
Madam's 3241 

 

  Chapter 3241 The two of you are not in the hotel room at the same time 

 

   Daisy insisted that seniority should not be messed up. 

 

  Nie Qingru spoke to her briefly, then hung up the phone with a tinge of anger, put the phone down, 

and her face was clearly ugly. 

 

  The driver did not dare to vent the atmosphere outside. 

 

  I only heard her suppressed sneer: "If Qixing hadn't become what it is now..." 

 

  If Qixing hadn't become what he is now, how can a girl from the Auburn family be worthy of her 

status as an heir she has cultivated for 30 years? ! 

 

  Nie Qingru forced herself to suppress the anger in her heart, opened the door and got out of the 

car, and entered the club accompanied by the driver. 

 

   "Hello, where is the box the guest booked...?" As soon as they entered the club, a staff member 

came forward and asked politely. 

 

  The driver stopped him and gave the name of a box. 

 

  The staff member immediately stretched out his hand in one direction: "Please follow me." 

 

  Nie Qingru wore sunglasses and a wide-brimmed hat all the time, covering herself tightly, and didn't 

say a word to the staff. 

 

  She thought she could invite Mr. Auburn this time, and for the sake of this big man of Taishan 

Beidou level, she did not hesitate to book the best box in the club. 



 

  It turned out to be counterproductive, Mr. Auburn had an appointment, and she got a good box for 

nothing. 

 

   Now she is really not in a good mood, so naturally she is too lazy to talk to ordinary people who 

serve her. 

 

  ** 

 

   At the same time, in another box. 

 

  Qiao Nian just sat down. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan poured her a cup of hot tea, stood up behind her chair and said, "I'll go outside to 

see if anyone is here." 

 

   "Hmm." Qiao Nian had no objection, took a sip of water from the teacup, and responded. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan went out to see people. 

 

  Qiao Nian had nothing to do in the box alone, so he took out his phone and prepared to play a 

game. 

 

  As a result, she just took out her phone and before she started the game, she received a call from 

Master Cheng. 

 

  She had no choice but to quit the game first, and answered Master Cheng's call: "Hello." 

 

  The box is relatively empty, and the voice of speaking will be infinitely amplified. 

 



  Master Cheng didn't seem to notice it, and said strangely: "Aren't you in the room? I just went to 

your room and knocked on the door, but no one opened it." 

 

  Qiao Nian paused: "I'm out." 

 

   "No wonder." Master Cheng sighed, and asked again: "Did you go out with Young Master Ye?" 

 

   Probably afraid that Qiao Nian might misunderstand, he hurriedly added: "I just had something to 

ask you, I went to your room to knock on the door and found no one, then went to his room to knock on 

the door..." 

 

   As a result, he 'coincidentally' discovered that the two of them were not in the hotel room at the 

same time. 

 

  He ran to find Qin Si again, but Qin Si was in the hotel, but he didn't know about the two of them 

going out, let alone where they went. 

 

  Master Cheng just made the call. 

 

  Qiao Nian keenly grasped the key points in his words, stretched out his hand and poured himself 

another cup of tea, leaned back slightly, and said in a lazy tone, "Why do you keep looking for me?" 

 

"It's not a big deal..." Master Cheng said so, but he was still very anxious and concerned in his heart: "I 

heard some news, but I'm not sure... It is said that Mr. Auburn will come to this weapons exhibition, and 

the plane has already landed .I wonder if this news is reliable?" 

 

  Qiao Nian answered quickly this time: "...There is such a thing." 

 

  Master Cheng was extremely excited: "Mr. Auburn is really here? Has his plane arrived? Which 

hotel will he stay in? Will he stay with us or..." 

 



Qiao Nian put her hand on the table, tapped it lightly with her beautiful fingers, thought for a moment 

and said: "I don't know about this. I only know that he will come. If you always need it, I can check it 

out." .” 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3242 Sister Nian finally met the friend Wang Ye mentioned 

 

   "However." She changed her voice, and was about to narrow her eyes and say that 'certain people' 

might contact Mr. Auburn sooner than them. 

 

  But when she was on the phone with Master Cheng, the door of the box opened. 

 

  Three people came in from outside. 

 

  One is Ye Wangchuan, and Ye Wangchuan is accompanied by a white-haired old man. The old man 

looks very energetic in a modified Tang suit. 

 

   At the end there is a person dressed as an assistant. 

 

  Three people came in. 

 

   Both parties were a little surprised. 

 

  Qiao Nian unexpectedly came in a white-haired old man, but Auburn and the others were surprised 

that there was a young girl in the box. 

 

   "But what?" 

 

   "Nian Nian, why didn't you say anything?" 



 

   "By the way, let me tell you about Mr. Auburn's characteristics? Or I'll send you a photo. Otherwise, 

it's not easy for you to check." 

 

  Master Cheng didn't know what was going on here, and was still talking to Qiao Nian on the other 

side of the phone. 

 

  Qiao Nian regained consciousness for a while, lowered her eyes, and whispered to him, "No need." 

 

  She saw herself. 

 

  Master Cheng still didn't understand what she meant: "Don't use what? Don't talk about features or 

photos? Where are you? How about I go find you?" 

 

  Qiao Nian listened to his impatient tone, and seeing Ye Wangchuan start arranging seats, he had no 

choice but to rub his temples, and said vaguely to Master Cheng: "I'll come back and tell you." 

 

  ** 

 

  Same location, different boxes. 

 

  Nie Qingru seemed to be in a world of ice and fire. 

 

All the dishes she carefully prepared were served, and the table was filled with dazzling arrays, but Daisy 

seemed very picky, barely moved her chopsticks, and bluntly said that the food was not very appetizing, 

it was too light for her, not her usual like the taste. 

 

  Nie Qingru was furious when she heard what she said, but she still had to sit with her on the seat 

with a smile on her face, listening to her absurd words that a newborn calf is not afraid of tigers. 

 

   This is not the thing that annoys her the most. 



 

   What annoyed her the most was that this Daisy was not only picky about the taste of food, but also 

said heart-wrenching words from time to time. 

 

  For example, the meal is almost finished now. 

 

  Daisy's bright eyes turned, and she looked at Nie Qixing who was sitting next to her who didn't talk 

much, and suddenly pointed to the blindfold on his face and asked curiously: "Uncle Nie, are you... a 

performance art?" 

 

  Nie Qixing's whole body froze, and the place where her fingers stinged like a fire, almost made his 

soul tremble. 

 

  The curious Daisy didn't finish, and explained with a smile: "I think this kind of dress is very popular 

in Ozhou. What's it called? Locke style!" 

 

   "Street performers like to perform these, called performance art." 

 

   "Are you also imitating this style?" She let it go out of curiosity, and even wanted to reach out to 

touch the blindfold on Nie Qixing's face. 

 

   This made Nie Qingru, who had endured for two full hours, face as cold as a star, and slapped the 

knife and fork on the table, making a 'pop' sound, suddenly interrupting Daisy's movements. 

 

   Daisy was taken aback, and subconsciously looked sideways at her, her face full of bewilderment. 

 

  The muscles on Nie Qingru's cheeks were trembling, but she still forced herself to draw a curve that 

was stiff at the corners of her lips, and said coldly, "His eyes were hurt a little." 

 

   But it didn’t say exactly how much the injury was, and why it was necessary to wear an eye mask to 

protect the eyes. 

 



   Daisy didn't know whether she was really naive or not, so she took a very exaggerated breath, and 

immediately looked at Nie Qixing with sympathy in her eyes: "So this is not performance art?" 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3243 Head-to-head confrontation 

 

  If Nie Qingru hadn't been watching Master Auburn behind her, she would have crushed her to 

death without hesitation based on her words and deeds at night. Just for the benefit, she endured it 

stubbornly: "You Auburn family like this kind of performance art?" 

 

   This question is very sharp. 

 

   Daisy immediately looked back and shook her head very calmly: "No, I don't like it." 

 

  Nie Qingru twitched her temples twice again, fearing that she would die of anger, so she simply got 

up and said to the two, "I'll go out and wash my hands." 

 

   There are still shadows in the private room, so Nie Qingru feels more at ease when she leaves. 

 

  She walked out of the box and felt as if she was breathing fresh air. She calmed down a little, but 

her mood didn't feel much better. 

 

  As for Daisy's performance tonight, she originally wanted to match the two, but now she has a little 

rest. 

 

  This Daisy is indeed Mr. Auburn's favorite granddaughter, but at this moment, Nie Qingru's 

evaluation of her is not only mediocre, but also a little disgusted, lacking vision and low EQ. 

 

  She wanted to find a powerful ally for Nie Qixing. 

 



   But this Daisy... 

 

  Nie Qingru was walking towards the bathroom while thinking deeply about how to get Nie Qixing to 

join Mr. Auburn through Daisy. 

 

  As she was thinking, she ran into someone head-on. 

 

   "Sorry." The other party dodged quickly, and spoke first with a hoarse voice. 

 

  However, Nie Qingru heard the voice very familiar, and couldn't help but look over, and saw that 

the person who almost passed her and bumped into it was not someone else. 

 

   It was the face she had often dreamed of in recent nights. 

 

   "Joe Nian?" 

 

  Nie Qingru didn't expect to meet her here, and her bad mood suddenly became clouded. 

 

  Especially when she saw the girl's face that was somewhat similar to someone, her disgust and 

disgust from the bottom of her heart surged up, making her wish to reach out and strangle the person in 

front of her. 

 

   "Why are you here?" Since she didn't like it, Nie Qingru's tone was definitely not good. 

 

  She opened her mouth in a condescending and accusatory tone, as if this was her territory, and 

Qiao Nian needed her permission to come here, otherwise she would come here secretly. 

 

  She herself is so ignorant, the girls obviously don't mean to get used to her. 

 

  After seeing clearly who she met, the girl just raised her eyebrows in surprise, and when she looked 

at her again, her gaze was calm: "I can be where I want." 



 

"Besides, since I've already come to State M, I will encounter many accidents like this in the future." Her 

tone was slightly raised, full of arrogance and carelessness: "If it's not necessary, I hope the Queen can 

pretend that she didn't see me. Don't say hello to me, so as not to be misunderstood." 

 

   Actually, it's okay if she doesn't say this, Nie Qingru originally thought so, and she didn't want 

people to know her relationship with Qiao Nian at all. 

 

   But Qiao Nian took the initiative to bring this up, but Nie Qingru's face darkened, and she gritted 

her teeth and reminded her: "I'm your grandma!" 

 

  The girl just plucked her ears idly, and glanced at her impatiently: "Keep your voice down, be careful 

not to be heard." 

 

  There are indeed people passing by here, and if you don't pay attention, you will be heard. 

 

  Nie Qingru didn't feel the feeling of being cared for, only a strong... provocation. 

 

   It is her who should be avoided! 

 

  She didn't mean that yet. 

 

   Qiao Nian what kind of attitude is this! 

 

"gone." 

 

   Before she could figure it out, the girl waved her hand, only leaving her a handsome back, and 

walked away without looking back. 

 

   

 



  Chapter 3244 Huh, isn’t that my grandpa’s car? 

 

  This arrogant and domineering attitude. 

 

  Nie Qingru was so angry that her face was ashen. It took a long time to straighten the shawl on her 

shoulders, and returned to their box with a sullen face. 

 

   For the next half an hour, she was absent-minded and hardly spoke. 

 

   Daisy was originally a chat genius, and Nie Qixing and Ying Ying couldn't talk at all. 

 

   Soon the atmosphere at the dinner party became dull. 

 

   Daisy probably also felt bored, so she offered to propose: "Aunt Nie, I'm full. How about we go 

back?" 

 

  She came from a big family anyway, and she still has the basic social etiquette. 

 

   Without waiting for Nie Qingru to speak, he added in embarrassment for himself: "I just got off the 

plane, and I still have a lot of luggage left unpacked in the hotel, I want to go back and sort it out first." 

 

  Nie Qingru had been feeling overwhelmed by the meal for a long time, so she stood up, picked up 

her bag and told Shadow: "You go and arrange to get off the car." 

 

   "Yes, Empress." 

 

  Shadow got up immediately, pushed the door and went out. 

 

   Seeing this scene, Daisy blinked her bright eyes, turned her head to look in Nie Qingru's direction, 

and offered to ask: "I think Uncle Nie is inconvenient to move, so I might as well push you." 



 

  Nie Qixing hated whoever brought up his current disability, and immediately avoided her with a 

cold face, and directly refused: "No need, I can go by myself!" 

 

   Seeing him like this, Daisy twitched the corners of her mouth and stopped offering help. 

 

  Nie Qingru broke the stiff atmosphere between the two at this moment: "Let's go." 

 

  Nie Qixing quietly pushed the wheelchair to keep up, and Daisy walked behind, looking left and 

right. Anyway, Nie Qixing didn't let her help, so she was happy and relaxed. 

 

   Soon a group of people came to the door of the clubhouse and waited for the driver to drive over. 

 

  Nie Qingru was about to get in the car. 

 

  At this time, Daisy, who had followed all the way and managed to shut up, seemed to have 

discovered something suddenly. She pointed to a black car parked not far away and said casually: 

"Strange, isn't that my grandpa's car?" 

 

  Nie Qingru paused as she opened the car door, and immediately looked over: "That's Mr. Auburn's 

car? Are you sure?" 

 

   Daisy looked back and saw her slightly squinted eyes, then looked again at the license plate number 

of the car parked not far away, and nodded: "That's my grandpa's car." 

 

   "He said he had an appointment with a friend, so he also ate here?" 

 

   "..." Nie Qingru never expected to get this news before he left. After thinking for a while, he closed 

the car door immediately and said decisively: "Since Mr. Auburn is here, we should say hello to Mr. 

Auburn before leaving." 

 

   To put it bluntly, she just didn't want to make the trip in vain! 



 

   After all, Daisy said many stupid things tonight, and made herself so angry. If she just went back like 

this, she would be more or less reconciled. 

 

   "Go and ask the people in the clubhouse to see which box Mr. Auburn is in." Nie Qingru turned 

around and instructed Nie Qixing who was sitting in a wheelchair. 

 

   Then turn your head. 

 

   She rarely showed a smile and took the initiative to win over Daisy, saying: "Daisy, you can also call 

Mr. Auburn to see if he is convenient. I will pay a visit." 

 

  ** 

 

  At this moment, the meal in the box of Jichen Club is coming to an end. 

 

  Compared to the boring and aggrieved meal of Nie Qingru and the others, the meal in Auburn's box 

was comfortable and happy. 

 

   It took nearly three hours for a meal. 

 

   Except for Qiao Nian who went out to wash his hands halfway, Auburn was chatting with Ye 

Wangchuan throughout the whole process. 

 

When Qiao Nian came back, Auburn heard that she had stayed in the First Research Institute of 

Independent State and knew Feng Yu, who was Feng Yu's chosen successor. He became even more 

interested and asked her a lot about research topics . 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3245 The person they want to meet is eating with Sister Nian 



 

  Qiao Nian was already good at these things, so she answered in a leisurely manner. Basically, as 

long as it was a question that he asked, she could answer it. 

 

   Auburn marvels at her talent and loves her so much. 

 

  At the end of the dinner, Ye Wangchuan didn't need to ask, he asked for Qiao Nian's contact 

information. 

 

   He even said bluntly that he would stay in State M for a while, and Qiao Nian could talk to him 

about black powder research anytime. 

 

   After a meal, the host and guest enjoyed themselves and were ready to leave. 

 

   "Sir, be careful." Mr. Auburn's assistant carefully helped him up. 

 

Mr. Auburn was very energetic. He waved him away and didn't ask him to help him stand up. Instead, he 

looked at the girl who also stood up and put on her peaked cap with burning eyes: "By the way, the one 

you just mentioned Photon theory..." 

 

   Qiao Nian raised his eyelids slightly, and looked towards him: "En?" 

 

  Mr. Auburn looked at her face that seemed to be similar, and was distracted for a moment. He 

didn't know who he thought of, and a trace of pity flashed in his eyes. 

 

  However, he quickly recovered his mood and was about to continue: "It's the photon technology 

you mentioned before going to the bathroom..." 

 

   He was halfway through speaking when the phone rang. 

 

  Mr. Auburn frowned, had to interrupt the conversation, found the phone, checked the caller ID, and 

found that it was Daisy. 



 

  Even though he frowned, he still gave the girl a look of 'sorry, answer the phone first', then pursed 

his lips, and answered the phone. 

 

   I don’t know what was said on the other end. 

 

  Qiao Nian could only hear his suppressed displeased voice: "At this time? Have you asked someone 

about the box? Didn't I tell you... Forget it!" 

 

  Ye Wangchuan just came in from the outside when he saw the white-haired old man hang up the 

phone with a sullen expression on his face, as if he was very angry: "What happened?" 

 

  Mr. Auburn calmed down, and looked at him apologetically: "My immature granddaughter found 

my car and insisted on coming to me." 

 

   "It's okay, just let her come over." Ye Wangchuan raised his eyebrows and stretched his eyes. 

 

  The white-haired old man shook his head, but said: "It's fine for her to come here alone, but she 

brought someone with her. That person..." 

 

  He remembered that as soon as he got off the plane, the Hermit family tried their best to contact 

him, and they couldn't hide their boredom with the so-called youngest scientist in country m they 

wanted to introduce to him. 

 

  He doesn't want to meet a tainted scientist at all! 

 

   It's just that people have already blocked the door, even if it is him, it's hard to beat the other side's 

face. 

 

   Wanting to understand this, Auburn raised his eyes and said to Ye Wangchuan and Qiao Nian: "You 

guys go first, I will stay and meet them." 

 



  Ye Wangchuan almost guessed who the other party was, and looked in the direction of the girl with 

narrow eyes. 

 

  The girl lowered her eyes, just casually pulled down the brim of her hat, and put her hand in her 

pocket, as if she was not interested in the person she was looking for. 

 

  He raised Cen Bo's lips, smiled and said to the white-haired old man again: "Well, we won't bother 

you." 

 

   "Yeah." Mr. Auburn nodded, hesitant to say: "It's not inconvenient for me to bring you to meet 

them, but it's best if you don't see this person." 

 

   "Understood." Ye Wangchuan's words and deeds exuded the etiquette and elegant posture that 

nobles should have. 

 

  Mr. Auburn saw that he really didn't take it seriously, he breathed a sigh of relief, turned around 

and said to the girl, "Then Miss Qiao, I will ask you out again when I have time." 

 

"good." 

 

  Qiao Nian readily agreed. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3246 Qiao Nian, don't you want to apologize to me? 

 

  Ye Wangchuan stretched out his hand towards her, with slender finger bones: "Let's go." 

 

  What does he... mean? 

 



   Qiao Nian glanced at the hand that was stretched out in front of him, paused, and slowly took it out 

of his pocket and shook it. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan clasped his fingers tightly, grabbed her hand, turned around and said a few words to 

the white-haired old man, and then took her away first. 

 

  ** 

 

Outside. 

 

   Qiao Nian went out and ran into Nie Qingru and his group who were walking this way. 

 

  When Nie Qingru saw her, her face collapsed on the spot, her expression became less pretty, and 

she even slowed down her steps. 

 

  Shadow was very vigilant, never expecting Qiao Nian and Ye Wangchuan to appear here. 

 

  As for Nie Qixing's pale complexion, his hands were firmly grasping the armrests of the wheelchair, 

his nails were scratched, and his eyes wanted to shoot through the men and women who were walking 

towards him. 

 

   Daisy felt the change in the surrounding atmosphere, Xingmou noticed the person walking towards 

them in front of her, and she was dazed for a moment when she saw the man. 

 

   There was not much distance between the two parties, and they walked in front of them in three 

or two steps. 

 

  Nie Qingru pursed her lips tightly, her eyes became colder, and she was always ready to fight back. 

 

  However, Qiao Nian didn't even stop, as if he didn't see them, he walked straight past them... 

 



  Nie Qixing watched her walk past him, blood welling up, the pain of these days tortured him all the 

time. 

 

  He couldn't help turning his head back, and shouted in an angry voice that couldn't be suppressed: 

"Qiao Nian, don't you want to apologize to me?" 

 

   What he meant was, since Qiao Nian knew about their kinship, he still ruined him in Continent F, 

shouldn't he be ashamed to see him again? 

 

  His voice is not small. 

 

  After all, everyone is very close, so there is no reason why he couldn't hear his loud voice. 

 

  However, the girl who walked straight past them acted as if she didn't hear them. She didn't stop 

for a second at all, and she walked in a free and easy way. 

 

  Capital dick! 

 

  Ye Fanchuan walked side by side with her, he could feel her attitude, and also left the line of sight of 

the group behind him without stopping. 

 

  Wait for them to get out of this range and leave the clubhouse. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan stopped and told Gu San to drive over to pick them up. 

 

   Then he turned his head and looked at the idle girl: "Why did you ignore them just now?" 

 

  Qiao Nian had completely forgotten about this matter, and only after hearing him mention it slowly 

came up with an answer: "Just... I don't care about it." 

 

  ** 



 

  She is too lazy to care. 

 

  Nie Qixing was so irritated that he almost lost control. Seeing their backs disappear, the veins on his 

forehead bulged, and he said to Nie Qingru in a deep voice, "Sister, I don't feel well, I want to go back 

and rest first." 

 

   "Persist a little longer." Of course Nie Qingru was also angry at Qiao Nian's attitude, but they were 

going to see Mr. Auburn soon, so how could they allow Nie Qixing to go back at this time? 

 

  Nie Qixing looked up with a pale face and saw her majestic expression, so he knew that he had no 

room to refute, so he just kept his mouth shut and stopped talking. 

 

   Instead, the atmosphere between them was too weird. As an outsider, Daisy couldn't help asking: 

"Do you know the person who just left?" 

 

  Nie Qingru frowned and said, "I don't know." 

 

   Daisy is not stupid, how could she believe what they didn't know? After all, Nie Qixing called one of 

them by name emotionally just now. 

 

   Qiao Nian? 

 

  She heard it a little familiar, but for a while, she couldn't remember where she had heard the name 

before. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3247 It was only at the end that Nie Qixing was announced to participate 

 

   Fortunately, Daisy didn't insist on thinking about it, and said casually: "I think they left in the same 

direction as my grandpa's box. I don't know if they are also eating in that box." 



 

   As soon as the words came out. 

 

  Don't say that Nie Qingru, Nie Qixing and Ying Ying are all unacceptable. 

 

  Shadow said: "Probably not. They just happened to come from there." 

 

  Nie Qingru and Nie Qixing did not speak. 

 

   "Is that so?" Daisy tilted her head, thought about it and said, "But I think they are quite young. My 

grandpa's friends should not be so young." 

 

  Yeah, this should be just a coincidence! 

 

  Nie Qingru's expression softened, and she didn't want to delve into this topic any further: "Let's go, 

let's not make Mr. Auburn wait too long." 

 

  She took the lead. 

 

  The others put aside what Daisy had said unintentionally before, and followed. 

 

  ** 

 

   the next day. 

 

  All the major delegations in the hotel where the weapon exhibition stayed have received the news 

that Mr. Auburn will participate as a judge. 

 

  Master Cheng ran to find Qiao Nian immediately. 

 



   It happened that Bo Zheng and Ye Fanchuan were also in Qiao Nian's room. 

 

   The three of them met, and suddenly blocked the not-so-spacious room, feeling a little cramped 

and cramped. 

 

  The girl was sitting on the casual sofa with her legs crossed and playing with the computer. There 

was a black peaked cap by her hand, and she looked as if she was very annoyed. 

 

  Master Cheng walked over, greeted Bo Zheng and the others, and asked, "Why are you here? 

Looking for Nian Nian so early?" 

 

  Ye Fanchuan glanced at Bo Zheng with a half-smile. 

 

  Bo Zheng lowered his head and coughed, covered his lips with his fist and said, "I'll ask Ms. Qiao 

something." 

 

   "What you're asking has something to do with Mr. Auburn?" Master Cheng said immediately. 

 

  Bo Zheng nodded: "I received news that the Queen of the Hermit Family met Mr. Auburn in the 

Jichen Clubhouse yesterday. I want Ms. Qiao to check it out for me." 

 

  Master Cheng reacted greatly, and immediately raised his voice: "What? They have met in private?" 

 

  Bo Zheng looked at him puzzled, and rubbed his brows a little: "Continent M is the territory of the 

Hermit family after all, as the host, it's normal for them to meet in private." 

 

   "I'm not worried about this." Master Cheng was very worried, and told the latest news he had 

found out: "You know Nie Qixing, right?" 

 

  Bo Zheng unobtrusively glanced at the girl playing with the computer next to him, and said slowly, "I 

know." 

 



   "He will also participate in this weapons exhibition as a delegation from country m...Mr. Auburn is 

one of the judges this time. I am afraid that their purpose of meeting this time is not pure." 

 

   "He wants to participate too?" Bo Zheng was a little surprised. 

 

   This is a message they haven't received before. 

 

Master Cheng said solemnly: "I didn't expect... It should be said that none of the participants this time 

expected him to participate. He was clearly not on the list of the country m delegation before... But the 

explanation given by the organizer is that before There is an error in the list, because the computer 

missed a name. In addition, the delegation of country m is indeed missing someone, and his name is just 

enough for the number of people, so everyone has nothing to say. " 

 

  Actually, the organizer's operation obviously had an element of covering up Nie Qixing, otherwise, 

given the degree of Nie Qixing's recent notoriety. 

 

  If he told everyone that he would participate from the beginning, I am afraid that some people 

would boycott this weapons exhibition at the very beginning... 

 

  But now that the deal is done, everyone has already brought their exhibits to Continent M, so it is 

impossible to just go back. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3248 Sister Nian: Isn’t this her routine operation? 

 

  Bo Zheng rarely uttered a sentence: "Isn't she playing shameless?" 

 

  Qiao Nian raised her head, crossed her legs leisurely, leaned her body back casually, and said 

casually, "You just know?" 

 

  Bo Zheng instinctively looked at her. 



 

  The girl's eyebrows and eyes were wild, as if there was a light mist between her brows, her red lips 

curled up, and she spoke harshly: "Isn't this what she is best at?" 

 

   "Cough cough." Bo Zheng wanted to laugh but felt uncomfortable, so he covered his lips with his 

hands and coughed dryly. 

 

Master Cheng couldn't laugh, the corners of his eyes and brows were full of worries about Nie Qingru's 

violation of the rules. He walked around the spot and said, "If he met Mr. Auburn beforehand, he would 

participate in this weapons exhibition again. I'm worried... " 

 

   "Weapon exhibition depends entirely on strength. No matter how powerful the hidden family is, 

they can't force others to say yes!" 

 

  Qiao Nian gave Master Cheng a shot in the arm when he was upset, and it sounded very confident. 

 

  At this time, Ye Fanchuan also said: "Mr. Auburn will not stand by him, don't worry." 

 

   Master Cheng looked at him suspiciously. 

 

  How did he know that Mr. Auburn would not be on Nie Qixing's side? If Mr. Auburn really didn't 

want to favor Nie Qixing and the hidden family behind him, why would he meet those people as soon as 

he got off the plane? 

 

  But he has always known how strong this man in Beijing is, since Ye Wangchuan said that Auburn 

would not favor people from country m. 

 

   "Okay then." Although Master Cheng was a little unclear about the twists and turns, he reluctantly 

believed it. 

 

  ** 

 



  In the next two days, delegations from various regions participating in the arms exhibition checked 

into the hotel one by one. 

 

  As more and more people came, the hotel became lively. 

 

  In restaurants where you eat, you can see all kinds of faces and speak all kinds of languages. 

 

  In the past two days, Qiao Nian mainly followed Master Cheng to pick up the Czar model and carry 

out the final inspection and adjustment work. 

 

  Ye Fanchuan was also very busy, and took Gu San to nowhere. 

 

  Basically can't see other people during the day, and usually don't see him back until night. 

 

   During the period, Qiao Nian received a call from Mr. Auburn, inviting her to have dinner together, 

but she declined. 

 

   Dedicated to Czar's model data. 

 

   Time passed by one minute and one second. 

 

   In a blink of an eye, it will be the official opening time of the August 15th Arms Exhibition. 

 

  According to regulations, each participating delegation has a location in the exhibition hall where 

they can show everyone the high-tech weapons they bring with 3D models and simulated combat 

animations. 

 

  For convenience, the exhibition will be held in the hotel exhibition hall. 

 

  Because there are so many participating regions, it is said that each participating team has an 

exhibition hall, but in fact the exhibition halls are next to each other. 



 

   It only takes a few steps to walk to the next person's booth. 

 

  The last time Beijing participated in the weapons exhibition was ten years ago, and their results 

were not satisfactory at that time, so the ranking for them was also particularly bad. 

 

   Arranged at the third-to-last position on the tail. 

 

  This kind of weapon exhibition is of course at the front, which is easier to attract the attention of 

others, and the more you see the back, the easier it is for people to get tired. 

 

   Waiting until the last few positions, people have long been tired of watching. 

 

  If the next few positions do not come up with something eye-catching, it is almost impossible to win 

the favor of the judges. 

 

   Even weapons of the same level may get A-B grades in the front, but after the last three or four, 

you can only get B-C grades. 

 

  Although this rule is not fair to the naked eye, who knows that Beijing City has not achieved good 

results before. 

 

  Master Cheng has no objection to this arrangement. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3249 With sister Nian here, he is always worried 

 

  For the ten o'clock exhibition in the morning, he got up at seven o'clock. 

 



  Master Cheng didn't even have time to eat breakfast, and took a bunch of people from the Nine 

Institutes to rush for the final inspection. 

 

  … 

 

  Eight thirty in the morning. 

 

  Nie Qixing is also preparing to set off. 

 

Continent M is the territory of the hidden family, and he can enjoy far more preferential treatment than 

Master Cheng and the others. For example, he did not live in the hotel where all the contestants lived 

because of his health, but lived alone in a private room outside. nursing home. 

 

   Said it was a private sanatorium, but in fact Nie Qingru almost used the sanatorium exclusively for 

him, serving only him. 

 

  This kind of obvious unfair treatment, many people in the team can see it, but they can't criticize it 

because of the power. 

 

   "Young Master Qi." Zhou Zheng was recently called here by Nie Qingru from Country M to 

accompany him. 

 

"explain." 

 

  Nie Qixing was sitting in a wheelchair, his sickly pale face was still covered with a blindfold, the black 

blindfold seemed to cut his face into two parts, extremely sinister. 

 

Zhou Zheng paid careful attention to him during the two days together, for fear of stimulating his 

sensitive nerves, he only dared to whisper in his ear and said: "I arranged her near the nursing home, 

and you can see her anytime you want. " 

 



  Nie Qixing secretly raised a woman in country m before Nie Qingru and Yingying kept it from him. 

Only Zhou Zheng knew about it. 

 

  Nie Qixing was injured this time, and he had to stay here in M state for a long time to recuperate. 

Zhou Zheng is a smart man, so he knew what he should do. 

 

   Sure enough, Nie Qixing's expression softened, and he looked at him approvingly: "Why didn't I see 

that your mind was spinning so fast before?" 

 

  Zhou Zheng didn't dare to take credit, and smiled apologetically, "I just want Shao Qi to be happy, 

and I didn't think too much about it." 

 

   "Yes." Nie Qixing responded, as if he had received the favor, and then suddenly asked: "Mr. Auburn 

still refuses to accept the gift?" 

 

When it came to business, Zhou Zheng didn't dare to make a playful smile, and rubbed his face with a 

headache: "I tried every means to give gifts these two days, but Mr. Auburn's assistant stopped me. I 

think his old man is determined not to accept it. …Young Master Qi, why don’t you forget it?” 

 

   "This old thing!" Nie Qixing held the armrest of the wheelchair with anger in his eyes: "I have also 

contacted him many times. Heh! He really doesn't show face, and he doesn't answer a single call." 

 

  Actually, Nie Qingru took him to meet the legendary Taishan Beidou-level figure that day, and the 

other party's attitude towards him was never salty or cold. 

 

  Although I gave him his contact information at the time out of face, the text messages he sent or 

the phone calls afterwards fell to nothing. 

 

  Nie Qixing had no choice but to order Zhou Zheng to give gifts, but the old man still refused to 

accept it! 

 

   This annoyed him greatly. 

 



  After all, this old man should be very aware of the big backer he is relying on, but he still treats 

himself with this attitude. 

 

  Nie Qixing had to think about it, whether the other party looked down on him as a **** now! 

 

   Disabled… 

 

  As long as he thinks that he can't even walk normally now, the blood vessels on his neck will bulge 

out, and his eyes will become hideous. 

 

  Zhou Zheng was secretly shocked when he saw it, and hurriedly smoothed things over: "Young 

Master Qi, anyway, the weapons exhibition is coming soon, and it is too late for us to see him now. Why 

don't we talk about it after the weapons exhibition." 

 

  Nie Qixing only kept a sullen face and said nothing, but his heart was upset. 

 

   In the past, he might not have cared about these things. 

 

  But this time is different. 

 

   Qiao Nian exists like a bug. 

 

  He was still worried that there would be an accident at this weapons exhibition. 

 

   

 

  Chapter 3250 Continent F gave up participating this time 

 

  Nie Qixing narrowed his eyes, thinking of something, turned his head and said something to Zhou 

Zheng. 



 

   "Qi, Young Master Qi...isn't this appropriate? Your sister didn't agree, if we keep it from her...I'm 

afraid..." Zhou Zheng was so frightened that his face turned pale on the spot. 

 

  Nie Qixing held the handle of the wheelchair, made up his mind, and said coldly: "I will bear all the 

consequences. Just do what I say!" 

 

  * 

 

   Meanwhile, in the hotel. 

 

  Qiao Nian also got up. 

 

  It was just that she was woken up abruptly by the alarm clock, so that when she sat up, the back of 

her head was still buzzing, and she had a headache. 

 

  As one of the entourage of this weapons exhibition, Qiao Nian himself was not considered a 

participant, so he didn't rush to the exhibition hall. 

 

   Instead, after getting up, he took a shower to clear his mind, then dried and **** his hair, picked 

up the peaked cap and put it on. 

 

   It was only nine o'clock when she finished tidying up and went out. 

 

  Qiao Nian went out on the front foot, and bumped into Qin Si, Bo Zheng and his party at the 

elevator entrance. 

 

  Luo Qing saw her and greeted her carelessly: "Ms. Qiao, good morning." 

 

   "Morning." Qiao Nian responded lazily, and greeted Bo Zheng and Qin Si by the way. 

 



  Qin Si immediately looked behind her, but didn't see a familiar figure, and shouted, "Sister Qiao, 

why aren't you with Master Wang?" 

 

   "He and Master Cheng sent the model to the exhibition hall first." Qiao Nian got up in the morning 

and received someone's WeChat message, so he put his hands in his pockets and leaned against the wall 

to wait for the elevator to come. 

 

  She had long legs, and she leaned there leisurely with her hands in her pockets. How cool she could 

be, Qin Si couldn't help being envious: "I said boss...can you stop exuding your charm?" 

 

  MD is so cool, is there still room for them to survive? 

 

  Qiao Nian just raised his eyelids slightly, and glanced at him with black and white eyes. He looked at 

him without knowing it, and his throat rolled down slightly, and he raised it casually: "En?" 

 

  Qin Si directly raised his hands in surrender, wailing: "Think I didn't say it!" 

 

  The elevator just arrived. 

 

  Qiao Nian ignored half of what he said, stood up straight, and turned to Bo Zheng and Luo Qing, 

"You guys are going to the exhibition hall too? Let's go together." 

 

   "Okay." Bo Zheng had a smile in his eyes, shrugged his shoulders, and had no objection. 

 

   "Miss Qiao, let's go." Luo Qing took the initiative to jump into the elevator first and help the girl 

press the opening and closing button, lest the elevator close before Qiao Nian entered. 

 

  Qiao Nian touched the bridge of his nose, and was the third to go in. 

 

   Qin Si was the only one left outside. 

 



  Luo Qing withdrew his hand very shamelessly, and was not as enthusiastic towards him as Qiao 

Nian: "Young Master Qin, won't you come in?" 

 

   "Damn, you can call me by my name, can you not add a small character before it!" Qin Si cursed, 

but entered the elevator honestly. 

 

  Luo Qing pressed the button for the first floor, and the elevator dinged and closed the door. 

 

  * 

 

  A lot of people have gathered in the exhibition hall on the first floor. 

 

   It's no wonder so many people came. 

 

  This weapons exhibition is considered to be the one with the highest specifications and the largest 

number of participating regions, covering almost every continent and ocean. 

 

   Only illegal areas and independent states, such as three-way areas, did not participate, and all 

other areas that could come came. 

 

  F continent also came. 

 

   It's just that they are not from Daji and the dark castle. 

 

  F Continent's two major forces didn't come, so it seemed that it wasn't enough to watch, and the 

other participating regions completely regarded them as cannon fodder. 

 

  They themselves are also holding the attitude of playing, mainly to see what good things are in 

other regions. 


