
Madam's 4811 

Chapter 4811 I think you are doing it for Sister Qiao 

 

“But Lei Kai disagrees, and the Leonard family now listens to him. He controls the radical faction, and he 

disagrees, and it is difficult for the other two to promote decision-making.” 

 

Lekai did this not entirely because Qiao Nian helped Leonard get revenge, but more out of his own 

interests. 

 

 Since Leonard’s death, the radicals have become the weakest of the three forces in the Hidden Family. 

 

Lei Kai was suppressed everywhere. 

 

 Mr. Xue, one of the three giants in the Privy Council, has finally made a big mistake. He is busy 

encroaching on the opponent's power, and it is normal not to be distracted at this time. 

 

  More anxious about the reputation of the reclusive family than others. 

 

 Lekai is a practical person. 

 

 He cares more about his own immediate interests. 

 

 So he was unwilling to cause trouble for Qiao Nian at this time, thus giving the Xue family and the 

conservatives a chance to stand up. 

 

Rather, they are more willing to immediately investigate Mr. Xue for this mistake, activate the 

impeachment mechanism of the Privy Council, and immediately hold a meeting to vote to squeeze out 

the power in Mr. Xue's hands. 

 

Qiao Nian doesn’t care about this: “Who is behind this?” 

 



David reported what he found: "The island." 

 

 “Hmm.” Qiao Nian didn’t react a little: “Who?” 

 

 She expected it to be the Yinshi family or the Xue family, but she never thought that a third party 

would get involved so quickly. 

 

 After all, this is her feud with the hidden family. 

 

David was also puzzled: "It's an island, and it's not very clean. I had to find some small tails before I was 

sure it was them." 

 

The island has always been famous for its thunderous tactics. 

 

 Except for Qiao Nian’s hands this time, F Continent suffered a loss. 

 

 I have never suffered any losses on the island. 

 

 Oh, there was another time when he suffered a loss at the hands of Qiao Nian. David remembered 

that time when Qiao Nian bought tungsten gold on Baishi Island... 

 

"I always feel that this time is a bit strange. I found out that it was made by people on the island, but the 

handwriting doesn't look like their style." David hesitated to choose his words. 

 

 “Instead, it’s more like it’s just for you.” 

 

Qiao Nian was moved, raised his eyebrows, and showed some interest on his delicate face: "There are 

many people coming for me. I really don't know if he comes for me alone or because of the island's 

intention. of." 

 



David understood the meaning of her words as soon as he heard it: "Whether it means alone or on the 

island, anyway, with their support, the Nie family is eager to settle accounts with you." 

 

So the Nie family also focused on food and not on fighting, so they could live peacefully with the shares 

of Smith Bank that he would rather not spit out. 

 

The Nie family obviously don’t think so. 

 

 Asking them to vomit out the shares of Smith Bank they received from Nie Qingru over the years is 

like digging out a piece of meat, keeping them awake all night. 

 

“Let our people continue to stare at them, I want to see what they plan to do.” Qiao Nian always likes to 

press people on the coffin board. 

 

"good." 

 

David also means the same thing. They are not enough to give the Hidden Family face in Continent F. 

 

If the Nie family hasn't done anything yet, it would be unreasonable for them to cause trouble for the 

Nie family first, whether it is rational or moral. They can only fight back after the Nie family takes action. 

 

 … 

 

the other side. 

 

The game on the card table was still in full swing, and Jiang Li became the biggest winner tonight. 

 

 Qin Si reasonably suspected that he had been raised as a pig tonight. He was so angry that he took out 

his cigarette case and planned to smoke a cigarette, but was stopped by Ye Wangchuan in an 

understatement. 

 



 “Go out and smoke.” 

 

Qin Si paused, followed his gaze, saw Shen Qingqing and others holding a microphone and singing lively, 

and put the cigarette back. 

 

  “Tsk, I think you are doing it for Sister Qiao.” 

 

  

 

Chapter 4812 Finally found it 

 

He has been friends with Ye Wangchuan for many years and knows that he is a gentleman, but he has a 

cold heart than anyone else and often does not care much about the people around him. 

 

Ye Wangchuan was noncommittal: "As long as you say yes." 

 

"Hey!" Qin Si looked at his arrogant, lazy and noble image and knew that he was right. Otherwise, Ye 

Wangchuan's character would not have answered like this. Instead, he raised his eyebrows and asked 

him, "What do you think?" 

 

Qin Si stood up and looked out the door: "Why hasn't Sister Qiao come back yet?" 

 

"Call." Qiao Nian told Ye Wangchuan before going out. His face was calm and very relieved. 

 

Qin Si glanced at him, sat back, touched a card, threw it out casually, and said to him as if he was 

remembering something: "That sister surnamed Mu won't go after sister Qiao, will she?" 

 

 He was still thinking about seeing Haitong’s circle of friends at the dinner party. 

 

At this time, Jiang Li also threw out a card. Hearing the two people talking, he suddenly interrupted: 

"What sister?" 



 

When Qin Si saw him asking, he told the whole story. Then he frowned and said in a thoughtful tone: 

"...So he really came for Sister Qiao, right? Otherwise, how could he have a sister?" 

 

Jiang Li didn't react much after hearing this. Instead, he looked in the direction of Ye Wangchuan: "Do 

you also think they came for Niannian?" 

 

Ye Wangchuan did not answer. 

 

He touched a card with his slender fingers, looked at it, put it into his own card, and threw out another 

card: "Thirteen." 

 

Jiang Li felt something in his heart. He lowered his head to look at the cards in his hand. Sure enough, he 

remembered correctly. He grabbed the card before Zhang Yang touched it. 

 

"I want to eat." 

 

"Depend on!" 

 

Qin Si cursed. 

 

Resigned to his fate, Jiang Li gathered together another Grand Slam, and then threw out the 

unnecessary two pieces. His face was red and he was preparing to see who the unlucky guy was. 

 

"Don't say it's me again..." Qin Si lost all night and everyone was numb. 

 

 He thought that he had lost a card that Zhang Jiangli absolutely did not want, and managed to get 

through this round. 

 

  It was Zhang Yang's turn to draw the cards. Qin Si looked at him with a look that seemed more 

nervous than Zhang Yang himself. He stared at his hand, waiting for the next card he was going to play. 



 

 Zhang Yang threw Zhang Santiao out under his urgent gaze. as expected. 

 

 The cannon is fired. 

 

Jiang Li happened to be Hu Santiao, another Grand Slam. 

 

As Jiang Li pushed the cards, Qin Si finally breathed a sigh of relief. Without saying a word, he glanced at 

Zhang Yang approvingly, as if he had a mirror in his heart. 

 

 This is the comfort of playing with smart people! 

 

 At least if you play with him, he will know how to repay your investment. 

 

 Not like a fool like Haitong. 

 

  Mr. Ye supports her so much, and she can still smash a good hand into pieces. 

 

 Let's get ready for the next hand. 

 

At this time, Ye Wangchuan's cell phone lit up. 

 

He glanced at the unread text messages, casually pulled someone to take his place, and went to look at 

his phone. 

 

Qin Si usually makes troubles, and he is not a person who doesn't know the importance of things. He 

saw at a glance that Ye Wangchuan had something serious to do, so he didn't ask him to come over and 

continue playing. 

 

 … 



 

Ye Wangchuan didn't go out, so he found a relatively quiet sofa, leaning on it and lowering his head, 

scanning through the messages he had received. 

 

 The message is very long. 

 

 Mainly because of the previous phone call he made to check Moody's information. 

 

 The basic information of Moody is written in detail above, including his place of birth, date of birth, 

including the school where he studied, his major, and his current position... 

 

Ye Wangchuan skipped the information that was easy to falsify, pulled the news to the end, and saw the 

purpose of Mo Di's visit this time. 

 

 As the CEO of Lavida Technology, he wants to talk about 6G technology. 

 

 The most popular one right now is 5G. 

 

  

 

Chapter 4813 He didn’t come here to cooperate 

 

 But major companies and the countries behind it have begun to lay out the future of 6G, which is not 

just a mobile TV signal. 

 

 There are too many twists and turns involved. 

 

For example, whoever possesses 6G technology that is one step ahead of others will be able to make 

their weapons hit targets faster and more accurately. 

 



  It can be said that these information technologies are matched with weapons. 

 

 So information technology is also classified as confidential. 

 

  Jiu Institute started researching 6G a few years ago, and under Ye Wangchuan’s layout, results have 

been achieved. 

 

Of course these are private undercurrents. 

 

  On the surface, it is more of a competition between companies. 6G technology is also a business. 

 

For example, many related companies will also spend a lot of money to set up laboratories and invest a 

lot of money in research. Qin Si and his family have produced some small results. 

 

Mu Di probably heard the information and knew that there was 6G progress in Beijing, so he started 

with Qin Si and came to contact Qin Si’s family... 

 

The purpose of him and the people behind the island should be to start from Qinsi, first to find out 

whether there is any 6G-related progress in Beijing, and then find ways to buy or trade the latest 

technology. 

 

 This also shows that the island has not yet achieved great results in this research. 

 

 It’s a pity that they found the wrong person. 

 

 This technology is researched in nine institutes. 

 

 But Bo Jingxing is only the person in charge in name only. 

 

 The person who actually holds the power is Ye Wangchuan, who returned Jiusuo to the Bo family in 

the past two years. 



 

Few people in Beijing know that Ye Shaocai, who usually seems indifferent to domestic affairs, is the 

manipulator behind many high-end projects. 

 

No one on the island will know this secret. 

 

Ye Wangchuan thought of this, lowered his eyes and made a phone call. 

 

  “Beep.”       There were two sounds from the other side and then picked up. 

 

"Hello? Wangchuan?" The male voice on the other end was mature and tough. If you listen carefully, it is 

very similar to Qin Si's accent, but more steady than Qin Si: "Why did you remember to call me?" 

 

"Uncle Qin." Ye Wangchuan said calmly, "I want to ask you something." 

 

 The relationship between the two families has always been good. 

 

To be precise, the Qin family is developing along with the Ye family, just like the Wei family also 

supports the Wei family. 

 

Qin Lang naturally had no objection: "You say it." 

 

Ye Wangchuan did not beat around the bush: "Is Lavida Technology contacting you?" 

 

"Huh?" Qin Lang was quiet for a few seconds, probably thinking about the deeper meaning of Ye 

Wangchuan's sudden call to ask about this matter. 

 

Ye Wangchuan was not impatient and did not urge him to answer him immediately. 

 



Qin Lang is much more mature than Qin Si. After thinking for a short time, he answered: "Did Qin Si tell 

you?" 

 

 Ye Wangchuan said: "No." 

 

Qin Lang didn't pursue who said it: "He is contacting our family, but he is looking for us to cooperate 

with F Continent's 5G technology. You know that there are relatively few signal towers in F Continent, 

and the 5G market is relatively blank. If possible, the Qin family would certainly like to take it. This 

cake…” 

 

Qin Lang is a smart man and immediately asked: "You won't ask me for nothing, is there something 

wrong with this person?" 

 

"He's not here for cooperation." From the corner of his eye, Ye Wangchuan saw the girl open the door 

and come in. She had a bad aura and a rather dry look on her face, and most of the time she answered 

the phone with something bad going on. 

 

 He paused. 

 

Qin Lang on the other end was intrigued and couldn't help but ask: "Isn't it for cooperation? They have 

been with us for more than half a year. If not for cooperation, what do they want to do?" 

 

Lavida Technology has been docking with them for a long time, all about how the two parties cooperate 

in Continent F, and the distribution of benefits from the cooperation, etc. 

 

  

 

Chapter 4814 Mr. Wang plays with people online 

 

If it weren't for cooperation, the other party would indeed have the patience to slowly make 

arrangements to make the Qin family relax their vigilance. 

 



 “They are here for 6G.” 

 

"What?!" 

 

Ye Wangchuan heard the sound of the chair on his side being dragged. 

 

Then Qin Lang's solemn voice came over: "Master Ye, you didn't just tell me the news on this phone call, 

there should be other arrangements, right?" 

 

Ye Wangchuan's eyes were still looking in the direction of Qiao Nian, and he raised the corners of his lips 

and said absently, "They are not completely unwilling to cooperate." 

 

"The Qin family has a close relationship with the Ye family and the Bo family. There are nine companies 

behind the Bo family. They want 6G technology. In addition to the part developed by the Qin family's 

own laboratory, they definitely want more to be worthy of their long-term development. Layout." 

 

He narrowed his eyes slightly, raised his head half-way, and said with a sharp jaw line: "So they are 

bound to reach a cooperation with you on a project. It may be the project in F continent that uncle you 

mentioned! If nothing else, they will ask to be arranged in the project Their people are further tied to 

the Qin family...or in other words, starting from the Qin family, they have access to 6G." 

 

Qin Lang was already furious and said with anger in his throat: "I will stop interacting with them 

immediately." 

 

"There are only those who catch thieves, but no one who prevents them." Ye Wangchuan told him a few 

words about the next arrangements very calmly. 

 

Qin Lang's anger was mostly reduced in a few words, and he hesitated slightly: "The conditions you 

mentioned are twice as high as the market, will they refuse..." 

 

"Uncle, have you ever heard of the principle of mule grinding?" Ye Wangchuan saw that the girl was 

about to come over, and his tone rose slightly: "In order to make the mules work more, farmers always 



dangle a carrot in front of the mules. The mule wants to If you eat a carrot, you'll keep moving... In the 

same way, you can give them a 'carrot' and they'll become a mule." 

 

Qin Lang hasn't thought about what kind of carrot can make the mule run forward. 

 

Ye Wangchuan gave him a suggestion: "For example, you tell him that the person in charge of the F 

continent project this time is from the 6G laboratory." 

 

“Of course you can’t say it directly, you just need to tell him a name and they will check it themselves. 

Only if they find out that the person is from the 6G laboratory will they move forward willingly.” 

 

 He lowered his eyes slightly and grasped people's hearts very well. 

 

If Gu San were here, he would definitely not be able to help but put a candle for Mo Di. Anyone who is 

targeted by Mr. Wan will end up being miserable. 

 

Qin Lang understood what he meant and knew what he meant. 

 

He smiled and said, "If that boy of mine could have even half of your ability, his mother and I wouldn't 

have to worry about him!" 

 

Ye Wangchuan didn't answer. He looked at the people nearby, his throat rolling up and down: "Uncle 

Qin, I have something to do here, so I'll hang up first." 

 

"OK." 

 

As soon as a word was spoken on the other end, Ye Wangchuan hung up the phone decisively and 

stretched out his hand to grab the person who was about to pass him by. 

 

Qiao Nian's left wrist was suddenly grabbed. When she turned around, she met a pair of deep narrow 

eyes, in which thousands of stars fell into the vastness. 

 



 “Go somewhere with me?” 

 

 Qiao Nian was attracted by his eyes for a second, came back to her senses, and glanced at Shen 

Qingqing, Qin Si and others who were still spreading their tables in the box. 

 

 Ask him back. 

 

"Now?" 

 

"Well, now." Ye Wangchuan met her gaze very openly, as if to see if she would follow him. 

 

Qiao Nian paused, and without much hesitation, she took his hand and turned back: "Where are you 

going?" 

 

  

Chapter 4815: I can’t bear to wake up Sister Nian 

Ye Wangchuan first smiled from his eyes, clasped his fingers with hers, and said to her, "Just follow me 

and we'll find out." 

 

 He sent a message to Qin Si and took Qiao Nian away. 

 

The box was bustling with activity, and no one noticed they were gone. 

 

 … 

 

Outside. 

 

 Qiao Nian got into the car with him. 

 



In the back seat of the car, Ye Wangchuan took out a black eye mask and handed it over: "Do you want 

to sleep for a while?" 

 

 The driver seems to know where they are going and drives the car smoothly without having to direct 

them. 

 

 Qiao Nian looked at the blindfold he handed to her, and then at the partition he raised. After thinking 

for about two seconds, she slowly reached out and took it: "Okay." 

 

 Her legs are straight and long. 

 

Even though the distance in the car was wide enough, she still couldn't fit her legs. At this moment, Qiao 

Nian bent her legs, stretched her waist slightly, found an angle to sit in the back seat, put on a blindfold 

for herself, and spoke with a thick voice. Sleepy: "Call me when you get there." 

 

 She didn't sleep well last night. 

 

 In the morning, Mr. Ye called me again. 

 

 At noon, I had dinner with a large group of people again, and was invited to sing karaoke by Shen 

Qingqing. 

 

Even if Qiao Nian's body is strong, he can't bear such pretentiousness. In addition, the environment in 

the car is very relaxing and he is by his side. 

 

The temperature of the warm air blown out by the air conditioner is just right... 

 

She half-closed her eyelids, thinking that it would be good to close her eyes and take a nap to rest her 

swollen nerves, but ended up sniffing the smell of ice-snowed pine needles on the man next to her and 

fell asleep unconsciously. 

 

 The car drove to a courtyard in the suburbs of Beijing. 



 

The West Palace Villa was a birthday gift from Ye Lan to Ye Wangchuan when he came of age. 

 

Ye Wangchuan occasionally comes here for a short vacation. 

 

Even Qin Si knew that if he came to the West Palace Courtyard, it meant that he didn't want anyone to 

disturb him. Even if Qin Si came to him for something, he would wait until he returned to the capital. 

Therefore, even though many people in the capital know about Xigong, few people come to Xigong to 

disturb Ye Wangchuan's rest. 

 

 So the environment here is quiet and there is no need to worry about blind people coming to spoil the 

fun. 

 

The driver drove the car to the entrance of Xigong Villa and stopped, got out of the car and walked 

around to the back seat to open the door, when he saw the car window slowly lowered. 

 

Revealing Ye Wangchuan's arrogant face, he raised a finger and put it to his mouth, with a gentle 

expression: "Shh~" 

 

The driver was stunned and paused in opening the door, feeling a little confused. 

 

Just opened his mouth: "Want..." 

 

Hate has not made a sound yet. 

 

I saw Ye Wangchuan narrowing his eyes again, with sharp edges and an oppressive aura. 

 

The driver suddenly trembled, and cold sweat broke out on his back. He suddenly reacted and shut up 

immediately. His eyes saw the girl sitting in the back seat wearing an eye mask and seemed to be asleep. 

 

 He understood. 



 

Ye Wangchuan raised his hand and gave him a 'leave' gesture. 

 

The driver made no sound this time and walked away quietly. 

 

Ye Wangchuan then raised the car window, dimmed the lights in the car, took out his mobile phone, and 

logged in with his mobile phone to deal with the pile of emails... 

 

 It was rare for Qiao Nian to sleep deeply. 

 

 I slept until it got dark. 

 

 She slowly woke up from her deep sleep. 

 

 Her previous severe insomnia was due to long-term mental stress caused by her childhood 

experiences. This kind of mental stress is not considered a disease, but more like a physiological reaction 

caused by the environment. 

 

 So even if she went to Zhong Yiliu and Zhong Yiliu looked at it for her, there was nothing she could do. 

 

 Qiao Nian asked Zhong Yiyi to prescribe her some sleeping pills that were less harmful to the nerves, 

but they were very poisonous and she still became dependent on them after a long time.  

Chapter 4816: You won’t give me a house? 

This was the deepest sleep she had ever had since quitting sleeping pills. When she woke up, she found 

herself in a small and closed environment. 

 

Qiao Nian's instinctive vigilance rose, but soon he smelled the faint smell of the pine needles that 

reassured him. 

 

 She pressed her swollen temples, with the tiredness still in her eyes: "What time is it?" 

 



The girl’s voice was hoarse and covered in moisture from sleep. 

 

Ye Wangchuan put down what he was busy with and looked at the time in the upper right corner: 

"8:10." 

 

Qiao Nian was stunned for a moment: "I slept for 3 hours?" 

 

 They left the gathering at five o'clock. It's now past eight o'clock, and a full three hours have passed. 

 

 Qiao Nian pressed down the window. 

 

A cool breeze blew in from outside, and it was already dark indeed. 

 

 She looked at the people around her again, a little depressed: "Why didn't you call me?" 

 

Ye Wangchuan leaned over and took out a blanket from the storage space in front of her, put it on her 

shoulders, and said calmly, "I see you slept soundly." 

 

ˆ˜Qiao Nian: “…” 

 

There was an extra blanket on her body, and the little wind blowing in from outside became gentler. 

 

 Qiao Nian first found his mobile phone, and there were indeed a few more messages on it, including 

those from Shen Qingqing, Ye Lan, Yuan Yongqin and Feng Yu. 

 

Her face was a little softer when reflected by the white light emitted by her mobile phone, and she was 

about to click on each reply one by one. 

 

Just then, an extra hand appeared in front of her and took the phone from her. Ye Wangchuan's clear 

voice came from his side: "No need to reply, I have already asked Gu San to arrange it." 



 

 “Your classmates have returned to the hotel.” 

 

“Lao Feng was arranged to live with Aunt Xie in the courtyard next door. He couldn’t stay for two days, 

so I asked Master Cheng to live there as well.” 

 

Because of Feng Yu’s special status, he suddenly left Independence Continent and came to Beijing. Not 

many people know the news yet, but Feng Yu showed up at Qiao Nian’s birthday party after all. 

 

 People in Beijing must check Feng Yu’s origins. He is not worried about people in the capital finding 

out Feng Yu’s origins. Feng Yu’s ability to occupy a place in Independent Continent is by no means an 

ordinary person. 

 

Feng Yu can come to Beijing to attend the birthday party, so it must have been arranged. 

 

 Otherwise, everyone else wouldn’t have come. 

 

 They only knew about it here. 

 

 But Beijing is not safe recently. 

 

There are many undercurrents hidden under the surface of the calm water. In addition, there are also 

people on the island, including people from IPA... 

 

 Just in case. 

 

Ye Wangchuan arranged for Feng Yu and Xie Tingyun to live together, which was also more convenient 

and better for sending people to protect their safety. 

 

These people are all important people around Qiao Nian, so Ye Wangchuan will naturally not let them 

get involved in the storm. 



 

Ye Wangchuan raised his hand to lift up her loose hair. He moved gently, and his breath gently brushed 

the girl's face, restrained and gentle. 

 

Withdrawn his hand again, returned to his usual arrogant and lazy attitude, and said to her: "Let's go, 

get out of the car, and go see your birthday gift." 

 

Qiao Nian was teased by him, but her body had not yet reacted. She saw him opening the car door and 

getting out of the car first, and he did not forget to stand beside the car as a gentleman and raise his 

hand to help her cover the roof of the car. 

 

  “Tsk.” 

 

Qiao Nian clicked her tongue and got out of the car with a clean movement. 

 

When she got out of the car, she realized that Ye Wangchuan had taken her to the suburbs. They were 

outside a beautiful courtyard. The four-story villa inside was particularly beautiful in the night. 

 

Qiao Nian paused and tilted his head, with a slightly surprised expression: "You won't... want to give me 

a house?" 

 

 Yuan Yongqin also has this hobby. 

 

 She now has so many real estate properties that she can’t even count them.  

Chapter 4817: A long-awaited birthday gift 

Ye Wangchuan looked back, smiled, and flicked her forehead: "What are you thinking about?" 

 

Then Shi Shiran stood there, the breeze ruffled a corner of his shirt, and he looked stunning: "After all, I 

am a soft-boiled person~ God Qiao should give me a house as well." 

 

 Qiao Nian twitched the corner of her mouth and gave him a stop sign, probably because she was 

convinced: "Okay, I'll see you off another day." 



 

“…” Ye Wangchuan laughed angrily when he saw that she was moving forward boldly and that she 

really planned to give her a house. 

 

 He walked behind the girl, waiting for her to go in and take a look. 

 

 The weather in October is extremely mild. 

 

The air in the suburbs of Beijing is good. When you look up, you can see a few stars in the sky. The 

moonlight is as bright as a wash, and there is a faint fragrance of flowers in the air. 

 

 Wait for her to walk in. 

 

  Qiao Nian discovered the difference inside. 

 

The aroma was lingering in the courtyard, and without turning on the lights, one could only see the 

paved path winding toward the inside. 

 

 These are not the important points. 

 

The key point is the beautiful green light spots flying in the air that Qiao Nian saw as soon as he entered 

the door. In the hazy night, the flickering green light spots in the courtyard were like a dream in a fairy 

tale, combining reality and dreams... 

 

Qiao Nian turned around suddenly and looked at the man one step away from her: "Firefly?" 

 

 How come there are fireflies in October? 

 

 In her memory, fireflies should be from July to September. 

 



  There are not many fireflies in September. 

 

Ye Wangchuan put one hand on his coat and put the other hand in his pocket. He stood there and 

looked at her with a smile: "A special breed in Iceland. The temperature there is lower than that in 

Beijing. They live in 8-8 degrees all year round. It’s 15°C, so the temperature is just right now.” 

 

"You haven't been there before..." Qiao Nian frowned subconsciously. 

 

 Lately, Ye Wangchuan has been spending time with her. 

 

 Have never been to other places at all. 

 

Ye Wangchuan's eyes seemed to have vast deep grooves that could **** people in: "I went to Iceland in 

August, and someone arranged a reception to take me to see the fireflies there." He did go out in 

August. 

 

 Qiao Nian himself is also busy. 

 

“I thought it was very beautiful when I saw it, and I wanted you to see it, so I asked them for some 

larvae to bring back.” 

 

 Firefly larvae will only wake up at a specific temperature. When the temperature does not reach the 

temperature where they live, they will fall into a deep sleep. 

 

 So that day he used the world's most advanced thermal insulation technology to bring firefly larvae 

back to the country by plane from Iceland. 

 

 Ye Wangchuan spent another 2 months carefully maintaining it. 

 

 Until today, it was Qiao's birthday, and he wanted her to see the scenery he had seen. 

 



 Qiao Nian probably understood how much effort he put in to let her see the fireflies in October easily, 

and a ripple appeared in her heart, not big, but loud enough. 

 

 She turned back to look at the elves flitting among the flowers and grass, and stretched out her hand. 

 

There happened to be a firefly nearby. It was attracted by the warmth of Qiao Nian's hand and stopped 

to rest on her fingertips. The thin feet stepped on her skin, leaving a slight itch. The light spots on her 

body lit up one after another, and you could see it vibrating. Transparent little wings… 

 

 Qiao Nian suddenly remembered that one year Qiao Ai went out to celebrate her birthday, and she was 

very young. Qiao Weimin and Shen Qiongzhi seemed to have forgotten that they had a daughter at 

home. 

 

The three of them went out happily. 

 

 She was locked inside the house. 

 

Having been hungry all day in the cold moonlight shining through the window, while half asleep, she saw 

a firefly flying in from outside. 

 

However, the firefly couldn't fly in through the glass, and only stayed for a few seconds before flying 

away. 

 

tonight. 

 

 The firefly that flew away that year stopped on her hand.  

 

Chapter 4818 Mr. Wan: Propose marriage first 

 

 Qiao Nian calmed down in her heart, and all her previous unhappiness caused by the influence of the 

Nie family, the island and the hidden family disappeared. 

 



She still had a firefly fluttering in her hand and looked back at the person behind her: "Is this a gift?" 

 

 Ye Wangchuan shook his head under her gaze. 

 

 “The gift is inside.” 

 

 Qiao Nian raised his eyebrows and walked inside. 

 

The villa on the fourth floor was brightly lit the moment she approached, the entrance door was wide 

open, and the warm orange light reflected the delicate and charming Dama leather roses all over the 

room. 

 

Qiao Nian has seen people give away 11 roses, 52 roses, 999 roses... but she has never seen someone 

prepare to cover the entire villa with roses. 

 

 She paused for a full second and was about to turn around. 

 

She felt someone approaching from behind, and a pair of frost-like jade hands touched her eyes, 

covering her sight. 

 

in the dark. 

 

 She heard Ye Wangchuan's low voice: "Nian Nian, turn around." 

 

 Qiao Nian turned around. 

 

 I heard him counting in my ears. 

 

  “3.” 

 



"2." 

 

"1." 

 

 As he took his hand away, Qiao Nian's eyelashes trembled slightly and she slowly opened her eyes. 

 

 Enter the eyes. 

 

  I was attracted by the beautiful scenery in front of me. 

 

The climate in Beijing is average, and you rarely see the moon, let alone the stars. The weather in the 

suburbs was slightly better, but she checked the weather when she got out of the car. There were only a 

few scattered stars in the sky. 

 

 But now—Qiao Nian saw the sky full of stars. 

 

 Meteor drags a beautiful tail. 

 

 There was a meteor shower. Almost at that moment, she raised her head to look at the man next to 

her. The stars in the sky reflected his profile, which looked proud and noble. 

 

 It was Ye Wangchuan who gave her an artificial meteor shower! 

 

Ye Wangchuan seemed to feel her gaze as he looked over, his eyelashes moved slightly, he lowered his 

eyes, raised the corners of his mouth, and then stood in the background of the sky full of shooting stars. 

 

Qiao Nian watched him slowly grab her hand, then suddenly knelt down on one knee and handed her a 

small direction box. 

 

 “I think there should be a proposal.” 



 

His voice is funny and serious. 

 

 “What others have, my Nian Nian should also have.” 

 

Ye Wangchuan opened the small square box with his slender hands, and inside lay a platinum ring. The 

style was very simple, and the smooth ring body was not embellished with any diamonds. 

 

  But Qiao Nian’s sensitivity as a designer could tell at a glance that this was a purely handmade ring. 

 

 It is not easy to make a ring by hand. 

 

 It requires a lot of time and energy, and it also requires the person to be serious and attentive. 

 

 The value of the ring in front of her is not high, maybe four figures. 

 

 She received countless expensive gifts today, but none of them were as good as the simple ring he 

prepared. 

 

Seeing that she didn't move, Ye Wangchuan breathed a little nervously: "Nian Nian, is that okay?" 

 

He said: "Originally I should wait another year before telling you, but after thinking about it, waiting for 

you to be 21 is a bit too far. It seems that I have waited too long and I haven't been able to wait. So... 

should we make a reservation first? marriage?" 

 

 Qiao Nian's dark eyes were dotted with reflected stars. Under his gaze, she slowly stretched out her 

hand and picked up the ring. 

 

 “Where to wear it?” 

 



 She wears few decorations, or none at all. 

 

 She is afraid of trouble. 

 

 In order to reduce unnecessary trouble, I didn’t even have my ears pierced. 

 

 But now she is willing to wear this ring on her finger. 

 

Ye Wangchuan couldn't describe the joy at this moment. He stood up and solemnly put the ring on the 

girl's left middle finger. He lowered his eyes and said in a hoarse voice, "I'll get a bigger one for you 

when you get married." 

 

  

 

 Chapter 4819 There was an artificial meteor shower 

 

 Qiao Nian took back her hand and admired the extra platinum ring. Her peaked cap covered her eyes, 

only revealing her white chin, and said in a cool tone: "Okay." 

 

 She doesn’t care about red tape. 

 

 But who doesn’t like the sense of ceremony. 

 

 Ye Wangchuan gave her a sense of ceremony when she turned 20, witnessed by a sky full of stars and 

fireflies. 

 

   ** 

 

 Beijing City. 

 



The crowds of pedestrians on the streets at night are going crazy. 

 

 “Meteor shower?” 

 

 “Wocao, it’s really a meteor shower! Take photos quickly.” 

 

There are also old people looking up at the sky and murmuring: "Isn't it cloudy today? There aren't even 

any stars, how could there be a meteor shower?" 

 

This meteor shower came unexpectedly. 

 

Many people in Beijing and the city saw it. 

 

Hot searches on social media and major news headlines are almost all about a meteor shower that 

suddenly fell in Beijing at around 8 o'clock tonight. 

 

  Someone soon found out that there would be no meteor shower tonight under natural weather, 

unless it was a man-made meteor shower. 

 

The price of an artificial meteor shower is beyond imagination. It costs 100,000 per meteor and can only 

last for 6-8 seconds. 

 

 A meteor shower requires hundreds or thousands of meteors to streak across the sky at the same 

time. 

 

Calculated based on the scale and duration of the meteor shower that fell in Beijing tonight, the meteor 

shower tonight will burn at least hundreds of millions. 

 

 Someone spent 100 million to create a meteor shower? 

 



This news directly hit the front pages of various media. Not only ordinary people, but reporters and 

media also wanted to find out who was so good at it. 

 

It was at this time that Qin Si received the call. 

 

 “Hello, Mr. Wang.” 

 

 He has just arrived home. 

 

Just after taking a shower, I stood on the balcony of my family villa wearing a loose bathrobe and 

watched the meteor shower. 

 

"You called me for something?" Qin Si remembered: "By the way, where did you and Sister Qiao go 

later? You never came back. It was Gu San who came to pick us up." 

 

“Find someone to remove the hot searches on Weibo, as well as the major media, go say hello and ask 

them to delete the news.” 

 

Ye Wangchuan gave instructions calmly. 

 

Qin Si was confused for a moment, turned around, and immediately gave up the towel to wipe his hair, 

threw it on the single sofa on the balcony, and burst out with a loud voice: "Fuck! Don't say that you 

caused that meteor shower." Did Sister Qiao do it?" 

 

"you have a problem?" 

 

 “…No, it’s unscientific.” 

 

 Chin Si was spinning around in circles. 

 



"When I was 13 years old, I fell in love with the class girl next door. I have been in love until I am 27 

years old now. Except for the past two years to cultivate my mind and cultivate my nature by watching 

inkstones. It seems that we have talked a lot. I can't play like you, so where can you learn from me? 

Yes!" 

 

 He and Ye Wangchuan have known each other since childhood. 

 

He knew exactly what kind of character Ye Wangchuan was. 

 

When he was misbehaving in school at the age of 13, Ye Wangchuan was thrown into the compound by 

his family's father for training. 

 

By the time he was at home in the university, Ye Wangchuan had already begun to take over nine 

universities. 

 

Why everyone in the younger generation circle in Beijing thinks that Ye Wangchuan is the pyramid in the 

circle by default? It is because of comparison with them. 

 

Ye Wangchuan is never the same. 

 

 Because he is different. 

 

There are many famous ladies in the circle who have regarded him as their ideal type since they were 

young, and they will be jealous of him in private, but there are really not many who are brave enough to 

go to Ye Wangchuan to talk or express their feelings. 

 

And Ye Wangchuan also played with them. 

 

 But he never bothered to play in the women-related things in the circle. He only occasionally came 

out to play cards with him and Bo Jingxing. 

 

 No others will participate. 



 

  

 

Chapter 4820 The fish is hooked 

 

Qin Si knew his life background and knew that his love life was a blank slate before he went to 

Baocheng. He was polite to everyone and indifferent to everyone. 

 

 Until I met Qiao Nian... 

 

Qin Si was only depressed for a moment, and then said: "Don't worry, I'll say hello to them when I get 

back. But Mr. Wan, you have to help me give me advice next time I go after the inkstone." 

 

  Guan Yan returned all the flowers, jewelry and rings he had given him. 

 

If it weren't for them, they would still be boyfriend and girlfriend. 

 

Qin Si thought that he had entered the Shaolin Temple, talking about friends and talking about the 

detachment of becoming a monk. 

 

"It depends on your performance." Ye Wangchuan neither agreed nor refused. 

 

"Hey." Qin Si and he have been friends for many years, and they know each other's temperament well. 

Without saying much, he hung up the phone and went to say hello to the major media and Weibo. 

 

Soon, the reports about tonight’s meteor shower on major portal websites disappeared silently. 

 

It was also dropped on Weibo. 

 

 There are still people peeling off the skin. 



 

 But because it cannot be listed in the hot search, the topic cannot be fermented. 

 

 As time went by, few people discussed it. 

 

 … 

 

the other side. 

 

 Mu Di received a call from Qin Lang. 

 

On the phone, Qin Lang told him that he had seen the project plan they had given, and that they could 

let Wang Yu, one of the company's veterans, lead the team. 

 

  But there is a prerequisite, that is, they are not satisfied with the price offered by Lavida 

Technology. 

 

  The price given by Qin Lang was twice that offered by Mo Di. 

 

Mu Di didn't answer on the phone whether he wanted to continue the conversation. Qin Lang didn't 

seem to be in a hurry and let him think about it slowly. 

 

 Moody couldn't hide his anger after hanging up the phone. He picked up the glass on the bar and took a 

deep sip of wine. Elena also sent Haitong away. 

 

I happened to see him sullenly talking on the phone and drinking, and asked casually: "What's wrong?" 

 

Mu Di was in a bad mood and said with a dark face: "In addition to looking for you this time, I also want 

to get a feel for their 6G technology. Originally, we approached the Qin family on the pretext of 

cooperating on the F Continent project. It’s been half a year. The Qin family didn’t seem to notice 

anything was wrong, but tonight Qin Lang called me personally and he didn’t know what he heard and 

suddenly raised the price. " 



 

Elena was a little surprised: "How much did he lift?" 

 

Moody's face turned even more ugly. He raised his eyes and looked at her: "Two times." 

 

Elena had to face it now. 

 

The price should be neither more nor less, and should be very subtle. 

 

According to Mu Di, they were not sure whether Qin Lang knew something or simply wanted to raise the 

price. 

 

 “What else did he say?” 

 

Moody trusted her very much. He sat on a high stool at the bar and bent his long legs wrapped in suit 

pants, revealing a corner of his black socks: "He also gave me someone to wear." 

 

This time without Elena asking, he took the initiative and said: "Wang Yu." 

 

Elena walked back and turned on the computer and said, "Let me check." 

 

Her hacking skills are not as good as Qiao Nian's, but she can occupy a top position on the island and 

convince all the technicians poached from the island. 

 

It can be seen that Elena's own abilities are indeed not bad. 

 

 In addition, Wang Yu’s information is not as difficult to check as Qiao Nian’s and Ye Wangchuan’s 

information. 

 



Elena found out all the information about Wang Yu in just a few minutes. She raised her eyelids and 

squinted at Mo Di and said, "He is one of the main technicians in the Qin family laboratory and is 

responsible for reclamation and development. Qin Lang may think that this Wang Yu It’s more valuable.” 

 

 A capable project leader is certainly valuable... 

 

 Look at it this way. 

 

  Qin Lang may not know anything behind his sudden demand for double the price. 


