
Madam's 3071 

 

  Chapter 3071 Shoot yourself in the foot 

 

  Qiao Nian knew what they were talking about without guessing, and gave Jiang Li a comforting look, 

and looked over with a half-smile: "Well, so you are a pig?" 

 

  Ye. Successfully smashed his foot. He was startled for a while, his eyes drooped, and he rubbed his 

brows helplessly and smiled: "God Qiao can't let me do it?" 

 

  Qiao Nian glanced over: "..." 

 

   I didn't see you not causing trouble! 

 

   "Well, cough cough." Ye Wangchuan automatically dodged his eyes again, and then closed his thin 

lips tightly in rare embarrassment, and stopped talking. 

 

  Ye Qichen happened to see this scene, and went over obediently to grab the girl's skirt, his big eyes 

fanned innocently and cutely: "Sister, there is something I don't understand about the secondary 

programming that Mr. Slender Waist told me..." 

 

  Qiao Nian looked at the time, and it happened that she had no plans for the afternoon, so she 

twirled the little bun's hair cheerfully, and her eyes softened: "Where is your computer? Let me show 

you." 

 

  Ye Qichen's eyes lit up, and he immediately said, "At home." 

 

   "En." Qiao Nian responded, then turned around and said to Fengyue Shulang's man, "I'll accompany 

Chenchen home later, you can arrange it yourself in the afternoon." 

 

   "Tsk." Ye Wangchuan lowered his eyes, his eyes just met the little guy, the eyes of one big and one 

small exchanged in mid-air for a moment, and looked away from each other. 



 

He understood that he was poached by the little thief at home, he clicked his tongue, but he didn't really 

bother with the little guy, rolled up the car keys with his fingers, and said to the girl: "It happens that I'm 

going to the ninth school this afternoon and I don't have time to accompany you, you are busy Just tell 

me, and I'll pick you up." 

 

Before Qiao Nian could speak, Ye Lan glared at him bitterly, pulled Qiao Nian past him, and stood in 

front of him: "What are you going to pick up? It's not like there's no car at home! It's rare for Nian Nian 

to go play at home, it's just your business many." 

 

  Old Master Ye also heard the commotion here, and seeing the little bun lure Qiao Nian to play at 

home, he immediately cheered up and followed the united front: "I'll let the driver at home deliver it 

later, I don't want you to pick it up." 

 

   "Nian Nian, play slowly and ignore this brat." He still said to the girl with a smile. 

 

   Qiao Nian's head was as big as a bull's head, so he could only respond with "ah". 

 

  Jiang Zongjin just came back after answering the phone, and saw Qiao Nian trapped in the Ye 

family, as if he was robbing him of his daughter, and couldn't help but feel overwhelmed. 

 

  He slowed down and came back. When Mr. Jiang saw him, he asked him softly, "Where did you 

go?" 

 

   "There is a project, and Tianchen just called to connect with me." Jiang Zongjin's answers to things 

at work are relatively simple, and the provincial old father is worried. 

 

   "Yeah." Mr. Jiang didn't know much about the academic things he was busy with now, so he just 

asked, but didn't take it seriously. 

 

   A group of people separated at the entrance of the hotel. 

 



  Qiao Nian took the little guy and left with Mr. Ye, while Ye Wangchuan was in charge of sending Mr. 

Jiang and Jiang Zongjin back... 

 

  Jiang Li was even worse, being dragged into the car by Qin Si and Zhang Yang, they did not forget to 

roll down the car window to say hello to Qiao Nian: "Sister Qiao, we are leaving." 

 

  Qiao Nian pulled down the brim of his hat and gave a slight gesture. 

 

  Qin Si and his car left first. 

 

   Then Ye Wangchuan walked behind the car that sent Mr. Jiang off. 

 

   Qiao Nian and the others left last, Ye Lan drove the car over first, opened the car door and called 

the two of them: "Nian Nian, let's go too." 

 

"OK." 

 

  Qiao Nian opened the rear door and let the little guy get in first, followed by himself. 

 

  Ye Lan told them to fasten their seat belts, talked to Mr. Ye, and took Qiao Nian and Ye Qichen back 

to the old house first. 

 

  Master Ye waited alone for the driver to pick him up before going back. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3072 Uncle Ning, who are you talking about related to the Ji family? 

 

   At the same time, country m. 

 



  Nie Qixing just returned to his residence. 

 

  After Yingying sent him back, he stopped at the door hesitantly: "Young Master Nie, don't blame the 

Queen, she cares about you in her heart, otherwise she wouldn't come here just for you." 

 

   "I know." Nie Qixing forced a smile. 

 

   "It's good that you know, she went to Nie's house as soon as you got off the plane. If the queen 

hadn't been running around, you wouldn't have come out so easily." 

 

Seeing that he didn't want to talk any more, Shadow sighed, and stretched out his hand on his shoulder 

in understanding to comfort him silently: "The empress doesn't want to listen to people and things 

related to Ji's family, she didn't mean to target you, don't take her angry words Take it easy." 

 

  Nie Qixing looked at him seriously, and asked him back: "Uncle Ning, who are you talking about 

related to the Ji family?" 

 

  He suddenly thought of Independent Continent. 

 

   Without waiting for Shadow to answer him. 

 

  Nie Qixing spat out a name with thin lips: "You mean Qiao Nian?" 

 

  Shadow's head grew dizzy when he heard this name, and he patted his shoulder twice vigorously 

with his big hand, signaling him not to pursue it any further. 

 

   "Don't care about these." 

 

   "..." 

 



  He was so embarrassed by the other party that he almost lost his reputation, and he stayed in the 

police station for a few days. They told him not to care, don't ask! Don't tell yourself anything! 

 

  Nie Qixing's heart was on fire, his eyes were full of cruelty, and he had to use his hands to cover up 

his glasses frame. 

 

  Seeing that he stopped asking questions, Shadow stood up again, looked at him fixedly, and 

comforted him: "After all, the empress is your own sister, and she raised you up since she was a child. 

She will not harm you." 

 

  Nie Qixing said: "I know." 

 

   "After this time, everyone outside knows your identity. You must be more careful in your actions in 

the future, and don't be caught by others." 

 

Shadow said earnestly: "Although the queen has a high status, she is not omnipotent. There are 

countless pairs of eyes staring at her, and there are always things she can't do. If those people can't 

touch her, they will use their brains on you. This is also the queen. One of the reasons for not wanting 

you to reveal your identity prematurely." 

 

  Nie Qixing was already very impatient. 

 

He didn't show it on his face right away, but he still looked respectful and listened to Shadow's words, 

and pushed Shadow's back with one hand: "Uncle Ning, don't worry, I'm not a teenager, what you said 

I'm all know." 

 

  The shadow was pushed out of the door by him, and Nie Qixing raised the corners of his mouth 

again, looking very peaceful: "I will take this opportunity to learn from my sister, and strive to become 

her ideal successor." 

 

"That's good." 

 



  Shadow frowned when he heard this, just as he still had something to do, he looked down at the 

time on his watch, and stopped preaching. 

 

"I go first." 

 

   "Okay, goodbye, Uncle Ning." Nie Qixing stood at the door and watched him off. 

 

  Shadow looked deeply at him, turned around and walked towards the elevator. 

 

  Nie Qixing lives in a high-end apartment, which is very close to the laboratory he established, only 

ten minutes away. 

 

  He gave up his single-family villa and chose this place in order to show the strength and good image 

of a scientist to the outside world. 

 

   Turns out it was all ruined. 

 

  The image of his 30 years of hard work was shattered into dross by that person in a few days, and it 

also caused him to lose face in front of the people he cared about the most. 

 

  Uncle Ning told him not to pursue it. 

 

  How could he just let that person go! 

 

  Nie Qixing watched the shadow enter the elevator, the door of the elevator closed, and the 

numbers on it began to go down. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3073 Nie Qixing has an old photo 



 

  The calm mask that he could barely pretend to be on his face just now was slowly cracked, and he 

took off his glasses, his handsome face was terribly gloomy. 

 

  He stood at the door for a few seconds, then turned to go back. 

 

  The moment he entered the house, the phone beeped twice. 

 

  Nie Qixing walked into the living room, and then slowly read the messages on the phone. 

 

   is the text message that Shadow sent him a minute ago. 

 

  【Young Master Nie, the Empress has arranged enough people around where you live, and the 

previous incident of being forced in and threatening your personal safety will never happen again. 】 

 

  Nie Qixing looked at the text message on his phone, suppressed the sarcasm in his eyes, and 

responded to the shadow message in a 'behaved' way, thanking him. 

 

   Then he unbuttoned his clothes, took off his coat and sat down on the sofa, and called Zhou 

Zheng's phone number in the address book. 

 

  The other side picked up after a while: "Qi Shao, why do you have time to find me? What do you 

want from me?" 

 

  Nie Qixing tore off the tie around his collar, took a breath of fresh air, and asked casually: "I heard 

that you recently picked up a woman who looks like the person in the photo I was looking for?" 

 

   "Eh..." Zhou Zheng accompanied carefully: "Young Master Qi, how do you know? I picked up a 

homeless girl not long ago, and I planned to train it for a while before introducing it to you..." 

 



  These little followers who followed Nie Qixing all knew that Nie Qixing had a little-known hobby, 

which was to find the women in the photos. 

 

  He has an old photo, I don’t know when it was taken, and there is a very beautiful woman in the 

photo. 

 

  Nie Qixing loved that woman so much, but for some reason, he didn't look for the woman in the 

photo, but kept looking for someone who looked like that woman. 

 

   Raise these women and turn them into his little lovers. 

 

  Once these little lovers offend him, or do not match the personality of the person he wants, he will 

abandon them without hesitation. 

 

  He, Zhang Yin and a few others all know about Nie Qixing's special habit! 

 

  That's why when Zhang Yin met that oriental girl in the hotel, he took the risk to provoke that 

person. 

 

  The main reason is that Qiao Nian looks somewhat similar to the woman in the old photos collected 

by Nie Qixing, not only in appearance, but also in personal temperament. 

 

   Zhang Yin was trying to curry favor with Nie Qixing, so he provoked people who shouldn't be 

provoked. 

 

  Zhou Zheng was at a loss in his mind at the moment: "Young Master Qi, you..." 

 

   "I heard about it from Zhang Yin." Nie Qixing didn't go around in circles with him, and said bluntly: 

"You bring me here, I'll go to the clubhouse to find you right away." 

 

"now?" 

 



   Zhou Zheng looked at the sky outside. 

 

  Nie Qixing got up and walked into the bedroom to get the car keys, holding the phone in one hand, 

his tone was very cold, but also extremely forceful: "Right now." 

 

  He didn't give Zhou Zheng time to think about, and said domineeringly, "I'll be there in half an 

hour." 

 

  Zhou Zheng had no choice but to respond: "Okay, I'm going to go right away." 

 

"Um." 

 

  Nie Qixing hung up the phone. 

 

  He took the key and was about to go out directly, but out of the corner of his eye, he saw his wallet 

on the counter. 

 

  Nie Qixing paused, walked over slowly, picked up the wallet lightly, and opened the wallet to attract 

his eyes to his experimental certificate photo in a white coat. 

 

  But he didn't pay attention to this photo, but took it out casually. 

 

  As he moved upwards, the real photo he hid was revealed under the ID photo, which was an old 6-

inch photo. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3074 His little-known secret 

 

   The age of the person on the yellowed photo cannot be seen, only the facial features of the person 

can be seen vaguely. 



 

  The woman in the photo was standing there quietly, with exquisite facial features and bright and 

outstanding appearance. She was very eye-catching in terms of appearance, but the pixels were too 

poor at that time, so she couldn't tell who she was from the photo. 

 

Moreover, there are traces of scissors cutting the edge of this photo. It can be seen that Nie Qixing 

specially cut out a part of a certain person from a complete large photo, leaving only 6 inches in size so 

that he can hide it in his wallet and carry it at any time. On the body… 

 

  Nie Qixing rubbed the old photo with his fingertips, stuffed it into his wallet and hid it carefully, 

then put the wallet in the drawer. 

 

  He returned to his expressionless face, closed the drawer, took the car keys and left the house. 

 

after an hour. 

 

  His car drove into the underground parking lot of the clubhouse. 

 

  Nie Qixing took the elevator up with ease. 

 

   "Young Master Nie." 

 

   "Young Master Nie." 

 

   Along the way, he met people who greeted him. 

 

  Nie Qixing didn't even raise his eyelids, and walked straight to the private room he often goes to. 

 

It was only a few days ago that a big mess was made, and Zhang Yin's incident caused a lot of criticism 

from the public, but the club was backed by his big Buddha, and recently he just kept a low profile, not 

because of a small Zhang Yin Just close down. 



 

   When Nie Qixing pushed the door and went in, Zhou Zheng was already waiting for him inside. 

 

  Zhou Zheng got up quickly when he saw him: "Young Master Qi." 

 

  This private room is very large, with all kinds of entertainment facilities such as KTV and billiards 

inside, and there is even a separate bar in the private room. 

 

  There are a lot of expensive wines on the wine cabinet at the bar, some of which cost six or seven 

figures a bottle, which shows how extravagant his private life is. 

 

Nie Qixing walked in, glanced at the woman standing shivering in the corner under the dim light, threw 

the car keys on the coffee table, and sat down on the sofa: "Well, I asked you to check for me on the 

way, have you checked? " 

 

  After he sat down, Zhou Zheng dared to find a seat close to him. He heard his question as soon as 

his **** was touching, and suddenly fidgeted. 

 

   "Young Master Qi, it's not that I don't want to investigate." 

 

He looked puzzled: "I have searched all over the relationship, but I can't find the person you mentioned. 

Besides, her identity is mainly in Independence Island. Independence Island is not a place where 

outsiders like me can reach in. It's because we can't find out about Ji's family." 

 

  Nie Qixing poured himself a glass of vodka, picked it up and shook it. 

 

  Zhou Zheng became more and more uneasy when he shook him, and said bravely, "Although I 

didn't find out her relationship with Ji's family, I did find out how many relatives she has in Beijing." 

 

  Nie Qixing's hand shaking the glass stagnated, and his eyelids slightly raised to look at him: "Oh, tell 

me." 

 



  Zhou Zheng told him all the few things he had found, and at the end, kindly reminded him: "She had 

something to do with the overturn of Yu's car before, and it seems that someone in Beijing was also 

moved." 

 

   "Zhang Yin was unlucky, he got into people he shouldn't have offended, and we really don't need to 

get into unnecessary trouble for him..." 

 

   "Hey, unnecessary trouble?" Nie Qixing smiled without saying a word, but the smile didn't reach his 

eyes, leaving only a coolness. 

 

  How could an ant like Zhou Zheng understand how miserable he was by Qiao Nian this time? It was 

not as simple as losing a chapter. 

 

  How could he swallow this breath! 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3075 You won’t be called by that name anymore, your name is Yuan Dai 

 

  Zhou Zheng saw that he didn't look like he wanted to forget it, and he didn't want to be burdened 

or lose this backer, so he was anxious about how to persuade him. 

 

  Nie Qixing pulled the woman from the corner over. 

 

  The woman fell down on his lap with a cry of surprise, her shoulders were shaking violently with 

fright, her eyelashes were filled with tears, she was so charming. 

 

  Nie Qixing rudely raised her chin, admiring that face, from top to bottom, wishing to examine every 

inch carefully. 

 

  Women have exquisite facial features and bright looks... 

 



  In terms of appearance, it does look six points similar to the person he is looking for, and 

occasionally one or two angles can even reach seven or eight points. 

 

  He stared at the woman's face, and his tone still sounded so gentle: "What's your name?" 

 

  The woman imprisoned in his arms seemed to be forced to calm down, not daring to look at him, bit 

her lips and whispered a name. 

 

  Nie Qixing didn't listen at all, it seemed that he was just asking casually, and said domineeringly, 

"You won't be called by that name in the future." 

 

  The woman raised her head and looked at him without understanding. 

 

  Nie Qixing followed the contour of her cheek with his fingertips and touched her cheek cherishingly, 

as if looking at someone he loved deeply: "Your name is Yuan Dai." 

 

   Qingshan is like me, and Yuandai is slim. 

 

  Zhou Zheng saw that he didn't seem to be entangled with Qiao Nian's affairs anymore, so he got up 

tactfully, and smiled at the man on the sofa: "Young Master Qi, I still have something to do, so I'll go out 

first." 

 

  He didn't wait for Nie Qixing's answer, he left the box in a hurry, and closed the door when he went 

out, leaving a space for the two of them to get along alone. 

 

  * 

 

   the next day. 

 

  Qiao Nian went to Tsinghua University to find Nie Mi, and gave him a test of the effect of the 

arrangement in person in the big music classroom. 

 



  The girl is still dressed in a simple way, revealing the unrestrained and unrestrained nature in her 

bones. She plucks the strings of the harp with her ten fingers, as if she is galloping like a gold and iron 

horse. 

 

  A piece of music was played by her majesticly, whether it is in the skill of konghou or in the rhythm 

of the arrangement, it is perfect and impeccable! 

 

  As soon as the song was over, Qiao Nian put the harp back to its original position, got up and went 

to the old man who was listening, and asked him, "How is it? Can it be used?" 

 

  Nie Mi was fascinated by listening to it, and now he came out of the song just now, his eyes 

sparkled, and he said in a regretful tone: "I heard from the principal that you still have to suspend school 

for half a year?" 

 

Qiao Nian lowered his head and untied the bandage on his finger to prevent scratches, and answered 

him casually after hearing the words: "Almost, if it goes well, I can solve that matter in half a year. If it 

doesn't go well, I may have to take another half year's leave. " 

 

   She didn't want to delay too long. 

 

  According to her prediction, it is best to solve the matter at hand within a year. 

 

  Nie Mi didn't know what she was talking about. She probably knew that it had something to do with 

her mother, so she didn't ask any further. She got up and asked her, "When are you leaving?" 

 

   "Just these two days." Qiao Nian had already taken off the bandage wrapped around her finger, 

and threw all the used thin bandages into the trash can. 

 

  Nie Mi saw that she pulled down her peaked cap to cover her eyes again, and nodded, before 

answering her first question: "This song is fine, I have submitted it." 

 

"That's right." Nie Mi said with a smile: "Because of you, traditional music has recruited dozens more 

students this year, and everyone is working hard to train them. I'm looking to see if there are any 



potential children. If I can find a few I will cultivate potential students first. In the future, I will let people 

outside see that our traditional harp is no worse than the cello!" 

 

  Qiao Nian took his things, put the phone in his pocket, turned back and said to him, "Then I'll be 

leaving first." 

  Chapter 3076 Mr. Ye came to find Sister Nian 

 

  Qiao Nian left the campus from the teaching building through the tree-lined path. 

 

  As soon as she reached the school gate, she saw a black Mercedes-Benz on the side of the road and 

stopped behind it. It seemed that she had been waiting for a long time. 

 

  Qiao Nian pulled down the brim of her hat impatiently, narrowed her black eyes, and was about to 

act like she didn't see it and move on. 

 

   "Miss Qiao, wait a minute." The door of the Mercedes-Benz opened, the driver got out of the car, 

and hurriedly called her to stop. 

 

   "..." 

 

   Qiao Nian heard the voice familiar, so he couldn't help but slow down and look sideways. 

 

  The driver was in his early fifties, wearing a formal suit, with a good appearance and a serious face, 

trotting up to her. 

 

   "Miss Qiao, Mr. Ye is waiting for you in the car." 

 

  He laughed when he saw Qiao Nian, his attitude was still very respectful, showing a bit of intimacy 

towards the girl. 

 

  Qiao Nian recognized him as the driver who had been with Mr. Ye all the year round, so he nodded 

at him and walked back with him: "Is there anything the old man can do for me?" 



 

  The driver led the way and replied, "I don't know about that." 

 

   "He first went to the place where Ye Shao lived to look for you. Gu San said that you came to 

school. He waited for you outside Tsinghua University again. He waited for more than half an hour. He 

probably looked for something important." 

 

   "En." Qiao Nian responded. 

 

   The two walked to the Mercedes-Benz in a blink of an eye, and the driver went to help her open 

the door: "Miss Qiao, you get in the car first." 

 

   Qiao Nian really saw the old man sitting in the car. 

 

  Ye Maoshan is still wearing his favorite Chinese tunic suit today. He looks upright and energetic. 

When he saw her coming, his wise eyes lit up with a kind and gentle smile, and he waved to her: "Come 

on, it's hot outside, get in the car." 

 

  Jing City is next to July, so it is really hot. 

 

  The heat wave outside rolled over one after another, and the cicadas on the trees were drowsy, and 

there were few people walking on the road outside the school. 

 

   Fortunately, the green trees outside Tsinghua University grow luxuriantly, and the outstretched 

branches and leaves can block the sun and cover a green shade on the sidewalk. 

 

  Qiao Niangang has been walking on the sidewalk. 

 

  The air conditioner in the car is fully turned on. 

 

  In addition, Ye Maoshan has been calling her to go up. 



 

  Qiao Nian bent over and got into the car neatly, and closed the door by the way. 

 

  The driver saw her getting into the car and went around to the front driving seat. 

 

  The car was really cool with the air conditioner turned on. Mr. Ye still felt that it was not enough, so 

he tilted his head and asked her with concern: "Is it too hot? Shall I ask the driver to turn down the air 

conditioner by two degrees?" 

 

  He still did not forget to complain about his unreliable grandson: "That brat is too, why didn't he 

drive you off on such a hot day. I really don't know how he is a boyfriend! When I go back, I have to 

teach him a lesson!" 

 

Qiao Nian wasn't good at getting along with elders, especially elders who were enthusiastic and caring. 

She even had a headache and her temples were twisted, so she could only purse her lower lip and 

explain, "I didn't let them see you off. I'm out to do errands, I don't know when I'll finish, so I don't want 

to be too troublesome." 

 

"Oh, that's it." When Mr. Ye heard that she asked for it, he couldn't say anything more, but he didn't 

forget to frown and scold the brat at home: "Next time you ask him to wait outside, anyway, he is at 

home It’s also playing with friends, why not come out to accompany you on business, at least you can be 

a driver to pick up and drop off your servants.” 

 

  The driver has already boarded the car. 

 

  As soon as he came up, he heard Ye Lao, a respected and respected man in Beijing, yelling at his 

grandson behind him. 

 

  The driver couldn't help but take a black line. He noticed that the girl in the rearview mirror was 

rubbing her forehead frequently, and changed the subject softly, "Ms. Ye, we have picked up Miss Qiao. 

Where are we going now?" 

 

   



 

  Chapter 3077 Nian Nian, where do you usually like to drink water 

 

   "I almost forgot about it!" He turned his head and asked Qiao Nian, "Nian Nian, where do you 

usually go to drink water?" 

 

   "Huh?" Qiao Nian was a little confused by his question. 

 

Drink water? 

 

  She usually just buys a cold drink at a roadside milk tea shop, or buys a frozen can of Coke from a 

small shop, and rarely drinks water outside with others. 

 

  Master Ye suddenly asked her where is the best place to drink afternoon tea in Beijing, and she 

really stopped her. 

 

   "...how about casual?" 

 

  Grandpa Ye probably saw that she didn't know much about these things, so he immediately said to 

the driver: "Then find a place where you can drink water." 

 

  It was the first time for the driver to encounter such a situation. Fortunately, he responded quickly. 

He searched for a nearby popular place to drink water on the navigation, and drove the car there. 

 

  Because the driver found the nearest place through the navigation software, it is not far from 

Qingda University, just in the commercial street near the school. 

 

  The driver drove outside a store and said to the people behind: "Ms. Ye, Miss Qiao, we're here." 

 

  Qiao Nian had already seen the store, so she unfastened her seat belt, opened the door and got out 

of the car. 



 

  She stood by the side of the road and waited for Mr. Ye to come down. 

 

   Only then did I ask Mr. Ye for his opinion and opened the store door. 

 

   "Hello, welcome." The freshly dressed clerk greeted with a smile, when he saw a sassy and cool girl 

leading an old man in. 

 

  She was taken aback while ordering the menu: "Uh, two?" 

 

  Qiao Nian raised her head, revealed a pair of beautiful eyes and asked her naturally: "Do you have 

any tea here?" 

 

  This question directly stopped the young shop assistant, and he answered stupidly: "Milk, does milk 

tea count?" 

 

"..." Qiao Nian reached out and pressed his temples, lowered his eyes, couldn't help laughing, and 

immediately said to the clerk in a good temper: "Then have a glass of lemonade at room temperature, 

and give me another glass of Coke, add ice." 

 

  The clerk finally breathed a sigh of relief, nodded, and said cheerfully, "Okay, you can sit wherever 

you want." 

 

  Qiao Nian turned around and talked to Old Master Ye, and sat down in a corner seat by the window, 

and asked Ye Maoshan, "Do you want cake? There are cakes here." 

 

  Ye Maoshan didn’t notice that the shop the driver was looking for was a place where nearby 

students came to drink afternoon tea before he followed her in. When he came in, he found that the 

scattered tables in the shop were occupied by young girls. 

 

  As an old man, he was frequently peeked at from the moment he stepped into the store. 

 



  He regretted it himself, but he just came here. 

 

   It's not good for him to say leave at this time. 

 

   Fortunately, Qiao Nian didn't ask him what he wanted to drink, and just ordered water for him, 

otherwise he wouldn't be able to imagine the pain of choosing among a bunch of fancy drinks. 

 

  So at this moment, Qiao Nian suddenly asked him if he wanted to eat cake, and he refused faster 

than anyone else: "No, I can't." 

 

   Probably a little embarrassed, he covered the corner of his lips with his hand and coughed lightly: "I 

didn't expect that there are all students here..." 

 

  Qiao Nian naturally leaned her arms back, put them in a stretched posture on the seat, and raised 

her eyes: "Ah, this is close to the school. Students should come and sit when they don't have classes." 

 

   Seeing her so relaxed, Ye Maoshan was a little embarrassed and unable to let go, but now Qiao 

Nian led her to relax naturally. 

 

   It happened that the clerk brought up two drinks. 

 

   "Give him lemonade." Qiao Nian said softly. 

 

"OK." 

 

  The young clerk put warm lemonade in front of Mr. Ye and iced Coke in front of her. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3078 Someone who claimed to be your grandmother’s friend came to me last night 



 

   Taking the opportunity to peek at Qiao Nian again, he seemed a little puzzled, but he didn't stay 

too long, and said politely: "Those two guests drink slowly, call me if you need something." 

 

   "Thank you." The girl said lazily with a hoarse voice. 

 

  The clerk took his tray, looked at her several times before leaving, and left here step by step. 

 

  Qiao Nian waited for her to leave, then casually inserted the straw on the table into the coke, 

lowered her head and took two sips of the coke with the straw in her mouth. 

 

   "Do you have anything to do with me?" 

 

  Old man Ye didn't come to drink water. Seeing her speak first, he pondered for a while before he 

said slowly: "After you left last night, someone found me and talked to me about you." 

 

   "Who?" Qiao Nian let go of the Coke and sat back. 

 

  Ye Maoshan observed her expression and said, "Your grandma." 

 

  Qiao Nian was leaning crookedly on her position, her almond eyes were half-closed, she looked 

sleepy and sleepy, her whole body showed laziness and carelessness. 

 

   Until Ye Maoshan said the word 'grandmother'. 

 

  The aura around her became cold. 

 

  Although Qiao Nian didn't make a big move, she just pushed the Coke in front of her with her hand, 

but it made people feel her surlyness clearly. 

 



   "What is she looking for you for?" 

 

  Ye Maoshan looked at her distressedly. Because of his distress, he had to tell her: "It wasn't she who 

found me, but she entrusted someone to find me." 

 

   "The person said that she cared about you very much, and asked me about your previous 

experience in the city circle, and what majors you studied at Tsinghua University... and tentatively asked 

me if I knew what you were doing in Independent Island." 

 

  Qiao Nian remembered that she hadn't told Old Man Ye that she had gone to Independent Island. 

Although Old Man Ye knew that she was in Independent State later, she did keep it from them. 

 

  Hearing this, her eyelashes trembled, and her black pupils looked at the old man sitting opposite 

her, with a guilty look on her face, and she didn't know where to start explaining to him. 

 

Fortunately, Ye Maoshan saw her restraint, and immediately raised his hand and said gently: "You don't 

need to explain to me what you did, I know you have been tracking down your mother's death. I can 

guess it myself if that brat doesn't tell me." I also know that you are not going around the city." 

 

   "I'm sorry, I didn't mean to hide it from you and Aunt Ye." Qiao Nian felt more guilty, sat upright, 

and apologized to him solemnly. 

 

  Even if Mr. Ye was a little bit sad before, he went to Independent Island to see Qiao Nian later, 

which showed that he hadn't taken it to heart. 

 

   "Let's talk about that person last night." He said to Qiao Nian, ""I made up a few words, but didn't 

tell him anything. He didn't see anything, so he stopped talking to me. " 

 

   "En." Qiao Nian didn't take these little tricks at ease: "It doesn't matter if you tell him, it won't 

affect me." 

 

  Ye Maoshan had a worried look on his eyebrows, he hesitated to speak but didn't know how to ask 

her: "Nian Nian, are you looking into your mother's affairs?" 



 

  Independence Continent… 

 

   That's where Jiqing came from. 

 

  Qiao Nian felt guilty for keeping him a secret about going to Independent Island, so she sat up 

straight, her fair face serious: "Well, I've been investigating." 

 

   "How much did you find?" 

 

   "But I didn't find much. It's been too long, and many things are hard to find." 

 

  Ye Maoshan pondered for a moment, thought for a while, and began to talk: "I know some things 

about your mother, but not much, maybe I can help you." 

 

   In the next hour, he briefly explained to Qiao Nian how the next season's love appeared in Beijing, 

and how he saved him once. 

 

  Because of this reason, the two families made a baby marriage at that time, and they were waiting 

for Ji Qing to conceive and have a baby in the future. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3079 Lu Zhi is coming to Beijing 

 

   Who knew that Ji Qing disappeared in Beijing not long after she became pregnant. 

 

  No one can find her. 

 



   At that time, he also helped to look for it. Ji Qing seemed to disappear out of thin air, and before 

disappearing, he did not reveal to anyone around him that he was leaving. 

 

  Six months later, that is, about a month after Ji Qing's expected delivery date, they received the 

news of Ji Qing's death. 

 

  People are gone. 

 

   "None of us know exactly how your mother died. We only know that she left in a hurry, as if 

avoiding enemies." 

 

   "She was probably afraid of hurting the people around her, so she took you away quietly with a big 

belly." 

 

Ye Maoshan asked with a solemn expression: "Nian Nian, your mother was not bad at that time, and she 

knew many friends around her... She felt that it was dangerous. Those people must be much more 

powerful than you imagined. You... really want to check go down?" 

 

  Qiao Nian listened quietly to him talking about Ji Qing's youthful days. Only here did she lower her 

eyes, and her crow-black eyelashes covered the surly eyes: "I've already found out." 

 

   "?" Mr. Ye was startled. 

 

  She suppressed the fire in her eyes, and turned her head: "It's just that I'm not sure what the truth 

is! I not only want to find that person, but I also need an explanation..." 

 

  Nie Qingru must have participated in this matter. 

 

  She wanted an explanation, a reason to sacrifice her only child. 

 

  She wants to know why these people can annihilate humanity! 

 



  So what she wants is the truth. 

 

  Seeing the persistence in her eyes, Ye Maoshan shook his head and sighed: "I can't help you with 

this." 

 

   "Your mother's background was very mysterious back then, and I don't know much about her." 

 

   "That's all I know." 

 

  He seemed a little guilty, and more worried about Qiao Nian: "I don't think your grandmother is a 

good person. If she really cares about you, why didn't she come to you directly." 

 

   "You...be careful. Although some people have blood relationship with you, the most terrifying thing 

in this world is human nature. Sometimes blood relationship may not be reliable." 

 

  People of their status have always held their own identities, and rarely discuss their family 

background in private, let alone criticize their elders in front of others. 

 

  Ye Maoshan also treats Qiao Nian as his own family, so he sincerely persuades her. 

 

  He was also afraid that Qiao Nian would misunderstand him, so he explained: "I don't mean 

anything else, I just..." 

 

   "I understand." Qiao Nian saw that he was worried about herself, and comforted him: "I have 

already seen it." 

 

  Hearing what she said, Ye Maoshan couldn't say anything more, took half a sip of the lemonade on 

the table, and didn't want to let Qiao Nian be immersed in a sad atmosphere. 

 

   turned to mention: "By the way, when are you leaving? If you are not in a hurry to leave, I will take 

you around in the past two days. There are a few old restaurants that taste good. You haven't eaten yet, 

have you?" 



 

   "I'm not sure when I'm leaving." Qiao Nian was still thinking about what Old Master Ye told her, 

when the phone vibrated in her pocket, she responded, took out the phone and looked down. 

 

   It turned out to be a message from Jian Jin. 

 

  【Qiao, are you there? 】 

 

  【Boss, that idiot is going to the capital, I can’t stop him, he’s about to rush over, he won’t go to 

you, will he? Are you still in Beijing? 】 

 

  【If he comes to you, just treat him as a P and let him go, don’t talk to him. 】 

 

   Qiao Nian finished reading the wechat, and suddenly one head was bigger than two, with his head 

resting on his forehead, his brain was buzzing. 

 

   Lu Zhi is coming to Beijing? What is he doing in Beijing? 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3080 School girl, can you leave a contact information? 

 

  Ye Maoshan was still asking her if she wanted to go to the old restaurant, but seeing that Qiao Nian 

didn't respond for a long time, she couldn't help calling her name: "Nian Nian?" 

 

   "Huh?" Qiao Nian just raised her head, noticing that Mr. Ye was looking at her with concern, and 

recovered from the wechat that Jian Jin sent her. 

 

  She took the initiative to put down the phone and explained to Mr. Ye: "I'm sorry, my friend just 

asked me something, and I accidentally lost my mind." 

 



   "What did you just say?" Qiao Nian narrowed her almond eyes, sat upright, and asked him again. 

 

Seeing that her fair face was full of seriousness, Ye Maoshan got stuck instead, and said with a smile: 

"It's okay, I'll just tell you about a few private restaurants to see if there is any place you want to eat. It's 

not important I just saw that you were in a daze and called me." 

 

  Qiao Nian sat obliquely on his seat, understood, and nodded indifferently: "Any one is fine, you can 

go to whichever one you like, I won't pick." 

 

   "You, you." Ye Maoshan blamed on his mouth, but he was happy in his heart, and immediately said: 

"Then I will discuss it with the brat and choose the one that everyone likes." 

 

  He said that, and it wasn't the first time he had dinner with Qiao Nian, so he was clear about it. 

 

   Qiao Nian really didn't pick. 

 

  Basically, you can eat anything. 

 

  However, she ate very little of the unaccustomed taste, and just moved her chopsticks along with 

her. 

 

  Ye Maoshan had already made up his mind to go back and find a private restaurant with spicy taste 

and Beijing characteristics. He had to get some of Qiao Nian's favorite dishes that day. 

 

   "Okay." The girl was not picky, and readily agreed. 

 

  Ye Maoshan was still thinking about which old restaurant to find. The cook had the best skills. He 

picked up the white water on the table and just took a sip. 

 

at this time. 

 



  The men and women at the table closest to them on the left stopped chatting a long time ago, and 

looked at them frequently. Finally, one of them seemed to muster up courage, and was urged by several 

other people to walk towards their table. 

 

   "You, you, hello, sister Qiao." 

 

  Old man Ye raised his head in wonder, and saw a young boy in his early twenties standing in front of 

their table with red earlobes, holding a mobile phone, staring at Qiao Nian with bright eyes. 

 

  He hadn't figured out the situation yet, so he turned to Qiao Nian and asked, "Nian Nian, do you 

know him?" 

 

  Qiao Nian just finished replying to Jian Jin's news, when she looked up, she saw a sudden extra 

person. She sized her up carefully, shook her head and answered Mr. Ye with certainty: "I don't know 

you." 

 

Hearing what the two said, the boy hurriedly explained: "Senior Qiao, I'm a sophomore student in the 

Department of Civil Engineering, Tsinghua University. You probably haven't met me before, but I know 

you. I've seen it on school forums and Weibo. Your post, I admire you very, very, very much." 

 

   "Cough." 

 

Qiao Nian didn't expect to meet alumni when she came out for a drink of water, and with Mr. Ye still 

beside her, she got even more headaches, so she raised her eyes with clear black and white eyes and 

said to the boy, "I'm a freshman, don't call me senior. " 

 

  She dropped out of school after just one year of freshman year. 

 

   It is still a freshman. 

 

  The other party is one level higher than her, and she is embarrassed by the constant calls of senior 

sister and senior sister. 

 



   "Oh oh oh." The boy was at a loss, and immediately thought of the classmates behind him, 

mustered up his courage, blushed and handed out the phone, and said, "Joe... Junior, can you leave a 

contact information?" 

 

  Old man Ye couldn't understand anymore. Now that the young man realized what this boy wanted 

to do, he looked him up and down sharply. 

 

  Young, sunny and cheerful. 


