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Chi Mei and Liu Yu were stunned upon hearing what the guard said. 

 

Ye Wan’er looked at the ticket closely and finally realized it was indeed a ticket for the staff. 

 

That’s right—They were given the staff ticket because Qin Jun was the head of the panel for the show, 

after all. 

 

Chi Mei and Liu Yu were speechless, and they both frowned, “How is this possible? How could she be 

one of the staff?” 

 

“She’s not even a certified nurse! You all better check again! Check her thoroughly, from head to toe!” 

 

One of the security guards responded in a cold voice, “Staff’s tickets do not have names on them.” 

 

He then brought Ye Wan’er and Qin Jun to a special entrance and led them to the studio. 

 

Chi Mei’s and Liu Yu’s faces changed. They did not expect Ye Wan’er to be so lucky. They assumed that 

she must have picked or even bought her ticket from someone. 

 

Since no names were stated on the tickets for staff, anyone could easily enter the premises as long as 

they had the tickets. 

 

The production team only gave staff’s tickets to well-known lecturers, specialists, directors, and 

producers because they trusted these prominent figures. 

 



As for tickets for the audience seats, the security would have to cross-check with the owner’s name to 

prevent people from entering using fake tickets. 

 

Chi Mei and Liu Yu were infuriated, but they had no choice but to wait in line. The fact that Ye Wan’er 

and Qin Jun managed to enter the building without any difficulties further pissed them off. 

 

It took them 30 minutes to pass the security checkpoint. Based on the number of their tickets, they 

found their seats. 

 

They only managed to get the tickets after pulling a few strings. Hence, it was no surprise that they did 

not get nice seats. 

 

They were seated on the last row, and their seats were tucked away in the hidden corner where they 

could not even see the stage clearly. To make things worse, the tall viewers in front of them had further 

blocked their views. 

 

The two of them kept adjusting their position so they could get a good view of the stage. All of a sudden, 

they saw Ye Wan’er was seated in the first row! 

 

They were dumbfounded. 

 

“How come that b**** gets to sit in the first row?” 

 

Chi Mei gritted her teeth, “She entered the studio using the staff ticket, remember?” 

 

Liu Yu let out a snort cold, “Luck is on her side, damn it! But what’s the point? Can she even 

understand?” 

 

Chi Mei said, “Shall we ask her to swap seats with us?” 



 

Liu Yu nodded, “Come, let’s go!” 

 

They stood up, walked to the front, and talked to Ye Wan’er, “Wan’er, since you’re not going to 

understand a thing, why don’t you swap seats with us?” 

 

A sudden frown warped Ye Wan’er’s face, “Why should I? Who says I can’t understand?” 

 

Chi Mei sneered, “You’re just an apprentice at a medical center, and you’ve never been to a university! 

What can you understand? I’m sure you can hear it clearly, even if you’re seated at the back. You might 

risk getting yourself caught for buying resold tickets if you’re seated here!” 

 

Ye Wan’er was speechless. These two women were just too full of themselves. 

 

“Enough! I will not swap seats with you. Besides, there are two of you, and I have only one seat.” 

 

Chi Mei said, “How about your boyfriend? You two came together, right? You two can have our seats, 

and we’ll take yours.” 

 

They thought Qin Jun would also be sitting in the first row since he held a staff ticket. What they did 

know was Qin Jun would be seated on the stage. 

 

Ye Wan’er’s frown deepened, “No.” 

 

Chi Mei’s forehead puckered and threatened, “Ye Wan’er! All these people are either my colleagues or 

people from the industry. You better don’t test my patience, or you’ll be sorry!” 


