NEVER LATE, NEVER AWAY

Chapter: 3208

“Wow, the popularity of Weibo has changed immediately, Yang Ning,
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you are on the hot search

When 1t happened that there was no princess scene, Xiaodong glanced
at Weibo, but was stunned by the enthusiasm of the netizens. He was
still complaining two days ago, but today it is a hundred and eighty

degrees. the big change.

“Well, I know.” Yang Ning’s mouth revealed the most sincere smile in
the past month. She looked at the recognition of her by netizens, and

her eyes almost burst into tears.

This is the sense of achievement she has never had in her previous

life...

What kind of bullshit love can’t be worth a word of approval from

these fans to make her feel relieved.

Yang Ning looked at the comments about her praise, and secretly made
a decision in her heart, in addition to revenge, she must live for her

acting career once in this life!

“Ah, Yang Ning, we’ve succeeded! Next, our film appointments and

commercials will definitely come flying!”

Xiaodong was obviously very happy, jumping on the sofa, and ran over

to hug the TV and kissed Yang Ning on the screen several times.

This night was of great significance to both of them.

The next day, before dawn, Xiaodong was woken up by the phone.
Yang Ning lay on the bed and opened one eye in a daze, not knowing

what happened.

“What’s wrong?”’

“I don’t know.” Xiaodong touched the phone under the pillow for a

long time, and finally touched it.

She was too lazy to open her eyes, so she picked up the phone and
pressed the answer button, put it in her ear, and said in an impatient

tone, “Who is it, disturbing dreams early in the morning,”

“It’s me, Sister Luo.”

When Xiaodong heard the name, her eyes widened in fright. She took
out her phone and looked at it, and found that it was really Sister Luo’s

name.

“Sister Luo, what’s the matter with you? It’s still early.”

“Is Yang Ning there? Give her your phone number and I'll tell her in

person.”

Yang Ning, who was lying on the bed, had been awake for a long time
because of this name. She raised her eyes and looked at Xiaodong, and

took the phone from her hand.

“Let’s talk about something.”

Straight to the point, without detours, Yang Ning has always had this

attitude towards people who are indifferent.

However, Sister Luo has always looked down at Yang Ning, and she 1s
not used to her like this, she laughed awkwardly and cleared her throat:
“Didn’t Shengtian prepare some New Year’s goods recently, I thought

I'd save you one. Come and pick it up early.”

“Oh, is that so?” Yang Ning obviously didn’t believe it, she asked
suspiciously, and then answered: “Forget it, you should just want me to

go to Shengtian, okay, I'll go.”

On the other end of the phone, Sister Luo heard that Yang Ning had
fioured out what she was thinking, and she agreed. She was in a good
mood. She quickly said, “Okay, then I’ll wait for you in the office in the

morning.”

Hanging up the phone, Xiaodong sat on the bed, obviously unable to
understand Yang Ning’s thoughts, she said puzzled: “Why did you

agree to Sister Luo, she had such a bad attitude before!”

Yang Ning stretched, her eyes were still a little lazy, she yawned and

said, “It doesn’t matter, I just want to see what she wants to do.”

After speaking, the two fell asleep again, and it was past eight o’clock
when they woke up again. After the two washed up, they ate breakfast

and then went to Shengtian slowly.

Half an hour later, Yang Ning stood at the door of Shengtian’s building
again. Compared with the dull mood when she left, she felt nothing at

the moment.

“Let’s go.”

Yang Ning and Xiaodong walked through the familiar corridor and
came to the door of Sister Luo’s office. They were about to open the

door, but someone took the initiative to open the door.

“Yang Ning, you are here.”

Sister Luo’s face was exposed from behind the door, and the smile on
her face almost squeezed the flesh off her cheeks. Yang Ning glanced
at her speechlessly, not understanding what medicine she was selling in

her gourd.

“Sister Luo, what are you trying to say?”

Yang Ning sat on the sofa beside him and looked suspiciously at the
heavily-made-up woman in front of him. He already had some guesses

in his heart.

“Don’t worry, you see I haven’t given you the New Year’s goods yet.”
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