
Madam's 2991 

 

  Chapter 2991 Scared to death, what do you say her name is? ! 

 

  After threatening Zhang Yin, he took the phone away to look at the strange number on it, and 

realized that there must be someone else beside Zhang Yin. 

 

   “…remember what I said.” 

 

   After he finished speaking, he hung up the phone! 

 

   How easy it is to push the people around you and yourself to block the gun! 

 

   After hanging up the phone, Nie Qixing walked back to his original position, covered his anger in his 

eyes, and called for someone to come in. 

 

   Soon someone opened the door and came in. 

 

   "Qi Shao." 

 

  Nie Qixing calmly ordered: "Go and destroy all my business materials in the clubhouse, clean your 

hands and feet, and do it quickly." 

 

   It is probably not the first time that the people around him have dealt with this mess, so they 

quickly lowered their heads and responded. 

 

  Nie Qixing watched him walk away, still worried, took out his mobile phone and went out to call 

someone he knew. 

 

  This is half of his territory. 



 

   Zhang Yin is a ticking time bomb. Although he can temporarily shut up Zhang Yin, no one can 

guarantee that Zhang Yin will not confess him in the long run. 

 

  Zhang Yin has no evidence about his business involvement. 

 

  But if he opens his mouth to speak out, it will definitely affect his image. Once he attracts the 

attention of the hidden family, he will not be able to clean himself up. 

 

  Especially on the Queen's side... 

 

  When Nie Qixing thinks of Nie Qingru, his heart beats wildly. If she doesn't want this to become a 

big deal to her ears, the best way is to find a way to get Zhang Yin out first. 

 

  Of course Nie Qixing didn't plan to show up by himself. 

 

  He thought of someone. 

 

  If that person comes forward, there should be few people in country m who will not buy it. It is not 

a big problem to get a to attract it. 

 

  Nie Qixing didn't dare to waste time, so he made a phone call to enter the M royal family. 

 

  … 

 

   "You said your friend was detained? Is he a foreigner?" John was puzzled when he received a call 

from Nie Qixing, so he raised his hand and opened the door to go out. 

 

  He was one of the few people who knew the identity of Nie Qixing. 

 



  However, compared to Leonard, he doesn't know much. He only knows that Nie Qixing has a very 

close relationship with the empress. The empress really divides this Nie Qixing into her protection. 

 

  Their royal family is barely middle-class in the hermit family. Of course John wants to climb the 

towering tree of the queen. 

 

   "Give me the address, and I'll find someone to go there right away." Just as John finished speaking, 

he immediately changed his words: "Forget it, I'll go there myself." 

 

  He asked the driver to prepare the car, and at the same time ordered the royal housekeeper to help 

him postpone the next trip for half an hour. 

 

After John finished all this, he asked the person on the phone again: "By the way, who is the person who 

ate the bear's heart and leopard's gall? Can you tell me the name? Otherwise, I will find it, no It's easy to 

find someone." 

 

  The royal family has a special status in country m. 

 

  Although they no longer hold the power of the empire, they are families that have been passed 

down for thousands of years. The network of connections is beyond the imagination of ordinary people. 

 

  He wanted to bring someone out from the hands of the police, but it was only a matter of one 

sentence, and he could do it cleanly, no one dared to say anything. 

 

  Nie Qixing obviously knew this, so he found him. 

 

  John put on his coat and was about to button it when he heard Nie Qixing call him a name: "If I'm 

not mistaken, that person's name is Qiao Nian." 

 

  The button in John's hand slipped and he didn't fasten it, his eyes were empty, and he suspected 

that he had heard wrong: "Who?" 

 



   "Qiao Nian." 

 

  Nie Qixing said patiently again: "She is from Independent Continent. I heard that she is from the 

First Research Institute. I don't know the details. She is quite young, a girl in her twenties." 

 

   

 

  Chapter 2992 I can't help this 

 

  John heard clearly this time. 

 

  He didn't button his coat cuff buttons, and walked to the corner with a serious expression on his cell 

phone and said to Nie Qixing, "I'm sorry, Young Master Nie, I can't help you with this." 

 

   Qiao Nian? 

 

   Qiao Nian is not someone he dares to provoke! 

 

  The previous tragedies of the Yu family are still in front of them, and they have not recovered yet, 

almost falling out of the circle of the hermit family. 

 

  How dare he take Yu Qingliu's back path and run to provoke Qiao Nian, the evil spirit! 

 

   "What's wrong with Qiao Nian?" Nie Qixing's breathing froze for a moment, and then he put on the 

elegant mask and asked. 

 

   "How can I tell you this." John didn't know how to explain. 

 

  Nie Qixing said with a good temper: "It doesn't matter, you can just say it." 

 



  John briefly told him what happened in the Yu family, and said decisively: "Supposedly, Young 

Master Nie is looking for me, so I shouldn't even do a small favor." 

 

   "It's really the person you mentioned, I can't afford to mess with him!" 

 

   "If you really want to get your friend out, you can ask the Queen for help. If her old man comes 

forward, it should be fine?" 

 

  Nie Qixing heard the uncertain tone of his last sentence, he couldn't even hang up the hypocritical 

mask he had been wearing all year round, and hung up the phone hastily. 

 

  John saw that he hung up the phone, so he put down the phone, returned to the original location 

and called the housekeeper back: "There is no need to change the itinerary." 

 

   "Don't change it?" The housekeeper was a little surprised, and asked in surprise: "Did you have 

friends just now..." 

 

   "I won't go." John took off his suit, pulled off the tie at the neckline with his fingers, and heaved a 

sigh of relief, feeling lucky that he survived the disaster. 

 

  He was glad that he had asked a lot before going out, otherwise he would not be able to eat and 

walk around today, and maybe the whole family would be affected. 

 

  John casually threw the untied tie on the sofa, then called the housekeeper and said, "I won't see 

anyone who comes looking for me today." 

 

  He thought about it and came up with an excuse. 

 

   "Just say that I'm sick, have a high fever, and won't be able to see customers for a while." 

 

  The butler didn't understand why he made such an arrangement, and still bowed respectfully: "Yes, 

sir." 



 

"In addition..." John raised his hand in the air and stopped him again, looked at him solemnly and said, 

"By the way, tell the rest of the royal family not to meddle in their own business these days! No matter 

who comes to the door, they are not allowed to go Intervene! If anyone interferes, don't blame me for 

being ruthless!" 

 

  The housekeeper buried his head lower: "Okay, I'll do it right away." 

 

   "Go." John waved his hands, his voice tired. 

 

  The butler hurriedly turned around and went out to run some errands. 

 

  John looked at the back of him leaving in a hurry, and his tense nerves were relieved for a moment, 

at least not as uncomfortable as the cold sweat covered in fright at the beginning. 

 

  He dare not take it lightly. 

 

  I'm afraid that this turmoil will implicate the family and drag them into the abyss. 

 

  John called the driver to give a few simple instructions, took his coat and hurriedly set off to find 

someone. 

 

  ** 

 

   Zhang Yin stopped Qiao Nian at the intersection at three o'clock in the afternoon and forcibly took 

him to Nie Qixing's private club. 

 

   In a blink of an eye, night fell outside, and it seemed that it was getting dark. 

 

  Three hours passed. 

 



  Nie Qixing still has no intention of coming here to find someone. 

 

   Zhang Yin in the private room had a little bit of luck in the beginning, but later became more and 

more anxious and restless. 

 

  He finally couldn't resist the torment, his eyes were red, and he looked at him emotionally and said: 

"I want a mobile phone! Give me a mobile phone!" 

 

   

 

  Chapter 2993 Sister Nian: OK, call the police as you said 

 

  Moxi walked over, looked down at him condescendingly, and smiled: "You have a temper? Have you 

figured out your current situation?" 

 

Guan Yan was wearing a small leather skirt and sitting on the table, raised her snow-white thighs, and 

with flaming red lips, she opened her mouth and said to him: "Why are you beeping with him? , he woke 

up by himself." 

 

  Moxi's face twitched, as if the slap had been slapped on his face, and he wanted to reach out to 

cover his face for no reason, but he held back. 

 

  Guan Yan happened to notice the change in his expression, whistled at him, and said half jokingly, 

half teasingly: "What? You Yaomen opened an educational institution? You have to catch a fool and 

reason with him slowly?" 

 

  Moxi couldn't sit still this time, and turned to her and said, "You say he's a fool, do you think he can 

become smarter if you slap him?" 

 

   "I don't care if he becomes smarter or not." Guan Yan fiddled with Dan Kou's delicate nails, looked 

at him with a smile and said, "I'm fine as long as I feel good~" 

 



  Moxie: "…" 

 

   Zhang Yin listened to the two of them arguing back and forth, and his already tormented nerves 

were on the verge of collapse: "I want a mobile phone! Give me a mobile phone." 

 

  Moxi was frustrated at Guan Yan's place, feeling upset. 

 

  Seeing that he still dared to roar and scream, his brows furrowed, his eyes sank, and he was about 

to kick him to calm him down. 

 

   Then I heard a girl's cold voice from the corner: "Give him the phone." 

 

  Moxi turned around and saw Qiao Nian casually looking up from the computer found in the 

clubhouse, and talking to him: "Give him your phone." 

 

   "Miss Qiao, you give him the phone at this time..." Moxi was afraid that this sly-eyed man would 

make another mess. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan lazily said at this time: "Give it to him." 

 

  Moxie:  … 

 

  Moxi, despite his reluctance, took out his mobile phone and handed it to Zhang Yin who was sitting 

on the chair, with an unhappy face: "Take it." 

 

  Zhang Yin picked it up, and wanted to make a phone call in a hurry, but found that he couldn't open 

it, so he looked up at him, and returned the phone: "You didn't unlock it." 

 

  Why is he so busy! 

 

  Moxi took a deep breath, unlocked the lock and slid open the screen to give him the phone. 



 

   Zhang Yin stopped wasting time and called home. 

 

  … 

 

  Qiao Nian didn't do anything to him all afternoon, he just didn't let him leave the box, and there 

were people watching him in the box, so he couldn't make small moves. 

 

  So Zhang Yin is not that scared. 

 

  As soon as he made the call, he asked his family to help him find a relationship to get him in front of 

Qiao Nian and Ye Wangchuan, and vaguely said that he had offended someone. 

 

  A series of funny behaviors made Moxi and others laugh. 

 

Qiao Nian waited for him to hang up the phone, then pushed the notebook in front of him, stretched his 

legs, and asked him in a dawdly way: "What kind of business does this clubhouse do? There are no 

details in the ledger, but the bank statement is scary high. Isn't this Money flows for legitimate business, 

so what business do you do?" 

 

After Zhang Yin made a phone call to his family, at least he did not feel flustered and irritable at the 

beginning. He calmed down a little, and then began to show a non-cooperative attitude: "We are just a 

normal business. As for the running water you mentioned... If you think something is wrong, you can call 

the police. !" 

 

  Qiao Nian nodded, got up and said to Guan Yan: "Just do what he said and call the police." 

 

"OK." 

 

  Guan Yan got up without any nonsense, took his mobile phone and went out to make a call. 

 

   



 

  Chapter 2994 He really doesn't cry when he sees the coffin! 

 

  Moxi looked at the tacit cooperation between the two, and the man who couldn't see the coffin and 

didn't cry, and suddenly felt that Guan Yan's irony just now was quite right. 

 

  Why didn’t he just slap it straight up! 

 

  Although it's useless, at least it's cool! 

 

  Moxi regretted it, but he didn't forget to sneer with Zhang Yin: "It's the first time I see someone 

who asked to call the police." 

 

   Zhang Yin was also taken aback when he saw Qiao Nian calling the police without saying a word. He 

was in a panic, and when he heard Moxi's cynicism towards him, he felt even more regretful. 

 

   But he was too afraid of the people behind Nie Qixing, so he didn't dare to betray Nie Qixing. 

 

   had no choice but to grit his teeth and bear it. 

 

   "Don't think that the police dare to do anything to me. If you have no evidence, even if you send 

me to the police station, I will be regarded as a misbehavior at most, and I will be released after a few 

days of detention." 

 

   "You yourself are unscathed. If you say that I kidnapped you, who would believe it? If I didn't detain 

you for more than 24 hours, it wouldn't be considered kidnapping!" 

 

  A cold light flashed in Qiao Nian's eyes, and he sneered, "So you know exactly what constitutes 

kidnapping women and human trafficking?" 

 

   This is the second time Qiao Nian has mentioned human trafficking in front of him. 



 

Zhang Yin's eyebrows twitched fiercely, his eyes began to flicker and he didn't dare to look at her. He 

obviously had a ghostly reaction in his heart, and his mouth was plausible: "Don't talk nonsense, I didn't 

do what you said! You have no evidence to talk nonsense , When the police come, I can sue you." 

 

  Qiao Nian has already guessed seven or eight points from his reaction. 

 

  She didn't expect that Nie Qixing was even more daring than she imagined, and would do all kinds 

of dirty business. Such a person is actually considered by Nie Qingru to surpass Ji Qing, Haoyue is bright, 

and she is the most proud successor she has cultivated! Still hiding it, clearing obstacles in the way for 

Nie Qixing... 

 

   It's ridiculous! 

 

  Ye Wangchuan came over to touch her slightly cold hand at this time, held her in his big hand and 

gently rubbed his palms to keep warm: "Don't think too much." 

 

Most of the violence in Qiao Nian's eyes dissipated, and she laughed at herself, "Forget it, I didn't think 

much about it, but just thinking about it would cause neuralgia in my brain, and my mood was affected 

by her uncontrollably." .” 

 

Ye Wangchuan pinched her fingertips again, and silently comforted her: "I am here. You also have Mr. 

Jiang, Jiang Li, and uncles... She is only related to you in name. If you don't care about that relationship, 

She and you are just strangers." 

 

   "I know." Qiao Nian didn't know how to explain to him, and whispered: "I'm not doing it for her, I'm 

not worth it for others." 

 

   These days, she feels worthless for Ji Emotion. 

 

  The more she gets to know Nie Qixing, the more she feels sad and worthless for Ji Qing. In addition, 

there is a faint anger pressing on her heart, like a flame planted in her heart, ready to start a prairie fire 

at any time. 



 

  She was afraid that one day she would be unable to control herself and deal with Nie Qixing, and 

even Nie Qingru. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan held her hand tightly again, and only stood side by side with her to express his 

attitude: "I know, so we have to take it step by step, don't rush, the truth will come to light one day." 

 

  Qiao Nian pursed her lips tightly and stopped talking. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan looked at Zhang Yin who was still sitting there, and talked to Zhang Yin for the first 

time today: "You don't plan to tell me what business you did for Nie Qixing, right?" 

 

Zhang Yin had just heard what they were talking about, but now he saw Ye Wangchuan asking himself: "I 

said, you have no evidence, you just made up wild guesses about me. I just invited Ms. Qiao came over 

to get acquainted..." 

 

   

 

  Chapter 2995 Master Wang made a move 

 

   "Tsk, very good." Ye Wangchuan nodded. 

 

  He looks lazy and dignified, and he is the most talkative person in the box. 

 

  Zhang introduced him to speak so 'goodly', and was about to make an insatiable request: "You let 

me go, and I will pretend that what happened today has never happened, otherwise there will be a big 

trouble, and no one will be able to stop it." 

 

   "..." Moxi looked at him like a fool. 

 

   Could this be a fool? 



 

   Does he know who he is talking to? 

 

  Ye Wangchuan was as gentle as ever, and did not answer his question directly: "Since you don't 

want to say it, you don't need to say it." 

 

   Zhang Yin finally felt something was wrong belatedly, started to get scared, looked at Ye 

Wangchuan and stammered: "You, what do you mean?" 

 

  Ye Wangchuan didn't bother to explain to him: "It means literally." 

 

   At this moment, Guan Yan came in from the outside. 

 

  Guan Yan glanced at the sweaty Zhang Yin when he came in, shook his hands and walked inside, 

smiling: "The police will be here soon." 

 

  Moxi has been with Ye Wangchuan for so many years, so he knows the character of Ye Wangchuan 

very well. 

 

  He didn't need Ye Wangchuan's order, he went straight to Zhang Yin, didn't give Zhang Yin a chance 

to continue bluffing, and directly took off Zhang Yin's chin. 

 

   Under the painful pain, Zhang Yin's face was distorted by the pain, his face flushed into a liver color, 

and he opened his mouth desperately trying to yell. 

 

  But Moxi pressed his shoulder, and he not only couldn't scream, but couldn't even move. 

 

Moxi also lightly pressed his shoulder and said to him with a smile: "It's not that you don't want to 

explain, then you don't need to explain. When you go to the police station, you will know that your Qi 

Shao can't save you. And What a stupid decision you made not to seize the golden three-hour 

opportunity!" 

 



  He understands Ms. Qiao's character, and Zhang Yin doesn't have to die miserably, as long as he 

confesses what needs to be done and has a good attitude of admitting his mistakes. 

 

  As long as he doesn't follow Nie Qixing to do too many harmful things, his family will not be ruined 

by Nie Qixing. 

 

  And with Ms. Qiao's temperament, if Zhang Yin explained clearly, he wouldn't have to worry about 

being punished by Nie Qixing. 

 

  Sister Nian has always said that as long as you cooperate, you can say anything. 

 

   But this Zhang Yin doesn't have a big brain, no brains at all, he insists on arguing for doing 

something wrong, and wants to threaten Miss Qiao in turn. 

 

  He is trying to die. 

 

   And successfully attracted Wang Ye's attention, and the death was successful. 

 

   Lord Wang gave him a chance to explain, but he didn't cherish it. 

 

  By the time he arrived at the police station and wanted to confess, there was no chance. Wang Ye 

would never let him leave the police station. 

 

  Then no one can say how Nie Qixing will treat this Zhang Yin. 

 

"Obviously you have other choices, you have to let yourself go to the dark." Moxi snorted, ignoring the 

expression that was distorted by fear, let go of his hand and threw him on the ground, slightly raised his 

head and called two people. Person: "Take him out and wait for the police to come and take him away 

with the others." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan said to him at this time: "Let Ji Lin arrange some reporters to come over." 

 



Moxi turned his head to look at him, and saw the man standing there like a painting. He was so 

handsome and had a perfect appearance. His extremely long eyelashes covered his cold pupils, like an 

impenetrable well, ready to draw people into his eyes at any time. Playing between the palms of the 

hands. 

 

   "Isn't Nie Qixing not showing up?" 

 

  Ye Wangchuan said lightly: "Then let him know that hiding is useless." 

 

  Moxi turned his mind several times before he understood what he wanted to do. Immediately, his 

eyes lit up and he hurried out: "I'll contact the media right away." 

 

   

 

  Chapter 2996 Master Wang intends to push Nie Qixing to a dead end 

 

  Qiao Nian raised his eyes and asked him, "What are you going to do?" 

 

   "Drive the dog into a poor alley." Ye Wangchuan never kept it from her. 

 

  Qiao Nian saw that his eyebrows and eyes seemed to be full of willful romance, and his eyelashes 

covered his deep eyes, as if everything was under his control. 

 

  She is much smarter than Moxi, and she can understand what Ye Fanchuan wants to do with a little 

brainstorming. 

 

  Qiao Nian hooked the corners of his mouth, looked away dryly, and snorted: "Be careful that Young 

Master Nie will find someone behind him to deal with you." 

 

Seeing that she was in a better mood, Ye Wangchuan raised his eyebrows, walked over and handed her 

a bottle of water on the table, and said lazily and shamelessly: "It's okay, I also have a backer behind me. 

Who told me to eat soft food, Right? God Joe." 



 

  Qiao Nian took the water, his earlobe was a little hot, and he deliberately didn't look into his eyes: 

"I can't afford to offend the Hermit Family." 

 

Ye Wangchuan took water from her again, unscrewed the lid and returned it to her, always with a 

tolerant attitude, bowed his head and hung his neck to bewitch: "Don't think about your grandma. This 

time he provoked you first. You, it doesn't matter if the hidden family doesn't have eyes and even 

protects him, I'm on your side like many people, no matter what, you are not alone." 

 

  Guan Yan didn't understand the first half. 

 

But in the second half she understood, raised her eyes to look at the lonely girl, opened her mouth and 

said, "Yeah, Sun, Slim Waist and I are on your side, no matter what kind of hidden family he is, we will 

accompany him." You just finished!" 

 

  Qiao Nian fiddled with the bottle cap with one hand, her crow-black eyelashes drooped down to 

cover her usual cold eyes to conceal her touch. 

 

  Under the gaze of the two, she turned her neck slightly and looked to the side: "I know." 

 

   A simple sentence 'know'. 

 

  Both Guan Yan and Ye Wangchuan relaxed. 

 

  At least they knew that Qiao Nian would not be affected by Nie Qixing. 

 

   "Then wait for the reporter to come." Ye Wangchuan took out his mobile phone and prepared to 

go out to have a look. 

 

  Qiao Nian also put down the water and followed: "I'll go with you." 

 

  The two left the box with their feet forward and backward. 



 

Leaving Guan Yan alone in the box, she didn't follow for a while, Dan Kou touched her earlobe with her 

fingernails, her red lips parted slightly, her eyes were quite confused, and she said to herself: "Just what 

Ye Shao said Who is grandma? Why do I sound like someone from the hidden family. " 

 

   There was no one in the box, and no one answered her at all. 

 

  Guan Yan struggled for a moment, and quickly put this question behind him, got up from his seat, 

and went outside. 

 

  Grandma, this...involves Sun's personal affairs. 

 

  Before sun doesn't want to say it, she doesn't want to ask, so let's do it for now... When sun wants 

to say it, he will naturally tell her. 

 

  ** 

 

  Ye Fanchuan grew up in Beijing, he knows how to play with people's hearts, how to push a person 

into a dead end. 

 

  Early the next morning, Nie Qixing was awakened by a series of bad news. 

 

   "Young Master Qi, there are many reporters and media outside who want to see you." 

 

   "Young Master Qi, there are many people around the school, you should not go to school today." 

 

   "Qi Shao..." 

 

  Nie Qixing pinched the bridge of his nose trying to calm himself down, but he frowned as the visitor 

kept chattering in his ear, and interrupted him unbearably for a long time. 

 



   "Stop, what happened!" 

 

  That person is one of the few attendants who usually follow him. He looks much more pleasing to 

the eye than Zhang Yin, but he is not as good as Zhang Yin, so he has not been as good as Zhang Yin in 

this small group. 

 

  Now that Zhang introduced it, he had the opportunity to curry favor with him. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 2997 Received a series of bad news early in the morning 

 

  Seeing that Nie Qixing was angry, Zhou Zheng didn't dare to continue to bluff, lowered his head, and 

said softly, "Well, wasn't Zhang Yin taken away by the police yesterday?" 

 

   "Get to the point." Nie Qixing was very impatient. 

 

  Zhou Zheng had to say the main point: "At that time, many media reporters came and took photos, 

and then made a big splash on social media. This is not the point, the point is...the media found out that 

you also have shares in the clubhouse, so..." 

 

  Nie Qixing's expression changed slightly, and he unconsciously put down his hand pinching the 

bridge of his nose, lost in thought for a long time. 

 

Zhou Zheng saw that he reacted so strongly, and probed in a low voice: "Young Master Qi, what exactly 

is this clubhouse for? Could it be that Zhang Yin has engaged in shady business behind your back, and 

the reports from the media now treat you very Unfortunately, there are also many voices talking about 

you on social accounts." 

 

  He said it very tactfully and politely. In fact, after this incident became a big deal, there were no 

fewer people who scolded Nie Qixing on ins than Zhang Yin. 

 



  Most people scolded Nie Qixing even more. 

 

  Who let Nie Qixing bear the name of a scientist, but has something to do with this kind of shady 

business, and is even one of the shareholders of the smelly club. 

 

   That alone is enough to make him a sieve on social media. 

 

But Zhou Zheng couldn't say that directly, so he could only use the most euphemistic way to put all the 

faults on Zhang Yin alone: "I know that you are not such a person, Young Master Qi, but if you let the 

public opinion continue to ferment like this, I'm afraid ...After a long time, we will be nailed to the pillar 

of shame one by one." 

 

  Nie Qixing didn't expect this. Without saying a word, he got up and went to the bedroom to find his 

mobile phone, first logged in to his social account, and looked down. 

 

  He has a social account with more than 1 million followers. 

 

   This number of fans is not particularly top traffic on ins, but it is definitely the only one among 

scientists. 

 

  He is young and knowledgeable. He rarely posts photos of himself, and usually posts content from 

laboratories or scientific journals. 

 

   But this has attracted the attention of young people even more. Many fans regard him as a myth, 

thinking that he is the most friendly, young and talented scientist. 

 

  Usually Nie Qixing often sees compliments on him on it, but this time when he opened the 

backstage private messages, thousands of private messages were all unsightly insults to him. 

 

   Every word is vicious and ugly. 

 



  What kind of hypocrite, masked person, sanctimonious clown, double-faced person, etc., the more 

ugly words, the more words. 

 

  Nie Qixing couldn't read any more after reading a few private messages. He threw his phone on the 

sofa, sat back, looked up and asked Zhou Zheng, "Do they have evidence?" 

 

   It was the first time for Zhou Zheng to see him in such a mess, his voice was also hoarse, and he 

immediately reacted and shook his head and said, "No, no, right? I didn't see any evidence from the 

media." 

 

Nie Qixing himself felt that it was impossible for Qiao Nian to obtain real evidence, but Qiao Nian's hand 

made him burnt out: "They dare to talk nonsense in the media without evidence? Also, what about our 

people? What's going on, why? Let them spread this kind of news?" 

 

Nie Qixing thought he was suppressing his anger as much as possible, but Zhou Zheng was taken aback 

by his gloomy face, and said more cautiously: "I don't know how this news got out... But this kind of 

thing doesn't need evidence, just media Letting out the wind can easily ferment to an irreparable level.” 

 

   

 

  Chapter 2998 With Mr. Wang, there is no way to reduce the heat 

 

   "Then don't let the media make noise!" Nie Qixing finished sternly. 

 

   "..." Zhou Zheng didn't dare to say anything. 

 

  Nie Qixing rubbed his eyebrows again, raised his eyes and apologized to him: "Sorry, I'm not in a 

good mood." 

 

  Zhou Zheng had seen his ferocious deformed face and the sternness in his eyes a long time ago, so 

he dared not touch him, so he immediately laughed: "I understand, don't worry, Young Master Qi, I 

didn't take it to heart." 

 



   "Yes." Nie Qixing just said politely, but he didn't take Zhou Zheng seriously in his heart, and the two 

hypocritical words were just for the sake of his usual image. 

 

  Zhou Zheng saw that his expression was still ugly, so he reminded him: "Young Master Qi, do you 

want someone to suppress the news?" 

 

  Nie Qixing didn't need his reminder to know that the most urgent task is to suppress public opinion 

first, otherwise no one can guarantee whether something will be dug up on the Internet. 

 

   "I'll find someone right away." He got up and picked up his phone to make a call. 

 

  … 

 

  Nie Qixing called the royal family first. 

 

  John received the news that reporters gathered in front of the clubhouse last night, and this 

morning he learned that Nie Qixing was also involved in the human trafficking business through the 

news from the outside. 

 

  I was very shameless towards his behavior in my heart, and I had to perfunctory him: "Young 

Master Nie, it's not good for me to come forward about this matter..." 

 

Nie Qixing didn't give him a chance to refuse: "You told me yesterday that it's inconvenient, and today 

it's not easy to show up. For the royal family, suppressing the news is just a trivial matter, right? You 

wouldn't even want to save face Give me?" 

 

  John was speechless for a moment, and said with a little embarrassment: "It's not that I don't want 

to give Young Master Nie face, it's just..." 

 

   "Mr. John, you don't know what my last name is, do you?" Nie Qixing reminded him gloomily. 

 

  John swallowed half of what he said again, and could only say in embarrassment: "I'll try." 



 

  Nie Qixing thanked him politely like a normal person: "Then I will trouble you." 

 

  John couldn’t smile for a long time, and he was on the phone anyway, so he didn’t force himself to 

laugh, so he could only say in a non-smiling tone: “It’s okay, this is what I should do.” 

 

   He finished speaking and hung up the phone. 

 

  The royal housekeeper happened to bring in the documents for him. Seeing him frowning, he put 

the documents on the mahogany table in surprise, and asked him, "Sir, what's wrong?" 

 

  John was concerned about Nie Qingru's power, so he had to put down the internal phone call, 

raised his eyelids slightly and said to him, "Go find someone from the news department." 

 

   "Okay." The butler said nothing. 

 

   Soon John met the person in charge of the royal news who rushed over. 

 

  A man in a suit and leather shoes greeted him with a straight posture, and immediately asked why 

John called him here. 

 

  John did not go around in circles, directly told him about Nie Qixing, and asked him, "Can you 

suppress this news?" 

 

   "This..." The spokesperson of the royal family was a little embarrassed, and he hesitated to tell him 

the truth: "Actually, we tried to reduce the popularity of the news this morning. After all, this is not a 

good thing, but who would have thought that there is someone behind this." 

 

"who?" 

 

  John vaguely guessed who it was. 



 

   Sure enough. 

 

  The person in charge of Baipang gave him a name: "Ji Lin." 

 

  John closed his eyes, let go of his hands on the table, and sat back on the leather chair without 

strength: "It really is him." 

 

  They themselves are members of the hermit family. 

 

  Naturally know that there are mountains beyond mountains, and there are people beyond people. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 2999 Nie Qixing really jumped the wall in a hurry 

 

  There are many invisible forces in this world. Among them, the illegal area and the independent 

continent are well-known, and everyone in their circle knows these two places. 

 

   And these two places also have forces of different ranks. 

 

   Among them, Yaomen should not be underestimated. 

 

  Through the last incident with the Yu family, he knew that Yaomen and Qiao Nian had a very close 

relationship, and Yaomen's boss seemed to be in love with Qiao Nian. 

 

   In this way, it's not that he doesn't want to help, it's that he really can't help! 

 

  John asked people to go out first, while he locked himself in the room and thought about how to tell 

Nie Qixing about this matter so that he could escape perfectly. 



 

  ** 

 

  Nie Qixing started looking for relationships and people in various ways in the morning, trying to 

suppress the heat of the news. It would be best to close the discussions on social media. 

 

   But things were far more difficult than he imagined. 

 

  He searched for countless relationships and many people, but the results he got in the end were all 

unsatisfactory. 

 

  When John was talking to him, Nie Qixing had been poured cold water one after another. 

 

  So he was not surprised when John told him that the royal family could not reduce the popularity of 

the news, but asked him coldly. 

 

   "You told me that Qiao Nian came from Ji's family in Independent State?" 

 

   He quickly heard the answer from John. 

 

   "However, she didn't go back to Ji's house, and the relationship with Ji's family is very delicate. It 

can't be said that she wants to take care of Ji's family, and it can't be said that she doesn't care about Ji's 

family." 

 

  Nie Qixing was a little surprised. He thought that Qiao Nian was an offshoot of Ji's family, that kind 

of relationship. He pursed his lips: "I see." 

 

  He was thinking about whether he should start with the Ji family and put pressure on the Ji family. 

 

  John mentioned a person on the phone: "Actually, Young Master Nie can find the Queen. If the 

Queen comes forward, she can suppress this news." 



 

  Nie Qixing's eyes changed slightly when he mentioned Nie Qingru, and he quickly and coldly 

reminded him with his hands on the phone: "I will find a way to solve this matter, don't be smart enough 

to alarm others!" 

 

  John only knew that he had an unusual relationship with the empress, but didn't know what his 

identity was. At least Nie Qixing's apparent identity was not impressive. 

 

  Seeing that Nie Qixing is so 'uninterested' and put on a high attitude, John doesn't want to put his 

face on someone's cold ass. 

 

   Immediately, his attitude faded and he said: "Then please trouble Young Master Nie to find a way 

to deal with it, and I won't bother you." 

 

  Nie Qixing listened to his evasive words, and in a blink of an eye, he heard the rustling sound from 

the mobile phone, and John had hung up the phone. 

 

  Nie Qixing felt annoyed for a while, put his phone away with a sullen face, logged into ins and 

looked at the topic about him. 

 

  His topic remains hot. 

 

  There were only a few thousand private messages in the morning. 

 

  He opened the private message in the afternoon and saw that the number exceeded 10,000. It can 

be seen that the popularity of this matter is still rising... 

 

   If the heat cannot be suppressed in time, the consequences will be disastrous! 

 

  Nie Qixing really didn't know what to do, so he thought about it and chose to call Shadow. 

 

  The phone rang seven or eight times before it was picked up. 



 

  Nie Qixing heard that he seemed to be outside, and his voice was very noisy. 

 

  He never dared to ask about Nie Qingru's affairs, so he just pretended that he didn't hear it, and 

said to Ying in a gloomy tone: "Uncle Ning, I'm in some trouble..." 

 

  ** 

 

  In the afternoon, Qiao Nian just came down from upstairs. 

 

  She took a shower, her hair was not dried yet, it was casually draped over her shoulders, she went 

to the refrigerator with her face up to the sky, got a bottle of Coke and walked back. 

 

   "Nie Qixing hasn't moved yet?" 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3000 You have to ask Sister Nian first, and then it’s Master Wang’s turn 

 

   In the living room. 

 

  Everyone is looking at her. 

 

  Qiao Nian went straight to the sofa and found a corner and sat down lazily. He opened the can of 

Coke and drank half of the bottle. 

 

  Ji Lin behaved this time. 

 

  He saw Qiao Nian asking Nie Qixing: "He has been looking for a lot of connections since the morning 

to suppress the news, but he has not succeeded. Now there is no movement." 



 

  Qiao Nian sat on the sofa, carelessly rubbing the body of the can with her fingertips, and gently 

shook the coke can in her hand: "Give up so soon?" 

 

  Moxi perfectly took over Gu San's job, making everyone a cup of coffee and serving them out. 

 

  He first gave a cup to Guan Yan, who was cocking his legs, and then turned his head to give Ji Lin a 

cup, and then kept a cup for himself, and the last cup was going to be sent to the study. 

 

  Ji Lin was not in the mood to drink coffee. He stirred the cup with a spoon, frowned, and said, "I also 

think he gave up too quickly, which is a bit abnormal." 

 

  Moxie turned around before sending the last cup of coffee into the study, and first asked the girl 

who was comfortably nestled on the sofa: "Hiss~Miss Qiao, do you want some coffee?" 

 

  Qiao Nian raised his eyes slightly, but before he could react, he was still holding the can, when he 

continued to say: "If you want, I'll make another cup for Master Wang, you drink this cup first." 

 

  The expression he spoke was so natural, and the speed of his speech was smooth and brisk, which 

made Ji Lin and Guan Yan look over at the same time. 

 

   Guan Yan was still a little surprised, and almost blurted out: Isn't Young Master Ye your boss? 

 

  Ji Lin was obviously not surprised by Moxi's behavior. 

 

   Qiao Nian came to his senses and raised the Coke in his hand: "I still have it." 

 

  Moxi nodded briskly and walked to the study: "Then I'll give this to Master Wang." 

 

  Guan Yan gave Qiao Nian a thumbs up from behind him, and said with his mouth: "Niu B!" 

 



  Qiao Nian glanced at her funny expression, directly omitted it, and was about to get up and go 

upstairs when she received a call. 

 

  * 

 

ten minutes later. 

 

  She appears downstairs. 

 

  A Land Rover Range Rover was parked on the side of the road, and the lush branches of the 

sycamore tree cast dappled sunlight on the car body. 

 

  The people in the car seemed to see her, opened the door and got out of the car. 

 

   Qiao Nian came down alone, pulled off his peaked cap and walked over: "What a coincidence, we 

meet again." 

 

  When Yingying saw her again, he no longer looked down upon her as before, straightened his 

identity, and greeted her very politely: "Miss Qiao." 

 

"Tch." Qiao Nian lazily stood in front of him, not accepting his tricks, raised his eyelids slightly, his eyes 

were cold, and fixedly stared at him: "Let's not go around in circles. Ming people don't speak dark 

words, you come to me It's because of Nie Qixing's affairs, right?" 

 

  Shadow was seldom held down by someone, so he pursed his lips slightly: "Yes." 

 

  He is also very straightforward: "Miss Qiao can put forward conditions, any conditions are fine, such 

as Ji Lingfeng's whereabouts." 

 

  He thought that Qiao Nian would definitely want to know this, and he had already made up his 

mind before coming here. 

 



  Who knew that the girl would not accept the call at all, and smiled: "I don't need you to worry about 

this." 

 

  Shadow took a deep breath, trying to make himself look calm: "Then what condition does Miss Qiao 

want to raise?" 

 

   "Who is Nie Qixing?" Qiao Nian asked him back. 

 

  Shadow's expression immediately became unnatural, his eyes flickered, and he stopped looking at 

her: "Sorry, no comment!" 

 

   "Okay." Qiao Nian nodded, without any intention of forcing him, turned and walked back. 


