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  Chapter 4441 Are you a relative of Qiao Nian's adoptive parents? 

 

  Jiang Yao obviously knew who he was talking about, raised his hand and pinched the bridge of his 

nose, and slightly frowned: "What is he looking for me for?" 

 

  The assistant shook his head: "I don't know." 

 

The assistant also looked confused: "He has been coming to the company since this morning, and the 

front desk asked him to register, but he refused. He didn't say his name, but said he was looking for you 

and Chairman Jiang. The front desk asked him why he wanted you , he still didn’t say a word, didn’t 

reveal a word. He has been following you since this morning, and it’s almost noon now, but he 

disappeared again! I’m worried..." 

 

   "This is Beijing City, he doesn't dare to mess around." Jiang Yao was calmer than him, and raised his 

hand to stop him from speaking. 

 

  The assistant hesitated to speak. 

 

  Jiang Yao took out a handkerchief from his suit pocket, wiped his fingertips, and said to him, "Help 

me watch some clients, I'll go to the bathroom." 

 

  The assistant was anxious: "Okay." 

 

  Jiang Yao glanced back at the customers who were still watching the ancient buildings there, then 

raised his legs and walked to the public toilet next to him. 

 

  Jiang Yao grew up in Beijing. 

 

  Jiang's family lives a certain distance from here, but as a member of Beijing City, Jiang Yao often 

comes here, and has also been to ancient buildings several times. 



 

  So Jiang Yao is very familiar with this area. He knows where to buy water and where is the 

restroom. 

 

  He didn't let his assistant follow him before he walked a few steps, when a black shadow suddenly 

appeared from the crowd and blocked his way. 

 

  Most people would scream in fright when encountering such a sudden accident. 

 

  Jiang Yao stayed in the illegal area for a while at any rate, and saw too many things that were 

10,000 times more dangerous than this, but he calmed down quickly without being too frightened. 

 

  He sees clearly who is blocking his way. 

 

   Immediately froze. 

 

"It's you?" 

 

   "Boss Jiang." 

 

   The one who blocked his way was not the middle-aged man whose assistant said 'missing' just now. 

 

  A middle-aged man in his early fifties, wearing a stand-up collar sweatshirt, branded with 

conspicuous logos all over his body, his face is fairly well maintained, and a patent leather bag is tucked 

between his elbows. 

 

  Just judging by his clothes, Jiang Yao led him to the nouveau riche, and quickly searched in his mind 

whether the Jiang family had such a partner. 

 

  But with his identity, the people he usually associates with are not people in the top circle, but he is 

also a famous person anyway. 



 

  He thought for a long time but couldn't find such a character from his mind. 

 

   Fortunately, the middle-aged man who blocked his way introduced himself without him asking: "I 

am Qiao Weiguo, Qiao Weimin's younger brother." 

 

  Jiang Yao went through the two names in his mind, and his expression eased: "You are a relative of 

Qiao Nian's adoptive parents..." 

 

  When Qiao Weiguo heard him mention Qiao Nian's name, his expression darkened by an inch, and 

he quickly covered it up. 

 

  Looking dodged, he grabbed his hand: "Can you contact her for me? I have something to talk to her 

about." 

 

  Jiang Yao distanced himself without any trace: "Sorry, I can't help you." 

 

  Qiao Weiguo held his hand firmly, not letting him go: "Why?" 

 

  Jiang Yao frowned, but didn't shake off his hand. Considering that he was Qiao Nian's half relative, 

he said patiently, "She rarely contacts us." 

 

   "Huh." Qiao Weiguo sneered, as if mocking something, his eyes were a little loose, and his 

expression became ferocious: "I thought she only treated us like this, but I didn't expect that she would 

treat you relatives like this!" 

 

  When Jiang Yao saw that he became emotional, he felt a faint sense of uneasiness in his heart, and 

immediately pulled Qiao Weiguo's hand with his hand: "You let me go first." 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4442 Jiang Yao keeps calling 



 

  Qiao Weiguo followed him all the way, because he wanted to find Qiao Nian through him, and 

finally caught him, how could he let him go so easily. 

 

  He looked at Jiang Yao's young and strong physique again, and he was heartbroken, and suddenly 

took out a knife from the satchel he was holding and pressed it against Jiang Yao's waist. 

 

   Said viciously: "You, call Qiao Nian immediately. Let her come over immediately!" 

 

  Jiang Yao only felt something sharp on his back, he was still calm, and wanted to comfort Qiao 

Weiguo with words: "Don't get excited." 

 

"Uncle, I really don't know Qiao Nian well. We seldom contact each other, and our two families are not 

very happy. She never recognizes me as a brother. Why don't you let me go first, if I can help you get in 

touch , How about helping you?" 

 

"Stop talking nonsense!" Qiao Weiguo was unmoved at all, and moved the knife forward an inch closer, 

threatening in a cold voice: "Hurry up and call Qiao Nian. If she doesn't come, I'll do you!" " 

 

  Jiang Yao felt that he had pushed the knife forward an inch, and the skin under his suit had been 

pierced, and he could feel the tingling from that place. 

 

  He was silent for a moment: "I won't fight. You can do it." 

 

   "?" Qiao Weiguo was unable to react for a long time, and when he did, he became more and more 

annoyed: "You think I'm scaring you?" 

 

"No." 

 

Regardless of his denial, Qiao Weiguo threatened with red eyes: "My daughter is still in the court at the 

moment, and she will be imprisoned soon. I have already discussed with my wife. We will divide into 

two ways. She will go to the court, and we will go to the court." Go find you people. She hasn't sent me a 



message yet, indicating that the situation there is not good, I have only one way, if you don't cooperate 

with me, I can do anything!" 

 

Jiang Yao took a deep breath, and said the same thing: "Uncle, Qiao Nian and I have a normal 

relationship, even if I call her, she won't come. If you are willing to discuss with me, let me go first, let's 

find someone There is no place to sit down and chat slowly... If you don't want to, just do it." 

 

   "Ha, you think I'm a fool?" Qiao Weiguo laughed angrily, and in a rage, he held a knife against Jiang 

Yao's waist and warned, "Don't move!" 

 

  Then the other hand rummaged around Jiang Yao, and quickly found Jiang Yao's cell phone from the 

pocket of his suit, and snatched it. 

 

  Jiang Yao's mobile phone has set a password. 

 

  Qiao Weiguo is quite smart, grabbed Jiang Yao's hands and tried them one by one, and soon 

unlocked the password lock on the screen... 

 

   Regardless of Jiang Yao's obstruction, he found the phone number that Qiao Nian noted in the 

address book and dialed it. 

 

  He didn't get through the first time. 

 

  No one answered the second call. 

 

  Qiao Weiguo was not reconciled and called the third time, the fourth time... 

 

  … 

 

  In the car. 

 



  Qiao Nian took out her phone, half-closed her eyes, and looked down. 

 

   "Is Jiang Yao crazy?" 

 

  She cut it off again and again. 

 

   There were calls again and again, and the intensity of the calls was comparable to the harassing 

calls from advertisements, 'I'll kill you'. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan drove steadily, while looking sideways at Jiang Yao's incoming call, and the girl's 

increasingly impatient expression: "Do you want to answer it?" 

 

   "Hmm." Qiao Nian thought so too. 

 

  Jiang Yao is indeed not very smart, but he is not a stalker either. 

 

  Under normal circumstances, it is impossible to call her seven or eight times in a row. 

 

  Qiao Nian didn't worry about anything else, the main worry was that Jiang Yao came to her for Mr. 

Jiang's affairs. 

 

  So when you call again from over there. 

 

  Qiao Nian slid the phone and pressed the answer button. 

 

"Hello." 

 

  She just said a word. 

 

 



 

  Chapter 4443 Give up, Qiao Nian won't come 

 

  A strange man's sinister voice came from the other side: "Qiao Nian, if you want him to survive, 

come here quickly. We are at No. 568 Chang'an Avenue." 

 

  Qiao Nian suddenly cast down his eyes, stood up and sat up straight, his mind was running fast, and 

he went through the identity of this person in his brain. 

 

  Nie Qingru's people? 

 

   Or people from Baishi Island? 

 

  The person over there didn't give her any time to think about it, and immediately said, "I'll give you 

half an hour, and if you don't come for half an hour, I'll kill him!" 

 

   "You haven't inquired about our relationship?" Qiao Nian was half joking and half joking, but the 

smile didn't reach his eyes, and his eyes were extremely cold. 

 

  The person over there didn't speak, and hung up the call in a blink of an eye. 

 

  Qiao Nian took the phone away and glanced at the hung up call, his face was stern, without any 

warmth around him: "It's not Jiang Yao, it's a stranger." 

 

   "People from Baishi Island?" Ye Wangchuan had already heard their conversation, so he parked his 

car on the side of the road and asked her immediately. 

 

  Qiao Nian was in a bad mood and shook her head: "I don't know for now." 

 

  She thought for a while, then lowered her head and twitched the corners of her mouth, and smiled 

dryly: "I didn't want to care, but if it's coming at me, I can't justify it." 



 

  She and Jiang Yao really don't have the kind of relationship where they want to risk a trip there. 

 

  But after all, there are Mr. Jiang and Jiang Zongjin between them. 

 

   Qiao Nian said he didn't care, but it was impossible to really care about Jiang Yao's life. 

 

   "They're on Chang'an Street, let's go and have a look first." Qiao Nian couldn't help but tsk again 

when he said this. 

 

  Chang’an Avenue… 

 

   They happened to be going to Chang'an Street. 

 

   Is this a **** fate? 

 

  * 

 

   Twenty minutes passed. 

 

   Assistant Jiang Yao also found that the boss who went to the bathroom hadn't come back for a long 

time. He searched around but couldn't find Jiang Yao's whereabouts. 

 

   And Jiang Yao was dragged by Qiao Weiguo into a secluded alley, which is the oldest alley in 

Chang'an Avenue. 

 

  Because the winding path is deep and secluded, no light can enter during the day. 

 

  So even if the outside is full of tourists and locals, almost no one will go into the alley. 

 



   "Uncle, I already understand your situation, you calm down first, we can talk, I can try my best to 

help you." 

 

  Jiang Yao tried to persuade Qiao Weiguo not to continue. 

 

   "You have no way to solve the problem now, it will only make things more and more complicated." 

 

   "Shut up!" Qiao Weiguo didn't listen to a word, and warned him coldly: "If you say another word, 

I'll give you a knife first." 

 

  Jiang Yao couldn't do anything about this kind of person who didn't listen to him for a while. He was 

silent for a moment and said, "It's useless for you to threaten Qiao Nian with me, she won't come over." 

 

  Qiao Weiguo narrowed his eyes fiercely: "If she doesn't come, you will be finished." 

 

  Jiang Yao smiled bitterly: "Yes." 

 

  Then both of them remained silent. 

 

  Jiang Yao looked away, but didn't care. 

 

  Qiao Weiguo's reticence was purely uneasy. He didn't know whether Jiang Yao had lied to him or 

whether Jiang Yao was telling the truth. 

 

   Qiao Nian is a wolf cub after all, and he doesn't recognize his relatives when he is around the city. 

He has never supported any of their relatives, and he might be equally cold-blooded and ruthless 

towards relatives from his biological parents... 

 

  Qiao Weiguo thought so in his heart, but his expression became more fierce: "You'd better pray that 

she will save you." 

 



  Jiang Yao smiled and said nothing. 

 

  Qiao Weiguo was irritated by his smile, and pushed the sharp knife forward again, just about to 

calm the anxiety in his heart by stabbing Jiang Yao. 

 

at this time. 

 

  At the entrance of the alley, a person walked against the light. 

 

  Qiao Weiguo didn't see the other person's face clearly for a while, but only vaguely saw a taller 

young man behind the girl. 

 

Chapter 4444: Playing fiercely and fighting fiercely, sister Nian has never been afraid of anyone 

   He nervously clenched the sharp knife in his hand, waiting for the other party to come out of the 

shadows. 

 

  When Qiao Nian put his hands in his pockets, he approached from the shadows. 

 

  Qiao Weiguo finally saw the face of the visitor clearly. 

 

  Her eyes are unrestrained, her expression is cold and arrogant, and the aura of generosity around 

her is particularly eye-catching. 

 

   "I heard you were looking for me." 

 

   "Qiao Nian?" Jiang Yao lost his voice. 

 

  He never thought that Qiao Nian would come, and his mood at this moment was full of mixed 

flavors, like an overturned seasoning dish that cannot taste complex flavors. 

 



  The girl didn't even look at him, she just looked at Qiao Weiguo and the knife in his hand, raised her 

eyebrows, and casually raised the corners of her mouth. 

 

   "Is this a kidnapping scene?" 

 

   "You're finally here." Qiao Weiguo reacted, grabbed the knife in his hand, and said with a grim face: 

"We haven't seen each other in more than ten years. It stands to reason that you should call me second 

dad." 

 

   This is the name around the city. 

 

  Qiao Nian said impatiently: "Tell me, what do you want to do." 

 

  Qiao Weiguo looked at her viciously, and then looked at Ye Wangchuan behind Qiao Nian. He didn't 

know what he thought of, and said, "It's easy for you to let me go." 

 

   "One, you let Yaoyao go, and you have to make it clear to your people that you can't hold Yaoyao 

accountable in the future. She used to be a big star, and you still have to support her in the future." 

 

   "Impossible." Qiao Nian refused without even raising her eyelids. 

 

   Qiao Weimin didn't seem to hear, and continued to talk about his second condition: "Second, you 

can let me release him if you want. Let him change!" 

 

  He pointed forward. 

 

   Qiao Nian turned around and bumped into the man with a smile that was not a smile: "It seems 

that I am very valuable, God Qiao." 

 

  The corners of Qiao Nian's mouth twitched twice. 

 



Qiao Weiguo didn't know the danger was coming, so he said with reason: "If you trade him for him, I'll 

let him go. And after you fulfill the first condition I set for you, I will naturally let him go." .” 

 

  In order to intimidate, he pushed the sharp knife in his hand forward again: "Otherwise...you can 

try!" 

 

  Jiang Yao could feel a sharp tingling pain coming from his back, it was the pain of the knife tip 

piercing the skin and piercing into the body. 

 

  But he just gritted his teeth and didn't shout out. 

 

   "If you want him to die here, don't agree to my terms." Qiao Weiguo still yelled. 

 

  Qiao Nian glanced at Jiang Yao, who was sweating on his forehead, pale and silent, and then at Qiao 

Weiguo, who was too emotional. 

 

  Qiao Nian plucked his ears: "Then I'll give you a multiple-choice question." 

 

   "...I advise you not to play tricks." Qiao Weiguo thought she would be afraid, so he begged for 

mercy and agreed to his terms. 

 

  But this little wolf cub has a scared expression on his face, and he clearly treats himself as a fool. 

 

   "I can't promise you the first condition you mentioned." 

 

   "The reason is very simple. Qiao Ruoqing is going through legal procedures, and there is a court 

ruling, so I don't have the ability to intervene." 

 

   "Of course, even if I have the ability, I won't help you." 

 

  He only saw the girl taking something out of her pocket and playing with it in her hand. 



 

  Because of the distance, Qiao Weiguo couldn't see the specific appearance of that thing clearly, but 

his heart trembled involuntarily. 

 

  He became more and more nervous, holding onto Jiang Yao tightly: "Stop talking nonsense!" 

 

   Qiao Nian ignored him, raised the corners of his mouth, and continued casually: "So I also give you 

two choices, one, let him go." 

 

  She raised her hand unhurriedly: "Second, I'll use this to let you go." 

 

  Qiao Weiguo only now clearly sees the 'thing' in the girl's hand, which is a small Glock pistol. 

 

   Now the muzzle of the black gun was aimed at him. 

Chapter 4445: Sister Nian: Guess if I dare 

  Qiao Weiguo immediately broke out in cold sweat. 

 

   "You, you, what do you want to do." 

 

  His face was livid and pale, his eyes were full of fear, and he didn't have the previous arrogance: 

"Qiao Nian, are you crazy?" 

 

   "I, I am your second dad!" 

 

"Well." 

 

  Qiao Nian listened to such words too much, her ears were almost ringing. 

 

  Every time this group of people is at a disadvantage, they will show their relative status to 

overwhelm them. 



 

  Once they gain the upper hand, no matter what kind of relatives or relatives, they are all enemies 

and aggressive. 

 

   It's like a few minutes ago Qiao Weiguo was bossing her around to make a choice between Jiang 

Yao and Ye Wangchuan, but now he changed his mind and kept talking about his elder status. 

 

  Which elder would threaten with a knife? 

 

  They don't do what the elders should do, but ask the younger generation to respect them. 

Ridiculous! 

 

  Qiao Nian looked at him casually: "This is a downtown area, do you think I dare to shoot?" 

 

  It's fine if she doesn't say that. 

 

  As soon as she said that, Qiao Weiguo broke out in cold sweat even faster. 

 

  Looking at the girl's eyes full of fear. 

 

In his opinion. 

 

   Qiao Nian went crazy. 

 

  Not only did she have that thing on her body, but she dared to point it at herself. 

 

  In case of accidental fire. 

 

   Then he... 

 



  A picture appeared in Qiao Weiguo's mind, and his legs went limp. 

 

   "I'm your second dad, you can't do this." 

 

  How could he still be as arrogant and domineering as before? 

 

   When someone is crazier and bolder than you. 

 

  You wake up yourself. 

 

  Those crazy people are similar to Qiao Weiguo, they are not really crazy, they just go crazy on 

purpose because of their emotions. 

 

  When he met someone like Qiao Nian who didn't talk too much, he softened his tone on the spot: 

"Qiao Nian, can you let Yaoyao go?" 

 

   "Yaoyao, she is your sister. Do you remember that you used to play together when you were 

young, and she called your sister... Don't you remember all this!" 

 

   "Can you let her go?" 

 

   Qiao Nian didn't listen to his hypocritical entreaties, and said calmly: "I let her go, what about the 

child who was almost hit by her? Others are not innocent?" 

 

   "..." 

 

  Qiao Weiguo was so blocked that he was speechless, and looked angrily at the girl's reluctance. 

 

  Qiao Nian didn't give him a chance to continue pestering him, his eyes were cold: "I'll count to 

three, if you don't let him go, I'll shoot." 



 

  Qiao Weiguo raised his head abruptly, as if he couldn't believe it, and still held a trace of luck in his 

heart, thinking that Qiao Nian would not dare to shoot here. 

 

   "I just want you to spare my sister." 

 

"1." 

 

  Qiao Weiguo didn't think that Qiao Nian would shoot, but he swallowed nervously when he heard 

the girls counting without emotion. 

 

   "Qiao Nian, our Qiao family raised you up so much, you have to learn to be grateful." 

 

"2." 

 

  Qiao Weiguo's eyelids twitched, and he couldn't help but grasp the knife in his hand, as if this would 

give him a sense of security. 

 

   "Don't force me, your cousin is still in my hands..." 

 

   He didn't finish his sentence. 

 

  I saw the girl raised her hand slightly and pulled the finger. 

 

   "Boom!" 

 

  The dull gunshot rang out. 

 

  Jiang Yao was shocked and took a step back. 

 



  In a trance, he heard Qiao Weiguo scream, and then the sound of a knife falling to the ground, with 

a click, pulling him back to his senses. 

 

  It was only then that he realized that Qiao Weiguo let go of his hand at some point. 

 

   Right now, he was covering his arms, his face twisted in pain, and he kept crying out in pain. 

 

  There is still blood flowing out on the ground. 

 

  Jiang Yao has seen many big scenes in the illegal area, but he stands far away, which is completely 

different from the close contact now. 

Chapter 4446: Don&#039;t get me wrong, I just don&#039;t like being in debt 

  Jiang Yao only felt that the world in front of him was blood-red, and large swaths of dazzling red 

constituted all the pictures in front of him. 

 

   It was Ye Fanchuan who reminded him in a deep voice before pulling him back to his senses: "What 

are you still doing, avoid calling the police." 

 

  Jiang Yao was shocked, and immediately moved away from the wailing Qiao Weiguo, walked aside 

and said in embarrassment, "He took my mobile phone away." 

 

  Qiao Nian just fired a shot, and his eyes were still a bit chilly. When he looked over, Jiang Yao 

obviously dodged. 

 

   "Tch." She clicked her tongue, not caring about Jiang Yao's dodging reaction, and took out the 

phone from her pocket and threw it over: "Take it." 

 

  Jiang Yao was embarrassed and found that Qiao Nian had set a password. 

 

  He still didn't know how to get along with Qiao Nian, so he pursed his lips, hesitating whether to 

speak or not. 

 



   He heard the girl calling him: "Come here." 

 

   “…hold the phone in my eye.” 

 

   "..." Jiang Yao remembered the Tongmou verification technology, followed Qiao Nian's instructions, 

and unlocked the verification lock above as expected. 

 

  He called the police again: "Hello, police station. There was a hijacking case here. I'm not a 

passerby...I'm a victim." 

 

  Jiang Yao glanced at Qiao Weiguo, and said in a deep voice, "Please come quickly." 

 

  He then returned the phone to the girl. 

 

  Holding back the pain in his back, he said to Ye Wangchuan: "Young Master Ye, leave this to me, if 

you have something to do, go first." 

 

  Jiang Yao was afraid that the things in Qiao Nian's hands would be discovered by the police, so he 

hurriedly let them go first. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan glanced at the girl. 

 

  Qiao Nian's hostility dissipated a lot, and he returned to his usual state of indifference to his 

surroundings, but the look in Jiang Yao's eyes was not as cold as before. 

 

   She didn't know what to think, and walked out of the alley. 

 

   After about ten minutes, he turned back again, still holding a pack of plastic bags in his hand, 

walked up to Jiang Yao, and handed the plastic bag to Jiang Yao. 

 



   "Here are anti-inflammatory drugs and disinfection, your assistant should be nearby, ask him to 

wipe the medicine for you later..." 

 

"Thanks." 

 

Jiang Yao hesitantly stretched out his hand to take it. He could feel the heavy weight in his hand. After 

thinking for a while, he looked at the girl's delicate and eye-catching silhouette that was somewhat 

similar to his uncle's. He moved his lips, and there were many things he wanted to ask. When it came to 

his mouth, he could only squeeze out some unfamiliar sentences. 

 

"Thanks." 

 

Qiao Nian looked up at him, and didn't know what was going on in her heart. She stuffed her hands into 

her pockets and said briskly, "The person he's looking for is me, so I'm a burden on you. So you don't 

need to say thank you to me. " 

 

   "Yeah." Jiang Yao felt a bit of bitterness in his heart, tried to raise the corners of his mouth, and 

smiled at her: "No matter what, I still want to thank you for coming in time." 

 

  If he didn't say that, Qiao Nian wouldn't feel guilty yet. 

 

  Jiang Yao said so. 

 

  She didn't know how to deal with it, she turned the brim of her peaked cap uncomfortably, paused 

again, and looked at Jiang Yao. 

 

   "What are you going to do if I don't make it in time?" 

 

  Jiang Yao froze for a moment, looking at the girl who was close at hand, feeling like he was in a 

trance. 

 

  They seemed to have never stood together and talked so calmly. 



 

  Jiang Yao quickly came to his senses: "What I want is to calm his emotions as much as possible, wait 

for him to relax his vigilance and find a chance to **** the sharp knife, and then call the police." 

 

  Qiao Nian nodded lightly: "Remember to call me next time, don't take risks." 

 

  Jiang Yao's eyelids twitched rapidly, and he looked at her suddenly. 

 

  Qiao Nian's slender and thick eyelashes covered her pupils, and she raised her hand and pulled 

down her peaked cap to prevent him from seeing her emotions. He said lightly: "Don't get me wrong, I 

don't like to owe others things, especially favors." 

 

  Chapter 4447 Qiao Ruoqing's verdict is out 

 

  The light in Jiang Yao's eyes was extinguished for a moment, and he nodded with a wry smile and 

said, "Okay." 

 

  … 

 

  Wait back to the car parked on the side of the road. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan glanced at the girl who was not very interested along the way: "You obviously don't 

think that way in your heart, why didn't you say it." 

 

   "What did you say?" Qiao Nian got on the co-driver, fastened his seat belt, and turned his head to 

look at him: "...You mean Jiang Yao?" 

 

  Qiao Nian sat up straight slowly: "I'm not the same as him, and Jiang Xianrou and his mother are 

separated, we will never be a family. So now the distance is just right, everyone is comfortable, there is 

no need to break the balance." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan looked at her deeply: "Nian Nian, sometimes I don't know what you are thinking." 



 

  Qiao Nian turned her head to meet his gaze, and almost fell into his deep pupils. 

 

  She immediately turned her face away, and a little irritable took out the silver lighter that she 

usually carried on her body and liked to play with it from time to time. 

 

  While rubbing the lighter, while lowering his eyes, his voice was a little hoarse: "Do you think I will 

let Jiang Xianrou out?" 

 

  Ye Wangchuan saw that she was silent. 

 

  Qiao Nian raised her head, shrugged her shoulders at him, arrogantly: "I can't let her out, the 

reason is very simple - she almost killed the old man in order to escape from prison." 

 

   "Based on this alone, it is impossible for me to let her out, so there is no need for me and Jiang Yao 

to 'reconcile'." 

 

   "But no matter who Jiang Xianrou is, in Jiang Yao's eyes, Jiang Xianrou is his sister. If I send his sister 

to prison with my own hands, even if we don't become enemies, we will definitely not become 

relatives." 

 

   "He thought so himself." 

 

  So Jiang Yao has consciously avoided her for so long. 

 

  At least during the time she returned to Beijing, she never met Jiang Yao no matter what social 

occasion she was in. 

 

  Beijing City said it was too big or not. 

 

  Jiang Yao was also a member of this circle before. 



 

  He intends to meet, but there will always be a "coincidence" once or twice. 

 

   But not once. 

 

  Since the two fell out. 

 

  The probability of encountering them in social situations is basically zero. 

 

   It can be seen that Jiang Yao is a smart person, knowing that they should maintain a relationship 

that is not close or far away, there is no need to get too close. 

 

   "He has done this, and I will post it to reconcile with him. Firstly, it is unnecessary, and secondly, I 

have never thought that my relatives must be harmonious to make my life complete." 

 

  Many people always feel that they live a lifetime and shouldn't care too much about it. 

 

  A relative in this life may be just a stranger in the next life. 

 

  So I try my best to maintain the so-called intimate relationship. Even if I get hurt in this relationship, 

I will comfort myself that we only have relatives for life. 

 

  But Qiao Nian lived in a different environment since childhood. 

 

  She has understood since she was a child that relatives and relatives are such a big deal, and some 

blood relatives are not as reliable as friends. 

 

   There is no need to force a perfection. 

 

   There is another reason. 



 

  Qiao Nian's eyes turned cold: "I'm going back to Independent Continent soon. The less contact I 

have with Beijing, the better, and the fewer people who have a good relationship with me, the better." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan's eyes were dark, he rolled down his throat forbearance, and said in a hoarse voice: 

"Go back first, or go inside for a stroll?" 

 

  Qiao Nian was no longer interested in playing, so he said, "Go back, Chenchen is about to wake up." 

 

"Um." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan lowered the window of the car to let the air in the car convect, and started the car 

to drive towards the Rhine. 

 

   On their way back. 

 

  Qiao Nian received a WeChat message from Ye Lan. 

 

   "Qiao Ruoqing was sentenced to 5 years and suspended for 2 years." 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4448 Go back to the place where you live first 

 

  Qiao Nian raised his brows, rubbed his fingertips against the phone screen, and didn't go back right 

away. 

 

  The two-year reprieve means that as long as Qiao Ruoqing performs well within 2 years, she may 

not have to go to jail... 

 



  Qin Si also sent her a message. 

 

  【Li Liyuan Shangcao: Qiao Ruoqing is on probation, she is too cheap. 】 

 

  Qiao Nian rubbed her swollen temples, closed her eyes and rested her mind. 

 

  Ye Wangchuan saw the tiredness and weariness on the girl's face through the car window mirror, 

and said slowly: "Leave Qiao Ruoqing's affairs to me, and leave it alone." 

 

  Qiao Nian looked at him with clear eyes, and there seemed to be movement in his pupils. 

 

He didn't give Qiao Nian a chance to speak, and said slowly: "In the end, they almost bumped into 

Chenchen. Chenchen is my nephew, and the Ye family has no reason to ignore it. You don't want to 

show up again, or the family's personality will keep going." pester you." 

 

   "To put it bluntly, it's not that they're not afraid, they just habitually rely on their relatives to talk 

about things. As long as you are still involved in it, they always think they can take advantage of 

loopholes." 

 

   "This is easy to solve, just change someone to connect with them." 

 

   "I'll think about it again." Qiao Nian thought about the joints, so she didn't have to deal with Qiao 

Ruoqing's affairs personally, she put her hands on her knees, and looked thoughtful. 

 

  Compared to Qiao Weiguo's episode. 

 

  Nie Qingru's silence for so long made her even more troubled. 

 

   There is also the old man from Baishi Island. 

 

  The two parties were too quiet. 



 

  She thought it was Nie Qingru's people looking for Jiang Yao, but it turned out not to be. 

 

  Qiao Nian felt anxious for no reason, and couldn't tell what was bothering her. 

 

  * 

 

   Two days later. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing came out of the detention center. 

 

  Mother Qiao was waiting for her outside. 

 

When she saw her daughter, her eyes instantly turned red, and she ran over and grabbed Qiao 

Ruoqing's hand to take a look: "How are you doing inside? Is anyone bullying you? Are you eating well? 

You look so haggard." Son, lost weight." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing felt uncomfortable being caught by her, and asked, "Where's Dad?" 

 

   While breaking free from Qiao's mother's shackles. 

 

   "Why didn't I see Dad?" 

 

   "Your father..." Speaking of this, Qiao's mother couldn't stop her tears from streaming down, she 

cried and wiped her tears and said, "Your father was taken away by the police." 

 

   "What?!" Qiao Ruoqing has been locked inside for the past two days, not allowed to visit, and has 

no idea what happened outside. 

 



  She grabbed Qiao's mother's arms: "Why was Dad arrested by the police? Qiao Nian again? It's her, 

right?" 

 

  Seeing that she was emotional, Qiao's mother dared not continue talking, and said vaguely: "It's not 

convenient here, let's go back first." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing noticed that they were still standing at the gate of the detention center after she 

reminded her. She was also afraid that there would be paparazzi around her, so she forced herself to 

calm down. 

 

   "Okay, go back to where I live first." 

 

   Mother Qiao doesn't have a car. 

 

  The two took a taxi and went back to Qiao Ruoqing's high-end apartment. 

 

  It is located in a very private luxury apartment in Chaoyang District, and the nearby land is about 

180,000 to 90,000. 

 

  Because the property is very well done and the community configuration is good, it is 20,000 square 

meters more expensive than the surrounding communities, about 200,000 square meters. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing lived in a separate suite. 

 

  She lives alone. 

 

  The size of the suite is not small. 

 

   About 160 square meters. 

 

   There are three rooms inside. 



 

  In addition to Qiao Ruoqing's master bedroom, there is also a special cloakroom and a fitness room 

she requested. The window in the living room overlooks the night view of Beijing, and the balcony is 

equipped with a viewing sofa... 

 

 

 

  Chapter 4449 Sorry, you can't go in 

 

   Such a house, whether it is its own value or decoration, adds up to at least 8 figures. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing has only debuted in the entertainment industry for a year, so it stands to reason that 

she can't afford this kind of house. 

 

  But at that time, Yaoxing Entertainment, according to Zhang's mother's instructions, pampered her 

everywhere and gave her privileges, so she had the opportunity to live in this luxurious suite. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing finally came out, and she brought Qiao's mother to this house when she returned. 

 

  Wait for their taxi to park outside the community. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing got out of the car first, walked to the guard room as usual, knocked on the glass 

window and called the person inside: "Open the door." 

 

  Mother Qiao followed her, nervously waiting for the guard to come out. 

 

  The guard will come out soon. 

 

  Look them up and down. 

 



   "Are you here to find someone or what?" 

 

   "You don't recognize me?" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing pulled down the covering mask to reveal her face, but she didn't want outsiders to 

see her without makeup, so she quickly pulled up the mask. 

 

   "Do you know each other now? Open the door, I want to go home!" 

 

  Her tone is still the same as before, habitually disrespecting others, habitually bossing others 

around. 

 

   Who knew that the guard didn't listen to her, but looked at her with a strange expression: "It's 

you?" 

 

   "?" Qiao Ruoqing frowned, very displeased: "What's your attitude, what do you call me?" 

 

  The guard didn't argue with her, turned around and walked inside: "You can't go in." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing grabbed him: "What do you mean? What do you mean I can't go in, I'm the owner 

here, you don't know me?" 

 

  The guard was so annoyed by her entanglement, he simply faced her and said clearly: "You don't 

live here anymore, according to the regulations of the community, you can't go in!" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing's heart was pounding, and she said firmly, "Impossible, I've always lived here." 

 

   In fact, she had already guessed a certain possibility in her heart. 

 

   It's just that she took chances and didn't want to admit it. 



 

   Mother Qiao still anxiously said: "Yaoyao, what's going on? Can't we go in?" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing was in a state of confusion, her eyes hidden under the sunglasses fixed on the guard, 

and she grasped so tightly that she could see the veins on the back of her hand: "Speak clearly." 

 

The guard had never seen such a pestering woman like her before, so he made it clear: "The house here 

doesn't have your name written on it. You are just a borrower. Now the head of the household doesn't 

let you live, and even our security guards called you." Greetings won't let you in..." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing seemed to have suffered a major blow, while still holding on to the guard, muttering: 

"Impossible, impossible..." 

 

Seeing that she was in a daze, the guard took the opportunity to break away from her hand, and said 

inexplicably: "I thought something was going to happen to you. This is Beijing, not your home. People 

who are more powerful than you are usually polite Low-key, you are not polite to anyone. There are 

many people in Beijing who you think are ordinary people, and you may not know the number of houses 

in their homes. You must have the capital of arrogance here, or you will be pilled sooner or later." 

 

   "How many celebrities and actresses live in our community, they are all low-key, and you are not 

the only star, young people, just take yourself too seriously!" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing's mind was blank at this moment, she only saw the guard's mouth opening and 

closing, but her ears couldn't hear a word, she just felt a blurry scene in front of her, like falling into a 

dream. 

 

  The guard said a few words before returning to his security room and closing the door. 

 

   Mother Qiao saw that Qiao Ruoqing was still standing there in a daze, her face was extremely ugly, 

she worriedly squeezed her daughter's hand: "Yaoyao." 

 

 

 



  Chapter 4450 Still dreaming of Spring and Autumn 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing's ears were pounding, and she was pulled back to reality. 

 

  She looked at Mother Qiao with her unfocused eyes. 

 

  Seeing Qiao's mother circling in a hurry: "What should we do now, where can we go?" 

 

  She didn't bring much money with her when she came. 

 

  Hotels in Beijing are expensive. 

 

  When she first came, she thought that Qiao Nian would let them go, so she wanted to maintain her 

status as a big star mother. 

 

  Mother Qiao lived in a five-star hotel, and even lived in a premium room. 

 

   Tens of thousands a night. 

 

  She didn't expect that Qiao Nianzhen would not give her face as an elder later on, and the method 

she originally planned to force the other party to bow his head by making jokes didn't work. 

 

   Mother Qiao has long run out of money. 

 

  If they can't go back to Qiao Ruoqing's place, then they don't know where to stay tonight. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing's face turned blue and then turned pale. After a while, she seemed to gather herself 

together: "Mom, let's take a taxi to the company." 

 

  She is going to ask those people. 



 

  … 

 

after an hour. 

 

  They arrived at Yaoxing Entertainment Building. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing put on a mask and sunglasses and looked up at the towering buildings, feeling as if 

she had passed away. 

 

  She quickly took a deep breath, adjusted her mood and walked inside. 

 

  But Qiao Ruoqing immediately encountered the same situation as before. 

 

  The security measures of Yaoxing Entertainment are no less than those of the community. Two or 

three vicious security guards stopped her and Qiao's mother from going. 

 

   "Sorry, you can't go in." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing immediately pulled off her sunglasses to reveal her true face, and scolded the security 

guard, "Get out of the way! I want to see Mr. Zhang." 

 

  Seeing that she was trying to force her way in, the security guard picked her up from left to right 

and threw her outside. 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing had never been treated like this before, her fair face was flushed, and she could even 

feel the eyes of people who came in and out looking at her, as if they were slowing down her soul. 

 

"let me go!" 

 



   "Let me go." 

 

"Do you know who I am?" 

 

   "Go away, let me go." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing yelled loudly. 

 

  The yelling sound attracted more people to watch the excitement. 

 

  Qiao's mother didn't expect that Qiao Ruoqing would be treated like this when she returned to the 

company, so she hurried forward to help: "What are you doing? She is an artist of your company, and 

this is how your company treats celebrities?" 

 

The security guards of the entertainment company were tall and powerful, and quickly threw Qiao 

Ruoqing out of the Yaoxing Entertainment Building, looked coldly at the two mothers and daughters 

who were causing trouble, and said in a deep voice: "If you make trouble here again, we will call the 

police immediately and let the police The police will handle it." 

 

   "..." 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing has been frightened by the police these few times. When she heard the word "Call 

the police", she felt as if she was getting acupuncture, so she pursed her lips. 

 

  The security guard ignored her and turned around to enter Yaoxing Entertainment. 

 

  Mother Qiao hurried over to help Qiao Ruoqing who was thrown on the ground, and asked 

anxiously, "Yaoyao, are you okay?" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing's complexion turned pale, but she seemed to be fine, but the expression on her face 

could tell how much mental blow she had suffered. 

 



   Qiao's mother felt distressed when she saw it, and wiped her tears again: "It's all useless to blame 

mom...No, it's all about Qiao Nian, the thing that kills thousands of knives." 

 

   Qiao Nian... 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing regained her strength slowly, thinking of something: "By the way, Mom, where is my 

dad you just said?" 

 

  Qiao Ruoqing didn't really care about where her father was. 

 

  She just remembered that in terms of closeness, Qiao Weiguo, as the blood relative of the Qiao 

family, might be more useful than they were with Qiao Nian. 

 

  She wanted to kidnap Qiao Nian morally through Qiao Weiguo. 

 

   "Your father..." Qiao's mother met her expectant eyes, but she didn't know the deepest 

calculations in Qiao Ruoqing's heart. She only thought that she felt sorry for her parents, and the tears 

fell even more. 


