
Reborn at Boot Camp: General, Don’t Mess Around! 

 

Chapter 2: Reborn 

The Shuikou Village of Fujun Town was a village stationed by an army unit in the depths of the 
mountains. During the midnights of these numerous days, the villagers of Shuikou Village could vaguely 
hear trucks rumbling, when the military trucks drove by the road before the entrance to the village. 

At two o’clock in the morning, the villagers were sound asleep, and they wouldn’t get up when they 
heard the sounds. 

Even if somebody did wake up, they would not turn on the lights until the sounds were gone. 

As the village leader had said, if anyone broke the rules, the road subsidized and built by the country 
would be cut off! 

And those who had broken the rules would be imprisoned for life! 

Ye Jian had been awake for a long time. When the sounds of military trucks vanished, she overcame 
her headache and got up from her bed. As she turned on the flashlight, the rays shone on the wall with 
a calendar hanging on it. 

As it turned out, she was not dreaming. She could still open her eyes and see the sun tomorrow. 

As it turned out, instead of dying miserably, by the grace of her life, she was to grow through sufferings, 
and her destiny had arranged her to be reborn through ashes! 

Time ticked away. By six o’clock in the morning, smoke had already been spiraling out from the kitchen 
chimneys in Shuikou Village. Bathed in the morning sun, the mountain village was home to luxurious 
green trees and flowing streams. 

Outside the windows, swallows perched on cables, chirping merrily. 

Through the mist, the crystal clean morning sun rays sprayed softly on the branches, on which the 
flowers bloomed vibrantly. 

Against the tender and green shoots, the flowers on the branches seemed even more delicate and 
lovely. 

Though she could once again witness the return of swallows and blossoming flowers in the warm 
spring, she was in a completely different situation now. 

After waking up during the night, Ye Jian slept no more. Looking at the girl talking relentlessly beside 
her bed, she squinted her pitch-black eyes subtly. 

 

The girl in front of Ye Jian had red lips and white teeth, and her black hair was braided and dropped 
neatly onto her shoulder. 

And her eyes were bright and watery. But her skin was a bit dark, with small freckles on both sides of 
her nose tip. 

As Ye Jian recalled, the girl had done a lot to dispose of these two minor flaws afterward. 

This is Ye Ying, the source to all the sufferings in my past unpleasant life, where I also died miserably. 

“Exams on Monday. Do remember to help me. And I have brought my school assignments, finish them 
for me quickly!” Not only was Ye Ying good looking, but her voice was pleasing to the ear like that of an 
oriole. 

It’s just that her tone was so commanding as if Ye Jian had owed her. 

Holding a quilt, Ye Jian curled her lips and smiled as Ye Ying finished her chirping. “Long time no see, 
Ye Ying.” 

Long time no see, the 14-year-old Ye Ying. 

“What? Long time no see? We met yesterday! Have you become a fool due to your fall?” With concern 
on her face, the 14-year-old Ye Ying looked at her cousin who was six months older than her and said, 
“You can’t afford to be stupid! Life would be miserable for a simple-minded beauty!” 

What about her homework if her witty and excellent cousin had broken her head?! 

Eyes squinting, Ye Jian smiled softly, and her smile was as crystal clear as a creek. “Won’t you be the 
more pitiful one if I am broken? No one will help you with your homework, no one will give you answers 
in the exams to help you attain good rankings. Alas, come to think of it, why do I think you are more 
tragic?” 

While she was admiring the changing facial expressions of Ye Ying, Ye Jian said ‘God bless me’ to 
herself. As it turned out, it was such a guilty but delightful feeling to be a bully. How come she had 
never realized that before?! 

She must cherish this feeling now that she was back to fourteen! 

“You really are broken! I don’t need you to do my homework, all right?!” the pale-faced Ye Ying gritted 
her teeth and said discontentedly, for Ye Jian had read her mind. 

Ye Ying was trying to free herself from this embarrassing situation, but due to her young age and lack of 
proficiency, her facial expressions were a bit awkward. 

Looking at Ye Ying’s facial expressions, Ye Jian felt very much alive, as if fresh blood had poured into 
her withering heart. 

As Ye Jian tilted her head and slightly restrained her facial expressions, she furrowed her exquisite 
eyebrows that needed no trimming. Instead of answering, she became silent. 

As far as Ye Ying was concerned, Ye Jian should always apologize to her. 

She raised her chin slightly. Her facial expression suggested that she was waiting for Ye Jian’s apology. 



“Poor you, but you do need to do those things by yourself. That I cannot retort you,” said Ye Jian 
resignedly with a gentle smile. 

Ignoring Ye Ying, whose face was distorted due to anger, she raised her hand to rub her head and 
asked Ye Ying to leave, “Get out. I need to change clothes.” 

“Ye Jian, you’re bullying me!” Swoosh! Ye Ying stood up, and her watery eyes were filled with tears at 
once. 

Fragile as she may seem, her behaviors were absolutely wild. Bang! Bang! She slammed the door and 
stormed out. 

Bully? As I have told you, “Just you wait, Ye Ying!” 

While she was taking her time to get dressed, she heard Ye Ying’s cries from the yard. She was 
pouring her grievances out to her mom. 

One. Two. Three. As Ye Jian counted to three, Sun Dongqing barged in with a bamboo stick in her 
hand and shouted with rage, “You wicked girl! I let you live in my house for free, but you bully your 
younger sister? Son of a bitch, you are an ungrateful soul, aren’t you?” 

She rushed in front of Ye Jian. The bamboo stick was about to whip towards Ye Jian’s face rather than 
her body. 

To what extent did she hate Ye Jian? She might even blind Ye Jian by lashing on her face! 

Before the bamboo stick could whip her face, Ye Jian dodged it. Back to fourteen years old, she would 
not allow herself to get beaten up again. No one could beat her! 

No one! 

“Ye Ying wants me, her elder sister, to do her assignments. I was just trying to persuade her to do them 
herself. And without saying thanks, you are going to hit me, Aunt?!” 

 

Sun Dongqing was not only Ye Jian’s mother’s eldest sister, but the wife of her father’s younger brother. 

The two sisters married into the same family, thus becoming sisters-in-law. 

“Huh! How dare you dodge it! You didn’t fall to your death yesterday, and now you know how to piss me 
off!” Glaring at Ye Jian, Sun Dongqing rolled up her sleeves and waved the bamboo stick. “Wicked girl! 
Although your mother is gone, I still need to discipline you.” 

“What a disgraceful creature, seducing your teacher at such a young age. I should have thrown you out 
when you were carried home last night so that you won’t lead my Yingying astray!” 

Sun Dongqing had always been brutal to her sister’s daughter. 

When they were at their parents’ home, Sun Dongqing had been proud and arrogant, trying to outshine 
her sister at all costs. 

And now, all her sister had left behind was her only daughter. Shouldn’t she discipline this girl? 

But her words had rendered a chill to Ye Jian’s delicate and small face, as well as to her eyes. 

Seducing her teacher! 

It was not until she woke up last night and saw the calendar on the wall that she realized she had 
returned to the spring when she was fourteen years old! 

The peach flowers of the school blossomed one month after the new term began. 

That year, when she was fourteen, she asked Ye Ying to go home with her after school. As she left 
school, she encountered Ye Ying, who was running towards her. Without any words, Ye Ying grabbed 
her and they ran together. 

After running dozens of meters, Ye Ying tripped her. As she fell, her forehead knocked against rocks, 
on which lichens were growing. And she passed out right away. 

At that time, it was already Sunday morning when she woke up, and she was involved in a scandal 
where she was rumored to have seduced her teacher. 

But now, she had woken up on Friday night! 

The one day and two nights in between were crucial to her entire life. 

Ye Jian put her hand into her pillow and touched the scissors she found last night. Targeting the 
scissors at Sun Dongqing, she said violently, “I have not even had my first period, what do I know about 
seducing my teacher? Anyone who is out there blemishing my reputation will not get away with it!” 

 


