Chapter: 3366
NEVER LATE, NEVER AWAY

It’s incredible that someone like Tang Qian who insists on playing the
role of a girl, and even mocking her when she plays the princess in
“Peerless Beauty”, would take the initiative to ask for a bad role.
However, Yang Ning thought about it, maybe it was her last success
that inspired Tang Qian. For an actor who needs to be eager to
transform and is not young, Concubine Xian is indeed a good role.
Tang Qian, who didn’t say a word after Huang Ping’s scolding, was like
a frosted eggplant at the moment, standing at the table with a sullen
expression, looking rather depressed.
Yang Ning sat on a chair beside her, guessing boredom what she would
say in response to Huang Ping.
After waiting for a long time, the people present finally heard a
sentence from her mouth.
“Director Huang, I think I’m at least more qualified than the person
sitting in front of you, with acting skills, I heard that you have already
made her one of the candidates for the heroine, a little virtuous
concubine, am I still not up to the job? ?”
Hearing this, Huang Pingyuan’s relaxed expression immediately became
serious, he snorted coldly, and the majestic gaze in his eyes immediately
shot at Tang Qian.
“Where did you hear it, why should you intervene in this matter of
casting? Besides, I get annoyed when I hear your words, a little virtuous
concubine? Would you like to talk to me after you read the novel
once?”
The repeated questions almost pulled Tang Qian’s face to the ground.
She gritted her teeth, not understanding why Huang Ping didn’t give
her any face.
The high-sounding words he said were just excuses for rejecting her,
and she thought she knew enough about the role.
Thinking of this, Tang Qian became more and more difficult to calm
down the anger in her heart. She turned her head and stared at Yang
Ning with sullen eyes, and stretched out her arm to point at her calm
and indifferent face.
“Director Huang, don’t you admit it? You are lying to yourself when
you say these words. Does this woman know enough about the role of
Rufei? It’s not because the president of Tianhua is her backer. If not,
you will Let her be a candidate!”
Tang Qian pressed step by step with a firm gaze, and the rest of the
people present were all surprised when they heard the news.
If this is true, doesn’t this mean that a big director like Huang Ping
who only looks at acting skills has completely disappeared from the
entertainment industry?
The sighing sound made Huang Ping feel embarrassed. Yang Ning,
who was on the side, watched Tang Qian step on the tiger’s tail, and
felt that she was extremely stupid.
She really hates herself so much that she has no brains, and she dares
to say anything in public.
But the most troublesome thing is that Tang Qian talked about her
relationship with An Tianxiang.
Yang Ning thought about whether to pick up the conversation, but
seeing that Huang Ping had been silent for a long time, he still picked
up the conversation.
“Then, is Miss Yang going to have a show with me here? I am a person
without a backstage. You say that I rely on the backstage. You must be
more powerful than an ordinary actor.”
Lightly denying the matter about An Tianxiang, Yang Ning raised her
eyebrows and stood beside Tang Qian with her arms folded.
These words are not for Huang Ping’s relief, but for herself. She
doesn’t want others to think that she is a vase.
Opening her mouth, Tang Qian wanted to agree immediately.
However, seeing Yang Ning’s agreement so easily, she couldn’t help but
become suspicious again.
Looking at it like this, Huang Ping must be on Yang Ning’s side. If the
two team up to set up a situation to embarrass him, wouldn’t it mean
that he would lose his wife and lose his army?
She thought thoroughly and wanted to refuse in her heart, but there
were so many eyes staring at her, saying that Yang Ning was not as
good as herself, and she said it herself. If she escaped from the battle,
wouldn’t she become the most humiliating one?
Tang Qian’s thoughts went up and down, but she still couldn’t come to
a conclusion. Yang Ning had long been impatient to wait for her, her
eyes widened, and she immediately said, “Would you like to compare?
In the end, I can’t tell who it was.”
After being silent for a while, Tang Qian stared at Yang Ning’s
confident face and couldn’t help sneering. She felt like she was very
good. When she was filming, she was still a village girl!

