
Madam's 4381 

 

  Chapter 4381 The car almost hit Chenchen 

 

  Joe read to the underground garage, pressed the car key, and handed the game CD to Ye Qichen 

beside him: "Wait for me, I'll drive the car out first." 

 

   "Okay, sister." Ye Qichen obediently held the game discs in his arms, and stood in a place not 

blocking the road very sensiblely. 

 

   Originally, this was a very normal episode. 

 

  Qiao Nian only needs to drive the car out, then get out of the car and let Ye Qichen come up. 

 

   Who knew it was a normal thing, Qiao Nian only had a wrong eye, and saw a nanny car rushing 

towards Ye Qichen coming out from the side. 

 

   "Chen Chen!" 

 

  Qiao Nian reacted quickly. 

 

When she saw that the driver of the babysitter's car came out from the side and didn't notice the 

children standing on the road, she pulled off her seat belt immediately and got out of the car. With a big 

stride, she stretched out her hand and pulled Ye Qichen over, pulling him to her side , Dodge away. 

 

   But this movement is too fast and the range is large. 

 

  Ye Qichen was only a six-year-old boy after all, his arm was pulled inward suddenly, he was out of 

balance, his foot tilted, pulled the ligament of his left leg, and fell to the ground with a bang. 

 

   "Hiss." 



 

  Qiao Nian saw his painful little face wrinkled, pale and pale, his heart was suffocated, and then he 

looked up at the nanny car that rushed past and stopped, his eyes turned cold. 

 

  She originally thought that the other party would come down to inquire about the child's injuries or 

come down to apologize when they saw that they almost ran into someone. 

 

   Who knew that the nanny car that stopped in front only listened for a few seconds, then started up 

again, and drove out of the underground garage again... 

 

"Ah!" 

 

   Qiao Nian twitched the corners of his mouth, this time he really laughed out of anger! 

 

  Her eyesight and memory are amazing, as early as a few seconds after the car stopped, she had 

already remembered the other party's license plate number. 

 

  So without further ado, she took out her mobile phone and called the security department of the 

mall. 

 

   "The license plate Jing.P5480 just ran into a child in the underground garage and was about to run 

away. Please stop me." 

 

   "Bumping someone?" 

 

"Um." 

 

   "Okay, we got it." 

 

  Qiao Nian hung up the phone, bent down and pulled the little guy up, knelt down and touched the 

ankle of his left leg, and asked softly, "How is it, does it still hurt?" 



 

  Ye Qichen's beautiful little face was wrinkled together in pain, he bit his lips tightly, afraid that Qiao 

Nian was worried, and insisted, "No, it doesn't hurt." 

 

  Qiao Nian opened his trouser legs to look at the big swollen lump on his left ankle, and then 

ruthlessly touched the bones inside. 

 

   "Woo." Ye Qichen breathed in again shortly and patiently. 

 

"Be patient, it will be fine soon." Qiao Nian knew that his left foot was congenitally deficient before, and 

he had to perform surgery on him later. Ye Qichen's left foot was originally much more fragile than 

ordinary children. This time, he sprained it, but at least he didn't hurt it. Bones...otherwise the 

consequences would be disastrous. 

 

   Qiao Nian was sure that his bones were fine, but his ligaments were sprained, and his knees and 

ankles were swollen. 

 

  She relaxed a little, put down the trouser legs for the little guy, took his hand and put him in the car 

first, then took out her mobile phone and sent someone a WeChat to explain the situation here. 

 

  Then Joe read it to him, and said to him: "The password is 000666, and there are a few small games 

in it that are not bad. You can sit here and play for a while, and my sister will be right back." 

 

  Ye Qichen nodded obediently and sensiblely despite the pain in his ankle: "I will be obedient." 

 

   Qiao Nian felt relieved, opened the car window, and closed the car door: "Wait for me." 

 

  * 

 

Outside. 

 



  Qiao Ruoqing and their nanny's car were stopped by a railing, and the security guard came over and 

knocked on their car windows, telling them clearly that they had received an alarm that they had hit 

someone in the underground garage, and they could not be let go for the time being. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4382 I really think sister Nian is a vegetarian 

 

   After all, the driver had a guilty conscience and dared not argue with the other party. 

 

  Only Qiao Ruoqing was still talking to the security guards confidently: "Do you have any evidence? 

Who said we bumped into each other? Who did you bump into? What right does your mall have to not 

let us go?" 

 

   "We got a call..." 

 

She didn't listen at all: "Who called you? She said we bumped into someone and we bumped into each 

other. Besides, why did she say our license plate and contact you in such a short time? Also, you can't 

see who I am ?” 

 

  The security guard took a closer look and recognized her as a popular female celebrity nowadays, 

and she was also the female celebrity who was going to participate in an event in their mall today. 

 

  The security guard immediately hesitated. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing also continued impatiently: "I'm busy going back to the company now, and my time 

was wasted, can you afford it?" 

 

   Except for her, everyone else in the car was silent. 

 

  Because several of them noticed at the time that they almost hit a child. Although they didn't really 

bump into it, the child seemed to have fallen. 



 

   It stands to reason that they should get out of the car immediately to find out about the situation, 

apologize to them by the way, and bear the medical expenses. 

 

But the driver stopped the car, but Qiao Ruoqing in the car lost her temper, clamoring to go back to the 

company immediately, saying that she didn't really hit her anyway, she was a big star, and if she got out 

of the car and was seen, she would get into trouble again News and such... 

 

   They had no choice but to obey Qiao Ruoqing's arrangement and leave. 

 

   Who knew that just as he was about to drive away, he was stopped by the mall. 

 

   Now it's like this. 

 

  Xiao Pang and the others were extremely tired and did not know how to deal with it. 

 

   Only let Qiao Ruoqing communicate with the security guard. 

 

   "But we did receive a call..." the security guard hesitated for a while, and said with little confidence. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing didn't pay attention at all: "Then let her come over in person! Where is she?" 

 

  How does he know where people are? He just got a call... 

 

  The security guard was so questioned that he couldn't tell. 

 

   "Since there is no one, don't waste my time!" Qiao Ruoqing was aggressive. 

 

  The security guard was also speechless, hesitant to raise the railing, so as not to offend the big star. 

 



at this time. 

 

Out of the corner of his eye, he saw a girl coming out of the underground garage, walking from the 

shadows to the light, and then picking up a pile of construction steel at the corner when she came out, 

dragging an iron rod towards Qiao Ruoqing and their nanny car Come… 

 

  The girl wears a peaked cap with the brim pulled down, and only her white chin can be seen. 

 

  The first impression of the security guard was that he was young, wearing a hoodie and a pair of 

Converse sneakers, but he couldn't tell what he was doing. 

 

   While he was still drawing his attention, the girl walked unhurriedly to the back of the nanny's car 

and kicked the trunk of the car. 

 

   Immediately afterwards, she raised her right arm, swung the iron rod she picked up, and smashed 

it down hard. 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

   Only a loud bang was heard. 

 

  The Mercedes-Benz nanny car beeped the siren of 'Ula Ula'. 

 

  The girl turned a deaf ear to it, and with just a few hits on the taillights of the car, she directly 

smashed the dent in the rear trunk, almost flattening the tires of the car. 

 

  The people in the car were taken aback by the movement behind them. When they realized what 

was going on, everyone turned pale with fright and shrank in the car one after another. 

 

   "Who is this?" 

 



   "What is she doing?" 

 

   "Call the police, call the police quickly!" 

 

   Qiao Nian smashed the back of their car. 

 

   Then dragged the iron rod to the glass of the car in front of the car with no expression on his face. 

In front of the already frightened people in the car, he slammed the stick on the front hood of the 

million-dollar nanny car. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4383 is still stubborn, didn’t you die? 

 

   Just heard a 'bang'. 

 

  Thick white smoke came out from the engine of the front car, and it sank into a big hole, not to 

mention the bumper fell in mid-air. 

 

  The girl threw away the iron rod in her hand, and kicked on the bumper of the car that was 

crumbling, and the bumper that was hanging on it hit the ground directly. 

 

   Several times in a row, a million-dollar nanny car was scrapped. 

 

   This one made everyone dumbfounded, completely dumbfounded, unable to react. 

 

  Qiao Nian didn't give them time to react, he walked to the side and knocked on the window glass, 

the driver turned pale and rolled down the window glass. 

 

   "Open the door." 



 

  The driver instinctively followed her commands. 

 

  He unlocked the car. 

 

  Qiao Nian opened the car door with one hand, raised his head slightly, his black eyes were cold and 

emotionless, and asked directly to the people in the car, "Who hit someone just now?" 

 

   Now everyone in the car reacted. 

 

   Is this the adult next to the child? 

 

  The driver looked at her young age, and thought of how fiercely Qiao Nian smashed the car with the 

iron rod just now, so he didn't dare to underestimate her. 

 

   "Yes, it's me." 

 

   "Sorry, I didn't notice there was a little kid..." 

 

   Qiao Nian was too lazy to listen to this, raised his eyes, and asked him directly: "Why don't you get 

out of the car? What are you running for?" 

 

  The driver thought he was wronged, so he didn't dare to look him in the eyes, he hesitated: "I want 

to get out of the car to watch it because... because... my artist asked not to get out of the car, so I..." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing didn't recognize anyone yet. After the huge shock, she was instinctively annoyed, and 

her spoiled temper made her blurt out vicious words. 

 

   "Isn't that kid alive? We didn't really run into him, what are you doing here? Believe it or not, I'll call 

the police right away?!" 

 



  Qiao Nian laughed back in anger, and immediately stretched her legs and stepped on their car, 

recklessly, got into the car immediately, and directly pulled Qiao Ruoqing out of the car who was talking. 

 

"Can you say that again." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing choked instead, she quickly reacted, and she got old again: "Do you know who I am? I 

advise you to stop making trouble here, I'm not someone you can offend." 

 

   Qiao Nian hadn't heard anyone so confident in front of her for a long time, and immediately asked, 

"Oh, who are you?" 

 

Qiao Ruoqing didn't answer directly, she just felt that Qiao Nian didn't even know her, she was just a 

student who had never seen the world, raised her chin slightly, and said again in that condescending 

posture: "I said that the child is okay, and he is okay." Die! We just passed through normally, but you 

broke our car, can you afford it?" 

 

   Just the phrase 'not dead again'. 

 

  Qiao Nian's eyes quickly gathered coldness. 

 

   Suppressing hostility. 

 

   said coldly: "Say it again." 

 

"You have hearing problems, can't you understand human speech?" Qiao Ruoqing is used to being a big 

star, and everyone is used to holding her, so she didn't feel the danger, and even continued to say once: 

"I said that the child is not dead, don't say we I didn't hit him, even if I hit him to death, I can afford to 

pay..." 

 

   Just this sentence. 

 

  Qiao Nian grabbed her neckline, raised her hand, and slapped her. 



 

"Snapped!" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing was slapped on the left cheek, and she turned her head to the side. She covered her 

left cheek, half of her face was in hot pain, and her eardrums were buzzing as well. 

 

  Qiao Nian backhanded and slapped her several times, until she couldn't speak a word. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing could feel her face flushed and swollen, and her teeth smelled of blood. Under the 

humiliation and pain, she shed tears. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4384 Wangye's people arrived in time 

 

   And at the same time. 

 

  Because the commotion caused by Qiao Nian smashing the car just now was too loud. 

 

  The fans of Qiao Ruoqing around the entrance of the shopping mall heard the sound, and some of 

them ran here to watch the excitement, and immediately recognized Qiao Ruoqing's nanny car, and 

informed their companions. 

 

   In just a few minutes, the fans gathered around the entrance of the mall have already rushed over. 

 

   "Why is Ruoqing here?" 

 

   "Is Ruoqing really there?" 

 



   Fans were still looking forward to seeing their idol, and when they came, they saw the picture of 

their female goose being grabbed by her clothes and slapped several times. 

 

And the 'murderer' even unhurriedly let go of his idol, looked at his idol sitting on the ground in 

embarrassment, with his hands in his pockets, and said calmly: "Why are you crying, isn't he dead? Don't 

worry, even if you die Yes, I can afford it too." 

 

   "Since in your mouth, human life can be measured by money. That's right, I don't have much, just 

money, a little bit." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing sat on the cold ground, covered her face, tears streaming down her face, raised her 

head and looked at the girl who dared to hit her in disbelief. 

 

  From her angle, she could see Qiao Nian clearly, but she was shocked and angry, and tears blurred 

part of her vision. 

 

  She didn't recognize Qiao Nian. 

 

   "You wait for me!" 

 

  She looked so miserable that even if the driver and others in the car didn't want to care about her, 

they had to get out of the car to check her injuries. 

 

   And they also found that Qiao Ruoqing's fans had come over. 

 

  The assistant didn't want the matter to get out of hand, so she quickly pulled Qiao Ruoqing up and 

urged, "Let's get in the car first." 

 

  However, Qiao Ruoqing refused to cooperate, and lay there, rinsing with tears, looking so weak, so 

weak, so pitiful. 

 



  Especially when the fans were approaching, she raised her head and cried to the assistant, "She, 

why did she hit someone?" 

 

  In the beginning, some fans clipped their mobile phones to the bracket to take a picture of her, but 

now all the fans' cameras were aimed at Qiao Nian. 

 

  As if he wanted to smack Qiao Nian's face clearly. 

 

   Qiao Ruoqing's assistant and two people who took care of her were taken aback. They knew how to 

maintain the scene and kept advising fans: "Don't take pictures, don't take pictures, it's a 

misunderstanding. Don't expose amateur looks." 

 

  Fans don’t listen to them. 

 

  They only saw their favorite star being greatly wronged, and they saw Qiao Nian move his hand... 

 

   "Why did she hit someone!" 

 

  Someone in the crowd shouted. 

 

   Immediately afterwards, other fans were incited, and the atmosphere became tense. At this time, 

another fan roared. 

 

   "Don't let her go!" 

 

  The security guards, assistants and others watched the two or three hundred fans swarming 

towards Qiao Nian, their faces turned pale with fright, fearing that something big would happen today. 

 

   Qiao Nian looked at these people coldly, but didn't speak. 

 

at this time. 



 

   A high-pitched whistle sounded outside. 

 

  The fans who gradually gathered around were startled by the sound outside, and then a group of 

well-trained men in black pushed aside the crowd and opened the explosion-proof wall. 

 

  One of the guards walked through the crowd like a man in front of the girl, and bowed his head 

respectfully: "Miss Qiao, Master Wang can't catch up on Chang'an Avenue for the time being. He asked 

his subordinates to come pick you up and the young master." 

 

  He is the guard of Mr. Ye, or a member of the Ye family. 

 

   "En." Qiao Nian eased his expression, slightly restraining the perverseness and violence provoked 

by Qiao Ruoqing, but his eyes were still relatively cold. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4385 See the license plate number and know it 

 

  The man looked up and found that Qiao Nian was not following anyone, he was very concerned. 

 

   "Is the young master all right?" 

 

   "He was waiting for me in the car in the underground garage. He was fine, but his left foot was 

sprained, and his left ankle was a little swollen. Fortunately, no bones were injured." 

 

  Speaking of the little guy, Qiao Nian finally looked a little better. 

 

   Instead, the Ye family guard suddenly raised his eyes, extremely surprised and anxious: "What? The 

young master injured his left leg?" 

 



   Only those who knew how difficult Ye Qichen was at the beginning would understand how serious 

Ye Qichen's left leg injury was. 

 

   "How could you hurt your leg?" Ye's guards immediately turned their heads to look at Qiao Ruoqing 

and the others who had been taken aback by this scene, their eyes were piercing and chilling, as if they 

wanted to pierce them through. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing didn't dare to cry anymore, and let her assistant support her, without saying a word, 

and even lowered her head, a little afraid that the other party would remember her. 

 

   Who are these people? 

 

   And this woman. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing vaguely felt a little familiar, but after a while, her mind became muddled and she 

couldn't figure it out. 

 

  The Ye family guard managed to calm down, and said to Qiao: "Miss Qiao, there are many people 

here, I'd better send you and the young master back first." 

 

   As he spoke, he glanced at the quiet crowd who didn't dare to stand out, and then turned back to 

talk to the girl again. It was obvious that he respected the girl's opinion very much. 

 

   "The young master also needs a family doctor to check his ankle again." 

 

"kindness." 

 

   Qiao Nian pulled down his peaked cap, turned around and walked towards the underground 

garage, saying, "Tell him to come back to the Rhine with me, and I'll help him take a look." 

 

  She just checked the little guy's condition, and it's not particularly serious, and of course it's 

definitely not good to encounter such a thing. 



 

  She is a doctor herself, so she can directly prescribe medicine for the little guy, and there is no need 

for Ye Qichen to go to the hospital. 

 

  After all, children don't like to go to the hospital. 

 

"yes." 

 

  The guards of Ye's family obviously knew about Qiao Nian's ability, and had no objection to the 

arrangement, so they consciously followed the girl and went to see Ye Qichen together. 

 

   Ten minutes later. 

 

  A Volkswagen car drove out of the underground garage, the windows on all sides were closed, and 

people outside could not see what was going on inside the car. 

 

  I can only see that this is a Phaeton, the car is not expensive, it is about the same price as the nanny 

car that Qiao Nian smashed. 

 

  But in Beijing City, the 8 license plate numbers are enough to attract everyone's attention. 

 

   "It's over, I've offended someone this time." The little fat assistant beside Qiao Ruoqing is a native 

of Beijing, and he knows that there are people who can't be offended everywhere in Beijing. 

 

  Sometimes the more low-key you are, the more important people you can't offend. 

 

   When he saw that the other party was using such a low-key car and wearing this kind of license 

plate, he knew that they had kicked the iron plate this time and provoked the worst kind of people. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing still pretended to be calm: "What are you afraid of? She was the first to smash cars 

and beat people. Even if we did something wrong, she won't be any better." 



 

  The chubby assistant gave her a squinting look, and didn't bother to argue with her. He just knew in 

his heart that they were hit and run when someone smashed the car. 

 

  The people who beat people later were purely because of Qiao Ruoqing's low-pitched words and 

harsh words, saying that the child was not killed by the collision. 

 

  No matter how you look at it, it's because they made a mistake first, and it's not Qiao Ruoqing's 

calculation at all. 

 

   What's more, if they really messed with those people, so what if they are unreasonable, so what if 

they are unreasonable? 

 

   Not to mention other people's reasoning. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing didn't know what to do, she watched the Phaeton whizzing away, thinking about how 

to get out of the predicament with an embarrassing face. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4386 I went to the police station 

 

  The young man who followed the girl just now came out again. 

 

   This time the young man walked up to her directly, without the respect and obedience he had 

when talking to girls, and with a decisive aura on his body, he asked them directly: "Did you almost hit 

someone and ran away?" 

 

  The chubby assistant reacted fairly quickly, and immediately forced a smile on his face, stepped 

forward and said with an apologetic smile: "Brother, this is a misunderstanding, we didn't see anyone, 

and we didn't want to run away." 

 



"The main reason is that my artist status is not convenient to get out of the car. Originally, we discussed 

to send her out first, and I would stay and turn back to deal with the child's injuries. Who knows... This is 

not a misunderstanding. And our car was also smashed. Already, do you think it’s worth it?” 

 

  The nanny car beside them was tragic enough, you can see how angry Qiao Nian was when he 

smashed the car. 

 

The guard of the Ye family only glanced at the nanny's car with the smashed and dented hood, without 

raising his eyelids, and said very calmly: "This car needs to be repaired and compensated. You can call 

the insurance company to come over. How much will we pay for it?" All compensation." 

 

"but…" 

 

   As soon as he changed his voice, his eyes became sharp. 

 

   "You hit someone and ran away, and you have to go to the police station to make a statement 

according to the procedure." 

 

  What, you want her to go to the police station? 

 

  When Qiao Ruoqing heard that she was going to the police station, she immediately pursed her lips. 

Just as she was about to speak, she was sternly stopped by the chubby assistant standing in front of her. 

 

   Xiaopang immediately turned his head and tried to squeeze out a smile: "Brother, you see that we 

are artists..." 

 

  The Ye family guard didn't blink his eyes: "I don't care who you are or what your status is, you need 

to go to the police station to record statements. Is this okay?" 

 

   As he spoke, he took out his mobile phone, as if he was about to make a call: "Or should I call the 

police directly and let the police car come and take you there?" 

 



  Xiao Pang's expression changed slightly, he hurried forward to stop his hand, and smiled 

apologetically: "No, brother, we will cooperate to go to the police station to record a statement." 

 

  There were so many people at the scene, and fans were broadcasting the live broadcast with their 

mobile phones. They probably all made a scene online now, in case the police and police cars came 

again. 

 

  Pang couldn't imagine how angry he would be when the company found out. 

 

  He also saw that the other party was not easy to mess with. 

 

  With this posture and ostentation, they have no choice but to cooperate honestly and go to the 

police station to record a statement today. 

 

  Xiao Pang took a deep breath, turned around and said to Qiao Ruoqing, "Let's go to the police 

station." 

 

  He now regrets that he didn't forcefully stop the driver and get out of the car to see the injured, but 

listened to Qiao Ruoqing's nonsense, saying that the identity of an artist would become a hot search, 

anyway, what to be afraid of if he didn't really bump into it... 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing opened her almond eyes and looked at him with an incredulous expression: "Are you 

crazy? Let me go to the police station? I'm a celebrity, how do I get to the police station?" 

 

  Xiao Pang was already exhausted physically and mentally, and he didn't bother to argue with her, so 

he just said: "You have also seen this battle, if we don't go to the police station, can we get away?" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing gritted her teeth, still wanting to struggle: "You contact the company first, the 

company..." 

 

   Xiaopang smiled directly: "Don't worry, I will definitely contact the company. If such a big incident 

happens, I don't contact the company, can I handle it myself?" 

 



  Compared to contacting the company, he now only thinks that Qiao Ruoqing is a blind idiot. 

 

  It's come to this juncture, and she still thinks that the company can settle down. 

 

   Their company has some background in Beijing, but in his opinion, the people they provoked today 

may have more background. 

 

  Xiao Pang only felt that one head was bigger than two, so he covered his eyes and couldn't look at 

her: "Hurry up, don't make things worse." 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4387 Sister Nian: I smashed her car 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing was not blind, she could see the men in black who looked like bodyguards No. 20 and 

30 brought by the other party, and knew that she had to go to the police station by herself, or she had 

to go if she didn't. 

 

  She clutched her hot, swollen cheeks, and reluctantly followed the assistant into the car. 

 

  * 

 

   Rhine. 

 

  Qiao Nian drove the car into the garage and took Ye Qichen home. 

 

   After the two arrived home. 

 

  She immediately said to the little guy: "Go sit on the sofa and wait for me, I'll be right over." 

 



"Um." 

 

  Ye Qichen was very obedient, and sat down on the sofa to wait for her obediently, his eyes were 

fixed on Qiao Nian all the time. 

 

  Qiao Nian searched through boxes and cabinets, and finally found Gu Sanfang's medicine box in a 

drawer, and immediately took the medicine box back. 

 

  She walked up to the little guy, squatted down nimbly, opened the medicine box at hand, and 

wanted to take out the medicinal wine for bruises from inside. 

 

  Ye Qichen was extremely uncomfortable, curled up his little feet, and reached out to grab the 

medicine in Qiao Nian's hand: "Sister, let me do it." 

 

  Qiao Nian had already found the medicine for traumatic injury, grabbed his troublesome little hand, 

and said very calmly, "Why are you a child?" 

 

  Ye Qichen still shrank his legs, very unnaturally, as if he was afraid that Qiao Nian would touch his 

left leg, and found that his left leg was different from ordinary people. 

 

  His nervousness was conveyed to Qiao Nian. Qiao Nian raised his eyelids, his eyes were dark and 

bottomless, with a soothing power. 

 

   "I'm a doctor, don't be afraid." 

 

  Ye Qichen shook his head: "I'm not afraid." 

 

  Qiao Nian stopped talking, calmed down and rolled up his trouser legs, and re-examined the injured 

area for him. 

 

   Ye Qichen's ankle was already swollen into a big steamed bun at the moment, his skin was white, 

and the red, swollen and bruised area looked shocking. 



 

  The hostility that Qiao Nian had finally suppressed rushed to his heart again. 

 

  She took a deep breath: "Chenchen bear it, it hurts a little." 

 

  Ye Qichen gritted his teeth. 

 

  Qiao Nian made up his mind, and pinched him again to see if the bones in the swollen area were 

misaligned... Fortunately, he touched the bones. 

 

   The little guy did not hurt his bones. 

 

  Qiao Nian's ugly expression finally eased a little, and he used the ointment to disinfect him with his 

fingertips, rubbed the blood to loosen the blood, and then applied the ointment. 

 

  After she finished all this, Ye Wangchuan also called. 

 

   Qiao Nian adjusted the game CD for the little guy that they went to buy together today, and then 

handed him the handle to let him play for a while. 

 

   Then he bent down to pick up the mobile phone on the table, walked to the counter, turned on the 

faucet, rinsed the medicinal wine stuck to his fingers, and picked up the phone with one hand. 

 

"Hello." 

 

   "How is Chenchen? Are you all right?" 

 

   "It's okay." The cold water rushed over the fingertips, and the blood under the skin seemed to feel 

the coolness, and slowly flowed back to the heart. 

 



  She remembered one thing: "I smashed her car, and the other party seemed to be a celebrity, and 

there were quite a lot of people at the scene." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan could hear the irritability in her tone, and her tone was as soothing as a clear spring: 

"Don't worry, I will take care of everything." 

 

"kindness." 

 

   Qiao Nian can solve it by himself. 

 

   It was only related to Ye Qichen, she respected the way Ye Wangchuan and the rest of the Ye family 

handled it. 

 

   That's what it says. 

 

  Qiao Nian still had a fire in her heart, which could start a prairie fire at any moment, and the fire 

had nowhere to go, so she couldn't get up. 

 

   "That female star is quite arrogant, I don't know who is supporting her behind..." 

 

  Qiao Nian still remembered the other party's words such as opening and closing his mouth and not 

killing anyone. 

 

  As long as she thinks of her, she becomes very anxious, as long as Qiao Nian thinks of it, Qiao Nian 

can't hold back her anger. 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4388 Curious about who is behind the other party, so domineering 

 

  She didn't know who the other party's backer was. 



 

   But based on his attitude towards this person, the backing behind him is probably not a good thing. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan was very calm: "Just look it up and you'll find out." 

 

  * 

 

the other side. 

 

  In the police station. 

 

Qiao Ruoqing was a little uncomfortable when she first entered, but she quickly took on the identity of a 

female star, holding the water that the staff poured for her in her hand, looking around as if she was on 

vacation, facing the policewoman who was taking notes, she showed a very serious attitude 

Perfunctory. 

 

   "So you knew at the time that you almost hit someone, but you didn't get out of the car to check. Is 

that the case?" 

 

   "Like I said, the parking lot was too dark, we couldn't see clearly, how could we know if we hit 

someone or not. Besides, in fact, didn't we not hit anyone!" 

 

The female policeman choked on her righteous attitude, and wrote it down in the notebook with a pen. 

Seeing Qiao Ruoqing lowered her head and playing with her manicure again, she couldn't help but say, 

"Even if you didn't hit anyone, you should get out of the car if you almost hit someone else." Go check it 

out." 

 

   "So? We broke the law?" Qiao Ruoqing was impatient. 

 

  The female police officer has never seen such an arrogant and domineering person. She is still an 

entertainer, and she usually behaves gentle and polite on camera. Who would have thought that she is 

such a person in private. 



 

  She didn't bother arguing with Qiao Ruoqing about right or wrong, she just kept a record of the 

cause of the incident according to the workflow, got up and said. 

 

   "Okay, Ms. Qiao, I have finished recording what you said, please sit here for a while and see the 

final punishment result." 

 

   "I'm in a hurry." 

 

"good." 

 

  The female police officer smiled and nodded, but her heart turned dark towards her passers-by. 

 

   "As soon as I can." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing didn't rely on fans and popularity, and didn't care what other people thought of her. 

In the past, she used to pretend at most when there were many fans and when there were cameras. In 

private places where there were no fans or cameras, she didn't even bother to pretend. 

 

  Although she doesn't care what the policewoman thinks. 

 

  But Qiao Ruoqing always had an indescribable uneasiness in her heart. After thinking about it, she 

took out her mobile phone from her handbag, found the number at home, and called. 

 

  The first second is connected. 

 

"mom." 

 

   "What's the matter, Yaonu." 

 



  Qiao Ruoqing asked as soon as she came up: "Do you know the contact number of cousin Qiao 

Nian?" 

 

  Mother Qiao was stunned: "Her? Why did you think of asking her?" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing didn't tell her family how she got the company's praise. 

 

  She would brag to others when she came home during the Chinese New Year that she was valued 

by the brokerage company for her own ability and made a popular flower, and she didn't mention Qiao 

Nian's name. 

 

  Even her parents didn't know that she was bluffing outside under the banner of Qiao Nian, saying 

everywhere that she had a good relationship with Qiao Nian. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing was guilty, she didn't dare to say too clearly, she just vaguely said: "Don't worry about 

it, just tell me, Qiao Nian's phone number for her." 

 

  She lied to others before, and she knew in her heart that she didn't have a good relationship with 

her cheap cousin when she was a child, and she followed Qiao An to crowd out Qiao Nian. 

 

  But Qiao Ruoqing has her own plans. 

 

  She must have messed with someone today. 

 

  She had to find a backer for herself. 

 

  Qiao Nian is her best backer. 

 

  They had a little conflict before, but it's been almost ten years, and she hasn't met Qiao Nian since 

she was in junior high school. 

 



  Now Qiao Nian has an amazing boyfriend, and she is also a popular female star herself, as long as 

she behaves a little better when she sees him, she will call her cousin obediently. 

 

  Qiao Nian should be a smart person. 

 

   She is helpful in social circles. 

 

   It's not certain that Qiao Nian is willing to become good sisters with her. 

 

Chapter 4389: I want to miss my sister’s phone number 

 

  Even if Qiao Nian is still as difficult to get along with as a child, Qiao Ruoqing has already figured it 

out, as long as she gives more gifts and speaks sweeter. 

 

   Just like Qiao Chen back then, there is no one who cannot be taken down by himself. 

 

   She and Qiao An didn't like each other at first, but later she figured it out and went to curry favor 

with each other, and Qiao An treated her very well. 

 

   "I have something to ask her." Qiao Ruoqing calmed down and continued to talk to Mother Qiao. 

 

Mother Qiao hesitated for a moment, and told her in a slightly embarrassed tone: "It's not that I won't 

call you, Yaoyao, you also know that she is related to our family... Ever since your uncle's family refused 

to recognize her identity, the two parties have broken up Yes. They made such a big fuss back then, 

didn’t you know? She was admitted to university and went to Beijing, so she lost contact with our 

relatives even more.” 

 

Mother Qiao even advised her: "If you have nothing to do, it's best not to look for her. She... has been 

an unfamiliar white-eyed wolf since she was a child. Do you think your uncle's family is completed like 

that? You are living well now, and you are filming a TV series again. It's another commercial, and it's 

been on a lot of screen covers. Why bother to provoke that evil spirit?" 

 



  Qiao Ruoqing was agitated by what she said: "You didn't have Qiao read the phone?" 

 

  Mother Qiao said truthfully: "No. Everyone is not in contact with each other. How could I have her 

call." 

 

  Actually, Qiao Nian never changed her phone number. 

 

   It is said that even ordinary relatives will keep each other's phone numbers. 

 

  But back then, everyone in the Qiao family could tell that the most favored daughter of the Qiao 

family was Qiao An, and Qiao An couldn't get used to her sister... 

 

  Qiao's family has grown into a big family since the beginning of business. The poor relatives and 

elders in the family don't look at Qiao's eyes and do things. 

 

  Even if Mother Qiao is the elder. 

 

  In fact, she usually held Qiao An carefully, and subconsciously squeezed out Qiao Nian. Occasionally, 

she met the two sisters at a family gathering. 

 

  Mother Qiao only greeted Qiao Chen and asked about her studies. 

 

   As for Qiao Nian. 

 

  They are all habitually ignoring. 

 

   As if not seen. 

 

  There is no such person. 

 



  That's why she, an elder, was in such an embarrassing situation that she didn't have Qiao Nian's 

phone number at all. 

 

  Mother Qiao was just embarrassed to tell her daughter about the twists and turns inside, so she 

vaguely said that everyone had no relationship. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing was not reconciled: "Auntie and the others..." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing has become a big star herself and doesn't have much contact with Qiao Weimin. Now 

that she wants Qiao Nian's phone number, she must not be able to ask for it by herself. 

 

   "Mom, help me find my uncle and ask for my cousin's phone number!" Qiao Ruoqing ordered her 

to make arrangements, regardless of whether her mother was embarrassed or not. 

 

   "Yaoyao, what on earth do you want her to call?" Mother Qiao wanted to ask. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing didn't answer at all: "Anyway, I have something to do, so hurry up and ask me, I'm in a 

hurry." 

 

   "Okay, I'll ask your uncle." Mother Qiao's whole family counted on Qiao Ruoqing's success, even if 

her daughter refused to tell the truth, she had no choice but to obey Qiao Ruoqing's arrangements. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing hung up the phone with satisfaction, her precarious heart settled down, and she no 

longer worried about who she offended. 

 

   No matter who you offend, is it still easier to use than Qiao Nian in Beijing? 

 

  As long as she leans against the mountain of Qiao Nian, she won't turn over! 

 

   As for the kid who almost got hit... 

 



  Qiao Ruoqing gathered her five fingers, thinking of the child who only gave a vague glance, and then 

thinking about the experience of being smashed into a car in public and slapped in the face. 

 

  Chapter 4390 The agent made the wrong choice 

 

  She was extremely resentful, wishing that the nanny's car had hit the child at that time, at least she 

would not be at a disadvantage if she came to the police station now! 

 

  She really didn't understand and she didn't crash to death. What are these people making such a 

fuss about? 

 

  * 

 

at the same time. 

 

  Aisley asked the assistant she sent to work with Qiao Ruoqing in disbelief as if hearing a magical 

story in Yaoxing Entertainment Building. 

 

   "What? You hit someone?" 

 

   "No, Miss Aisley, you misunderstood." 

 

"what is that?" 

 

   Probably felt her anxious and annoyed tone. 

 

  The assistant on the other end of the phone was obviously out of breath: "We didn't hit it, but the 

car almost hit the child, and the child was frightened and fell down. The parent of the other party was 

very angry, so they went to the police station..." 

 



   After hearing this, Eisley almost fainted out of breath, and rolled his eyes: "So you are telling me 

that you are at the police station right now?" 

 

"…yes." 

 

  Aisley took a breath: "What are you guys doing? Do you think I don't have enough things on hand? 

A female star has entered the police station. If it gets out, it won't be a joke in the circle!" 

 

   "Why didn't you stop her?" 

 

   "I can't stop it." 

 

Thinking of Qiao Ruoqing's young lady's temper, Eisley immediately laughed angrily: "That's right. Then 

why didn't you stop the other parent's parents? No matter what, you shouldn't bring the matter to the 

police station. We are entertainers. We suffer." 

 

  The assistant faltered and said: "The other party seems to be not an ordinary person. We were 

forced to go to the police station as a last resort." 

 

  Aisley frowned tightly, and then quickly let go. 

 

  Beijing is such a big place. 

 

  Big is also big, and small is also small. 

 

  There are rich and well-connected people everywhere here. It's normal for Qiao Ruoqing and the 

others to provoke unusual people. It's rare to provoke ordinary people in this area. 

 

  So Eisley didn't worry about this, and comforted him a few words, telling him to keep an eye on 

Qiao Ruoqing, and don't let Qiao Ruoqing make trouble again. 

 



  While thinking about it, she walked into the company with her head held high, went to the floor of 

the public relations department, and called a few familiar partners she worked with. 

 

   Ask them to help check the dynamics of public opinion on the Internet. 

 

   Sure enough. 

 

   I don’t know if I don’t check. 

 

   I checked and was taken aback. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing is indeed the most provocative female celebrity she has ever brought under her belt. 

There have been many videos of her being smashed in the face by people smashing cars in public. 

 

   Seeing Aisley get angry, he wished he could leave the mess behind. 

 

   She is angry. 

 

   After a short overhead. 

 

   Eisley calmed down quickly. 

 

  She thinks that no matter whether the company hides Qiao Ruoqing in the future, Qiao Ruoqing is 

still an artist of their company, and she must not let Qiao Ruoqing get involved in black material. 

 

  She quickly thought of public relations methods. 

 

   Backhandedly asked people from the public relations department to buy traffic and made a video 

uploaded by several fans at the scene popular, focusing on the sound of the underground garage, which 

was dimly lit at the time and could not be seen clearly. 



 

   Then focus on amplifying the opponent's smashing cars and beating people. 

 

  Because the fans at the scene only filmed the scene of Qiao Ruoqing being beaten, they were not 

allowed to film when Ye Wangchuan's people came over later. 

 

  So Eisley didn't see the car behind Qiao Nian and the well-trained bodyguards of the Ye family. 

 

  She only treated the girls Qiao Ruoqing provoked as ordinary rich people. 

 

  Backed by a big company, they still have a way to deal with an ordinary rich man. It is impossible for 

the other party to gain the upper hand in public opinion. 

 

   Like this kind of dispute. 

 

  As long as the other party suffers a crushing defeat in public opinion. 

 

   Then they have won! 


