Chapter: 3215
NEVER LATE, NEVER AWAY

“Oh, it looks like everyone wants to see Qingfeng and Yang Ning’s
opening dance!”
“Yes!”
Everyone present spoke in unison, but Yang Ning’s face became more
and more red. She glanced at Yang Qingfeng, who had already stood
up with a smile, and became more and more embarrassed.
She really can’t dance at all!
This advanced way of socializing has nothing to do with her, who is on
the fringes of the entertainment industry!
“Yang Ning, come on.” Director Hou saw that Yang Ning was not
moving, so he couldn’t help but walked to the other side and pushed
her.
However, Yang Ning, like a sitting Bodhisattva, did not want to move
at all.
She raised her eyes and looked at Director Hou’s bright eyes, looking
embarrassed: “Director Hou, I really can’t dance at all, why don’t I find
someone to dance for me?”
Yang Ning still remembered that Yang Qingfeng had made an
agreement with her that if anyone invited her to this celebration
banquet, she would refuse, and she would have to dance with him.
But she still refuses, because this dance can be any dance, it can’t be the
opening dance.
After all, so many people were staring at her, and picking her wrong
not only made him laugh, but also embarrassed him.
Director Hou looked at Yang Ning as if he was lying, and at this time,
he remembered that Director Wu had told him that Yang Ning was a
little girl from the countryside, and it was normal for him not to be
able to dance.
Upon seeing this, Director Hou didn’t want to embarrass her, and
nodded directly, as if letting her go.
It’s a pity that Yang Qingfeng didn’t want to let her go, his face covered
with dark clouds already showed how embarrassed he was.
His eyes darkened and he said solemnly, “If she doesn’t dance, I don’t
want to dance either.”
Yang Qingfeng obviously thought that Yang Ning had missed the
appointment, and his always sunny and cheerful temperament became
extraordinarily aggressive. The people present were surprised by his
change, and even more surprised that Yang Qingfeng didn’t want to
hide his anger at all.
This, in the eyes of everyone, has become a proof of the complex
between the two.
The two who were the loudest went on strike, and the atmosphere in
the box was about to freeze. Director Hou put down his wine glass,
frowned, and looked at Yang Qingfeng dissatisfiedly, not surprised by
his resolute resistance.
Could it be that the two of them really have something?
“Hey, Yang Qingfeng, I really don’t know how to dance, so don’t make
trouble.” Yang Ning pursed her lips, feeling a little bit of a headache.
Countless pairs of eyes have gone back and forth between the two of
them hundreds of times, and even the dullest person can see what they
are thinking.
She didn’t want to confirm the scandal here.
“I didn’t cause trouble, I’m just in a bad mood and don’t want to dance,
it’s nothing to do with you.” Yang Qingfeng sat back down with a cold
face and began to remain silent.
What Yang Ning wished most was that he would not speak. Seeing him
sitting silently, he was relieved.
The quarrel between the two caused the temperature of the still lively
box to drop several degrees, and Director Hou, who had no sense of
humor in the first place, was completely lost at this moment.
Lin Keke glanced at Yang Ning’s embarrassed face, and knew that if
the atmosphere didn’t warm up, it would definitely stay cold.
She sighed lightly, tugged at Director Hou’s sleeve, leaned her head
over, and put her voice softly on it: “Director Hou, why don’t I dance
with Dou Qingfeng.”
Even though the male and female protagonists of “Peerless Beauty”
are not as distinct as Yang Ning’s characters, they were well received at
the back of the plot.
So there’s really no problem getting them to dance this New Year’s
opening dance.
So Director Hou thought for a while, but agreed, and let Lin Keke and
Dou Qingfeng dance the opening dance.
After deciding on a good candidate, under the announcement of the
director, the dance music played in the box, and a couple of men and
women immediately slipped into the dance floor in the middle of the
room. There is relief.
After the dance, everyone’s applause drowned out Lin Keke and Dou
Qingfeng. Yang Ning looked at the two slowly walking up from the
dance floor and felt that he still had a lot to learn.
An actor can play anything, but she doesn’t want to use a stand-in for
dancing in the future.

