Chapter: 3193
NEVER LATE, NEVER AWAY

Fortunately, Yang Qingfeng was quick-witted, so he quickly helped her
and let her sit beside the bed.
After being carried all the way and finally touching the ground, Yang
Ning finally felt more at ease, she glared at Yang Qingfeng who was
beside her, unable to suppress the anger in her heart, she couldn’t help
but scolded: “You caused my head to faint. , you are so rude.”
“Really, but whether it is rude or not depends on the person.”
Yang Qingfeng raised his eyebrows, replied unceremoniously, pulled a
chair and sat down, took off his glasses and mask gracefully, and his
proud eyes fell on Yang Ning’s face casually: “You are like Wild cat, if
you can’t catch it, you won’t be honest, I’ll watch you tonight, and you
can leave in the morning.”
As soon as these words came out, Yang Ning jumped up. She pointed
at Yang Qingfeng and shouted with wide eyes, “Want me to be in the
same room as you? Do you think we don’t have enough scandals!”
Seeing her so excited, Yang Qingfeng felt quite unhappy in his heart,
he tightened his lips, his eyes were angry, and he asked: “Why, you are
very unhappy when you have an affair with me? Don’t forget, it was
you who provoke me in the first place. Own.”
“I…” Yang Ning was suddenly speechless, her face flushed, and she
could only stare at Yang Qingfeng angrily.
Sitting on the chair beside the bed, Yang Qingfeng looked at Yang
Ning’s deflated appearance, and couldn’t help but chuckle, relieved, and
did not continue to find her unhappy.
In the ward, the two suddenly stopped talking, and the silence made
time pass very slowly.
Yang Qingfeng’s slightly sleepy eyes fell like feathers on Yang Ning’s
still angry face. For some reason, in his heart, he felt that she was
extraordinarily charming and cute.
“Has anyone praised you for being beautiful?” Yang Qingfeng propped
up his forehead and suddenly spoke, his curled long eyelashes fluttering
mesmerizingly.
“How is that possible.” Yang Ning turned his head and rejected his
question incredulously. He even thought that he was mocking her:
“With Yang Yue around, who would praise me for being good looking?
As far as looks are concerned, I’m really not as good as me. she.”
Even if he hated Yang Yue again, Yang Ning would not open his eyes
and talk nonsense, that was the truth.
Hearing this, Yang Qingfeng raised his eyebrows in surprise, tapped his
slender fingers on his knees, and his voice was as mellow as wine:
“Really, you are pretty to me.”
“Huh?” Yang Ning stretched his neck, thinking that he heard it wrong,
looked at Yang Qingfeng blankly, with an embarrassed expression:
“Don’t brag about it, okay? No matter what happened to us, I hope
tonight will pass. It’s all over.”
She didn’t want to have too much involvement with Yang Qingfeng,
which was what she had always thought, except that she took the
initiative for the first time, and the subsequent connections all came
from coincidence.
If there are more scandals between the two, it will only affect Yang
Qingfeng, so even if it is a god-given fate, she must be killed here.
However, Yang Qingfeng didn’t seem to take it seriously. He didn’t
understand Yang Ning’s thoughts, nor did he understand why it was
just a simple intersection that made her annoyed?
Or, is it from disgust with himself ?
The more Yang Qingfeng thought about it, the more and more he
couldn’t figure it out. He stared at the person in front of him with a
complicated expression, and said indifferently, “Really, you always
thought this way?”
In addition to anger, his tone was also mixed with a trace of grievance.
Yang Ning could hear it, but deliberately ignored it.
However, she still didn’t seem to have the heart to say so decisively, and
when she looked at him, the resolute attitude she had always upheld in
her heart turned out a little.
“It’s good for you and me.”
Yang Ning seemed to speak calmly, but she couldn’t resist the
scorching gaze in her heart. She twitched her eyelashes twice, so she
lowered her head to avoid his gaze.
“Do you think I’ll thank you for doing this, don’t do anything selfrighteous.”
Seemingly unable to listen to Yang Ning’s perfunctory anymore, Yang
Qingfeng stood up angrily.

