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2 English: Kneeling to climb

"Bang...Bang..."

With two punches, the two boys shake their heads and vomit blood and fall to
the ground without moving. After only a second, they didn't say a word.

The few viewers in the mobile live broadcast room exploded. What about the
abuse?

How can the heroine resist!

The young woman with the mobile phone didn't have the time to pay attention
to the live broadcast room. An Xia's resistance made her more energetic.

"Hold her, hold her, change me! Where is the smoke? Where did you drop the
cigarette?"

Scalding your face with a cigarette **** will definitely leave scars.
Hahaha, prettier than her?

It's ruined.

In Xuancheng, there is no one who is more beautiful than Song Yanyan.

| lit the whole pack of cigarettes, and the red sparks in the thick smoke
reflected Song Yanyan's distorted face, like a snake and scorpion.

She would burn all these cigarette butts to An Xia's face, burn her face with
blisters, burn her face with scars, burn her like a dog, kneeling and begging
her for mercy.

And at this moment, An Xia has accepted all the strange memories, and she
almost burst her lungs after tearing off the blindfold.

Although Xia Guo's An Xia has the same name and surname as her, the fate
of the two is completely different!



She, An Xia, comes from the top five families of M, L, S, K, and X. Her father
Is the supreme commander of the imperial domain jointly established by the
five families. Her mother is from Xia, so she The name has a "Xia".

At the age of twelve, he passed the family assessment and became the next
Patriarch of the Xia Family. At the age of 20, he defeated all the heirs of the
four imperial domain families and became the youngest commander since the
establishment of the imperial domain. He commanded the strongest imperial
domain fighters and countless medals.

And Xia Guoxuancheng's An Xia allowed herself and her crazy mother to live
and endure the whole family every day, including the servants' insults and
beatings.

The results of it!

Because Song Yanyan didn't like An Xia being more beautiful than her, she
asked An Jia to hand over An Xia.

In order to please the Song family, the elders of the An family knew who Song
Yanyan was and sent her to Song Yanyan as a gift.

It's just a useless waste. It's her good fortune to contribute to Anjia before
death!

Song Yanyan’s mother, Song Mother, concealed her daughter, and asked
An’s family to give An Xia a charge of “disobedience, causing trouble
everywhere” and sent it to a “special education center” full of problematic
teenagers. An Xia came out to make her daughter happy.

He also told An Jia that even if An Xia had an accident, An Jia had a reason to
make it clear to the outside world.

An Jia happily handed over to Mother Song to operate, and said that as long
as Miss Song is happy, it will be fine.

Sorry, she is very upset now.
She has a habit of being unhappy.

Rub those who offend her to the ground.



Miss Song is one of her targets of friction tonight, and it can be regarded as
revenge for Xia Guo's An Xia.

Song Yanyan didn't know the danger was coming, holding the red cigarette,
she walked towards An Xia.

She went out in person, An Xia only had to kneel and obey.
A dog, dare not listen to the owner?

As she approached, Song Yanyan raised her chin slightly, squinted at An Xia,
arrogantly commanding, "Kneeling and crawling over, | will get a tattoo on
your face."

An Xia raised her brows slightly, calmly sorting out her torn singles, waiting for
Song Yanyan to send her to her door to die.

There are not many people who can let her approach.
The person who can order her is probably not born yet.

Song Yanyan was already very upset and screamed, "An Xia, do you dare to
resist me? Don't you come over quickly! Hurry up! Otherwise, | want you to
die!"

"Hurry up, | call 1, 2, 3, and climb over on my knees!"

An Xia raised her eyes, and with the cool eyes of watching the enemy's death
on the battlefield, she swept towards Song Yanyan, who was still alive and
well.

No data found.



