Madam's 3231

Chapter 3231 Sister Nian rebelled against the army

Master Cheng also knew it well, even though his neck was red with anger, he refrained from arguing
with the other party.

At this moment, a hoarse female voice cut in.

"Since you don't have enough rooms, we'll stay in another hotel. Is that okay?"

The receptionist was startled and instinctively looked over.

When | saw the girl wearing a peaked cap and communicating with her calmly, | was stunned for a
moment, and couldn't think of a solution for a while: "Uh... this is not very good, right? The stipulated
hotel is here..."

"Which regulation? | don't think it was written into the organizer's entry requirements. You just
wrote that this hotel is provided as a hotel for staying in."

Qiao Nian was quite impatient: "Since your hotel is not prepared in advance, we will give up the
rooms to other teams so that everyone can live more comfortably. What's wrong with that?"

The front desk of the hotel was dumbfounded by her question, and couldn't find a reasonable
explanation after stuttering for a long time.

After all, Qiao Nian didn't quarrel with her, so he expressed a good attitude that he would give up
all the rooms... But the order she received before was to stop the pedestrians and make them wait in
the hotel lobby for a few hours.

This is obviously not the result she needs to do well.



Seeing that things were about to get out of her control, the front desk of the hotel could only
hastily said, "Wait a minute, I'll ask the manager right away."

As she spoke, she pretended to pick up the internal phone, but in fact she dialed an outside
number.

* ¥

In the nursing home.

Nie Qixing's situation is very bad.

He is just like what Nie Qingru said, only one body is still here.

"...In other words, if Qi Shao continues like this, his body will soon decline?"

"Yes. We can only maintain various indicators for him as far as possible from the perspective of
physiological functions, but you should also understand that human survival not only requires external
maintenance, but also requires self-rejuvenation. Continue as the patient is now, let alone His limbs
have recovered, but he doesn't even have the basic desire to survive. We can't do anything about the
situation in front of us."

"l see."

Shadow said goodbye to Nie Qixing's attending doctor, and went to the garden outside the nursing
home to find the man in the wheelchair.

Before the accident, Nie Qixing was not as outstanding as Qin Si and Ye Wangchuan's flamboyant
looks, but he could be regarded as a young scientist with a bright future because of his quality and
gentle image.



However, now that he is unshaven and sitting in a wheelchair with dull eyes, he can no longer see
the shadow of his handsome appearance not long ago.

If he hadn't been sitting in the most expensive nursing home in M State, based on his current image,
people would believe that he was a homeless man.

Shadow watched him become like this from a distance, and it would be a lie to say that he was not
uncomfortable.

After all, it is the child who grew up with him.

He couldn't help approaching with light steps: "Young Master Qi, are you feeling better?"

Nie Qixing didn't even move his eyes, and sat there numbly, as if he couldn't hear the sound of the
outside world. If it weren't for the arc of his chest, he would even look like a dead person.

It is not an exaggeration to look haggard!

Shadow suppressed his breathing, his chest was pulled so badly, he didn't know what to say to him
for a while, so he just stood there, followed his gaze, and stood with him for half an hour.

At this moment, his cell phone rang.

At first, the shadow was still in the way of Nie Qixing, so he hung up once.

But the other party persisted in calling. He glanced at the incoming call and chose to say to the
person in the wheelchair: "Young Master Qi, I'll answer the call."

Nie Qixing didn't say anything, but somehow he looked in his direction.

| saw Shadow hurrying aside to answer the phone.



Chapter 3232 In fact, you were related to her before

The nursing home where Nie Qixing lives has a large, neatly manicured lawn.

Shadow went to the corner to answer the call: "Speak."

The front desk of the hotel at the other end finally contacted him, hurriedly told him about the
situation on his side, and finally asked softly: "Jing, manager, can we check in the guests?"

After hearing this, Shadow's temples bulged, and he stood there for a long time, unable to recover.

"Manager?" The front desk didn't dare to reveal the person he contacted outside the hotel because
Qiao Nian and the others were still not far away.

Shadow took a deep breath: "You check them in first, and | will take care of the rest."

The front desk couldn't wait for it, and immediately responded: "Okay, okay."

The other end hangs up the phone.

Shadow listened to the busy tone on the phone, took it away for a long time, and then walked back
with serious eyes.

Nie Qixing was still sitting in the wheelchair just like when he left, his eyes were lifeless and dead,
without any brilliance.



Ying looked at him like this, pondered for a moment, and suddenly said: "Young Master Qi, Qiao
Nian has come to State M."

He immediately said: "She has already checked in at the M state hotel."

She dared to come! !

The man in the wheelchair seemed to be greatly stimulated, his eyes widened suddenly, his hands
tightly grasped the armrest of the wheelchair, and he began to gasp for breath.

This situation is like overstimulation.

Shadow resisted the urge to help him, clenched his fists, stood aside and looked down at him waking up
from his daze, struggling and suffering, and deliberately said: "This time she came to the weapons
exhibition as an accompanying delegation from Beijing, | remember You were once an outstanding
scientist, don't you want to compete with her?"

..." Nie Qixing's cheek muscles trembled desperately, his expression grim and painful.

But the shadow induced him bit by bit: "The empress has put an opportunity in front of you this time. If
you continue to be depressed like this, you will only make the person who made you like this happy.
Don't you want to...stand up again? ?”

"Stop talking." Nie Qixing let out a hoarse roar, his voice was deep and tearing like a beast, and he
didn't speak like a normal person at all.

Shadow finally heard him speak these days, secretly happy, knowing that he did the right thing. He
didn't listen to Nie Qixing's words and stop there, instead he continued to mention Qiao Nian to him: "Qi
Shao, in fact, she still has a relationship with you."

Nie Qixing's mind is full of scenes where his eyes were gouged out and his legs were broken. That
kind of red color infects the whole world.



He didn't raise his head until he heard the shadow vaguely mentioned in his ear that Qiao Nian was
related to him, and looked over with disbelieving eyes.

Qiao Nian is related to him?

What's the meaning?

Between them...how could there be any relationship?

"She is the queen's granddaughter." Shadow seemed to see the doubts on his face, and answered
him personally: "Strictly speaking, your blood relationship is very close, she should even call you uncle."

Nie Qixing opened his mouth slightly, and it took him a long time to squeeze out a sentence: "Does
she know?"

This time the voice was a little better than before, at least not so hoarse, but it was also very broken
and unpleasant.

Shadow returned his gaze, still under his gaze, and answered his question head-on; "Qiao Nian
knew about it a long time ago."

..." She knew they were related and still did this? !

The anger in Nie Qixing's chest reached its peak. When he was extremely angry, he leaned forward
and spit out a mouthful of black blood with a 'wow'.

Chapter 3233 Sister Nian: There must be a level of work!



Immediately startled Shadow, hurriedly stepped forward to support him, sweating profusely:
"Young Master Qi, are you alright?"

"Doctor!" Shadow shouted back.

"I'm fine." Nie Qixing grabbed his arm and clenched it tightly.

Shadow saw that his eyes, which had been empty for a long time, finally had light, and said through
gritted teeth: "She knows who | am, but she still does those things, it's even more unforgivable!"

Shadow originally wanted to tell him the grievances of the previous generation, but after seeing Nie
Qixing filled with hatred, at least ignited the desire to survive, he held back all of that.

Nie Qixing wiped the remaining blood from his mouth, his heart had long been eroded by hatred, he
gritted his teeth, and forced out a sentence: "Is it the weapon exhibition?"

..." Shadow's eyebrows twitched fiercely, helping him to sit up again, observing his expression, but
he didn't say anything after all.

On the other side, the front desk of the hotel hung up the phone and immediately smiled and said to
Master Cheng and the others: "I'm sorry, | asked the manager. | can check you in. You don't need to wait
for the staff to come and hand over. May | do it for you? "

Qiao Nian raised her eyebrows, put her white hand on the front desk, curled her fingers and just
tapped.

The front desk's heart was pounding, and he quickly asked Master Cheng: "Do you need me to
check in for you now?"



Master Cheng didn't answer her immediately, but looked in Qiao Nian's direction, intending to ask
for her opinion.

Qiao Nian looked straight at the front desk and said casually, "Or there are only 9 rooms?"

The front desk had a natural fear of her, and he hesitated for a long time: "This...according to past
achievements and regulations..."

Qiao Nian is not used to her: "Then you should call your 'manager' again and ask if there are only 9
rooms. If so, then we will change the place immediately."

The front desk didn't expect her to be so tough. He gritted his teeth and mustered up the courage
to remind her: "Madam, all the hotels that the delegations stay in are with us. If you insist on changing
hotels, you may not be able to participate in the weapons exhibition..."

"Tsk."

As soon as she finished speaking, she heard the girl's frivolous sneer.

Then she raised her eyes and met the girl's dark eyes, which were so deep that she seemed to be
able to **** her in: "Who told you that we want to participate in the weapons exhibition?"

The front desk of the hotel was stunned: "..." Could it be that they begged to participate?

This is the highest exhibition of scientific research weapons in various regions, and it is an honor to
participate.

Qiao Nian said: "Go back and ask the people behind you. Zuo has a certain level, | am not so good-
tempered and will always spoil her."

..." The front desk was rendered speechless by her words.



Qiao Nian raised her head slightly, revealing that exquisite and overly delicate face, without emotion:
"I'll give her three minutes to think about it. If she wants to play these little tricks again, I'll take her back
immediately. | won't stay for a second longer! "

"Okay, you can call her, it's best to ask her clearly this time."

Although the hotel receptionist felt aggrieved, under the strong aura of the girl, he instinctively
picked up the internal phone and dialed that number again.

She told the 'manager' what Qiao Nian said tactfully.

| don’t know how the person on the other end responded. After the front desk hung up the phone,
the whole person became more restrained, and his attitude was very respectful.

He raised his head and said to Master Cheng and others: "I'm sorry, the hotel has rooms. We will
still arrange rooms for you according to the room written in the previous flow chart."

Chapter 3234 It has to be Miss Qiao

She reached out her hand this time, but she didn't dare to mention any staff members. She was
very talkative and said to Master Cheng: "Please give me your check-in information, and | will go through
the formalities for you immediately."

Master Cheng considered the weapon exhibition, after all, he gave her back the things he gave her
before: "The room..."

He just got up, and the front desk quickly said: "They are all single business suites, please rest
assured."



Qin Si smacked his mouth and reached out to touch his earlobe. After Master Cheng got the room
card and distributed it to him, he took the room card and glanced at the girl.

Qiao Nian also got a room card, the room is next to Ye Wangchuan, and next to Master Cheng's
room... the location is not bad.

She put away the room card, turned her head and looked back at the front desk: "Is there no one to
help us with our luggage?"

The front desk has seen that she is not easy to mess with, and even the members of the Hidden
World Family seem to be very jealous of the girl in front of them. Naturally, she dare not pretend to be
stupid, and immediately said: "I will call someone to get it right away."

As he said that, he called the hotel waiters outside and asked them to come down to help the
Beijing delegation with their suitcases...

Luo Qing saw that it was difficult for them to check in from the very beginning, and now they have
someone to help with their luggage, so they just need to go back to the room to rest.

Suddenly grinning, leaning close to Bo Zheng's ear and whispering: "...it must be Ms. Qiao."

Bo Zheng glanced at him, put his hand against his face and pushed it away, and said calmly: "I'm
afraid there is a relationship that we don't know about."

Luo Qing was puzzled and said, "What's the relationship?"

Bo Zheng didn't say clearly: "Look, I'm afraid this weapons exhibition will not go so smoothly!"

* %



Nie Qingru received the news that Qiao Nian and his party had successfully moved in in the
afternoon, and also learned about Qiao Nian's tough attitude from Shadow.

She didn't have much emotional turmoil. She put away the document in her hand and said
noncommittally: "This is just an appetizer. | didn't want to rely on this to give her a long memory."

She and Qiao Nian have fought back and forth several times, and she has seen that this evil person
is not Ji Qing's character, and she is not so soft and easy to get along with.

The most important thing is that this wicked person doesn't see himself as a grandmother at all.

There is no blood relationship, Qiao Nian really resembles that person too much!

Nie Qingru was oppressed by that person back then, and she was not free until after the death of
that person. Facing an equally powerful opponent decades later, she also had the urge to avenge her
shame!

"How is Qixing's situation?" Nie Qingru was able to take time out to care about Nie Qixing at this
time, which shows how important Nie Qixing is in her heart.

Ying Ying raised his eyebrows: "Qi Shao has improved a lot, and has actively cooperated with the
doctor's treatment. But he made a request, let me pass it on to you."

Nie Qingru leaned back and put her hands on the table: "Speak."

Shadow said: "He hopes to participate in this weapons exhibition."

Nie Qingru immediately looked at him, then looked away immediately, as expected: "Did you tell
him that Qiao Nian is here?"

Shadow was a little terrified, the corners of his lips were tensed, and he said with difficulty: "I think
Qi Shao really...has no desire to survive. That's why..."



He immediately confessed to the woman sitting behind the desk: "Queen, this time | was impulsive
without your permission. Please come down! | am willing to accept any treatment."

"Okay." Nie Qingru waved his hand and said indifferently: "Even if you don't tell him, | will tell him."

shadow:"?"

Chapter 3235 The old hag hired a heavyweight this time

Seeing his puzzled expression, Nie Qingru sneered softly: "He is the heir | have cultivated for 30 years,
how could | give up so easily. Now the opportunity is in front of him, as long as he can make a big splash
in this weapons exhibition, there is still a chance to stand up..."

"Although | am the queen of the hidden family, | have supreme power and status, but it is related to the
interests of hundreds of families below. Even | can't have the final say alone. He wants to sit in my
position in the future, It still needs to be approved by the old men of the Privy Council!"

Nie Qingru was covered with a layer of worry and frost: "Didn't you see it? The archbishop of the neutral
faction has quietly changed his position. | think that old fox seems to want to stand on Qiao Nian's side!

I'm afraid he has already figured out that Qiao Nian and | The relationship between thoughts. According
to the rules of the hidden world family, that evil obstacle can also sit in my position..."

This is something she will never allow.

So Nie Qingru has been thinking about how to completely destroy the archbishop's wishful thinking
during this time, and firmly control the position of the successor in his own hands.

"That's right." Nie Qingru suddenly remembered, her expression became serious and impatient: "I
heard that Mr. Auburn's plane is coming soon?"



Shadow raised his watch and looked at the time: "There is still an hour."

Nie Qingru's brows stretched out, and there was a gleam in his eyes, and he immediately told him:
"You let Qixing prepare, and | will take him to see Mr. Auburn."

Shadow froze for a moment, but didn't act immediately.

Nie Qingru glanced at him, as if everything was under her control, and said casually, "Why do you
think | asked you to visit him in the nursing home in the morning? | just knew you would tell him about
Qiao going to M state."

"As long as he knows that Qiao Nian is coming, he won't let himself continue to be decadent. |
planned to take him to see Mr. Auburn, everything was planned!"

Mr. Auburn in her mouth is the absolute authoritative judge of this weapons exhibition, not one of
them!

Because he is an extremely powerful weapon-making master, Ji Qing and Xie Tingyun both studied
under him and learned a lot from him.

With such a character, Nie Qingru had long wanted to get acquainted with Nie Qixing, if he could
get Qingyan to point him out.

Nie Qixing's future achievements are immeasurable!

Nie Qingru of course couldn't wait, and was very nervous about it.

Shadow came to his senses, and immediately said to her: "I'll contact Qi Shao and ask him to tidy

up.



"En." Nie Qingru waved his hand and ordered him: "Go in person, it will definitely make him feel
better."

This opportunity is rare, and Nie Qingru didn't want to miss it, so before Shadow left, he stopped him
and said strategically: "Remember to suppress the news that Mr. Auburn is the judge of this weapons
exhibition, and don't let others know. Let's wait until Qixing meets Mr. Auburn!"

She is going to spare no effort to pave the way for Nie Qixing.

Shadow received her order and hurried to do it.

* ¥

At the same time, Qiao Nian just opened the door of the hotel room, threw the black shoulder bag
on the bed, dragged a chair and sat down, and was going to take a cold shower after a short rest.

As soon as she sat down and took out her mobile phone, she looked down and saw a new message
on it.

It was sent by Guan Yan.

Qiao Nian casually clicked on it.

[Guan Yan: | heard that Mr. Auburn was invited to this weapons exhibition, heck, this old hag still
has some connections. Even Auburn was invited! ]

Chapter 3236 Sister Nian: I'm not ready

Qiao Nian held the phone in one hand and water in the other, leaned back on the chair and took a
sip of water in a leisurely manner before his eyes fell on the screen again.



The news about Guanyan still stays on Mr. Auburn.

The girl's eyebrows are quite low, her eyelashes cover her long and narrow eyes, she looks a little
careless, her bangs are hanging down, she seems to be thinking about something.

The news of Guan Yan came again.

[Guan Yan: The old hag has moved Mr. Auburn out. sun, do you have any coping plan? ]

Qiao Nian saw a new message pop up on the dimly lit screen, and finally typed one back lazily.

Be concise and to the point.

Very arrogant.

[Q: No. ]

On a pier in Harbor City.

The dark clouds rolled up bursts of thunder, and the dark sea level was surging with dark tides.
From time to time, there were stormy waves beating on the deck.

Many guests hid in the cabin, lest they be swept away by the waves.

There was only a slender woman lying on the railing of the deck, with no intention of going in to
hide at all.



She has beautiful chestnut curly hair. From a distance, her fair skin is in stark contrast to the
occasional waves on the deck.

The beauty makes people tremble!

Some people hiding in the cabin noticed that there were still people on the deck who hadn’t come
in. Several of the men noticed the amazing beauty of the woman on the deck.

They looked at each other.

Someone is gearing up to go out and strike up a conversation.

"Beautiful..." The lady didn't finish.

A black muzzle of a gun was pressed against his forehead, and then the big man who wanted to
approach him quickly noticed that there were other people on the deck, wearing black clothes and
pants, with only a striking logo on his chest, which marked S.

The 1.8-meter tall man saw the red S mark, and his legs were frightened.

Trembling and making a sound: "Diamond, big brother Diamond..."

This harbor city is close to Continent F, and belongs to a small area of no-regulation. People from
many continents like to buy goods here.

But in this lawless place, it also has its own rules.

Like, don't mess with people wearing the S logo.

Because these people represent the f-state diamond boss and the forces of the Hongmeng in the
illegal area!



He never imagined that a very beautiful woman on the deck would have something to do with the S
organization, and the strong man regretted it now.

With his lessons learned, the other men hiding in the cabin no longer dare to use their brains, and
they are all thankful that they are not lustful.

Otherwise, the person whose head is pressed against him will be himself.

"Boss, what should we do with this man?" The Hongmeng people controlled the strong man who
came to the deck without authorization, and turned to ask the woman.

Guan Yan was still immersed in Qiao Nian's very natural and confident "unprepared", unable to
recover for a long time.

Fortunately, she also noticed that there was an unexpected guest on the deck, so she reluctantly
turned her head, glanced at the frightened strong man with amorous almond eyes, and didn't bother to
dirty her hands: "Let it go."

The strong man couldn't believe what he heard.

It's just the sound of nature.

He bit his tongue: "Thank you, thank you."

Guan Yan didn't talk to him anymore, but muttered in his mouth: "Damn, you're not prepared? At
least you have to have a plan. No, | have to talk to her."

The strong man couldn't understand what she was saying, so he watched Guan Yan and went to the
other side to play with his mobile phone and send messages without stopping.

* ¥



ten minutes later.

Qiao Nian, who was far away in the M State Hotel, took a cold shower and saw a long-winded
message from someone on his mobile phone.

Chapter 3237 Master Wang has a friend who is coming to M state

Probably means that the Mr. Auburn whom Kopney Qingru found this time is so awesome, so she
should not take it lightly.

Qiao Nian just came out of the shower, her hair was still wet on her shoulders, she dragged a chair
with one hand and sat down, read the message from Guan Yan, put her phone there first, found a hair
dryer to dry her hair first...

While she was drying her hair, the screen of her mobile phone lit up again.

Qiao Nian squinted and saw her message popped up.

[Guan Yan: Boss, did you listen to me? ]

This kind of perseverance... The girl finally put down the hair dryer, picked up the phone again and
returned it to her first: [Look and talk! ]

The final exclamation point is the key point.



Guanyan becomes inputting again.

Qiao Nian wanted to block her.

Just then, the doorbell rang.

"Come in." She just raised her eyes and responded casually.

The doorbell is still ringing.

Qiao Nian frowned, and paused for a second before realizing that she was staying in a hotel, and
people outside couldn't get in without a room card.

She rubbed her temples, got up and went to open the door.

Ye Wangchuan was neatly dressed and stood at the door, seeing that she was wearing a long T-shirt
that had just been washed after taking a shower, revealing two straight and fair legs underneath.

His gaze paused for a moment, but he retracted it in a very gentlemanly manner, followed the girl
into the room, and helped her close the door by the way.

"Are there any arrangements later?"

"kindness?"

After Qiao Nian came in, she went back to the chair in the leisure area and sat down, and **** her
hair that had been blown to seven or eight points. Hearing this, she just gently raised her eyelids.

"Is there something wrong?"



"I want to take you to meet someone."

Ye Wangchuan came over and touched the end of her hair with his hands, and found that it was still
a little wet, so he dragged a chair over, brought the hair dryer along with him, plugged it in naturally,
and let her untangle her hair and blow dry it again.

The air from the hair dryer is warm and not uncomfortable.

Qiao Nian habitually raised her head slightly, narrowed her long and narrow eyes, and said lazily,
"Do you still have friends here?"

Ye Wangchuan ran his fingers through the girl's thick black hair, the corners of his mouth were slightly
raised, his eyes were filled with tiny light like a star river falling: "He happened to be here on business,
so he made an appointment for dinner with me. | think If there is no arrangement, | will take you to get
to know each other."

"Hmm." Qiao Nian replied lazily, feeling like he was about to fall asleep.

Ye Wangchuan moved gently with his hands, and said with a warm smile: "Of course I'm introducing
you as girlfriends."

Qiao Nian was blown drowsy by the warm wind from the hair dryer, but when he heard this, a string
in his head tightened, and his eyes opened.

"alright."

At this time, Ye Wangchuan also dried her hair, and simply tied it up with clumsy movements, barely
looking the same as before.

He himself was quite satisfied, lowered his eyes and smiled and said: "Then God Qiao, will you have
time to enjoy it later?"



Qiao Nian thought about the next arrangement, as if there was nothing important to do in the
afternoon, so she rested her chin on her hand and nodded casually: "What time?"

Ye Wangchuan looked at the tired look in her eyes, and was a little bit reluctant to make her work
too hard, but this time, friends are very important, and he hopes to introduce the two of them to meet.
He could only say in a deep voice, "Can | do it now?"

Qiao Nian was a little surprised: "Now?"

"Well, his plane will arrive soon."

Ye Wangchuan nodded, with a helpless expression.

Chapter 3238 He directly refused to see him, and said that Nie Qixing was tainted

Qiao Nian didn't think too much, picked up the peaked cap and put it on his head, and said to him,
"Wait a minute, I'll change clothes."

* %

after an hour.

A small private jet quietly landed at the terminal of M Continent Airport.

The moment the plane landed, the ground staff at the airport was ready, and a car was parked
beside the plane on the runway.

It can be said that it is quite against the rules.



But it can also be seen that the identity of the person is extraordinary.

Ten minutes later, the cabin door opened.

A group of people came down from the cabin in a file. Among them, there was a white-haired old man in
his seventies who attracted special attention. He had snow-white hair, but his posture was straight, and
he walked down steadily without letting the people around him support him. ladder.

And those people who looked like a large group of people got off the plane in a mighty way, as long
as you look carefully, you will find that these people are actually all centered around the old man.

All attention is on the old man.

The gray-haired old man walked down the last step steadily, and the assistant beside him came
quickly and said to him cautiously: "Mr. Auburn, the car has arrived."

||good.ll

The white-haired old man is about to get in the car.

At this moment, a woman wearing a light-colored sweater and knitted sweater who had been
surrounding him walked forward with a smile on her face, just blocking his way.

smiled and said: "Grandpa, an elder invited me to dinner, do you have time? Why don't you come
with me later."

The white-haired old man frowned immediately: "Which elder are you?"

Daisy was a little embarrassed by his harsh tone, she held his arm and swayed coquettishly: "Just...
Aunt Nie."



Aunt Nie.

The white-haired old man immediately understood which Aunt Nie she was talking about, his eyes
became sharper, and he stared at the woman like a hook.

The people who got on and off the plane were still here. In front of everyone, Daisy became more and
more embarrassed, so she pretended not to notice, and continued to persuade with shaking hands:
"Aunt Nie has a younger brother who is also a scientist in physics. Because, you are very talented. | also
want you to meet and get to know each other..."

"Didn't you read the latest news?" The old man in white didn't buy it. Looking at her bewildered
expression, he said lightly, "l have my own principles and bottom line. It is impossible for me to meet a
tainted scientist like this. Yes, let alone acquaintance."

He said this as if there was no room for maneuver.

Embarrassed Daisy, she blushed and said in a low voice, "But | have already promised Aunt Nie!"

There are many juniors in the Auburn family, but she is the youngest and the most favored, and she
grew up beside Mr. Auburn.

But it is said that she was spoiled like pearls and jade.

Daisy naturally thinks that eating a meal is not a big deal, as long as she acts like a baby, grandpa
has no reason to disagree, and insists on embarrassing herself.

"I promise Aunt Nie." She blushed anxiously, not caring about the people around her, "If you don't
go, | will be ashamed."

It's a pity that she didn't get what she wanted this time, the white-haired old man just glanced at her
crying expression, and said calmly: "That's because you agreed rashly without asking my opinion, and



you have to bear the consequences yourself." Solve it. Besides, even if | want to meet a tainted scientist,
| don't have the time..."

His granddaughter raised her eyes incomprehension: "Why?"

Auburn said: "Because I've already made an appointment with someone else."

While the two were talking, there were other people around.

Chapter 3239 | just found out that Mr. Auburn has an appointment

At this time, everyone showed expressions of astonishment. They couldn't believe that the master
said this. You must know that Mr. Auburn rarely participates in private entertainment, let alone make
appointments.

Daisy also had the same reaction: "You dated someone else? When? Why didn't | know about it?
.

"You first deal with the things you promised."

She wanted to talk and go, but the white-haired old man saw it right away.

Seeing that she originally wanted to arrange a meal, but in the end she was left alone to eat, Daisy
stomped her feet in displeasure, but she had nothing to do with the white-haired old man!

After all, she is a descendant of a celebrity, even if she is used to being rich and precious, who gave
Yemen Qinger everything in her heart now?

She wasn't stupid enough to run off to make her grandpa unhappy for someone else.



Daisy had no choice but to admit it: "That's great."

* %

"What? Mr. Auburn isn't coming?" Nie Qingru received the news when she was already on the car,
her face suddenly darkened.

The cabin is full of low air pressure.

The driver just kept his eyes on the car ahead and didn't dare to talk at all. He only heard the
Queen's calm and anxious voice from the back row.

"Didn't it be promised that Mr. Auburn would come? | have already set off, so | told me that no one
will come?"

"what happened?"

The person on the other end of the phone who was in charge of contacting her also had a headache, and
carefully explained to her: "Mr. Auburn has a temporary appointment. Miss Daisy has asked him to ask
for mercy, but Mr. Auburn has not changed his mind. | have to go to the appointment first. So..."

"He has an appointment?" Nie Qingru grasped the key point and asked the most critical question:
"WhO?"

The news that this big shot was invited to this weapons exhibition is not known to many people,
and it can be said that she was well suppressed.

In this case, it is impossible for anyone to contact the Auburn family and Mr. Auburn faster than
her.

However, this is the calculation.



She was still cut off.

"have no idea."

"Mr. Auburn didn't say."

"And this is his private itinerary. Only the assistants who are closest to him know where he is going
and who he is dating. Even his granddaughter, Miss Daisy, doesn't know!"

Nie Qingru couldn't help being impetuous: "So secretive?"

"Mr. Auburn attaches great importance to this trip." These words poked her lung tube even more,
and it sounded uncomfortable everywhere.

Fortunately, the person also mentioned: "Although Mr. Auburn can't go, Miss Daisy will go. Miss
Daisy is Mr. Auburn's favorite granddaughter..."

Nie Qingru narrowed her eyes slightly, knowing in her heart what the other party was reminding her
of.

Daisy is of the right age and is not yet married.

It just so happens that Nie Qixing is not married yet.

Originally, she wanted to choose a suitable candidate, preferably one who could help him, and he
himself liked it, but now... Nie Qingru had to consider the possibility of marriage.

"Let's see and talk."



She wanted to win over this Taishan Beidou-level figure.

But this Daisy is nothing special.

Apart from her family background, she really doesn't like her.

The people on the other end were afraid of her identity, so they didn't dare to say anything about
Nie Qixing, so they hung up the phone after a few vague words.

Nie Qingru learned that Auburn would not go, and had lost most of her interest in the upcoming
dinner. She only wanted to take a curved road to catch up with Mr. Auburn, and made another call to
the nursing home.

Confirmed whether Nie Qixing and Yingying had set off.

She leaned back on the leather sofa chair, closed her eyes and meditated.

Chapter 3240 Slap in the face, thank you Uncle Nie

The black car quickly slid into the door of Jichen Clubhouse.

This clubhouse has a very high standard, and the service attitude is of course first-class. Their car
has just entered the range of the clubhouse, and the parking boy is ready.

The driver saw the parking people outside, stopped the car steadily, turned his head and said softly
to the people in the back row: "Queen, we are here."

"Hmm." Nie Qingru opened his eyes, sharp as hooks, and there was no sign of falling asleep. He
looked sideways at the clubhouse staff outside the car window and said, "How long are they here?"



The driver replied cautiously: "You mean Young Master Qi?"

Nie Qingru didn't even bother to answer this time.

She didn't mean Qixing and the others, who else could she say?

The driver also realized that he had asked a stupid question, and a layer of cold sweat broke out on his
forehead. He quickly wiped his sweat and said softly, "Qi Shao left half an hour earlier than us. Judging
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from the distance they set off, they should be arriving soon." .

..." Nie Qingru didn't know if she heard it, she took out her mobile phone from her bag, checked
the phone number and dialed it.

The call got through, and a happy voice came from the horse, calling her crisply: "Aunt Nie."

Nie Qingru's tense face finally eased down, and his whole person was much gentler: "I've already
arrived. Where are you? When will you arrive?"

During the ten seconds she was on the phone, a black low-key car slowly drove in and stopped
more than ten meters away in front of them.

Immediately afterwards, a man and a woman got out of the car. The man casually threw the car
keys to the parking person, turned his head and said something to the girl, who lazily raised her head
and said something.

The driver was far away, and their car windows were closed tightly, which blocked most of the
outside sounds, so they didn't hear what the two said.

He saw two people walking into the club one after the other.



Soon the figure disappeared.

"Where are the Orientals from?" the driver couldn't help muttering.

His voice is not loud.

But it is still easy to hear in a closed car.

Nie Qingru also heard his muttering, and looked out of the car window, only seeing the brilliant
lights at the entrance of the club, but no figure.

She frowned, and didn't have time to think about it. Just at this time, another car slowly drove into
the door in front of them.

She fixed her eyes on the person getting out of the car, and absently said to Daisy on the other side:
"Then I'll have someone pick you up outside later."

"You haven't seen Qixing yet, have you?" Nie Qingru stared straight ahead at the young man who
got out of the car and sat in a wheelchair.

Nie Qixing started to know that Qiao Nian had landed in Continent M. He swept away his previous
discoloration, shaved his beard, re-trimmed his hair, and put on clean clothes. His whole body became
more energetic.

It's a pity that he is sitting on a wheelchair, and there is a strange black blindfold covering one eye,
which is very gloomy.

Nie Qingru watched as the shadow also got out of the car, pushing the wheelchair and getting ready
to enter the club.



She withdrew her gaze, and said in a superior tone: "I'll let him come out to meet him later, just to
introduce you to each other."

Daisy didn't hear the meaning behind her words, she just regarded it as a normal social etiquette,
so she said happily: "Then thank you, Uncle Nie."

Uncle Nie slapped Nie Qingru hard.

Her face turned blue immediately, and she didn't recover for a while, the corners of her mouth
twitched, and she reluctantly said: "He is about the same age as you, there is no need to call him uncle."



