Chapter: 3210
NEVER LATE, NEVER AWAY

After all, Xiaodong put the thing in his hand in front of Sister Luo
again, stood up and walked out the door without looking back.
Sister Luo, who was left in the office, had never been humiliated by a
newcomer like this before, overturned everything on the table, and
threw herself on the sofa angrily.
On the other side, Xiaodong and Yang Ning left the office. Along the
way, Xiaodong kept praising Yang Ning for being handsome, which
made her doubt herself.
The two of them swayed to Shengtian’s door with a smile. Yang Ning
had just stepped down the first step, and a car braked suddenly,
splashing mud from her pants.
“Wow, that’s too unsightly! I’ll go to them for a theory!”
Xiaodong glanced at Yang Ning’s pants and frowned angrily. She was
about to go to the owner of the car to reason with her. She looked up
at the car and felt a little familiar.
“Forget it, it’s alright, don’t go.”
For this trivial matter, Yang Ning didn’t want to make any noise. After
all, he was considered a little celebrity now, and he had to maintain his
personal image.
Pulling Xiaodong, Yang Ning was about to take a detour, but the
sound of high-heeled shoes caused her to look sideways.
Yang Ning couldn’t help but look back, only to find that it was Tang
Qian who got out of the car.
In the air, the eyes of the two just happened to collide, Yang Ning was
stunned for a moment, and her eyes gradually became cold, but she
had not forgotten what happened at the press conference that day.
This Tang Qian is not a fuel-efficient lamp at all.
“Oh, isn’t this the little star who has made half the sky popular on our
social software?” Tang Qian twisted her waist, heavily makeup on her
face, and walked over to Yang Ning with a yin and yang tone.
Yang Ning didn’t mean to hide from her either. She raised her
eyebrows and put Xiaodong behind her: “Yo, isn’t this a big star who is
much bigger than me, Tang Qian, why does she look old?”
She didn’t say a few words in total, but every word made Tang Qian
angry. She was most taboo when others said she was old and big!
“Yang Ning, are you courting death? The lesson I gave you last time
wasn’t enough, wasn’t it!” Tang Qian was so angry, her heavily makeup
face was full of hideous marks. Yang Ning saw it in her eyes, but didn’t
take it to heart. superior.
She was about to speak back when suddenly, a timid voice interjected,
interrupting Yang Ning’s thoughts.
“Well, I’m sorry, could you please sign my name?”
Tang Qian glanced at the signed version handed over by the little girl
next to her, frowned, and roared impatiently: “I’m not in the mood to
sign now, stay away from me!”
“But, I’m here to find Sister Yang Ning…”
In a word, everyone present was stunned for a while. Yang Ning did
not expect that he would be able to sign autographs for fans so quickly,
still as a real actor.
Yang Ning took over the signed version, signed his name with
excitement, and handed it to the little girl again. The little girl who got
the autograph was very happy, and ran away after saying thank you
several times.
A few people stood by the road, Tang Qian looked at this scene like a
puppet, and she suddenly felt that this scene was not real at all. It was
obvious that only herself could sign with others before. When will
Yang Ning be able to sit on an equal footing with her. !
“You…you woman!”
Tang Qian pointed her finger at the tip of Yang Ning’s nose, unable to
utter a single word of anger. She couldn’t understand at all that Yang
Ning, who was unknown ten days ago, is now signing autographs in
front of her!
Isn’t she just playing a vicious female supporting role!
“What’s wrong with me?” Yang Ning pushed away the hand that Tang
Qian pointed at her, and felt very comfortable. The last time Tang
Qian framed her, the anger finally subsided.
“I think I’m fine. It seems that Sister Tang Qian is a little out of
breath.”
Looking at Tang Qian’s turbulent chest, Yang Ning knew that she was
completely angry this time and she was speechless. She turned her head
and raised her chin towards Xiaodong. After a while, she slipped away
under Tang Qian’s eyelids. .

