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Ning Ran felt that the crew would continue to make fun of them if she and Nan
Xing were to continue to make a scene there.

The two of them went out, as they did not want to become the laughing stock of
the day.

The moment they stepped out; a BMW approached them. The car door opened,
and there emerged a man with a bouquet of flowers.

This man was tall and slender, clad in a proper suit and shoes, exactly like a
member of the elite class.

He was also good looking and gave off a vibe which fit the profile of a typical
white-collared handsome man.

But he had a bruise on his face. Someone must have punched him.

Ning Ran’s head began to hurt the minute she saw him. That was Feng
Minsheng. It was because of him that Ning Ran was left in the wild.

Ning Ran thought, why is this joker here? How did he know I'm here for filming?
Who informed him?

Ning Ran couldn’t help but to think of the possible conspiracy theories at play.

Feng Minsheng lifted up his head and saw Ning Ran, and then spotted Nan Xing
beside her.



He stopped walking after seeing Nan Xing, as his presence reminded him of
what had happened yesterday. Clearly, he was still traumatized from the attack.

Nan Xing saw the man with flowers, but did not recognize him.

There were many gorgeous actresses in the cast, so it was not uncommon for
good looking men to come visit.

Nan Xing thought that he must be the boyfriend of some actress, and was not
bothered by it. He took a quick glance at him, and looked away.

Ning Ran was relieved when she saw Feng Minsheng no longer walking towards
her. He had stayed away to avoid unnecessary conflicts. Otherwise, she wouldn’t
know how to handle the situation.

Feng Minsheng’s phone rang abruptly. After answering the call, he looked a little
dejected, with a hint of fear on his expression.

Out of a sudden, he sped up and caught up to Ning Ran, who was about to get
into the car. He shouted, “Ran!”

‘Ran’? Who else in the cast was called Ran other than his children’s mother?
Nan Xing immediately became alert.

I, her husband, have never called her so dearly, and this guy dares to call her
‘Ran’?

“Who'’s this? Is he calling you?” Nan Xing looked at Ning Ran.

Ning Ran thought, are you serious? You almost beat the life out of him, and now
you don’t recognize him? What kind of logic is this?

‘Haven't | told you, he...”



And there came Feng Minsheng, who handed the flowers to Ning Ran, “Ran, this
is for you.”

Ning Ran did not accept the bouquet, “Thanks, but | cannot accept this. Please
do not come to find me anymore to avoid any misunderstanding.”

Of course, she had said this in front of Nan Xing intentionally because she was
afraid that he might punch him again.

‘Ran, I'm serious. Please accept the bouquet, these flowers are for a beauty like

“Wait a second!” Nan Xing came over and looked at Feng Minsheng, “Who are
you? How dare you call her Ran?”

“Just because you think you’re handsome, so you can come disturb my wife. You
came with a bouquet of flowers. | once gave her 999 flowers exactly at the same
spot, and she totally ignored me. And you think you're very cool now?”

Feng Minsheng was afraid to look at Nan Xing, as he was worried this man might
punch him again.

Even though his legs were trembling, he had to do this.

“Who exactly are you? What'’s your relationship with my wife?” Nan Xing
continued to ask.

Feng Minsheng dared not answer, and his hands, which still had the bouquet on,
were quavering as well.

“‘Honey, if he doesn’t wish to say, you tell me then. Who is he?” Nan Xing turned
his attention to Ning Ran.



Ning Ran did not know how to keep the act anymore. Did Nan Xing do this on
purpose? Obviously he knows this guy. He even beat him up before, yet now
pretends he doesn’t know anything?

“That’s enough, let’'s go.” Ning Ran was annoyed.

“No. You tell me who he is first, or else we are not leaving! You're my wife. He
came to visit you with flowers. There must be something wrong. Who is he? Tell
me!” Nan Xing was agitated.

Feng Minsheng was confused. Did this man suffer a memory loss after attacking
me?

I could almost smell death when he threw a punch at me, yet now he’s acting all
innocent like he didn’t know me. Is he afraid that | might take legal actions
against him?

It was totally awkward. Dabao was observing at a corner and roughly knew what
had happened.

“‘Daddy, I'm hungry.” Dabao said.

“Me too.” Erbao added, as he was famished.

“Hang on, let me take care of this situation first, then we’ll go...”

“‘Daddy, he’s just one of mummy’s fans, let's not make things difficult for him...”
Dabao persuaded.

“Fan?” Nan Xing looked at Ning Ran.

Ning Ran nodded in agreement, because she did not want to turn this into a big
issue. Whatever...



“Fans these days behave like this? Coming to the filming location with a
bouquet?” Nan Xing asked. “And what’s with the bruises on your face? Got
punched by someone huh? Did you seduce someone’s wife and got beaten up?
Looks like you're that kind of person!” Nan Xing chided.

Feng Minsheng and Ning Ran did not know what was going on in Nan Xing’s
mind. Aren’t you the one who did it?!

“Let’s go daddy. You should be more magnanimous. What would others think if
they find out you can’t tolerate fans expressing their love for mummy?” Dabao
said.

Dabao was not usually a talkative person but he made an exception this time,
with the intention of wanting to separate the two of them.

Of course he was not hungry. He was just afraid that the fact that Third Uncle
impersonating Daddy all this while would be exposed if this drama continued to
unfold.

He had no choice but to meddle in an affair that he normally had no interest in, to
protect Third Uncle’s secret.

That did knock some senses into him. My son is right, I'm a young master of the
Nan family, why am | throwing a tantrum at a fan?

“Fine. I'll heed my son’s advice. Please leave and don’t come back. | will not let
you off easily if | see you again.” Nan Xing warned.

“I love Ran with all my heart. We grew up together and had a close relationship
with each other. | will not give up on her.” Feng Minsheng mumbled.

He bit his lips after mumbling because he was nervous, and was afraid of being
attacked again.



Those words added fuel to the fire. Nan Xing thought, Are you trying to humiliate
me when I’'m about to let you off?

Though not as bad-tempered as Nan Chen, Nan Xing was also not someone to
fool with.

“Did you hear what | said?” Nan Xing asked coldly.

Feng Minsheng did not dare to utter a word and tried to avoid having eye contact
with him. He just stood in front of them quietly.

“Come on Daddy, let him go.” Dabao came to the rescue for the second time.

“He’s right. Even kids are not bothered by this. Why are you being so childish?”
Ning Ran reprimanded.

Crew members began to surround them and waited for the drama to unfold. Tang
Jing was one of them.

Ever since she had become a part of the cast, Tang Jing had noticed that every
crewmember would show respect to Ning Ran. On the contrary, she felt that her
position was threatened.

Soon, she realized, people respected her because she had the Nan family’s
support.

She even heard of a rumor that the crew got rid of the previous female lead, Luo
Fei, just to pave the way for Ning Ran.

So she had to be cautious and constantly observe everything in silence.

But this did not mean that she would just go with the flow and accept this as a
matter of fact.



After witnessing the clash between Feng Minsheng and Nan Xing, Tang Jing
knew that she would eventually have a chance.

But to Tang Jing’s disappointment, the drama ended too soon, with Feng
Minsheng’s cowardly departure from the scene.



