
Madam's 4781 

Chapter 4781: I&#039;m just helping Ye Lan take care of her. 

Bo Jingxing thought about it and said, "You can ask someone for help." 

 

 Fred nodded and said: "I know. After all, I am not from country Z, so it is very inconvenient to move 

around... so I thought about this issue before coming here." 

 

Bo Jingxing looked sideways and moved his mouth. Before he could ask about the candidate he had in 

mind, he heard the girl's delighted voice from below. 

 

 “Mr. Fred.” 

 

Bo Jingxing was interrupted and looked towards the source of the sound. 

 

They saw Haitong holding up the hem of her pink skirt with both hands and jumping towards the 

direction where they were standing. 

 

Bo Jingxing was a little surprised. His narrow fox eyes were half-squinted, and he turned around and said 

jokingly: "Do you still know her?" 

 

Fred followed Bo Jingxing's gaze and saw Haitong walking towards him. He frowned and did not hide the 

confusion on his face: "...it doesn't count as acquaintance." 

 

 He told Bo Jingxing what Ye Lan had asked him to do to take care of his "little niece". 

 

Then he held his forehead and said with a headache: "I don't know why she is pestering me. Before, I 

was just helping Ye Lan in Cambridge." 

 

"Huh." Bo Jingxing raised the corner of his mouth, his fox eyes were gleaming with sunlight, and he 

leaned back against the railing and replied casually: "Then she may not know why you helped her 

before." 

 



 “…” Fred wanted to ask, is this important? 

 

 But he saw that Bao Jingxing was smiling and watching the fun, and he tilted his head again, and was 

about to ask him: "Did you know..." 

 

Before he finished speaking, Hai Tong had already arrived in front of them, with bright almond eyes, and 

once again interrupted the conversation between Bo Jingxing and Fred. 

 

 “Mr. Fred, I’ve been looking for you for a long time.” 

 

  “What do you want from me?” As a Westerner, Fred received a strong gentlemanly spiritual 

education since he was a child, which allowed him to try to maintain his grace when facing women. 

 

 But Haitong did make him a little irritated. 

 

Haitong, however, didn't notice the annoyance between her eyebrows, and said with a smile as bright as 

a flower: "I want to treat you to dinner." 

 

Fred frowned fiercely, his dark brown eyes filled with confusion, not understanding why Ye Lan's niece 

insisted on having dinner with him. 

 

Haitong thought that his lack of refusal meant that he was willing. Her cheeks turned red and she said, "I 

want to thank you for helping me collect data in Cambridge." 

 

 “No need…” Fred hadn’t finished yet. 

 

Haitong said impatiently: "I know it's just a small thing for you, but I'm very grateful for your help at that 

time. Without your help, I wouldn't have been able to complete the thesis assigned by my tutor. I still 

have to take the next paper. I won the award and I sincerely want to thank you." 

 

 From the time she came over to talking for a long time, she didn't even look at Bo Jingxing next to 

Fred. 



 

 It seemed that no one except Fred was worthy of her attention. 

 

Bo Jingxing is different from Qin Si. 

 

He also has a good relationship with Ye Wangchuan, but he has shouldered a lot of responsibilities since 

he was a child, and he thinks he is not as smart as Ye Wangchuan, so he has to spend more time 

studying. 

 

 So he spends most of his time either at home, in Jiu Institute, or overseas for further study. The three 

of them usually have relatively little time to play together. 

 

 He had almost no contact with Haitong, and these were only a few meetings. 

 

  Haitong probably didn’t know that he was the person in charge of the Ninth Institute. 

 

 He has heard of this young lady. 

 

 The "connected households" whom Mr. Ye personally asked him for help to enter the Nine Houses are 

also the "talents" who Mr. Ye personally asked not to enter. 

 

 He was quite curious about how this eldest lady behaved. 

Chapter 4782: A slap in the face! I thought I was talking about Elena 

Looking at it today... Bo Jingxing's eyes were full of amusement, and he had to admit that this person 

was more of a monster than he thought! 

 

"Mr. Fred..." Seeing that he didn't agree for a long time, Haitong urged again. 

 

This time Fred seemed to have made up his mind: "I think there is something I must tell you clearly." 

 



Haitong felt uneasy and pursed her lips. She lowered her eyelashes and looked a little young and 

innocent: "Say." 

 

"I'll just tell you the truth." Fred really couldn't bear to see her like this, but he was a little afraid of being 

harassed today. 

 

 Haitong was even more uneasy. 

 

 I heard Fred say bluntly: "I helped you provide you with the research data you need to write your paper 

in Cambridge just because a friend entrusted me with it." 

 

 The implication is that it has nothing to do with you personally. 

 

Haitong’s face turned pale as expected, and she subconsciously glanced to the side. 

 

 Bo Jingxing leaned against the railing with a faint smile, completely treating himself as a qualified 

audience and had no intention of interrupting. 

 

But his behavior of obviously watching the fun was like a slap on Haitong's face, causing her face to burn 

with pain. 

 

 She held up her fingers, her palms cold. He bit his lip and said, "But I've never heard you talk about it 

before." 

 

"I thought it was just a small matter, so I didn't mention it specifically. Besides, you have a close 

relationship with my friend, so I don't need to mention it." 

 

 Fred said it naturally. 

 

Haitong looked at him with twinkling eyes: "Who is your friend?" 

 



 Fred is the head of IPA and a typical foreigner. 

 

Among her friends who are good at playing, there seems to be only one person who has this ability. 

 

Haitong's expression relaxed due to embarrassment. Without waiting for Fred to answer, she 

immediately said: "You are Aina's friend, right?" 

 

Bo Jingxing: "..." He was just a spectator, and he had to praise this person's brain circuit. That’s 

awesome! 

 

Fred frowned before he could refute. 

 

Haitong seemed to have eased her embarrassment and said with a smile: "When you mentioned 

someone close to me, I thought of her. Is it Aina?" 

 

Fred probably couldn't bear it anymore and said with a serious face, "It's your aunt." 

 

Haitong was stunned: "My aunt? Impossible." 

 

Her aunt settled in Hong Kong City and had little contact with her. She only came back to have a meal 

with her grandma on her birthday. She didn’t usually meet her. How could she ask the person in charge 

of IPA for help? 

 

 And she doesn’t have the ability. 

 

Seeing that she hadn't reacted yet, Bao Jingxing covered the smile on his lips with a curved fist: "Ahem, 

Fred is talking about Aunt Ye." 

 

Haitong looked at him sharply. 

 



Bo Jingxing accepted her gaze calmly and said calmly: "Mr. Fred and Aunt Ye have been friends for many 

years, didn't you know?" 

 

Haitong was shocked and finally came to his senses. 

 

Bao Jingxing ignored her, turned his head and explained to Fred: "Aunt Ye has no niece. The nephew she 

mentioned is not a blood relative, but the daughter of an old friend. You should have the same 

statement. Aunt Ye may not have made it clear. You have misunderstood.” 

 

 —No niece, not a blood relative, just the daughter of an old friend... 

 

In just a few words, he completely exposed Haitong's deception to himself and others, revealing the 

bare truth inside. 

 

 “Oh, that’s it.” Fred looked at her thoughtfully. 

 

Haitong's blood rushed to Tianling Gai, his face turned red completely, and he was so embarrassed that 

he wished he could find a crack in the ground and crawl in instead of standing here and humiliating 

himself. 

 

Fred just said a few words to Ye Lan for her sake. Now he knows that Haitong has nothing to do with Ye 

Lan. 

Chapter 4783: The person you are talking about is my fiancée 

 He didn't pay much attention to Haitong and continued talking to Bo Jingxing: "By the way, I just 

wanted to ask you something." 

 

Bo Jingxing looked at Haitong who was shocked but hadn't walked away yet. He raised his eyebrows and 

looked back at Fred: "What's the matter?" 

 

Fred said: "Didn't you ask me to find someone to help? I want to find..." 

 

While he was speaking, he saw Bao Jingxing calling the person behind him: "Wangchuan." 



 

 Then he paused. 

 

 “Miss Qiao.” 

 

 People are coming? Fred forgot what he was going to say before and turned around suddenly, and 

sure enough he saw Ye Wangchuan and Qiao Nian coming in from the back door. 

 

 It happened to be not far away from him. 

 

The girl was still dressed as usual, wearing a peaked cap. Her bright eyes were full of sleepiness, as if she 

hadn't woken up yet, and her brows were filled with annoyance and impatience. 

 

"Morning." Ye Wangchuan walked over and said hello to Bao Jingxing. 

 

Bo Jingxing glanced at the girls two steps behind and said with a half-smile, "Why didn't you come in 

through the front door?" 

 

Ye Wangchuan turned around and glanced at the girl who looked quite disheveled: "She's afraid of 

trouble." 

 

“Oh.” Bo Jingxing said teasingly, prolonging his voice. 

 

It's a pity that Qiao Nian is not an ordinary girl. She is not shy at all when being teased. She raised her 

hand and pulled down her cap, only feeling a little sleepier. 

 

Fred was extremely happy to see her, as if he saw a savior, and ran straight over: "Miss Qiao, I want to 

ask you for a favor." 

 

                                ?) 

 



 Qiao Nian raised his head impatiently. 

 

"Only you can help me with this matter. This is how it is..." Fred pulled her aside and said. It was obvious 

from his posture that the person he was looking for today was Qiao Nian. 

 

 Among the people present, Bo Jingxing and Ye Wangchuan had long been accustomed to strange things 

and didn't think there was anything strange. After all, with Qiao Nian's ability, it was normal for 

someone to ask her for help. Only Haitong, who was still standing at the edge, looked as if he had seen a 

ghost when he saw this scene. His face was full of disbelief and he forgot to hide his true thoughts. 

 

Ye Wangchuan naturally saw her. He kept staring in the direction of Qiao Nian and Fred, with a sharp 

look in his deep eyes. 

 

 “Why are you here?” 

 

 The tone is cold. 

 

Haitong shuddered and didn't dare to look anymore. He lowered his head and stared at his toes. He was 

cautious and frightened, and his spine felt chilly: "I, I came here...to apologize to Qiao Nian." 

 

Bo Jingxing clicked his tongue again, remembering the way Haitong came to the door. She didn't look 

like someone who wanted to apologize. 

 

 Those who didn’t know better thought she was coming to cause trouble. 

 

Today is Qiao Nian’s birthday party after all. Haitong is like a butterfly scurrying around the place, but 

it’s not like she is the protagonist of the party. 

 

Haitong's mind was in a mess at the moment. She was afraid of Ye Wangchuan and couldn't hold back 

her dissatisfaction and curiosity. 

 



 Before Ye Wangchuan could speak, she raised her head again, looked over cautiously with her almond-

shaped eyes, bit her lip and said, "F, Mr. Fred knows her?" 

 

she? 

 

 Isn’t that just Qiao Nian? 

 

 She sounded as if she and Ye Wangchuan were from the same country and Qiao Nian was an outsider. 

 

Bo Jingxing raised his fox eyes and said to his friend in a long and sinister voice, "It seems I want to 

congratulate you on having a younger sister." 

 

Ye Wangchuan glanced at him: "Do you want to go to F Continent to mine?" 

 

Then he warned him calmly: "I remember that the Nine Institutes have opened several new research 

projects... maybe you don't need funding." 

 

Bo Jingxing was pinched seven inches, and his whole body froze. He admitted his mistake honestly: 

"...You pretend I didn't say anything." 

 

Ye Wangchuan knew his character and could not really care about him. He looked back at Haitong and 

said mercilessly: "The person you are talking about is my fiancée." 

Chapter 4784: Really not afraid of death 

Haitong became excited: "But she..." 

 

Under Ye Wangchuan's serious and serious gaze, her fair face flushed red, and she just didn't dare to 

finish the words 'not worthy of you'. 

 

Haitong lowered her head and gritted her teeth. She couldn't figure out what kind of medicine that 

woman had given Brother Ye. Her brother defended the woman in this way. 

 



 Why should Qiao Nian do it? 

 

If she had not been recognized by the Jiang family, she would still be living in the ring city in a remote 

area. She had never even flown on a plane and would never be able to come to the capital city in her 

life, let alone go abroad to see the world like herself... 

 

As a result, such a person who was inferior to her rose up in status like a rocket just because she was 

favored by her brother, stepping on her head. 

 

 Her brother still wants to defend this woman in private! 

 

Haitong was really angry, so she raised her head again, unclenched her curled fists, and forced an ugly 

smile: "I'm just curious about how she knew Mr. Fred." 

 

She seemed to say something casually: "She must have never been abroad before she met you." 

 

 What she wanted to express was very simple. 

 

This woman is arrogant, domineering, and scheming. She has nothing but a good-looking face, and she 

goes around trying to seduce men. 

 

"Mr. Fred is not someone that ordinary people can get to know. He rarely comes to China." Haitong said 

in a long tone, pretending to be confused: "Could it be that Mr. Fred has been to Ring City before?" 

 

 Bo Jingxing had been listening carefully to what she wanted to say, but when he heard this, he wanted 

to stand up and applaud her. 

 

Tsk, Haitong is even more powerful than he imagined. No wonder he has become famous in the circle by 

acting as a demon after just one month after returning to China. 

 

Ye Wangchuan said very casually: "What do you want to express?" 

 



Haitong saw that he didn't mean to be angry. Jealousy took over her brain. She threw behind her 

grandmother and parents' repeated warnings before going out. She was surprised and happy and said 

immediately: "I don't mean anything else... I just feel that you are still here. Isn’t it too frivolous for her 

to just go with a man?” 

 

“If she met Mr. Fred through you, she just left without even asking you what you meant, and she didn’t 

take you seriously.” 

 

"Whew~" Bao Jingxing whistled, put his hands on the railing and leaned over to watch the excitement. 

He looked at Haitong with bright fox eyes, which made Haitong's face turn red. He almost forgot the old 

grudge that Bao Jingxing had against her before. 

 

She mistakenly thought that Bao Jingxing's whistle was a compliment to her for having the courage to 

tell the truth, so she was encouraged and became more and more serious: "Brother, we grew up 

together, and I just told you. Are Grandpa and Grandpa Jiang the same?" Did you know each other 

before? You and she were engaged at home, so you shouldn’t be... unwilling? " 

 

When Haitong said "unwilling", she didn't have the confidence to do so. 

 

After all, Ye Wangchuan's behavior of defending Qiao Nian everywhere showed no reluctance... But she 

was more willing to believe that Ye Wangchuan was deceived by Qiao Nian's face. 

 

"How could you fall in love with an intellectual, elegant and intelligent woman who you have always 

liked?" Haitong tried his best to look objective, but the contempt in the corners of his eyes and 

eyebrows still betrayed his true thoughts. 

 

She is jealous of Qiao Nian and hates Qiao Nian. 

 

Every time she talked about Qiao Nian, she couldn't control her emotions. She wanted to pull that 

woman off the altar and trample her hard. 

 

After Haitong finished speaking, he raised his head, his almond-shaped eyes flashing with a pleasing 

light, and added: "I am also doing it for your own good..." 

 



Bo Jingxing slapped his thigh suddenly: "Hahaha, no, I can't help it anymore." 

 

  

 

Chapter 4785: Little sister, don’t faint. 

 

He is not Qin Si. He has always paid attention to his image in public. This is the first time that he laughed 

so hard that he has no image of the most elegant and noble young man in Beijing. 

 

He glanced at Ye Wangchuan's handsome dark face, then looked at Haitong, who was lying on the railing 

and asked lazily: "Who told you to say this? Your family members?" 

 

If it was the Hai family who asked her to say this, then the Hai family would have stretched their hands 

too far. They really did not regard themselves as a member of the Ye family, and they might even be 

planning to marry their granddaughter into a wealthy family. 

 

Haitong bit her lip: "I have to say it myself. I don't want to see my brother continue to be deceived by 

that woman, so I want to persuade him." 

 

"Oh." Bo Jingxing gave her a meaningful look and felt that the whole Hai family was not mentally ill. It 

seemed that she was the only one with a mental illness. 

 

No matter how dull she was, Haitong felt that he was not on her side. She suddenly turned her head and 

looked at the proud and noble man again: "Even if Grandpa Ye comes, I will say this. These are the truth 

in my heart! Brother, she doesn’t deserve you.” 

 

Bo Jingxing looked at the heartbroken expression on her face with relish, and couldn't help but 

interjected: "No, little sister. Do you know Qiao Nian?" 

 

"I know her." Haitong dismissed it: "I admit that she has some ability and can be admitted to Tsinghua 

University. But her major is very average, and she dropped out of school after only one semester. She 

has not returned to school to continue her studies. , maybe she can’t even get a college diploma, just a 

high school diploma... In addition, the Jiang family’s property was not distributed to their family, but was 



given to her second uncle. She herself was unsure and unmotivated, from academic qualifications to 

family background and character. Not good enough for my brother...my brother deserves a better 

woman.” 

 

“…” Bo Jingxing was silenced by her words. 

 

Ye Wangchuan even ran out of patience. He made a very casual phone call and told her when he came 

back: "For the sake of your dead grandfather, I will leave you to my family to deal with." 

 

Haitong’s grandfather was brave and fearless and died at a young age. 

 

Ye Wangchuan has been with Mr. Ye since he was a child. He admires the heroes of the older generation 

from the bottom of his heart and respects the families of the heroes. 

 

 He knew that Qiao Nian was like this too. 

 

If Haitong didn't have her grandfather's achievements, today would be her unlucky day. 

 

But for the sake of the older generation, he left her to his family. If the Hai family were sensible, they 

would never let her appear in the capital circle again. 

 

"Also, I don't have a sister." Ye Wangchuan's eyebrows were very deep, and he looked at him coldly 

under the dark clouds: "You are not from the Ye family. You only came to our house to play a few times 

when you were a child. Don't mess around. Recognize a relative, you are just an acquaintance who is 

slightly more familiar to me than a stranger, and you have no right to point fingers at my girlfriend. This 

is not a reminder, it is a warning to you. Keep your mouth clean next time!" 

 

“Whether she is worthy or not, even my old man won’t say much, it’s not up to you to decide.” 

 

Haitong's pretty face is as white as snow, and even the blood on her lips has completely disappeared. 

This time she is really embarrassed, and she wants to crawl into the cracks of the ground. 

 



But Ye Wangchuan didn't give her a chance to continue going crazy here. A dozen burly security 

personnel filed in, causing quite a stir. 

 

Haitong saw these people walking straight towards her, and then she remembered her grandma's 

warning. She felt that the world was spinning, the surrounding environment was blurring, and she 

almost fell down. 

 

Bo Jingxing narrowed his fox eyes and watched the commotion beside him, and he made no fuss about 

it: "Little sister, don't faint." 

 

  

 

Chapter 4786: The scumbag was thrown out like garbage by Mr. Wang 

 

“…Aren’t you very talkative? It will only make you more embarrassed if you faint now. Your brother is 

not a kindhearted person. If you faint, you will have to be carried out like a pig.” 

 

Haitong looked over suddenly, shocked and angry, his nails pinched the palm of his hand, a tingling 

sensation shot through his pituitary gland, and he didn't dare to faint. 

 

The security personnel who came in didn't talk much. They walked straight up to her and said to her: 

"Hello, miss, are you going out with us by yourself, or are we 'inviting' you to go out?" 

 

Haitong was really panicked now, and looked in the direction of Ye Wangchuan pleadingly: "Ye..." 

 

 She didn’t dare call her brother anymore. 

 

 She just said it so clearly, it would be shameless for her to shout again. 

 

Haitong's self-esteem was so strong that she was not allowed to shamelessly call her brother any more. 

She could only say with a declining expression: "Young Master Ye, I...my grandma asked me to come 

over for the birthday party. If I go back now, she...she will definitely be angry." 



 

 “Oh, what does it have to do with me?” 

 

 One sentence broke all Haitong’s illusions. 

 

“Miss?” the security guard urged impatiently again. 

 

Haitong looked at the dozen or so burly security personnel surrounding him and knew that if he didn't 

leave, he would be forcibly sent out. 

 

She gritted her teeth, her mind was buzzing, and she moved out step by step with difficulty despite the 

attention of everyone in the banquet hall... 

 

The sight around her was like steel needles piercing her body, crushing her insides inch by inch. 

 

 She now regrets that she was too impulsive. 

 

 But things have reached this point, and there is no regrets. 

 

Haitong was eventually kicked out of the banquet under the **** of more than a dozen security 

personnel. 

 

 … 

 

 There is a lot of movement on their side. 

 

 Many people in the banquet hall saw this scene. 

 



Grandma Li De was holding a goblet and chatting with an old friend. While connecting with her, she was 

helping Li De pave the way for her to help take care of her grandson in the future. Unexpectedly, he 

heard a commotion coming from the north, and there was a buzz of discussion all around. 

 

 “Who is that person?” 

 

"You don't know her? The daughter of the Hai family has been studying abroad and just came back not 

long ago." 

 

 “What did she do?” 

 

“What else…I told you that I was at the Grand Theater before…” 

 

Grandma Li De quickly told her old friend when she heard this. She followed the commotion and saw 

Haitong being sent out by security. 

 

Her high blood pressure suddenly came up. She was so frightened that she found her grandson and 

asked what was going on: "Didn't you look at her?" 

 

Grandma Li De was also afraid that something would happen. When entering the banquet, she told Li De 

privately to keep an eye on Dian Haitong and not let her run around. 

 

Li De’s friends walked away wisely and let them interact with each other. 

 

Li De rolled his eyes wide, put down the champagne glass, and said angrily: "I want to look at her, so I 

have to be able to bear it!" 

 

                                ?) 

 

Li De said: "He acted on his own from the moment he entered the door and had no intention of joining 

me. I could only find friends nearby to watch from a distance." 

 



 “Then why?” Grandma Li De didn’t understand why something happened. 

 

Li De was even more speechless: "She ran to find Mr. Bo, and then... Master Wan came! What can I do? I 

can't go there and drag her away in front of Mr. Bo and Mr. Wan, right?" 

 

 Just kidding, those are Mr. Bo and Master Wan. 

 

He didn't drink three kilograms of white wine and couldn't do the same thing as Haitong. He didn't dare 

to show his teeth and claws in front of those two people. 

 

What’s more… 

 

  

 

 Chapter 4787 Only then did we learn about the catastrophe caused by Haitong 

 

He kept chattering: "Even if I have the courage, I still need the cooperation of the eldest lady! I see how 

proud she is. If I go over and pull her away, she might slap me on the spot and prevent me from getting 

off the stage. So I just kept watching, and I don’t know what she said, and then security came... and then 

as you can see, she was kicked out." 

 

Grandma Li De: “…” 

 

 It was too late for her to regret it now. 

 

Had she known that Haitong was so good at being a monster, she would never have agreed to Mrs. Hai's 

commission. It would be better not to implicate them. 

 

The more Grandma Li De thought about it, the more frightened she became. She frowned and said to 

him, "Don't run around here. I'll go find out what's going on." 

 



 After saying that, she left in a hurry. 

 

"Hey!" Li De wanted to call her, but he didn't have time, so he could only watch her hurriedly go to find 

an acquaintance. 

 

He touched his nose helplessly, his eyes fell on the mobile phone in his pocket, and muttered: "Someone 

in the group is saying..." 

 

Li De didn't understand. His grandma could just ask him. Why should he ask outsiders to inquire? 

 

 But everyone is gone. 

 

 He had no choice but to touch the back of his neck and look at his phone again. 

 

 In a large group of 200 of them. 

 

Bo Jingxing said in the group not long ago: "Who can tell me what's going on in the Hai family?" Do they 

all say that they are from the Ye family outside? ] 

 

Bo Jingxing and Ye Wangchuan are similar, and they rarely appear in the group. 

 

Wang Ye is more direct. 

 

 I left the group chat not long ago. Probably because there are too many people in their group, new 

messages are often posted, and there are always 99+ new message reminders. 

 

There were only two people left in the group, Qin Shao and Bo Shao. Bo Shao didn't often talk in the 

group. His words attracted many people to answer. 

 

  [Haijia? Is there another Haijia in the circle? Which Hai family? Junhui Technology? ] 



 

[stupid guy! ] 

 

[Master Bo is talking about the family that has a good relationship with Mr. Wang and his family. Mr. Bo, 

I know them. Our family has some business dealings with them and we had a few meals with them 

before. Their family is okay... Outside, they don't directly say that they have a good relationship with Mr. 

Wang's family. They occasionally mention visiting Mr. Wang's house, or talk about what kind of tea the 

eldest lady and the old man like to drink. ] 

 

  [Scoff, that doesn’t mean that you have a good relationship with Mr. Wang’s family! ] 

 

Those with a discerning eye can see the tricks played by the Hai family. 

 

Bo Jingxing replied to them in the group. 

 

                                                                      

originally by my family members. No wonder someone came up and treated herself as a good sister. ] 

 

 Several people in the group received invitations like Li De and came to the banquet hall with their 

families. 

 

 They saw what Bo Jingxing posted in the group chat, and what else they didn’t understand. 

 

[Master Bo, Haitong won’t pretend to be a good sister in front of Mr. Wang, right? ] 

 

  [I also saw her running to find you and Mr. Wang. This woman is so awesome! ] 

 

[Shit, I mean why was she suddenly thrown out by the security personnel? She acted like a monster and 

didn't know how to restrain her emotions even before the real owner...] 

 

 Li De saw this just now. 



 

At this moment he found that the chat history had been updated again. 

 

 Bo Jingxing replied with one more new message. 

 

[Yes, she came over to teach us how to behave, and by the way, she questioned Ye Shao’s poor taste in 

choosing his fiancée, which did not meet her standards. ] 

 

  […] 

 

  […] 

 

  […] 

 

The following is a series of ellipses and sweaty emojis. 

 

Everyone in the group with any brains was in shock. Their jaws dropped due to Haitong’s operation, and 

they couldn’t finish the sentence for a long while. 

 

Li De's temples jumped twice. He looked at Bo Jingxing's group message 3 minutes ago in disbelief. He 

panicked and quickly called his grandma. 

 

  

 

Chapter 4788 Do you know her? 

 

Grandma Li De had a mobile phone in her handbag. She picked up the phone after a few dozen seconds 

and asked him why he was calling her. 

 



 Li De told the news in the group anxiously, and at the end he emphasized: "What Mr. Bo said personally 

must be true." 

 

  "What a fool. I thought she was so awesome that she said a few nonsense words and angered Mr. 

Wang. I didn't expect her to be so courageous. She went out without taking medicine?!" 

 

Not to mention Li De being anxious, Grandma Li De also felt regretful and scared when she heard the 

cause and effect of the incident. One head was bigger than the other. 

 

“I wouldn’t have agreed if I had known... Haijia!” 

 

Li De took a deep breath and became the calmest person in the family: "Things have happened, and 

there is no point in being anxious. Fortunately, I told Mr. Zhang before that our family was forced to 

bring her here. Mr. Zhang and Mr. Wang They have a good relationship, so I’ll call and talk to him and 

ask him to help deal with it. As long as Mr. Wan and the others know that this matter has nothing to do 

with us.” 

 

“Okay, call quickly.” Grandma Li De urged him. 

 

"I'll hang up first." Li De hung up the phone without saying a word, then walked aside to call Zhang Yang 

to inquire about the situation and ask for mercy. 

 

   * 

 

Haitong outside obviously doesn't know that his behavior will affect other people. 

 

She even said that before she did something, she never thought about others, she just did it on impulse 

and out of temper. 

 

Now that she was kicked out, she was embarrassed and ashamed. She stood there and straightened her 

messy hair, biting her lip, with a look of grievance on her face. 

 



 She was torn between whether to go back now or wait outside for Qiao Nian to come out and give 

him her birthday gift before leaving. 

 

Judging from her own temper, she would definitely choose the former. After being humiliated and 

humiliated today, Haitong wished she could turn around and leave... 

 

But she still remembered her family’s repeated warnings, and she vaguely knew that she was in trouble 

if she didn’t deliver the gift to Qiao Nian. 

 

 She will be blamed by her family again when she goes back. 

 

Haitong herself did not take the threat from her grandmother to heart. 

 

She knew that she had many cousins, but her father was the old lady’s favorite child. Those cousins were 

separated by one layer, and they were not the old lady’s biological children. 

 

She has been raised as the future leader of the family since she was a child, and she has been pampered 

and pampered since she was a child. She has to be given permission to all her brothers, sisters, and 

younger siblings in the family. She is also a scholar herself. 

 

 So Haitong doesn’t think her grandma will really give up on her and go to train other people. 

 

 In her eyes. 

 

The old lady's warning in the morning was just an angry word. 

 

But now… 

 

 Haitong was still a little hesitant. 

 

at this time. 



 

She saw the girl wearing a peaked cap walking in front, Fred following closely behind, and the two were 

preparing to return to the banquet venue. 

 

Haitong’s eyes narrowed, he pinched the palms of his hands and raised the spikes on his body, preparing 

to engage in hand-to-hand combat with the opponent... 

 

Who knows Qiao Nian didn't seem to see her, he passed her by in the blink of an eye, and didn't even 

ask her why she was outside. He acted as if he didn't know her, with a cool back. 

 

Haitong immediately seemed to be humiliated. He completely put all the previous entanglements 

behind him and shouted at the person who was about to leave: "Qiao Nian, stop." 

 

Fred was walking behind and happened to pass by Haitong. He was a little confused when he saw 

Haitong's face flushed and angry, calling the people in front of him. 

 

 They just walked over and didn't seem to touch her. 

 

 Why did she scream suddenly? 

 

Fred couldn't understand the grudge between the two. Seeing the girl in front of him pause slightly, he 

followed up and asked softly: "Do you know her?" 

 

  

 

Chapter 4789 Why do you think you are bossing around here? 

 

That tone gave me a very average impression of Haitong. 

 

Haitong was furious. 

 



Who knows that there will be even more anger behind. 

 

The girl looked back at her casually and replied to Fred: "I don't know him." 

 

 Haitong: “…” 

 

All the blood in her body rushed to her head, and her face, which was already flushed, was so red that it 

was almost bleeding, whether from anger or shame. 

 

She used all her strength to lift up her skirt and ran in front of the two of them, blocking their way. She 

came up and asked like a machine gun: "What are you pretending to be? Why do you tell Mr. Fred that 

you don't know me? Why, this is yours." Means. You want Mr. Fred to misunderstand that I am stalking 

you, right? Why are you so scheming!" 

 

Qiao Nian thought she was well-educated, so she impatiently pulled down her peaked cap. Her dark 

eyes reflected her frantic look, and she pursed her lower lip: "Is something wrong?" 

 

Haitong was asked by her instead. 

 

She just blocked the way for the two of them out of sheer whim. It wasn't really about anything, and she 

didn't know what to say. 

 

The girl doesn’t like her: “Get out of the way if nothing happens!” 

 

Haitong bit her lip. The image of being kicked out of the banquet reappeared in her mind, making her 

extremely unwilling. 

 

The corners of her eyes were red, like a stubborn cub: "Did you do it?" 

 

ˆ˜Qiao Nian: “??” 

 



Haitong was hysterical: "It's because you said bad things about me in front of my brother and sued me 

that my brother hates me. Don't think I don't know!" 

 

Qiao Nian remembered that both Mr. Ye and Ye Lan had mentioned to her the past affairs of the girl in 

front of her, so she had the patience not to argue with her. 

 

Hearing this, Qiao Nian raised his cold white wrist, turned his peaked cap, and stood there carelessly: 

"Wait, let me interrupt. May I ask, who is your brother?" 

 

Haitong was stunned for a moment, seemingly confused by her words. After two seconds, the hatred in 

her eyes deepened: "Did you do it on purpose?" 

 

ˆ˜Qiao Nian: “…” 

 

"I don't understand what you are talking about either." Not to mention Qiao Nian was speechless, even 

Fred was speechless after listening for a long time. 

 

Haitong gritted her teeth and hated Qiao Nian for deliberately tarnishing her image. She suppressed her 

anger and explained: "She knew that my brother was her boyfriend, and she deliberately asked me who 

my brother was. Didn't she just make up her mind to humiliate me? I’m embarrassed…” 

 

 Qiao Nian didn’t know who her brother was, at least she knew who her boyfriend was. Now she 

understood, and she took out her eardrums that were hurting from the noise, feeling a little annoyed. 

 

 “So you came to me because of him?” 

 

"I'm doing it for you!" Haitong gritted his teeth: "You are not worthy of my brother. You only know how 

to deceive men. Do you want face?" 

 

Fred's thick eyebrows furrowed when he heard this, and her expression became serious: "Madam, 

please pay attention to the propriety of your words." 

 



"I..." Haitong didn't expect that he would speak for Qiao Nian, and her eye circles immediately became 

redder, and the expression on her face became more and more aggrieved. 

 

Qiao Nian had lost the patience to talk to her, and finally walked up to her and looked at her: "You can 

stand here today, boss around, and do whatever you want, not because anyone is afraid of you. But 

because you have a good grandpa. I have used my own merits to save you some dignity. But if you don't 

cherish his face, you will continue to be here." 

 

The girl made a bowing gesture quite casually: "Please do whatever you want." 

 

Haitong seemed to be nailed to the spot, unable to speak for a long time. 

 

She was completely suppressed by Qiao Nian's momentum. She was timid and panicked inside. She was 

unwilling to face the meaning of those words, and she couldn't explain why she didn't dare to face it. 

 

  

 

Chapter 4790 Sister Nian: Why, she can still eat me? 

 

"Let's go." Qiao Nian saw that she stopped talking and didn't want to talk to her anymore. She turned 

around and called Fred. 

 

Fred glanced at Haitong who was frozen in place, sighed, shook his head, turned around and followed 

the girl's pace without looking back. 

 

His sigh was like a slap on Haitong's face. Haitong waited until they left to breathe out from the 

oppressive feeling. 

 

  She breathed a sigh of relief and bit her lip again: "Why did she say that?" 

 

 But she herself lost the courage to chase after Qiao Nian and ask for an explanation. 

 



Just when she didn't know how to explain it to her family when she went back, her phone suddenly 

rang. 

 

Haitong found the mobile phone from her handbag, saw the caller ID, slightly loosened her clenched 

lips, and walked aside to pick it up. 

 

 “Hello, Aina.” 

 

She looked around: "Huh? I'm taking care of some things outside...It's okay, the matter has been taken 

care of. Is your brother here? Okay, I have time, I'll be there right away." 

 

She hung up the phone, recalled Qiao Nian's words again in her mind, and looked back at the bustling 

banquet venue. 

 

Haitong was relieved and walked away without looking back. 

 

   ** 

 

 Qiao Nian went in from the outside and met Zhang Yang and Qin Si looking for someone. 

 

 The two of them were obviously relieved when they met her. 

 

Qin Si came over first: "Sister Qiao, are you okay?" 

 

Qiao Nian raised her eyebrows: "What can happen to me?" 

 

"Just..." Qin Si started to speak but didn't know what to say. 

 

Zhang Yang was more tactful and took over the conversation: "Miss Qiao, you didn't meet that one...it 

was the girl Haitong who was at the Grand Theater last time." 



 

Qiao Nian immediately understood who the two of them were looking for. She narrowed her eyes and 

said calmly: "We met." 

 

Qin Si and Zhang Yang's eyebrows were beating: "..." Qiao Nian couldn't help but raise the corner of his 

mouth when he saw their reactions, and said angrily: "What are you doing? Can she still eat me?" 

 

Qin Si reacted and touched the bridge of his nose: "She has a brain disease. It's not because she's afraid 

that you will be bullied." 

 

 Qiao Nian pulled down her peaked cap and said slowly: "That's not true... She just stopped me and said 

a few words, but I didn't take it to heart." 

 

"Her grandfather... sacrificed his life for the country. As long as she doesn't step on the bottom line, I 

won't argue with her." 

 

 Qin Si and Zhang Yang looked at each other, and they could guess what Hai Tong said, and it was 

definitely not a good thing. But both Qiao Nian and Ye Wangchuan said similar things, and they felt 

there was no need to continue to dwell on this matter... 

 

Zhang Yang turned to look at the foreigner next to Qiao Nian and greeted him very politely: "Mr. Fred, 

long time no see." 

 

“Hmm, okay.” Fred was not familiar with the people and relationships in Beijing. Monk Zhang Er was 

confused when he heard what they said, and nodded vaguely. 

 

 Zhang Yang continued to ask: "Why are you coming to Beijing?" 

 

"I need help from Qiao Nian if I have something." Fred knew that they were good at playing, so he said 

bluntly: "I want to find someone, but my hacker skills are not good, so I can only ask Sun." 

 

 As the uncrowned king of this area, Qiao Nian’s technology really has nothing to say. 



 

Fred should just find her. If Qiao Nian can't do it, then there may be no one who can. 

 

 Zhang Yang and Qin Si nodded subconsciously. 

 

Qin Si took the girl's arm and said, "Chen Yuan and Mr. Nie are here. You can go over and say hello." 

 

Qiao Nian didn't turn him away, and walked forward with him in a good temper. 

 

 Zhang Yang also spoke to Fred and followed the two of them to find Jiang Li and the others. 


