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Chapter 17 

 

night. 

Qiao Wei and Jian LAN have dinner together. 

Jane Lan's mood seems to recover some, people also become a bit of spirit. 

"Weiwei, I want to go back tomorrow." 

"So fast?" Qiao Wei put down the bowl in her hand, she is still worried about 

Jian LAN. 

Jian LAN ordered, "this matter should also be undertaken and accepted by 

myself." 

Qiao Wei thinks that she is also a marriage failure, so she can't give Jian LAN 

any advice. Finally, she can only say that no matter what decision Jian LAN 

makes, she supports her. 

When Qiao Wei is ready to go to bed, Yun Yiyan's phone calls again. 

After a few seconds of hesitation, Qiao Wei still picked up. But it was a simple 

three words and then hung up. 

First, complain that Qiao Wei didn't answer the phone this afternoon. 

Second, tell Qiao Wei that it will be her mother-in-law Fu Qing's birthday in a 

few days, and ask her to go back to the cloud family to help. 

The third game, warning Joe Wei to shut his mouth! 

Qiao Wei did not answer a word, and then put the mobile phone on the 

desktop. 

https://novelbin.net/n/billionaires-beloved-warm-wife-nov71637350
https://novelbin.net/n/billionaires-beloved-warm-wife-nov71637350/chapter-17


When he came to the window, Joe raised his head slightly. She suddenly 

thought of her mother, "Mom, what do you think I should do?" 

However, the room was replying with Qiao Wei's sigh, and no one could 

answer her. 

The next morning. 

Jian LAN didn't even eat breakfast and went back. 

Qiao Wei simply cleaned up the house and went out with his bag. 

To the company. 

As soon as I entered the door, I saw assistant Amy come over. "Mr. Qiao, the 

chairman just came." 

"My dad came to the company today?" Qiao Wei was a little strange, but she 

didn't think much about it. She put down her bag and asked, "what's the plan 

for today?" 

Amy took out her mobile phone and told Qiao Wei about today's arrangement. 

Joe nodded. "Yes, I see. You go to work 

After Amy nodded out, Qiao Wei also immediately entered the working state. 

After a while, the landline rang. 

Qiao Wei picked up the microphone and put it on his left shoulder 

"Come to my office right away." A few words to the point. And did not wait for 

Qiao Wei reply, hang up directly. 

Qiao Wei put the microphone in place, and she looked up at the time on the 

table. What kind of thing makes Qiao Qingdong so anxious. 

However, Qiao Wei still wants to finish half of the work on his hand before 

going back. 



No sooner had she left her office than Amy stood up. "Mr. Qiao!" 

Seeing Amy's face in a hurry, Qiao Wei stopped and said, "what's the matter?" 

Amy whispered in Qiao Wei's ear and said, "I heard that the second miss has 

come and is now in the chairman's office. And I heard that the chairman 

seems to want to let the second miss into the company. " 

Qiao Wei knew that Amy was giving herself an injection. She reached out and 

patted Amy on the shoulder. "I see. Go ahead and get busy." 

Amy nods. She looked at Jovi's straight back, and could not help worrying 

about her. 

Although we all know, senqiao has today, which has half the credit of Qiao 

Wei. But she was more aware of Jovi's real situation. 

The chairman of the board actually regarded Qiao Wei as a cash cow. His real 

purpose was to let his little daughter pick up Qiao Wei. 

Enter Qiao Qingdong's office. 

Qiao Wei saw Qiao Xin for a moment, and came as expected. 

Qiao Xin today seems to have deliberately dressed up, wearing a very 

delicate make-up, will have a beautiful face set off more perfect. 

To my surprise, she did not wear her famous fashion clothes today, but wore 

a more formal suit. The whole person seems to have grown up a lot. 

Seeing his eyes fall on her, Qiao Xin laughed. "Sister, you are here at last." 

 


