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(⊙o⊙)

Why would anyone know? ? ? ? I just arrived at school not long ago, okay TT

Gu Sheng was a little overwhelmed, and only then remembered that his private stamp window was still flashing. She thought it was the president or something out of tune, but she didn't expect it to be the top card.

Top card: The phone is out of battery, so I came to say hello to you.

Gu Sheng: ^^ That's great.

The top card quickly disappeared from the channel.

With so many top-ranked fans still present, it was hard for her to digest. She tearfully begged Detune to replace her, and Detune immediately rushed to Mai after being stimulated by the male god. Gu Sheng ran away immediately, and sure enough, there was a disadvantage in getting the top seat, he was like a child stalking wherever he went, and wiped out other people's channels in an instant...

She was restless and said yy.

He started to tidy up the things he would use in class tomorrow, Geng Xiaoxing sat in front of his desk, smiling brightly, saw Gu Sheng crawling off the bed from the corner of his eye, and suddenly said to the headset: "Sheng Sheng has come down from the bed." After she finished speaking, she immediately unplugged her voice, and deliberately played it for Gu Sheng to listen to. A beautiful voice came out from the computer quickly: "Well, the number one went to take a shower. It really is in sync."

...

...

Gu Sheng bared his teeth at Geng Xiaoxing, and said silently and threateningly: You are doomed.

Soon after, Juemei said, "The promotional video of the game we dubbed just now came out."

Geng Xiaoxing put on the headset again: "Continue typing, you can speak, you will hear my voice..."

...

...

Well, she is air.

But Gu Sheng was still very curious about the promotional video that Jue Mei mentioned just now. This kind of large-scale publicity, the production of fried chicken looks good, and it is definitely valuable for collection. And... She remembered that the head card also said that he was involved. She turned on the computer, glanced guiltyly at Geng Xiaoxing, who was typing enthusiastically, and was suddenly curious about a question, Juemei Killing Intent has been on the Internet for so many years, why was it swollen by a girl outside the circle?

The world is amazing.

(|||￢ω￢)

She turned on the computer, crawled to the top Weibo, and sure enough, the official video was uploaded just now.

It turned out to be this game.

She glanced at the official channel and actually posted a series of CP videos.

Really a series.

The top card turned to his own one, and when it was turned on, there was already a soul-stirring background sound, a very desolate and sad tone. The screen of the game, starting from a splashed ink painting, gradually transformed into the male and female protagonists dubbed by Mo Qingcheng and Doudoubing. It's completely different from the fun scene in the afternoon. The voices of the two people are accompanied by the clips from the game.

From the two people's acquaintance, to their love for each other at the end, to their birth and separation at the end...

The leading dubbing character, in the light, walks into the dark.

The girl rushed up, faced his back, and told him, "I'll wait for you to come back."

In the picture, the man with the flap of clothes fluttering gave a very light hum, without looking back, he walked into the darkness.

The background sound is so bleak, it makes this departure seem...

Gu Sheng blinked, feeling his nose was sore.

Someone patted her on the shoulder behind her, she turned her head and looked at Geng Xiaoxing with red eyes: "What's wrong?"

"What's wrong with you...Student Shengsheng..." Geng Xiaoxing originally wanted to ask her if she wanted to eat supper or something, but seeing her like this, she was startled, "Have you had a fight with the top card? No wonder the wheat was served so quickly... ..."

"What..." Gu Sheng patted her hand away depressed, "I must play this game, the trailer is so touching... But it turned out to be a tragedy... It's still the kind of mouthful of blood on the chest that can't be swallowed An unbelievable tragedy..."

This is the most hurtful thing, okay TT

Geng Xiaoxing was happy: "You actually got red-eyed watching the promotional video of the top voice dubbing?"

Although she didn't want to admit it, but the video is here... It's useless to deny it... Geng Xiaoxing immediately became a flower: "It really is true love... true love..."

"You mustn't tell Juemei." Gu Sheng was still thinking about his integrity.

"He's listening," Geng Xiaoxing pointed to his computer, "I said you and I were the only ones in our dormitory, but he said we knew each other anyway, so he turned it on..."

...

...

"Can you turn off your mic first?" Gu Sheng was depressed.

Geng Xiaoxing hurriedly bowed and turned off his microphone.

"But it doesn't matter," Geng Xiaoxing comforted her seriously, "It is said that many, many girls cried tonight, and Juemei also said that the top character is just a trick, and it is a tragedy, unlike his character who is completely incomprehensible."

Top card looks like someone soulful, especially his bass...

beautiful...

Gu Sheng complained unkindly in silence, the beauty is indeed suitable for a character who doesn't understand the style, who else...

She rested her chin, sat there, and watched the video again and again.

After watching it a few times, I can already hum the theme song of the game. She even began to think about re-arranging the song and giving it to the head card... It would be great if he could cover it himself.

Just as he was thinking about it, WeChat rang, and it was the top sign: the phone was finally turned on, and the game promotional video was just sent out.

Gu Sheng was still immersed in the tragic atmosphere. When she saw the top card, she thought of the figure in the promotional film that was fading away and walking into the darkness. She casually answered her own thoughts: I see, I want to re-arrange the song... for you . Very touching promo.

After sending it out, I was a little apprehensive.

People who want to arrange and invite songs for the top card must have rushed out... For an unknown person like myself, I don't know if the song he composed can catch the eyes of the top card.

The head card simply replied with a good word.

Only then did she calm down.

Seeing that it was almost time to go to bed, she was still reluctant and went to watch the promotional video again.

When I was about to close the webpage at last, the update of the top brand Weibo appeared. It was a slap, and it was a night scene of her school library. Her heart skipped a few times inexplicably, and she clicked to listen.

The head card is a little slow, talking:

"There was a little girl just now who watched the promotional video and cried.

She said that she would re-arrange the song for me, which reminded me that when I was preparing this promotional video, I kept listening to the song on loop in order to brew my feelings. "

What song is it?

She became more and more curious.

The head card didn't continue, but instead hummed a few sentences, only three or four:

"Sleepless nights to see the dim lights

sing a song slowly

Love is still warm and people are gone

Single and thin

...

Well, everyone, good night. "

She clearly remembered the copywriter of "The White First", and she was also a song lover. She could even feel his mood when listening to this song before he dubbed it. In the promotional video, she said that she would wait for him, and he agreed, so he didn't look back and walked into the darkness.

It doesn't matter whether we can see each other again this time. I know your nostalgia, and I am not alone when I white my head alone.

...

Thinking about it now, the eye sockets began to heat up again.

It's over, I'm going to cry again, TT voice control really can't afford to hurt...

The author has something to say: I found out that I especially like to push an ancient singer I first met, and the song I listened to was 77 (strangely), 77’s small voice...well, you’ll know it after hearing it~6 On the 9th event, I have a partner to host, and 77 is her... natal, hahahaha~O(∩_∩)O~ is also my great love~ ps It’s time to fall in love, and there’s no need to burst blood vessels, please fall Enter the honey pot and enjoy the adults' love to the fullest~
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Before she had time to read the comments, she had already been @'d one after another.

The key this time, the priority @her is all the people I met just this afternoon, the closest people, and the most straightforward complaints...

Fei Shao: @声声 Slow (⊙v⊙) I remember this song came out so early, so you guys met at that time? ? ? ? Oops I'm going...

Doudou Doudoubing: @声声晚...... I have tears in my eyes, whoever wants to confess to me in the future, if you can't surpass the top man in the world, please leave automatically TT

Wwwwk: @声声流Mark, the top adult in the rest of his life will be settled in one meeting.

Feng Yasong: @声声 Slow Ten Directions No Longer, There Is No Survival in the World, but I dare to fight you...

Juemeishayi: @声声 Slow... This is a fairy tale about a girl who can be picked up with a pot of salted fresh.

Geng Xiaoxing: @声声 Slowly and weakly mark...

...

She was still immersed in the song at first, but now that she was surrounded by @, she came back to her senses and savored the lyrics. "Singing a song is slow" amazing...

"The number one card is decided too quickly... I'll mark it weakly..." Geng Xiaoxing was also dumbfounded at his computer, with red hearts in his eyes and turned to look at Gu Sheng, "I think you have kept yourself like a jade for the past 22 years, Mr. The sky is touched, and the special prize is given to you... This kind of confession, this kind of confession... ahhhhh."

Geng Xiaoxing became more and more excited as he spoke, covered his face and kept shaking his head: "I can't take it anymore, it's too romantic."

Heartbeat...heartbeat where have you been...

She stood up and took a deep breath.

Take another deep breath.

Heartbeat...heartbeat where have you been TT...

Under the comments of the top card, Yi Shui picked out the sentence "Singing a song is slow", and some people even recognized the geographical location of this cracking photo immediately, from which they completely concluded that Gu Sheng or the top card must be Is a student of this school...

She really didn't know how to face such a predicament, so she simply turned off the computer, as if she didn't see anything. Whether the top card is intentional...or unintentional...she really doesn't understand. After so many years in this circle, the leading adult who has always protected all his privacy well, suddenly started to make a high profile...

If she was a bystander, she would definitely watch as if she had been beaten with chicken blood.

Just like... Geng Xiaoxing who is jumping up and down now...

But the question is, how did she get involved%>_<%

TT, the top card... If you continue to play like this, everyone will be ruined by you...

Fortunately, it's only two-dimensional, and nothing will happen after turning off the computer.

Fortunately, after recording the song, she has completely handed in the task to the website and the anniversary of the perfect cooperation.

It's just that when I went to the college to report the next day, I obviously couldn't wake up. The college teacher stamped on her student ID card and looked at her amusedly: "Have you had so much fun during the winter vacation? But it's okay, you and Geng Xiaoxing have no classes this semester, and you're going straight to graduate school. It's easier than others."

She hummed, it's the last semester.

Even though I did a direct graduate study, I still felt a little bit sad about graduation, but when I returned to the dormitory and saw Geng Xiaoxing still excitedly scrolling through his and the top brand’s Weibo, it completely dissipated. In the next two years, I will still live with her. Sincerely... I don't have any emotions about graduating.

"Shengsheng," Geng Xiaoxing said with a smile, "please invite me to dinner."

"Why..."

"Our school has been picked out, if one day there is an event where everyone finds the top benefactor together, don't you want to keep silent?" Geng Xiaoxing beamed with joy.

...

"Valentine's Day is coming soon, sound, Valentine's Day." Geng Xiaoxing ran behind her to remind her when she was washing her hands.

"Yes..." she replied.

No... Valentine's Day...

Will the song Shangxie really come out? ? ! !

She will definitely be hunted down (⊙o⊙)!

Gu Sheng wiped his hands, went to get his phone, hesitated for a few seconds, and then sent a message to the top card: Are you there (⊙_⊙)?

She seemed to have gotten used to the habit of the top card not replying immediately. She threw her phone aside and started to check her emails online. just give up.

Roughly count the amount owed... Well, I owe more than forty songs.

Slow down, you're such a cheater TT

She opened her software, taking advantage of Geng Xiaoxing's going out for lunch just now, and when there was no one in the dormitory, she was about to finish playing the songs she practiced at home a few days ago, but found that the top card had left a message for herself on QQ.

Top card: Do you want to go to Comic Con?

Check the time, it's a message from this morning.

Gu Sheng was inexplicably nervous. Several hours had passed... If he didn't reply, would the top card be unhappy...

It's normal not to reply... It's not like I'm facing the computer every day ╮(╯▽╰)╭, but why I'm still worried and nervous. She was worried, and the top WeChat account had already returned.

Mo Qingcheng's voice had a slight reverberation effect in the slightly empty background: "Did you see my message?"

"I see, I saw it just now." She immediately expressed her opinion.

"Want to go to Comic Con?" The voice of the head card was still alluring.

Well, Gu Sheng felt that he had zero immunity to his voice.

Benming, this is the power of natal sound TT.

...

Facing the phone, she began to move to the second point...

So... the number one guy wants to ask himself out? alone? Invite yourself to Comic Con?

After staying up all night last night, Gu Sheng was already a little erratic, and now he heard the head card asking himself if he wanted to go to the Comic Con. Is this... a hint? She really doesn't want to think about TT too much, but from last night to today...

Can she think a little more...

Leaning on her chair, holding her mobile phone in both hands, she listened to the headline "Do you want to go to Comic Con" again, calmed down for a while, and said to the mobile phone: "I have never been, but I have always been there." I really want to go and see... But, aren't you busy?"

After sending it out, her heart has already jumped out of her chest.

"It wasn't very busy that day." There was a smile in his voice.

"Okay." She really hasn't been to the Comic Con, and usually doesn't pay attention to the time, so what day is "that day"...

"Okay," the head card slowly answered the question in her heart, "I'll pick you up on Saturday."

...

...

...

...

Saturday, February 14.

The author has something to say: Oops, I covered my heart, and my heartbeat accelerated again... TT
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Uneasy and apprehensive, she stayed up for several days.

Then the past few days were wasted logically, and not a single song was recorded... Fortunately, the graduation season was approaching, and the school began to prepare for the graduation party. The college also had its own graduation party. She was naturally recruited by the double field, a guzheng, A piano, followed by the rehearsal also killed a lot of time.

Miraculously, Geng Xiaoxing, who was always too lazy to go home, suddenly went home on Friday.

She was the only one left in the dormitory until Friday night, at least she didn't have to face Geng Xiaoxing's question "Why didn't you go home on the weekend"... But no one discussed with her how to deal with the animation on February 14th exhibition.

On this day when pink bubbles are floating everywhere, if she doesn't dress up grandly, she feels that it is disrespectful to the head card...

But if the top card just happens to be at the Comic Con on Valentine's Day, and there is no further meaning, wouldn't it be bad to be too glamorous?

Gu Sheng felt that he was really going to struggle with his illness.

At noon the next day, the head card sent a message saying that when she was outside her dormitory, she was facing a pile of clothes and didn't know which one to put on. Bar!

In order to match the Comic Con, she wore the only student skirt suit she bought for the New Year's party during the semester, and began to change quickly, with a white shirt and a yellow sweater, a yellow and green Sheep Niger skirt, dark green stockings, and dark green stockings. Green shoes... Wrapped in a white down jacket at the end... It's too grand. There is no TT. She stood by the sink, facing the dressing mirror, and began to be dazed.

After facing the mirror for three seconds, his face turned red in an instant.

In the end, he forced himself to be cheeky, put on his backpack and walked out. On such a day, girls in costumes are everywhere outside the dormitory building, and there are boys waiting in various poses.

Gu Sheng's eyes wandered around, but he couldn't find Mo Qingcheng.

While she was wondering, she suddenly heard someone calling her name in the distance, the leading voice. She searched for the source of the voice, and finally saw Mo Qingcheng and a few people standing downstairs in the student activity center in the distance, watching Own. She walked over and found that one of them was her senior brother...

"Gu Sheng?" The senior brother was amused, "Mo Qingcheng, are you waiting for my junior sister?"

Mo Qingcheng hummed lightly.

Gu Sheng clutched the strap of his backpack with both hands, and murmured the name of his senior brother. She had never thought about the embarrassment of bumping into a fellow senior brother when she went out...

The senior brother obviously knew Mo Qingcheng very well, so he couldn't help coughing lightly and teasingly: "You are my senior senior in high school, and Gu Sheng is my junior junior in college... Tell me about the future generations, haha, how do you talk about it?" Well, hahahaha."

(⊙o⊙)

...

...

Mo Qingcheng smiled and patted that man's shoulder, and the man who wanted to continue laughing immediately restrained himself, and hurriedly said: "Of course, it depends on seniority from the senior brother, called sister-in-law, called sister-in-law..."

%>_<%

...

...

God, who can make him shut up...

Fortunately, Mo Qingcheng didn't want him to joke around anymore, and asked Gu Sheng if he was ready to leave, Gu Sheng nodded hastily, and immediately followed Mo Qingcheng obediently. On the way from the dormitory building to the school gate, they just chatted casually without saying a word. Gu Sheng couldn't help but glance at him in the alluring voice of the head card.

He was wearing light blue trousers, a black coat, and a white shirt...

so easy……

pretty……

Well, take a good look TT

Gu Sheng, you are enough...

"What?" The head card seemed to be aware of her gaze, and looked down at her walking beside him.

"Um... I'm thinking about arranging music for you." Gu Sheng was serious, saving face for himself.

Mo Qingcheng seemed to be smiling, but she didn't dare to look any further.

She thought that the two of them would take the bus, but when they got to the school gate, they found that Mo Qingcheng was driving to pick her up. According to the explanation given by the signboard, February 14th was a day full of people. If you don't drive, I'm afraid it will be troublesome to take her home at night. . She deeply agrees with the first half of the sentence, but as for the second half...she must find a reason to escape, otherwise she will be raised to the level of family interrogation immediately if she is seen by the seven aunts and eight aunts in the community.TT

Mo Qingcheng parked the car in a community near the exhibition hall. She found that when Mo Qingcheng drove into the gate of the community, the security guards did not care at all. After entering, he was very familiar with driving to the parking space. So... this is his community, right? !

The leading home address...

The home address of the top card, she knew it so easily TT...

Looking at the quiet environment around her, she felt a little unreal, so this is where he and Juemei lived? When she was guessing, the head card had already stopped the car and unbuckled the seat belt: "This is where my parents live. It's relatively close to the exhibition hall. It's convenient to park here." She was even more surprised, looking at the surrounding environment.

This is where Tou Pai lived when he was a child and went to school?

She looked carefully, Mo Qingcheng called her, she turned her head, Mo Qingcheng looked at her with ink eyes, "Remember my mobile phone number, if there are too many people and disperse later, it will be easier to find."

Gu Sheng snorted, took out his phone, and wrote down a series of numbers.

Then... after hesitating for a while, he made the call.

Soon there was the sound of a mobile phone ringing beside him. He received his own phone, took it out, and quickly typed the word "Shengsheng"... But she hesitated when entering the name, the number one? Qi Qingci? Mo Qingcheng? It seems that the latter is the safest. If the first two are seen, wouldn't his phone be exposed immediately.

Mo Qingcheng, Mo Qingcheng...

She suddenly remembered what Juemei said, Sanyuan, she still needs to be called Sanyuan.

Now it's... the real three-dimensional.

So... now she has completely exchanged all contact information with Tou Pai, and even found out which neighborhood his parents live in (⊙o⊙)...

This was the first time she came to the Comic Con, and she was dazed by the crowd just now when she entered the door. She took off her coat, hugged it in her arms, followed Mo Qingcheng step by step, and looked around freshly. Mo Qingcheng also looked around, relying on his height advantage, completely ignored 90% of the people, and quickly asked her, what is she more interested in?

She thought for a while: "Qin Shimingyue, I'm making up this recently."

Mo Qingcheng looked at her with a smile, and said in a low voice, "What a coincidence."

What a coincidence? what a coincidence

Gu Sheng didn't have time to ask, he had already taken her to the booth there, and it seemed that this place was so popular recently that there was a tendency of not being able to squeeze in. Mo Qingcheng looked at the crowds in the exhibition area, and was thinking about how to bring Gu Sheng in. , the people who were going to perform at one side of the booth had already seen Mo Qingcheng, and immediately squeezed out from the crowd with bright eyes.

Because that person was the cosplayer Mobai, those who watched the exhibition quickly forcibly made way for him, allowing the boy to kill a bloody road... But when he rushed out, the road was also closed, and it fit perfectly...

"Ah, ah," Mo Bai was very excited, but he controlled the volume of his speech, and put his hand on Mo Qingcheng's shoulder as happily as a thief, "Ah, ah, you are here..."

Gu Sheng looked at this well-known cosplayer Mo Bai with exquisite makeup, and felt like he was a little transparent watching the excitement when a master meets a master...

"It just so happens that I have time today, so I'll take a look at the scene." Mo Qingcheng shifted his gaze to Gu Sheng, saw that she had been pushed back half a step, and naturally grabbed her shoulders and pulled her out of the crowded room. Get it from the crowd.

The top card...he...

The top card... His hand was on his shoulder...

Gu Sheng breathed lightly, feeling the weight of his hand.

Standing beside him, she felt that her entire shoulder didn't feel like her own...

But Mo Qingcheng didn't realize it, and smiled at Mo Bai: "This is—"

The background sound suddenly sounded, and the performance at the booth began.

"Speak slowly," Mo Bai lowered his voice in the background audio, and teased Mo Qingcheng, "you kept a low profile for 10,000 years, and the whole world knows it..."

Suddenly there was a scream.

Mo Bai grinned, and whispered to Gu Sheng: "Your man's dubbing has started."

Sure enough, the headliner’s chanting for this performance came out from the speakers on the stage: “It’s the first Qixi Festival night, and I drank Dukang alone, feeling melancholy under the moon…” A deep and desolate voice came from the speakers.

Gu Sheng blushed when Mo Bai said it...

She remembered that "Qi Han" was an old song, and she used to like the arrangement of this song very much... She didn't expect that this event would be selected for the program, and she didn't expect that the leader would personally dub the event...

The leader's fingers moved, as if looking for a more comfortable position, he wrapped his arms around her shoulders.

Gu Shengdong didn't dare to move, completely out of his wits.

Standing around the booth, many of them are die-hard fans of the top brand. People kept saying "Shh, keep your voice down, listen to the narration." They stopped screaming at each other, as if they were good fans who supported the idol, but they didn't know the true master, Just stand here aboveboard...

Mo Bai smiled immediately, and gave her a look.

It means: Look, the top fans are surrounded here, be careful, keep your voice slow...

The author has something to say: TT has been playing Japanese songs recently. . The writing is in the tone of anime. . . . ps. Forgot to mention, I prefer the five-color version of this song.
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The top fans are already floating clouds...

At this moment, to her, except for the hand on her shoulder with the top card, everything else is just floating clouds, floating clouds TT

The chanting and the singer's voice overlapped, and the cosplayers on the stage were interpreting the plot. This can be regarded as a warm-up performance, and it can be regarded as the opening with the leading voice, and the finale... is standing next to Gu Sheng.

Mo Bai originally wanted to gossip a few more words, but his fans around him were already watching.

His kind of performer was originally used to attract fans. Although the leading adult at the beginning was on par with his fans, he didn't show his face.

unlike him...

Mo Bai looked at Gu Sheng with a smile, and said softly, "My lord, I'm going to go to the event, goodbye." Facing the big cosplayer, Gu Sheng really didn't know how to deal with his teasing, the latter had already waved at the top card , and with a very cold and noble makeup, returned to the signing booth on the side of the exhibition area.

After the opening show ended, the crowd finally dispersed and moved to the signing booth of Mo Bai and another cosplayer Mu Mu. Mo Qingcheng also found it interesting, took him over, looked at the booth for a while, and suddenly asked, "Do you want to buy some souvenirs?"

So calm and breezy...

Gu Sheng also really wanted the clouds to be calm and calm, but she was so hot from head to toe that she didn't even dare to look at the eyes of the top card, so she hummed for some reason, and only after she finished, did she recall what question she answered... Do you want to buy it? souvenir? Buying souvenirs...buying...Top card has to pay her for souvenirs?

The head card has already fished out the black wallet from the pocket of his trousers.

Gu Sheng hurriedly shook her head again: "No, I can only be regarded as Qin Shimingyue's passerby fan." She saw the top card and began to touch the banknotes... "Really no need... I bought it myself." She took the backpack When I got down and opened the zipper of the schoolbag, the head card pointed to the cup in the booth and asked the staff: "Do you have a set of this cup?"

"One set?" The staff member was a little girl, who was looking up at Mo Qingcheng, her eyes sparkling and she said softly to the handsome guy, "You mean a couple?"

He hummed.

"Yes," the little girl was very enthusiastic, and she said to Gu Sheng, who was clearly thinking slowly behind the head card, "Which character does your girlfriend like? Let me pick a couple for you..."

The head card also looked back at her: "Who do you like?"

"...Young Commander."

"Young Commander," the little girl laughed immediately, "Girls like it, and there are many cosplayers who have less Commander's Command." She immediately knelt down and took out a pair of ceramic cups, "You can still go over there Get Mo Bai and Mu Mu to sign it."

The little girl wrapped it up very neatly, and handed it to the top card very naturally. When collecting the money, she couldn't help but look at the two of them curiously: "Aren't you two cosplayers?" When she said that, she was still trying to remember whether the top card With two faces that are so good with Gu Sheng, what kind of well-known cosplayer came to join Mobai's friend without makeup...

After the top card paid, he didn't say much.

The senior "porcelain discs" have all agreed that Qi Qingci is a person who doesn't like to talk to strangers, so he has kept a low profile for so many years. Except for those who have worked with him for several years, he basically does not participate in face-to-face activities, so surrounding him There are only perfect people in the dubbing circle around people.

Hmm... In fact, he just simply doesn't deal with strangers.

The staff member enthusiastically took out the paper bag and wanted to wrap the cup in wrapping paper, but was stopped by Mo Qingcheng. He pointed to Mo Bai naturally: "Don't bother, we still need to sign."

He seemed to be very interested in his friend's autograph, as soon as he got the cup, he took Gu Sheng to the autograph booth. At first, it was only Mo Bai who saw him coming, couldn't help raising his eyebrows and smiled, then Mu Mu, who was sitting next to him, also signed his name, looked up at them, and another expression rarely appeared on his paralyzed face.

The first card handed over the cup, and Mo Bai took it immediately, signed a name with a smile, and after thinking about it, he drew a heart to tease them: "It's an extra gift for my good brother."

After speaking, he handed the cup to the person next to him.

Mu Mu, with a paralyzed face, still looked at the two of them, and murmured slowly: "My God."

Mu Mu wore a silver wig, lowered her head, and her hair slid down her neck. He looked at the cup silently for a while, then looked up at the top card seriously: "What do you want me to sign? Wishing you a happy marriage for a hundred years..."

...

...

"Stop making trouble," Mo Bai laughed immediately, "Of course I will sign for an early birth."

...

...

Mu Mu said oh, and took off the cap of her pen, really planning to sign it. Gu Sheng really felt that he was going to cry because of being teased, so he stretched out his hand and tugged on the sleeve of the top card, asking him for help.

Mo Qingcheng gave her a reassuring look, and stopped the two people: "Enough is enough, there must be a limit to joking."

Mo Bai burst out laughing.

But Mu Mu continued to tell the truth: "You have brought people here, and you still don't let us tell..." He lowered his head, silently wrote his name, and silently drew a heart like Mo Bai.

The cups for two people are such a mess for a couple.

The onlookers only thought that Mo Qingcheng and Gu Sheng were good friends of the two cosplayers, and they didn't have any awareness at all. This person is the voice-over expert for the opening narration. Of these two old friends of Mo Qingcheng, one is good at joking, while the other is naturally dumb and only tells the truth. Gu Sheng felt that his palms were sweating as they sang together.

She and the head card...

She and the head card...

Gu Sheng silently took the cup that was put in the box with the top card, and put it in his schoolbag, with various interrogative sentences flying in his mind. She and the head card... are they really going to make big strides in the direction of "that" when the festival is celebrated all over the world? Thinking of "that" direction, she felt her heart beat faster again...

After all, Mo Bai and Mu Mu are guests of the show, so they can't have too much free time to chat, and will soon go on stage and start performing. Gu Sheng hugged his clothes and watched the performance for a while following the head card. He also took off his coat, put it on one of his arms, and stood aside quietly watching for a while.

Those eyes, staring at the stage dark and bright, are really beautiful.

Gu Sheng was still thinking about "that" direction in his heart, and really didn't know what he was looking at...

Not long after, Mo Qingcheng answered a phone call. Although he didn't speak much, and Gu Sheng tried his best to avoid overhearing private conversations, he also guessed that it was related to work.

Sure enough, after hanging up the phone, the head card told her in a slightly lower voice: "I may have to leave, I have something to do."

"Okay, it's okay." Gu Sheng nodded understandingly.

The two quickly came out of the exhibition hall, walked into the gate of the parking lot, walked around the two buildings along the green belt, and headed for the parking lot. As he walked, Gu Sheng wondered if he should tell him that he didn't need to send him back to school so as not to delay his work. Suddenly, I heard someone calling from behind: "Cheng Cheng."

Mo Qingcheng stopped quickly, and she followed suit.

Then he turned around with him and looked at the serious middle-aged man behind him... This man's voice is very similar to Mo Qingcheng's... but he has matured a lot...

While Gu Sheng was still guessing, the middle-aged man had already glanced at Gu Sheng with a slight smile: "This is..."

"Gu Sheng." Mo Qingcheng stood beside her and introduced her name very simply. Gu Sheng didn't know what to say, he just nodded dumbly and said, "Hello, Uncle."

"Girlfriend?" The middle-aged man asked Mo Qingcheng with a smile.

The tails of Mo Qingcheng's eyes were raised, obviously smiling, his voice was so real beside her, and he answered the question calmly but definitely: "Yes, girlfriend."

The author has something to say: Whew~ After entering V, there will be 2-3 updates a week~

Welcome to my opening frequency song meeting on June 9~ 8:00 p.m., yy channel 20442115

Host: Calligraphy is not treasure, Xique

Recording blessing guest: Jiang Guangtao

Guests: Xuanshang, WW, Qingyi, Wuhen, Kaxiu, Pirates, Lou Hesi, Qiran, Feicun Kebei
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