
Madam's 2681 

 

   Chapter 2681 Wrong Lord, do you know who the third person is 

 

   "Tianchen?" Mo Xi was stunned for a moment: "The one in the illegal zone?" 

 

   Ye Wangchuan lowered his head and took a sip of water, and said lightly, "Well." 

 

  Moxie pushed the glasses on the bridge of his nose and sat back: "what are you doing? I haven't 

heard them move recently." 

 

   He turned his head and said, "Master, why did you suddenly think of asking Tianchen?" 

 

   Ye Wuchuan tapped the rim of the glass with his fingers, and looked down as if thinking about 

something. 

 

  Moxi didn't dare to disturb him too much. After thinking about it, he said softly, "But when I talk 

about Tianchen, I remember one thing." 

 

   "Just when you went out, someone said that he heard the best news. It is said that the Privy 

Council will admit three people this time." 

 

   "I know one of them is Miss Qiao, and the other should be... Ji Ziyin? What about the rest?" 

 

  Moxi's eyes behind the lenses were full of doubts. He tilted his head and said to the man, "The Privy 

Council is not a place where ordinary people can enter. I really don't understand who can enter except 

Miss Qiao and that Ji Ziyin?" 

 

   Ye Wangchuan didn't know whether he heard him or not. He looked like he didn't. After a while, he 

said to him, "I'll leave it to you here." 

 



   "Uh?" Before Moxie could scratch his head, he saw the man take his things and mobile phone and 

get up to leave. 

 

   He is the protagonist of today. 

 

   He suddenly got up and was about to leave, and everyone else in the box looked over. 

 

   Ye Wuchuan put his jacket on his arm calmly, bent down and took the mobile phone on the coffee 

table, and said to everyone in the box, "I'll pay the bill today and put it on my account." 

 

  Others saw that he was leaving, and they still thanked him. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan was very concise: "I still have something to do, you guys can play slowly." 

 

  … 

 

  After he left, the atmosphere in the box was not as good as before. 

 

   After all, everyone is here for the boss of Yaomen, and they don’t really want to find a box to play. 

 

  Moxi saw that the atmosphere was not as lively as before, so he ordered a few more to accompany 

him to come in, laughing and pulling people to sing, and the atmosphere became active again. 

 

   When the atmosphere was almost lively, Moxie found an excuse to give the microphone to others 

and found a corner to hide for leisure. 

 

   "Brother Xi." He had only been free for a few minutes when someone approached him with a glass 

of wine. 

 

  Moxi looked at the other party's instant noodles, pushed down the frame of his own glasses, and 

said lazily, "Why?" 



 

The instant noodles head poured himself a sip of wine, rubbed his hands and said embarrassedly: "Xi Ge, 

why did you say that the wrong master left suddenly. Does he know who the third person who entered 

the Privy Council this time is? Did you mention it?" 

 

   Moxie frowned and looked at him impatiently: "what are you asking about this?" 

 

   "I'll just ask." Seeing that he was unhappy, Kuangmiantou quickly put down his glass and scratched 

his head: "Everyone is very curious about who the third person is, aren't you curious?" 

 

   Moxie was actually curious about who the third person was. 

 

   There are only two people who can enter the Independent Continent. 

 

   A Miss Qiao with the support of Emperor Ji behind her. 

 

   A Ji Ziyin, behind which is the shadow of the empress of the hidden family. 

 

   Who else could it be? 

 

   He was stunned for a moment. Facing the people who came to ask him for news, Moxie was still 

very awake, and his face was dripping: "How do I know, whoever he is, in short, it can't be someone we 

know." 

 

   "That's right." Seeing that he really didn't know, he took a rest and nodded, "That person shouldn't 

be from the Independent Continent. Anyway, I haven't heard of anyone else with this kind of talent." 

 

"Um." 

 

  Moxi reconciled with his mouth, but there was always a feeling of incomprehension in his heart. 

 



 

 

   Chapter 2682 Sister Nian: Oh, please make way 

 

   He didn't think deeply, he put a few ice cubes in his glass, poured a glass of tequila, and chatted 

with others. 

 

   After a while, a text message was sent to his mobile phone. Moxie took time to look at it, and he 

stood up abruptly: "Wocao?!" 

 

  The whole box with his foul language was looking at him. 

 

   After all, he is different from Mo Dong. Mo Dong is usually rough and sloppy, and he is not so 

particular. He is just the opposite. He looks gentle and calm on weekdays. 

 

   Moxie rarely gags. 

 

   But this time, he ignored so many people in the box looking at him, took off his glasses and put 

them in his pocket: "I'll go out." 

 

   He took the phone and hurried out. 

 

  * 

 

   When Qiao Nian received Ye Wangchuan's WeChat, he was on his way to find Feng Yu. 

 

   As she replied to the message, she was about to knock on the door. 

 

  Who knew that as soon as she raised her hand, the door of Feng Yu's office opened from the inside. 

 



   Then she saw an unfamiliar face coming out of it and bumped into her just right. The other party 

was slightly stunned when he saw her: "Qiao Nian?" 

 

   She stretched out her hand and pulled down the cap, ready to go in: "Borrow it." 

 

   Liao Quan himself should give way. 

 

He came to the institute to go through the resignation procedures today. Who knew that he happened 

to bump into someone who made him feel uneasy, and he didn't know why his feet could not move like 

they were nailed to the ground, and his mouth was faster than his head: "You heard that Miss Ji Have 

you entered the Privy Council?" 

 

"Um?" 

 

  Qiao Nian raised his head, his beautiful eyes were quite cold, he half-squinted, and raised his hand, 

somewhat unclear: "Are you talking to me?" 

 

  Liao Quan was angry, and he simply continued with a sullen face: "Miss Ji has entered the Privy 

Council, which is the central institution of the hidden family. Sooner or later, she will have great 

achievements, no worse than in the research institute!" 

 

  “…” 

 

  Qiao Nian heard it, he was not talking about Ji Ziyin, and secondly, he was saying that he would not 

be worse off after leaving the institute than he is now. 

 

   She glanced at Liao Quan again, and finally remembered who this person was, and then said 

casually, "Well, just be happy if you're happy." 

 

   "Please make way." 

 

   This frivolous attitude of a girl is even more slap in the face than refuting him directly! 



 

   Liao Quan was angry, but he didn't dare to provoke her. 

 

  Qiao Nian passed him by without looking back. 

 

  Liao Quan watched her enter Feng Yu's office and looked back, just in time to see Feng Yu's gaze 

directed at him. 

 

   As if he was caught again, he hurriedly lowered his head and left in a hurry. 

 

  … 

 

   "What did you tell him outside?" Feng Yu followed up with the girl in the office when he saw the 

person at the door walking away. 

 

  Qiao Nian put down the documents to be given to him, and said lazily, "It's nothing, he told me that 

Ji Ziyin has entered the Privy Council." 

 

   "Humph." Feng Yu's face suddenly sank, and his eyes were cold as he said, "How much energy the 

institute has spent on cultivating them, he's good, and they ran away after giving them some benefits." 

 

   "Let's go, he will disgust you before he leaves, what an unfamiliar white-eyed wolf!" 

 

   Doing scientific research is not doing anything else. Behind every scientific research is a lot of 

money. 

 

The institute spent a lot of money to cultivate a backbone like Liao Quan in his 30s and 40s. As a result, 

Liao Quan abandoned the institute for the sake of temporary interests. white-eyed wolf... 

 

 

 



   Chapter 2683 Nian's way of coaxing her boyfriend 

 

   "He thinks that Ji Ziyin is going to rise to the top." Qiao Nian didn't mind letting him read the 

documents. 

 

   Feng Yu opened the document she brought, turned a few pages, still angry, raised his head and 

said, "He didn't know that you were also in the Privy Council?" 

 

  Qiao Nian brought back a glass of water for himself. Hearing that, he put down the glass and 

shrugged lazily. He knew someone very well: "Ji Ziyin probably didn't say anything." 

 

  "..." Feng Yu was silent for a moment, then she figured out the twists and turns inside, and couldn't 

help sneering: "Yes, how could she be willing to let you steal the limelight." 

 

Feng Yu casually flipped through the documents Qiao Nian gave him, took off the cap of the pen and 

signed his name under it with a pen, and immediately handed the document to the girl, saying, "Why do 

you use so many materials for nuclear research? what." 

 

   "A weapon." Qiao Nian didn't say much. 

 

Feng Yu knew that she had an extraordinary talent in this area, so she put the pen back in the pen 

holder, put her elbow on the desk, and said, "By the way, since Ji Ziyin didn't say it, few people in 

Independent Island should know about you now. into the Privy Council." 

 

   "Probably." Qiao Nian took the folder from him without looking up. 

 

   He stretched his brows, and his mood improved again: "The more low-key you are now, the better, 

no one knows the best." 

 

   After checking his signature, Qiao Nian raised his eyes, held the folder on his chest, and said 

casually, "Well, then I'll go first." 

 



   Feng Yu didn't know that there were three people in the Privy Council this time, so he didn't keep 

her, he waved his hand and said to her, "Go, call Xu Yi for me." 

 

  Qiao Nian walked to the door. Hearing that he was looking for Xu Yi, he stopped a little when he 

remembered Xu Yi's identity, and turned his eyes to ask him, "Are you looking for Xu Yi?" 

 

Feng Yu was taken aback by her question, and said with a sigh, "I help your tutor and ask him if he wants 

to officially enter the 8th-level laboratory. He said that Xu Yi has performed very well recently, and is 

talented in semiconductors. child." 

 

  Qiao Nian knew that he was not looking for Xu Yi because of Xu Yi's relationship with the hidden 

family, so he rubbed his brows, he had a headache and thought too much, raised his eyebrows and said 

to him, "I'll call him for you." 

 

   Feng Yu didn't know that Xu Yi's life experience was so complicated, so he waved his hand: "Okay, 

you can go to work." 

 

  Qiao Nian closed the door of the office for him, and went to the materials department to get the 

raw materials that Feng Yu had signed for her and returned to his small laboratory. 

 

   She conveyed Feng Yu's words to Xu Yi, packed her shoulder bag, and walked out of the institute 

slowly. 

 

  … 

 

   Outside the research institute, the man has been waiting by the side of the car for a long time. 

 

  The afternoon sun fell through the camphor trees outside the institute, and Ye Wangchuan seemed 

to invade the soft color, adding a rich color to the scenery along the road. 

 

Just after he answered the phone, he looked up and saw the girl coming out from inside, with a smile in 

his eyes, straightened his waist, straightened his long legs, stretched out his hand to take the bag of the 

girl who came over, and opened the door: "Come out. already?" 



 

"En." Qiao Nian habitually handed the black shoulder bag to him, so trusting that he didn't worry about 

the USB flash drive and some important information for her: "Going to find Feng Yu, I was delayed a bit. 

time." 

 

   She was not in a hurry to get in the car, she looked at the man with bright eyes, and rubbed her 

eyebrows: "...Wait for a long time?" 

 

   Ye Wangchuan sent her a WeChat message 40 minutes ago saying that he would be waiting for her 

outside, but it took her 40 minutes to come and go. 

 

  Qiao Nian felt that he was very sorry for him, looked at him and said, "Whether you drink milk tea, 

I'll buy it for you." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2684 The arrogant master has fallen! 

 

   Black Off-Road opened outside a milk tea shop in the city center. 

 

  The car was parked on the side of the road, and the girl quickly unbuckled her seat belt and got out 

of the car: "What flavor do you want to drink?" 

 

  The man put his elbows on the steering wheel to reveal the iconic Buddha bead bracelets. He has a 

beautiful appearance. When he sits there, he will be in a lazy and expensive scenery. That is to say, his 

words are quite flat: "Whatever." 

 

   "Dele." The girl glanced at him, closed the door and went across the road to buy milk tea. 

 

  She got out of the car, and Ye Wangchuan's phone vibrated frequently again. 

 



   He picked up the phone lazily, glanced at the incoming call, and finally picked it up mercifully: "You 

keep calling me, what's the matter?" 

 

  The deafening background music could still be heard on the other end of the phone. Moxie finally 

got through the phone and was at a loss for words. 

 

   "Absurd, an arrogant master?" 

 

   "Huh?" Ye Wuchuan rolled down the car window and looked across the road, but he never took his 

eyes off the girl's cold back. Seeing Mo Xi faltering, his eyelashes were slightly restrained, and his tone 

was light: "Speak." 

 

Mo Xi took a deep breath and summoned his courage: "Master, I just received the news from Mo Dong 

from F continent. The English name of the third person who entered the Privy Council is only YE... It 

seems that the other party is also an oriental. " 

 

   "Yes." Ye Wuchuan listened to him the whole time and didn't interrupt at all. 

 

Mo Xi couldn't fix it for him, and said tentatively: "You said that there are not many oriental people in 

the independent continent. Could this person be someone we know? It is rare for the Privy Council to 

admit three new people at a time, and two of them are It's an Oriental, breaking the rules of the Privy 

Council in recent years..." 

 

  Ye Wuchuan put his hand outside the window, the sun shines on his face and he can clearly see the 

tiny fluff, the bridge of the nose is high and three-dimensional, and the outline is very beautiful: "What 

do you want to ask?" 

 

   Moxie didn't dare to play flower art in front of him: "Forget Miss Qiao, who do you think the other 

person is?" 

 

   While he was talking, the girl came back with two drinks. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan abandoned him very coldly: "Let's not talk about it, hang up." 



 

   "Hey, my lord, I..." He didn't finish his sentence. 

 

   Ye Wuchuan took the phone away, hung up the phone mercilessly, put the phone back, and leaned 

forward to help the girl open the car door. 

 

   Qiao Nian was thinking about how to open the door with two cups of milk tea in his hand, but the 

car door opened by itself. 

 

   She simply got in the car and handed over one of the iced coffees with her backhand: "Aurebai with 

ice." 

 

   Ye Wangchuan took it and raised his eyebrows: "Isn't it milk tea?" 

 

  Qiao Nian took the straw in his mouth and tore the wrapping paper on it, without raising his head, 

he was full of condescending temperament: "Whatever you say, I will buy it." 

 

   "Tsk." He was slightly stunned, but when he realized it, he felt that what she said was well-founded 

and could not refute! 

 

   He took out his iced coffee, opened the lid, took a sip, put it back, looked at her and said, "Do me a 

favor." 

 

  Qiao Nian was drinking the Yangzhi nectar he bought with the straw in his mouth, raised his 

eyebrows, and loosened his mouth: "What are you busy with?" 

 

  Ye Wangchuan smiled with thin lips, restarted the car, turned the front of the car, and only said: 

"You will find out later." 

 

  Qiao Nian watched him drive the car towards the downtown shopping mall. He lowered his eyes 

and saw that Moxie was calling him, so he picked up the phone and handed it over: "Moxy's phone." 

 



   "No answer for now." 

 

   Ye Wangchuan refused quickly. 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2685 I will report to the Privy Council the day after tomorrow 

 

She looked at Mo Xi's persistent phone call again, then tilted her head and squinted to look at the side 

face of the man who was driving, pursed her lips, put the phone back where she was, and sat on the 

seat to call the young man far away in Beijing. The waist control sent a message. 

 

  【SUN: Help me find out the information of the third person who entered the Privy Council this 

time. 】 

 

   After she saw the message was successfully sent. 

 

  Qiao Nian pondered for a while, and added a message to the past. 

 

  【SUN: As soon as possible. 】 

 

  * 

 

   Outside the First Research Institute. 

 

   Ji Ziyin's black Lincoln parked outside. 

 

   She had been fired and was not eligible to enter the research institute, so she sat in the car and 

called Cao Yanhua. After a while, Cao Yanhua agreed to come out. 

 



   Ji Ziyin got off the car after the phone call and waited for Cao Yanhua to come out. 

 

  The outside of the research institute is a relatively sensitive area. There are guards at every exit to 

prevent some ulterior motives from running into the research institute. 

 

   Cao Yanhua quickly came out of the room. He didn't take off the white lab coat he used for the 

experiment. It could be seen that he only planned to say a few words to Ji Ziyin and leave. 

 

  Ji Ziyin also saw what he meant, her apricot eyes turned cold, but she quickly put on a mask and 

greeted him with a small smile: "Senior Brother Cao, thank you for coming out." 

 

   Cao Yanhua's dark face flashed a trace of unnaturalness, walked in front of her, scratched his head, 

and said embarrassingly, "What's the matter with you looking for me?" 

 

   Ji Ziyin hasn't spoken yet. 

 

He looked around again, as if he didn't want others to see them, and explained: "I'm sorry, I still have 

the experiment to finish, so I can't be out for too long. If you don't have anything important, I'll go back 

first, and we can Call or email." 

 

   This is disgusting visible to the naked eye! 

 

   Ji Ziyin's smile gradually solidified on the goose egg's face. 

 

Fortunately, she was used to seeing strong winds and waves, so she quickly adjusted her attitude and 

took out four tickets from the car and handed them over: "I will report to the Privy Council the day after 

tomorrow, these are the few hospitality papers I got from Mr. Lei. If you are interested, you can visit the 

Privy Council." 

 

   Cao Yanhua looked a little surprised, and stretched out his hand to push: "This is too precious, I 

can't take it, you still..." 

 



   He was going to say: You still give it to others. 

 

"You take it." Ji Ziyin just shoved the coupon into his hand, and said dignifiedly with bright eyes and 

white teeth: "I have the best relationship with you in the research institute, this coupon is a little bit of 

my heart, and there are four in total. , you can keep one for yourself, give one to Senior Brother Han, 

and the other two... Both Xu Yi and Shen Qingfeng are fine, both of them are quite capable, this is a 

good opportunity, and they can follow along to meet world." 

 

   "..." Cao Yanhua looked at the ticket in his hand and frowned secretly, not understanding why Ji 

Ziyin just gave him the ticket. 

 

  It is said that Liao Quan and the others betrayed the institute for themselves, so Ji Ziyin should give 

the tickets to the group of people who follow her. What does it mean to him? 

 

   Ji Ziyin didn't seem to see his contemplative look, so she pretended to say lightly: "I have to 

prepare my luggage for the Privy Council in the past two days. There are still many things to do. Since 

the things are delivered, I will go first." 

 

   Cao Yanhua only then reacted. Seeing her opening the car door, he hesitated and said, "This 

ticket..." 

 

   "You accept it." Ji Ziyin said again very sincerely without waiting for him to finish. 

 

   Cao Yanhua was not able to give it back to her, so he could only accept it in a strange way, and 

stood there awkwardly: "Thank you then." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2686 Her purpose is not to send tickets, but to show off 

 

  Ji Ziyin hummed, people were about to get on the bus, she stopped again, and suddenly asked Cao 

Yanhua who was about to enter: "By the way, doesn't Qiao Nian also enter the Privy Council? Didn't she 

give you tickets?" 



 

   Cao Yanhua's personality is relatively dull, and he doesn't have much heart. Hearing this, he was 

stunned for a moment, then shook his head honestly: "No." 

 

   Ji Ziyin laughed, and raised her hair as if she had inadvertently said, "Oh, I thought she gave it to 

you, but I was a little embarrassed to give it to you just now." 

 

   "..." No matter how slow Cao Yanhua was, he still reacted. The few tickets in his hands were even 

hotter and he wanted to return them to her. 

 

   Ji Ziyin has many sharp-eyed people, seeing his embarrassment and embarrassment, and 

immediately reconciled, "Brother Cao, don't get me wrong." 

 

   "I thought Qiao Nian also had this kind of ticket." 

 

   She smiled lightly, her eyes full of smiles: "Lao Lei gave me this, maybe she doesn't have it, or she 

should share the votes for you." 

 

   "This ticket is so expensive, I still pay..." Cao Yanhua was told by her that she didn't want the ticket 

in her hand. Originally, this ticket was forcibly given to him by Ji Ziyin. 

 

Before he finished speaking, Ji Ziyin bent over and got into the car, rolled down the car window and 

waved to him: "You accept it, that ticket is not very precious, I entered the Privy Council anyway, and 

there will be many more such tickets in the future. ...Senior Brother Cao remember to distribute it to Xu 

Yi and the others, please trouble you." 

 

   After she finished speaking, she turned her head and smiled slightly and told the driver, "Let's go." 

 

   The black Lincoln drove past him slowly, and the window rolled up, blocking Ji Ziyin's proud face. 

 

  … 

 



  Cao Yanhua returned to the Level 8 laboratory and distributed the tickets Ji Ziyin gave him one by 

one. 

 

  Hancheng got the ticket and asked him, "What is this?" 

 

   "Given by Ji Ziyin." Cao Yanhua said in a depressing voice, "She gave me a total of 4 of the Privy 

Council's visit coupons, and let me pass them on to you." 

 

   "The coupon from the Privy Council?" Han Cheng showed an unexpected expression, and like Cao 

Yanhua, he did not expect that she would give him such a coupon. 

 

   There should be a lot of people out there who want this coupon, how could Ji Ziyin be so generous 

to them? 

 

  Cao Yanhua gave another one to Shen Qingfeng: "This is yours." 

 

   Then Xu Yi came in. 

 

   He handed the remaining one to Xu Yi: "Ji Ziyin gave it." 

 

  Xu Yi frowned, put the ticket between her fingers and placed it on the stage with disgust, and asked 

the question that Han Cheng was embarrassed to ask: "Why did she give me this?" 

 

  Cao Yanhua repeated what Ji Ziyin said one by one: "She said that you and Shen Qingfeng are very 

powerful and should go outside to meet the world, so let me give each of you a ticket." 

 

   Shen Qingfeng immediately turned his head and realized that something was wrong: "Is there no 

Xue Zhu?" 

 

   Cao Yanhua showed an apologetic expression: "She only gave me four tickets and said so." 

 



  Xue Zhu cut, and said very indifferently: "I don't want to." 

 

   Ji Ziyin gave a total of 4 tickets, and specially explained that Brother Cao only gave 4 men, for fear 

that Cao Yanhua would give her, she knew the meaning of the other party. 

 

   Ji Ziyin is afraid that she will take advantage of it, so she is not uncommon to ask for it! 

 

  Xu Yi silently pushed his ticket in front of Xue Zhu: "I'll give you mine, I don't need it." 

 

Xue Zhu didn't want it at first, but when she saw that Xu Yi gave her the ticket without taking it seriously, 

she was still slightly stunned, and said with a forehead: "This ticket is very expensive, didn't Ji Ziyin say it, 

this is related to the hidden family. About, you don't want to go to the hidden family to see?" 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2687 Slim waist control back the news 

 

   "I don't want to." Xu Yi turned around and took out a test tube from the cabinet, turned on the 

faucet to rinse it, and had long, beautiful fingers. 

 

  Xue Zhu leaned there to watch his busy figure, and silently returned the ticket Xu Yi gave him to Cao 

Yanhua: "I don't want it either." 

 

   "She gave this just to show off, showing off that she has a way, we don't." 

 

  Xue Zhu said disdainfully, "Although I don't have access to her, I don't mind asking her to give alms!" 

 

   Besides, what if they visit the Privy Council once, can they gain an extra pound of meat? Pull it 

down! 

 



  The Privy Council is not the kind of place where anyone who visits will have a relationship with 

them. Ji Ziyin gave them this ticket just because of the name. 

 

  Shen Qingfeng also walked over silently and returned the ticket to Cao Yanhua. He was always 

smooth and united with Xue Zhu this time: "Senior Brother Cao, if they don't go, I won't go either." 

 

   "We are all members of a group. As the group leader, I must stand with the group members, sorry." 

 

   Cao Yanhua came back with two tickets in the blink of an eye, and couldn't help but smile bitterly: 

"I see, I'll go back and return the tickets to her." 

 

  Han Cheng thought for a moment, then returned the ticket to him, smiled, and said, "Help me and 

return it to her." 

 

  Cao Yanhua had a splitting headache: "You." 

 

  Han Cheng shrugged his shoulders, reached out and patted him: "I'm busy." 

 

   said and walked away. 

 

  Xue Zhu and Shen Qingfeng also went to do the tasks that Shifu arranged for them. 

 

   Cao Yanhua and Xu Yi were left in the blink of an eye. 

 

   Cao Yanhua looked at the ticket he had returned, shook his head, and went out to send a message 

to Ji Ziyin to return the ticket. 

 

   After Xu Yi washed the test tube, the phone on the stage lit up. He picked up the phone and 

glanced at the message on it. 

 

   [Master, are you still unwilling to return to the hidden family? ] 



 

  [Young master, you don't want to go back, it's better to go and see. If you're not used to being 

alone, you can take your friends and go on a tour. ] 

 

  Xu Yi was leaning on the water table and didn't plan to reply, but when he saw the last few 

sentences, he remembered what Cao Yanhua had just conveyed to Ji Ziyin. 

 

  What to say so that they can go to the hidden family to see the world, and Qiao Nian didn't give 

them tickets, only those who have tickets for her... 

 

  Xu Yi deleted the previous input of rejection, and asked her: [Do you have a visit ticket to the Privy 

Council? ] 

 

   He put the phone back after replying the message. 

 

   After he finished an experiment and recorded the data, he looked at his phone again, and he had 

been back to him for half an hour. 

 

  [Visit ticket to the Privy Council? What it is? Oh, that ticket can only be seen outside, not inside the 

Privy Council. ] 

 

  [Master, how many do you want? ] 

 

  [Forget it, if you want to bring your friends, the archbishop will find someone to take your friends to 

visit inside, and you can enter without coupons. ] 

 

  Xu Yi lowered his eyes and went out to make a call with his mobile phone in his arms. 

 

  * 

 



  Qiao Nian was dragged all the way to the shopping mall, walked all the way from the counter to the 

living area of the supermarket on the negative floor, watched him pick up the mouthwash cup and asked 

himself, "How about this?" 

 

  Qiao Nian looked at the light-colored striped mouthwash cup he picked up, stretched out his hand 

to pull down the cap, covered his eyes, and tilted his head coldly and said, "It's alright." 

 

   "Then I want this." Ye Wuchuan naturally put the cup into the shopping cart, and then took a lady's 

mouthwash cup and put it in. 

 

  Qiao Nian narrowed his eyes more and more and continued to walk with him. 

 

   Just then, the phone in her pocket vibrated. 

 

  Qiao Nian slowed down, took out his phone, and looked down. 

 

   The slender waist control replied to her message. 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2688 Wrong Lord, are you making Sister Qiao angry? 

 

   "Which of these two towels do you like?" 

 

  Qiao Nian just read the news in the back, looked up, and the man walking in front brought two 

towels of the same color. 

 

   She casually pointed to one: "This one." 

 

   "Okay." Ye Wuchuan took two dark blue towels with gold rims and threw them into the shopping 

cart, then pushed the cart and continued to walk forward. 



 

  Qiao Nian glanced sideways at the news on the phone again—[Slim waist control: I checked, that 

person’s surname is YE, other information has not yet come out, only the surname on the registration 

form. ] 

 

  YE? 

 

  Qiao Nian lowered her eyelashes and put her phone back. There was no superfluous expression on 

her quiet face, but there was a dark river surging in the depths of those beautiful eyes. 

 

   She didn't reply to the news of her slender waist control, she copied her hand into her pocket and 

followed slowly. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan has everything from cups and towels to daily necessities, toothbrushes and 

toothpastes. 

 

   After choosing, he pushed the car to the cashier to check out. 

 

   quickly greeted Qiao Nian with two big bags: "Let's go, let's go home." 

 

  His car was parked on the side of the road outside. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan opened the car door and put all the things he just bought in the back row, then 

turned around and opened the passenger car door, and said to the girl walking behind, "Get in the car 

first." 

 

  Qiao Nian bent down and got into the car. 

 

  He helped to close the door, then turned to the side and got into the car. 

 

  Qiao Nian waited for him to start the car and started to drive the car to the villa before he opened 

his mouth and said, "You came to me so early today, just to let me accompany you to the supermarket?" 



 

   "Huh?" Ye Wuchuan looked at it lazily with deep eyes, and put his wrist on the reverse plate, lazily 

and casually: "Otherwise?" 

 

   "It's nothing." Qiao Nian opened the car window to let the outside wind blow in, and went to see 

the galloping scenery on both sides. 

 

   The car quickly drove back to the villa. 

 

Qin Si came out to help them get things, carrying a large bag of daily necessities bought by Ye 

Wangchuan, and he gasped as soon as he brought it into the villa: "I said, you have bought a horse? 

Move the mall back." 

 

   "A little something." Ye Wuchuan also came in with a bag of shopping bags behind him, but 

compared to his labor, he seemed to be much more comfortable. 

 

   He put the things back in the living room, without tidying up for a while, he went straight to the 

refrigerator to get water. 

 

   He took out two bottles of water, threw one bottle to Qin Si, and walked towards the girl with the 

other bottle in his hand: "Do you want to drink water?" 

 

  Qiao Nian rubbed his eyebrows and didn't reach out his hand: "No, I just finished drinking milk tea 

and I'm not thirsty." 

 

   She didn't wait for Ye Wuchuan to speak, she turned and walked up the stairs: "I'll go up and 

change clothes first." 

 

  Wait for her to go up. 

 

  Qin Si Gululu poured more than half of the bottle of cold water into his stomach. When he finally 

felt more comfortable, he screwed on the lid and raised his eyebrows to look at the man: "Master, are 

you making my sister Qiao angry?" 



 

   Ye Wuchuan took the water back to the living room, put it on the coffee table, glanced back at him, 

and shot a cool knife at him: "Are you busy?" 

 

   Qin Si immediately shrank his neck: "No, not idle." 

 

   "I went in to play games." He ran to the room in a hurry, for fear that someone would set himself 

on fire three times, and he would slip away so fast. 

 

  Gu San went to Yaomen to run errands. 

 

   He was left alone in the living room of the villa. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan looked towards the second floor and followed him upstairs. 

 

  * 

 

  Upstairs, Qiao Nian went back to his room to take a shower, put on a new sweater, and just pulled 

out the chair in front of the computer desk and sat down to wipe his hair. 

 

   There was a knock at the door. 

 

   She put the towel on the table and raised her eyes lazily: "Come in." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2689 The arrogant father coaxes his daughter-in-law, sweet! 

 

  The door opened. 

 



   Ye Wangchuan came in from the outside, put down the milk for her, and stood a step away from 

her to look at her: "Angry?" 

 

  Qiao Nianying played with the milk bottle with her white hands and did not answer the question 

directly. Her hair just washed was still not dry, and her black hair fell slightly to cover her browbones. 

 

Seeing her ignoring appearance, Ye Wangchuan knew that she must have found it, so he walked over 

and found the hairdryer for her: "I originally wanted to surprise you, but it seems that I was not 

surprised, only The rest is fright." 

 

  Qiao Nian watched him walk behind her, plugged in the hair dryer, and the slight warm wind blew 

on her neck for no reason. 

 

   She narrowed her eyes slightly and relaxed her shoulders and neck, but she still didn't think much 

of it: "Huh?" 

 

   Ye Wangchuan rarely saw her lose his temper. She was in a good mood. She raised the corners of 

her lips and said with a smile, "God Qiao is really angry?" 

 

  Qiao Nian frowned, and lazily replied, "No." 

 

  Ye Wangchuan dried her hair ends, turned off the hairdryer, and walked up to her again: "Aren't 

you angry and ignore me?" 

 

  Qiao Nian subconsciously wanted to pull the cap, but he grabbed it and put it down in 

embarrassment. 

 

   "If it's okay, I'll be busy..." She didn't finish her sentence. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan suddenly stepped forward, his eyes met, his breath was warm on Qiao Nian's face, 

as if fate was intertwined. 

 



   "Are you angry?" 

 

  Qiao Nian instinctively leaned back, his eyes dodged, a little irritable: "I said all..." 

 

   She was suddenly restrained by the neck, preventing her from dodging, and the handsome face 

that was so close came closer. 

 

  His nose bridge is very high and his skin is extremely white. At such a close distance, Qiao Nian can 

even see his distinct eyelashes. 

 

   "Ye..." She was really not used to the feeling of being approached forcefully, her breathing was 

condensed, and she was about to speak. 

 

   I haven't finished a sentence yet. 

 

  The man's soft lips pressed down. 

 

  Qiao Nian opened his eyes subconsciously, and before he even moved his hand, he was tightly 

clasped on the chair by the cross, with his breathing entangled, only the deepening senses fell into it... 

 

  … 

 

ten minutes later. 

 

  Qiao Nian went to the sink and turned on the faucet to flush the water, then went back to the 

room, the dry heat in his ears had faded. 

 

   She looked at someone in the room, walked to the window, opened the window to let in some air. 

 

   Then he turned back, leaned on the edge of the sofa, raised his eyebrows and looked at him: "Tell 

me, how did you get the qualification to go to the Privy Council." 



 

   It was the first time that Ye Wangchuan was interrogated like this, but there were ripples in the 

depths of his eyes, and he replied very lazy and good-natured: "Looking for a relationship." 

 

  “?” 

 

   He walked over, pulled the window halfway back with his long arms, looked down at the girl and 

said, "It's cold at night, be careful you catch a cold." 

 

  Qiao Niangang was still thinking about what he meant by 'finding a relationship' when he was 

interrupted suddenly, and his eyebrows knitted together. 

 

   Ye Wangchuan smoothed her brows, and immediately put down his hands, finally saying: "Ji Ziyin 

can find a relationship, and of course I can also find a relationship." 

 

   "She was looking for a relationship with the queen, and I was looking for the archbishop." 

 

  Qiao Nian pursed his lips and raised his chin to look at him: "Archbishop?" 

 

"Yeah." Ye Wuchuan touched the end of her hair again to see if it was dry, then lowered his eyes, his 

tone was soothing like a clear spring ding dong: "I made a deal with him. I'll do him a favor, he will help 

me Enter the Privy Council, and everyone will exchange fairly." 

 

 

 

   Chapter 2690 The slap in the face is too fast, people don't want to vote 

 

  Qiao Nian almost blurted out and asked him what he was doing, but then he thought about it, and 

his beautiful dark eyes looked at him again: "What are you doing in the Privy Council?" 

 

   She entered the Privy Council to find out the truth about Ji Qing's death. 



 

   In addition, Feng Yu and Shi Fu both wanted her to go in, but she couldn't push it away. 

 

   What about him? 

 

  It's all right, why don't you join the Privy Council? 

 

"you do not know?" 

 

"Um?" 

 

   Ye Wangchuan really didn't understand when he saw her, so he couldn't laugh anymore. He looked 

at her with deep eyes, and said quite inexplicably, "Lu Zhi has been looking for you lately?" 

 

   She didn't understand: "...what does this have to do with Lu Zhi?" 

 

   Ye Wangchuan clasped his hands on his chest, the whole person was noble and lazy, and his voice 

was low and provocative: "My girlfriend is too popular, I shouldn't accompany me more, lest I be 

poached." 

 

Row! 

 

   Qiao Nian glared at him, knowing that he was stupid, yet he would actually ask him this question. 

 

   She walked in front of the computer, turned it on by the way, pulled out the chair, and didn't want 

to pay any more attention to the man who made trouble: "You can go out, I'm going to get busy." 

 

   Ye Wangchuan knew that her attitude was no longer angry, he chuckled lightly, got up and walked 

out: "Have an early rest when you're done." 

 



   "Yeah." Qiao Nian replied lazily. 

 

   The door slammed shut. 

 

   She propped up the chair and slid to the door to see that he had gone out. 

 

   She picked up the mobile phone on the table and returned to her slender waist to control the 

news. 

 

  【SUN: I see. 】 

 

  * 

 

   "Have you found out who that person is?" 

 

"not yet." 

 

At the same time, Ji Ziyin was also checking who the third person who entered the Privy Council with her 

was, but compared to Qiao Nian's news network, her tracking skills were really not enough, and there 

was no way to check it. Find something. 

 

   Ji Ziyin irritably picked up the coffee on hand and just took a sip. 

 

   Ji Xiao just remembered something: "Ziyin, you said the third person wouldn't be from Qiao Nian's 

side, right?" 

 

Ji Ziyin was annoyed when she heard such depressing remarks from him, and the coffee in the cup 

changed, and she put down the cup unhappy: "Who are you talking about? Who can be around her who 

can enter the Privy Council? Cao Yanhua is still one of those in Group 10. Xue Zhu? Xu Yi?" 

 



   When she mentioned these names, there was undisguised contempt in her expression: "Those like 

them can't even touch the threshold of the hidden family when they jump up." 

 

   "I tested it in the afternoon, it's not them." If it was Cao Yanhua and the others, Cao Yanhua would 

not accept her ticket. 

 

   Ji Xiao wondered: "It's not them, who else could it be?" 

 

   Ji Ziyin was annoyed thinking of this: "How do I know." 

 

   As soon as she finished speaking, the phone on her hand lit up. 

 

   Ji Ziyin took it over and looked at it, it was a new piece of news. 

 

   said Cao Cao Cao Cao arrived. 

 

It happened to be a text message sent to her by Cao Yanhua: "Little Junior Sister, when will you come 

over to get the ticket? I asked them, and everyone didn't have time to go, so I won't go. It's a waste to 

put this ticket in my hands. Yes, I'll give it back to you." 

 

   Ji Xiao saw her face sinking with sharp eyes, and asked her, "What's wrong?" 

 

   "Nothing." Ji Ziyin dodged her eyes and hid her phone so that he could not see the contents of the 

text message. 

 

   "Oh." Ji Xiao gave her a suspicious look and sat back: "I see that you look very bad, do you have a 

cold." 

 

  Ji Ziyin changed the topic: "By the way, I have 4 tickets to visit the Privy Council, do you have anyone 

going?" 

 



   She pretended to be grand: "After three days, go to the Privy Council with me. You can stay there 

for two days and come back, you should go on a tour." 


