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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 541-Seeing that Nan Chen was going ballistic again,
Ning Ran tried to appease the situation.

‘I didn’t mean to say that you are narrow-minded. If that’s the case, you wouldn’t be
where you are today. How could you reach the pinnacle of your career by being
conventional, right? | was saying that those who don’t know you would misunderstand
your actions and have the perception that you have a parochial attitude toward things
and people.”

Luckily, she justified herself in time and managed to calm Nan Chen down.

“I'm not competing with Huang Zichao. How can | possibly do so when he’s not even
worth it?” Nan Chen denied it resolutely.

Clapping, Ning Ran assured him, “That’s right! He’s only an actor, whereas you’re his
boss. Both of you are clearly not from the same level. There’s no need for you to
compare yourself to him. If you do so, people will really think that you’re narrow-minded
and lack confidence.”

“Stop saying | lack confidence!” Nan Chen roared as he felt infuriated.

“You'’re confident! Relax, I'm just stating an example.” Ning Ran smiled while he
remained silent.

Actually, he really took her words to heart, for she was very convincing.
Although Nan Chen was a domineering person who set his sights on big goals, he knew
very well that an exceptional leader had to exemplify humility and be willing to listen to

advice. To him, that was basic mannerism.

No one was perfect. No matter how brilliant a leader was, he might have moments
where he failed to think things through or resolved a matter poorly.

Hence, it was important for the leader to accept other suggestions and alternatives in
order to break through his own limitations.

Nan Chen knew that if he ignored the advice, he would bear negative consequences.
All'in all, he was not the type who was unreasonable and as stubborn as a mule.

However, his high self-esteem did not allow him to change his mind immediately, even
though he was already convinced.

In the end, he chose to be silent, like how he always acted.




Ning Ran knew him like the palm of her hand. She could sense that his stance had
already been shaken.

“Please let the scriptwriter make amendments to it. You gave me this golden opportunity
to star in a movie, so | really don’t want my first to be my last. How embarrassing can
that be!” Ning Ran said with emotions.

Saying nothing, Nan Chen waved his hands to get her to leave the room.

Had it been someone else, they might continue to argue with him until he said yes.

However, Ning Ran was smart enough to know when to push the button and when to
stop. She knew that he would make his own decision soon.

Whatever it is, | don’t want to keep bugging him and annoy him at my own expense. It's
best | just leave it like that.

Nan Xing accompanied Ouyang Qing to have fun at the Orchid Club without knowing
that the club was the Ouyang family’s headquarters in Flower City.

The latter invited several of her friends from Flower City to the club in order to prove that
the former was her boyfriend.

Tang Jing was not invited because Ouyang Qing treated her as a follower, not even an
acquaintance.

All those who were present came from well-to-do families.

Nan Xing did not mind a gathering like that since he liked to have a jolly good time
anyway, regardless of the place.

While they were having fun, Ouyang Qing approached him unexpectedly and dropped
him a bombshell. “My dad wants to meet you.”

Taken aback, he asked, “You bring your dad along to parties? Are you looking for a
mistress for him?”

“Shut up! Stop spewing nonsense. You are my boyfriend, so isn’t it natural for my dad to
want to see you?” Ouyang Qing was mad.

“I'm not close to your dad. Also, he doesn’t seem to like me. | don’t think there’s a need
for us to meet up, right?” Nan Xing asked.

“We’re going to be together for a long time, so meeting my family is part of the package.
My dad came all the way to see you, and yet you’re unwilling to meet up with him?”




Nan Xing was tremendously surprised. “He’s already here?”

“Yes. In fact, he’s here at the club. There’s someone waiting for you outside. Once you
head out, my dad’s subordinate will lead you to him.”

After mulling over, Nan Xing stood up and replied casually, “All right, please excuse me
now, for | need to go meet Mr. Ouyang.”

“Wow, your father-in-law is here? Is it time for marriage talks?” One of Ouyang Qing’s
friends posted a question that made her blush instantly.

“It's nothing serious and only a casual meet-up. It’s too early, anyway.”
Nan Xing ignored Ouyang Qing’s coquettish reaction and stepped out of the room.

Just as he was told, a man-in-black was already waiting for him at the entrance. “Mr.
Xing, this way, please.”

Upon going through the complicated passageway, they arrived at another door.

Two young men wearing the staff uniform gestured for him to enter the room behind
them.

Nan Xing pushed the door open and stepped foot into a humongous lounge. The layout
and interior design were simply magnificent, giving the impression that he was in a
palace.

Nan Xing was no stranger to Orchid Club, the vintage club in Flower City. Though he
had been there way too many times, he had never once come across such a spacious
and luxurious lounge.

Ouyang Duo wore a white shirt and a black waistcoat, looking dapper on the black
leather couch.

“Hi, Mr. Ouyang.” Nan Xing bowed and greeted his senior respectfully.

“Yes. Are you Nan Chen or Nan Xing?” Ouyang Duo queried.

Duh! Isn’t that obvious? He’s the one who wants to see me. I’'m sure he knows if I'm
Nan Chen or Nan Xing.

Nonetheless, he answered succinctly, “Nan Xing.”
‘| see. Please have a seat. What drink would you like?” Ouyang Duo asked.

‘Red wine, please,” Nan Xing blurted.




“Youngsters should drink hard liquor. The brandy is quite nice. Here, try some.”
As he spoke, he poured a glass for Nan Xing.

According to social norms, Nan Xing should be the one serving his elder instead of the
other way around. This made him feel uneasy.

Is he planning on poisoning me because | caused his daughter to be sad?

“Actually, Mr. Ouyang, | already have a lot to drink just now. Moreover, | don’t drink
white cognac,” Nan Xing declined politely.

“Are you rejecting the liquor | serve you?” Ouyang Duo questioned him.

Must | drink what you prepare for me? What if you put poison in it? Must | bottoms up?
“That’s not what | meant. It’s just that | had downed a lot of glasses, and | can’t have
anymore. If | were to continue drinking, it'd be the end of me. I'd humiliate myself by

puking in front of you.” Nan Xing chuckled.

“That’s fine. Just have a little bit as we chit-chat. Oh, you aren’t worried about being
poisoned, are you?” Ouyang Duo arched his brow.

“Absolutely not! Why would such a silly thing come across my mind.” Nan Xing quickly
waved his hands.

“Then, drink it.” Ouyang Duo pointed at the wine glass.

“I really can’t drink anymore. Plus, this is too much. Mr. Ouyang, could you help me with
it?”

He took an empty glass and distributed the drink evenly into two glasses.

If you dare to drink it, | promise to do the same. If you don’t, then why should I? Do you
think that | was born yesterday?

Suddenly, Ouyang Duo broke out into laughter, which confused Nan Xing.

“‘Rumor has it that Nan Chen is the only outstanding man in the Nan family. | bet you'’re
not too bad if compared to him. After going in circles, you still hold your suspicions
strongly. That’s fantastic! It's not a bad thing to be alert and keep your guards up. Leave
it if you don’t feel like drinking.” Ouyang Duo smirked.

‘I wasn’t wary of you. Honestly speaking, I've reached my drinking limits for the day.
The next time we meet, I'll definitely treat you to a drink, Mr. Ouyang.” Nan Xing tried his
best to cover up his embarrassment.
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Ouyang Duo.

While he was unaware of the Ouyang family’s designs on their family, he knew Ouyang
Duo was hardly a gentleman.

Ouyang Duo had forced the Nan family into a corner over the Vietnam project. If not for
Nan Chen’s help, Nan Xing would have been in hot soup as the actual manager of that
project.

I’'m not as shrewd as Chen when it comes to business, but I’'m hardly naive in the ways
of the world.

Nan Xing could sense that something was amiss from the minute he set foot in the
room.

Ouyang Duo had met Nan Xing several times as their families ran in the same circles.
Nan Xing would bet money that his private meeting with Ouyang Duo today was far
more complicated than an interview for a future son-in-law.

Consequently, he politely refused the liquor that Ouyang Duo offered and cautioned
himself to think carefully before answering any questions.

Ouyang Duo took a puff of his cigar and frowned. He asked, “Is my question so difficult
to answer?”

Nan Xing scrunched his nose at the offending smell of the cigar.
Feigning ignorance, he countered, “What do you mean?”
“l asked you about your plans. It's a simple question,” Ouyang Duo repeated himself.

Letting out a smile, Nan Xing replied, “I don’t plan that far ahead into the future. You
know me; I’'m just winging it one step at a time.”

Ouyang Duo began to sound impatient as he questioned, “You're a member of the Nan
family. Nan Chen can’t possibly take charge of your family’s entire business alone.
Aren’t you helping him to shoulder the burden?”

An ambitious man himself, Ouyang Duo held no little contempt for unambitious good-
for-nothings like his son, Ouyang Qi.




Hearing about Nan Xing’s ambiguous plans disappointed him immensely.
| guess the similarity between Nan Xing and Nan Chen ends in their looks.
Nan Xing sensed Ouyang Duo’s disdain and was secretly pleased.

Looking down upon me now, | see. Great! Ask your daughter to leave me alone from
now on!

He decided then and there that playing dumb was the best strategy in his arsenal.

Nan Xing piped up, “l don’t need to share any burdens. Chen can manage Nanshi
Corporation on his own.”

At his words, Ouyang Duo’s heart sank even further.

Nan Xing may not have a plan, but | have plenty in mind. All he needs to do is to sign up
for the ride.

Ouyang Duo tried to hide his contempt as he advised, “You are a descendant of the
Nan family. Surely, you must have the ambition to match your family’s great name.”

Waving his hand dismissively, Nan Xing drawled, “What ambition? | want to have fun all
day instead of working. Our family is stinking rich. | can swim in money without working
a day in my life, so what'’s the point of having lofty ambitions?”

Upon hearing that, Ouyang Duo was rendered speechless.

They share the same face, for heaven’s sake! Why is Nan Chen soaring like an eagle
while his brother is nothing but a useless sparrow?

“Is that what you truly think?” Ouyang Duo did not even bother to hide his
disappointment.

He had been hoping that it would be easier to convince Nan Xing to join forces, but he
hardly wished to find a lazy bum who could ruin everything out of sheer laziness.

Nan Xing observed Ouyang Duo closely and witnessed the disappointment and scorn in
his eyes.

Internally, he was cackling in glee over the success of his strategy.

“Of course!” Nan Xing tossed out. “I've lived like this my whole life, and | don’t see
anything wrong with it. Chen, bless his soul, has been encouraging me to join the family
business, but it's so boring. My eyes start drooping before | can even get through a line
on those financial reports and business proposals.”




He continued lamenting, “Life is too short to stress myself out, you know? Why should |
work myself to death when my family can give me all the money I'll ever need? Even if |
were hard-pressed to name an ambition, | guess I'd stick to booze and hotties— | mean
drowning myself in booze all day long!”

The mention of “hotties” was the final nail in the coffin.
Ouyang Duo’s expression soured immediately.

God, he’s even worse than | imagined. My daughter will be humiliated in the Nan family
if she marries someone like this! She’s practically signing away her dignity.

Exasperated, Ouyang Duo forgot to control his temper as he bellowed at Nan Xing,
“‘How can you behave like a lazy bum at your age? You should be stepping up to bear
more responsibility and power!”

Shocked at his outburst, Nan Xing muttered, “Why are you so angry?”

Ouyang Duo realized then that he had overstepped. After all, he was still talking to
someone from the Nan family, even if Nan Xing was a good-for-nothing.

Plus, he might be my son-in-law in the future. | can’t scare him off before he’s even at
the altar.

“Nothing, | was just worried for you. What if Nan Chen’s gone one day? How will you fill
his shoes and lead the company?” Ouyang Duo said placatingly.

His words unsettled Nan Xing. What do you mean when Chen’s gone? We're the same
age and perfectly healthy men. What is he implying?

“My brother is fine. | doubt he will be gone so soon, though | thank you for your kind
concern,” came Nan Xing’s cold reply.

Ouyang Duo realized with a start that he had unknowingly offended Nan Xing by losing
his temper.

He tried to appease Nan Xing by explaining, “All | meant to say was that Nan Chen
could be exhausted from managing the business alone. He might wish for you to share
his burden, and what will you do then if you don’t buck up and learn the ropes now?”

“My brother is the strongest person | know. He doesn’t need my help. Plus, I'm really
not interested in the business. | just want to have fun and enjoy my life,” Nan Xing
responded.

Once again, Ouyang Duo found himself at a loss for words.




He had planned to gauge Nan Xing’s ambitions before offering the Ouyang family’s
resources to strengthen the latter’s position in the Nan family.

It was a small price to pay to build Nan Xing’s power and set Ouyang Duo’s next plan in
motion.

However, Nan Xing’s laziness had derailed his plans.

If it was merely a question of capability, Ouyang Duo had more than enough resources
to fix the issue, but the lack of ambition truly wrecked the older man’s plans.

Suddenly exhausted, Ouyang Duo uttered, “Let’s end our discussion here. I'm a bit
tired.”

Nan Xing felt as though a boulder had been lifted off his shoulders as he replied, “All
right. | hope you have a good rest. | shall take my leave now.”

“Goodbye.” Ouyang Duo waved at the young man, gazing at the latter’s departing figure
in dejection.

Nan Xing returned to Ouyang Qing’s group, only to realize that they were still heavily
imbibing.

They had moved on to drunken gossip.

An heiress stated tipsily, “Nan Chen fell for some C-list actress. We don’t even know
when she gave him two kids, which allowed her to weasel her way into the family. Hmm,
that’s not quite right. She got some nice benefits, | guess, but it's not like she married
into the Nan family. He'll ditch her sooner or later.”

She was obviously comforting Ouyang Qing over her failure to capture Nan Chen’s
affections.

Ouyang Qing’s tone dripped with vile as she spat, “| don’t want to talk about that
woman. She’s as gross as a cockroach. | can stomp her out too easily; | just don’t want
to soil my heels.”

Hearing that, Nan Xing was disgusted by her scornful words. You're the gross
cockroach! You're just slandering Ning Ran because you’re jealous of her!

Putting on an innocent smile, he chimed in, “Are you talking about my sister-in-law? She
and my brother love each other very much. Your concerns are appreciated but
unnecessary.”
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hated Ning Ran, so they verbally attacked Ning Ran together.

It was nice to speak ill of someone behind their backs because there was a common
hatred. However, Nan Xing's involvement in the conversation turned the situation sour.

Nan Xing was Nan Chen'’s biological brother, so his stories, especially those involving
the Nan family, carried a lot of credibilities.

He had publicly regarded Ning Ran as his sister-in-law, and that sent an implicit
message of how he was on her side.

That, in turn, meant that he was going against Ouyang Qing.

The part where Ouyang Qing was most angry about, however, was how Nan Xing
claimed that Nan Chen and Ning Ran were on good terms.

That was equivalent to calling Ouyang Qing a liar.
“Are they married?” challenged Ouyang Qing while glaring at Nan Xing.

“‘Huh? What do you mean?”

“You shouldn’t call her your sister-in-law if she hasn’t signed on the dotted lines. Don’t
you know that’s not right? Would you regard a random girl on the street as your sister-
in-law? Do you see every woman who has any contact with Nan Chen as your sister-in-
law?” growled Ouyang Qing angrily.

Nan Xing chuckled. “Everyone knows my brother won’t hang out with just any woman.
He’s an endangered species who has a very specific taste, so there is no need for you
to worry about me making a mistake.”

“You...” Ouyang Qing was so angry that she pointed a finger at Nan Xing and
demanded, “You’re not welcomed here. F*ck off”

“Okay,” replied Nan Xing happily.

He never wanted to socialize with them anyway, so the insult came in a timely manner.
They basically gave him an amazing excuse.

He took a few steps forward before he turned around and warned, “By the way, don't tell
me to f*ck off the next time you want me to leave. If | hear those words again, | will kick
you out.”

After saying all that, he left.




Ouyang Qing was utterly embarrassed because Nan Xing had dissed her in front of her
friends.

She wanted to chase after him and further insult him, but she was worried about Nan
Xing actually kicking her out of the place.

At the time, her only shot at accomplishing her goals was Nan Xing, so she could not go
overboard.

That was why she chose to hold her anger in.

Half an hour later, Ouyang Qing’s friends left. She went to another private room in
Orchid Club and met up with her father, Ouyang Duo, there.

The first thing the man did was scold Ouyang Qing. “Nan Xing is nothing but a useless
piece of trash, so why did you choose him?”

Ouyang Qing had gotten into a fight with Nan Xing earlier, so she was irritable as well.

Hence, she bellowed, “Dad, you have long known that Nan Xing is nothing compared to
Nan Chen, so why are you putting the blame on me now? It's not like | have another
choice.”

‘I know he’s the lesser brother, but | didn’t expect him to be that terrible! He’s like toxic
waste from a factory and is utterly useless,” complained Ouyang Duo.

“What did the two of you talk about? Why did you meet up with him?”

“Why do you think? | asked him over to tell him I'd support him if he wants to build a
career or compete against his brother. Who would’ve thought that he’d say that he
dislikes power and simply wants to enjoy life? Seriously, how useless does a man have
to be to say something like that?”

Ouyang Qing did not know how to respond to that. She was truly disappointed in Nan
Xing, but there was nothing she could do. Her disappointment did not change the fact
that she could not find anyone better.

“No, this won’t do. We have to turn things around,” said Ouyang Duo as he picked up
the wineglass on the table and downed his drink.

“‘How do we do that?” asked Ouyang Qing.
“We’ll ignite his passion and his desire for power by making him feel threatened.”

“That might prove to be difficult. Some people are simply born without ambition.”




Nan Xing was born with a silver spoon and had always had a luxurious life. Men like him
did not need to worry about anything.

There’s one just like him in our own family, too.
Naturally, the person Ouyang Qing was thinking about was Ouyang Qi.

“Nan Xing’s life has been too easy, and that is why he thinks he doesn’t need to grow.
We must destroy that belief of his. Nan Chen always has Nan Xing’s back and will clean
up whatever mess the latter makes. That is why Nan Xing has always seen Nan Chen
as a dependable brother and thinks the world of the guy. However, if Nan Chen proves
to be unreliable, Nan Xing will probably start thinking about his own future and whether
he wants to keep depending on Nan Chen.”

Ouyang Qing felt as though her father was deliberately being confusing. Why would
Nan Chen be unreliable? The guy is extremely powerful. Moreover, he’s young and
healthy, so he wouldn’t have any health-related issues for the time being. I1t'd be
extremely difficult to make him seem unreliable.

‘I don’t care what you have to do. Just drive a wedge between him and Nan Chen,”
added Ouyang Duo to clarify what he meant.

Ouyang Qing understood her father’s plan right away. Truth was, she had considered
doing something similar in the past.

She hated Nan Chen now, and she knew the entire family would suffer if Nan Chen and
Nan Xing got into a fight.

Their suffering was something Ouyang Qing craved, so she would be happy, even if
Nan Xing would fail to beat Nan Chen.

Unfortunately, that mission was virtually impossible to accomplish.

“‘Nan Chen and Nan Xing are twins, and they have always been close. It's way too
difficult to get them to turn on each other,” replied Ouyang Qing, sharing her concern
with her father.

“It doesn’t matter how difficult the task is. We have to do it, regardless. Nan Xing won’t
feel threatened and grow unless there was a conflict between him and Nan Chen.
Naturally, it'd be best if their fight gives us an opening to involve ourselves in the matter.
Think about it. Why are Bai Hua and Nan Zhiyuan so polite to you? It's because they
both need you! If Nan Xing feels threatened, he’ll turn to you for moral support,” uttered
Ouyang Duo.

Then, he continued, “Sooner or later, he will get closer to you and trust you. He might
even lean on you. Yes, that is the best option for us! Turning the brothers against each




other will be the outline of our plan for now. We’'ll spend more time figuring out the
details in the future. Trust me. Everything is possible as long as we put our mind to it.”

“Okay, I'll try.”
The next morning, Ning Ran woke up early to prepare breakfast.

She had to continue shooting the movie today, and her schedule was pretty packed at
the time, so she did not have much free time to hang out with her kids. That was why
she had to prepare the kids’ breakfasts quickly before rushing to the filming site.

Nan Chen woke up even earlier and was already done with his morning exercise
routine.

The kids did not need to go to school, so they had been sleeping in lately. However,
they heard a commotion outside, so they woke up anyway.

The maids showed up just in time. Since there were two kids, there was no way one
nanny could handle taking care of both. Hence, the Nan family sent five maids over.
Each kid would have two maids taking care of them, and the remaining maid would be
responsible for cleaning and cooking.

The truth, however, was that the kids did not need that many nannies. Erbao would only
be mischievous occasionally, and Dabao was downright perfect. He would either read a
book or play on his computer, so there was no need for anyone to babysit him at all.

Even though Ning Ran did not prepare that many breakfast, she invited the maids to
join them, anyway.

The maids turned her down, though. They let her eat up and rush to work before
preparing their own breakfasts. They were not in a hurry anyway, so that was the right
thing to do.

“Mommy, how long before we go to school again?” asked Erbao suddenly during
breakfast.

“Your holiday just started. Are you missing school already?” questioned Ning Ran
curiously.

“It's so boring here because I’'m not allowed to watch cartoons continuously, and Dabao
is too busy with his projects to play with me. The nannies don’t know how to play either,
so it's impossible for me,” complained Erbao.

Ah, so she’s bored at home.




“What do you want to do, then? Hmm... how about | drop you off at your great-
grandma’s place?” asked Ning Ran.

Erbao’s tiny head shook like a rattle-drum. “No, no, no. It's even more boring over
there.”

“But the holiday is not over yet. You may be bored at home, but we can’t ask the school
to reopen sooner. How about | take you to a daycare center? There are many kids
there, and you can play with them.”

“‘Nope,” banned Nan Chen before Erbao could say anything.
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at any random daycare centers. It's not safe,” added Nan Chen.

“Yeah, | agree. Many daycare centers nowadays are questionable, and | heard rumors
about how some carers abuse the children,” replied Ning Ran.

“‘How about we sign her up for some lessons?” suggested Nan Chen.

“You mean like an extra-curricular activity?”

“Yeah. At first, | was against it because | thought she’s too young, and | didn’t want to
burden her with too many activities. | simply want her to be happy, but if she’s bored, we
can hire someone to teach her a new skill. That might help kill the boredom and fill up
her time,” replied Nan Chen.

Ning Ran thought that idea was great.

“Well, Darling? What would you like to learn?” asked Ning Ran as she turned to Erbao.
“Acting,” replied Erbao. Her response surprised both Ning Ran and Nan Chen.

“Acting?”

“Yeah, | want to be an actress like you, Mommy, and | want to shoot a movie with you,”
answered Erbao.

It turned out the kid simply wanted to tag along with Ning Ran and go play at the filming
site.

“No, that won'’t do. You can’t be an actress because you have an important destiny to
fulfill in the future,” said Nan Chen, trying to nip his daughter’s idea in the bud.




“But why? | want to be a movie star and look pretty on TV,” insisted Erbao.

Truth was that her understanding of being an actress was limited and vague. To her,
being an actress meant being featured on the screen and having people around her all
the time.

Erbao had always been an extrovert who enjoyed a crowd, so she thought that being an
actress would be perfect for her.

At that moment, however, she only asked to go to acting lessons because she wanted
to follow Ning Ran to the filming site and play there.

“You're still too young to know what you want to be,” stated Nan Chen patiently.
‘I may be young, but I’'m sensible. | want to be an actress.”
“There aren’t any acting classes for kids around here,” replied Nan Chen.

‘I don’t need to be in a class to learn anything. | can learn from Mommy because she is
a great actress.”

“And how will you do that?”

“‘Mommy can take me to the filming site, and I'll watch her. That way, I'll learn how to do
it,” answered Erbao, who finally revealed what she had in mind all along.

Nan Chen and Ning Ran turned to one another. They were both signaling the other to
turn Erbao down.

The man was firmer, though. Both kids obviously favored Ning Ran, and he was a little
envious, so he refused to be the “villain” at that time.

Ning Ran hinted again to ask him to turn the kid down.
Still, he refused to voice up.

Seeing how her parents were signaling to each other, Erbao thought they were both on
her side, so she was instantly delighted.

“Yay, then let’s hurry up and eat. We can go there in Daddy’s car later.”

“No, that’s not possible,” replied Ning Ran. She had no choice but to turn her daughter
down herself.

“But why?” asked Erbao. Her big, round eyes were watery as she stared at her mother.




“The filming site is a mess, and everyone will be too busy to babysit you, so it'd be
dangerous. | will also be distracted if you're there, and | won’t be able to focus on my
job. On the other hand, | will feel much better if you're home. That will help me work
faster, and | can be home sooner to play with you,” remarked Ning Ran patiently.

Erbao was disappointed to see her scheme failing. She had no excuse, but she still
wanted to fight for it, so she promised, “I'll behave. | promise I'll just sit there and watch
from the side.”

“No,” replied Nan Chen, who decided to speak up as well. “It's dangerous to stay in a
crowded place, so you’re not allowed to go. | will get you a dance teacher instead, and
you can learn some basic dance moves. You can also ask to learn some other skills,
but you can’t go to your mommy’s workplace, and that’s that. If you're not happy with
that or find classes to be boring, | will send you to your great-grandma’s place.”

“No, | won’t go,” complained Erbao.

Putting her cutlery down, she pouted. She also turned her head to the side to fume
silently.

Nan Chen and Ning Ran turned to one another again. It did not take long before they
simultaneously turned to Dabao.

Really? You're going to toss that problem to me? Geez, adults nowadays are so
unreliable. I'm the older brother, though, so | do have the obligation to coo my pouting
baby sister.

“I'll teach you how to play some computer games, but we need to set a time limit,”
offered Dabao. “We can’t play for too long because that’s bad for our eyes.”

‘I don’t want to play games. | want to be a hacker like you,” replied the intrigued Erbao.

“It's not easy to be a hacker. There are many techniques and skills to master. You're
already getting a pretty sweet deal, so you can either take it or leave it.”

“I'll take it.”

Erbao knew she could not go to the timing site, so she had to opt for the second best.

“You’re not allowed to play all day, okay? It's easy to get addicted, and kids like Erbao
are especially prone to addiction because she has less discipline,” reminded Ning Ran

in a worried tone.

‘Don’t worry, Mommy. | will time everything,” replied Dabao sweetly.




After having breakfast, Ning Ran entered Nan Chen’s car. He would drop her off at work
before heading to his company himself.

Ning Ran did not actually want Nan Chen to drive her over because his car drew too
much attention.

She had already gotten used to others gossiping about her relationship with Nan Chen
behind her back, but she did not want to lose herself in the dream of having a luxurious
car dropping her off everywhere. Life was getting too great, and she did not have the
guts to fantasize about having it forever. She worried everything would turn out to be a
dream, and she was terrified of the immense disappointment she would have to face
when she was back to having nothing.

Nan Chen was a great man. He was handsome and rich, so he was one of the most
desirable bachelors.

Unfortunately, the more perfect he was, the more difficult it was to keep him.

Ning Ran had gone through too much in life, and she knew how cruel things were
sometimes.

Every day, she would mentally ready herself to be abandoned. She was convinced that
was the only way to prevent herself from feeling too much pain and hopelessness when
others left her.

Putting all her hope in someone else, be it a man or a woman, was a risky move
because no one could dictate another person’s fate. Hence, there was no guarantee
that the person she held dear would stay.

That was why she believed it was best to only believe in herself. The only being that
had to stay with her forever was her lonely soul.

That belief drove her to always remain calm and be ready to leave at any given
moment.

Obviously, Nan Chen did not have the mindset. He saw Ning Ran as a talented
employee who had given him two kids. Hence, he wanted to give her the very best.

In fact, the incredible movie she was in only existed for her sake. He knew she enjoyed
acting and was good at it, so he set everything up for her to spread her wings.

Looking out the window, Ning Ran was lost in her mind.

Nan Chen, on the other hand, was checking his e-mails using his tablet. He was always
in a hurry and had to find tiny pockets of time just to work more.




No one spoke, so it was quiet in there.
Nan Chen turned to Ning Ran only when they were almost at the filming site.

“We need a child actor for the movie, and the sponsors asked if they could get one of
our kids to play the role. What do you think?” asked Nan Chen.

“No, that won’t do,” replied Ning Ran without missing a beat.
“‘Why not?”

“The kids shot a commercial some time ago, and the netizen called me a bad mother
who abuses her children. That is why | will not let my kids act again, regardless of how
strenuous life is. | want them to grow up happy, and | want them shielded from the
harsh comments on the internet,” said the woman.

Nan Chen was secretly delighted because he wanted to turn down the production
team’s request as well.

“The sponsors actually mentioned something else. They said that the kid won’t have
any lines and can be his or her youthful self. Those sponsors also offered to pay the
salary of a child celebrity. The money will go straight to you,” added Nan Chen to further
test the waters.

However, Ning Ran was no fool; she knew Nan Chen was just testing her.
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down that offer and said | want the kids protected. | don’t want my kids to be targets,
and | don’t care how much money they offer. My children will not be a pawn in
anything.”

“It's just... Erbao said she wants to be an actress, and I'm swaying a little. Maybe we
should let her try. Obviously, we won'’t need the kids to earn the money, but it'd be
rather interesting to let her try. When she grows up, she’ll be able to see herself in the
movie. Won'’t that be cute?” asked Nan Chen.

Ning Ran was a little surprised, as she did not expect Nan Chen to consider letting
Erbao play a role in the movie.

His words make sense, though. It’s rather amazing to let her play the role, and it’ll
definitely help her grow. The only thing is that | have to be absolutely certain that she’ll
be safe. Except... There are no such absolutes in the world. It would be a lie if anyone
said otherwise.




“It's fine if you don’t want it,” chimed Nan Chen.

“Let me think about it. Shooting a movie is a tiring task, and Erbao just wants to play.
She definitely won’t be able to handle the stress of actually being an actress,” replied
Ning Ran, who was in a dilemma.

“You don’t need to worry about that. The movie mainly features adults, and kids have
very few lines. It won’t wear Erbao out, and | certainly won’t let her work endlessly for
the production team.”

Nan Chen’s words made him sound as though he truly wanted Erbao to be a part of the
movie.

If we take money out of consideration, letting the kids participate in the production of a
movie would be a rather interesting and meaningful experience.

Ning Ran was swaying as well.
“Let me think a little more about it, then.”

Their conversation was relatively peaceful at that time, and they reached the filming site
soon after.

Getting out of the car, Ning Ran entered the site.

Even though no one dared to passive-aggressively diss her anymore, they were still
staring at her enviously.

The director showed up to welcome her right away. “Ms. Ding, please come over. | have
something to discuss with you.”

Ning Ran went to the office that was temporarily set up, and the screenwriter was
already there.

“Ms. Ding, we’d like to know what you’d like to change in the script,” said the
screenwriter.

Hearing that, Ning Ran was taken aback. Nan Chen had requested for the script to be
changed, and almost all of Huang Zichao’s scenes were removed. Why are they
changing the script again?

“It's probably inappropriate for me to say anything about the script. | have no authority
over it, anyway,” replied Ning Ran sincerely.

“Sir Chen told us to ask for your opinion,” responded the screenwriter sternly.




Ning Ran was stunned once more. “He did?”

“Yes, last night Sir Chen asked his men to tell us to change the script. We don’t know
how he’d like the script to be, so he told us to ask you.”

Ning Ran was delighted. It turned out she had actually convinced Nan Chen to listen,
and the only reason he did not say anything at the time was that he was too proud to do
so.

Unfortunately, she was also troubled when asked to comment on the script.

Editing it would affect how the story went, and it definitely would determine how many
scenes Huang Zichao would be in.

If there were too many love scenes in there, Nan Chen would definitely misread the
situation and thought that she was in love with Huang Zichao.

However, it would not do if Huang Zichao had too little screen time either.
Even so, not having too many steamy scenes was the most important bit.

Anything even slightly passionate was out of the question because Nan Chen definitely
would not approve of it.

“Ms. Ding, what changes would you like to make?” queried the screenwriter once more.

“Err... Let me think about it for a while. | may not be able to provide any constructive
feedback, though. The best | can do is try my best.”

“Okay, then please let us know after you’ve thought about it,” replied the screenwriter.

“Yeah, we'll shoot the scenes that wouldn’t be affected for now. Let’s get the supporting
actors in place,” chimed the director, who agreed to do the same.

With everything settled, everyone went to work on their own tasks.
During lunch break, Wang Xiaoou dropped by.

She had been busy working as Ning Ran’s manager, so she had not shown up in a
while.

“Looks like you'll have to treat me to a meal today.”

The first thing the woman did was ask Ning Ran to do something




Ning Ran had always been careful with her budget, so naturally, she asked for more
information.

“I'll tell you if you treat me to a meal,” insisted Wang Xiaoou. It seemed as though she
was determined to get a meal out of it.

“In that case, I'd rather not know,” replied Ning Ran with a smile.

“Seriously, woman, do you really have to be that stingy?” asked Wang Xiaoou in
exasperation.

She had worked for many celebrities in the past, and that was the first time she met
someone as stingy as Ning Ran.

“All right, I'll buy you lunch,” uttered Ning Ran with a grin. “Now, can you tell me why I'm
doing that?”

“You're doing that because | asked. Isn’t that a good enough reason?” Wang Xiaoou
smiled.

Ning Ran giggled at that. “Yeah, yeah. It is. It's the perfect reason, actually. | never
enjoyed eating on my own, anyway.”

“I was only kidding. You’re nominated as one of the best new actresses and are up for a
Golden Flower Award,” informed Wang Xiaoou.

“Wait, what did you say?” Ning Ran asked, thinking she had misheard the other
woman’s words.

It's unbelievable, huh? | have a hard time believing it too, but there’s no mistaking it. |
have received the letter inviting you to join Golden Flower Awards this year. You are
nominated.”

Wang Xiaoou was delighted as well, and her eyes shone with glee.

Golden Flower Awards was one of the most prestigious awards in the industry. The key
to its success was the fact that every nominee was chosen by the viewers.

Professional judges only had thirty percent say in who would win the competition. The
other seventy percent of that privilege was with the viewers.

That made Golden Flower Awards much more unbiased than the other awards, which
depended only on the experts. It also prevented bribes from happening.

All that made Golden Flower Awards one of the more coveted awards. It was also why
everyone would watch the ceremony live.




To up-and-coming artists, a Golden Flower Award was an important validation. Even
being nominated was a huge honor.

For an actress like Ning Ran, who was not that famous, being nominated was amazing
news.

“Are you sure, Ou? Am | really nominated?” asked Ning Ran as she hugged Wang
Xiaoou.

“Of course I'm sure. I've received the official letter. The ceremony will be live, and the
entire world will be watching, so you have got to be ready. You have to get everyone
blown away.”

“But... I've never walked on the red carpet before, and I'm scared,” voiced Ning Ran.

“Oh, you don’t need to worry about anything because you’ll have a famous celebrity as
your date. He will walk down the red carpet with you. Oh, this is so exciting. You'll never
guess who that person is.”

“Who?”

“The renowned Huang Zichao, of course. His team contacted me. They said that since
you two are shooting a movie together, it'd be best for the both of you to walk on the red
carpet side by side. He’s an international superstar who had walked down countless red
carpets before, so he’s experienced in the matter. With him leading a newbie like you,
the rest of us will be at ease. Similarly, you won'’t need to be nervous either, because he
will be there for you.”

Ning Ran was stunned speechless when she heard that.

Naturally, she was okay with it, but a certain someone definitely would have problems
with it.

“What’'s wrong? Are you not happy with that arrangement?” asked Wang Xiaoou in a
surprised tone.

“It's not that. It’s just... Is absolutely everybody okay with that?” asked Ning Ran.
Wang Xiaoou did not understand what Ning Ran meant by “everybody,” so she pointed

out, “The agency representing him and the agency representing you are okay with it, so
it's pretty much settled. Do we need anybody else’s permission?”
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She felt as if her concerns might make her come off as being narcissistic.

After all, Nan Chen might not even be bothered by them strutting down the red carpet
together.

Nevertheless, given how experienced Wang Xiaoou was, she quickly saw through Ning
Ran’s hesitation.

“‘Even though we have yet to report this matter to Mr. Chen, | don’t see him objecting to
this. Huang Zichao is an international megastar. Considering our current reputation, you
would gain a lot by being his companion on the red carpet.”

Pausing for a moment, she then continued, “By doing so, all the fashion magazines and
online media will publish photos of both of you together. After all, it's not like they can
edit you away just to have Huang Zichao in the photograph alone. Therefore, I’'m sure
Mr. Chen won'’t reject such a wonderful plan.”

Having heard Wang Xiaoou’s words, Ning Ran felt embarrassed.

“It's just my personal opinion. Perhaps, he doesn’t even care about something this
trivial,” Ning Ran replied awkwardly.

“No, you do have a point there. We should report this to Mr. Chen first and only respond
to Huang Zichao’s agent once we have his agreement.”

Without hesitation, she said, “In that case, I'll have to take a rain check on this meal.
We’'ll celebrate again after you walk the red carpet. For now, | need to go back to the
office for a meeting to discuss the details of the awards ceremony.”

“Ou, sorry for the trouble.”

“‘Don’t mention it. I'm just doing my job. Once you become a megastar, all my effort
would have been worth it,” Wang Xiaoou replied with a smile.

“What if | fail to become famous?” Ning Ran joked.
“That’s impossible,” Wang Xiaoou declared confidently.
“What makes you think that I'll definitely make it big?”

“Do you know what conditions a celebrity must have to become famous?” Wang Xiaoou
asked.

“Acting skills? Talent?” Ning Ran answered.

Wang Xiaoou shook her head. “Those are secondary.




“So, what conditions does one need?”

“‘Resources. That’s the most important factor. The artiste per se is secondary. With
massive resources, even a pig can become famous. As for the extent and duration of
one’s fame, that will depend on the artist’s true strength.”

Ning Ran’s expression turned grim. “Ou, why do you have to make it sound so
insulting? If even a pig can become famous, wouldn'’t |, an actress, be of the same level
as an animal?”

Wang Xiaoou burst into laughter. “I'm just quoting you an example. Since you asked me
why I'm so certain about you becoming famous, I'm just telling you that it's the unlimited
resources that Mr. Chen provides. Combined with your acting skills, it would be
impossible for you not to. Therefore, I’'m not saying that you’re a pig. After all, even a
top-tier agent like me can’t turn a pig into a megastar.”

“Fine. Even then, | still feel that I'm no different from a pig after what you said.” Ning
Ran smiled wryly.

“If there’s nothing else, I'll be going off now. I'll get in touch if | hear anything,” Wang
Xiaoou replied with a grin.

That day, Ning Ran managed to finish work early and got home by six.

Just when she was about to cook, the maid told her not to, as Nan Chen had arranged
for dinner to be delivered.

After all, he was cognizant that Ning Ran would be tired after a long day and needed the
rest.

Ning Ran was indeed exhausted. After getting a shower, she lay on the sofa, watching
TV. Subsequently, she began to think about the script.

At the same time, Erbao and Dabao stayed closely by her side.

Having stayed at home the entire day, both of them were bored to death.
Therefore, when Ning Ran finally returned home, they wanted her to play with them.

“‘Mommy, this actress isn’t as good as you. Not only are her expressions too dramatic,
but she also isn’t as pretty as you.”

Pointing at the TV, Erbao tried to make a conversation.

Not in the mood to watch trashy soap operas, Ning Ran grunted in acknowledgment as
her mind was still on the script.




“Mommy, when will Daddy be home?” Erbao continued the conversation.
‘I don’t know. Why don’t you give him a call?”

“‘Mommy, it's been a long time since we saw Blondie. What is he doing? Why doesn’t he
visit us?” Erbao asked.

Having been reminded of Zheng Lunlun, Ning Ran realized that it had been a while
since they last saw him. Hence, she wondered if he was filming a new show.

“I'll ask him later.”

Unable to stay quiet, Erbao kept peppering Ning Ran with mundane questions.

Naturally, Ning Ran empathized with her. After all, she was a chatty person and had no
one to talk to at home.

Therefore, Ning Ran didn’t blame the child and tried her best to humor Erbao instead.

However, Dabao couldn’t tolerate it any further. “Mommy’s tired, so stop bothering her
and let her rest.”

Puffing her cheeks, Erbao retorted, “I’'m only chatting with Mommy. It's not going to tire
her out.”

“It's all right. Go on. I'll chat with you. | know how much you love to talk.”

“‘Mommy, can you take me to the film site tomorrow?” Erbao broached the topic again.

“Why do you insist on going there? What’s the real reason for doing so?” Ning Ran was
curious.

“I'm envious of the kids who act in the movie. It's amazing how they get to appear in the
movie even though they’re not much older than | am,” Erbao explained.

Ning Ran pulled Erbao into her arms. “Filming is tiring work. What'’s there to be envious
about? Is it because you just want to be on TV?”

“‘Not exactly. | just like being there,” Erbao answered.
If Erbao really enjoys it, | can let her act as one of the children in the show. Having both

mother and daughter acting in the show would be a meaningful activity. But I'm just not
sure if Old Master Nan will approve of it.




Until she got it sorted, Ning Ran didn’t dare tell Erbao about her plan, for she was
worried that Erbao would be disappointed if it didn’t come to fruition.

More importantly, Erbao wasn'’t just any ordinary kid. She was a member of the Nan
family. Therefore, any decision had to be taken with caution.

‘Mommy, do you look down upon movie actors too? Grandma looks down on you
because you’re an actress. Therefore, do you think acting in movies is bad?” Erbao
remarked as she looked at Ning Ran.

Even though it was just innocent child speak, Erbao’s words struck a chord with Ning
Ran.

Erbao is right. It's one thing for others to look down upon actors, but how can | share
their sentiments as an actress myself? If I'm truly not biased against my work, why am |
stopping Erbao from acting since that’s what she likes?

‘I enjoy and respect my career. In fact, I'm proud to be an actress,” Ning Ran replied
candidly.

“In that case, can | be an actress just like you in the future?” Erbao asked.

“We'll talk about that when the time comes. If you're still interested by then, I'll definitely
support you. However, you have to know that underneath all that glamor is a lot of hard
work. Moreover, there will be people like Grandma who look down upon actors. They
will also contribute to the stress,” Ning Ran explained patiently.

‘I understand that. Even on the internet, there are plenty of people who ridicule you.
Therefore, you should ignore baddies like them,” Erbao fumed.

“Ignore who?”

As the door opened, Nan Chen walked in.
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him.

“Who do you want to ignore? Who got on your nerves again?” Nan Chen asked with a
smile.

“Ignore the baddies who ridicule Mommy on the internet,” Erbao repeated angrily.

“What did they say this time?”




“It's from the past. They rarely do so recently,” Erbao elaborated.

At that moment, Ning Ran picked up on Erbao’s strange expression. What does she
mean by that?

“Since Mommy is a public figure, she would always be attracting attention. Some will
like her, but there will also be others that don’t. This is entirely normal. Also, as a child,
you’re not supposed to read such news, as you may end up being exposed to
something inappropriate,” Nan Chen reassured her.

However, Erbao didn’t respond because she disagreed with Nan Chen.

To her, surfing news about Ning Ran online was an important task. Hence, she didn’t
see why she wasn'’t allowed to do it.

Obviously, Erbao didn’t read most of the news herself. Instead, Dabao was the one who
told her about it after reading them.

A short while after Nan Chen came back, their dinner arrived.

It was prepared by the Nan family’s chef and was still piping hot.

The moment Erbao saw the delicious food, her mood improved.

“Next time, can you get them to stop sending food over?” Ning Ran suggested.
“What’s wrong? Do you think the food isn’t worthy of you?”

“That’s not what | meant. It just makes me feel bad.”

“There’s nothing to feel bad about. All that matters is that you enjoy the food.”
Once dinner was finished, Nan Chen went to his study.

Ning Ran made a cup of coffee and brought it to him.

After taking a sip, he furrowed his brows and complained that it wasn’t good enough.

How dare you nitpick? You should be glad that | bothered to make it for you.
Despite his complaint, Nan Chen finished the coffee and asked for another cup.
As a result, Ning Ran has no choice but to make one more for him.

Usually, it was a bad idea to drink coffee at night, as it would interfere with one’s sleep.




In spite of that, Nan Chen was an exception, for he would often drink coffee at night.
Nevertheless, no one knew if it affected his sleep, but the chances of that happening
were low.

Otherwise, he wouldn’t be able to drink at the rate he was doing so.

After serving the second cup of coffee, Ning Ran stood by the side.

Nan Chen looked up at her. “Is there anything else?”

“Well... Is the coffee all right?” Ning Ran asked.

“It's okay. Definitely better than water,” Nan Chen plainly replied.

Ning Ran scoffed at his response. “That’s good. If it was worse than tap water, that
would indicate that the coffee beans are fake!”

Meanwhile, Nan Chen lowered his gaze to drink coffee in order to hide the smile on his
face.

“By the way, the director and main screenwriter came to see me about the script today.
They said that they wanted to get my opinion.”

The whole point of her making him two cups of coffee was to discuss that particular
(e]o][oR

“Sure,” Nan Chen simply grunted.

“I couldn’t give them an opinion because | don’t know what to change,” Ning Ran
explained.

“‘Don’t give them one then,” Nan Chen replied.
Wow, this is like talking to a wall.

After falling into a brief silence, Ning Ran wanted to leave, as she didn’t know what else
to say.

But if | leave now, what am | going to tell the director and screenwriter tomorrow? Am |
really going to say that | don’t have an opinion? That would only lower my stature in
their eyes. On the other hand, regardless of how good my suggestion is, it still has to go
through Nan Chen, for he holds a veto on the final decision.

“I think it's necessary to increase the interaction between the male and female leads in
order to further develop their characters. Nevertheless, it doesn’t have to be only

”

romance since this isn’t a romantic movie anyway.




In the end, Ning Ran steeled herself and voiced her opinion.
“Sure,” Nan Chen surprisingly agreed.

Consequently, Ning Ran heaved a sigh of relief when she realized that her thoughts
were not in conflict with Nan Chen.

“In that case, how do you think we should change it?” Ning Ran asked.
“‘Don’t ask me. You’re the one who brought it up,” Nan Chen retorted.
This is not getting any easier.

“After giving it some thought, | have an idea. However, I’'m not sure if you will agree to
it.”

Nan Chen remained silent, indicating for her to continue.

“I think we should have two angles to Huang Zichao. He can be the female lead’s

useless ex-boyfriend in the real world who disappears after getting her pregnant.
Subsequently, the female lead will bear the children alone and raise them—"

Suddenly, Nan Chen put down the document in his hands and shot a piercing gaze at
Ning Ran. “Are you admonishing me?”

Ning Ran was stunned. Since when am | doing that? I'm obviously discussing the
screenplay with you.

The very next second, she grasped what was going on. The way she spoke sounded as
if she was talking about herself, and by extension, Nan Chen was the useless boyfriend.

No wonder he’s pissed. He’s feeling self-conscious about it.
Unable to control herself, Ning Ran burst into laughter.

“What are you being so smug about? Aren’t you just trying to censure me on the pretext
of discussing the screenplay? How can you blame me when | wasn’t aware of the fact
that you were pregnant? If | had known about the children, | would definitely have taken
responsibility and not allowed them to wander around for so many years.”

Given how agitated Nan Chen was, it was evident that he took that matter to heart.
“I'm not blaming you. Back when | was pregnant with Dabao and Erbao, Ning Zigiang

wanted me to abort them. Left without a choice, | was forced to flee. Therefore, it wasn’t
your fault because you weren’t aware of it all,” Ning Ran explained in resignation.




“In that case, why are you trying to insinuate that it was?”

“That wasn’t my intention. You’re just being sensitive.”

“Fine. Continue then.” Nan Chen finally calmed down.

Nonetheless, Ning Ran was still amused by how self-conscious Nan Chen was.
“Are you telling me or not?”

He became upset when he saw that Ning Ran was still laughing.

“All right, I'll continue.”

Ning Ran regained her composure. “By doing so, there essentially won’t be a male lead,
and by extension, romantic scenes won'’t be needed.”

Even though Nan Chen didn’t say a word, it was obvious that he approved of the idea.

The reason was simple. He was relieved that Huang Zichao would not have any
intimate scenes with Ning Ran.

“‘However, Huang Zichao’s part would end up being insignificant, which wouldn’t be
acceptable. Therefore, we should get him to act as the children’s father in the parallel
world. That way, he would have the opportunity to interact with the female lead. But
since he looks like the female lead’s ex from the real world, she would never fall in love
with him. After all, the main reason she entered the parallel world was to steal his
children.”

She continued to explain, “Consequently, both of them would have a lot of interaction
but none of them romantic. Nevertheless, the audience will definitely wonder if both of
them will end up together in the end. With their anticipation, we can further enhance the
plot by ending it in an open-ended manner, where we remain ambiguous and keep them
guessing. So, what do you think?”

When Ning Ran finished her proposal, she looked at Nan Chen, who remained silent for
a long while.

At that moment, he was astounded by Ning Ran’s suggestion. Not only did it allow
Huang Zichao sufficient screen time, but it also shifted the theme away from romance.
As a result, it negated any need for intimacy between Huang Zichao and Ning Ran.

It was such a comprehensive idea that even Nan Chen didn’t think of it.

Nonetheless, he didn’t reveal his approval even though he was extremely satisfied.




Read Novel Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 548

Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 548-Staring at Nan Chen, Ning Ran had no idea what
was going through his mind.

“If you don'’t feel this is suitable, we can think of something else,” Ning Ran replied
meekKily.

“Tell me. What else do you have in mind?” Nan Chen remarked coldly.

Oh no, he disagrees with what I’'ve come up with after racking my brains the entire day.
Just when | thought | came up with a good plot, | didn’t expect him to disapprove of it.

“As of now, | can’t think of anything else,” Ning Ran replied with resignation.
“In that case, we’ll go with this one,” Nan Chen asserted.
“‘Huh?” Ning Ran was stunned. “Weren’t you against it?”

‘I didn’t say | was against it. | just thought that you had alternatives and wanted to listen
to them. Since you don’t have any, we’ll just go with this,” Nan Chen explained.

“That’s wonderful! I'll give the screenwriter a call right away. He has been waiting for my
answer.”

“For anything related to work, it's better if you send an email so that you will have an
audit trail. If you call him, he might not fully understand you. Even if he does, he might
not have heard everything clearly. Therefore by sending an email, he will pour over it
until he understands and remembers everything,” Nan Chen added.

That makes sense. No wonder Nan Chen is checking emails most of the time. | guess
he demands the same of his subordinates. Therefore, all of them would email him their
reports.

“Sure.” Ning Ran accepted Nan Chen’s suggestion sincerely.

“Write down your thoughts and send them to the screenwriter.”

“Okay,” Ning Ran acknowledged again.

At that moment, she was delighted that her idea was recognized, especially when the
person who did so was none other than Nan Chen, who was famous for being difficult.

Just when she was about to leave gleefully, Nan Chen called out to her.

“Wait, don’t you have anything else to tell me?” Nan Chen asked.




What else is there? My mind has been occupied by the script the entire day. Where
would I have time to think about anything else?

When he saw how surprised Ning Ran looked, Nan Chen knew that she had no idea
what he was saying.

In spite of that, he left her staring blankly by not telling her.

“There doesn’t seem to be anything else.” Ning Ran just couldn’t think of it.

“You may go then,” Nan Chen replied.

“No, if there’s something, you can just tell me too.”

Nan Chen only waved her away without a word.

How confusing. Why can’t you just tell me? Is it that difficult to do?

The moment she stepped out of the study, something suddenly occurred to Ning Ran.
Earlier in the day, Wang Xiaoou had informed her that she was nominated as the best
newcomer for the Golden Flower Awards. Hence, Huang Zichao’s agent and the
organizing committee had requested her to walk the red carpet together with him.

Is he talking about the awards ceremony?

Ning Ran rushed over. “Are you talking about the Golden Flower Awards?”

“Whatever you say,” Nan Chen answered indifferently.

What does that even mean? He really is hard to talk to.

“You must be delighted by it. Does it really make you that happy?” Nan Chen snapped
all of a sudden.

What? Since when did | say | was happy? Is my body language conveying my
happiness?

“I'm not,” Ning Ran replied innocently.

“‘Stop denying it. | can even see the glee in your eyes!” Nan Chen scowled.




“I'm happy but not because of that. I'm happy because of this matter. Although it relates
to that matter, this matter is what makes me happy!”

Nan Chen’s anger intensified. You're already speaking gibberish. How dare you claim
that you're not happy?

“What are you talking about?” Nan Chen’s tone grew frostier.

Ning Ran also realized that she wasn’t communicating clearly after being overwhelmed
by excitement.

“What | meant was that I'm happy for being nominated and the fact that you accepted
my idea for the script. | don’t deny that. However, it has nothing to do with Huang
Zichao. To me, he’s only a colleague from work. Even if we were to walk the red carpet
together, it's not a big deal to me.”

Having made herself clear, Ning Ran heaved a sigh of relief.

At the same time, Nan Chen managed to calm down a little.

He realized that he had become quick-tempered, which was very unlike his usually
frosty demeanor.

Under normal circumstances, he didn’t care much about anything. But when it came to
something related to her, he would lose control of his own emotions.

“You may go than,” Nan Chan rapliad.
“No, if thara’s somathing, you can just tall ma too.”
Nan Chan only wavad har away without a word.

How confusing. Why can’t you just tall ma? Is it that difficult to do?

Tha momant sha stappad out of tha study, somathing suddanly occurrad to Ning Ran.

Earliar in tha day, Wang Xiaoou had informad har that sha was nominatad as tha bast
nawcomar for tha Goldan Flowar Awards. Hanca, Huang Zichao’s agant and tha
organizing committaa had raquastad har to walk tha rad carpat togathar with him.

Is ha talking about tha awards caramony?

Ning Ran rushad ovar. “Ara you talking about tha Goldan Flowar Awards?”

“Whatavar you say,” Nan Chan answarad indiffarantly.




What doas that avan maan? Ha raally is hard to talk to.

“Ou told ma today that Huang Zichao’s agant wants ma to walk tha rad carpat with
him—"

“You must ba dalightad by it. Doas it raally maka you that happy?” Nan Chan snappad
all of a suddan.

What? Sinca whan did | say | was happy? Is my body languaga convaying my
happinass?

“'m not,” Ning Ran rapliad innocantly.
“Stop danying it. | can avan saa tha glaa in your ayas!” Nan Chan scowlad.

“I'm happy but not bacausa of that. I'm happy bacausa of this mattar. Although it ralatas
to that mattar, this mattar is what makas ma happy!”

Nan Chan’s angar intansifiad. You'ra alraady spaaking gibbarish. How dara you claim
that you'ra not happy?

“What ara you talking about?” Nan Chan’s tona graw frostiar.

Ning Ran also raalizad that sha wasn’t communicating claarly aftar baing ovarwhalmad
by axcitamant.

“What | maant was that I'm happy for baing nominatad and tha fact that you accaptad
my idaa for tha script. | don’t dany that. Howavar, it has nothing to do with Huang
Zichao. To ma, ha'’s only a collaagua from work. Evan if wa wara to walk tha rad carpat
togathar, it’s not a big daal to ma.”

Having mada harsalf claar, Ning Ran haavad a sigh of raliaf.

At tha sama tima, Nan Chan managad to calm down a littla.

Ha raalizad that ha had bacoma quick-tamparad, which was vary unlika his usually
frosty damaanor.

Undar normal circumstancas, ha didn’t cara much about anything. But whan it cama to
somathing ralatad to har, ha would losa control of his own amotions.

To him, it was highly unusual.

“So, you’re not keen on walking the red carpet with Huang Zichao?” Nan Chen
guestioned.




“That’s not what | meant—"
“So you do look forward to it.”

“It's not that either. It's just... Wow, | don’t even know how to describe it!” Ning Ran was
frustrated.

“Just figure it out and tell me!” Nan Chen snapped.

“It doesn’t matter to me, so I'll let you decide, all right?”

He really is incredibly annoying!

‘Hmm? You're letting me decide?”

“Yes, I'll abide by your decision without question.”

“l understand. You can go.” Nan Chen waved his hand.

Is he asking me to leave? But the discussion isn’t over!

“So, what are your plans? Do you agree with this arrangement?” she asked.
“Are you hoping that | agree?” He threw the question back at her.

‘I don’t mean that. | only want to know what you think. Please don’t put words in my
mouth,” she pleaded.

‘I know what to do. You can go.”
“Can you share your plans with me?” Ning Ran grew curious.
“No,” he rejected her outright.

“Hey, why are you playing hard to get?” she mumbled in response.

“What did you say?”

Ning Ran fled at once. “Nothing. You should get back to your work. I'm leaving now.”

Upon reaching the door, she turned around. “Actually, walking the red carpet with
Huang Zichao doesn'’t interest me at all. But given how jealous you are, I'm curious—’

“What did you say?” Nan Chen sprang to his feet.

With that, Ning Ran slipped away immediately. Otherwise, she would be in hot soup.




At that moment, Nan Chen wanted to go after her to deny that he was jealous.

No, if | go after her, wouldn’t my actions vindicate her thoughts instead? How is it
possible for me to feel jealousy? As Sir Chen, | have rejected many beauties. So, why
would | feel jealous on her account? What sort of joke is that? It’s just impossible!
However, if I'm not jealous, why am | this angry?

Nan Chen didn’'t have an answer to his own question despite how obvious it was.
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 549-The next day, Wang Xiaoou informed Ning Ran
that the proposal for them to walk the red carpet had been canceled.

It didn’t come as a surprise to her, as she already knew Nan Chen was against the idea.
“In that case, should | still walk the red carpet, or should | give the event a miss? It's not
such a bad thing, though. Since I've never attended such an event, I'll just be
overwhelmed by my nerves,” Ning Ran replied.

“Given how good an opportunity this is, how can you miss it? Don’t forget that it is
broadcasted live all over the world. Are you really going to give up?” Wang Xiaoou
objected at once.

“| didn’t say that I’'m giving up. Didn’t the company cancel it?”

“They only canceled the plan for you and Huang Zichao to walk the red carpet together,
not your participation in the awards ceremony. In fact, they even arranged for other top-
tier stars to accompany you to do the same,” Wang Xiaoou elaborated with a
mysterious expression.

“Top-tier stars? Didn’t you say that it has been canceled at Huang Zichao’s end?”

“Is he the only top-tier star that’s available?”

“In that case, who is it?” Ning Ran’s curiosity was piqued.

“As a newcomer, attending the event with another star isn’t going to make a splash.
Since you have decided to go, we intend to shock the world. Therefore, the company

has contacted Ye Meng’s agent to get her to walk the red carpet with you.”

Ning Ran exclaimed at once, “Ye Meng? Have you forgotten that she’s my enemy? In
fact, she was trying to harm me not too long ago!”

“‘Nevertheless, she’s still a superstar, who not only is popular in China but the rest of
Asia too. Although there was some history between the two of you, didn’t you end up




beating her? Therefore, by walking down the red carpet with her, everyone will praise
you for being magnanimous for putting the past behind you. Not only will your fans
compliment you for it, but her fans will also have a good impression of you too.
Otherwise, they will just continue to hate you. The fact is that she is still more famous
than you in showbiz. Therefore, don’t you agree that this is vastly beneficial for your
reputation?”

After listening to Wang Xiaoou’s explanation, Ning Ran agreed that she would benefit
from the plan.

“Why would Ye Meng agree to something that’s to my advantage?” Ning Ran voiced her
concerns.

“Ever since what happened, she fell into the doldrums and has been trying to
reinvigorate her career. Unfortunately, she hasn’t managed to find a suitable
opportunity. After all, timing is everything for an artist. If she tries to restart her career at
the wrong time and fails, it would be very difficult to get another chance. Considering
she wasn't invited to the awards ceremony, she would definitely not refuse the
opportunity to walk the red carpet that we’ve secured for her,” Wang Xiaoou elaborated.

“No wonder she has agreed to it. However, who managed to secure the opportunity for
her?” Ning Ran was still clueless.

“‘Have you forgotten what the most important condition for an artist is?”

“‘Resources!” Ning Ran remembered.

“That’s right. As long as there are resources, any opportunity can be bought. Our
condition to her for securing this opportunity was for her to support you, to which she
agreed. After all, she can use this opportunity to showcase her stature as a superstar by
supporting newcomers and not holding a grudge over the past. As a result, she, too,
has much to gain from the arrangement. Since it's a win-win situation, why would her
company not agree to it?”

Ning Ran gave her a thumbs up. “Ou, you’re amazing! Given how complex this is, |
wouldn’t have understood it without your explanation.”

‘However, Ye Meng alone isn’t enough. Even though she is a superstar, many
youngsters are not into her. Therefore, we need another heavyweight who is popular
with youths to support you.”

“There’s more? Who?”

“‘Beauty Zheng, of course. He has purposely returned from his studies overseas to walk
Xiaoou answered.




Ning Ran was delighted by the news.

“‘Blondie? | haven’t seen him in a long time! How dare he not contact me? | must teach
him a lesson when | see him!” Ning Ran exclaimed.

“Blondie?” It was Wang Xiaoou'’s turn to be baffled.

“‘Haha, | meant Zheng Lunlun. He used to be blond last time,” Ning Ran explained with
a smile.

“Are both of you close?”

“You can say that. We used to play together last time. Now that we’re busy, we no
longer have time to do that,” Ning Ran casually replied.

“Play together?” Wang Xiaoou was shocked.

“Yes, we play games together because he loves them. That’'s why he gets me to play
with him often.”

Wang Xiaoou heaved a sigh of relief. “I see. In that case, both of you must be close. He
is a top-tier star and is extremely popular. When he struts down the red carpet with you
on his arm in front of all those reporters, both of you will definitely make the front page,”
Wang Xiaoou remarked.

“No wondar sha has agraad to it. Howavar, who managad to sacura tha opportunity for
har?” Ning Ran was still clualass.

“Hava you forgottan what tha most important condition for an artist is?”

“‘Rasourcas!” Ning Ran ramambarad.

“That’s right. As long as thara ara rasourcas, any opportunity can ba bought. Our
condition to har for sacuring this opportunity was for har to support you, to which sha
agraad. Aftar all, sha can usa this opportunity to showcasa har statura as a suparstar by
supporting nawcomars and not holding a grudga ovar tha past. As a rasult, sha, too,
has much to gain from tha arrangamant. Sinca it's a win-win situation, why would har
company not agraa to it?”

Ning Ran gava har a thumbs up. “Ou, you’ra amazing! Givan how complax this is, |
wouldn’t hava undarstood it without your axplanation.”

‘Howavar, Ya Mang alona isn’'t anough. Evan though sha is a suparstar, many
youngstars ara not into har. Tharafora, wa naad anothar haavywaight who is popular
with youths to support you.”




“Thara’s mora? Who?”

“Baauty Zhang, of coursa. Ha has purposaly raturnad from his studias ovarsaas to walk
tha rad carpat with you,” Wang Xiaoou answarad.

Ning Ran was dalightad by tha naws.

“Blondia? | havan’t saan him in a long tima! How dara ha not contact ma? | must taach
him a lasson whan | saa him!” Ning Ran axclaimad.

“Blondia?” It was Wang Xiaoou'’s turn to ba bafflad.

“‘Haha, | maant Zhang Lunlun. Ha usad to ba blond last tima,” Ning Ran axplainad with
a smila.

“Ara both of you closa?”

“You can say that. Wa usad to play togathar last tima. Now that wa’ra busy, wa no
longar hava tima to do that,” Ning Ran casually rapliad.

“Play togathar?” Wang Xiaoou was shockad.

“Yas, wa play gamas togathar bacausa ha lovas tham. That's why ha gats ma to play
with him oftan.”

Wang Xiaoou haavad a sigh of raliaf. “| saa. In that casa, both of you must ba closa. Ha
is a top-tiar star and is axtramaly popular. Whan ha struts down tha rad carpat with you
on his arm in front of all thosa raportars, both of you will dafinitaly maka tha front paga,”
Wang Xiaoou ramarkad.

“What about Ye Meng? Didn’t you say that she would be walking together with us?”
“Zheng Lunlun and you will be in front, while she will follow both of you from behind. We
will still need to finalize the details, but | won’t share them with you. You will find out
soon enough.” Wang Xiaoou kept her in suspense.

“Details? What kind of details?” Ning Ran was intrigued.

“I can’t tell you for the time being, as it’s also one of the conditions set by Ye Meng.
When the time comes, you’ll see for yourself.”

“Come one, Ou. Tell me.”
‘I can’t. Besides, it would become meaningless if | did. All you need to remember is to

maintain your smile and walk the red carpet calmly regardless of what happens, all
right?”




“What in the world is going to happen? You’re just making me nervous!”

“There’s no need to feel that way, as everything will be taken care of by the company.
All you need to do is to show your best side.”

“Okay, I'll do my best.”

Wang Xiaoou looked at her watch. “Sunny is about to arrive, and he will provide you
with his suggestions for your look. Since this is your first time at such a grand event, it's
especially important for the company. Thus, they have specifically flown Sunny in from
overseas to act as your fashion consultant.”

“Is he the feisty guy that looks like a girl?” Ning Ran asked.

“That’s right. Although he is effeminate and skanky, he is a force to be reckoned with in
the fashion world. Furthermore, he has an exceptionally unique sense of style.”

Then, Wang Xiaoou said, “When Mr. Chen got him to come over, he and his team were
in the midst of running a fashion show. Hence, you had better be cordial to him when
you see him.”

“That goes without saying. In fact, | like him a lot. What | mean is that | admire his ability
to dress so flamboyantly and the fact that his hands are fairer and more tender than us
girls.”

Wang Xiaoou nodded. “He is indeed prettier than a lot of girls and skanky at the same
time. Nonetheless, I’'m sure you're aware that he’s different from other men.”

‘I understand. He admits to it as well,” Ning Ran replied with a smile.

At that moment, Wang Xiaoou received a call. “Sunny’s assistant is on the line. It means
that he has arrived. Come on, let's go over.”
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 550-The moment Ning Ran alighted, she saw Sunny,
who had dyed his hair purple.

He was wearing a pink tapered trench coat and a pair of white leather trousers. With his
flawless white skin, one wouldn’t be faulted for thinking that he was a girl.

Sunny saw her too. “Ding Mi, my baby, come over here.”
His voice was so gentle and feminine that it made Ning Ran envious.

“Sunny, it's been a long time. | see you’re as... fashionable as always.”




Just when Ning Ran walked over and shook his hand, she caught a whiff of the elegant
perfume he was wearing.

“Are you saying that | look slutty? Just speak candidly instead of telling me that I'm
fashionable,” Sunny replied with a smile.

‘| was worried about getting on your nerves,” Ning Ran returned his smile.

She truly liked Sunny a lot. Although he was weird, he was never hypocritical and
always wore his heart on his sleeve.

By being himself, it made him someone approachable. Nonetheless, it required a lot of
courage from him to behave that way.

As a result, Ning Ran admired him for his attitude toward life.
‘I won’t be angry because | don’t care about what others think of me. Even though more
than half of those in showbiz ridicule me for being crazy, they cannot do without my

expertise, especially for major events. After all, | excel in making people look amazing.”

While speaking, Sunny gestured with one hand and placed the other on his hip. It was
an animated sight indeed.

‘I never said that you are crazy. Instead, | admire you for how unique you are,” Ning
Ran added.

“I knew that you have good tastes. Come, let me take you to a tailor to get your evening
gown done,” Sunny remarked.

Half an hour later, Ning Ran met Sunny’s tailor.

Assuming she was going to meet someone old, Ning Ran was surprised to see a young
man instead.

He was wearing a pair of gold-rimmed glasses and a grey suit. He also had his hair tied
up in a ponytail and a huge diamond ring on his finger.

Tall and dashing, he even had a vibrant look to his face.

“This is the famous designer, Giorgio. And this is Ding Mi. She’s here to tailor a gown,”
Sunny introduced them to each other.

“Pleasure to meet you, Giorgio,” Ning Ran greeted with a smile.

Without saying a word, Giorgio approached Ning Ran and scrutinized her from top to
toe.




Ning Ran naturally felt uncomfortable being eyed by a man like that.

However, on Sunny’s account, she bore with it without protest.

“You have a very good figure, but why were you wearing such an ugly costume on the
show? Who designed that ugly piece?” Giorgio asked a strange question all of a

sudden.

Briefly stunned, Ning Ran quickly realized he was talking about The Sound of Thunder
2.

Having thought that the costume looked decent, she was surprised by Giorgio’s
comment.

“I'm not really sure who designed it.” Ning Ran laughed awkwardly.
“I'm not saying you’re ugly. In fact, you're pretty like an angel. I'm just criticizing the
costume for being ugly. If | had designed it, you would have definitely looked divine!”

Giorgio declared.

“That’s enough. Considering how high your fees are, the production team can’t afford
you,” Sunny interjected.

Giorgio pondered a moment. “It’s true that they can’t afford me.”

“That’s all there is to it. Anyway, take a look at her and design something for her to wear
to the Golden Flower Awards,” Sunny instructed.

“What's your budget?” Giorgio asked.

“There’s no limit. All that matters is that she looks stunning,” Sunny replied.

“No limit? That’s not acceptable. The clothes | make have always been expensive. What
if she doesn’t pay up?” Giorgio questioned.

“I'm here on Sir Chen’s instructions. Do you think money is going to be an issue?”
Sunny gave him a condescending look.

“In that case, there’s no problem at all. Nonetheless, | have to let you know first that |
don’t tailor anything for less than a hundred thousand,” Giorgio reiterated.

Ning Ran was astounded. A hundred thousand?

“A hundred thousand for a gown?” Ning Ran stared at Giorgio.




“Yes. | only use the best fabric and accessories in the market. Hence, there’s no way |
can make anything for less than that. Also, there’s no ceiling for my prices,” Giorgio
explained.

“‘Well...”

“‘Don’t worry. You don’t have to pay for it. Sir Chen has asked the company to take care
of it,” Sunny reassured her.

“Isn’t it too expensive still? Is it worth it just for a gown?” Ning Ran couldn’t believe her
ears.

“It's definitely worth it. In fact, it's not expensive at all, as clothes are everything to one’s
beauty. If that weren’t the case, you would’ve gotten something from the mall instead of
coming here to see me. Actually, I'm in the midst of an order for one of the royal
families. If it weren’t because of Sunny and Sir Chen, | wouldn’t have bothered with

you.
Giorgio was visibly displeased.

Ning Ran apologized with a smile, “I'm sorry that my words have come across the
wrong way. It's just that | have never worn anything this expensive before.”

Briafly stunnad, Ning Ran quickly raalizad ha was talking about Tha Sound of Thundar
2.

Having thought that tha costuma lookad dacant, sha was surprisad by Giorgio’s
commant.

“I'm not raally sura who dasignad it.” Ning Ran laughad awkwardly.
“I'm not saying you’ra ugly. In fact, you'ra pratty lika an angal. I'm just criticizing tha
costuma for baing ugly. If | had dasignad it, you would hava dafinitaly lookad divina!”

Giorgio daclarad.

“That’s anough. Considaring how high your faas ara, tha production taam can’t afford
you,” Sunny intarjactad.

Giorgio pondarad a momant. “It's trua that thay can’t afford ma.”

“That’s all thara is to it. Anyway, taka a look at har and dasign somathing for har to waar
to tha Goldan Flowar Awards,” Sunny instructad.

“What’s your budgat?” Giorgio askad.

“Thara’s no limit. All that mattars is that sha looks stunning,” Sunny rapliad.




“No limit? That’s not accaptabla. Tha clothas | maka hava always baan axpansiva. What
if sha doasn’t pay up?” Giorgio quastionad.

“I'm hara on Sir Chan’s instructions. Do you think monay is going to ba an issua?”
Sunny gava him a condascanding look.

“In that casa, thara’s no problam at all. Nonathalass, | hava to lat you know first that |
don’t tailor anything for lass than a hundrad thousand,” Giorgio raitaratad.

Ning Ran was astoundad. A hundrad thousand?
“A hundrad thousand for a gown?” Ning Ran starad at Giorgio.

“Yas. | only usa tha bast fabric and accassorias in tha markat. Hanca, thara’s no way |
can maka anything for lass than that. Also, thara’s no cailing for my pricas,” Giorgio
axplainad.

‘Wall...”

“‘Don’t worry. You don’t hava to pay for it. Sir Chan has askad tha company to taka cara
of it,” Sunny raassurad har.

“Isn’t it too axpansiva still? Is it worth it just for a gown?” Ning Ran couldn’t baliava har
aars.

“It's dafinitaly worth it. In fact, it's not axpansiva at all, as clothas ara avarything to ona’s
baauty. If that waran’t tha casa, you would’va gottan somathing from tha mall instaad of
coming hara to saa ma. Actually, I'm in tha midst of an ordar for ona of tha royal
familias. If it waran’t bacausa of Sunny and Sir Chan, | wouldn’t hava botharad with

you.
Giorgio was visibly displaasad.

Ning Ran apologizad with a smila, “I'm sorry that my words hava coma across tha
wrong way. It’s just that | hava navar worn anything this axpansiva bafora.”

“It's all right. Let’s take your measurements now. When do you need the gown?” Giorgio
asked.

“Next week,” Sunny answered.

“‘Next week? That’s not possible. I'm sure that you're aware that the entire process, from
design to the final product, takes a long time. How am | going to finish the gown in only
a few days?” Giorgio lamented.




‘I don’t care. All | know is that the awards ceremony is upon us, and she needs to be
wearing your gorgeous dress by then,” Sunny declared.

“Forget it. You should just get one from the mall. There’s no way | can come out with a
gown in just a few days.” Giorgio shrugged his shoulders.

“Sir Chen insists that you take the job. If you don't, | can’t guarantee that nothing will
happen to you. After all, you too are familiar with his temper,” Sunny threatened.

“Sir Chen is a reasonable man. Call him, and I'll explain it to him myself,” Giorgio
replied, unfazed by Sunny.

“Sure. Give Sir Chen a call.” Sunny turned to Ning Ran.
“Me?”

“Isn’t it obvious? You should be the one calling because he’s your man, not mine,”
Sunny remarked sarcastically, causing Ning Ran to feel a chill down her spine.

It was terrifying to her when men spoke coquettishly, more so than watching a horror
movie.

Left without a choice, Ning Ran gave Nan Chen a call, to which he quickly answered.

“Speak.”

“Giorgio wants to talk to you.”
Ning Ran handed the phone over to Giorgio like a hot potato after putting it on speaker.

“Sir Chen, it's been a long time. When are you dropping by to tailor some clothes?”
Giorgio greeted.

“You only do female clothing. They suit Sunny more than me,” Nan Chen quipped.

It sounded to Ning Ran that they knew each other well. Otherwise, Nan Chen wouldn’t
have said something like that.

“Sir Chen, I'm unable to take this job. Although | feel the urge to tailor a gown for a
beauty like her, there’s just not enough time.”

“That’s your problem,” Nan Chen countered.
“No, if you had let me know earlier, | would have been able to do it. But now, there isn’t

enough time. Why don’t you get one from the mall this time? And I'll do it for her next
time. Sir Chen, | know you’re someone reasonable—"




“‘No, I'm not,” Nan Chen snapped.

Meanwhile, when Sunny tried to hide his smile, he did it with such elegance that Ning
Ran couldn’t help but feel impressed.

“Sir Chen, you’re putting me in an impossible position—"



