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After the bullying storm passed, Xia Jinsheng and Xia Yuxiu went back to filming.
Fortunately, they didn't delay much progress. They could make up for a little overtime.

She thought the director would scold herself, only because he had clearly told him to
deal with it in a low-key way. In fact, not only did he not keep a low-key, but he also
made a very high-key noise all over the city.

Originally thought it should be a question of guilt, but when he came, he patted her on
the shoulder, "I'm very satisfied with the result."

Xia Jinsheng was confused. Therefore, she was at a loss about the director's words.
Did she have any problem with her understanding?

The kind-hearted deputy director told her the reason, "because of you, the popularity
of the TV series has been fired, which saves even the publicity fee."

There are many jokes in the words, so it is impossible to really stop promoting TV
dramas. However, Xia Jinsheng finally understood that while the heat of the little guy
was fired, the TV play was hot before it was broadcast.

This is a good sign. For this reason, the director has been filming the play for a week.
You know, he is famous for his irritability and severity. Many people on the crew are
grateful to Xia Jinsheng.

At noon that day, Xia Jinsheng was having a boxed lunch with the little guy. One dish
and one soup was a good meal. Gu Nanchen had to take special care of it.

However, Xia Jinsheng learned from the last incident. She did not intend to make a
special, but had dinner with the staff. This virtually strengthened the relationship with
the staff, and there were many fewer accidents in the logistics team.

"Mommy, another bowl." Xiaotuanzi saw the bottom of a bowl. Looking at the food in
her lunch box, Xia Jinsheng gave her some.

She was too young to eat much, so Xia Jinsheng didn't give her much. At first she was
worried that the little guy would complain or not get used to eating. Now it seems that



she is worrying in vain.

"Little Tuan Zi, you must be a little angel sent to me by God." Somehow, Xia Jinsheng
felt this sentence.

"Ha ha." The little guy continued to eat the food in the bowl and gave her an awkward
little look, "just know."

This tone is too proud.

"Ah, you are already eating. It seems that we are still late. Friends, would you like to
have extra food? " For the rest of his life, he appeared on the set dressed as an express
brother with a luxury KFC family bucket in his hand.

The appearance of drumsticks made people call for hundreds of responses, and the
whole audience was like thunder, "add, you must add, eat or not kill!"

It can be seen that he is very popular among these people. As we all know, although
poisonous tongue, he has always been generous and friendly to his friends for the rest
of his life.

Unexpectedly, he not only brought a bucket for the whole family, but took everyone in
the crew into account. Xia Jinsheng stabbed him in the waist with his elbow, "did you
win the lottery today?"

"No." He shook his head firmly and said proudly on his face, "ah Feng of our family is
coming to visit us. I'm trying to win people's hearts for him."

After listening to Xia Jinsheng, he silently raised his thumb and praised, "virtuous
internal help."

His face was black for the rest of his life. If it weren't for the wrong occasion, he
wanted to directly grab Xia Jinsheng's ear and yell "Lao Tzu is attacking ah hello".

Next to several delivery girls to hear their dialogue, one by one excited, starry eyes,
carefully discussing what. Xia Jinsheng probably guessed that they might be fans for
the rest of their lives.

"Do you need a group photo?" Mo Nanfeng didn't know when to appear behind them.
Because he thanked them for their help, he asked for a group photo.

The girls held their faces in an instant, "be happy until you faint."

So they took a group photo. Xia Jinsheng watched the girls and asked Mo Nanfeng to



take a group photo with her waist for the rest of her life.

For a moment, she understood everything. These girls are actually the CP powder of
Mo Nanfeng for the rest of their life. Little rotten girl fans simply don't want to be too
cute. In addition, the 1.8 meter remaining tall birds make complaints about her in the
wind of Monan.

Like those fans, she has a girl's heart.

The little guy who chewed the chicken leg turned his eyes calmly and said, "Mommy,
you're so abnormal. Your saliva is about to flow out."

……

Xia Jinsheng's play has been almost filmed. The arrival of Mo Nanfeng reassures her
to go back to school because she doesn't worry about the bullying of the little guy
because of the care of her acquaintances.

On the contrary, she was worried about the little guy bullying others. Although she
didn't participate in the play for the rest of her life, he always abetted the little guy to
"bully" Mo Nanfeng.

So it often happens that Mo Nanfeng's shoes are missing, his clothes are missing and
so on.

At the weekend, she suddenly received Wei Qing's invitation to go to the fashion week
show with her.

"Go with that man. He must have bad intentions." Gu Nanchen, who was signing the
document, suddenly turned to play with his signature pen. He didn't know how sour
his tone was when he said this sentence.

Xia Jinsheng was unable to help her forehead. She knew that after telling Gu Nanchen
about it, it was the result. However, if she had to leave China for about a week or two,
it would be impossible not to explain.

"So don't you agree?"

"If I don't agree, won't you go?" It was Xia Jinsheng's question, but he asked her back.

This jealous little man's appearance makes people laugh, but she has promised Wei
Qing about it. Naturally, the only answer she can give him is:

"No."



Gu Nanchen's expression of "I knew it was like this" on his face. He got up from his
seat and smiled in front of Xia Jinsheng, "how about taking me with you?"

At present, Xia Jinsheng's heart and liver trembled a few times. Finally, reason
defeated selfish desires. She slapped Gu Nanchen's face away, "think about it."

Not to mention the discord between his profession and design, even the company does
not allow him to make such willful actions. Gu Nanchen's face suddenly elongated,
like a child who can't get candy.

She took the initiative to kiss him on the face. "Do you agree with me now?"

Such an active Xia Jinsheng is very rare, but Gu Nanchen is unhappy at the thought
that she is going out alone with Wei Qing. Does she know what being a woman and a
mother are? How can his Gu Nanchen's woman be remembered by others?

Gu Nanchen was very angry and the consequences were very serious. "Do you think a
kiss can persuade me?"

Of course not. Xia Jinsheng smiled cunningly, stood on tiptoe and printed a kiss on his
thin lips, "one can't do, just two."

This time Gu Nanchen didn't continue to be sluggish. He turned away from the guest,
clasped her small Manyao and said that the kiss lasted longer and deeper

The next day, Xia Jinsheng lay in bed and slept until noon. Wei Qing's phone woke
her up from her sleep. Xia Jinsheng, who found herself late, brushed her teeth, washed
her face, packed up and went out at the fastest speed in her life.

At the airport, the person who was supposed to greet her stagnated and stayed on her
neck for a long time. Xia Jinsheng, whose eyes looked very unnatural, touched his
neck and smiled brightly, "when shall we start?"

"Now." He naturally took the suitcase from Xia Jinsheng and sent it to the security
office. Two people boarded the plane and set off on the road. Although the electronic
equipment was required to be turned off, the two talked about many topics of similar
interest.

The passage of time is not so difficult.

None of them knew. Behind the newspaper, a pair of eyes were hidden, staring at their
back.



Next to these eyes is a 20-year-old international student. His experience as a passer-by
made him quickly understand what the other party was doing. He put his hand on his
shoulder and whispered:

"Man, I tell you, it's wrong for you to chase your sister like this. It's better to meet her
head-on than secretly tracking her."

"How to fight?" The man could lower his voice, hoarse voice in order to hide people's
ears and eyes.

"There's a saying that if you like it, you can go to jail and sleep when you come out."

The stalker lost his voice, and he silently added in his heart: I don't sleep hard, but I
sleep many times, okay?

If Xia Jinsheng looked back, she seemed to hear Gu Nanchen's voice just now, but she
didn't see any other suspicious people except ordinary tourists.

After flying for several hours, Xia Jinsheng finally arrived at their destination. Wei
Qing skillfully took her through the crowd. In the crowded crowd, she was stunned to
protect her from being knocked down.

Holding hands together, Xia Jinsheng refused at first, but Wei Qing insisted on
avoiding separation, so she reluctantly agreed. Fortunately, people holding hands
abroad are also more common, and they are not particularly prominent.

The people who came to pick up the plane quickly rushed to the airport and took them
all the way to the reserved hotel. The other party spoke French. Although Xia Jinsheng
couldn't understand it, he could see that he was very respectful to Wei Qing.

As soon as I got off at the gate of the hotel, a beautiful shadow aimed at Wei Qing. It
was Selena who had met her in city a at that time. I didn't expect to meet her in this
place.

After a reluctant hug with Wei Qing, Selena also gave Xia Jinsheng a big bear hug and
greeted him in friendly Chinese, "long time no see, sweetheart."

"Long time no see." Xia Jinsheng smiled and patted her on the shoulder, automatically
ignoring her sweetheart's address.

It turned out that Selena was hired as a model to participate in the fashion week. When
she learned that Wei Qing would also come, without saying a word, she contacted the
person in charge and asked to receive them together.



"Good luck. Do you have a heart?" Xia Jinsheng picked her eyebrows and teased him.
Fools could see that Selena had moved her mind to Wei Qing.

At the exhibition in city a, she remembered that Selena questioned their relationship
because she robbed the finale.

"I have a crush on you."

Wei Qing answered like her, but Xia Jinsheng didn't know what to do for a moment.
She suddenly remembered that this man had confessed to herself.

Her silence made Wei Qing regret. She shouldn't show off her quickness. Now Xia
Jinsheng is embarrassed, but she likes her and can't hide it.

Do not want to let their own things to bring her trouble, Wei Qing touched her hair,
"don't think too much, first meet the room and have a good rest."

"Yes." She nodded and inadvertently saw Selena looking at herself. It was very strange.
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