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Chapter 13 Retribution must be 

It hurts so much that it hurts to die. 

An Yangyang screamed bitterly, and for a moment his forehead and back 
were wet with cold sweat. 

The pain is right, it just has to make her hurt. 

The next step is the dog leash. 

Without giving the An family a chance to react, they picked up the dog leash, 
and the figure flickered. The dog leash with the smell of a dog firmly wrapped 
around An Yangyang's neck. 

As soon as the dog leash was tightened, An Yangyang's screams came to an 
abrupt end, all squeezed in his throat. 

Even breathing is difficult, how can I scream in my throat. 

The people in the An family who were stunned were shocked by An Xia's 
phantom operation. 

From beating people to dog-leashing, it took only tens of seconds before and 
after, and they couldn't keep up with An Xia's rhythm no matter how fast they 
reacted. 

The dog cover is still tightening, An Xia's pair of human fireworks, only to see 
the cold black eyes looking at the painful An Yangyang, and indifferently 
commanded, "Give me kneeling and crawling!" 

Jairao reports must have always been An Xia's style of behavior, and the 
words of humiliating Ye Mu must be returned one by one. 

An Yangyang, whose kneecaps were all broken, could still crawl on her 
knees. She was about to suffocate, her neck swelled to the blue blood vessels 
entrenched, and she was struggling with pain, "Um...ah...Mom...Dad, 
help...help me, help me." 

She is so uncomfortable, as uncomfortable as she is about to die, please help 
her! 



At this moment, only Mu Ningxue and An Ziqin dare to come out to save their 
daughter. 

The other Anjia people were shocked again by An Xia's brutal methods, and 
they did not dare to act rashly. 

It's so cruel! 

Who is unlucky! 

After recovering, Mu Ningxue's face was "brushed" and pale, and no matter 
what she was normally pretending to be delicate, she threw her teeth and 
danced her claws at An Xia, "Little bitch! You hurt my Yang Yang! I'll kill you, 
kill you. you!" 

Using the dog leash in his hand as a whip, he drew it towards An Xia's face. 

He didn't draw, but An Xia grabbed the dog leash, and even the people with 
the leash were dragged by An Xia. 

Grabbing the dog leash, the figure flicked, and in a flash, she stood behind Mu 
Ningxue. 

The dog leash naturally entangled Mu Ningxue's neck, and then lifted her foot 
to "swipe" her knees and poppies twice. 

"Kang Dang" hit the ground, and Mu Ningxue's scream immediately echoed in 
the chamber. 

Until she knelt down, she didn't figure out how she was cleaned up by An Xia. 

The two mother and daughter are reunited with a dog leash! 

"Kneeling and crawling over to apologize in front of my mother." An Xia tensed 
the two dog ropes and strangled the necks of the two mothers and daughters, 
her voice was flat, but with a shuddering murderous intent, "I have limited 
patience, just count. Don't climb, strangle to death!" 

Putting his hands away, the sturdy dog leash was once again deeply 
squeezed into the necks of the two mothers and daughters, and the death and 
suffocation spread over the ground made An Yangyang even the pain. 

Climb, she climbs, she climbs! 



"Yang...Yang..." Mu Ningxue still tried to stop her, she didn't believe that An 
Xia would kill the two mothers and daughters! 

The consequence of being too self-confident is that the dog leash suddenly 
tightened, cutting off the breath of air she tried to breathe. 

An Xia, really will kill her! 

Fearful as a tsunami came, Mu Ningxue gave a violent shock. 

Climb, she crawls! She crawled! 

"Ning Xue! Yang Yang! Ah, ah, beast! I'm going to kill you!" An Ziqin broke out 
completely when he saw his beloved woman and beloved daughter so 
humiliated. 

With fierce bloodshot eyes, he yelled frantically at the housekeeper, "What are 
you still doing in a daze! Save the lady and the lady!" 

But he dared not rush up by himself. 

Yelled at the bodyguard, "Whoever beats that little beast to death today, I will 
give someone a million!" 

Under the heavy money, there must be a brave husband, a bodyguard with 
strong fist and wind, attacking An Xia. 

No data found. 

 


