Qiao Nian watched him half-jokingly put the car keys to himself, and then looked at someone
who was particularly swaying.

After a moment of silence, he directed him to go to the next door, pulled the driver's seat belt, put
the car key in, tilted his head, and asked him dryly, "How many yards does Young Master Ye plan to go?"

She hasn't driven for a long time.

Even less drag racing.

He put the opportunity in front of him, but Qiao Nian didn't bother to beep with him. He asked a
question, but he didn't really want him to answer. The arrow flew out instantly—

Ye Wangchuan saw her racing for the first time.

The girl's eyebrows are exquisite and eye-catching, the speed of 160, the black off-road is like a
flash of lightning, drifting left and right to change directions to avoid one car after another on the road.

What people drive is technology.

Qiao Nian is obviously playing with a heartbeat!

She rushed the car to the door of the villa in ten minutes. When she braked suddenly, the Land
Rover tires made a harsh sound. Gu San, who ran out after hearing the sound, saw the black off-road
raptor swaying to a stop.

"Master Wrong?" Gu San thought it was Ye Wah Chuan who was driving, so he hurried up.



It turned out that Qiao Nian calmly unfastened his seat belt and got out of the car, and turned
around and said to him, "I'll go first."

Nest grass? !

Miss Joe driving?

Gu San hurriedly twisted his neck, looked at the person sitting on the co-pilot, and helped him open
the car door, his expression suddenly became inexpressible: "Master, are you alright?"

Ye Wangchuan didn't expect her to be so wild, unfastened her seat belt, stunned for a moment,
then lowered her eyes and smiled: "It's okay, my daughter-in-law saved my life."

Gu San: "..." He already knew he wouldn't ask, so he asked to find abuse for himself.

Chapter 2672 Sister Nian knows that she has entered the Privy Council

In the villa.

Qin Si had just finished eating the bucket of instant noodles and was cleaning up the mess when he
came out of the kitchen and saw the girl came back from outside.

He wiped his hands and walked over to say hello: "Sister Qiao, where did you just go, so you're
back?"

"Well, things are done." Qiao Nian went straight to the sofa.

Qin Si followed: "By the way, Gu San bought some fruit, do you want to eat it? I'll get you a fruit
plate."



When he was talking, he saw Ye Wuchuan coming in from the outside, and he muttered: "Why do
they all go out, and when they want to come back, they all come back."

Gu San came in last.

He came in and said to the three of them, "I'm going to make coffee, Miss Qiao, Wang Ye, what are
you drinking?"

Ye Wangchuan entered the living room and went to the sofa next to the girl to sit down, his voice
was lazy and casual: "A cup of latte, no sugar added."

Qin Si also raised his hand: "l want Ice American."

Gu San ignored him directly, turned his head and asked the girl in the corner of the sofa, "Miss Qiao,
what about you? What would you like to drink?"

Qiao Nian just finished replying to the message on the phone, when he heard that, he raised his
head and said slowly, "I don't drink coffee, just give me a glass of plain water."

"Okay." Gu San went to the water dispenser to collect water first.

He took a cup of boiled water for Qiao Nian, put it on the coffee table, and then went back to the
kitchen to make coffee.

The living room suddenly became quiet.

Qin Si was a little full. Seeing that Qiao Nian was rarely free, he approached her and called her:
"Sister Qiao, come to a game?"

Qiao Nian is still reading the message He Lin sent to himself—[Little Miss, congratulations, you have
entered the Privy Council. ]



She was in the Privy Council?

Qiao Nian raised his brows, glanced at someone sitting not far from him, then pulled back, pursed
his lips and asked him, "You..."

Ye Wuchuan had a magazine on his lap, and when he heard this, he put down the book and looked
at her: "What?"

Qiao Nian paused again when he said, "It's nothing."

Qin Si saw the two of them murmuring, and walked away by touching his nose: "Forget it, I'll play
with Zhang Yang and the others."

Qiao Nian also got up and walked to the second floor: "I'll go back to my room first, | have
something to deal with."

Ye Wangchuan looked at her back upstairs, picked up the phone from his side, glanced at the news
that came back above, and then averted his eyes.

After Gu San finished making coffee, there was only one person left in the living room.

He put the coffee in front of the man: "My lord, your coffee."

"Let's put it there." Ye Wuchuan lowered his head and was still reading.

Gu San put the coffee away, and out of the corner of his eye he saw the magazine he was reading, a
military publication in a foreign language that he had bought.

He didn't dare to disturb the man's reading, so he whispered, "Master, did Miss Qiao go up?"



Ye Wangchuan picked up the coffee cup and tried a sip without raising his head.

"Oh." Gu San picked up another cup of coffee and said to him, "Then I'll go to Qin Shao and give
him his coffee."

Ye Wangchuan had a handsome face, sitting on the sofa and reading a book very relaxed: "Go."

Gu San looked at him again and saw the report on the latest fighter jet he was watching, so he
didn't say much and walked away lightly.

Upstairs, as soon as Qiao Nian returned to his room, he received a call from Feng Yu.

While answering the phone, she walked over and opened the curtains to let in the light outside,
walked back to the desk, and dragged the chair away: "Hello."

"You're in the Privy Council!" Feng Yu's voice couldn't hide her excitement, and she quickly shared
the good news with her.

"l know."

Qiao Nian has already heard the news from He Lin, so it is not surprising.

Chapter 2673 She received an anonymous video

Instead, she was more concerned about how she got in: "l heard that the neutrals are all on my
side this time and voted in favor?"



"Where did you hear that?" Feng Yu thought of the assistant beside Ji Lingfeng after speaking, and
immediately continued: "I'm also very puzzled about this... So before | called you, | asked Martin to ask
about the situation. Martin said that at first the archbishop did not | was going to vote for you, he was
asked to vote against, but a few minutes before the vote, the archbishop suddenly changed his mind..."

Qiao Nian's eyes narrowed slightly: "A few minutes before voting, you changed your mind?"

"Yeah." Feng Yu was also surprised, and quickly smiled: "You don't care why he changed his mind,
it's a good thing for us anyway. You can enter the Privy Council smoothly, and my tutor and | will be
relieved!"

"En." Qiao Nian looked away and turned on the computer.

Her computer was still on the page of hacking into the Privy Council system, which was connected
to the network of Ji Ziyin's apartment.

She pressed a few keys to cut off the sync mode on Ji Ziyin's TV, closed the page, put her arms on
the back of the chair, and lowered her eyes: "l always feel that someone is helping me behind me."

And she guessed who that person was.

"It's up to him." Feng Yu still didn't care much about this detail, he remembered after saying this: "You
have already entered the Privy Council, it is impossible to change, | don't know what the Queen is going
to do, she should not give up Ji Zi Yin."

"This time Ji Ziyin did this kind of thing, her reputation is already bad, it is difficult for her to enter
the Privy Council again..."

"Who told you?" Qiao Nian didn't think she thought, "The person behind her will definitely let her



"Huh?" Feng Yu didn't quite believe it: "You mean that after all the trouble, the Queen wants to let
her into the Privy Council?"

Qiao Nian looked at her fingers, her nails were neatly trimmed and round: "Why does she continue
to disgust me if she doesn't enter the Privy Council?"

"The Hidden Family doesn't just want me to have a hard time, they won't give up Ji Ziyin easily. After all,
they gave up on Ji Ziyin, where can they find someone who is the Ji family and is enough for dog skin
plaster? So don't worry, they don't. Will give up Ji Ziyin easily."

"..." Feng Yu was speechless.

Ji Ziyin is indeed like an undead cockroach.

He no longer bothered about Ji Ziyin, but remembered one thing: "You are going to report to the
Privy Council in a week...you go alone, I'm afraid it's not safe..."

Qiao Nian had had an unpleasant quarrel with the Hidden Family before, only to tear his face.

Now report to the Privy Council.

There must be a lot of people from the hidden family in the Privy Council who are dissatisfied with
her. In the past, everyone could live in peace without breaking the river. He was afraid that this time
when Qiao Nian passed by, those people would take the opportunity to dispose of her.

Martin is working in Continent F again, and he won't be able to go back this month.

Feng Yu was worried that she would not be able to handle it.

"...Nothing is unsafe." Qiao Nian was talking to him when he saw someone contacting her on her
private account.



Qiao Nian opened the door.

isan anonymous account.

She raised her eyebrows and clicked the mouse twice to open the video sent by the other party. A faint
blue light lit up on the computer screen, and then there was a dull whip sound after another, and an
underground cell appeared on the other end of the video. place.

Qiao Nian narrowed her eyes, and as the camera moved forward, she saw a man with scars all over
his body and being whipped on a cross appeared in the video.

Chapter 2674 Big Brother Lu's belated apology

The man was about forty years old, his limbs dangled unnaturally, as if he had only one breath left,
and the blood dripped down the man's body.

Someone was beating him with a whip, and he kept spitting out blood, crying for mercy: "l was wrong,
you kill me, please give me pleasure, | shouldn't have killed that woman, But | follow the organization's
arrangement, | didn't do it on purpose, | don't know her..."

Qiao Nian's eyes gradually cooled down, and he opened the anonymous account to take a look,
basically guessing who sent her the video.

The people in the video are still crying: "I'm willing to pay for my life, you kill me, don't torture me
anymore."

"You have tortured me for seven years, seven years, killing me, K, please, give me a good time."

Feng Yu also heard her voice and whispered: "Niannian, why did | hear someone talking from your
side, you are outside?"



Qiao Nian turned down the computer's voice, pursed his lips and said, "No, I'm watching the video."

Feng Yu wanted to ask her what video she was watching, but it sounded bloody.

Qiao Nian said first: "I'll hang up first, I'll talk back if | have something."

Feng Yu also told her about entering the Privy Council. Knowing that Qiao Nian was busy, he didn't
bother the girl any more: "That's fine, you'll be busy first."

Qiao Nian said to him and hung up the phone. She was holding the phone in her hand, and her eyes
were still watching the video on the computer.

That video is not long, only eight minutes in total.

Qiao Nian finished it quickly.

She deleted the video, then turned to Lu Zhi's WeChat, just thinking about what she was going to
say.

Lu Zhi seemed to have a sensor, and the dialog box showed that the input was already in progress.

Qiao Nian just waited for him to speak first.

She waited for a few minutes, and the news from Lu Zhi finally came, and there were only five short
words: "Are you still angry?"

Qiao Nian lowered her eyes and looked at the news on her WeChat, her chest felt annoyed for a
while, and she didn't know what to reply. After a while, she held the mobile phone in her bright white
hand and edited a message to go back.



[QN: Did you post the video? ]

Lu Zhi will be very quick this time: [It's me. ]

Then another message came right away: [I| know you're angry, | didn't think about betraying you, |
just didn't know how to tell you. ]

Qiao Nian has already guessed who the man in the video is.

She also knew what Lu Zhi meant.

Lu Zhi wanted to tell her that after he took over the K organization, he immediately found out the
person who killed Ji Qing, and he has been avenging her for all these years, making that life worse than
death.

He didn't think he was wrong so badly that they weren't going to fall out.

Qiao Nian felt that he didn't understand what he meant at all.

A friend is someone who can entrust his back and never have to worry about being stabbed.

They no longer have the trust that a friend should have.

Qiao Nian sat in front of the computer for half an hour, and finally came back to his senses, sorted
out his mood, with a resolute and calm face, and replied to the news on WeChat.

[QN: Needless to say. ]



At the same time, the Tianchen Building in the illegal zone.

There was a sound of things being smashed in Lu Zhi's private office area on the top floor. Everyone
outside heard it, and everyone held their breath, lest the fire burn on their own heads.

Jian Yan got out of the elevator at this time and just walked this way.

When someone saw her, they greeted her as if they saw a life-saving straw: "Jianzhu, you're finally
here, Mr. Lu... just smashed something again, and everyone didn't dare to go in."

Jian Yan saw the coffee in his hand and reached out to take it: "Give it to me, I'll take it for you."

Chapter 2675 His emotional intelligence basically said goodbye to stealing people from the
arrogant master

The man hurriedly handed her the coffee as if he had seen a living Bodhisattva, and said busyly,
"Thank you Jianzhu, you are my savior."

He didn't know what happened to Mr. Lu during this time.

In short, after Mr. Lu came back from Independence Island, his mood was uncertain.

In the past, although Mr. Lu was not the kind of person who was easy to talk, he usually wore a
mask when dealing with people, at least he seemed to be easy to get along with.

But now... Mr. Lu's mood is visibly worse to the naked eye.

Recently, no one in Tianchen dared to go to the top floor for nothing, and even if they did, they
would peel off their skins.



Jian Yan knew that the other party looked at her as if she was looking at a warrior, she smiled
helplessly and pushed open the glass door of the office with coffee.

"Boss."

When she went in, she saw that the huge office was in a mess again. The antique vase that had
been placed by his hand before was broken, and pieces of glass were scattered all over the floor.

Jian Yan walked over to put down the coffee, and quickly called someone to come in to clean up the
dregs on the ground.

After the cleaning came in, the tiles on the floor were cleaned up, and the door closed and went
out.

She put the coffee in front of Lu Zhi not afraid of death, and said, "l contacted Jiang Yao. He was
very vigilant. He didn't agree to come back immediately, and asked me if Qiao meant it."

Lu Zhi has been in a very bad mood ever since she came back from Independent Island. She didn't
know what Qiao Nian said to Lu Zhi, but she probably fell out.

She was also uncomfortable in the middle: "Actually...we shouldn't have K-organization in the first
place."

She knew how important the K organization was to Tianchen's development. Lu Zhi's position
required a sharp knife to open the way for him.

But the K organization has something to do with Joe's mother's death after all.

They chose the K organization at the beginning, and the boss should have expected the day when
Joe found out and turned against them.



One cannot have both.

Even if they have been born and died together, they cannot cross the red line of others.

Lu Zhi's face was expressionless, his complexion was even worse than before, the white one could
almost see the blue veins under his neck: "She is going to enter the Privy Council?"

"Well." Jian Yan also received a message: "Go to report next week."

Lu Zhi seemed to be thinking of something, and there was a hint of hesitation in his eyes, but he
quickly made up his mind: "You go and contact the people in the Privy Council, and | want Ji Ziyin to go
in too."

Jian Yan suddenly raised her head: "?"

Lu Zhi's mouth pursed tightly, as if the drowning man had lost his mind and just wanted to seize
every opportunity to go ashore: "At any cost, | want Ji Ziyin to enter the Privy Council."

Jian Ni has known him for twenty years and stayed by his side for more than ten years, so how
could she not know what he was thinking.

He wanted to make trouble for Qiao so that Qiao was forced to ask him for help, and then he took
action to solve Ji Ziyin and reconciled with Qiao.

This method is really too dirty.

is a total bad idea.

Emotional intelligence is too low.

His emotional intelligence is such a steal from Ye Shao.



Jian Yan glanced at Lu Zhi's depressed face.

He has been suffering from severe insomnia recently. He can't sleep all night long. The skin under
his eyelids is a pale bluish purple, and the thin skin can see the capillaries below.

When she got to her mouth, she swallowed it back into her stomach: "l see."

Lu Zhi didn't lift his head, and said softly, "Go out."

Jian Yan turned around and walked out, and heard his voice again at the door: "The previous mobile
phone is broken, help me get a new one."

Jian Yan agreed and went out.

Time flies by.

A week later, Mr. Xue came to the door.

Chapter 2676 A good news and a bad news

"There is good news and bad news, which one do you listen to first?" It was not the first time that
Elder Xue came to her.

This time, he didn't let Feng Yu lead the way, and went directly to Qiao Nian's small laboratory.



Qiao Nian turned on the faucet, lowered his head and washed his hands seriously, not caring:
"Good news."

Elder Xue saw that she took out a towel to wipe her hands, and smiled lightly: "You can report to
the Privy Council in three days."

Qiao Nian threw back the towel to wipe his hands, took off his goggles, and revealed his beautiful
eyes: "What about the bad news?"

Lao Xue followed her footsteps and walked over: "There are two more people who will enter the
Privy Council at the same time as you."

Qiao Nian paused and turned around: "Two?"

not one?

She guessed that Ji Ziyin would enter the Privy Council, who is the other one?

The two are talking.

The door of the laboratory was pushed open from the outside, Xu Yi came in from the corridor, and
saw that there were outsiders in the laboratory, he was stunned for a moment.

Elder Xue also noticed him, his eyes narrowed halfway, and he looked at the young man in front of him,
still talking to Qiao Nian: "Well, two, a total of three people will be admitted to the Privy Council this
time, besides you, Two people are going in."

Xu Yi stopped when he heard the three words of the Privy Council, raised his head with
discernment and said to the girl, "l didn't know there was someone inside."

He glanced at the silver-haired old man and said with a deadpan expression: "You two talk slowly,
I'll go out and wait for you first."



"Xu Yi." Qiao Nian stopped him.

Qingjun’s youth turned around and looked over in confusion.

Qiao Nian put up his legs, walked over, and handed him the small notebook next to the computer:
"You stay and help me record this."

Then she turned her head and said to the silver-haired old man casually, "Let's go out to chat if it's
convenient?"

The laboratory is a place for experiments. She didn't want this pure land to be related to the chores
outside. She walked in front, and before going out, she put the cap on the head that was placed at the
door, and left the laboratory first...

She has gone out, and the silver-haired old man is not good to stay.

Before he left, he swept over Xu Yi without a trace, with obvious suspicion in his eyes, but he didn't
say anything and left quickly.

Last night, Qiao Nian knew that Mr. Xue was coming. She herself was not familiar with the
Independent Island, so she did not lead him around.

Just in time for lunch, Qiao Nian took people to Guanhai Pavilion for dinner.

"Two people, private room."

This is Guan Yan's site. She and the manager here are already familiar with each other. As soon as
Qiao Nian came, the manager greeted her and asked her a few, so that they could arrange a place for
them.



After Qiao Nian said that she wanted a private room, the manager arranged for her the separate
private box that was usually reserved for Guan Yan.

The manager personally led the two to the box, serving tea and pouring water, with a very
courteous and courteous attitude.

After Qiao Nian finished ordering, he handed the menu to the silver-haired old man to see. Old Xue
ordered two dishes symbolically and put down the menu, and the manager politely went out to prepare.

Before leaving, also said deliberately, "Miss Qiao, if you have any orders, just call us, we will come
right away."

Lao Xue watched people go out, raised his eyebrows and looked at the girl who was sitting cross-
legged and very relaxed: "Do you know the boss here?"

Qiao Nian took a sip of the freshly brewed Dahongpao, and the tea tasted green and sweet. She put
down the teacup and sat back, her dark eyelashes hanging down, very lazy: "Ah, a friend."

Chapter 2677 Old Xue noticed Xu Yi

The silver-haired old man looked at her and saw that she looked relaxed and casual, as if she was
just an ordinary friend. He didn't ask more, but brought up Xu Yi: "By the way, the guy we just met... is
also your friend?"

Qiao Nian knocked on the teacup, looked over with his dark eyes, and said 'um' after a second, then
raised his head, his eyebrows were frivolous: "He is not from this circle, he just wants to do research."

Xue Lao is a shrewd person, how could he not understand the meaning of her words, he
immediately explained with a smile: "I have no other meaning."



"I just saw that he looked a bit like an old friend, so | couldn't help asking."

Qiao Nian hummed, but didn't say anything.

Lao Xue leaned back and smiled again: "But that person's character should have nothing to do with
your friend, otherwise I'll know your friend."

The archbishop is in charge of so many families of the neutral faction. If Qiao Nian's friend has
something to do with him, it is unlikely that he will be living in a small research institute in the
independent continent.

The silver-haired old man put Xu Yi's affairs behind him when he thought about it. Just as the dishes
came, Qiao Nian greeted him to eat first.

The silver-haired old man was even less concerned about Xu Yi's affairs. While eating, he told the
girl about going to report in three days.

He came here specially to tell the girls about these procedures, and he also went to Ji's house to
visit Ji Lingfeng.

"So you have to report with the other two in three days. The Privy Council has already prepared
your information."

"If there is no accident, you will be divided into the same group of newcomers. The Privy Council does
not have the tradition of bringing the old and the new. After you come in, you will rely on yourself. Your
identity is special, and it should not be easy to integrate into it... | can't help you with this, only You can
see if you can get through it yourself and let everyone recognize you."

"The other one is much easier than you. After all, she is from the Independent Continent.
Compared with you, she is easier to be accepted by others."



Qiao Nian knew that he was talking about Ji Ziyin, so he nodded, there was a young man's frivolity
between his brows, and he continued to lower his head and eat his own food without paying much
attention.

At the same time, another group of people was celebrating at Guanhai Pavilion.

Compared to Qiao Nian's box where there were only two people, it was much more lively there.
Basically, most of the forces from the Independent Continent came.

The Lu family and the Xie family all came.

Simon of the Chamber of Commerce Alliance was also present.

There are also the heads of several major forces here.

Ji Ziyin was surrounded by the center, and people congratulated her from time to time. This time,
even Lu Yiming was called by Mrs. Lu.

Ji Ziyin was indifferent to others and knew how to pose with Qiao, but to the Lu family, she greeted
her with a smile this time.

The old lady Lu gave her a toast, she drank a glass for her face, and after a glass of wine, Ji Ziyin's
stomach warmed up, her cheeks flushed, she got up and said to the people in the box, "I'm sorry, I'll go
to the bathroom."

Of course others have no opinion, let her go.

The old lady Lu saw her leaving back with sharp eyes, and bumped her grandson sitting beside her
with her arm, asking him to chase him out.



"Grandmal!" Lu Yiming was upset by her and didn't want to do it.

But the old lady Lu lowered her face and glared at him again, angrily.

He couldn't handle the old lady Lu, so he got up and followed out.

Everyone in the box has seen this scene, and everyone else is very clear about what Mrs. Lu's idea

Chapter 2678 Sister Nian was forced to listen to a lively

They are not ashamed that the Lu family clearly set a fiancée for Lu Yiming and asked Lu Yiming to
kneel and lick Ji Ziyin.

At the same time, he envy the Lu family for going out and licking Ji Ziyin.

After all, if Lu Yiming can really catch up with Ji Ziyin, the Lu family can also go to a higher level.

Among these people, only Simon from the Chamber of Commerce Alliance didn't smile so
genuinely. He took out his mobile phone and sent a text message to the number stored in the address
book in a very absent-minded manner...

On the other side, Qiao Nian came out to answer Ye Wangchuan's phone call, and brought her to
the bathroom. She was washing her hands in the bathroom and was just about to go out.

The voices of a man and a woman came from outside.



"Congratulations on entering the Privy Council."

The sound is somewhat familiar.

Qiao Nian was not in a hurry to go out, mainly because it seemed inconvenient for her to go out at
this time, and it was easy for people to think that she was deliberately eavesdropping when she went
out.

She was wondering how it happened that she didn't read the almanac when she went out.

He heard Ji Ziyin's voice always wearing a mask: "l can also thank you for being able to enter the
Privy Council this time."

"Thank me?" Lu Yiming was also stunned.

Ji Ziyin smiled, picked up the hair around her ears, lowered her eyes and smiled, "I should say thank
you to your family, this time it's all up to Lu Zhi to help me."

Lu Yiming had a surprised expression on his face, and immediately frowned, a little confused: "He?
Did he help you?"

Isn't Lu Zhi's relationship with Qiao Nian okay?

Everyone knows that Qiao Nian has a bad relationship with Ji Ziyin.

How could Lu Zhi help her?

Ji Ziyin, as if she didn't know his doubts, nodded lightly and picked up the shawl on her body: "Yeah, it's
all up to him to help me this time, | don't know how to thank him yet, just in time, please help me
express my gratitude. , and | want to invite him to dinner."



"After all, he didn't say anything about such a big thing beforehand. It's not good for me to owe
people such a big favor."

Ji Ziyin speaks in a graceful manner, not like lying.

Lu Yiming was even more confused. He didn't understand what Lu Zhi wanted to do, so he
answered vaguely: "Well, that's ok."

Ji Ziyin was quite happy, and immediately said: "Then please help me make an appointment with

him.

"Okay." Lu Yiming nodded again and agreed.

Just at this moment, Ji Ziyin's cell phone rang. She looked at the TV ID and said to Lu Yiming, "I'll go
outside and pick up a call."

Lu Yiming nodded with no objection: "Well."

"You go first." After she finished speaking to Lu Yiming, she walked out quickly.

Lu Yiming stood alone in the corridor for a few seconds. When he saw someone had left, he couldn't
stand outside the bathroom, so he went back to the box first.

Qiao Nian waited for them all to leave, then slowly came out of the bathroom, reached out and
pulled down the peaked cap to cover his eyes, and pulled a piece of paper to wipe off the water stains
on his hands.

Then he threw the wiped paper into the trash can beside him, put his hands in his pockets, and
slowly returned to the box with the silver-haired old man.



She didn't mention Lu Zhi, nor did she ask Xue Lao Ji Ziyin how she got into the Privy Council.

She sat lazily on the tatami, just took a look at the phone on the dining table, and saw another text
message from Simon.

[Miss Qiao, are you convenient recently? I still want to apologize to you for what happened last
time. If it is convenient for you, | would like to invite you to dinner. ]

[It's just at Guanhai Pavilion, | booked a place for the evening. ]

Qiao Nian lowered his eyelashes, put down his phone slowly and expressionlessly, but still didn't
answer him.

This meal is already one o'clock in the afternoon.

Lao Xue not only came to find her, but also went to Ji's house.

Chapter 2679 Knowing that Lu Zhi also went to Jiang Yao

The two left Guanhai Pavilion, he told Qiao Nian and left.

Qiao Nian also returned to the institute.

happened to receive a call from Mr. Jiang. She found a corner of the stairs where she could not see
the background and picked it up, and Mr. Jiang's face popped up at the other end of the video.



“Niannian, have you eaten yet?"

Mr. Jiang is as loving as always, and his complexion looks good, a little better than before. He is
sitting in a wheelchair and being pushed by a nurse in the garden of the nursing home to breathe. When
he sees Qiao Nian, his face is full of smiles and his eyes are much brighter.

"Why haven't you gone to dinner yet?"

Jiang Weishang saw that she was making a video with him on the stairs, so he frowned and said
worriedly: "You can remember to eat on time, don't even eat when you are busy, it's nothing to be
young now, what will happen when you get old in the future? manage?"

"I've already eaten and | just came back from outside." Qiao Nian was very good-tempered, but he
didn't say anything, but explained it specifically.

Mr. Jiang didn't say any more. He saw the very young face on the other end of the video, and said
with a longing, "Niannian, why are you coming back? Haven't you finished your work around the city
yet?"

Until now, Mr. Jiang didn't know that she was not around the city.

"Huh?" Qiao Nian didn't turn the corner for a while, and quickly put his hand on his forehead and
smiled: "Come on."

She has made rapid progress in the laboratory during this time, and will soon be able to figure out
what Ji Qing was researching that year.

It won't be long.

Mr. Jiang was very reluctant to hear her saying that it was coming soon: "I'm still busy..."



Qiao Nian replied softly again: "Yes."

The old man Jiang quickly cheered up: "By the way, Jiang Yao told me that Tianchen was looking for
him to go back, but he didn't agree for the time being. Nian Nian, is this what you mean?"

Since the last time, everyone in the family knew that Qiao Nian and Lu Zhi had a deadly friendship,
and that Tian Chen was Lu Zhi's territory again.

Tianchen came to the door inexplicably this time and asked Jiang Yao to go back.

Everyone thought that this was what Qiao Nian meant.

Jiang Yao temporarily refused Tianchen's side, but he still ran over and said to Mr. Jiang, "Why did
you suddenly think of letting him go back? Do you want him to help you?"

Jiang Yao told Mr. Jiang that Mr. Jiang was still confused by the operation of Tianchen, and he couldn't
understand the twists and turns inside. He simply sent Qiao Nian a video to ask him just in case. one
time.

Qiao Nian didn't expect Lu Zhi to go to Jiang Yao and ask Jiang Yao to return to Tianchen. Her bright
eyes were covered with frost, her eyes were dry, she pursed her lips, and said to Mr. Jiang, "It's not me."

"?" Mr. Jiang was even more puzzled.

She couldn't explain it for a while, but said, "You don't pay attention to Lu Zhi and Tianchen
recently. | have a conflict with him. If he finds you, you can tell me and | will deal with it."

Mr. Jiang saw that she was in a bad mood, so he was very considerate and did not ask any further
guestions. He nodded and said solemnly, "Don't worry, | will tell Jiang Yao."



"...Jiang Yao also felt that this incident was a bit sudden, so he didn't agree to go." This time, Mr.
Jiang was still very satisfied with Jiang Yao's handling. At least Jiang Yao took into account Qiao Nian and
knew the responsibility of being a brother.

"You have to take care of yourself outside..."

He also told the girls to pay attention to safety outside, to wear more clothes, and not to catch a
cold and get sick, so he hung up the phone babblingly.

Chapter 2680 Don't worry, Grandpa Jiang, I'm here

Mr. Jiang hung up the call, still caring about the matter of Lu Zhi mentioned by Qiao Nian.

He sat under the tree in the garden for a while, and after hesitating, he still called Ye Wangchuan.

* %k

Ye Wangchuan received a call from Mr. Jiang and was outside. The music in the box was deafening.
Mo Dong and several bigwigs from the Independent Continent were all here.

“I'm going out to answer a call."

He picked up his jacket and got up and went out to answer the phone. He stopped when he could
not hear the sound outside, and picked up the phone from Mr. Jiang: "Hello, Grandpa Jiang."

He is tall and handsome, leaning against the door of the clubhouse with the appearance of a playful
and unruly noble boy, which attracts passers-by to turn back frequently.



"Are you outside?" Seeing that he answered the phone in the last few seconds, Jiang Weishang said
embarrassedly, "Will | disturb you?"

"No, | didn't have anything to do, so | was drinking water with friends outside."

Ye Wangchuan didn't care about the gazes that fell on him, his eyelashes were drooping, half of his
face was hidden in the light, and he said very politely: "Grandpa Jiang, are you looking for me for
something?"

Jiang Weishang didn't know how to speak, so he hesitantly said, "Is Niannian very busy recently, you
know what she... what is she busy with?"

He estimated that Mr. Jiang called him to ask about Qiao Nian, so he said without leakage: "She is
busy with an experimental study."

"That's it." Mr. Jiang didn't know how to tell him for a moment. After thinking about it, he said,
"Are you not around the city?"

He always felt that Qiao Nian was not around the city, and he couldn't bear to ask his
granddaughter, so he asked Xia Ye Wangchuan.

Ye Wangchuan hesitated, but did not answer him immediately.

Mr. Jiang guessed the answer, and took the initiative to change the topic: "l called her today, and |
think she looks bad and a little haggard."

"You know that I'm not in good health. | can only live in this nursing home all the year round, and |
can't help you many times."

"She is alone outside and no one takes care of her. I'm really worried that she doesn't know how to
take care of herself."



Ye Wangchuan raised the arrogance in his eyebrows, lowered his eyes seriously and said to him,
"Don't worry, | will take care of her."

What Mr. Jiang wanted was this promise, he softened his tone and sighed: "She seems to have a falling
out with a friend, you...you can help me watch her more recently. If she is in a bad mood, you can let her
come back to live. In a few days, no matter how busy you are, there is still time to rest, and the door will
always be open for her at home..."

Mr. Jiang knows only a few friends of Qiao Nian, except for the few in Beijing, there is only one
person.

Ye Wangchuan guessed who the old man was talking about in seconds.

His slender hand pressed his eyebrows, while politely answering the words of Mr. Jiang: "I know,
you don't have to worry, | will tell you something."

Mr. Jiang didn't bother him too much, thanked him again, and hung up the phone.

Ye Wangchuan slowly put down the phone, stood outside and blew the wind for a while before
turning around and walking inside.

He returned to the box, the music was still as dizzy as before, and the lights were flickering inside.

As soon as he came in, he walked straight back to his original position.

Moxie quickly told the people next to him, and then he poured a glass of water for the man, and
when he handed it over, he asked in a low voice, "Master, who's the call?"

Ye Wangchuan held up the glass, and his slender and white fingers became more and more
beautiful in the light of the light: "What is Tianchen doing recently?"



