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Yang Ning didn’t understand why he suddenly got angry. She stared

blankly at the man in front of her. She didn’t react until there was a

“bang” and the door closed.

“Yang Qingfeng took the wrong medicine today?” Yang Ning

muttered, her thoughts were still a little confused, she looked at the

empty ward, sat quietly for a long time, and decided not to think about

it anymore.

After all, many things are impossible to figure out no matter how you

think about it, that is because the distance between people is not only

thousands of mountains and rivers, but also four trillion cells, and

many, many memories and pasts.

Yang Ning sighed softly, took back his irritable thoughts, planned to

call Xiaodong, and went home.

This girl, when Yang Qingfeng carried her up just now, slipped away by

herself, and she didn’t act righteous at all.

Taking out the phone, Yang Ning was about to call Xiaodong when the

door of the ward was pushed open again.

This time, it wasn’t anyone else who came, but An Tianxiang.

Seeing the person coming, Yang Ning was stunned for a moment, then

her mind went blank, all kinds of thoughts flew around, she was

stunned, the phone in her hand was not steady, and she almost fell.

“You…how did you get here?”

“Surprised?” An Tianxiang lowered his eyes and stared at Yang Ning,

who was sitting on the hospital bed. He stepped into the ward with

long legs and pushed back with his hand, and the door was closed with

a “clunk”.

“Yes, I am indeed a little surprised.” Hearing the sound of the door

closing, Yang Ning’s expression was as usual, but he felt uneasy in his

heart.

She forced herself to meet his gaze, however, facing the pair of amber

eyes that seemed to be able to see through everything, she seemed

unable to maintain the most ideal state at this moment.

However, she must not be seen by An Tianxiang of her guilty

conscience, Yang Ning gritted her teeth secretly, stood up pretending

to be calm, and greeted her rather cautiously.

Seeing her so well-behaved, An Tianxiang’s eyes were filled with

interest. He still remembered Yang Ning’s nervous appearance at the

publicity meeting just now. His slightly tense body made him full of

curiosity for the first time.

Like a gift wrapped around a ribbon, he just looked at it, but he hadn’t

untied it yet.

“Yang Qingfeng went out?” An Tianxiang took her hand naturally, and

pulled her to the bedside with an indifferent expression. Yang Ning

was startled for a moment, and involuntarily struggled in his hand.

“Let go of me, and I’ll answer you again.”

This sudden closeness left Yang Ning at a loss. She nervously wanted

to pull out her hand, her face became hotter and hotter, and her

tumultuous heartbeat became clearer in the silent ward.

She doesn’t quite understand, is this uneasy feeling coming from her

body, is it her own guilty conscience, or is it a strange emotion?

In the huge ward, it seemed that even the air was filled with suffocating

particles from An Tianxiang’s body. Yang Ning held his breath, unable

to make a sound from his dry throat.

She never thought that she would be so nervous, and she was still very

handy in the last fight.

What exactly is this for……

“Are you afraid?” An Tianxiang lowered his head and saw her

nervousness, but still held her hand tightly, his eyes were silent, full of

joy and anger.

“I don’t.”

In the quiet ward, the two of them had a strange atmosphere, but

neither of them wanted to break the peace.

For a long time, An Tianxiang seemed to be tired of Yang Ning’s same

expression, he raised his hand to touch the broken hair beside her ear,

his fingertips slid lightly over her hot and scary cheeks, and his calm

eyes finally showed a ripple. .

“Really, so you’re not afraid of me.” An Tianxiang chuckled lightly, and

the handsome face that was already close to him suddenly approached

an inch closer.

Yang Ning felt that her head was hot and stuffy, her feet seemed to be

stepping on the clouds, and she didn’t react for a while. However, when

An Tianxiang’s fiery breath hit her face, she seemed to be scalded by

hot water, and quickly opened her eyes wide. He closed his eyes and

wanted to take a few steps back.

“No…” She couldn’t calm her beating heart, and even her thoughts

became a mess.
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