
Madam's 2771 

 

   Chapter 2771 Sister Nian: She said she didn't delete Weibo? 

 

   "I don't want to hear this!" Jiang Li interrupted him impatiently and walked inside: "Just tell me if 

you can solve this problem and how to solve it." 

 

   Director Li talked about the matter of going up to Mu Yiyi to delete Weibo, and also told Mu Yiyi to 

come up with a solution. 

 

   In the end, he said to Jiang Li and Qiao Nian with a face full of guilt: "I'm sorry for you this time. 

Originally, Miss Qiao came to look for you and helped me, and it ended up like this." 

 

   "Don't worry, I will find a relationship to let Weibo keep the popularity down, and I won't let her 

continue to rub off on Miss Qiao's popularity." 

 

"But she doesn't want to apologize..." Director Li supported his forehead and looked at the girls who 

were sitting there playing with his mobile phone. He was surrounded by stingy girls, and he hesitated: "If 

I really ask her to come over and apologize to your sister, she will probably do the same. It's over with 

perfunctory words, and then it will be even more disgusting for you..." 

 

  Jiang Li thought of that scene and felt that he couldn't do it. He had a dark face and was about to 

contact his family to teach Mu Yiyi a lesson. 

 

   In addition, he is also going to find the public relations in the circle to take care of Mu Yiyi. 

 

   He has been in the circle for so long, and he is not a white man. He knows a lot of top people, at 

least people like Mu Yiyi can't get in touch. 

 

  Qiao Nian finished replying to the news at hand, raised her head, revealing a beautiful face with 

clear jaws, her eyes were as cold as the moon: "She said she didn't delete Weibo?" 

 



   Director Li was stunned when she saw her face that was enough to be in the entertainment 

industry. She immediately recovered and shook her head: "She didn't say that directly, but that's what 

she meant." 

 

   "She said she can come down and apologize to you, but it's not easy to delete Weibo, after all, she 

has already posted it. If you delete Weibo again, fans will make trouble." 

 

   In fact, how can fans care whether you delete Weibo or not, and how can artists be led by fans by 

the nose. 

 

  Mu Yiyi just didn't delete Weibo! 

 

  Qiao Nian understands the twists and turns in Director Li's words even if he doesn't mix in circles, 

his chin is supported by his cold white hand, his black eyelashes hang down slightly to cover his eyes, 

and his whole body is filled with an aura that is not easy to mess with: "Very good." 

 

   Is this okay? 

 

   Director Li couldn't understand the brain circuit of the young man for a while, so he turned his head 

to look at Jiang Li, and asked him "what's the situation"? 

 

  Jiang Li saw Qiao Nian's annoyed expression, and knew that Mu Yiyi's behavior this time successfully 

attracted her attention. 

 

   But he was even more annoyed that Mu Yiyi deliberately posted a clarification on Weibo after the 

fact that he continued to rub: "What can happen, someone is going to be unlucky!" 

 

   Director Li turned to look at Qiao Nian: "You said your sister should take care of..." 

 

   Director Li frowned again: "She's not in the entertainment industry, so I'll leave this to a 

professional. I'll find a relationship first to reduce the heat..." 

 



   He was afraid that Qiao Nian would tear up with Mu Yiyi rashly. Mu Yiyi was good at hype, and Qiao 

Nian would suffer. 

 

  Who knew that when Jiang Li saw that Qiao Nian was going to take care of this matter, he was not 

so impatient. He pressed his shoulder and told him not to rush to call: "It's okay, she is more 

professional than us when it comes to reducing the heat." 

 

  Director Li is still in the face of your teasing me. 

 

  Qiao Nian had already got up, pulled out the chair, walked in front of the two of them, raised his 

lower eyelids slightly and asked Jiang Li, "Do you have a computer?" 

 

   "Yes." Jiang Li pulled out his laptop from his suitcase and handed it over: "Hey, my game book." 

 

  Qiao Nian weighed it in his hand, the weight was not light, so he clicked his tongue: "Okay, let me 

borrow it." 

 

   She took the notebook and walked to the dedicated office area of the suite to sit down, put the 

phone on the table, crossed Erlang's legs, opened Jiang Li's notebook and started cleaning... 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2772 I only want to delete Weibo at this time, it's too late! 

 

   "You have a lot of junk software in here." Qiao Nian leaned back on the chair, one hand operating 

the keyboard looked extra relaxed: "I'll clean it up for you by the way. Is that okay?" 

 

  Jiang Li blushed a little, touched the bridge of his nose and walked behind her: "Whatever you want, 

I don't have anything in my computer anyway." 

 



  Qiao Nian heard that he could clean up the junk software in his computer, so he pulled the junk 

software in his computer into a special disk and hit the Enter key, and the computer would be cleaned 

up automatically. 

 

   She put her cold white hand on the mouse, and then zoomed out the program to an inconspicuous 

place in the lower right corner of the computer to let it process slowly. Then she opened the search 

engine and found Weibo and logged in. 

 

   Director Li and Jiang Li stood behind her and watched Qiao Nian's series of operations. The smooth 

operation and the various data refreshed on the screen were dazzling... 

 

   Director Li saw the girl open a programming-like text, tilted her head, and spoke to Jiang Li in a low 

voice: "Can Chasing Light still play on the computer?" 

 

  Jiang felt proud in his heart, but he deliberately said, "You don't know how to play with 

computers?" 

 

   Director Li was speechless and rolled his eyes at him: "That's not what I meant." 

 

   He looked at the various refreshed data and progress bars on Qiao Nian's computer, and the more 

he looked, the more professional he felt than the people he hired for marketing. 

 

   "What exactly did Chaiguang learn? Isn't she playing music like you? How can I see that she wants 

to learn IT." 

 

  Jiang Li has a good relationship with him, so he folded his arms and squinted at him: "Don't say it so 

dirty, what it is not it, it is like driving an excavator. This is a hacker!" 

 

   Hackers? 

 

   Director Li had a surprised expression on his face, obviously very surprised. 

 



   Of course he has heard of hackers, but this profession is very mysterious, and so-called hackers 

rarely appear in reality. 

 

   He is trying his best to link the hacker with Jiang Li's sister. 

 

  Qiao Nian raised his head and left the keyboard with both hands, very arrogant: "Okay, delete it." 

 

   "Huh? Deleted?" Director Li thought at first that Qiao Nian wanted Jiang Li's computer to log in to 

his Weibo to fight Mu Yiyi. 

 

  Who knows that Qiao Nian doesn't seem to mean this. 

 

  Jiang Li knew Qiao Nian's style of doing things better, Ma Liu opened his phone to search for Mu 

Yiyi's Weibo, and slid his hand down. 

 

  The two Weibo posts that Mu Yiyi posted today were all deleted. 

 

  He went to the hot search side again. 

 

  The hot search list on Weibo has lost two hot searches, and the related topic square has all 

exploded. 

 

   The buzzing topic that Mu Yiyi still hyped up after a single operation has disappeared completely, 

and a single Weibo has disappeared. 

 

   In addition to being surprised, he also looked at the girl's arrogant face, and felt that it was 

reasonable. 

 

   He handed the mobile phone to the director and said calmly, "Look at it." 

 



  The director didn't know the hacker circle, and of course he didn't know much about Qiao Nian's 

abilities, so he took the phone from him and looked at what Jiang Li found, his mouth opened wider and 

wider... 

 

  ** 

 

at the same time. 

 

  Penthouse Presidential Suite. 

 

Mu Yiyi's female assistant finished the phone call with Su Qing on the balcony. As soon as she walked in, 

she saw the charming woman putting on a mask, so she walked over and said to her, "Yiyi, Sister Qing 

said that she asked a distant relative to help her, and she asked her to ask for help. You quickly delete 

Weibo." 

 

   asked her to delete Weibo again! 

 

Mu Yiyi leaned back on the sofa with an unhappy face. In order not to waste the expensive mask on her 

face, she moved very little, threw the phone to the assistant, and said yin and yang angrily: "If you want 

to delete it, sister Qing, we little ones will delete it. What can an artist say? If you want to delete it, just 

delete it, don't tell me." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2773 I found that my Weibo had been deleted long ago 

 

  The female assistant knew that she was playing with her temper, but she didn't get used to her. 

 

   After all, between the artist and the big manager, she must listen to the big manager. 

 

   She picked up the mobile phone that Mu Yiyi had thrown over, and log in to Weibo, ready to delete 

the Weibo posted by Mu Yiyi first. 



 

   Who knew that after entering, she was stunned and immediately looked at the person applying the 

mask: "Yiyi, did you log out of Weibo?" 

 

   She logged into Mu Yiyi's account, and the page jumped to an error. 

 

   Mu Yiyi thought she was deliberately finding fault, tore off the mask, and grabbed the phone with a 

face full of anger: "My Weibo account is playing well, why do you want to log out. Don't you know my 

Weibo account password..." 

 

   As soon as she finished speaking, she also encountered the same situation as the female assistant. 

 

   After she entered her account number and password, the page jumped for a long time, and it 

turned into a 404, and the page went wrong. 

 

   Mu Yiyi's voice stopped abruptly: "What's the situation? I didn't change the password!" 

 

   Even if the password is wrong on Weibo, it should show that the login account password is wrong, 

instead of jumping directly to the 404 page. 

 

   This shows that there is something tricky in it! 

 

   Mu Yiyi realized that something was wrong, and people became anxious: "I'll try again." 

 

  The female assistant watched her and tried several times, but the account was cancelled as before. 

 

  The female assistant remembered what Su Qing said, and she felt embarrassed and panicked: 

"Sister Qing said that she had asked the big boss to help him intercede with Jiang Shao, but the big boss 

refused directly." 

 

   "You said it could be Young Master Jiang?" 



 

Mu Yiyi's face was pale, and the knuckles holding the phone were folded and turned pale, and he didn't 

quite believe it: "Jiang Li? What about him! He doesn't care about so many artists outside that are 

rubbing him, and I still cooperate with him. relationship, what does he need to do?" 

 

   The short-haired female assistant heard what she said, and wanted to say: You are not rubbing 

against Jiang Li's popularity this time, but the popularity of other people's sisters. 

 

   But they are now grasshoppers on a boat. 

 

  If Mu Yiyi is unlucky, her assistant will also be unlucky with her, at least she can't drink spicy food 

like before. 

 

So after being depressed for a while, the female assistant still had to help her figure out a way to save 

her. After thinking about it, she simply said: "Otherwise, we will split into two paths. I'll ask Sister Qing 

first, and see if there can be an official inquiry from Sister Qing. It's not about downloading your 

account." 

 

   "Go to Director Li, apologize to Director Li first, and ask him to help match up. You give Jiang Shao a 

soft spot." 

 

   Mu Yiyi was very unconvinced when she heard the assistant tell her to lower her breath, but the 

female assistant didn't give her time to think about it, so she forced her phone back into her hand and 

urged her to contact the director first. 

 

  The female assistant hurriedly contacted the Beijing company as if her eyebrows were burning. 

 

  … 

 

   When Mu Yiyi's call came to Director Li's phone, Director Li was in a good mood after watching 

Jiang Li show him something. 

 



   Then he saw the call from Mu Yiyi, looked up and walked to Jiang Li to show him his cell phone: "Do 

you think I can answer it?" 

 

  Jiang Li's expression was indifferent, but he didn't force him: "You can decide." 

 

  The director thought about it, and went to the corner to pick it up. 

 

"Hey?" 

 

   As soon as he opened his mouth, Mu Yiyi's voice came from the other end of the phone. He was 

more humble than before he was cleaned up: "Director Li, I was wrong before, I want to ask you a 

favor..." 

 

   While listening to her, the director secretly looked in the direction of Qiao Nian. 

 

  Qiao Nian had already done the work on the computer and sat back to eat the crayfish. The hands 

of peeling the shrimp were white and beautiful, and the fingers were slender. 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2774 Sister Nian is looking for someone to invest in movies 

 

The director retracted his gaze, just as Mu Yiyi on the other end of the phone also explained his purpose, 

he coughed dryly, and refused without thinking: "Yiyi, I just went up to find you, you don't want to 

delete Weibo, now things have come to this point. , you told me that you are willing to delete Weibo... 

how do you say it, is it a little late? Besides, I am a director and have no background, so don't make it 

difficult for me!" 

 

   On the other end, Mu Yiyi felt that he was apologetic enough to apologize, and the director 

returned this attitude and made a mockery of himself. 

 



   She was so angry that she heard Director Li say, "If you really apologized sincerely, you shouldn't 

have told Jiang Li. Jiang Li didn't get scolded by the selfie you posted, right?" 

 

   Mu Yiyi's ability to mix in the circle is not a small thing, and he immediately understood what he 

meant. 

 

   The director asked her to apologize to Qiao Nian. 

 

   Mu Yiyi was instantly furious and his face turned cold: "It's fine if Director Li doesn't want to help, I 

won't force you." 

 

   She didn't want to say a word: "Hang up." 

 

  The director heard the beeping sound from the phone, pouted, put away the phone and walked 

back. 

 

  Jiang Li watched him come over after the call, raised his eyes and asked him, "What did she say?" 

 

   Director Li smiled: "What else can I say? Just those few words. She thought you deleted her Weibo 

and asked me to be a lobbyist to apologize to you." 

 

  Jiang Li Meiyu was even more bored, went to the refrigerator to get a bottle of water and put it 

next to the girl who was eating at the table. 

 

   "She doesn't even know who the victim is, so what kind of apology is she!" 

 

   Director Li was Men Qinger: "I don't really want to apologize, it's not a problem, I'm afraid it will 

affect my career." 

 

He was even more miserable. It was the first day that the female number one caused such a big 

incident. He had to go back to discuss with the assistant director and quickly choose one of the several 



female artists who had been selected before to replace Mu Yiyi. Just in case Mu Yiyi caused trouble 

again, the crew would be dragged in by her. 

 

   He didn't feel in the mood to stay, so he said to Qiao Nian, "Miss Qiao, thank you for booking the 

room. I won't disturb your reunion and go back first." 

 

  Jiang Li also knew where the twists and turns and the crew were embarrassed, so he reached out 

and patted him on the shoulder: "I'll go back and find you." 

 

  Jiang Li is not short of money. 

 

  The Jiang family also has a certain background in Beijing. 

 

   He intends to bear the loss of the crew this time, and not embarrass the director and other staff 

who are busy preparing for the film. 

 

   "Okay." The director's eyes flickered with touch, he raised his hand and patted his shoulder heavily, 

and put his hand down: "I'll go first." 

 

  … 

 

   After he left, Qiao Nian wiped his hands and said to Jiang Li, "Is your crew short of money? Aunt 

Yuan just has a plan to invest in a movie. If you think this project is suitable, I will push you to her." 

 

   Yuan Yongqin is behind the Chengfeng Group. 

 

   This is a master who is not short of money. 

 

  Jiang Li was stunned for a moment, but she didn't expect that she could notice the movement on 

their side just as she was eating seriously, and she could also see the difficulty of Director Li. 

 



   Immediately after thinking about it, Qiao Nianbu always seemed to care about no one like this, but 

he was actually more meticulous than many people. 

 

  Jiang Li pulled out the chair next to her and sat down, his handsome face showing a relaxed 

expression: "The crew is a little short of money." 

 

   "The director encountered something, and he couldn't get so much investment for a while." 

Otherwise, he wouldn't have chosen Mu Yiyi, who is notoriously difficult to serve. 

 

  Jiang Li looked at her, Xingmei's eyes were very handsome: "But the project is a good project. If Mr. 

Yuan invests, he will make sure that he will not lose money." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2775 Wrong Lord: Brother, let's talk? 

 

  Qiao Nian took out his mobile phone and leaned there to edit the message, looked up for a 

moment, and said to him, "I told her." 

 

   "Thank you." Jiang Li knew that if he paid for it, Director Li might be forced to accept his kindness, 

but he was somewhat uncomfortable. 

 

   If Yuan Yongqin invests in the film, the nature will be different. Not only Director Li, but the entire 

crew will be happy for this. 

 

  The more Jiang Li looked, the more he wondered why she was so good, and just wanted to raise his 

hand and touch her face. 

 

  The girl half-squinted her eyes and glanced at him, turned the peaked cap on her head to the back, 

stretched her legs and pushed the chair back, pulling away from him, looking at him with dry eyebrows: 

"What?" 

 



  Jiang Li's hand that was about to move was instantly killed by the eyes of the boss, and he changed 

the topic in seconds: "Why hasn't the wrong master come yet." 

 

  Qiao Nian happened to see someone sent her a WeChat message, and at first glance it was the 

news of Ye Wangchuan. While playing with his mobile phone, he lowered his eyes and said to him, "He 

encounters something down below, come up immediately." 

 

   "Oh." Jiang Li didn't want to see a pig who stole their precious cabbage under his nose, so he just 

asked casually. 

 

   Qiao Nian didn't see the change in his small expression, and was looking at the brief WeChat 

message Ye Wuchuan sent her; 

 

  * 

 

   Garage under the hotel. 

 

  The noble and arrogant man was sitting in the car on the phone, his voice was low and charming: 

"When are you coming over? Huh?" 

 

   "Right now." It was Moxie's voice. 

 

   He raised his eyes and looked at the people who were not far away from the outside, the corners of 

his lips were sharply hooked, but the speed of his words was light: "Hurry up, don't let the mouse run 

away." 

 

   Moxie smiled and said immediately: "Ten minutes." 

 

Ye Wuchuan glanced at the time on his watch, then looked at the people who were about to leave, he 

decisively opened the car door and got out of the car, his long legs briskly stopped in front of a few 

people, the corner of his mouth was smiling, but his eyes were extremely cold: "Brother , let's chat?" 

 



   A few people in the garage really didn't expect an oriental man to suddenly appear, and he opened 

his mouth to chat with them. 

 

The person headed by    looked vigilantly at the person blocking the road, and his voice was harsh 

and unpleasant: "Go away, don't **** block the road!" 

 

   "Hey." Ye Wuchuan was let go for the first time, the end of his eyes rose slightly, and the corner of 

his mouth smiled even more, but he didn't mean to let go. 

 

  The man was busy collecting money and doing errands. He didn't want to waste time with him at 

all. He scolded him and stepped forward to beat him: "I told you to get out of the way..." 

 

The voice of    just fell. 

 

   His wrist bone was grabbed by someone, and he buckled back easily. The man in pain yelled for 

help. 

 

   Someone behind him reacted and rushed over with an angry fist. 

 

  I saw Ye Wuchuan clasping the man's wrist with one hand, kicking the man who was rushing 

forward with a neat round kick. 

 

   He stood still, still looking at the people who were obviously afraid and defensive, or the lazy and 

casual tone just now: "Let's talk?" 

 

  * 

 

   On the other side, Beijing City. 

 

  Su Qing has absolutely no intention of taking care of the artist's magazine shoot. Her mobile phone 

has not stopped since the first call from Mu Yiyi's female assistant until now. 

 



   The phone keeps coming in. 

 

   Every phone call is bad news for her. 

 

   She just communicated with Weibo about Mu Yiyi's account, and the other side was vague, only 

saying to help her check and not give accurate words. 

 

   She hadn't finished dealing with the Weibo account, and Director Li over there contacted her again. 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2776 Where did you come from the M continent background in the entertainment 

industry, this time killed me 

 

Su Qing rubbed his temple with one hand, frowning and interrupted him: "Director Li! We have signed a 

contract, you say it's not appropriate to change people at this time! Besides, our artists specially vacate 

the schedule for filming, and the follow-up Who's to lose." 

 

   "I've discussed it with the investor." Director Li did not wait for her to attack, but took the initiative: 

"We can compensate you according to the liquidated damages in the contract." 

 

  Su Qing showed a surprised expression, and it took a long time to calm down. 

 

   She walked to the corner and changed her attitude to soften her tone: "I heard that the crew has 

some financial difficulties, I can help solve this... Do you think Yiyi can not change people?" 

 

   "Although she has a bad temper and caused trouble for the crew, her popularity is not low, and her 

fan bond is high." 

 

   "I can teach her a good lesson here, and make sure she will obey the crew's arrangements in the 

future. Director Li, see if you can be accommodating..." 

 



  It is not unreasonable for Su Qing to be a big agent in the circle. He has a really good skill. After 

some words, he solved the problem of the capital chain for the crew, and also suggested that it is 

difficult to find a suitable artist to replace Mu Yiyi... 

 

   After her combination of punches, it is said that under normal circumstances, even if the crew and 

the director are not so satisfied with the artist, they will reconsider Mu Yiyi for the sake of profit... 

 

  Who knew that this time Su Qing was wrong. 

 

   Director Li on the other end of the phone didn't think about it, and his voice was refreshing: "We 

have solved the funding problem. Artists that the investor knows can recommend to us." 

 

  Su Qing's eyes tightened and her throat was dry: "Who?" 

 

   Director Li smiled and said, "You've heard of it, Queen Bai Lan." 

 

  Su Qing held the phone and was completely speechless. 

 

  Comparing a popular little flower like Mu Yiyi with the actress Bai Lan, everyone with discernment 

knows to choose the latter. 

 

   She just didn't expect that Director Li would be able to find a big flower of this level in a blink of an 

eye to replace Mu Yiyi to complete the movie. 

 

   After several seconds, she asked dryly, "Director Li, is that Jiang Li?" 

 

  Everyone is in a circle. 

 

The director didn't want to make trouble too ugly, so he pointed her: "No, this time it has nothing to do 

with Jiang Li, it's the investor introduced to us by Chaiguang. I won't say much about the rest. Anyway, 

Mu Yiyi is playing tricks this time. The big name has found the wrong person. If you want to solve the 



problem, you should sincerely apologize to them. It is not a big deal at first, and there is no need to 

make a fuss that can't end in the end..." 

 

  Su Qing was absent-mindedly thinking about things, and he didn't listen carefully to what he said: 

"I...get it." 

 

   She hung up Director Li's phone call, and she still hasn't recovered from the feeling of being 

removed from the movie. 

 

   The phone rang again, this time it was her cousin. 

 

  Su Qing thought of the matter that he had asked his relative before, and quickly picked it up: "Hey, 

cousin, that thing..." 

 

   She was also thinking about what Director Li advised her, and hesitating whether to continue 

looking for relationships to put pressure on others. 

 

   Who knows that her voice has not fallen. 

 

   Her cousin's panicked voice came through and completely suppressed her voice: "Who the **** 

did you offend!" 

 

   "What?" Su Qing hadn't reacted yet, and looked confused. 

 

Her cousin was half-dead with anger: "Didn't you tell me about the little things in your circle? Who the 

**** did you provoke! I went to find a relationship with you and told you to come to intimidate the 

other party, but they just called and scolded him. I stopped and said that all the people they were 

looking for have been detained. Where do you people from the entertainment industry come from the 

M continent background, you killed me this time!" 

 

 

 



   Chapter 2777 The person Su Qing was looking for happened to have something to do with Leonard 

 

  Su Qing's eyes are straight, she can't stand still, her calf is shaking, holding the phone, her eyes are 

even more confused: "I, I really don't know." 

 

  ** 

 

  Su Qing's cousin is an export trader, and through the twists and turns of the relationship, he 

recognizes a marginal figure in the hidden family. 

 

   The relationship she was looking for this time was also this person. 

 

   This person is very inconspicuous in the hidden family, but he also has a little background 

relationship in it. 

 

   He is a member of the side branch of the Renard family. 

 

  Su Qing's cousin approached him for help. He thought the other party was an Oriental who came to 

M Continent to film. 

 

   Now Cousin Su Qing can't tell the identity of that person, so Leonard's family has no choice but to 

find the leader of the family, Leonard, for help. 

 

   He personally went to the door to find someone. 

 

   Leonard left him outside for more than half an hour before letting him in. He didn't dare to say 

more, and followed the housekeeper in a sullen manner. 

 

   As soon as he entered, he threw himself onto the ground and hugged the hooked-nosed old man's 

leg and wept bitterly: "Lao Lei, you have to help me." 

 



   "I have seven or eight people under my control all folded, and it is still unclear who caught me." 

 

   "Let him go." Seeing his unpromising look, Leonard became angry and kicked him to get out of the 

way. 

 

  The man released his hand, wiped a handful of tears and continued to sell miserably: "I know I'm 

not up to my expectations, and I haven't achieved anything for so many years." 

 

   He observed Leonard's expression, and continued to cover his eyes with his hands to cry: "But I'm a 

member of the Hidden Family, and I'm your sidekick. The other party is too arrogant and doesn't give 

you any face..." 

 

   "Okay, you still have the face to say it." Leonard gave him a fierce look, if it wasn't for the fact that 

he was a side member of his family, he would not even care about him. 

 

  The man was lying on the ground crying but couldn't get up. 

 

   Leonard didn't bother to care that he couldn't get up, couldn't get up in love, he turned around and 

asked the people under him to inquire about it; "Go and check about the M Hotel." 

 

  … 

 

   Ye Wangchuan did not hide his actions this time. 

 

   Leonard soon received the information. 

 

   Basically figure out who they messed up. 

 

  —Qiao Nian. 

 



   Leonard's originally unsightly complexion completely gloomy, walked back and forth in the living 

room, and returned to his side. 

 

   His side branch had already climbed up and sat down to drink the coffee made by his servant, with 

a posture that he didn't know the sky was high. 

 

   Seeing Leonard walking in front of him, he hurriedly put down the beautiful porcelain cup, got up 

and looked expectantly at the hooked-nosed old man and said, "Lao Lei, did you find out who that 

person is?" 

 

   Leonard's face was gloomy and he said nothing. 

 

   He hadn't seen the clue yet, so excitedly rubbed his hands and said, "Are you going to find those 

people? I'll go with you." 

 

   "Are you still going to teach others a lesson?" Leonard asked him with a weird expression. 

 

   That side branch didn't even think about it: "He dared to detain our people, I must have an 

explanation. As for whether to teach him a lesson..." 

 

   That side branch finally noticed that Leonard's face was not good-looking, and while carefully 

observing his face, he lowered his voice and said guilty: "I will listen to your arrangement." 

 

   But it was too late when he reacted. 

 

   Leonard raised his leg and kicked him on top of his knee, kicking him so **** the spot, he knelt on 

the ground, screaming in pain. 

 

   He covered his knees with his hands, still not understanding why he was beaten: "Lei, Lei Lao..." 

 

 

 



   Chapter 2778 The scum rolls over the door to apologize to Sister Nian, it's too late 

 

   "Don't call me!" Leonard said to him with a dark face. 

 

   The side branch only dared to keep silent and lowered his head, but his expression showed 

dissatisfaction and depression. 

 

  The hook-nosed old man didn't want to pay attention to him at all, and ordered his subordinates: 

"You come back to the Privy Council with me." 

 

   Before he left, he glanced coldly at the person kneeling on the ground from a condescending angle, 

and said coldly, "Wipe your own ass!" 

 

  ** 

 

after an hour. 

 

  M Hotel. 

 

   Mu Yiyi and her female assistant found out Jiang Li's room number, hurriedly looked for it, stood 

outside and rang the doorbell. 

 

"coming." 

 

   After a few minutes, the door opened from the inside, revealing Jiang Li's handsome face. 

 

   Mu Yiyi forced a smile when he saw him: "Young Master Jiang." 

 

  Jiang Li saw that they were ringing the doorbell outside, his eyes suddenly turned cold, he blocked 

the door and kept his way, his attitude was extremely indifferent: "What are you doing here." 



 

Mu Yiyi stood outside embarrassedly, looking around to see if there was anyone inside, and swallowed 

her apology: "Young Master Jiang, I'm here to apologize to Chaiguang. I did something wrong with 

Weibo before, I didn't expect that. Someone took a selfie. The director came to me later and told me 

that I didn’t think too much about it, thinking it wasn’t a big deal.” 

 

   "I didn't expect to cause trouble to others, I'm so sorry!" 

 

   "I want to apologize to Chaiguang in person, I hope she can forgive me for my reckless behavior this 

time." 

 

   She deserves to be someone who can become a popular little flower. This time, her attitude has 

made a 180° turn, and her speech is much more sincere. 

 

The short-haired female assistant also helped her speak: "Jiang Shao, this time I am also wrong, Yiyi saw 

the photos with me before I posted on Weibo, let me check. I didn't notice that your sister was also 

photographed in the photos, that's why It's not all Yiyi's fault this time for causing so many troubles, I'm 

also responsible, and I should apologize to Chaiguang." 

 

   They sang together, and their attitude was very correct. 

 

   And both of them were very pale, their lips were bloodless, and they looked panicked, and it could 

be seen that they had realized that they had provoked the wrong person. 

 

  Jiang Li waited for them to finish, and leaned against the door with a laugh, still not wanting to let 

them in, and said softly, "Farewell, she can't bear your apology." 

 

   Mu Yiyi's face was full of embarrassment, and she could not wait to find a seam to get in, but the 

situation was better than people. 

 

   She had to let Jiang Li ridicule: "Young Master Jiang, I know that I have done something wrong, so I 

sincerely came to apologize to her, see if you can let me see Chaiguang himself..." 

 



   "It's too late." Jiang Li didn't want to quarrel with the woman, so she didn't wait for her to finish, 

"She's gone." 

 

   Mu Yiyi and his short-haired female assistant looked at each other, not sure if Jiang Li was lying to 

them. 

 

   "Jiang Shao..." The female assistant was about to speak again. 

 

   Jiang Li seemed to see what she was thinking: "I didn't lie to you, she just left ten minutes ago." 

 

   Mu Yiyi showed a sullen expression, took a deep breath, thought of another way, looked up at Jiang 

Li, and asked for help: "Then can you give me a phone number to chase after the light, I'll call her and 

apologize to her." 

 

   She didn't want to be so humble either. 

 

   But the ghost knows the origin of this chasing light, and in just a few hours, she was a popular artist 

who almost couldn't make it into the circle. 

 

  Su Qing has given her an ultimatum to get her out of the way and apologize, otherwise she will be 

ignored. 

 

   No matter how mad and capricious, Mu Yiyi realized that he kicked the iron plate this time and was 

destined to be shriveled, so he changed his attitude and came to apologize. 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2779 Those people caught by Ye Wuchuan are Leonard's people 

 

  Jiang Li stopped her from the door with an indifferent expression: "No, she doesn't answer 

unfamiliar calls either." 

 



Mu Yiyi's lips trembled, knowing that Jiang Li was deliberately embarrassing her, but she had no choice 

but to ask for help: "Then if Jiang Shao encounters trouble with chasing light again, tell me, I am willing 

to apologize to chasing light. " 

 

  Jiang Li neither agreed nor refused. 

 

   In fact, this is a disguised rejection. 

 

   Mu Yiyi was deadlocked with him for half a minute, and soon he couldn't hold it anymore, his eyes 

were dodged, and he forced an embarrassed smile: "Then I won't disturb you." 

 

   "No." Jiang Li didn't even say to see off the guests, and watched them leave. 

 

   Mu Yiyi and the others just walked to the elevator when they heard the sound of the door closing 

behind them. 

 

  The hearts of the two sank to the bottom with the sound of the door closing. 

 

   The female assistant was pale and lost her mind: "Yiyi, what should we do now?" 

 

   Mu Yiyi couldn't help: "I don't know." 

 

   She was upset and pressed the elevator, and said to the female assistant, "Go to the director first, 

maybe Director Li has the contact information for chasing light." 

 

  … 

 

   On the other side, Qiao Nian is in the underground garage of the hotel. 

 

   She saw a few people squatting next to Ye Wangchuan and Moxi, squatting with their heads on 

their heads, glanced at them, raised her eyebrows and asked, "What's the situation with these people?" 



 

   "Miss Qiao." Moxie saw her come down and greeted respectfully, then turned to those people, and 

sneered: "People from Lei's family, but not Leonard's cronies, just some leftovers." 

 

   "I met them in the underground garage and said they wanted to trouble you, so I just arrested 

them first and then waited for you to come and deal with them." 

 

   Moses finished. 

 

   Ye Wuchuan brought her a coat and put it on her shoulders, and then said casually, "I asked them, 

they came to intimidate you under orders." 

 

   "Threat me?" Qiao Nian was a little surprised, raised his eyes, seemed to think this was funny, and 

the corners of his mouth evoked a hint of interest. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan saw warmth in her deep eyes, and said lightly, "It has nothing to do with the Privy 

Council. People from Beijing found it." 

 

  Qiao Nian heard what he said, and immediately reacted, and felt quite speechless. He pulled down 

the cap with cold white hands, and his black eyes swept across a row of people squatting on the ground: 

"...They are quite good at finding someone." 

 

   Ye Wangchuan laughed sullenly: "Yeah, they really have good eyesight." 

 

   His vision was good, not only that Mu Yiyi, Su Qing and others were looking for Leonard's people, 

but also that they had a good vision to offend people. 

 

   Otherwise, they wouldn't be able to pick Qiao Nian. 

 

   Moxie looked at the people who were squatting on the ground and asked them, "Miss Qiao, 

arrogant master. What are you going to do with these people?" 

 



   Several people were apprehensive when they heard that they had been named. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan had an expression of 'Looking at you, I have no opinion'. 

 

  Qiao Nian turned his head and pondered: "Take the person back first and see what Leonard has to 

say." 

 

  Moxie knew how to point out the conflict between her and the empress of the hidden family. He 

nodded: "Okay, I'll arrange it right away." 

 

  He went to arrange to take these people away. 

 

   Ye Wuchuan opened the car door and said to the people around him, "Let's go, I'll take you to 

dinner." 

 

  Qiao Nian replied casually as he got in the car, "I ate at Jiangli, and I'm not hungry yet." 

 

   Her beautiful eyes looked over: "Are you going? I'll accompany you." 

 

  Ye Wuchuan went around to the other side to get on the car, fastened his seat belt, and said 

casually: "Forget it, I'll go back and have something to eat." 

 

  Qiao Nian glanced at him and hesitated. 

 

   But at this time, Elder Xue called to look for her, so Qiao Nian had to give up and pick up first. 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2780 She has several important people in Beijing 

 



   Outside the Privy Council. 

 

When Ji Ziyin received a phone call from Leonard, she had just opened the car door and was about to 

get in the car. She saw an unfamiliar phone number calling in, her eyes narrowed slightly, she bent over 

to get into the car first, and instructed the driver: "Go back first, drive ." 

 

   "Okay, miss." 

 

  Lei's driver turned around and drove towards her residence. 

 

   Ji Ziyin then answered the phone: "Hello." 

 

   Her voice was slow and slow, and she was very dignified. 

 

Leonard's side branch introduced himself first, and then told her the ins and outs of the matter, and 

immediately jumped over the wall, and couldn't find a way to tell her: "Miss Ji, you are close to Lei Lao, 

you He is also a member of the Privy Council. Can you tell me, who did I provoke this time? Who is that 

chasing light? What are the ways?" 

 

   Leonard gave him a deadly order to wipe his **** before leaving the house. 

 

But after inquiring, he only knew that the other party was from the country of Z, he was young, and he 

was half an entertainer in the entertainment industry... No matter which of these identities was not 

enough in front of the hidden family, he couldn't understand which link was wrong. . 

 

   Ji Ziyin has known enough about Qiao Nian in the past two years. As soon as he heard him talking 

about chasing the light, he immediately knew who he had offended. 

 

   She didn't answer immediately, but instead asked the other party, "What's Mr. Lei's attitude 

towards this?" 

 

"he?" 



 

"Ok." 

 

   "The old man didn't say anything, he was very angry, and then left. It should be that the Privy 

Council has official business to deal with." 

 

  "..." Ji Ziyin's eyes were full of disappointment when she heard this. 

 

   She took a deep breath, opened the car window with her backhand to breathe, listened to the wind 

blowing in outside, and said in a low voice, "You are offending the Ji family." 

 

   "Aren't you the Ji family..." The man across from him hasn't finished speaking yet. 

 

   Ji Ziyin was extremely indifferent and sneered: "I'm talking about the Ji family, I'm just a sideline." 

 

  The man himself is also a side branch of the Leonard family, so he naturally understands how big 

the gap is between the direct line and the side branch. 

 

He didn't expect that he would provoke people from Ji's family in Independent Island, so he was in a 

hurry and went around in circles and asked her for help for a long time: "Miss Ji, you are all a family, why 

don't you help me find a way? I must remember you. Great kindness and great virtue, where I will be 

useful in the future, I…” 

 

"You don't have to be so polite." Ji Ziyin didn't let him finish, her eyes flickered, her hand lifted the 

broken hair around her ear, revealing a fair profile, looking like a lady: "I don't have a good relationship 

with her, I can't help you too much." 

 

   She didn't wait for the man to speak, her voice changed. 

 

"but…" 

 



  The man had been in a panic for a long time and went to the doctor, so he hurriedly said, "But 

what? Miss Ji, just say it clearly, don't go around in circles." 

 

   Ji Ziyin raised the corners of her mouth, put her hand lightly on her knee, and said gracefully, "She 

has several people she values in Beijing, one of which is her aunt. You may try to find a way from this 

aspect." 

 

  ** 

 

   Leonard still didn't know the good idea Ji Ziyin came up with. He went to the Privy Council to find 

Mr. Xue and asked Mr. Xue to stop Qiao Nian. 

 

   Who knew that Xue Cong, that old and immortal thing, would not help at all. He returned to his 

residence in a fit of anger, and found that the side branch who came to look for him had left. 

 

   He called a servant and asked when the man left. 

 

  The servant said that before he left the side, he specially gave him a word, saying that he had 

already thought of a solution, so that he should not worry. 

 

   Leonard frowned, not knowing what good solution the other party thought of. 


