Chapter: 3204
NEVER LATE, NEVER AWAY

So, he retracted his thoughts, stood up straight, and said indifferently:
“I understand what you think, but I will help you today, simply because
your ugly appearance is hard to see, and a beautiful woman like Yang
Yue can play an ugly girl. , There are more topics, don’t think too
much, just film well.”
After saying these words, An Tianxiang left without looking back, Yang
Ning blinked in astonishment, and his heart suddenly became dull.
It turns out that this is his real thought, that’s fine, so that he doesn’t
always get entangled in it.
The most important thing now, in the final analysis, is to have a good
work, to step on Yang Yue and Cheng Hao, and to figure out what
happened to the “President An” back then.
Going around the lush woods, Yang Ning patted his face and returned
to the set. He was reading the script when he heard the voices of men
and women arguing in a hidden place, mixed with crying.
Almost instantly, Yang Ning knew that it was Yang Yue’s voice. He
must have been slapped inexplicably just now, and was suddenly
replaced by the heroine, who was in a tantrum with Zheng Tao.
“I can’t bear this breath! Why should I play a supporting role for Yang
Ning, does she deserve it!”
Yang Ning searched for the sound, and secretly hid behind a thick tree
root to watch, it was Yang Yue and Zheng Tao.
It seems that Yang Yue’s emotions have collapsed, and she squatted on
the ground and kept wiping tears.
“An Tianxiang is someone you, me, or even the whole Shengtian can’t
afford to offend. If you talk back with him, your starship will end
here.”
Zheng Tao leaned on the tree trunk and looked at the woman in front
of him with pity and indifference. If it wasn’t for her beautiful face, he
would really be willing to be Yang Ning’s manager.
After all, that woman, who was obviously useless, was still able to climb
the tall branch of An Tianxiang.
“I don’t care, I won’t shoot this commercial anymore!” Yang Yue stood
up and shouted resentfully, Zheng Tao’s face suddenly turned ugly.
Yang Ning saw that the two people were arguing and arguing in full
swing, and he had no interest in watching it any more.
No matter how self-willed Yang Yue was, she couldn’t escape Zheng
Tao’s control. The words she shouted out would only make her laugh.
Laughing lightly, Yang Ning was about to leave here, but accidentally
bumped into a branch on the side. The subtle sound easily aroused the
sensitive nerves of the two at this moment.
“Who is there!”
Zheng Tao shouted in a gloomy tone, Yang Ning heard the footsteps,
and his heart tightened, knowing that he had been discovered.
“It’s me.” Yang Ning didn’t intend to hide it, and walked out of the
shadow calmly, staring calmly at Yang Yue, whose face was full of tears:
“I didn’t expect that such a proud sister would cry too.”
“Yang Ning!”
The moment Yang Yue’s eyes touched Yang Ning, she was full of
hatred. She stood up abruptly, her heart was full of anger that had
nowhere to vent, and her eyes stared at her fiercely, as if she wanted to
devour him alive.
“I must kill you!”
“Yang Yue, stop fooling around!”
Zheng Tao stopped Yang Yue, who could no longer control his
emotions, and stared coldly at Yang Ning, who was watching the
excitement.
This woman is a real troublemaker, always making him do superfluous
things.
“Yang Ning, what exactly do you want to do?”
Zheng Tao stopped in front of Yang Yue, his eyes were cold, and the
warning was self-evident.
Yang Ning smiled and said softly: “I don’t want to do anything, at least
not now. The anger in my heart has been washed away by Yang Yue’s
tears, which is very refreshing.”
“You bitch!” Yang Yue gritted her teeth and tried to pounce, but
Zheng Tao didn’t stop her for a while, she suddenly grabbed Yang
Ning’s arm like a beast released from the cage.
“Yang Ning, do you think I’m afraid of you?” Yang Yue pinched Yang
Ning’s face and pushed her against the tree trunk, her red eyes were
bloodshot.
“No, you never knew what fear was.”
Even though her back was hurting, Yang Ning’s expression was still
calm, she pulled down Yang Yue’s hand that was pinching her face, the
mockery in her eyes was like an ocean wave, and Yang Yue was
drowned in it, almost suffocating her to death.

