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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 311-Their journey this time was a lot smoother. She
was neither crashing into a lamp post nor running over a stray dog.

It was just that the ambiance in the car was filled with tension. The way both of them
interacted with each other was either awkward or in indirect conflict. Although they
weren’t arguing, they would constantly end up getting on each other’s nerves.

Finally, they arrived at their destination which was a billiard bar housed in a basement.
The bar was renovated with a European design and gave out a classical western vibe.
However, there was a partition in the center decorated with Chinese motifs; hence, it
was a perfect blend of Western and Oriental designs together.

After both of them entered, Nan Chen went behind the partition and took off his jacket.
He then picked up a billiard cue and started playing.

Ning Ran was puzzled as to how he found time to play billiard given how busy he
always was.

‘Do you know how to play?”
“Just a little,” Ning Ran replied.
“Come, have a go.” Nan Chen handed the cue to Ning Ran.

After receiving the cue, she attempted to strike one of the balls. Not only did she not hit
the ball into one of the pockets, but she had missed the ball totally.

“Is this called ‘a little’?” Nan Chen gave her a condescending look.
Ning Ran rolled her eyes. “| haven'’t gotten into my form yet.”

Nan Chen snorted before motioning her to continue.

Again, she missed.

“You should lean forward and keep your eyes on the ball...”

Nan Chen couldn’t stand it any longer and started coaching instead.

With Ning Ran leaning on the billiard table, Nan Chen leaned in behind her. As their
body’s overlapped, it suddenly felt weird.




Initially, Nan Chen did intend to just correct her posture. But after gently coming into
contact with her body, he could smell her fragrance and feel the softness on her skin.

Suddenly, he noticed that he was ‘reacting’ to her and felt awkward.

To prevent Ning Ran from feeling his ‘reaction’, he turned his body sideways to
minimize the contact between both of them.

However, moving his body away caused his position and the angle of the billiard cue to
change.

When Ning Ran attempted to strike the ball, she missed again.

In fact, it was even further off than the first few times she missed doing it alone. It was
extremely embarrassing.

Ning Ran was tempted to laugh but she tried hard to restrain herself.
She knew that Poker Face would definitely be furious if she did.

Once Poker Face became angry, there would be more trouble, and Ning Ran was trying
her best to avoid it.

Hence, she suppressed her smile and even took the initiative to console Nan Chen, “It's
my fault. Let’s try again.”

With her back facing him, her smug smile was hidden from Nan Chen’s view.

After taking a deep breath, Nan Chen reminded himself to focus and not let his
imagination run wild.

Master Chen was someone who was very much in control of himself. When he made an
effort to do so, he was able to keep himself in check.

After that, he helped Ning Ran hold her cue and focused on the ball before striking.
This time, they hit the ball and even sent it into the pocket.
“Oh yeah!” Ning Ran raised her fist in triumph.

Lifting her head, she accidentally headbutted Nan Chen’s chin.




When she turned around, she saw Nan Chen glaring at her instead.

How stupid can this woman be? Isn’t it obvious I'm behind her? And yet, she lifted her
head to hit me? Did she do it on purpose?

“Oops, I'm sorry to have headbutted you. Does it hurt?”

Just when Ning Ran reached out to stroke his chin, Nan Chen recoiled with a cold glint
in his eyes.

How can you touch my chin! How impudent!

“Is your chin made of granite? Why is it so hard? | felt as if | had a concussion.” Ning
Ran rubbed her head to ease the pain.

Nan Chen’s expression darkened again.

What do you mean my chin is made of granite? Are you insinuating that | went for
plastic surgery? Does this perfectly handsome face look like it needs any of that?

Ning Ran finally realized that her comment didn’t come out right.
“No, your chin isn't made of granite. My head is the one made of it.”
Nan Chen squinted his eyes. Is she crazy? Why is she babbling nonsense?

“Alright, both of us are not made of granite.” Ning Ran tried her best to salvage the
situation.

Nan Chen remained silent.
Is the topic about granite so insignificant it's beneath him?
At that moment, Qiao Zhan arrived with someone.

There was something special about the partition. It was transparent but only in one
direction. Hence, Nan Chen could see out but others couldn’t see him.

The person Qiao Zhan arrived with was Ning Zigiang.

As Ning Ran checked with Nan Chen, he motioned her to go ahead.

Hence, Ning Ran approached them.

“‘Ran? It’s a surprise to see you here,” Ning exclaimed.




“Ning Zigiang, do you wish to see me dead with all your ill doings ?” Ning Ran asked
coldly.

“No. You're my daughter. Why should | wish you dead?”

“But everything you do is just making my life difficult. You're killing me here!” Ning Ran
berated him.

“That’s because you forced me to do so. You promised that you would help me to pay
off my debts. But until now, you haven’t given me any money. So, | have no choice but
to do this.”

“Since when did | promise to pay off your debts? Why should | even be helping you?
Mom’s company was making good profits until you forcefully took over. Why should |
help you now after you’ve ruined it and saddled it with debt? Furthermore, you are
responsible for Mom’s death.” Ning Ran bellowed.

“Are you saying that you refuse to help me pay them?” Ning Zigiang too was angry.

“Of course | won’t help pay your debt. | myself am barely surviving with my acting
career. Where do | even have any money to help you?”

“But aren’t you close to the Nan family? They are extremely rich. It's not a problem for
them if you ask them for tens of millions. You are in a position to help me, but why aren’t
you willing to do so?”

Ning Ran was puzzled as to where her father got the courage to remain so defiant.

“The Nan family and | are two separate entities. I'm not connected to them in any way.”

Behind the partition, Nan Chen was about to strike a ball. But when he heard what Ning
Ran said, his hands paused for a moment.

Does she have no connections with the Nan family? Is that what she thinks?

Why does the sound of it upset me?

“You have borne their children for them. Of course, they have to give you the money.
That’s just the way things should be.”

“There’s no such thing! Bearing the children is my business. Besides, | didn’t even know
they were related to the Nan family when they were born. Therefore, there’s no way I'm
going to milk them for benefits from the Nan family. It's absolutely impossible, so you
can forget about it!”

Nan Chen who was previously upset felt comforted when he heard what she said.




Suddenly, he noticed that his emotions had been fluctuating based on what she was
saying. In fact, the fluctuations seemed to be extremely volatile.

This is not scientifically possible. | am always calm, ain’t I? Don’t | always remain steady
even if the world falls apart?

How can a woman like her cause my emotions to fluctuate so easily?

“You can choose to be poor, but you must give me a sum of money because you owe it
to me!” Ning Zigiang bellowed.

Ning Ran sneered, “| owe you? Why do | owe you? Are you trying to insist that you
brought me up? Ning Zigiang, it was my mother who brought me up, not you. | don’t

owe you anything. The reason | extended my help to you in the past is just based on the
fact that | am kind to everyone.”
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 312-When Nan Chen heard Ning Ran’s words, he
secretly praised her in his heart.

Despite being a klutz most of the time, her made a lot of sense when she spoke.

“No, you just owe me because you're not my biological daughter, but Luo Fei is.
Therefore, you're indebted to me for bringing you up.”

Ning Ran was stunned.

Even Nan Chen, who was behind the partition, paused with his cue in mid-air before
gradually putting it down.

“What did you say?”

“Didn’t | make myself clear enough? You are not my daughter while Luo Fei is! You
always accuse me of being biased towards Fei. You're right, | am. But that’s because
she is my biological daughter, so isn’t it natural for me to do so? You are just a bastard.
Hence, you should feel grateful that | tolerated you in my home. | kept this a secret all
this while out of respect for you and your mom. But now, you leave me no choice but to
reveal the truth. Therefore, you owe me and have to compensate me for that!” Ning
Zigiang launched a tirade against Ning Ran.

“No, that can’t be true. Although | am ashamed of having a person like you as my father,
you cannot smear my mom’s reputation like that!” Ning Ran yelled back.

“I'm telling you the truth. You were never my daughter. When | married your mom, she
was already pregnant with you! Her pregnancy had caused her to be willing to marr




someone unknown like me. She just wanted to give you a father. And that’s how |
became the person who shouldered the burden. So, why can’t | have an affair? Why
must | bring up someone else’s child?” Ning Zigiang retorted.

“The worst thing was ever since she had you, she wasn'’t willing to get pregnant again.
She was worried that another child would split the love we have for you. She was an
extremely selfish woman. That's why | hooked up with Luo Yi so that she could bear me
a child. So, why am | at fault? The fault is not mine at all!”

Ning Zigiang’s face was all red as he became very emotional.

Meanwhile, Qiao Zhan continued to stand close to them because he wanted to make
sure Ning Zigiang wouldn’t flee before the matter was resolved.

He was unintentionally listening in on their conversation, but quickly noticed that their
topic became increasingly sensitive.

When he realized it was something that he shouldn’t be privy to, so he began to panic.

However, Ning Ran was not in the mood to care if anyone else had heard their
discussion as she was rather shaken by her father’s revelation.

Ning Zigiang’s words felt like a bomb had exploded in her heart. After the shockwave
reverberated through her mind and she went blank for a while.

‘I don’t believe it! You’re lying to me! | won’t allow you to speak of my Mom that way.”
Ning Ran screamed.

“It doesn’t matter if you believe it or not. You can run a DNA test to be sure. The fact is
both of us are not related by blood and | am not your father. Therefore, shouldn’t you
compensate me for taking care of you all this while?”

“You said that it was your Mom that brought you up, but that doesn’t mean that | did
nothing. Given how busy your mom was, how could she have brought you up without
my help? Haven't | done a lot for you? Now that I’'m in trouble, shouldn’t you help me
out?”

‘I don’t believe it!”
“If you don’t, you can always get it verified!”
“Fine, it that’'s what it take, I'll do it!”

At that moment, there was a slight movement from behind the partition and someone
was heard clearing his throat.




Qiao Zhan understood the cue immediately.

“Mr. Ning, let me make the arrangements for the test. As for now, please follow me. |
will arrange for you to stay someplace comfortable for the time being. We will further
discuss the matter once the test results are out,” Qiao Zhan instructed.

“Are you trying to imprison me?” Ning Zigiang roared.

“‘No we’re not. I'm just providing you with accommodation. Don’t you have no place to
stay now? Or do you prefer to sleep in the streets and be beaten up by your debt-
collectors?” Qiao Zhan questioned him.

Ning Zigiang’s gaze hesitated for a moment.

“Under our protection, no one in Flower City will dare touch you. So, are you coming or
not?” Qiao Zhan repeated his question.

With that, Ning Zigiang quickly stood up and followed Qiao Zhan out.

Meanwhile, Ning Ran squatted down with her head hung low. The next moment, tears
began to flow.

The sound of the billiard balls from behind the partition stopped. Nan Chen stood there,
deep in thought.

Based on his judgement, Ning Zigiang was telling the truth.

Regardless of how shameless he was, Ning Zigiang wasn'’t going to lie about something
like that.

The reason was such a lie would be easily exposed. The DNA test was now easily
accessible and highly accurate.

Once the report was out, the truth would be revealed. Therefore, there was no point in
him spewing such a lie.

In truth, Ning Ran too knew that it was true. Having grown up in that family, she was
well aware of how Ning Zigiang treated her. It wasn’t something she could easily forget.

Initially, she assumed the reason Ning Zigiang didn’t like her was because she was a
daughter instead of a son.

After all, it was still common in China for parents to favor boys over girls.

Now, it was clear that Ning Zigiang would not have treated her better even if she was a
boy.




However, given how kind Mom was, how is it possible that she got pregnant before
marriage and then simply found someone else to be my father?

If it was an accident and the man wasn’t willing to marry her, she still had other choices.
Why did she insist on giving birth to me?

Was it because she was reluctant or was there some other reason?
If Ning Zigiang isn’t my biological father, the who is it? And where is he now?

As her Mom had passed on, there was no way Ning Ran could ask her. Therefore, she
may never know who her real father was.

Given how complex the matter had become, Ning Ran felt confused and frustrated.

At that moment, Nan Chen emerged from behind the partition. Looking at Ning Ran who
had curled up on the floor, he felt as if she was like an injured kitten.

As pity for her grew within him, he approached and helped her up.
After settling her down at the bar counter, he handed her a tissue.

Accepting it, Ning Ran wiped off her tears before forcing a smile at Nan Chen.

“I'm alright. After all, | never acknowledged him as my father. So, it doesn’t matter
whether if he is my biological father or not.”

Nan Chen nodded slightly.
“We cannot choose how we are born, but we can still determine our own future.”
Ning Ran mumbled to herself as she felt she needed the encouragement.

“Qiao Zhan did some investigations and found out that someone had put him up to it,”
Nan Chen explained.

“Who?”

“Cheng Xiangyun.”

“Impossible! That’s definitely not possible. Aunt is not that kind of a person. Why would
she support Ning Zigiang to hurt me? She doesn’t have much to gain by destroying my

reputation. So why would she do such a thing?” Ning Ran ranted emotionally.

Nan Chen didn’t respond.




“‘Don’t tell me you believe it?”

“I'm not sure but this was what he said. How does he know Cheng Xiangyun?
Furthermore, how does he know that she is your assistant?” Nan Chen asked.

‘I don’t have the answer to that. But, it wouldn’t be hard for Ning Zigiang to find out
more about me. Therefore, he must be lying and can’t be trusted!”

Nan Chen didn’t comment.

He didn’t know Cheng Xiangyun well, hence he couldn’t tell what kind of person she
was.

Despite being very close to Ning Ran, it didn’t mean that she wasn’t responsible for it.

In this world, everything changes including people. In fact, humans are the ones that are
most prone to change.

Therefore, Nan Chen could only report what he heard. As to the veracity of the report,
he needed Qiao Zhan to further investigate.

“I will arrange a DNA test for you. If what Ning Zigiang claims is the truth, then we will
just have to face it,” Nan Chen remarked.

“Alright, | also want to find out whether he is lying!
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 313-Later that evening, Ning Ran and members of the
Star Entertainment’s crew had a meeting.

This was Ning Ran’s first meeting with them but it was conducted under very awkward
circumstances.

“I'm sorry that my personal problems have caused all of you trouble,” Ning Ran
apologized while bowing deeply to everyone.

The core members of the crew had gloomy expressions on, especially the head of
public relations, Kai Li.

She was one of the senior heads in Star Entertainment where she held the position of
head of event planning on top of being the head of public relations. Therefore, she was
extremely powerful and influential in the company.




Kai Li didn’t know Ning Ran on a personal level other than the fact the company
planned to promote her to be their next star. The only thing she knew about Ning Ran
was what she read online, which was mostly negative news.

Therefore, she was unhappy with the fact that Ning Ran was invited by the Deputy CEO
to join the meeting.

“Ms. Ding, how long have you signed with the company?” Kai Li shot a glance at Ning
Ran while crossing her legs.

“Not very long,” Ning Ran replied meekly.

“‘How much money have you made for the company?” Kai Li asked again.

“Nothing much so far...” Ning Ran again answered softly.

“She’s someone new who hasn’t done much for the company. And yet created a crisis
because of her unresolved personal problems. Why doesn’t she solve them first instead
of dragging all of us here for a meeting at this ungodly hour?” Kai Li fumed.

No one dared to answer her due to her status in the company.

As for Ning Ran, she was even more terrified as it was indeed her problem, although it
wasn’t her doing.

“Ms. Ding, do you need us to resolve your personal matters for you next time? Why
don’t we just move the office into your home? If you have a broken light bulb or a leak in
the toilet, we can help fix them for you,” Kai Li mocked.

Despite how rude Kai Li was, Ning Ran chose to endure the humiliation.

“Ms. Ding, we are having a meeting now. If you don’t say anything, what’s the point of
us being here?” Kai Li continued to press on.

Ning Ran sighed. “I can only say that I'm sorry. | too did not wish for this to happen.”
“Those are meaningless words,” Kai Li shot back.
“l know, but I...”

“We’re having this meeting because of your family problems. So stop beating around
the bush and get to the point!” Kai Li cut Ning Ran off again.

After being pressured harshly, Ning Ran was lost for words and felt miserable.




“Kai Li, it's not appropriate for you to speak in such a manner.” Wang Xiaoou who was
silent throughout finally said something.

“Oh | forgot, you’re Ms. Ding’s manager, is that why you’re interceding on her behalf?”
Kai Li shot back at Wang Xiaoou.

“Yes, | am her manager. An actress is also a human being. She has family, friends, and
many other social relationships. When the problems from those relationships affect her
job or reputation, it doesn’t automatically make them her fault,” Wang Xiaoou explained.

Ning Ran felt grateful to her. Wang Xiaoou was previously Luo Fei’s manager and Luo
Fei was her rival.

Now that they had become partners at work, Ning Ran assumed that Wang Xiaoou
would make her life difficult. But little did she expect that it wasn’t the case.

Instead, she was someone who was professional at work and didn’t let her own
emotions affect her. All she did was focus on her responsibilities.

“If it's not her problem, are you saying that it's ours? Is it because we didn’t manage her
family matters properly?” Kai Li rebutted.

“Kai Li, we are here to discuss how to resolve the problem and not to put the blame on
her. What you're doing isn’t constructive in any way.” Wang Xiaoou stared at Kai Li.

“It's my fault, but | don’t have a good way to resolve it at the moment. Therefore, | have
troubled everyone here. In the future, | will try my best to prevent something like that
from happening again,” Ning Ran’s apologized humbly.

“Who signed her up?” Kai Li demanded while pointing at Ning Ran.

“The company is responsible for signing every single actress. All their contracts have
the same company stamp. So what’s the point in asking something like that?” Wang
Xiaoou challenged.

“Then who is responsible for digging her out of her hole? Of all the talented actresses
out there, why did we sign someone with so much trouble?” Kai Li asked.

“Do you really want to know, Kai Li?” Wang Xiaoou glared at her.

“Yes, | do. | want to find out how bad our talent scouts are. Who referred her into the
company?” Kai Li pressed on with her questions.

“It's Mr. Chen,” Wang Xiaoou quipped.

Suddenly, the meeting room fell so silent that everyone could hear a pin drop.




Kai Li was also shocked.

For the last two months, she was in Hollywood for a working trip and had returned just
recently. Hence, she hardly knew anything about Ning Ran.

In fact, other than a few core members of the management, not many in the company
knew much about Ning Ran.

She had assumed Ning Ran was new and would be easy pickings. However, she didn’t
expect Ning Ran to have been signed up by Nan Chen.

She herself had not met Nan Chen in person before as she only saw him from afar
during the company’s annual meeting.

Deep down, she was tempted to ask if it was true but she didn’t dare to.
It was obvious to her that Wang Xiaoou wouldn’t dare lie about something like this.
Now, the atmosphere became awkward.

Given how proud Kai Li was, it was impossible for her to change her attitude
straightaway.

Nonetheless, she couldn’t continue to insult Ning Ran as before. In the event she was
pissed and complained to Nan Chen, it would be the end of Kai Li’s career.

Uh-oh, I’'m afraid | have gone too far. How am | going to salvage this now?

Damn it! Why didn’t my assistant brief me about the newbie’s background before the
meeting?

Holding that thought, she realized that her assistant wouldn’t have known that too.

This lady is impressive to have gotten involved directly with Nan Chen, the top man in
Flower City.

“Since it was Mr. Chen who recommended you, you must really be talented,” Kai Li
remarked awkwardly.

“Her acting skills are excellent. The reason Star Entertainment signed her up wasn’t
because of Mr. Chen, it was based on her own merit. Besides, she’s standing right in
front of us. I'm sure all the experienced folk in this room can easily see for themselves if
she has any star power at all,” Wang Xiaoou added.

Ning Ran’s cheeks started to burn as she thought to herself, do | really look like a star?
Why didn’t | notice it before?




“She is indeed gorgeous without being ostentatious. Her genial face and unique
features make her suited for the big screen,” Kai Li commented.

Those words of hers weren't just flattery, they were her sincere opinions.

After all, she had worked in the industry for a long time and had met many stars. Hence,
she could easily determine who had the potential to make it big.

The reason she threw her weight around was that she was upset. The newbie was
causing trouble before demonstrating any results.

Observing Ning Ran after she had calmed down, Kai Li knew that the reason Nan Chen
recommended her was based on her strengths and capabilities.

“You have flattered me.” Ning Ran was embarrassed by Kai Li’s analysis.

“Alright, since it was Mr. Chen who signed you up, | can’t afford to offend you.” Waving
her hands, Kai Li let out a self-deprecating laugh.

“Not at all, | still have a lot to learn from you and hope that you will guide me.” Ning Ran
reciprocated the respect Kai Li had just shown her.

After that, the tension within the meeting quickly dissipated.

“In that case, why don’t you explain to us what happened and tell us your opinion about
the matter,” Kai Li requested.

“That man is my father. But, we have not lived together in a long time because there’s a
lot of bad blood between us. We have many irreconcilable differences. | won’t go into
the details but | haven’t betrayed him in any way. On the day he jumped into the lake, |
had just given him five thousand...”

“Fine. In that case, we hope that you can convince your father to help us resolve this
crisis. He can help us change the public’s perception on this matter,” Kai Li suggested.

“I'm afraid that would be difficult as he is trying to blackmail me,” Ning Ran replied.

“There’s always a way. Besides, this isn’t the first time we encountered such a situation.
So, let us discuss and find a solution.”

“Alright, thank you.”

With that, everyone started to discuss ways to resolve the matter.
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 314-While Ning Ran was in the meeting, Ouyang Qing
was at the spa together with Bai Hua.

“Aunt, your figure is so good that | feel rude addressing you as Aunt. It's so obvious you
look more like my sister,” Ouyang Qing complimented in a sycophantic manner.

Despite her trying to ingratiate herself with Bai Hua, Ouyang Qing’s words were not far
from the truth. Bai Hua did have an excellent figure.

Even at her age, her skin was still soft and taught. Moreover, there wasn’t even a bit of
fat on her hips and thighs.

Time was usually unkind to women. But, to Bai Hua, it was a carving knife used to
chisel her features into something more exquisite.

“Look at how you are flattering me again. I’'m no longer young and can’t compare to the
beauty youth bestowed upon you. | feel envious whenever | look at you. It's so great to
be young,” Bai Hua sighed.

“Aunt, you’re still young so you don’t have to be envious. It's true!”

“Despite looking younger than people my age, it’s still a fact that I'm no longer young.”

“I think that you will still look the same in ten years. If you go out with Chen, others will
have mistaken you as siblings.”

Ouyang Qing had said the same before but Bai Hua loved to hear it. Hence, she didn’t
mind it being repeated at all.

“Don’t talk about him. He hasn’t come to see me in a while and didn’t even bother to
give me a call,” Bai Hua sighed.

At that moment, Ouyang Qing realized the opportunity had arrived to talk about Ning
Ran and that she had to seize it.

“Chen is probably busy resolving that woman’s problems.”

“Which woman? What problems does she have?” Bai Hua probed.
“The lady called Ding Mi. She’s just a small-time actress.”

“What’s wrong with her?” Bai Hua asked.

“Forget it. | don't like to talk about her as I’'m not interested in her messy life,” Ouyang
Qing said on purpose.




“Come on. Tell me what’s going on?”

‘Do you really want to know?”

“Of course, | want to know since it involves Chen.”
‘Let me find the video as it’s all over the internet.”

Ouyang Qing took out her phone and search for the video where Ning Zigiang
attempted to commit suicide.

“What’s going on?”

“This old man is Ding Mi’s father. Now that Ding Mi is rich, she has abandoned him.
Therefore, he tried to commit suicide out of despair. She was also at the scene but she
didn’t care. In fact, she even challenged him to do so by egging him on,” Ouyang Qing
explained.

“My God. How could such a vicious woman exist in this world?” Bai Hua exclaimed.

“That’s right. It’s really shocking. If Chen marries her in the future, I'm afraid she will
treat you the same way,” Ouyang Qing added fuel to fire.

“A woman like that doesn’t deserve my son! | will definitely not approve of their
relationship. It looks like | must put a stop to this.” Bai Hua became all worked up.

“I share your sentiments. But, Chen is his own man and doesn’t necessarily listen to
what others say.”

“Even if he has his own stand, he is still my son. If | forbid him from marrying her, he will
have to listen to me!”

‘I don’t think it’s his fault. The woman must have bewitched Chen with unscrupulous
means. Therefore, | feel it's not a good idea to speak with Chen directly. He will feel
repulsed by it. I'm sure you're aware of how stubborn he is. Once he has decided on
something, no one will be able to change his mind.”

Ouyang Qing had such a good grasp of Nan Chen’s character that Bai Hua couldn’t
help but agree with her.

“What do you propose then?”
“We must not alert Chen as it will affect your relationship with him. Therefore, we must

make the woman give up on her own accord and stay away from Chen. That is the most
effective solution,” Ouyang Qing proposed.




Bai Hua was convinced.
As Nan Chen’s mother, it went without saying that she understood her son well.

She was aware that if she were to confront Nan Chen directly about it, it would definitely
not end well.

“But how do we make her give up on her own? Isn’t it a difficult task? Chen is
handsome and everyone knows how influential the Nan family is. Therefore, there are
tons of girls dying to marry him. Now that she feels she is in a good position, why would
she give up easily?”

Bai Hua’'s words struck a nerve with Ouyang Qing as she too was one of the girls dying
to marry Nan Chen.

“That’s why we have to think of a plan. I’'m sure there’s no way you can accept a
daughter-in-law like that, am | right?” Ouyang Qing asked.

Bai Hua’s mood turned foul. “Of course, I'd rather Chen stay single than let him marry
that despicable woman. It’s just that | can’t think of any good solutions. Do you have any
plan in mind?”

Ouyang Qing shook her head, “This is between Chen and the Nan family. It's not
appropriate for me to interfere.”

“No, | already consider you as part of our family. | understand how you feel about Chen.
| would be happy to have you as my daughter-in-law. Therefore, | will support you in
getting together with Chen.” Bai Hua made her stand clear.

Ouyang Qing pretended to be embarrassed. “Aunt, don’t say such things. I’'m not
deserving of Chen.”

“Of course you’re a good match for him. If you marry him, it would be a real match made
in heaven. Our family backgrounds make both of you extremely compatible.” Bai Hua
encouraged Ouyang Qing.

She knew that Ouyang Qing had to be confident enough to know that she stood a
chance to win Nan Chen’s heart. Only then would their alliance have a strong
foundation.

“Thank you for believing in me. It's a pity that it's one sided at the moment. I'm afraid
Chen doesn’t see it that way,” Ouyang Qing sighed.

“Chen isn’t stupid. One of these days, he will realize how good you are for him. Besides,
you still have me. For now, we will have to focus on driving that woman away. The ideal
situation would be how the Nan family treated me, banished me from Flower City...”




As Bai Hua got carried away with her words, she accidentally expose her embarrassing
history. It caused the atmosphere to turn awkward.

‘I don’t know much about the misunderstanding the Nan family had on you then, but |

do know that their treatment towards you was unfair. That woman can’t even compare
to you. In fact, she doesn’t even deserve to grovel at your feet.” Ouyang Qing quickly

salvaged the situation.

Ouyang Qing’s skills in flattery served to endear her further to Bai Hua.

“It's just that how do we get her to leave?” Bai Hua asked.

“We can’t do it openly or else we may end up infuriating Chen. Therefore, this must be
done covertly. Firstly, we must cause Chen to resent her. The reason she is acting with
such impunity is that she knows Chen will back her up. If we can get Chen to ignore her,
she will lose his support and be no different from an ordinary actress. By then, it would
be easy to get rid of her.”

Bai Hua nodded repeatedly as Ouyang Qing laid out her plan carefully.

“‘How should we go about it then?”

“We will start with something small. The reason she is mired in negative publicity is due
to her father. Therefore, we must use him carefully to cause Chen to be disappointed in

her. Then, our goal will almost be achieved .”

“In that case, you should put your plan in motion now. | will definitely provide any
support you need.”

“We can do this... and this...”
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department’s efforts, the news about Ning Zigiang attempted suicide was quickly
suppressed.

Despite the news about Ning Zigiang going viral for a while, it still couldn’t compare to
the buzz generated by the scandal with Zheng Lunlun.

The reason was simple. Zheng Lunlun was among the hottest celebrities at the time,
hence Ning Ran was being pulled along by his fame.

However, Ouyang Qing’s purpose this time wasn’t to cause Ning Ran’s problems to go
viral. Instead, her objective was to smear Ning Ran’s reputation in front of the Nan
family.




Therefore, Star Entertainment mobilized its immense media network and managed to
change the situation against Ning Ran quickly.

Through many influencer accounts, they ‘accused’ Star Entertainment of using the
incident as a publicity stunt to promote their new series.

Their rationale was that Ning Ran had donated tens of millions to the poor who were
living in the mountainous regions. Hence, it was impossible for someone so generous to
ill-treat her father. Therefore the matter just didn’t make sense.

The articles had even included pictures of Ning Ran and Zheng Lunlun doing charity
together, serving as evidence.

Despite making it sound like an accusation, it was an indirect way of clearing Ning
Ran’s name.

After that, Star Entertainment quickly issued a statement to clear the air. They clarified
that it was just an accident and it wasn’t a publicity stunt for their new series. Soon, they
would release evidence to support their claim.

Both sides mentioned a ‘new series’ amidst their ‘war of words’, but neither explained
what the ‘new series’ actually was.

Such subliminal methods of marketing quickly piqued the netizens’ interest. Soon, they
were all trying to find out what the new series was all about.

After that, there were ‘insider’ leaks that stated the new period drama was Sound of
Thunder 2, starring Zheng Lunlun and Ning Ran.

Instantly, the news set the internet on fire. Everyone was trying their best to find out
what the plot was and who would be in the creative team.

In no time, there were multiple versions and rumors floating around.

However, Star Entertainment maintained their silence and didn’t comment anything
about the movie, as if they were trying to suppress any information about the series.

Hunger marketing not only worked in the food industry but appeared to be equally
effective in the entertainment industry too.

Such unofficial marketing methods were extremely effective as they led to everyone
speculating when the series would be released.

After going through a media exercise and the fact that Ning Ran didn’t publicly explain
Ning Zigiang’s attempted suicide, the incident’s negative repercussions quickly
dissipated.




They had managed to turn a devastating crisis into a huge marketing opportunity for
their new series.

Amidst all sorts of rumors, Sound of Thunder 2 became extremely popular even before
it was released, resulting in many netizens talking about it excitedly.

Even Zheng Lunlun’s fans joined in the debate. His female fans called Ning Ran an
‘ugly old hag’ who hung onto Zheng Lunlun’s coattails to gain popularity. They accused
her of not deserving to be a ‘couple’ with Zheng Lunlun because she was too ugly.

Meanwhile, many other fans came to Ning Ran’s defense. They said if she was
considered ugly, who else can be then considered beautiful?

All the debates and arguments were centered upon one thing, that was Ning Ran and
Zheng Lunlun’s new series.

Although an official announcement had yet to be made, many netizens were already
waiting with high anticipation.

Soon, the Sound of Thunder 2 was going to be officially unveiled in the midst of the
debate.

Just like a legendary beauty having her veil lifted, the press conference for the release
of the movie was packed with reporters.

All the members of the creative team behind Sound of Thunder 2 were present at the
press conference. They were ready to be interviewed by the reporters.

Due to the highly anticipated nature of the series, the press conference was buzzing
with excitement with many members of the media livestreaming it.

As Ning Ran was about to be interviewed for the first time, she had butterflies in her
stomach.

She was so anxious that she kept having the urge to go to the toilet despite having just
gone.

Wang Xiaoou’s expression was icy as usual. “No matter how nervous you are, you have
to stay calm and keep yourself together. You are the female lead. If you lose your
composure, all the hard work we have done before this will be wasted.”

Wang Xiaoou’s words ended up intensifying Ning Ran’s anxiety.

“‘Ms. Wang, stop giving her pressure. You're only making her more nervous,” Cheng
Xiangyun advised.




Ning Ran gave Cheng Xiangyun a grateful look and felt that she was the one who knew
her best.

Wang Xiaoou disagreed. “She is being groomed to be a megastar. If she can’t even
manage a little bit of pressure, how is she going to become one?”

Ning Ran felt like crying. Can | not be a megastar then?

“Do you remember what you have to be mindful of when you answer the reporters’
questions?” Wang Xiaoou asked sternly.

“Yes, 1 do.”

“‘Repeat them for me.”

“When faced with sensitive or aggressive questions, | should not answer them. As for
tough questions, | should not answer them directly. No matter how rude the reporters
are, | will have to maintain my smile and not show my frustrations,” Ning Ran repeated.

Wang Xiaoou nodded.

“You don’t have to be so nervous. Even if you have a slip of tongue, we can still salvage
the situation as long as it's not too serious.”

Damn it, you should have said that earlier! Ning Ran heaved a sigh of relief.

“But, it doesn’t mean you can shoot your mouth off. Every word you say must be
considered carefully. Don’t just speak without thinking.” Wang Xiaoou hit a nerve again.

Ning Ran couldn’t help but admit that speaking without thinking was her greatest
weakness.

Also, she couldn’t deny that Wang Xiaoou was an excellent manager. She could easily
identify Ning Ran’s weakness.

‘I understand, Ms. Wang. | will do my best.”

“Don’t call me Ms. Wang, just call me Ou will do. We are going to be partners for the
long haul. Being too formal will only get in the way of work.”

“Alright, Ou,” Ning Ran agreed with a nod.

At that moment, a crew member entered and said that the reporters had waited for a
long time and wanted to know when Ning Ran would appear.

glanced at Ning Ran. “Are you ready?”




“Yes.” Ning Ran nodded and took a deep breath.

The interviewer was from an online media company. They had sent one of their well-
known anchors over.

Right when the spot light was turned on and the cameras started to roll, Ning Ran
began to feel nervous again.

It wasn’t her first time standing in front of the camera. But, it felt different from when she
was filming.

During filming, there was still post-editing where any undesirable parts could be cut out
later.

However, a live stream was different. Once a mistake was made, there was no going
back as there was no way to edit it out. The only solution was to rely on the public
relations department to manage the damage.

Standing behind the camera, Wang Xiaoou gave Ning Ran a thumbs up to encourage
her.

After picking up a bottle of water and taking a sip, Ning Ran took the initiative and
smiled at the anchor. “I'm feeling very nervous.”

It was a brilliant gesture to be upfront about how nervous she was. From then on, she
no longer felt the pressure to hide her anxiety from the audience.

The anchor was a handsome man. He faced Ning Ran and smiled. “Ms. Ding, you don’t
have to be nervous, we’re only going to have a chat.”

“Please go ahead.” After stating that she was nervous, Ning Ran’s anxiety began to
ease.

Meanwhile, Wang Xiaoou beamed with pride. She had managed many newbies before.
Compared to them, the lady in front of her seemed to be getting off to a pretty good
start.

“Alright, let us begin now. Ms. Ding, to most netizens, you're still considered relatively
new. Hence, why don’t you make a self-introduction to us?” The anchor asked.

“Sure. Hello everyone. My name is Ding Mi. | am the lead in Sound of Thunder 2. In the
series, I'm playing...”
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Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 316-Ouyang Qing lay on the sofa in the villa, watching
an interview with Ning Ran on her mobile phone.

Seeing Ning Ran talking freely in front of the camera, looking beautiful and calm,
Ouyang Qing’s mood quickly turned bad and she flung the phone from her hand.

This woman is invincible and | just can’t defeat her!

Bai Hua, who was doing meditation on the yoga mat, heard the noise and walked over.
She saw Ouyang Qing seething with anger and then saw the phone that had been
throw to the corner.

“What's the matter?” Bai Hua asked as she picked up the mobile phone. The screen
was cracked but it was still functioning.

Immediately, Ouyang Qing put on an innocent smile. “It's nothing. Have | disturbed
you?”

“You look unhappy. What happened?” Bai Hua asked her.
“My dad called me and scolded me,” Ouyang Qing replied, putting on a sad face.
“Why did Mr. Ouyang scold you?”

“Some time ago, Dad came to Flower City and met up with Chen to discuss forming a
partnership in some business. You do know that my dad loves horse riding so Chen
took him to the equestrian club. They agreed to go for lunch after that. However, Chen
did not show up. He said he was not feeling well and asked a member of his staff to
accompany my dad instead. Later my dad found out that Chen was busy working with
Ding Mi. Chen had slighted my dad for the sake of an unknown actress and that made
Dad angry. Dad said that the Ouyang family had been put to shame and he doesn’t
want me to stay in Flower City anymore. | really don’t care about staying here but I will
miss you. If | leave, you will be alone in this city. Who will spend time to chat with you
and dine with you?”

As Ouyang Qing told her story, she even managed to force out some tears.

Immediately, Bai Hua got upset. “This really happened? Is Nan Chen so foolish that he
has fallen under this woman’s charm?”

“Yeah, | have no idea what that woman has done to get Chen so enchanted. Aunt, |
cannot stay here in Flower City much longer. You must take care of yourself.”

Ouyang Qing pretended to be heartbroken.




“‘No. We had so many plans to get rid of that woman who we haven’t put into action yet.
You can’t back out now. Unfortunately, it died away too soon. Those who have scolded
her online turned around and supported her!”

“It must have been Chen helping her out. On her own, she wouldn’t be able to turn
things around. As long as Chen is helping her, we cannot outwit her. We can only
standby and watch her become a member of the Nan family. It does not matter to me,
but | feel sorry for you, Aunt. Once she becomes part of the Nan family, your role will
become even less important.”

Ouyang Qing’s sad sorrowful pretty face could melt any heart. Furthermore, she used
words that sound as if she cared only for Bai Hua. The latter was moved.

Besides, Bai Hua’s situation was not ideal too. She needed an accomplice to help her in
her battles.

“‘Don’t worry, Zhiyuan will be back tomorrow. When he comes back, we will have more
strength. Then we will find a way to deal with that little bitch together.”

“Is Uncle Nan arriving tomorrow?”

“Yes, he has taken care of everything in Tokyo. It will be the Nan Zhengde’s birthday in
a few days, and we must try to make an appearance at the Old Master’s birthday party.
If we can win the Old Master’s forgiveness, then the Nan family will be our family again.
Rest assured, as long as | am in the Nan family, no other woman will not be allowed to
marry Chen. He is my son. He is under my control!

Bai Hua was indeed a little conceited. She said that she could Nan Chen and that was
pure nonsense.

“Since you say so, I'm relieved. That woman’s drama series has just finished
production. I've found out that they will have a celebration party tonight. Since she is the
leading lady, she will definitely be there,” Ouyang Qing said.

“Shall | go to meet her and ask her to stay away from my son?”

“No, if Chen is there, you will get into a dispute with him.”
‘Do you have any plans?”

“I think there must be reporters present at a celebration of this type, do you think so?”
Ouyang Qing asked.

“Even if there aren't, it's easy to arrange for a few. There are lots of paparazzi. It's easy
to find them,” Bai Hua said.




“That’s true. So, I'll just call a friend and ask her to help get that done...”
Ouyang Qing whispered something into Bai Hua’s ear.

Bai Hua laughed on hearing that. “Haha... I've always known you’'d have a plan. This is
a good idea. It would be perfect if Chen sees that. Wouldn’t that be exciting!”

In the meantime...
Ning Ran was extremely tired after her interview.

It was against her nature to put on a solemn face for she loved being herself, relaxed
and easy going.

Wang Yan just came over and told her, “The outcome of the interview is good. Most of
the comments om viewer messages are in praise for you.”

Ning Ran replied sincerely, “Thank you, Director Wang, | have learned so much from
you while acting in this movie.”

“Please don'’t say that. | feel that we are parting ways and it makes me sad,” Wang Yan
replied.

Ning Ran laughed, saying, “This movie is done, but there’ll be new ones. We're in the
same industry so we’ll be working together sooner or later.”

“I'm afraid it won’t be so easy.” Wang Yan shook his head.

“Why? Is it because you feel my acting isn’t good and you don’t want to work with me
anymore?”

“Of course, not. Your acting is the best among the actors I've worked with. However,
once this show is broadcast, you’ll be famous.

“You'll be an A-list megastar and your pay would be a few times higher, maybe even
tens of times higher. How could | afford to hire you?

“Hence, this show will be our last movie together. | feel sad just thinking about this.”

Wang Yan smiled and made an exaggerated gesture of wiping away his tears.

Ning Ran laughed, saying, “No, that won’t happen. No matter what changes take place
in the future, you're always my director.”

“By the way, we have a party tonight. The producers, distributors, and other companies
involved will be sending representatives. Please get ready to show up too.”




‘I don’t want to go. | don’t like wearing high heels and formal gowns. It’s so tiring!”
“You must be there. You're the female lead. There’s no excuse for your absence.”

High heels and formal wear cannot be avoided. "When you become a star in the future,
you’ll be walking red carpets all the time. You can’t be wearing a pair of sports shoes
there, can you?”

Ning Ran moaned, “Heavens! Why does everyone say I'll be a superstar? How am |
supposed to keep up to these expectations?”

Wang Xiaoou, who was standing nearby, added, “You're like an eagle about to be lifted
by rising air currents, you can only fly higher. You can’t come down. You must be a
superstar, otherwise, all the money that the company invested in you would be wasted.”
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hair, wearing tight leather pants and brash make-up came over to them.

When Wang Xiaoou saw the woman, she greeted her immediately with a smile, “Hi,
Sunny! Long time no see.”

“Ms. Ou, long time no see.”

The woman waved her hand enchantingly. As she waved her hand, she moved her
buttocks as well. It was simply amazing.

Wang Xiaoou introduced her, “Ding Mi, this is Sunny Boy, he is the top image
consultant in the circle, let him give you some suggestions, it will benefit you a lot.”

Ning Ran was surprised. A lady named Boy? This goddess who moves her buttocks as
she waves her hand is a man?

What about this gorgeous dressing and this exaggerated makeup? Are men nowadays
so fashionable that they are mistaken for women?

“Hi, how do you do, Mimi? | am Sunny. You can also call me by my Chinese name Sang
Ni.”

Sunny stretched out his hand, his fair slender fingers were really well maintained.

Moreover, all five fingers had exquisite manicures and Ning Ran felt too embarrassed to
even stretch out her hands.

In comparison to this man’s, her hands were so plain! He put her to shame.




“Ding Mi!” Wang Xiaoou prompted Ning Ran, reminding her not to forget her manners.

Ning Ran reluctantly stretched out her hand in embarrassment and shook hands with
Sunny. “Hello, | appreciate your kind help in the future.”

“Oh, you are so pretty! | haven’t seen such a beautiful charmer in a long time. Your little
nose, your little mouth, your collarbone... have you ever had plastic surgery?”

After a deluge of praises, Sunny suddenly came up with a question that took Ning Ran
by surprise.

“l... I haven’t.” Ning Ran replied innocently.

“Oh? Not even a slightest bit?” Sunny asked as he couldn’t believe it.

“No.” Ning Ran shook her head.

“Oh! My god! You are so pretty and haven'’t gone for any surgery! How could any face
be so beautiful in nature? | love you to death! I'm so jealous of you!” Sunny proclaimed

in an exaggerated yell.

Ning Ran was confused, a little overwhelmed, and at a loss on how to deal with this
sissy acting like a baby.

“Okay, Sunny, that’s enough. Thank you for your help in taking up the role of the image
consultant for Ding Mi.

“Tonight, she will attend the reception as the lead actress. Many big names in the circle
will be present. You have to help her dress up beautifully,” Wang Xiaoou explained.

“‘Don’t you worry, Ms. Ou. She’s such a naturally beautiful woman. | haven’t seen one in
a long time. | will definitely craft her image carefully and take good care of her,” Sunny
reassured.

Whatever he said, his hands would move as well and his fingers would twist and turn as
if they were dancing to his words.

It was not just the twisting fingers, the slender waist. Besides that, the small buttocks
moved along with them as well.

Nevertheless, his entire body was in coordination and did not give the impression that
he was pretentious. Instead, it looked natural and one would feel that he was just being
himself.

Anyone else doing that would look disgusting and irritated the others but not him. On
the contrary, when he did that, it seemed interesting rather than disgusting.




He was truly mysterious and unearthly.

Cheng Xiangyun whispered in Ning Ran’s ear. “Don’t underestimate this sissy. He’s the
top image consultant in China and almost all the big-name superstars have worked with
him in one way or another. His influence in the fashion industry is huge. We must have

a good relationship with him.”

Ning Ran nodded her head. She could not help but look at Sunny a little longer.
After a few glances at him, she gotten used to his appearance.

His dressing was ultra-modern, classy, and tasteful. Most importantly, they were well
matched. And the overall feeling was otherworldly.

“Come on, missy. You've got to take care of your hair and your skin. Oh! Heavens! How
could you not take care of yourself just because you are naturally beautiful! | will take
you now for a facial to do a take care of it!”

As Sunny spoke, his hand found its way to Ning Ran’s arm naturally.

Ning Ran was shocked again but Sunny smiled at her gently, “Don’t worry, although I'm
a man, | won’t take advantage of you, because I... I'm sure you know.”

Ning Ran really didn’t know, but after a little thought, she understood.
| see now. No wonder you look so feminine.

Sunny first took Ning Ran to a beauty salon, then to a hairdresser and then to a
designer shop.

“In shopping malls, it is difficult to buy clothes that are completely suitable for you
because most of the clothes are mass-produced and it will not highlight your
individuality. However, time was short and it is obviously impossible for you to custom-
made a dress. In the future, when you are well-known, you need a lot of clothes and
changes of image. So, you must know how to select your clothes. Now, for today, I'll
help to give you some suggestions. In this process, even if you don’t like it, you have to
listen to me, because | know fashion so | know what the audience wants to see.
Besides, I'm a bystander, | can tell which clothes are more suitable for you, ok?”

Ning Ran summed that up in her mind. Sunny meant that she had to wear whatever he
asked her to.

So even if he wanted her to wear a rag, she had to agree.

It's okay, anyway. | don’t know how to dress up, so I'll just listen to this sissy.




“Okay, I'll follow your advice.”

“Good girl, I will make you the best-looking woman at the cocktail party tonight,
outshining all the celebrities and daughters from rich families.”

Two hours later, Ning Ran stood in front of the mirror and she felt a little dazed looking
at her reflection.

Is this really me?

From hairstyle to makeup, to the design from head to toe, Sunny set the tone for Ning
Ran as glamorous.

His theory was that Ning Ran’s outlook was rather cute, and if she chose a young
audience, she could follow the of path of a young idol to appear youthful and
approachable.

However, tonight was the first formal large-scale reception and she would be attending
as a newcomer.

Newcomers will always be taken lightly by others and so, if her dressing were too
youthful and casual, she would send out a vibe that she was weak.

The only solution was to dress her like a queen to look glamourous in order to
emphasize her image as a newcomer with potential.

Ning Ran could not fully understand his logic but when she looked at herself in the
mirror, she really felt that she looked really good.

She had never seen herself like this and never tried dressing up this way.

Then, Sunny who was next to her asked, “Don’t you look good? Aren’t you shocked by
your own beauty?”

“Great. Thank you, teacher,” Ning Ran said.

“Hey, you don’t need to call me teacher. It feels too old.” Sunny was not displeased.
“Alright, then. I'll just address you as Sunny.”

“That’s right. Just address me by name.”

Since Sunny was like a sister, Ning Ran felt so much at ease.

She turned around a few times in front of the mirror, admiring her glamorous reflection
that she had never seen before.




For some unknown reason, an image came to her mind, Nan Chen.

She had felt that her present style of dressing was familiar and now she realized that
this was Nan Chen’s style.

Glamorous and aloof, giving the impression of being unapproachable.

When these thoughts came to her, she suddenly felt pleased without knowing the
reason.
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arrived as well.

It turned out to be a Rolls Royce. When she opened the door, she found Nan Chen
sitting inside.

“Why are you here?”

“This is my car.”

Ning Ran was dumbfounded. So, this was his car and also her official ride.
“You’re going to the party too?”

“I'm one of the main producers,” Nan Chen replied.

Ning Ran was speechless again. He was the boss. How could she forget such an
important matter?

She thought of closing the door and going to sit in the front passenger seat but Nan
Chen looked at her and motioned to her to sit down by his side.

Obediently, Ning Ran sat down beside him.
Suddenly, Nan Chen said, “Get down.”

Ning Ran was displeased. You ask me to come inside and then ask me to get down.
What are you trying to do?

This is his car and he is the boss. | have to obey.

Ning Ran carefully held her black dress as she got out of the car. The dress and high
heels made her extremely uncomfortable and her movements were very clumsy.




“Stand there.” Nan Chen spoke again.

“What are you doing? Do you want me to hail a cab and go on my own?” Ning Ran was
angry. He was such a bully.

“Don’t move. Just stand there,” Nan Chen ordered.

“What's this? After sitting in your car for a few minutes, my punishment is to stand
here?” Ning Ran asked angrily.

Nan Chen said nothing but studied Ning Ran from head to foot with admiration in his
eyes.

“This is Sunny’s idea?” Nan Chen asked.

Hearing this, she guessed that Nan Chen had instructed Sunny to drop in today;
otherwise, he would not know that Sunny had been with her.

“Yes,” Ning Ran replied.

“Come in.” Nan Chen motioned with his hand.

‘I come in and go out just as you wish?” Ning Ran said angrily.
“Yeah.” Nan Chen replied matter-of-factly.

“Why?”

“Come on up. You’re not walking there, are you? Do you know where it is?” Nan Chen
asked.

Ning Ran agreed after some thought. Besides, in that dress, going by cab was rather
inconvenient.

Though she was displeased, she got into the car.
“Go to Commoner Residence first.” Nan Chen said.

“Yes,” the driver responded.

“Why are we going to your house? | don’t want to go to your house.” Ning Ran said.

“You wish! I'm not taking you home.” Nan Chen sneered.

Ning Ran was dumbfounded. Perhaps, she was just overthinking




When the car arrived at the Commoner Residence, Nan Chen let Ning Ran wait in the
car while he went in alone.

After a while, he came out. Then, he got in the car and took out a box.

“The necklace looks cheap. Take it off,” Nan Chen told Ning Ran.

“What?” Ning Ran wasn’t sure of what she heard.

Nan Chen pointed to the necklace on Ning Ran’s neck. “Please take this off.”
“Oh, this is on loan to me by my Aunt...”

“‘Borrowed?” Nan Chen could not believe his ears.

“Yes, Aunt said since I’'m attending a reception, | must have some accessory on my
neck; otherwise, I'll appear too scrubby,” Ning Ran explained.

Nan Chen frowned, saying, “You look scrubby wearing this.”
“I think this is fine. Aunt mentioned that she spent more than three thousand on it.”

“A necklace worth three thousand plus?”

Again, Nan Chen couldn’t believe his ears. How could anyone wear a necklace worth so
little?

“‘Please take it off.”

“You want me to go without this necklace? Won'’t that look ugly?”

“Yes.” Nan Chen did not mince his words.

“Oh, I'll take it off but I've got to keep it properly because | must return it to her.”
“You don’t have your own necklace?”

“Yes, | had, before but after that...”

“What happened after that?” Nan Chen asked.

Ning Ran smiled shyly, “There was a time when | had some needs and so | sold
everything. | can starve but the children need food.”

Nan Chen was shocked. You were so poor that you have to sell your jewelry? What
type of life did you live then?




Ning Ran smiled nonchalantly. “I don’t really like those stuff so it doesn’t matter.”

Deep inside Nan Chen’s eyes, a flicker of compassion appeared. She did live a hard
life.

Only those who could recount their own misfortune without tears have really gone
through hardship.

While they spoke, Ning Ran had taken off the necklace and placed it carefully in her
handbag.

When Nan Chen saw her handbag, he frowned again.

“Sunny selected this bag, as well?”

“Yes, he said it goes well with my dress. Originally, he selected another which was too
expensive. It cost nearly twenty thousand which was way beyond my budget and so, we
settled for this one,” explained Ning Ran.

Then she quickly added, ‘I think it looks fine!”

Nan Chen said nothing but he brought out a box, opened it and there was a necklace
inside. The chain of the necklace was matt black and of an unknown material.

The chain looked ordinary but the center of attention was the dark blue sapphire on it.

Ning Ran didn’t know anything about jewelry but when she looked at the gem, she knew
it must be very valuable.

“Put this on and you won’t be scrubby anymore.” Nan Chen handed the necklace to
Ning Ran.

“This is too valuable. | cannot...”

“Wear it.” Nan Chen ordered in a low voice.

“No, | really can’t wear it. It's too valuable. If | damage it, | can’t afford to pay for it. Then
you will make me write an IOU again. | already owe you too much money. | don’t want

to do that because | can’t afford to pay you anymore.”

Nan Chen was at a loss. This woman’s thoughts are weird. Does she think | would use
this priceless necklace to blackmail her?

“You are the star today and you are my female companion. If you look scrubby, it will
affect my image. Just put it on!” Nan Chen commanded coldly.




Hesitantly, Ning Ran accepted the necklace and her hands trembled because she was
feeling nervous.

Nan Chen had specifically instructed the driver to bring him home in order to pick up this
piece of jewelry. Obviously, this was no ordinary necklace.

Even though Ning Ran liked the necklace the moment she saw it, she really did not
want to put it on.

The sapphire was dark blue presenting a subdued air of nobility.

Due to her nervousness and inexperience in wearing jewelry, Ning Ran was still unable
to put it on properly after a few try.

Nan Chen sighed. “Give it to me, I'll do it.”

Ning Ran gave the necklace to Nan Chen feeling embarrassed and she turned to his
side for him to put the necklace on her.

It turned out that Sir Chen wasn’t familiar either and he too, was not able to put it on
properly.

Nan Chen sat closer, almost embracing her but he was still unable to put it on correctly.
It was embarrassing and funny as well so Ning Ran laughed softly.

“What’s so funny?” Nan Chen was exasperated.

“Nothing. | just thought I’'m giving you too much trouble,” replied Ning Ran.

“Stop by the roadside. Continue driving after we have put on the necklace,” Nan Chen
instructed the driver.

The driver quickly pulled up by the roadside so the two passengers at the back could do
what was needful.

After the car stopped, there was no movement and the necklace was soon put in place.

Nan Chen and Ning Ran both sighed with relief. Surprisingly, wearing a necklace took
so much effort that Sir Chen nearly broke out in sweat.

Ning Ran leant forward, stretching her neck.
“What are you doing?” Nan Chen asked, sounding cold.

“I'm looking at the mirror.”




It turned out that Ning Ran was using the rear-view mirror to check out how she looked
wearing the necklace.

“Don’t you have a mirror?”

“No.”

“How are you going to touch up your makeup?”
“‘Huh? I’'m not going to do that. It's not necessary.”

Nan Chen was speechless. At such an important function, ladies would usually take
care of their makeup in order to look their best.

This woman doesn’t even have a mirror, which is really weird.

Is it possible that she’s a man? How else could she be so rough?
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Hermes franchise store even though they were supposed to be heading towards the

party.

“You need to change your bag. Go pick one out,” Nan Chen said.

“‘My bag’s fine, right? | got it at a fifty percent discount from...”

“Shut up and go pick one!” Nan Chen got angry.

“It's really not necessary. No matter how luxurious it is, it'll just be a waste. | keep a lot
of snacks in there. So no matter how good it is, once | shove two meat buns in there,
it’s...

“Can you just shut up already!”

Nan Chen was really annoyed as he actually pictured a meat bun in a Hermes’ bag.

After that, Ning Ran did not dare say another word as she got off the car and entered
the store.

Ning Ran had no idea what to pick. After going through everything, she still could not
make up her mind.

The main issue was that they were all really pricey and way over her budget.




The cheaper ones did not look good, and the nicer ones were just too expensive.

In the end, she asked Nan Chen to help her choose one. At the cashier, the staff
actually recognized Ning Ran. “It's an honor to see you in our store. Will it be OK for me
to get a signature from you?”

Naturally, Ning Ran did not believe that she would have fans. Thus, she turned around
and looked at Nan Chen. “You’re talking about him right?”

‘I meant you, Ms. Ding. | hope the series with You and Lunlun continue to get good
ratings and that you two are happy together.” The staff replied.

Nan Chen expression was turning cold.

“Oh. You got it all wrong. Lunlun and | are just co-workers. Really.” Ning Ran explained
immediately as she stepped aside and signaled for Nan Chen to approach.

The bag was way over her pay grade. Hence, only Nan Chen could settle that bill.
With that, Nan Chen huffed and handed over his black card.

Before leaving, Ning Ran also fulfilled the staff’s request for her signature.

Then, they got on the car.

Ning Ran was in a good mood until the staff’'s remark spoiled it for her.

“Fans are like this. They form imaginary pairs in their minds. It happens all the time.
Please don’t mind them.” Ning Ran tried to comfort Nan Chen.

“Why would 1?” Nan Chen asked.

“True.” Ning Ran answered. “You don’t have to pay heed to that.”

“Why don’t I?” Nan Chen asked again coldly.

That got Ning Ran confused. Do you mind, or don’t you mind? Do | want you to mind, or
do | not want you to mind? Alright! Since I'm going to be wrong either way, I'll just shut

up. | can’t be wrong if | don’t say anything.

Nan Chen, on the other hand, knew there was nothing to blame her for. Those kinds of
misunderstandings were very common in this industry.

After all, the two of them were always seen together. Be it on-screen or at charity
events. Therefore, it was easy for the fans to relate them together.




In fact, stars like them need these types of rumors to keep people talking. If a celebrity
has nothing for people to talk about, is he still one?

“Mr. Chen, thank you for the bag. | promise you that | will not use it to pack meat buns!”
Ning Ran exclaimed.

Hearing that, Nan Chen almost passed out from rage. So that’s how you respect me?
By not putting buns in?

‘Do whatever you wish.” Nan Chen replied.
Ning Ran rolled her eyes at Nan Chen and let out a huff as well.

For some reason, her actions and expressions looked adorable. Glancing at Ning Ran,
Nan Chen’s face suddenly blushed as he felt captivated by her charm.

With that, his rage instantly subsided.
“You owe me money for the bag.” Nan Chen remarked.

“‘Huh? What are you? You're the one that forced me to get one, so of course, you're
paying for it. Why do | have to pay you back?”

Nan Chen was chuckling in his head while he remained expressionless on the outside.

“I'm not paying. In that case, we can just go back there to return this right now. The old
one was good enough.” Ning Ran said as she shoved the bag into Nan Chen’s arms.

Right then, Nan Chen gave her an icy stare, and Ning Ran immediately took the bag
back. “Alright! But I'm not paying no matter what. | have no money. All | have is my life!”

“I'll take your life then.” Nan Chen replied.

“What? You're really going to take my life? For a measly ten thousand?”

Ning Ran knew Nan Chen was fooling around, so she joined in on it.

It's rare for Poker Face to be talking so much.

However, Nan Chen, without saying a word, just kept his eyes on Ning Ran.

His stare was so intense that Ning Ran was starting to feel shy, so she turned her head.

Soon after that, she noticed her heart was pounding wildly in her chest. What the heck?




At the same time, they arrived at the hotel where the cocktail party was held. Nan Chen
got down first and chivalrously raised his hand so that Ning Ran did not bump her head.

His gesture had Ning Ran pleasantly surprised. Thus, she hurried out of the car a little
too haphazardly and almost fell.

“Come on.” Nan Chen instructed.
“Huh?”

Without saying another word, Nan Chen wiggled his arm, and Ning Ran caught on. He
wanted her to hold on to him as they entered.

Isn’t this too much?
But Ning Ran went along under the immense pressure of Nan Chen’s gaze.
She actually did not know that Nan Chen was looking out for her.

Even though she was the female lead of the series, the people there were far more
prominent. Hence, a newbie like Ning Ran would be nothing in comparison.

However, with Nan Chen in her arms, the narrative would change entirely.

It was plainly because Nan Chen’s status in Flower City was well known by all.

A woman that came in holding his arm would mean that Nan Chen had acknowledged
her — as if saying, She is with me, so disrespecting her is the same as disrespecting me.

But that night, the two of them had too many similarities in terms of outfit styles. Thus, it
felt like there was a significant drop in the temperature as they entered the room.

Everyone started crowding over, fighting to greet Nan Chen.

Nan Chen recognized some of them, but the majority were strangers to him.

Star Entertainment was just a company under the Nanshi Corporation, and the new
series was just one of the many that Star Entertainment had invested in. That was why

Nan Chen seldom attended parties like these.

These types of parties were no different than a meager supper at a roadside stall in his
eyes.

Therefore, Nan Chen’s arrival came as a surprise to a lot of the big shots there since he
was not someone that anyone could just meet.




Hence, they knew that one would be honored if they got to meet him and speak with
him.

Normally, the women would be eyeing the men, and the men eyeing the women. But on
that day, no matter who they were, Nan Chen was the center of their attention.

Ning Ran was a beauty — attractive and enticing. But Nan Chen signified absolute
power and benefits.

Anyone in the business world would know how to weigh this difference.
Thus, among the two, Nan Chen was definitely the one to woo.

On the other hand, Ning Ran did not feel unhappy because she was being left out. She
knew full well the difference in status between them.

Suddenly, a hand reached out and pulled Ning Ran to the side.
Ning Ran turned around and saw that it was Zheng Lunlun.

“Let’s go. Those people are just sycophants. They’ll be busy wooing uncle for a while.
Why are you still standing there? Let’s go get some drinks!” Zheng Lunlun said.

“You shouldn’t be so intimate with me. It's not good. I'm your aunt...”

“Cut that crap. Don'’t act like you're so much older than me. The word ‘aunt’ is so lame.”
Zheng Lunlun interrupted. “Besides, are you guys even married?”

“NO_”

“Then? You’re not my aunt yet. Or are you addicted to being one or something?” Zheng
Lunlun smirked.

“Hey, where are all the women that are supposed to surround you? That’s odd. Aren’t
you the pretty boy that everyone falls in love with at first sight?” Ning Ran asked.

“That’s what Erbao calls herself,” Zheng Lunlun replied. “I'm not that childish.”
“True. You'’re surely more mature than my daughter.”

“‘How is that even a comparison?” Zheng Lunlun got annoyed.

Read Novel Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 320

Celebrity Girl Is My Wife Chapter 320-While they were talking, a few ladies ran over to
them. “Lunlun! Long time no see!”




“Lunlun’s even prettier nowadays!”
“What're you talking about? He’s always been this pretty!”

Hearing their frivolous giggles, Zheng Lunlun was annoyed. “Please. I'm a guy here.
Can you not use a word like pretty on me?”

“You are pretty, though. What’'s wrong with that?”

Soon after that, Zheng Lunlun was unable to escape the pestering from the ladies. At
that moment, Ning Ran took the liberty to slip away. After all, she did not want Zheng
Lunlun’s fans to hate her.

Ning Ran wanted to hide at a corner and grab some food, but the director spotted her.

He introduced her to some prominent people in the scene, and Ning Ran went with it
reluctantly.

Besides, her heels were killing her. Thus, after a while of socializing, Ning Ran felt the
need to take a break.

So, she bade her time and seized an opportunity to slip back into a dark corner where
she sat down to eat some fruits.

The food provided at the party was delicious, and Ning Ran liked it a lot.

It was a waste, however, as everyone was busy socializing and had barely touched any
food. These people are missing out!

“Nice to meet you, Ms. Ding.”

Right as Ning Ran felt that she was finally at peace, it did not last as someone
approached.

He was a famous director in the industry and had two commercial films that were rather
good. The box office was not bad as well.

However, Ning Ran was new to the scene, so she did not know many people — him,
included.

“Hi.” Ning Ran squeezed out a reply and was about to leave.

She just could not get used to socializing with strangers, so it felt tiring to her.

“‘Please don'’t leave, Ms. Ding. | would like to get to know you. | am Zhang, the director
from The Little Fairy.”




The director thought that Ning Ran would be shocked after hearing his big box office
success.

Ning Ran, on the other hand, widened her eyes in confusion.

It hadn’t been that long since her return. Hence, she seldom took note of the
commercial films in the theaters. After all, most of them were just star power holding up
a terrible movie — nothing note-worthy.

“You’ve never seen it?” Director Zhang was baffled.

It had a rating of 2.8, but the box office was almost two hundred million. Therefore,
Director Zhang felt like Ning Ran was very ignorant for not knowing such an infamous
film.

Ning Ran herself felt her ignorance as well. Oh, well! I've always been this way.

“Oh, I've... heard of it.” Ning Ran mustered up a response.

Director Zhang finally had an out. Well, at least you've heard of it. That'll do.

“Ms. Ding. Would you be interested in starring in a film of mine similar to that?” Director
Zhang proposed.

“l... Um... Maybe later. | have an agency, so | can’t confirm anything. Why don’t you
contact my agency to discuss this?” Ning Ran replied.

“‘Rest assured, Ms. Ding. As long as you are willing, | can convince your agency to
cooperate with me. But before that, you and | need to have some proper
communication.” Director Zhang continued.

Director Zhang had a good sense of fashion and even made a good first impression.
However, he was plump and had greasy hair.

“Ok. I'll think about it.” Ning Ran nodded.

“Let’s keep in touch then. Why don’t | add you on WeChat?” Director Zhang took out his
phone.

‘I don’t have my phone on me. Sorry.” Ning Ran was faking it as her phone was sitting
in her bag.

“Is that so? Can | have your phone number then?” Director Zhang pressed on.

‘Ah... Um... | don’t remember my phone number. Maybe next time.”




Director Zhang was well aware that Ning Ran was trying to refuse him, so he was quite
frustrated about the whole situation.

For he knew that, in this industry, there were a lot of actresses who would want to
collaborate with him. And I’'m getting refused by a newbie? She really doesn’t know her
place here. I'll teach her a lesson!

“Is this your first film, Ms. Ding?”

“YeS.”

“‘No matter how popular a TV series is, nothing will come of it. If an actor wants to move
up and improve, they should star in a movie.”

“Okay.”

“The actresses’ pay skyrocketed ever since they starred in my movies.”

Dear Ms. Ding, don’t you want your career to be greater and your future to be brighter?
Ning Ran smiled. “Of course.”

“Then you should collaborate with me. Even though we don’t have any concrete plans
at this moment, we can still talk about it privately.”

| am a well-known director. If | want to, there’ll always be a movie for me to film. And I'm
a producer on the side, which means | can pool in big investments.

“I believe in your capabilities. But I’'m sorry because | need to be somewhere else.
About the collaboration, let’s talk about it next time.” Ning Ran was getting annoyed and
did not want to stay there any longer.

From the looks of the director’s lustful eyes, she could clearly see what his intention
was. Hmph! Talk about it privately, eh? Ning Ran knew all too well.

She was disgusted as memories of the past came floating out.

Back then, the person Luo Fei arranged for her to meet was also a director.

These directors treated actresses like nothing because they had some resources in
their hands.

“‘Ms. Ding, We're not done talking here. Don’t leave.” Director Zhang grabbed Ning
Ran’s hand. He had a few sips of wine that emboldened him.

His sudden movement shocked Ning Ran, and she immediately flung his hand away.




However, that did not dissuade Director Zhang as he reached out and grabbed her
again. “Ms. Ding. | sincerely want to work with you. Our collaboration would be great! I'l
most definitely make you a superstar...”

“Let her go!”

Right then, Zheng Lunlun had just gotten away from the ladies earlier and came over.
“Oh! If it isn’t Lunlun. We can discuss the new movie together!”

“Screw the new movie! Let her go!”

Who knew that the feminine-looking Zhen Lunlun would swear like that. Even Ning Ran
was astonished.

Director Zhang clearly had more alcohol than he should. Because even in the face of
Zheng Lunlun, he did not back down.

“Zheng Lunlun, | know you’re really popular. But you're still just an actor. | am a director
here.

“| said let go!” Zheng Lunlun roared.

“‘And | don’t want to! What are you going to do about it?” Director Zhang’s temper was
rising.

All of a sudden, he felt a cold and chilly sensation all over his face.

Beauty Zheng had snatched a glass of wine from the table and splashed it all over
Director Zhang.

What Zheng Lunlun did was bold. Director Zhang finally let go of Ning Ran after getting
red wine all over him.

“Zheng Lunlun! How dare you!” Director Zhang bellowed.

“'m a man with dignity. That’s why it’s just a splash of wine. I'd be pummeling you on
the floor right now if otherwise.” Zheng Lunlun warned.

Ning Ran scanned Zheng Lunlun’s slender body. With your skinny body, | think you’d be
the one getting pummeled. The wine was the right choice.

“Zheng Lunlun, just you wait...”

“For what?”




Zheng Lunlun was not the one who responded. It was Nan Chen as he approached.

He was just done with the crowd of big shots surrounding him and realized Ning Ran
was gone. So, he came looking for her.

Once Director Zhang saw Nan Chen, it was as if a cat had caught his tongue.

If it were anyone else, he could have still done something. However, Nan Chen was the
exception.

“What did he ask you to wait for?” Nan Chen turned to face Zheng Lunlun.
“‘He was harassing Ni... Ms. Ding. It didn’t sit well with me, so | splashed wine all over
him. He asked me to wait for... something. He didn’t get to finish his sentence,” Zheng

Lunlun reported.

Once Nan Chen heard that Ning Ran was being harassed, his phoenix eyes became
dangerously narrow. “What did you want him to wait for?”




