Chapter: 3262
NEVER LATE, NEVER AWAY

However, Yang Ning was not surprised, because she knew that this
show, which is known for its physical strength, has very high physical
requirements on the artists, so in the interview at the stadium, she tried
to pick out those who can run for more than ten minutes without
shouting tired. the artist.
“Hey, Yang Ning, I think you’re really wearing too dirty today.”
Xiaodong had a headache. She had already said how many times Yang
Ning’s dress was worn along the way, but the other party insisted on
choosing the ugliest sports suit from the pile of clothes sent by An
Tianxiang.
Facing Xiaodong’s helplessness, Yang Ning was extraordinarily calm,
she tilted her head and looked at Xiaodong’s drooping eyes, and
couldn’t help but chuckle: “Don’t be discouraged, it’s not ashamed to
wear a sports suit, on the contrary, I’ll do that later. Biggest winner.”
Yang Ning’s self-confidence did not reassure Xiaodong, she twitched
the corners of her mouth perfunctorily, and the bright and bright stars
walked over, forming a strong contrast with Yang Ning.
“Oh, isn’t this Mr. An’s person? Why did you come to such a small
place?”
The familiar voice, the two of them knew who it was as soon as they
heard it, Yang Ning turned around, and it was indeed Yang Yue who
caught his eye.
Looking up and down at Yang Yueshen’s dazzling rhinestone skirt, the
thin suspenders gently hung on Yang Yue’s fair shoulders, and a pair of
hateful heights complemented the slenderness and straightness of her
legs.
Yang Ning looked at the beautiful woman in front of her, and couldn’t
help but feel sympathy in her heart. With these shoes, she could not
have been selected.
“That’s really embarrassing, I’m not someone from President An, but I
know you really want to be his.”
Yang Yue has been in the entertainment industry for a long time, and
her hostility has subsided a lot, and she can say a few words around the
corner, but if she insists on asking a few words in front of Yang Ning,
she will only get scolded.
Sure enough, as soon as Yang Ning’s voice fell, Yang Yue couldn’t hold
back her breath and pointed at her nose, twisting a face that was calm
and proud just now.
“Yang Yue, calm down.”
Zheng Tao, who had been standing beside him and didn’t speak, finally
spoke at this moment. His exploratory eyes stayed on Yang Ning’s
body, and his straight lips seemed to express his displeasure.
In reality, however, he was pondering another question.
Why is Yang Ning here?
Logically speaking, as a current star, she should not choose some talk
shows, or some variety shows that can provoke more topics to
participate in.
Why did he appear in such a tepid position, still wearing dirty clothes?
Even he asked Yang Yuelai to participate in the interview for this show,
just to get in touch with the director of this variety show. Could it be
that Yang Ning thinks the same as him?
“Did you hear that, your agent wants you to be more restrained, and I
also advise you to change your own bad temper.”
Yang Ning glanced at Yang Yue and raised his brows contemptuously,
sarcasm inside and out.
Losing face in front of Yang Ning, Yang Yue became more and more
unhappy. She was angry with no name and never dared to disobey
Zheng Tao. At this moment, she couldn’t help but look back at the
dead face with no expression.
“I know my temper very well, I don’t need you to interrupt!”
Yang Ning listened to Yang Yue’s high-pitched roar, and angrily left the
corridor and went deeper into the gym.
Seeing Yang Yue leave, Zheng Tao didn’t move a step at all. Instead, he
kept looking at Yang Ning’s clothes, with a little doubt on his
expressionless face.
Yang Ning didn’t intend to provoke this scheming man. She glanced at
him and planned to leave with Xiaodong, but she took a step forward
when Zheng Tao stopped her.
“Wait, your tracksuit isn’t yours, is it?”
I thought he was going to ask something constructive, but he didn’t
expect it to be a word that was completely outside the state.
Yang Ning turned his head and glanced at Zheng Tao’s quiet eyes. His
dark pupils were as calm as in previous years, and he could not see the
slightest difference.

