
Madam's 2811 

 

   Chapter 2811 Old Xue: I'm here to tell you bad news 

 

   The next day. 

 

   It has been the fifth day since Yuan Yongqin entered the hospital. 

 

  Qiao Nian finally received the good news from the hospital. 

 

"Mr. Yuan has already woken up. Mr. Zhong consulted with the experts that Young Master Ye brought to 

her. They said that she was recovering very quickly and would be discharged in less than a month, so she 

would be able to do rehabilitation at home in the future. Go to the hospital for a re-examination." 

 

  Sumo happily told Qiao Nian about Yuan Yongqin's condition in the hospital. It could be seen that 

Yuan Yongqin was able to wake up, and he was very happy. 

 

"Miss Qiao, I have discussed with President Yuan, and we plan to return to Beijing when she recovers a 

little. There are also experts and doctors in Beijing who can take care of her follow-up treatment. We 

will continue to stay in country M, and we are not familiar with the place of life. , a lot of things are 

inconvenient, and it's not good to trouble Lao Zhong and the others all the time." 

 

   He paused, and respected Qiao Nian's opinion very much: "What do you think?" 

 

  Qiao Nian just came out of the shower when he heard Yuan Yongqin woke up, and most of the 

stones that had been weighing on his heart these days were put down. 

 

She didn't blow her hair, and let the wet hair drape over her shoulders. She took her mobile phone and 

walked to the floor-to-ceiling window, looking at the scenery of M continent in the distance, and said 

casually: "If you want to go back, I will arrange for someone to send you. " 

 



"I will tell him about Mr. Zhong and let him accompany you to Beijing for two months, and he should 

agree." Qiao Nian paused and said slowly, "Aunt Yuan has just woken up, and I know she is in her heart. I 

just don't want to trouble me. But I don't worry about her. Tell her what I think, try to persuade her not 

to be stubborn with me, and let Mr. Zhong accompany her back. " 

 

  Yuan Yongqin was injured this time. As the old saying goes, it takes at least three months to recover. 

 

   The Pharmacy Association doesn't have much to do. If she came forward to tell Zhonglii, Zhonglii 

would most likely be willing to help. 

 

   She still hopes that Zhongliu can be by Yuan Yongqin's side. 

 

  Su Mo is a smart person, and immediately said: "I know, Miss Qiao, don't worry, I will tell President 

Yuan well." 

 

  … 

 

   Qiao Nian hung up the phone. 

 

   There was a knock on the door. 

 

  Gu San's voice came from outside: "Miss Qiao, Elder Xue is here." 

 

  Qiao Nian put away the phone, squinted his eyes slightly, restrained the coldness in his eyes, turned 

back, and said to the person outside the door, "I'll go down immediately." 

 

   She opened the closet, found a clean T-shirt to put it on, and blew her hair casually. She didn't wear 

a hat, opened the door and went downstairs first. 

 

   In the living room downstairs, Mr. Xue really came. 

 



   He did not bring outsiders. 

 

   He came over alone and was sitting on the sofa drinking water. Ye Wuchuan was talking to him 

across from him. 

 

   Soon Qin Si made two cups of coffee from the kitchen, one for Ye Wangchuan and one for the 

silver-haired old man. 

 

   Mr. Xue was still in an old-fashioned tunic suit, with a row of buttons ironed neatly, looking very 

energetic. 

 

   He just said a few words to Ye Wuchuan when he looked up and saw the girl coming downstairs. 

 

  The girl looks extremely young, and the black T-shirt is casually put on her body, but it gives a strong 

feeling of unrestrainedness. Like an untamable lion! 

 

   Even if this lion has not shown its fangs in adulthood, it is still not to be underestimated, and there 

is a faint kingly demeanor on his body. 

 

   Mr. Xue took one look before withdrawing his gaze. 

 

   He put down the cup in his hand, stood up, and said solemnly to the girl, "I'm here to tell you bad 

news." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2812 Delusional Lord: Fire me together 

 

  Qiao Nian walked up to him and sat down carelessly, raised his head, and said indifferently, "Am I 

going to be kicked out of the Privy Council?" 

 



   Old Xue was stunned, but she didn't expect her to guess so accurately. Immediately came back to 

his senses, smiled bitterly, put his hand on his forehead, looked at her helplessly and said, "You know 

that you will be kicked out of the Privy Council if you do that, why do you have to move Ji Ziyin?" 

 

He walked over again and shook his head: "Actually, as long as you don't move Ji Ziyin, the matter is not 

that serious, but you moved her. One of the three iron rules of the Privy Council is that suicide is 

absolutely not allowed among the same sect, even if she is at fault, you It can be reported to the Privy 

Council, and she will be punished accordingly after an internal review, instead of you acting impulsively 

like this..." 

 

Qiao Nian leaned back slightly, put his hands on the armrest of the sofa, sat lazily, raised his black eyes 

to meet his eyes: "If I hand her over to the Privy Council, what can I punish her for my aunt's affairs? ?" 

 

   "This..." Elder Xue was slightly stunned, and looked at her subconsciously. 

 

At this moment, Qiao Nian stood up lazily, walked to the water dispenser to pick up a glass of water, and 

then answered him casually: "Aunt Yuan is not a member of your Privy Council, let alone a member of 

the hidden family. With the urine of the hidden family. Sex, in your eyes, even an ant in the Privy Council 

is more noble than her." 

 

   "So whether she was in a car accident or was kidnapped, even if it was because of your people that 

she was disabled, the Privy Council would not give her a fair account." 

 

   "You should at most condemn the actions of Ji Ziyin and Lei Kai for her on a moral level. Maybe you 

feel that she is unlucky in private and is involved in the disputes of the hidden family..." 

 

   The girl's voice was calm, and there was no strong anger or accusation in it, as if she was just 

chatting with him. 

 

  The silver-haired old man had a feeling of being seen through everything, and he was so ashamed 

that he felt ashamed: "The hidden family has been like this for thousands of years, and it can't be 

changed overnight." 

 



  Qiao Nian took a sip of water, held the water glass in his hand, stared at the ripples on the water 

with his black eyes, looked up at him, and said calmly, "I know." 

 

  So from the beginning, she planned to solve this matter in her own way, and Lei Kai and Ji Ziyin 

must pay the price! 

 

  Xue is always a smart person, she can figure out her thoughts in a few words. 

 

   He also did not persuade Qiao Nian not to be so impulsive before, after all, things had already 

happened, and it was meaningless to say right or wrong. 

 

He looked at the young girl's face and remembered her talent that surpassed ordinary people. After all, 

he cherished her talent, sighed, and staggered his eyes and said, "I tried my best to help you win, but 

this time the queen personally came forward to ask you to be severely punished. Follow him. The final 

result is that you are removed from the Privy Council. He...because he is an accomplice, so he stayed 

temporarily to observe. If you perform well during the observation period, this matter will pass, 

otherwise, the result will be the same as you. " 

 

  Ye Wangchuan didn't expect him to pull on him. He smiled slightly, shrugged his shoulders, and said 

with a very lazy and noble expression: "No, it's too troublesome for you to be like this, just remove me 

from the list!" 

 

   Xue Lao frowned and looked at him quickly: "You..." 

 

Ye Wuchuan was honest with him, but it sounded a little indebted, at least it didn't sound to Old Xue's 

ears: "I entered the Privy Council to accompany her to see her, and since she was removed, it would be 

meaningless for me to stay. " 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2813 Do you think things will end so easily? 

 

   The hidden family and the Privy Council look so mysterious and powerful to outsiders... 



 

   In his eyes, it is nothing more than an organization with an extremely decayed interior. Sooner or 

later, this building will collapse. 

 

   Mr. Xue guessed that Ye Wuchuan might also leave before he came, and when he heard him say 

that he entered the Privy Council just to accompany Qiao Nian, he was still a little surprised and couldn't 

believe it. 

 

   But at this point, he didn't say anything about holding back, he walked to Qiao Nian and gave her a 

pendant. 

 

   "This is my symbol, you take it, it may be useful one day in the future." 

 

   "This is a seal." 

 

   Seeing that Qiao Nian didn't stretch out his hand, he looked into the girl's eyes and said, "You can 

use this to write to me or show it to them when you encounter something, at least you can make it 

unimpeded." 

 

  His jade pendant has a lot of background, it is a personal token of his, most people in the hidden 

family know this thing. 

 

  Qiao Nian heard the preciousness of this thing, turned slightly sideways, avoided his hand, pursed 

his lips and said, "I can't have it." 

 

   Old Xue shoved the pendant into her hand abruptly, and looked up at her again: "I don't have any 

other purpose in giving it to you, and you don't need to be mentally burdened. You don't think it's good 

to take my things." 

 

"I gave it to you because we have the same oriental ancestry, and we are excluded in this kind of place, 

and can never really fit in... But you are stronger than me, and you have the courage to do what I have 

not done before. , so I admire you." 

 



   He returned to his usual rigidity and indifference: "You take this thing, you can use it in the future, 

if you don't use it, forget it. What I give out won't come back, of course I know you may not need it 

either." 

 

   The jade pendant he gave can really represent him, but the pendant is a pendant, a person is a 

person, and it may not be able to help Qiao Nian much when he encounters something. 

 

   He just put in so much. 

 

   Behind him represents the interests of the conservatives, as well as the descendants of his own 

family. 

 

  Qiao Nian saw that he really gave him this jade pendant, so he didn't insist on giving it back to him. 

He took the jade pendant, raised his eyebrows and said to him, "Okay, I'll take note of this favor." 

 

   Xue Lao finished his work and was about to leave. Before leaving, he remembered one thing and 

asked her back, "When are you going to leave M Continent?" 

 

Qiao Nian sent him out, then stopped, looked at him in surprise, lowered his eyes for a moment, raised 

his eyes and said, "When my brother finishes his work here, I will go back with him. Then I will go back to 

Independence Island. I am here. There's still work to do at the institute." 

 

   Old Xue nodded. 

 

   He remembered Qiao Nian's friend in the research institute who looked exactly like the archbishop. 

He didn't mention Xu Yi, and instead said: "If you want to leave, leave as soon as possible." 

 

  The queen's behavior has become more and more crazy over the years, and he is afraid that Qiao 

Nian will be in danger if he continues to stay. 

 

   Besides, there is a Leonard staring at the side, just waiting to find Qiao Nian unhappy... 

 



  Qiao Nian also knew what he was worried about, so he nodded, his black eyes were deep: "I know." 

 

   Mr. Xue stopped delaying, said a few words to her briefly, turned around and entered the elevator, 

and went downstairs to find the driver. 

 

  * 

 

   in the apartment. 

 

  Qin Si and Gu San heard clearly and were talking about Qiao Nian being kicked out of the Privy 

Council, and the girl had already returned from outside. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan saw her enter the door, and walked forward, his voice was low and hoarse, and 

there was obviously something in his heart: "Do you think things will end so easily?" 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2814 Jiang Li has something to hide from Sister Nian 

 

  Qiao Nian just put down the key when she heard the words, looked at him and walked inside. She 

looked very condescending and said in a loose tone: "Of course it won't be so simple, this should just be 

a 'meeting gift' she gave me, and it's not a lesson." 

 

  Nie Qingru's attitude that day made it clear that she wanted to 'teach her a lesson' and let her know 

that the sky is high... 

 

   She had long expected that she would be kicked out of the Privy Council, so this little thing was 

definitely not a lesson for Nie Qingru, it could only be said... give her a slap in the face. 

 

   "I have the same thoughts as you." Ye Wuchuan followed closely, rarely cautious: "She should be 

more than that simple." 

 



   Qiao Nian is open to it: "Wait, let's see what she wants to do." 

 

   She walked to the sofa to find a comfortable place to sit, took out her phone, and said without 

looking up, "I'll call Jiang Li and ask him when he will go back." 

 

   She didn't plan to go back to Beijing in a short time, but Mr. Jiang and Mr. Ye were almost finished 

with their medicines. She was going to see Yuan Yongqin in Country M, and she happened to borrow 

some small pills from the Pharmacy Association on the way to take them back and distribute them to 

the two of them. 

 

   Then she went back to the First Research Institute and Xu Yi to do the rest of the experiments on 

the USB flash drive to determine whether the content left in Ji Qing's USB flash drive was what she 

thought... 

 

   Basically, after doing this, she can find out who is behind the scenes, and she will not wrong a good 

person or miss a bad person. 

 

  * 

 

  M Continent Hotel. 

 

  Jiang Li just finished answering the phone. After more than half an hour on the phone, his mouth 

was dry, and he hadn't taken out a bottle of water from the small refrigerator in the suite. 

 

   His phone rang again. 

 

  Jiang Li frowned, thinking it was the same thing, so he had to put down the bottled water, walked 

over quickly, picked up the phone, looked down and found that it was Qiao Nian's call. 

 

If    was placed before, Jiang Li would definitely not be able to express how happy he was, but this 

time his eyebrows and hearts jumped wildly, and his reaction seemed to be very nervous. 

 



   "Hey, Nian Nian, why are you calling me at this point?" 

 

   "Are you filming?" 

 

  Jiang Li has been so busy these past few days that he is in the mood for filming. Today, he specially 

asked the director for a half-day leave to stay in the hotel to deal with it. 

 

When Qiao Nian asked him, he was afraid that Qiao Nian knew something, so he was so nervous that he 

denied it immediately: "No, no." 

 

   "I'm just wondering how you have time to call me." He realized that he was answering too quickly, 

and hurriedly made a round of it. 

 

  Qiao Nian is a smart person, and immediately noticed Jiang Li's abnormality, but she didn't ask, only 

said: "I'm going back to Beijing, when are you going back?" 

 

  Back to Beijing… 

 

  Jiang Li's heart was beating wildly, and he asked subconsciously, "How do you think about going 

back? Didn't you say you don't have time to go back recently?" 

 

   This is not his usual reaction... 

 

  Qiao Nian's eyes narrowed slightly, but he still didn't ask him, "I happened to be going to see Aunt 

Yuan, so I'll take a trip back. Why, you're not going back for the time being?" 

 

   "No." Jiang Li immediately said, "I'll go back the day after tomorrow." 

 

  Qiao Nian said "um": "Then let's go together." 

 



  Jiang Li heard her say that he wanted to be with him, and he was even more upset, but he couldn't 

refuse, so he had to agree: "Okay, then I'll call you when the time comes." 

 

   He waited for Qiao Nian to hang up the phone, and anxiously dug out his manager's contact 

information from the address book and called Boo. 

 

   "What did the family say? Still unwilling to reconcile?" 

 

   "They killed Professor Jiang, molested their son, refused to accept any compensation, and said that 

no matter how poor they were, they would never sell their son." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2815 I suspect that these people are for Sister Nian 

 

  Jiang Li was so angry that he kicked over the trash can in front of him, gasped for breath, and made 

a face that didn't smile, he just didn't roll his eyes: "Hehe, they have the backbone!" 

 

  Don't sell your son? 

 

   If they didn't sell their son, they would come up with this kind of news, and they even went to the 

media to expose it. Don't they want to bring the uncle into disrepute? 

 

   They have no grievances with their uncle, not for money, but for what else? 

 

  Jiang Li has been in the entertainment industry, and he knows how powerful public opinion is. A 

careless move can ruin a person's life. 

 

   Even if his temples were pounding with anger, he suppressed the young master's temper and said 

to his agent, "Keep adding money. As long as they let go, money is not a problem!" 

 



"I understand." 

 

   "Also say hello to the media, keep this matter down for as long as you can, and try not to let it 

spread." 

 

  The broker said very cautiously: "I know, I am familiar with this business." 

 

   "I hung up." Jiang Li hung up the phone first. 

 

   He picked up the water on the table, unscrewed the lid, thought about it, still felt uneasy, and 

called Zhang Yang again. 

 

   Zhangyang’s gate is wide and there are many ways. 

 

   He had met Qin Si a few times when he was playing with him before, and they had a good 

relationship. He was not as familiar as Qin Si, and he was also a little friend in the same circle as Zhang 

Yang. 

 

  This time, he can only find a way to find a way to Zhang Yang, to see if he can solve the current 

difficult situation. 

 

  … 

 

  Beijing City. 

 

   Someone pulled up a banner outside the Qing University school, knelt there crying and screaming, 

asking the school to give her justice. 

 

   In addition to the woman kneeling and crying, there was also a middle-aged man standing beside 

him with a sad face and holding a small child. 

 



   The child is only about ten years old. He looks delicate and thin, and looks weak. 

 

   Someone cast a curious look at them, and the child shyly hid in his father's arms, very timid... 

 

   Their family of three wept and cried, and the pain was forbearance, and they looked very pitiful. 

 

  The students who came and went were watching the fun, and some people ran to care about what 

happened to them... 

 

Song Tian stood not far away, watching the woman cry to passersby about her tragic experience, she 

looked angry, hugged the book in her arms, and said angrily: "What the **** is she trying to do! These 

days, she has been making trouble at the gate of our school every day. , the principal and the others 

have come to persuade them to persuade them to leave, I think she just wants to ruin Professor Jiang's 

reputation, not to solve the problem at all." 

 

   Zhou Moyan went to the teaching building together with her. Seeing Song Tian indignantly taking 

grievances for Professor Jiang, she shook her head and said indifferently with her handsome face, "This 

matter is not as simple as you think." 

 

  Song Tian turned to look at him. 

 

   Zhou Moyan said in a low voice, "I heard that the Jiang family has already approached them. They 

refused to mediate in private. It seems that their purpose is to come to Professor Chong Jiang." 

 

  Song Tian looked at the crying woman again, only to find her face extremely disgusting: "She, she 

uses her son to slander others, is she still a mother?" 

 

   "Oh, there are all kinds of parents in this world, but not everyone loves their children." Zhou 

Moyan's family conditions are good, and he has seen many things. 

 

   He looked sideways at the crying woman kneeling on the ground, as if he loved his son so much: 

"Some people are greedy, as long as they give enough money, what can't they do?" 

 



   Three days ago, this family of three showed up at the entrance of the Qing University school and 

pulled up a banner to declare their grievances, saying that the Qing University professor molested their 

children and asked the school to give an explanation. He knew what these people wanted to do! 

 

   Sure enough, people from the school tried to persuade them after the incident and they refused to 

leave. The police came and it didn’t help. They just wanted to make trouble outside the school, lest the 

trouble be big enough… 

 

   And this unfortunate Professor Jiang has an identity that few people know - Qiao Nian's father. 

 

   Zhou Moyan suspected that these people went to Qiao Nian, but Qiao Nian was not in Beijing, so 

he didn't know the tricks in it for the time being. 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2816 Why don't you go find your sister-in-law 

 

   At the same time, a white BMW was parked on the side of Qingda Road. 

 

   The BMW car window rolled down, and the people inside could just see the farce at the school 

gate. 

 

   "The reporter is here." 

 

   On the co-pilot, Zhou Yang lowered his voice and said to the driver, "I saw someone with a camera 

passing by." 

 

'boom'! 

 

  Wen Ziyu slammed his fist on the steering wheel, his handsome face couldn't hide his anger, his 

eyes were burning with fire and staring at him: "We can only see them throwing dirty water like this?" 

 



   Zhou Yang looked back and saw him lose his temper, shook his head and sighed, and said, "What 

do you want to do otherwise?" 

 

Seeing Wen Ziyu's angry look, he quickly held his hand to save him the trouble of getting out of the car 

and looking for the family: "Young Master Wen, don't mess around. Impulsivity can't solve any problem! 

Principal Liang takes it all. There's nothing they can do, and if you rashly run over and beat them up, it 

will only bring more trouble to Professor Jiang." 

 

  Wen Ziyu's chest heaved violently, and he still had some remaining rationality in his body. He 

pushed away his hand expressionlessly: "I know, I'm not that stupid." 

 

   "I'm not afraid of you for Qiao Nian..." Halfway through his words, he met Wen Ziyu's look, raised 

his hand quickly, and looked apologetic: "I'm sorry, I shouldn't have mentioned this." 

 

  Wen Ziyu pulled out a pack of cigarettes from the car, poured out two, threw one of them to him, 

took out a lighter and lit it, lowered his head and took a sip, leaning back and exhaling a thick ring of 

smoke. 

 

   "It's okay, there's nothing I can't mention." The smoke blurred his face, and he couldn't see what he 

was thinking in his eyes. 

 

   Zhou Yang glanced at him, pursed the corners of his mouth, patted his shoulder silently, and 

comforted with a wry smile: "Brother, it's not a loss for you to lose to Young Master Ye." 

 

  Wen Ziyu looked much more mature, so he glared at him immediately, laughed angrily, and 

punched him back: "I **** want you to tell me." 

 

   Ye Wangchuan is not on the same level as them in the circle of Beijing, especially in the circle of 

their generation. 

 

   If it was a different person, Wen Ziyu would still want to fight. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan… 



 

   As soon as this thought popped up in his mind, he felt like he was killing himself, and he had no 

chance of winning! 

 

   Zhou Yang gave him a sympathetic look. 

 

Wen Ziyu took another puff of cigarette, with the cigarette between his fingertips, the crimson cigarette 

**** was burning, he saw the reporters interviewing in the rearview mirror, raised his head and asked 

Zhou Yang: "You have no other way? I don't want Uncle Jiang to be ruined by these people." 

 

   "Uh..." Zhou Yang knew Qiao Nian, but he didn't know him well. 

 

   He lowered his eyes and thought for a moment, then put his hand on the man's arm: "How about 

you go find your sister-in-law?" 

 

  Wen Ziyu looked at him with a question mark on his face: "Why are you looking for her?" 

 

Zhou Yang shrugged his shoulders calmly and looked at him: "How many people can we meet just after 

graduating from school? It's too difficult for the two of us to settle this matter! Aunt Wen is a big shot in 

the press. , if you want to suppress the news or help Qiao boss, you can only find her and see if Aunt 

Wen has a good solution." 

 

  Wen Ziyu has not been at home since he graduated half a year ago, and he has never looked for 

Wen Ruxia. 

 

   If Zhou Yang hadn't mentioned Wen Ruxia to him this time, he would have almost forgotten that 

his family still had this relationship. 

 

   He was unambiguous, he turned around and ran to the TV station without saying a word. 

 

  * 

 



   TV station Wen Ruxia's office. 

 

The assistant knocked on the glass door: "Mr. Wen." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2817 The truth is more irritating than imagined 

 

   "Come in." Wearing a lady's office suit, the neat woman looked up from her busy schedule and let 

her in indifferently. 

 

  The assistant pushed open the door and entered the office lightly, and said to her, "Mr. Wen, Xiao 

Wen is here, and he brought a friend here." 

 

  Wen Ruxia put down the pen immediately, and a trace of surprise crossed her dignified face: "Why 

is he here?" 

 

  The assistant was silent. 

 

   Mainly, she didn't know why Wen Ziyu came to look for Wen Ruxia. 

 

  Wen Ruxia didn't ask her, she stretched out and leaned on the swivel leather chair, nodding at her 

slightly: "Let him come in." 

 

   A few minutes later, Wen Ziyu rushed into his office, and no one sat down. He hurried to her and 

said, "Little aunt, you heard that Uncle Jiang..." 

 

"Stop!" Wen Ruxia raised her hands and stood up from the chair, got up and went to the water 

dispenser to get a glass of water, then came back and stood in front of the large desk, looking at him 

with a half-smile, "You kid won't chase after him. Are you just thinking about it?" 

 



  Wen Ziyu was stunned by her jokes: "What's the matter, what I'm telling you is Uncle Jiang..." 

 

  Wen Ruxia restrained her smile: "I know." 

 

  Wen Ziyu looked at her again in astonishment: "You know?" 

 

  Wen Ruxia took a sip of water to moisten her throat, then staggered her eyes, put the cup back on 

the table, and glanced at him angrily: "Before you came to see me, Nie Lao and Jiang Li came to me." 

 

   "Then..." Wen Ziyu looked at her expectantly. 

 

   Who knew that Wen Ruxia shook his head at him: "It's not as simple as you think, someone behind 

the other party is helping to fuel the flames." 

 

  “…” 

 

"I asked Jiang Li, and he said that when he first found this family, the family obviously wanted money. 

He compromised for the sake of Uncle Jiang's reputation, and promised to give them one million hush 

money, and the family also agreed to shut up. Who knows that the next day he will go to the family 

again. The family's attitude has turned 180 degrees, and they have said that they will not sell their son, 

and they will not reconcile if they say anything, so they will make it into the news! To seek justice for my 

son." 

 

  Wen Ziyu didn't expect Jiang Li to go to the other party in advance: "Why did they go back on their 

word?" 

 

   "Isn't it normal to go back and forth?" 

 

Wen Ruxia is much older than him, not surprised at all, with bright eyes and kind eyes, she said 

indifferently: "These people are going for money! Whoever gives more money, they will listen to 

whoever commands. If someone gives more than Jiang Li, they will Choose to bite back." 

 



  Wen Ziyu squeezed the palm of his hand, suppressing his anger and said, "So what the **** is going 

on?" 

 

   "I asked Mr. Nie, Mr. Nie said that this child often wanders outside the dormitory of the faculty of 

Qing University, and sometimes does not go home at night, and is often injured." 

 

"Your Uncle Jiang helped him a few times, and later found that his arms and body were often beaten 

with bruises and bruises. When I asked, I found out that the child was beaten by his parents, and there 

was no reason. Sometimes the couple encountered something unsatisfactory. I like to beat children and 

get angry. Your Uncle Jiang sympathizes with this child, and has helped him one after another, taking 

him to see a doctor, eat, and take a bath." 

 

"It was a rainy day, and the child was beaten again, so he kindly took the child in for one night, and the 

next day he gave the child the door key, let him go home after breakfast, and left him with himself. He 

called him and said he had something to call, and he went to work in the school research institute." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2818 Public opinion gradually began to get out of control, and some people fell for Jiang 

Zongjin 

 

   "Who knew that the police would come in the afternoon, and the parents of the other party 

insisted that he molested their children and demanded compensation, or else they would go to school." 

 

   Wen Ziyu didn't feel good when he heard it, and his throat was dry: "What about that child? Didn't 

he stand up to help Uncle Jiang clarify? He should know very well whether Uncle Jiang bullied him." 

 

   "Huh." Wen Ruxia looked at him like a torch, as if she knew the depths of his soul: "Sometimes a 

child's evil is the greatest malice in the world." 

 

  Wen Ziyu's heartbeat was thumping loudly. Hearing the words, he met her eyes sharply. In Wen 

Ruxia's clear eyes, his heart fell like a meteor. 

 



   "That kid stood on his parents' side and lied." Wen Ruxia gave him an ultimatum, completely 

extinguishing his hopes. 

 

  “…” 

 

  Wen Ziyu came from a wealthy background, never thought that such a person existed in the world, 

even a child would make one's lips and teeth cold. 

 

  Wen Ruxia continued: "So now this matter has become difficult. No one will believe that a child can 

lie. People are more willing to believe the truth heard by their ears." 

 

   "...Can't we suppress this news?" Wen Ziyu looked at her anxiously. 

 

Wen Ruxia waved at him, rubbed her temples with her hands again, and said with a headache, "I can 

keep this news off TV for a while, but I can't control the Internet. Now that the Internet is so developed, 

who can completely suppress it? keep the news?" 

 

   There is one person who can probably do it - Qiao Nian! 

 

Wen Ruxia thought that Qiao Nian's superb hacking skills made her jealous, but Jiang Zongjin's attitude 

was tough this time, and he would never allow Jiang Li to tell Qiao Nian about the matter, nor allow 

others to trouble Qiao Nian... He made it clear that he wanted to Carry it on by yourself, even if she is 

ruined, she is not willing to drag her daughter down... 

 

   But she felt that Jiang Zongjin thought too simple this time. 

 

The keyboard warriors and angry youths on the Internet don't care about you so much. They will go to 

the bottom of things like flies that smell fishy, and they will dig out Jiang Li and Qiao Nian who have 

nothing to do with this matter. Let out enough of your malice. 

 

   But it's not easy for her to tell Jiang Zongjin as an outsider. After all, Jiang Zongjin is a professor 

who focuses on research. He doesn't understand the twists and turns of those people on the Internet. 

 



   She can understand Jiang Zongjin's feelings as a father who wants to protect his daughter, so she 

will not go to many words to educate the other party on what to do. 

 

   "...things will continue to ferment." 

 

  Wen Ruxia restrained her emotions and said in a serious tone: "The reporter you saw today is the 

person arranged by the other party, and this matter is going to get bigger and bigger." 

 

   "I will try my best to block this news together with Jiang Li's agent." 

 

   "But we can't control the discussion on the Internet. Uncle Jiang is bound to be hit by public 

opinion this time! It's up to him to see if he can survive." 

 

  * 

 

   The next day. 

 

   There is indeed a large-scale discussion of this matter on the Internet, although the relationship 

with Jiang Li's agent has prevented it from being on the hot search. 

 

   But Jiang Li couldn't stop people on the Internet from discussing this topic. 

 

   And because the matter has not been on the hot search, some netizens have aroused the rebellious 

psychology, and they have begun to brush data and forward the circle of friends in an attempt to break 

the "capital blockade". 

 

  #Professor of Qingda# 

 

  #Professor Jiang# 

 



   This kind of rubbing related topics also began to appear on Weibo, and Jiang Zongjin's personal 

information and address and phone number were also published. 

 

  As the public opinion on the Internet became more and more intense, some people on the forum of 

Qing University also carried screenshots from the Internet and began to talk about this matter. 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2819 The matter still spread to M continent 

 

  Jiang Zongjin's phone has been continuously bombarded since last night, and some people have 

sent him vicious curses and curses. 

 

   Most of them complain about the children and their parents. 

 

  These people didn't even want to explore the truth, they started doing what they thought was right 

in the name of justice, and wanted to vent their anger. 

 

   Occasionally there are one or two people who speak for Jiang Zongjin on the Internet, and they are 

also besieged and blocked by others when they mention the outstanding contributions made by Jiang 

Zongjin and his team to the national chip technology. 

 

  Those people speak very badly. If they say that they have such a bad character, even if they 

contribute to the country, they are still scumbags. 

 

  … 

 

   Jiang Zongjin has been conscientious and low-key for decades, and he has never encountered such 

cyber violence. 

 

   He hasn't slept a few days. 

 



   There were times when I wanted to stand up and tell the truth, but unfortunately no one listened. 

 

   Even if he wanted to explain, no one from the reporters and self-media blocking his dormitory and 

school gates let him continue. 

 

  Everyone is asking him how he bullied the kid and whether he wanted to pay the other party to shut 

up with money... 

 

  * 

 

  The matter in Beijing was so turbulent that it soon spread to Qin Si's ears. 

 

  Jiang Li specifically said when he asked Zhang Yang for help that he could not tell Ye Wangchuan 

and Qin Si, and Zhang Yang agreed at the beginning. 

 

  Seeing that things were about to become uncontrollable, Zhang Yang took the time to find Qin Si 

and told Qin Si that Jiang Zongjin was framed. 

 

   Qin Si was playing games, but now he can't play anymore. 

 

   He quit the game halfway through, turned off the computer, and rushed outside. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan is dealing with Yaomen's affairs on M Continent, and is preparing to arrange for Mo 

Xi to temporarily withdraw their manpower from M Continent... 

 

  Qin Si rushed out and went straight to him: "Master! The big thing is bad!" 

 

  Gu San just brewed two cups of tea. Seeing his eager look, he put the tea in front of the young man 

and joked with him: "You won't be urged by your family to go back to a blind date again." 

 



   Qin Si was rarely in the mood to argue with him, so he hurriedly snatched the mobile phone from 

Ye Wangchuan's hand and hung up the phone for him. 

 

   Then he looked at him with a serious expression, and told Ye Wuchuan what Zhang Yang told him 

one by one. 

 

   "Uncle Jiang's current situation is very bad. The family is still being interviewed. It is said that many 

people ran to the gate of the school to protest... If things go on like this, Uncle Jiang will only take the 

blame and resign from the research team of Qing University." 

 

  Gu San didn't expect that what Qin Si was going to say was so serious, and they didn't know about it 

before. 

 

   "That kid Jiang Li has been hiding from us what Uncle Jiang said. He...hey! Anyway, until now, Sister 

Qiao doesn't know about it." 

 

   Qin Si was very annoyed and scratched his head to look at him: "What should we do now, should 

we tell Sister Qiao first? Or we can hide it from her and find a way to shut up the family." 

 

   The solution he thought of was as simple and rude as Jiang Li, that is, no matter what method he 

used, let the family of three stop spreading rumors outside... 

 

   "Tsk." Ye Wuchuan thought farther than them. After hearing his words, he half-squinted his eyes, 

raised his eyebrows and said, "They won't shut up." 

 

   He thought the same as Wen Ruxia: "There are people behind that family, they won't shut up 

easily." 

 

   "Then this thing..." Qin Si raised his eyes and wanted to ask him. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan got up, and Qingfeng Furang said, "Let Ye Wu contact me." 

   Chapter 2820 Sister Nian has long known and is dealing with this matter 



 

at the same time. 

 

  Upstairs, Qiao Nian also received an email from Slim Waist Control. 

 

   She took the glass of water and sat down. Just after using the mouse to open the email, she leaned 

back in the chair slightly and stretched her shoulders to look at the content of the email sent by her 

waist control on the computer screen. 

 

   The slender waist-controlled phone has already called. 

 

  Qiao Nian raised his hand and picked up the Bluetooth headset and inserted it into his ear, holding 

the headset with one hand and connecting the phone with the other: "Hello." 

 

   "Boss, did you see the email I sent you?" The voice of the slender waist controlling the wind and 

fire came from the bluetooth end. 

 

  Qiao Nian casually scrolled down and continued to read the email: "I'm reading it now." 

 

   She is looking at the content of the email sent to her by Slim Waist Control. 

 

  Slim waist control is also dictating to her what he has investigated: "This Tian family is mainly his 

wife, Wang Guifen, who has to make a fuss to make Professor Jiang responsible for this matter." 

 

   Qiao Nian had almost finished reading the contents of the email while he was talking, so he put his 

hands on his knees to support his chin, his eyelashes covered with a faint shadow, and his tone was very 

light: "What does she want?" 

 

Slim waist and control light couldn't tell from the phone whether she was angry or not, so he said one by 

one: "This afternoon, she was interviewed by the media and said that she would not accept any financial 

compensation. She wants your father to go to jail, only in this way can you be worthy of your son. ." 

 



   "Shut!" 

 

  Qiao Nian sneered, her eyes were a little dark, just as she had finished reading all the content, she 

took her hand away from the mouse, and said lazily, "She dares to think about it." 

 

  "..." The slender waist control also felt that the other party dared to think, so he didn't say anything. 

 

   "How about my dad's side?" 

 

He came back to his senses and walked to the window: "Professor Jiang has been having a bad few days. 

In the afternoon, Wang Guifen was interviewed and accused Professor Jiang of his 'crime' again, and 

taught his children to frame Professor Jiang in an interview in front of the camera. Now the public 

opinion is completely on her side, and the vast majority of people are condemning Professor Jiang's 

behavior and demanding that Qing University immediately expel him." 

 

   "The official website of Qing University has not yet responded." 

 

   "The top comment on the official website has been forwarded by more than 30,000 people, and 

the matter is very big. If it continues like this, Qing University has to stand up and respond." 

 

  Qiao Nian pressed his temple twice with his fingers, and lowered his eyes: "Well, I see." 

 

   "Boss, what are you going to do?" The slender waist control took the opportunity to ask her. 

 

Qiao Nian took his hand away, and his eyes fell on the computer screen again. The screen emitted a 

faint white light that enveloped her fair face, which made her look like a cold white porcelain. To make it 

mad." 

 

  Slim waist control: "?" 

 

   He usually stayed in the illegal zone. If it wasn't for teaching Ye Qichen about computers, he would 

not have been able to stay in Beijing for more than half a year. 



 

   But his language level is only at the level of normal communication, and he didn't understand a 

single word of what Sun just said. 

 

"What's the meaning?" 

 

  What death, what madness? 

 

   He was more accustomed to their solution in the illegal zone: "Or I would find a few people at the 

intersection to beat him with a sack at the intersection, so that he would not go out and talk nonsense if 

he was beaten all over the floor." 

 

   "He wants you to find someone to beat him now." Qiao Nian is not involved in the entertainment 

industry, but he is very clear about playing with public opinion. 

 

   She didn't wait for the slender waist control to continue, she got up and turned off the computer, 

walked to the lazy sofa where she put her schoolbag, and took out a tablet from it. 

 

   She opened the tablet and found a video of Wang Guifang's interview this afternoon. 

 

  Although Wen Ruxia and Jiang Li's company joined forces to put pressure on a part of the 

popularity, so that this matter could not be searched, but it did not affect the super high attention of 

this matter... 


