
GOD! THERE ARE NO WOMEN HERE! - CHAPTER 
10 WHERE TO HIDE! WATCH THE MOVE! 

  When the bell rang at noon, the class, which was still lazy, boiled up at once. It was 

a reflection of the saying "big exams are big, small exams are small". The monthly exam 

is a test for those students with good grades to see the results of their efforts over time 

and to measure their ranking in the grade. But for those who don't study much, it's a 

blatant time off from class. 

  Everyone was so full of energy that they started to vacate the desks and chairs in 

the classroom. There were originally 50 desks and chairs in the classroom, but because 

of the exams, 25 had to be removed, leaving only half. 

  Those who directed, cleaned, and moved things. 

  Jiang Li also wanted to fight with them, but there were no more brooms in the 

classroom. 

  The mop was danced by Jiang Li, and the water stains on it drew an arc in the air 

and fell drop by drop onto the students around him. 

  "Hahahaha! Where to hide! Look at the move!" Jiang Li a mop straight to Aoko 

body. At that moment, he was suddenly kicked across the waist, Jiang Li "who the hell 

kicked me" is out of his mouth, but I do not think the other party to speak faster than 

him, anger as if into a solid body directly to his head: "your water splashed on me! 

  That voice is sharp and thin, Qingzi several people have goose bumps. 



  At this moment, Yu dot was wiping the water from her hair in a mess, and there 

were grey water stains dripping down from her face. 

  When Jiang Li saw that it was Yu Diao, he was so embarrassed that he stopped 

waving his mop and said "sorry". 

  The water on the mop, how dirty it must be! 

  She was so angry that she picked up the mop in Jiang Li's hand and disliked it to 

his face. 

  The dirty and wet mop poked Jiang Li in the face. Qingzi and Xiao A did not say 

anything, Jiang Li also stood still, squeezed his fist and let her vent. 

  Yu dot still not relieved, took the mop and smashed it into Jiang Li's face again. 

  Suddenly, the mop bar in her hand was held by a person, and everyone turned 

their heads to see An Zhen stopping Yu Dou's action. 

  Yu Dou shouted, "What are you doing?" 

  An Zhen asked back, "What are you doing?" 

  Yu dot pointed at Jiang Li and said, "He messed up my face!" 

  An Zhen: "He already apologized." 

  Yu Dots: "Apologize and that's it? I haven't made him kneel down yet! How can we 

just let this go?" 



  An Zhen did not expect this girl to be so arrogant, and Jiang Li and the others 

actually let her act without any reaction. 

  She bullied her classmates so much that An Zhen couldn't stand to see it anymore. 

"That's enough. If you do this again I'll call the teacher." 

  Yu point: "You call the teacher to come so what! Do you think the teacher will be in 

his favor? It's not up to me to decide what I want to do! Get out of my way!" 

  Yu said, jerked back the mop pole, An Zhen Li accidentally stumbled and fell to the 

ground, the floor was surrounded by water, An Zhen pants and hands rubbed a large 

piece of stains. 

  At this time, a pair of hands to help An Zhen up. An Zhen looked up and it was King 

Kong. He did not care about the dirty water on An Zhen's hands and pulled her up as if 

he did not see it. Then he grabbed the mop from Yu's hand and threw it to the side. 

  King Kong's eyes were extraordinarily stern, with a ruthlessness that only 

teenagers have, and he said to Yu Dou, "They don't touch women, but I'm different." 

  Yu Dou was shaking with anger and was about to call out to the boys she was 

friends with to help, but suddenly she saw Sun Haofeng give Yu Dou a faint look and 

said to Yu Dou, "That's enough." 

  Yu Dou suddenly seemed to be silenced, a breath of air was held on her chest, her 

chest rose and fell, and it took her a long time to swallow this breath. 

  Yu Dou's father still let himself have more contact with Sun Haofeng at school, and 

if this time was a deadlock, her father would definitely scold her. 



  Yu Dou forced herself to bear the anger, and even smiled at Sun Haofeng, 

although the smile was a bit distorted. 

  Yu dot said to the boys around her, "Let's go!" 

  An Zhen looked at the figure of Yu Dots and their departure, turned his head and 

asked Jiang Li: "Why didn't you hide?" 

  Just now, An Zhen had done something for Jiang Li, so Jiang Li couldn't reject An 

Zhen like he did before. Jiang Li rubbed his face and said, "I'm going to the toilet to 

wash up." 

  An Zhen turned his puzzled gaze to Qingzi again. 

  Qingzi: "An Zhen, she is a girl, we can't fight with her, right?" 

  Anjin: "But she's a bit too much, isn't she?" 

  Little A: "It's okay, girls are like that, right? Like the school girl, beautiful and good 

character, is a rare treasure!" 

  Although An Zhen knew that there were fewer girls in this world and not many 

people were willing to go for sex change surgery, she didn't expect that because of the 

small number, girls still had people willing to be close to them even if they made it to this 

point. 

  Is it a little too much to be favored like this? But when An Zhen thought about it, she 

felt some understanding. It's like pandas, because of the scarcity, so they can blow 

more air conditioning than any other animal. For example, other rare animals, there is 

legislation to provide protection provisions. 



  An Zhen thought, "In this comparison, Hou Hou Meng's character is indeed 

extraordinarily likable. 

  An Zhen thought of Ma, one of the few female teachers at their school, who was 

stern but not unreasonable; An Zhen thought of his mother, the woman An Zhen had 

most contact with. I don't know how my mother's personality is outside, but An Zhen's 

mother is especially good to herself. 

  In fact, what An Zhen didn't expect was that, like An Zhen's mom, because she 

went for a sex change operation after graduating from high school and was a boy for a 

long time before that, others didn't treat themselves any differently than they treated 

others, so her personality didn't grow out of shape; and like Yu dot, her personality 

hadn't been set in stone when she became a rare girl, so that she could easily lose 

herself in the crowd's admiration and pampering. 

  Meng Hou, on the other hand, because of her strict family upbringing, her parents 

are consciously avoiding Meng Hou from receiving too many skewed resources and 

excellent treatment. So even though the family could afford to send Hou to a prestigious 

class, they still didn't do so, telling Hou that she would have to earn whatever she 

wanted. 

  This little episode passed quickly. 

  Because of this incident, everyone discovered the "chivalrous heart" hidden 

underneath An Zhen's small body, and became closer to An Zhen's attitude. One of the 

most obvious changes is Jiang Li. Because An Zhen stood up for him to block a blow, 

Jiang Li has been An Zhen as his buddy, very generous past blame, open arms to 

welcome An Zhen to join their small team. 



  But everyone ignored Jiang Li. We are discussing whether to go out in the 

afternoon. 

  An Zhen: "I won't go, my mom is taking me to get glasses this afternoon." 

  "Hey right," Aoko said embarrassed, "we lost your glasses at that time." 

  Everyone was a little embarrassed at the mention of it, but that second of 

awkwardness immediately dissipated into boundless youth. 

   An Zhen waved goodbye to the crowd and went home. 

  It just so happens that her mother is not working today, and she said before that 

she would wait for her in front of the school and then take her to get her glasses. 

  The optometrist examined her for half a day and said to An Zhen, "Student, your 

eyesight is good and you are not nearsighted." 

  An Zhen already knew this result, but it was An Zhen's mother who was puzzled: 

"He used to have more than 100 degrees, how come he suddenly said he was not 

nearsighted?" 

  The optometrist thought about it and said, "He just got glasses before, right? At his 

age, he is prone to pseudomyopia. As long as he rests well and protects his glasses 

well, he will slowly recover from his pseudomyopia. He has no problem with his vision 

now." 

  An Zhen's mother was happy to hear this talk. 



  After the two came out of the hospital, Anjin's mother said, "There's nothing going 

on now, Anjin do you want to go play somewhere?" 

  How can you say there is nothing going on now? Isn't there a monthly exam coming 

up? 

  But An Zhen's mother really doesn't care much about her child's grades, or she 

doesn't want to push the child too hard. She saw An Zhen's efforts during this period, 

An Zhen woke up early and slept late, and worked much harder than before. Tomorrow 

is the exam, An Zhen's mother wants to take An Zhen out to relax. 

  An Zhen thought about it and said, "Mom, I want to go shopping for clothes." 

  An Zhen's mother: "Okay, let's go." 

  In fact, An Zhen is not short of clothes now, but An Zhen's mother still said to take 

An Zhen to go, so she took An Zhen to go. 

  When we arrived at the mall, An Zhen's mother picked out some lighter colored 

coats for An Zhen, like light blue, light green, etc. She even picked out a red checkered 

down jacket for An Zhen. 

  An Zhen looked at these flowery green clothes and said she only wanted to wear 

black clothes. 

  An Zhen's mother did not agree. 

  An Zhen used to like the kind of gray clothes, the whole person set off a special 

lack of spirit. Now that you don't have to wear glasses, the handsome value of the whole 

person will come up at once. And they have long planned to give An Zhen surgery later, 



An Zhen himself knows, now should start to slowly adapt to the life of a girl. Like 

yourself, wait until you become an adult before you start to adapt, then it will be too late, 

many ways of speaking and behavior habits are set, want to change can not change, 

look especially manly. This is not good. 

  So An Zhen's mother has been advocating the red plaid dress in her hand, and the 

staff next to her has been saying that An Zhen's mother has an eye, this is the new style 

this year, your child will look good in it. 

  An Zhen couldn't resist her mother's expectant gaze and put on the plaid down 

jacket. 

  "Wow! Not bad for my son, it's awesome!" 

  "It does look good, this dress is not easy to wear." 

  An mother and the waiter two, hard to support the effect of a piece of admiration. 

  An Zhen wears this dress, is a black stripes sandwiched by red plaid style, the back 

also carries a hat, the two lines of the front hat hanging in front of the chest, looks 

foreign and lovely. 

  Red clothes especially skin tone, lining the whole face of An Zhen white and tender 

water, so people want to pinch a. An Zhen's mother pinched several, after pinching also 

painfully touched An Zhen's face, afraid to make him hurt. 

  An Zhen feels that this dress looks a bit feminine to her and does not want it very 

much. But An Zhen's mother insisted on buying this one. Finally, An Zhen bought a long 

straight cotton jacket, a red plaid down jacket, a pair of black jeans. A box of boxer 

briefs. 



  It's always a shame to wear boys' underwear, but An Zhen has no choice. 

  And, count the days, An Zhen period will soon come. She had to prepare for it 

early. 

  An Zhen and An Zhen's mother were shopping when An Zhen's mother suddenly 

received a phone call. 

  An Zhen's mother: "Hello? Xiaochun? ...... ah, yes, yes, yes! ...... is one of the top 

200 in the grade, that's really something! Congratulations, your kids are really good. 

......, you mean my Anjin? My An Zhen is also very understanding ...... Yes, yes, we do 

not worry about learning, he knows how to work hard. ...... Okay, bye, talk to you next 

time." 

  An Zhen: "Mom, who is calling?" 

  An Zhen's mother: "Your sister-in-law." 

  An Zhen saw that An Zhen's mother was not very happy, so she asked, "What did 

she say?" 

  "Their Tong Tong's results are out. She called to show off to me!" When An Zhen's 

mother said this, she was suddenly afraid that her tone would be wrong and make An 

Zhen worry too much, so she quickly said, "Their kids don't know as much as our An 

An. You've grown up and never let your father and I worry about you, how can you be 

compared to anyone else?" 

  When An Zhen smiled, she knew that her mother was afraid that she would think 

too much, so she comforted herself. An Zhen said seriously to An's mother, "Mom, don't 

worry, I will do well in the monthly exam tomorrow." 



  "Eh! Our son is so good! Mom believes in you!" 

  After dinner, An Zhen checked the stationery for tomorrow and suddenly found that 

she hadn't bought any 2B pencils yet, so she was afraid that she wouldn't be able to 

make it tomorrow. 

  An Zhen's mother: "An Zhen, where are you going at this late hour?" 

  An Zhen: "To buy a 2B pencil for tomorrow's exam." 

  An Zhen's mother: "It's late, don't buy one. Go to Xiao Yu's house next door and 

see if they have any." 

  An Zhen suddenly heard the name "Xiao Yu" and thought of the text message from 

"Brother Xiao Yu". 

  An Zhen asked, "Xiao Yu's brother's house?" 

  An Zhen's mother: "Yes, although Xiao Yu went to college, but those stationery 

should still be there, you go to see if they can still be used." 

  On this floor of An Zhen's house, there were only two residents. So An Zhen 

knocked on the door of the house next door. 

  The door opened and a middle-aged man wearing glasses opened the door. As 

soon as he saw An Zhen, he warmly welcomed him inside. 

  "It's An Zhen, what can I do for you?" 

  This should be Xiao Yu's brother's father. An Zhen asked, "Hello uncle, I have an 

exam tomorrow, I want to borrow a 2B pencil, I don't know if you have one at home?" 



  Xiao Yu's father: "Oh, An An, you are still so polite, don't be shy, sit down first, I'll 

go find it for you." 

  An Zhen nodded and sat on the sofa as she was told. She looked around the living 

room, the house had a similar layout to theirs, even the decoration style was the same. 

And that curtain, it seems to be exactly the same as their house ah. 

  It seems that the two families are very close. 

  An Zhen thought to himself. 

  In a short while, the middle-aged man brought the pen. 

  An Zhen: "Thank you, uncle." 

  Xiao Yu's father smilingly touched An Zhen's head and said, "Haha, now you are 

still called uncle, maybe you will be called father in a few years!" 

  An Zhen froze, what does this mean? 

  When Xiao Yu's father saw An Zhen's expression of reaction, he also realized that 

it might be inappropriate for him to make such a joke in front of a small child, An Zhen is 

only in his first year of high school. But this matter is unspoken by both families. I don't 

know how many times they have joked with each other, the in-laws are called smoothly. 

An Zhen should also know more or less it. 

   

  An Zhen shook his head: "Tomorrow is the exam, I want to go back and read 

more." 



  Xiaoyu's dad: "An An loves studying so much! That's great! Do you want to study 

hard and go to Xiaoyu's school?" 

  The joking words are like pebbles slipping out of Xiaoyu's father's mouth, Xiaoyu's 

father just thought not to say too much, but did not expect himself to be so uncontrolled, 

hey, really used to talking about the mouth. 

  The company's main business is to provide a wide range of products and services 

to its customers. 

  An Zhen nodded and went away. 

  Always feel that there is something they do not know but very important ...... 

  Never mind, let's finish the exam first. 

 


