
Madam's 3101 

 

  Chapter 3101 Sister Nian guessed right, Lu Zhi wants to see someone from the Ninth Institute 

 

  Jian Jin felt a headache seeing his call now, so she answered it patiently: "Hello." 

 

   "She's gone?" Lu Zhi couldn't hear any emotion in his voice. 

 

  Jian Jin immediately looked at the hotel's surveillance probe, knowing that Lu Zhi had already 

invaded the hotel's surveillance, and that every move of the entire hotel could not escape his eyes. 

 

  She said angrily, "Ah, Joe just left." 

 

   "..." Lu Zhi was silent for a while without speaking. 

 

  Jian Jin listened to the sound of rustling electricity in the mobile phone, and felt uncomfortable, so 

she couldn't help asking him: "Boss, what exactly do you want?" 

 

"Um?" 

 

   "Just tell me the truth, do you still want to make up with Qiao?" 

 

  Lu Zhi didn't speak. 

 

  Jian Jin said: "If you really want to reconcile with Joe, I will help you to apologize to her. If you don't 

want to reconcile with Joe, you can just say it! I don't have to be stuck in the middle." 

 

  She vented all her dissatisfaction at once. After waiting for a long time, she thought Lu Zhi always 

wanted to answer her directly. 

 



  Unexpectedly, Lu Zhi was silent for a few minutes, and said to her: "Everyone from Nine is coming, 

please help me pick him up." 

 

   "Nine Institutes?" 

 

   Jian Jin realized where the Nine Institutes were, her mind was buzzing, and her head exploded! 

 

   Isn’t that thing Ye Fanchuan’s domain? 

 

   Moreover, the Nine Institutes belong to the existence of secrets in Beijing, and the fields involved 

are all the top secrets of country Z. 

 

  Why did the people from the Nine Institutes come to them? 

 

  Jian Jin remembered what Qiao Nian said before leaving, and her scalp became numb: "You... didn't 

you come to Beijing to find Qiao?" 

 

   "He'll be there soon, you meet him at the door." Lu Zhi didn't tell her what he wanted to do when 

he met the people from the Nine Institutes. 

 

  Jian Jin opened her mouth, but no sound came out of her throat. 

 

  She originally thought that she had been by his side for so long, and that she was the person who 

knew Lu Zhi best in the world, but she never felt at ease with what she could see through at a glance... 

 

   Jian Jin felt a little uncomfortable suddenly, a sore feeling welled up in her heart, almost engulfing 

her. 

 

  In order to hide her sadness, she agreed wholeheartedly: "Got it." 

 

  ** 



 

  Qiao Nian returned to her residence from the hotel. 

 

  Master Cheng just came out of the study, saw Qiao Nian's face full of spring breeze, and thanked 

her very sincerely: "Nian Nian, thank you this time, thanks to your help, I was able to contact Mr. Feng 

and Ms. Xie..." 

 

  Qiao Nian changed his shoes, walked over and returned the car keys to Qin Si, and said 

nonchalantly, "It's okay, as long as I can help you." 

 

   "It helped me a lot this time!" Master Cheng expressed his thanks without hesitation. 

 

Qiao Nian's brain was hurting, and she was still thinking about Lu Zhi. She went to the refrigerator and 

took out a bottle of iced Coke. Facing Master Cheng's gratitude, she was a little absent-minded: "You are 

my elder, and you are contributing to the national scientific research. As long as I can help, there is no 

reason not to help." 

 

  Master Cheng listened to her answer with an expression of emotion, but he didn't continue to be 

polite. After all, if he continued to be polite, he would feel a little sorry for Qiao Nian's sincerity. 

 

   "Then I won't say thank you." 

 

   "En." Qiao Nian opened the coke can, only to realize that he only took one bottle, so he looked up 

at Master Cheng and the others: "Do you want it?" 

 

  She has a serious expression on her face. 

 

  Master Cheng couldn't help but burst out laughing, quickly shook his head, and said with a smile, 

"Forget about my old bones... I get a headache after drinking these high-calorie foods." 

 

  Qiao Nian also remembered that he didn't sleep well, and he really wanted to drink less carbonated 

drinks, so he looked to the other side, the strange face following him: "What about you?" 



 

   

 

  Chapter 3102 Sister Nian: He has a problem with his brain 

 

  Yu Wenhao didn't expect that she would ask himself, he froze for a moment, his face turned red like 

shrimp, and he didn't know where to put his hands and feet: "No, no, no need." 

 

  Qin Si heard her asking that annoying ghost and didn't ask himself, so he interjected annoyedly: 

"Sister Qiao, why didn't you ask me?" 

 

  Qiao Nian glanced at him out of the corner of his eye, he was quite lazy, but obeyed him with a 

good temper: "Then do you want it?" 

 

   "Yes! Why not." Qin Si seemed to be confronting Yu Wenhao on purpose, and stared at him with a 

half-smile expression while talking. 

 

  Yu Wenhao's expression became awkward, but he didn't conflict with him anymore. 

 

   Qiao Nian walked over and threw a bottle of Coke to the paralyzed person on the sofa, then turned 

around and walked up to someone and threw him a bottle of Evian mineral water. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan caught it accurately, looked down and saw the water she brought him, and raised 

the corners of his mouth. 

 

  Qin Si also noticed the different drinks that Qiao Nian gave him and Ye Wangchuan, and he yelled 

there incomprehensibly: "Why is Wangye white water, and I am Coke." 

 

   "Sister Qiao, you are biased!" 

 

  The Coke in his hand suddenly tasted stale. 



 

   Qiao Nian just glanced at him indifferently, went straight to the sofa and sat down, raised his head 

and took a sip of Coke, then casually replied, "You want the Coke yourself." 

 

  Qin Si was blocked and speechless. 

 

   He lowered his head and stared at his coke again, feeling unhappy. 

 

  He turned his head and looked in Ye Wangchuan's direction again, opening his mouth to exchange 

with the other party: "Master Wang, how about we..." 

 

   "How about us?" Ye Wangchuan still had a dignified and lazy expression. 

 

  Successfully shut him up with just one glance. 

 

  Qin Si resentfully said, "Nothing." 

 

   Master Wang just glanced at him with the same eyes as sister Qiao, his back shivered, and he didn't 

dare to be a demon anymore. 

 

  … 

 

  Master Cheng watched the three of them joking, and realized that it was getting late, so he said to 

Ye Wangchuan: "Young Master Ye, I still have something to do, so I'll go back to the Ninth Institute first." 

 

  Ye Fanchuan's slender fingers were still playing with Evian in his hand, and he said "hmm" without 

raising his head, his brows and eyes revealing a happy mood. 

 

  Master Cheng was used to his attitude of not talking much, so he talked to Qiao Nian, took Yu 

Wenhao and left the residence. 

 



  Gu San waited for them to leave before he went to clear the teacups, picked up the teacup Yu 

Wenhao had used, and said with disgust: "I really don't know why Master Cheng has taken a fancy to 

him." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan raised his eyes at this time, and glanced at him lightly: "What Jiu wants is talent, not 

a social expert. As long as he has enough strength to stay in Jiu Institute, Master Cheng and I don't care 

about his EQ." 

 

   Gu San was still quite upset: "But his attitude towards Qiao Nian just now..." 

 

  When Qiao Nian heard his name, he raised his head in surprise: "Huh?" 

 

   "..." 

 

  Gu San saw that she really didn't care about Wen Hao's previous picture, so she was relieved. 

 

   "Miss Qiao just doesn't care." 

 

   "I don't care." Qiao Nian is really not particular about this, and never thought that it would be good 

to ask others to treat him with respect. 

 

  She is tired of dealing with these superficial respects, and she doesn't care what others think of her. 

She has always been a character of her own way. 

 

   Otherwise, there wouldn’t be such a big commotion around the city. 

 

   Gu San went in to wash the cups. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan tilted his head to look at the girl: "Did you see Lu Zhi? What did he say?" 

 



  When Qiao Nian heard this name, the Coke in his hand was tasteless. He simply leaned over and put 

it on the table, frowning: "He has a problem with his mind." 

 

   It was a simple sentence, and it didn't say what Lu Zhi said in detail. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3103 Have you found out, who is the ghost? 

 

  Qin Si let out a chuckle, but before he was happy for two seconds, Ye Wangchuan gave him a look 

and ordered him to evict the guest: "Should you go back?" 

 

  Qin Si didn't expect the fire to burn himself, pointed to his nose, and said depressedly: "Don't you 

have hot pot tonight? I won't go." 

 

   "I invited you?" Ye Fanchuan squinted at him, and his tone was so calm that he almost didn't say 'I 

didn't invite you at all'. 

 

  Qin Si snubbed his nose: "It's just a hot pot meal, you are too stingy." 

 

  He said so, but his body stood up honestly, took his car keys, and said to Qiao with a smile: "Then 

sister Qiao, I'll go back first, let's make an appointment another day." 

 

"good." 

 

  Qiao Nian waited for him to leave, and was no longer in the mood to eat hot pot. He took a half-

drunk Coke and went back to the room: "I'll go get something." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan watched her go upstairs, then got up and walked slowly into the study, answered 

the phone: "Have you found it? Who is the ghost." 

 



  ** 

 

Outside. 

 

  Master Cheng followed Yu Wenhao back from Ye Wangchuan's residence in Beijing, hurried into his 

laboratory, and changed his clothes by the way. 

 

  Nine all have their own area, people who are not in this area cannot enter. 

 

  Master Cheng changed his clothes and locked himself in the laboratory alone, not letting anyone in. 

 

   Outside the lab. 

 

  Several people who followed Master Cheng gathered around Wen Hao, and laughed in a tone full of 

envy and hatred: "Where did you go with Master Cheng just now?" 

 

   "Master Cheng won't give you a small stove alone? You are so enviable." Someone bumped Yu 

Wenhao's shoulder with the back of his elbow. 

 

  Yu Wenhao staggered when he was hit, barely stood still and smiled: "It's not what you think." 

 

   Someone said sourly: "What does that look like?" 

 

  Yu Wenhao didn't know how to tell them, so he had to say helplessly: "The teacher just took me to 

meet a friend." 

 

   "Master Cheng's friend? Who is it? Nie Lao? Huang Lao?" Someone was curious, and said: "Even if 

it's not these few, they should be of the same level." 

 

"Well…" 



 

  Yu Wenhao hesitated, wondering if Qiao Nian was considered this level. 

 

  Qiao Nian is really too young, not the same age as the master-level figures they said, but she can 

easily contact the even more mysterious bosses in Independent Continent. 

 

  So Yu Wenhao really couldn't classify Qiao Nian into an appropriate identity. 

 

at this time. 

 

  Jiang Tianzhi, an old team member who has been with Master Cheng for more than ten years, 

suddenly asked: "Has Master Cheng broken through the last shackles?" 

 

  He has seniority and long time in the laboratory. 

 

  Although Yu Wenhao is the student that Master Cheng likes, he has to restrain his temper in front 

of him, and talk to him in a good voice: "This... I don't know either." 

 

  Jiang Tianzhi was obviously dissatisfied with the answer: "Didn't you go out with Master Cheng?" 

 

   "I just went out with the teacher, but I don't know if the teacher has broken through the problem 

that has plagued me for a long time." Yu Wenhao answered neither humble nor overbearing. 

 

  Jiang Tianzhi immediately sneered, and said coldly: "Oh, I don't want to talk about it! We are all in 

the same team. What are you doing in hiding? Show off that you are good at it?" 

 

"I do not…" 

 

   "Okay, I didn't force you if you don't tell me." Jiang Tianzhi walked away indifferently, without 

giving him a chance to explain. 

 



  Others also felt that it was boring, and they all scattered. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3104 Master Cheng: I did a small experiment 

 

  Yu Wenhao felt extremely wronged when he saw him walk away, but in the face of everyone's 

suspicion and exclusion, he couldn't argue for a while, and could only swallow the sour water. 

 

  He does not know whether Master Cheng has broken through the shackles, but Yu Wenhao also 

knows that a big project that Master Cheng has spent decades of research is about to bear fruit. 

 

  Nine institutes have kept this project under strict control. 

 

  He didn't quite understand what the content of that project was. 

 

  ** 

 

  In the laboratory. 

 

  Master Cheng operated the machine with a serious face, staring at the reaction experiment in the 

glass cover... 

 

   One second. 

 

   Two seconds. 

 

  Three seconds. 

 

  … 



 

   Nearly a minute passed in the blink of an eye. 

 

   This minute may be just a blink of an eye in the eyes of others, and they don't care at all. 

 

  Master Catcher seems to have spent the longest minute of his life... 

 

  As time passed by, he frowned, looked at the stopwatch frequently, and muttered: "Impossible, 

how could it be?" 

 

   Just when he turned back to get the experiment notebook, and was about to see if he had made a 

mistake in any part of the operation, he only heard a muffled sound in the glass cover. 

 

  Master Cheng dropped what he was holding and ran over. 

 

  The glass cover of the laboratory has been blown to pieces at some point, and even the isolation 

board specially used for isolation in the laboratory has cracks like spider webs... 

 

   These seemingly inconspicuous changes made Master Cheng ecstatic, with ecstasy in his piercing 

eyes, he clapped his hands and laughed regardless of his image: "It's done! It's finally done! I've 

succeeded!" 

 

  Yu Wenhao who was outside also heard the commotion inside, fearing that Master Cheng would 

have an accident in the laboratory alone, so he hurriedly knocked on the door outside. 

 

   "Teacher, I just heard an explosion, are you okay?" 

 

   "Teacher, can you hear my voice?" 

 

"teacher…" 

 



  Yu Wenhao didn't get a response from the people inside for a long time. He was at a loss and was 

about to trot outside to ask for help, so that someone could open the door of the laboratory first. 

 

at this time. 

 

  The closed door of the laboratory suddenly opened from the inside, and Master Cheng called out to 

him with joy on his face. 

 

"where did you go?" 

 

"teacher?!" 

 

  Yu Wenhao suddenly turned his head to see him standing there unscathed, even with a bright smile 

on his face, looking extremely happy. 

 

  Yu Wenhao was puzzled by the second monk Zhang Zhang, and walked back: "I just heard an 

explosion in the laboratory. I have already done something for you, so I am in a hurry to find 

someone..." 

 

   "En." Master Cheng responded, turned and entered the laboratory: "Come with me." 

 

"…good." 

 

  Yu Wenhao didn't know what to do, so he had to follow quickly. 

 

  … 

 

  As soon as he entered the laboratory, he found the details of the glass cover in the isolation panel 

being blown to pieces. He couldn't help opening his mouth in surprise and pointing at the broken glass 

cover. 

 



   "Teacher, that...why is that broken?" 

 

   "I did a little experiment and it blew up." 

 

  Master Cheng looked very calm, walked straight inside, bent down to pick up the experiment 

notebook he had thrown on the ground before. 

 

  Yu Wenhao stood stiffly on the spot, his eyes widened in disbelief: "...Little, little experiment?" 

 

   This glass cover looks unremarkable. 

 

In fact, Yu Wenhao, as a member of the Ninth Institute, usually participates in some small and powerful 

experiments. It is clear that the glass cover inside is made of a rare material, which is far stronger than 

diamond. It can be said that it is stronger than the outside. The bulletproof material is also firm. 

 

  Master Cheng said lightly about a small experiment, but Yu Wenhao couldn't believe that he really 

conducted a 'small experiment'. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3105 Inform Ye Wangchuan that he succeeded 

 

   "Help me later and ask someone to come in and clean this place. If someone asks, just say that I 

accidentally broke the glass cover, and don't mention the words related to the experiment." Master 

Cheng told him with a serious face. 

 

  Yu Wenhao looked away from the test area for a while, met his teacher's earnest gaze, and nodded 

subconsciously: "I know." 

 

Only then did Master Cheng feel relieved, the wrinkles on his brows were much lighter, and there was a 

faint smile on his face, and he said to Yu Wenhao: "I have finally fulfilled my long-cherished wish for 

many years, and now I can close my eyes even if I die. " 



 

   "Teacher, don't talk nonsense, what is not dead..." Yu Wenhao looked at him, and quickly stopped 

him from talking nonsense. 

 

  Master Cheng smiled all over his face: "What's the matter?" 

 

   "..." 

 

   "People will die, and I die without regret!" He turned his head and looked in the direction of the 

experimental area while speaking, with a smile that couldn't hold on his face. 

 

   "Teacher." Yu Wenhao also vaguely understood that his teacher might have completed the nine 

confidential projects. 

 

  Master Cheng stared intently at the experimental isolation area, and didn't hear Yu Wenhao call 

him at all. 

 

  Yu Wenhao looked at him again, thinking of Master Cheng's entrustment in his heart, he turned and 

ran outside: "I'll call the cleaner." 

 

  ** 

 

   Night falls. 

 

  July in Beijing is as hot as a stove. Even at night, the house is still sweltering, and the cicadas on the 

trees outside are tireless. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan received an announcement call from Master Cheng in his study. 

 

   "Successful!" 

 



  He immediately stood up and walked towards the balcony, his deep eyes drooped, and excitement 

was faintly visible on the corners of his lips: "Really?" 

 

Master Cheng didn't have to hide anything from him, and said unabashedly: "I have already done a 

preliminary experiment in the laboratory, and the experiment was very successful. I have already 

extracted the data, and I only need to go through repeated experiments to get the exact data later. It 

worked!" 

 

  Ye Wangchuan smiled: "Congratulations, you are old." 

 

   "I am also very excited. To be honest, my hands are shaking badly now. I didn't expect that I could 

really break through the last difficulty." 

 

   "After decades of research, it's time for a breakthrough." 

 

  Master Cheng disagreed: "Oh! If it were so easy, I would have overcome that difficulty a long time 

ago, and it wouldn't take ten years to make progress." 

 

   "..." Ye Wangchuan looked at the night, smiled and said nothing. 

 

"Thanks to Niannian this time." Master Cheng suddenly mentioned, his voice was full of excitement and 

gratitude: "If she didn't know Fenglao and Ms. Xie, I might still be stuck in it and can't find a solution... 

After discussing with them, Ms. Xie's words of reverse thinking woke me up, and Mr. Feng also gave me 

a few small suggestions. I went back and tried it, and sure enough...it was me who went the wrong way 

for ten years and walked into a dead end. No wonder there has been no progress and failure every 

time.” 

 

  The experiment he conducted is not a small experiment, and the money and energy spent cannot 

be estimated at all. 

 

  The Nine Institutes invested more than half of the funds for his project, and Ye Wangchuan spent 

more than ten figures in his laboratory every year. 

 



   Every year, year after year. 

 

  Even he felt that he could not complete it in his lifetime, but he did not expect it to succeed! 

 

   "Except for Nian Nian, all these years I have been relying on you to overcome public opinion and 

have been investing money in this project..." Master Cheng said quite emotionally. 

 

   "I couldn't have done it without you." 

 

  The Ninth Institute has limited funds, and he also knows that many times it is Ye Wangchuan who 

supports his research with his own money. 

 

  He couldn't help saying: "Thank you, Young Master Ye." 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3106 Master Cheng accomplished something more important than money 

 

  How could Ye Wangchuan really want an elder who is over sixty years old to bow his head to thank 

him, and changed the topic and said: "Chenglao, have you figured out its name?" 

 

   "This one..." Master Cheng came out of the sentimental mood and smiled, "I took it twenty years 

ago." 

 

"What?" 

 

   "The Tsar." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan recited the name silently in his heart, and praised with a bright expression: "Good 

name." 



 

   "As long as you think it's good." Master Cheng's main purpose of calling him was to report to him 

the progress of the Czar. Now that he had finished speaking, he said, "I'll make a report for you later." 

 

   "Okay." Ye Wangchuan was still lazy, but walked back with clear eyes, and did not reject Master 

Cheng's proposal to make a report. 

 

  Master Cheng counts his grandparents according to his seniority, but outside he is a junior. 

 

  But in the Ninth Institute, when it comes to work matters, Ye Wangchuan has never been ranked by 

seniority, and he can do whatever he wants. 

 

  Master Cheng is also used to this kind of work mode, so he talked to him a few more words, then 

turned around and hung up the phone. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan took the hung up mobile phone and walked back to the study room, pulled out the 

chair and sat down, resting his legs under the table, lazily and relaxedly called Bao Jingxing. 

 

  The other end answered in seconds: "Hello." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan opened the computer mailbox and waited for Master Cheng's report: "That project 

has a result." 

 

   "Really?!" The background on Bao Jingxing's side was very noisy. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan heard what he seemed to be saying to the people around him, and quickly walked 

from the noisy environment to a quiet place. 

 

   "When did it happen?" 

 

"tonight." 



 

  Bo Jingxing took a breath: "Why all of a sudden..." 

 

Ye Wangchuan put his face on his hands, not hiding it from him: "Didn't Feng Yu and Xie Tingyun come 

to Nian Nian's birthday party? Master Cheng saw it. He came to me in the afternoon to find Nian Nian, 

and Nian Nian contacted Mr. Feng for him. The three of them chatted for a while on the video, and it 

was done at night." 

 

  Bo Jingxing was surprised when he heard that Qiao Nian played a key role in it, but he didn't seem 

so surprised. 

 

   "Does Miss Qiao know?" 

 

   "Lu Zhi is here." Ye Wangchuan frowned, his tone tinged with irritability: "I haven't told her yet." 

 

  Bo Jingxing understood what he was worried about in seconds. As a **** in the game world, he 

gave a very pertinent suggestion: "Everything should be discussed by the two of you." 

 

   "En." Ye Wangchuan responded in a rare way. 

 

  He looked up and saw an extra email in his mailbox, which should be the report that Master Cheng 

had just sorted out and sent. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan frivolously said to Bo Jingxing: "Since the Tsar has researched it, it's time to let the 

inner ghost know the news." 

 

   "I'll make arrangements right away." 

 

  Bo Jingxing is much more reliable than Qin Si in handling affairs, and more experienced than Gu San. 

When Ye Wangchuan mentioned it, he knew what he should do. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan knew that he was reliable in his work, but it was not a small matter. 



 

  They must get rid of the ghost hidden in Jiushou this time! 

 

  So Qianqian reminded him: "The other party is very smart, remember not to be too explicit, be 

careful to scare the snake..." 

 

   "Yes." Bao Jingxing said confidently, "Don't worry, I know what's going on." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan hung up the phone, put the phone back on the desk, his eyes fell on the computer 

screen, and he opened the email with his palm covering the mouse. 

 

  The mail is full of various sophisticated calculation formulas and drawings. 

 

   From the appearance of the thing to the small internal screws, there are detailed markings. 

 

  This drawing looks ordinary, but those who know the goods will understand that the value of it far 

exceeds the value of money. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3107 Unexpected Lord: I want to fish 

 

  Ye Wangchuan turned on the copier next to him, and printed out all the drawings in the mail, there 

were a full twenty pages. 

 

  He stretched his legs and got up, took the thick stack of papers on the table, left the study and went 

up to the second floor, and knocked on the door of the girl's room. 

 

   "Can I go in?" 

 



   "Arbitrarily." 

 

   There was a slightly hoarse voice of a girl who had just taken a shower. 

 

   A little loose. 

 

   A little lazy again. 

 

  Ye Fanchuan heard her voice, unconsciously raised the corners of his mouth, pushed the door and 

went in. 

 

  Bo Jingxing is right, no matter whether this matter will involve Lu Zhi or not, at least there should be 

no concealment between him and her. 

 

   Even if the original intention may be good intentions, concealment is concealment, and subsequent 

explanations will not make any sense. 

 

  ** 

 

  Summer weather is muggy. 

 

  Qiao Nian sat on a chair and wiped her hair. The black hair in the shawl was already half dry, and it 

would dry naturally after a while. 

 

   Ye Fanchuan just came in from the outside. 

 

  Qiao Nian threw the towel on the table and waited for it to dry naturally. 

 

  She noticed the thick stack of papers Ye Wangchuan was holding in his hand, raised her eyebrows, 

and said lazily, "What do you want from me?" 



 

   She refers to the things Ye Fanchuan brought. 

 

  Of course Ye Wangchuan saw where her gaze was going, walked in front of her, and naturally 

handed over the things in his hand: "Look at this." 

 

  Qiao Nian took it in doubt, and glanced down, when he saw the blueprint above. 

 

  She put away her idle sitting posture, straightened her back, looked carefully with her brows 

furrowed, then raised her head: "This is..." 

 

   "The project that the Nine Institutes have been researching secretly." Ye Wangchuan went inside 

and brought her a hair dryer, plugged in the hair dryer, and asked her to sit there: "Come here, I'll help 

you dry your hair." 

 

  Qiao Nian's mind is full of the things on the drawings, absent-minded: "No, it will do it by itself." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan simply dragged her over with someone and a chair, and said disapprovingly: "It's too 

late now, you can go to bed without blowing dry, and you're prone to migraines when you're old." 

 

   As he spoke, he turned the hair dryer to the minimum, and smoothly helped the girl to blow her 

hair. 

 

  Qiao Nian was still hooking his head to look through the blueprints he brought, each of them was 

extremely exquisite, but together they were a colossal monster full of shocking power. 

 

  She knows this herself, and naturally understands what the behemoth behind these drawings is. 

 

   Qiao Nian flipped through it in twos and twos, and thought of going with him: "Master Cheng's 

project?" 

 



   "Well, it's finished tonight." Ye Wangchuan ran his fingers through the black hair, and gently dried 

the moisture from the ends of the girl's hair. 

 

  Qiao Nian fell into deep thought and didn't speak for a long time. 

 

after awhile. 

 

  She raised her eyelashes and looked at him with a pair of clear eyes: "Is this what Lu Zhi came for?" 

 

  Ye Wangchuan knew that she had a fateful friendship with Lu Zhi, so he didn't answer this question 

directly. 

 

   Instead, he put the hair dryer into the drawer in an orderly manner, closed the drawer door, and 

then turned to face her and said, "Jiu has the inner ghost." 

 

   "..." 

 

  Qiao Nian narrowed her eyes and said nothing. 

 

  He continued: "The ghost often steals confidential internal documents. We have always wanted to 

catch him, but he hides very deeply and is very vigilant, so he won't take it easily..." 

 

   "Bo Jingxing and I have been pretending not to know that he exists. This time, Master Cheng's 

research project for many years has come to fruition. We want to find out the ghost hiding in the Ninth 

Institute." 

 

  He leaned against the table not far from the girl, put his hands in his pockets, and told Qiao Nian his 

plan without hesitation: "Nian Nian, I want to use this to fish." 

  Chapter 3108 Lu Zhi should not have joined hands with the hidden family 

 

   Qiao Nian remained silent for a long time. 



 

After a long time, so long that Ye Wangchuan restrained the laziness between his brows and eyes, and 

was about to interrupt: "Grandpa Jiang sent me a message today to invite me to have dinner, do you 

want to go together? It should be just an excuse for his old man to ask me to go out, maybe miss you…" 

 

  Qiao Nian raised his eyelids slightly: "Where is it?" 

 

   "I haven't ordered yet." Ye Wangchuan said with a smile, deliberately breaking the solemn 

atmosphere just now: "Anyway, the old man made an appointment tomorrow at noon, and you can 

choose slowly. Do you want to eat?" 

 

  Qiao Nian turned around and put the stack of blueprints that Ye Fanchuan gave her on the table, 

stretched her legs, looked lazily, and said casually: "I can do it." 

 

"Then eat Chinese food." Ye Wangchuan didn't insist on her making a decision, but quickly proposed a 

plan, and explained to her: "Grandpa Jiang is in poor health, so he can't eat too spicy and heavy food. 

Chinese food is just right, and there are many dishes , can meet the needs of different people.” 

 

  Qiao Nian raised his eyes to look at him, wondering why he explained this to himself, it was quite 

inexplicable: "I know." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan put his bony fingers against the brow bone, and explained with a dumbfounded 

smile: "I thought you wanted to eat hot pot." 

 

   "..." 

 

  Qiao Nian paused for a second before turning the chair around and facing him, "I'm also half a 

doctor...not so confused." 

 

  This time she didn't wait for Ye Wangchuan to speak, her eyelashes drooped to cover the emotions 

in her eyes, her expression became a little serious, her dark eyes were bottomless, she looked at him 

and said, "That thing about Lu Zhi..." 

 



   She paused for a second, as if thinking about what to say. 

 

  Ye Fanchuan was very gracious and didn't interrupt her, respecting her opinion very much. 

 

  Qiao Nian paused for a few seconds, took a deep breath quickly, and said in a deep voice: "If he 

really came for this drawing, I won't help him." 

 

  She has just roughly read the drawings. 

 

  The giant monster on the blueprint that Ye Wangchuan gave her is extremely exquisite, even if she 

wants to understand it thoroughly, it may take several days of effort. 

 

  She just looked over and roughly understood what it was. 

 

  Qiao Nian understands why Ye Wangchuan is serious about this matter because he understands the 

importance of the things on the drawings, and insists on finding out the inner ghost of the Nine 

Institutes... 

 

   "This thing is too powerful to spread." Qiao Nian agreed with him on this point, and his voice was 

also deep. 

 

Ye Wangchuan brought her a bottle of water, unscrewed the lid and handed it to the girl, before 

explaining to her in an orderly manner: "The reason why Master Cheng and I study this thing is not to let 

it spread...sometimes we have A sophisticated weapon speaks louder than anything. We may never get 

it to work, but it needs to be there..." 

 

   "Nian Nian, do you understand what I mean?" He wasn't sure Qiao Nian could understand his 

thoughts. 

 

   Qiao Nian understood his words in seconds. In this world, the weak are preyed upon by the strong, 

and only those with enough force can have the corresponding right to speak. 

 



   Nobody listens to a weakling. 

 

  So she understands the meaning of Ye Wangchuan's words 'need it but never use it'. 

 

"Based on what I know about him, it is very likely that he came from this blueprint of the master. I don't 

know if there is any hidden family involved behind it. At least for now, I don't see the hidden family And 

the shadow of Nie Qingru..." 

 

   "Lu Zhi probably didn't team up with the Yinshi family." Ye Wangchuan glanced at her 

indiscriminately, seeing that Qiao Nian didn't realize the reason why Lu Zhi didn't join forces with Nie 

Qingru. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3109 Help your rival to clarify? nonexistent 

 

  He narrowed his eyes slightly, not intending to break the veil for his rival. 

 

  If Lu Zhi hadn't helped Qiao Nian a lot, he might have trampled to death the man who always 

coveted his girlfriend... 

 

   After all, rivals in love are meant to be tricked! 

 

  Ye Wangchuan slightly squinted his eyes, which were as deep as a secluded well. On the surface, he 

seemed to be a well-groomed and refined scum, but in fact he had a bad stomach. 

 

  As for the generous confession to the girlfriend for the rival in love. 

 

   He sneered, that doesn't exist! 

 

  ** 



 

  Bo Jingxing's work efficiency is very fast. 

 

   the next day. 

 

  Some people in the Ninth Institute had vaguely heard that there was an explosion in Master Cheng's 

laboratory last night. Early in the morning, they got together to chat about it vaguely. 

 

   "I heard that not long after everyone left last night, there was an explosion in the laboratory. It 

seems that the situation is quite serious." 

 

   "Have you heard that too? I heard... the person in charge of foreign affairs said that Yu Wenhao 

hurried to find one of them in the evening and called to the laboratory for help." 

 

   "Did Yu Wenhao go in last night?" 

 

"Maybe…" 

 

  Someone said jealously: "Then he pretended to be stupid with us yesterday. We are all from the 

Ninth Institute. How can he guard against thieves?" 

 

  The person who spoke was aiming in Jiang Tianzhi's direction intentionally or unintentionally. 

 

  Jiang Tianzhi stood in the corner of the crowd, with the corners of his mouth tightly clenched, silent. 

 

  His complexion looked extremely bad, and his face was sinking like water, but he didn't join the 

discussion, as if he didn't want to express any opinions on this matter. 

 

   But some people just don't want to let him go. 

 



   When he turned around and was about to leave, he suddenly called his name: "Brother Jiang, what 

do you think?" 

 

  Jiang Tianzhi turned around, but when others pointed at his head, he couldn't pretend that he 

didn't hear it, so he turned around, sneered with a paralyzed face: "What do you think?" 

 

  The man was not polite, he clenched his fists and looked filled with righteous indignation: "You are 

the first group of people who followed Master Cheng. Now that the experiment is about to produce 

results, it is too unfair for Master Cheng to take him and not you!" 

 

"Hehe, so you are fighting for me?" Jiang Tianzhi stared at his face with cold eyes, and continued until he 

stared at him angrily: "Li Lei, stop playing tricks on me! You just think you are the same You are the No. 1 

scholar, and you are recruited into the Ninth Academy by the same group as Yu Wenhao, and you are 

more professional than him. Master Cheng liked him but didn't choose you, you just feel unbalanced!" 

 

The young man named Li Lei immediately blushed, and the veins on the back of his clenched hands were 

bulging. He was embarrassed and was stabbed in the sore spot. He was very angry but dared not admit 

it: "You first troubled Yu Wenhao yesterday, and I will replace it for you." You speak, and you still doubt 

me." 

 

"So you really fight for me?" Jiang Tianzhi is tall and big, with a loud voice, and his words and deeds are 

very shocking: "Joke! You think I am a fool, and you will run away impulsively if you provoke me with 

two or three sentences Go find trouble with Yu Wenhao? Or do you want me to go and quarrel with 

Master Cheng?" 

 

   People around him began to look at him strangely. 

 

  Li Lei became more and more impatient, arguing impatiently: "I didn't say that, don't talk 

nonsense!" 

 

   "The Nine Institutes is a place where rules are respected, put away your crooked thoughts!" Jiang 

Tianzhi put down these words and left without looking back. 

 

  After watching him scold him head and face, he left the lounge haughtily. 



 

  People who usually have a good relationship with Li Lei walked over and patted Li Lei on the 

shoulder, dissatisfied with Jiang Tianzhi's bullying of the "newcomer". 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3110 Do you have friends in Beijing? 

 

   "Don't worry about him, he's always been like this, relying on his seniority in the Ninth Institute, he 

has a hot temper, and no one looks down on him." 

 

   "I just speak for him..." Li Lei was very aggrieved. 

 

Someone patted him on the shoulder to comfort him: "We all know what you mean. To be honest, Yu 

Wenhao is not worthy of virtue. It's normal for everyone to be dissatisfied. He is obviously dissatisfied 

with Master Cheng's arrangement, and he is also unhappy with Yu Wenhao. How many times have you 

caused trouble in private, and now you pretend to be arrogant, making it look like him..." 

 

  He Wang's words undoubtedly comforted Li Lei who was in the center of the storm. 

 

   Li Lei looked at him gratefully: "Thank you." 

 

   Calculated that He Wang came in six years earlier than him, even if he is not as senior as Jiang 

Tianzhi, he is considered one of the old people in the Nine Institutes. 

 

  Li Lei vaguely remembered that he was also selected as the provincial champion, and only entered 

the Ninth Institute after the training and re-evaluation of the Hongzhi Project. 

 

   There are a lot of champions in nine institutes, and even he is a champion in science. 

 

  But He Wang still performed very well, outperforming most of the people in the Nine Institutes, but 

not as lucky as Yu Wenhao. 



 

  Li Lei couldn't help feeling wronged for him: "In fact, according to your qualifications, you are not 

bad." 

 

  He Wang smiled, let go of his hand, and mentioned it casually: "By the way, you said that after the 

explosion happened yesterday, Yu Wenhao hurriedly called a foreigner to help clean up the laboratory?" 

 

"Ah, this." Li Lei immediately said: "I also heard people say that some people saw broken glass covers in 

the experimental residues that were cleaned out. You know the materials of the glass covers in the 

institute, and you don't know What experiment did Master Cheng do, the explosion actually shattered 

the glass cover." 

 

  He Wang looked surprised + disbelief: "Impossible?" 

 

   "I'm not lying!" 

 

  Seeing that he didn't believe what he said, Li Lei pulled him up and called a few more people: "I'll 

show you to see it!" 

 

  ** 

 

   "Is the fish hooked?" 

 

  In Bo Jingxing's office. 

 

  He had just poured himself a cup of tea, and before he had time to skim off the foam, Ye 

Wangchuan brought Qiao Nian to look for him, and just walked in. 

 

  Bo Jingxing had no choice but to put down the teacup due to a headache, got up and walked 

forward, and asked the girl, "I have tea and coffee here, which one do you want to drink?" 

 



   "I'm not thirsty, don't worry about me." Qiao Nian found a chair and sat down, and took out his 

phone to play after sitting down, it was obvious that he didn't want to get involved. 

 

  Master Jiang invited them to have lunch at noon, Jiang Li heard the news from nowhere, and was 

looking for her on WeChat. 

 

  【Yan Baben's father: Nian Nian, you want to have lunch with the old man at noon? Have you fixed 

your location yet? Where? I happen to be free, so I just want to be with you. 】 

 

  Qiao Nian just clicked on Jiugongge to reply to his message. 

 

  Jiang Li's news came again. 

 

  【Yan Baben's father: By the way, do you have a friend who came to Beijing? I heard from my dad 

that he sent a lot of gifts to the company and asked my dad to hand over some to grandpa. 】 

 

  【QN: What? 】 

 

  【Yan Baben's father: Ginseng and deer antler and the like, it seems that they are not small, and 

the other party sent a lot of boxes, so they should be quite expensive. 】 

 

  Mr. Jiang's body is weak, and he is not suitable for supplementation, and it is easy to be deficient 

without supplementation. 

 

   This is why she didn't prepare these precious medicinal materials for Mr. Jiang. 

 

  She could guess the identity of 'this friend' with her toes, but he probably didn't know about Mr. 

Jiang before he gave these gifts... 

 

   Just when Qiao Nian was distracted. 

 



  Jiang Li's news came again. 


