
Goddess 1151 

Chapter 1151: Refreshing perspective 

 

A very rich and very rich, count the money every day lying down and earn a lot of money, and can't 

count how much money he has. 

Since then, there have been no film companies or model agencies staring at him in their country. 

In other Western European countries, there are again. 

I also want to ask him to act as a vampire in the Middle Ages. 

In particular, we can see how handsome Winsier is. 

So handsome, Tong Xiaoguan only thinks that he is blessed? 

An Xia broke as an accident. 

"Big brother, I need to identify myself. First of all, I only like handsome guys with oriental faces." 

"Your handsome butler, Brother Ashu, I think he is very handsome." 

"Senior Chang Fan can do it too. Maybe a mature uncle like Fei Shao, I can too." 

"And that handsome foreign guy is handsome, but he doesn't grow on my handsome point. Who knows 

if he has taken off his clothes, if he has thick chest and legs that are as thick as a brown bear." 

... 

Such a clear and refined angle, to be honest, An Xia really didn't expect it. 

Are you afraid of Winsier's thick chest and legs? 

After carefully recalling the past with Winsier, An Xia said with certainty, "He has no chest hair or leg 

hair." 

It doesn't seem to be true. 

forgotten. 

But I wanted to prove that Winsier's body hair was not thick, so Tong Xiaoguan stared in horror. 

An Xia twisted her eyebrows, "What expression?" 

Why is there a not-so-good premonition. 

In the next second, Tong Xiaoguan asked tremblingly, "Big Brother, why are you so sure? Have you seen 

it?" 

It's up! 

Did she find out some big secret? 



An Xia turned black. 

Raising his hand, apart from anything else, he squeezed the fat cheeks of Tong Xiaoguan and some 

babies, and said gloomily, "Thinking about it." 

"Do you think he cleaned up like a brown bear?" 

Is it possible that she wasn't tempted in the Imperial Realm before, the main reason was because she 

liked handsome guys with oriental faces? 

In my previous life, I really haven't seen too many handsome guys with Eastern faces. 

The four beside her don't count. 

They are all mixed. 

"It hurts, elder brother, be merciful, and merciful." Tong Xiaoguan was really pinched, and he didn't dare 

to struggle, so he could only beg for mercy. 

"Wrong, the little one is wrong, the eldest brother is loyal, and the quality is like snow, how can he look 

at a man's body!" 

"Ouch……" 

He said the wrong thing again. 

Not only did he not get out, but his little cheek was pinched tighter. 

"Wrong, your eldest brother really likes a handsome guy, but that person. You, don't talk nonsense, 

especially when you go back to school, your mouth is closed, you understand?" 

I was really worried that this guy accidentally made a joke in front of her boyfriend Mu, then she had to 

explain it to Mu. 

An Xia didn't want this kind of misunderstanding. 

It must be made clear to Tong Xiaoguan. 

Tong Xiaoguan got it! 

After getting out, she clutched her aching little face, feeling wronged like a little daughter-in-law, and 

said: "Understood, understood, I can't talk nonsense about the private life of my eldest brother." 

"Smart." An Xia nodded, expressing satisfaction. 

Asicuo and Tang Chu also pursed their lips and smiled secretly. 

"You guys are still smiling and smiling." Tong Xiaoguan immediately expanded his grievances, and tried 

to buy miserable. "My little face is swollen." 

Not afraid of death, put his face in front of An Xia. 

An Xia said, "Do you want to pinch on the right? Symmetrically." 

"That's not it." Tong Xiaoguan immediately said that it is unnecessary. 



Tang Chu also moved to stiff his back, and smiled and said in a low voice, "You still have to say a few 

words, and appreciate the handsome uncle." 

Handsome Uncle Fei Shao is quite knowledgeable. When he gets the glass, he can tell the origin and 

variety of the glass, where it is abundant, and where the variety is the best. 

Chapter 1152: The thoughts of Lord Earl 

 

 

He can talk about snuff bottles and landscape paintings. 

He can even tell a short history, poems and verses, and he will know that he is a very talented handsome 

uncle. 

The early Tang Dynasty also admired this kind of men. 

On the other hand, Axicuo is the most unmoved person among the few. 

At this moment, she was still thinking back to her conversation with Professor Shu. 

Professor Shu said, "If you can, I hope you can make another choice. Choose what you like in your heart 

instead of choosing and compromising for life." 

"If you have any ideas or difficulties, you can find me at any time, and I will find a way to solve it for 

you." 

The benevolence of doctors is fully reflected in Professor Shu. 

Can she really make another choice? 

Re-drop out and retake the exam? 

Right now there is only this way to choose. 

Can she do this? 

Axicuo, who was thinking about things in his heart, didn't pay much attention to what Fei Weiye said. 

A voice in her mind kept saying to her: Axicuo, you can choose again, you can choose again. 

No, she can't choose again. 

It is impossible for the family to afford her any more, and she herself owes a huge amount of two million 

to her eldest brother. 

She can only compromise. 

The fingers were twisted until the finger bones were blue and white and did not loosen, until a pair of 

warm hands were covered. 

It is Tong Xiaoguan. 



She said, "If you wring it again, your fingers will be broken." 

Looking up, she saw Tong Xiaoguan's smiling face, bright and without a trace of sorrow. It was the smile 

she envied and the ease she envied. 

The same smiled and said: "I'm thinking of something to my heart." 

Although Tong Xiaoguan is smiling, he looks very serious. "What you think is usually difficult. Don't take 

too much brainpower to think about difficult things." 

"When the boat arrives at the bridge head, it is naturally straight. It takes too much effort and effort. In 

the end, my body suffers." 

He said, blinking, and quickly glanced in the direction of the handsome foreigner, laughing a little thief. 

"Don't think about mundane things, look at handsome guys. Is your handsome foreign guy handsome?" 

The handsome foreign boy Earl Winsell received consecutive stealth sights from two Xia girls. He asked 

Curry, "Why are they looking at me again?" 

"You have been watching them." Curry answered truthfully. "You see them far more often than they see 

you." 

"I heard them say that I am the uncle." Winsier and "Uncle" were carried tonight. 

This gave Curry a headache. 

But the Lord Earl still needed to comfort him. 

"If you don't pay attention to them, you won't find out what they said, which will make you feel more 

happy." 

Winsier frowned. "You are right. I don't think I can observe them anymore." 

It is not necessary to observe them, but there is no way not to observe Miss An Xia who has the same 

name and surname as the emperor and is so similar. 

"I just discovered that Miss Anxia is different from the emperor." Winsier whispered, melancholy 

between his brows. 

Curry didn't ask what was different, but waited quietly for Lord Earl to continue by himself. 

"In my memory, the emperor has never laughed like Miss An Xia. She is always cold, cold like a robot, so 

cold that she has no human feelings." 

"It's also quite for me..." 

Quite annoying place. 

He didn't say it completely, but swallowed it back into his mouth again. 

He used to be quite annoying, but now he is so nostalgic. 



"Miss An Xia will talk happily and relaxedly with her friends. She likes to laugh very much. When she 

laughs, there is light like stars in her eyes." 

"The emperor won't, she has no friends, and doesn't need friends." 

"There are no stars in her eyes, only indifference, only blood. Not to mention..." 

He looked over involuntarily, just in time to see An Xia's smiling and non-smiling eyes, looking at him. 

Chapter 1153: Powerful rival 

 

 

Winsier: "..." 

Shocked! 

Pretend to be indifferent and withdraw his eyes. 

I heard Curry say, "Miss Anxia is not the emperor." 

Yes, Miss Anxia is not the emperor. 

They are different people, living in different worlds, and living completely different lives. How could they 

be the same person. 

The emperor dislikes going to school the most. 

Miss An Xia is still a student. 

Obviously there are so many differences, why does he always think that they are actually the same 

person? 

Winsier took a goblet and took a sip of red wine. 

The question that came to my heart, there was no way to clear it, pressed back into my heart along with 

the red wine. 

He thought, he should check it out. 

Only when it is clear that they have nothing to do with each other can he be relieved. 

What if it matters? 

Sisterhood 

He can take care of her. 

Take care of the emperor’s sister like a family member. 

Except for Ansina's waste. 

An Xia also retracted her gaze and returned to Fei Weiye's side. 



Without taking back her gaze, the scorching gaze from behind was about to burn a big hole in her body. 

You don't have to look back to know who it is. 

Boyfriend Mu Chenyuan. 

Mu Chenyuan didn't pay much attention to An Xia. 

Unfortunately, he finally noticed it once, and then it made him feel sour in an instant. 

She and the guy who said the two had a "fate" looked at each other. 

Across the table, the two of them are still on the side, so they can look at each other? 

The sour gas is sour in the mouth. 

I was reminded by my father a long time ago that an excellent Anxia must have no shortage of suitors. 

Hearing it and feeling it on the spot are completely different things. 

When he heard it, he could still believe that he himself would not be worse than those suitors. 

And said to his father, "I will let An Xia see that I am more suitable for her than anyone else." 

My father gave himself a meaningful look, "Young man, it's a good thing to be young, but in the same 

way, being young will also make you particularly shallow in some aspects." 

"Such as feelings, tusk, so shallow." 

I can't understand what my father said, because my father didn't want to explain clearly. 

Just say, "When you meet it, you will naturally understand how ridiculous what you said today." 

Already known. 

A good girlfriend, how can the boys who pursue her be ordinary and ordinary? 

Nature is the same good, the same good. 

Not worse than Mu Chenyuan! 

Mu Chenyuan took a deep breath, already knowing that he was wrong, and correcting it. 

Thanks to the appearance of such a foreign gentleman tonight, he saw the crisis. 

In the future, I will never be so sure that there can be no better men around my girlfriend. 

Just like in a team, don't think that you can dominate the whole army by being a special special fighter. 

There is a mountain beyond the mountain, and there is a sky beyond the sky. Always remember that 

there are better people than you are in places you don't know. 

Coming out of the world of emotional self, Mu Chenyuan has some feelings again. 

It's not scary to have a strong rival in love. 

What's really scary is that I don't even know it. 



Know now, it's not too late. 

Sitting in the corner, Mu Chenyuan condensed his thoughts, and his gaze returned to Fei Weiye. 

"...I know that in recent years, because my father hasn't shown up again, there have been people who 

said that my father has actually passed away long ago, and my father and I have never responded." 

"My father said that he is now a long-lived person, and he is already a person who has fallen into the 

loess below his neck, and his body is not as good as a day. Maybe one day he will never be able to open 

his eyes again. Those rumors, let them go." 

"Let me tell you, my father is really in poor health in recent years. Basically, he spends most of the year 

in the hospital." 

"This time, my father-in-law, who had just been discharged from the hospital, wanted to participate, so I 

persuaded my father-in-law to stay." 

"Finally, I chose a compromise method to meet friends and family who missed him through video." 

Chapter 1154: Infighting 

 

 

There was a little noise in the audience. 

Is this the meaning of the live video? 

Many different-minded businessmen had slight changes in their faces. 

"Didn't you say that Fei passed away a long time ago? Where did you get this news? Mr. Yao, you didn't 

mean it!" 

Someone pointed the finger at the boss who was sitting at the same table with him. 

Not only him, but several bosses as well. 

This President Yao is intimate with President Fei, and his elder sister is the sister of Brother Fei Shao. 

It is precisely because of this relationship that they believe that Fei Lao has long passed away. 

Also secretly cooperated with cousin Fei Shao. 

Now that Mr. Fei is still there? 

This, this... Isn't this a player? 

Mr. Yao's face was gloomy, he heard the words and sneered, "Everyone, I can tell you for sure that Mr. 

Fei has indeed passed away!" 

"Can someone who has passed away make a video?" Someone asked immediately, his expression was 

obviously a little worried. 



"I want to see what tricks he can play." Mr. Yao coldly snorted, and took out his mobile phone to contact 

the outside, only to find that the mobile phone had no information. 

Problem with the phone? 

impossible. 

The voice of Fei Weiye's video call with Fei Lao in his ear, and his mobile phone has no signal. 

"Does your cell phone have a signal?" 

Mr. Yao asked. 

The five people at the same table took out their phones one after another. 

"There was still a signal just now, why...huh? Why is there no signal?" 

"Neither did mine." 

"I do not have either!" 

A table of six people all have no mobile phone signal. 

Obviously, they were able to contact outside by text message, except for video and phone calls. 

Fei Weiye's video call was connected. 

Fei Lao, who hasn't been seen for a long time, appeared on the screen. 

After a few years of absence, Fei Lao is much older, and his spirit is obviously not as good as before. 

Even speaking is very difficult. 

"Hello everyone, I haven't shown up for a long time, so you are worried..." 

Fei Lao's weak voice was everywhere in the venue, and applause rang out at the same time. 

An Xia, Mu Chenyuan, and Winsier frowned almost at the same time. 

No, this person is wrong. 

The facial expression is wrong, and the face does not move when he speaks. 

Everyone talks, the corners of the mouth, the masseter muscles, the temples... the whole face is alive, 

especially the masseter muscles, which will definitely move with Fei Lao's voice. 

But there is no one on the screen. 

"Cough cough cough...cough cough cough..." 

Fei Lao coughed in the meeting place. It seemed that Fei Lao's body was much worse than what they 

had seen. 

In the eyes of others, they only saw that Fei Lao's body was already very weak. 

"It's no wonder that I haven't shown up in these years, I have been recuperating." 



"At this age, I feel more or less sick. In addition, when Fei was young, he suffered again, and I am afraid 

that he will suffer more." 

"Oh, it's not, it's painful to keep going like this." 

"Fei's such a big stall, Fei Lao has to support, at least three to five years, Fei Shao can suppress his uncles 

and cousins." 

Fei Weiye is forty one this year. He is the youngest son of Fei and the only son of Fei. 

There are two elder brothers in front, both of whom died accidentally. 

There is also an eldest sister, it is said that the relationship is not particularly good. 

Without the help of the brothers, there are uncles and uncles waiting to take over the power. Once Fei 

Lao is gone, with Fei Shao's immediate strength, I am afraid that it will be difficult to contend. 

This is why someone in private started to switch to Fei Weiye's cousins. 

At this moment, someone stood up and said loudly: "Old Fei, I have a question, I want to ask you." 

The old Fei in the video was still coughing. No one answered this person's question, but only saw the 

medical staff guarding Fei getting busy. 

The doctor said to Fei Weiye, "Fee is low, and Fei is not in good spirits. I suggest you end this call." 

The doctors have put on an oxygen mask for Fei Lao. 

Chapter 1155: Time bomb 

 

 

With a solemn expression, Fei Weiye ended the call. 

The venue was quiet and the atmosphere was a little more solemn. 

Fei, who had not seen him in a few years, showed up, but his physical condition was not optimistic. 

It seems that there are not many days left. 

"I'm sorry, my father's body is worrying everyone." Fei Weiye suppressed the weight on his face and 

forced a smile. "But please rest assured that the hospital has assessed that there will be no major 

problems with my father's body for the time being." 

"I used to cough violently just now. I rarely went out before. I guess it was a cough caused by a moment 

of excitement when I saw you." 

In the audience, someone immediately comforted. 

Hearing Mr. Yao sneered again and again, he said to the people at the same table: "The people inside 

are fake! It's not the real Fei Lao at all, he is looking for a fake, don't be fooled by him." 



"Mr. Yao, you have to have evidence to say this." The boss who was two seats away said with a cold 

face, "We believed you before because your family is related to the Fei family by marriage." 

"Now that Fei Lao appears, what you said before is false or true, do we still need to distinguish it?" 

"Is Fei Weiye a fool? Find someone to pretend to be? Once he is dismantled, there is no place for him in 

Changgang!" 

"Mr. Wu is right. Once he is dismantled, Fei Weiye will be cast aside by the world! Does he dare? Give 

him ten guts, and he does not dare!" 

President Wu who stood up to refute was the Wu family of Changgang, and he was Wu Ershao's cousin. 

Wu Dashao, who is now in power of the Wu family, has been fighting secretly. 

After cooperating with the Yao family in the past few years, the nephew who was pressed to the long 

house has failed several times. 

But in front of him, there was a faint reversal. 

Faced with the doubts of several people, Mr. Yao, with gloomy eyes, looked at Mr. Wu Suishan, "Mr. 

Wu, what do you mean?" 

"It's not interesting." Wu Suishan responded lightly, "I also want to ask what Yao always means and why 

he lied to us." 

His face was indifferent, and the sound from his hidden ears made his legs tremble on the table. 

"Also ask Mr. Wu to speak up. In case Fei Shao is unhappy if he doesn't speak, the bomb on your body 

may be accidentally detonated." 

"For my own life, please pay more attention to Mr. Wu." 

Wu Suishan even sweated his back. 

He regrets coming over tonight! 

Now, the bomb wrapped around his waist reminds him at any time that his life is in the hands of others. 

It was the long house nephew who had fought with him for several years and installed it himself. 

Mr. Yao was mad, and he snapped his phone to the table and yelled, "Mr. Wu has something to say, why 

not be so yin and yang here, saying things that people don't understand!" 

On the stage, Fei Weiye was asking the guest who had questions to speak, "What questions does this 

gentleman have? I will answer for my father." 

"Fei Shao can answer. I want to know how to call Fei Shao with Fei Lao when there is no information on 

the mobile phone?" 

As soon as this statement was made, all the guests in the audience took out their mobile phones. 

How could there be no signal? 



Earl Winsier also took out his cell phone, his handsome face slightly sinking. 

When the ship sailed on the high seas, he realized that Fei Weiye might have other arrangements. 

Now, even the mobile phone has no signal, which shows that he doesn't want the guests to contact the 

outside world. 

It doesn't matter, the mobile phone has no signal, and the body tracker signal has always been there. 

Curry has entered the first level of battle preparation. 

An Xia and Mu Chenyuan glanced at their phones at random, and put them away disapprovingly. 

"Damn! No way, why is there no signal? Will there be no signal at sea?" 

Tong Xiaoguan also patted his cell phone hard, his small face was greatly puzzled, "Isn't it said that the 

sea signal is fully covered?" 

With that said, he was ready to make a call. 

Chapter 1156: Big event is coming 

 

The reminder of "Dudu" told her cruelly, give up, there is no signal. 

"Big brother, big brother, no signal." Tong Xiaoguan turned to ask An Xia for help. 

At this time, elder brother An Xia is her backbone. 

At the beginning of Tang Dynasty, Axicuo was okay, not so anxious. 

They are not inseparable from mobile phones like Tong Xiaoguan, and it doesn't matter if there is no 

signal for the time being. 

An Xia said indifferently: "Manually shielded, no signal is normal." 

Um? 

What's the meaning? 

Artificial blocking? 

"For the sake of...why, afraid of leaking?" Tong Xiao watched the amount of charitable donations 

displayed on the electronic screen, and his thoughts spread across the board. 

Specially whispered: "Illegal donations? Can't it be made external?" 

Damn! 

Didn't she also break the law along with it? 

Scared, scared, scared again. 

Speaking of Tang Chuye, Axicuo both became nervous. 



No way! 

Can charity parties break the law? 

An Xia admires Tong Xiaoguan's brains very much, and she doesn't know what she thinks day by day. 

Replied blankly, "So smart, I guessed it right." 

Tong Xiaoguan: "!!!" 

shocked. 

"Really?" Tang Chu also asked very carefully, his vocal cords were tight. 

An Xia couldn't bear to deceive her, and sighed: "Fake, the party is legal." 

... 

Legal, well, legal. 

Then it's okay. 

The three were relieved. 

Before he breathed a sigh of relief, Tong Xiaoguan asked tightly, "No, since it's legal, why should the 

mobile phone signal be blocked artificially?" 

An Xia wanted to say it directly, but swallowed when the words reached her lips. 

Changed his words: "It is estimated that there are other arrangements." 

"There are other arrangements, and the signal can't be shielded." Tong Xiaoguan muttered, without 

thinking about it. 

On the stage, Fei Weiye drank the water, calmly answering the guests who asked questions, "I'm sorry 

to scare you, it's my scruples. I don't want my father's current situation to be passed on." 

"I took a picture just now, and the friend who took the video with his mobile phone, please delete it, 

thank you." 

After all, I specifically ordered one of the guests who had a photo, "Mr. Cai at three tables, Mr. Yao at 

five tables, please delete it for both of you, thank you." 

Mr. Yao at Five Tables is Mr. Yao. 

Fei Lao appeared in the video, and he used his mobile phone to record. 

As a result, the video was not sent out and was discovered. 

Wu Suishan heard the concealed headset and spoke again, "Mr. Wu, Mr. Yao is not angry yet, and he 

still needs Mr. Wu to work hard." 

Xiao Ming was pinched by others, and he did what he did only what others said. 



"Mr. Yao, since Mr. Fei doesn't want the outside world to know his current situation, you should delete 

it quickly. You are still the in-laws of the Fei family, shouldn't you respect Mr. Fei more?" 

"Mr. Wu, you might as well just say that he spread the rumors of Fei Lao's death in Changgang." In the 

headset, Xiangxian smiled, and he had a weapon in his hand. 

Soon, there will be a good show. 

Wu Suishan's fingers were shaking. 

He wants to speak out, he he he is... 

"It turns out that President Wu is not afraid of death. Then, if Fei is less, President Wu will become the 

whole." 

He said he said! 

Wu Suishan slapped the table and yelled, "Yao Qiu, delete it quickly!" 

"It's that you have been right with Fei Shao all day long. Before, it was said that Fei had died long ago. It 

was because Fei Shao was not filial, and deliberately did not say, you, you, what do you want to do!" 

President Yao's face changed completely. 

Oh shit! 

It really turned back! 

He is the first one to kill in a while! 

He got up and asked without a smile, "Fei Shao, you also have a problem. How does Fei Shao prove that 

Fei Lao in the video is the real Fei Lao?" 

"According to what I said, Fei Lao died of illness five years ago. You have been a son of man, but you 

have been secretive, Fei Shao, I want to ask you, what on earth do I want to do?" 

At that time, it was already nine ten in the evening. 

Yao Qiu looked at the time, and the smile on his face deepened. 

They made an appointment at 9:15 to do it. 

There are five minutes left, then he will chat with Fei Weiye for another five minutes. 

"While everyone is here, why don't Fei Shao talk to us about your thoughts?" 

An Xia played with the wine glasses, and then said to the three girls around him: "Listen until you listen 

to my reminder, all lying still. No matter what happens, don't move, and don't scream." 

The three girls were already shocked at this time. 

The smell of gunpowder is too strong! 

No matter how simple they are, they realize that something is wrong. 



"Big Brother Da, is there something serious going on?" Tong Xiaoguan squatted. 

She is just a little girl who has never seen the world, can she not be afraid of big things, can she not 

panic? 

At this moment, she especially envied Tian Xinyuan in the room. 

Lie down, fall asleep, don’t know what’s happening outside, don’t be afraid at all, how great! 

Chapter 1157: Drink courage 

 

 

When the three of Tong Xiaoguan and the others were reminded by An Xia, they couldn't hear a word of 

what Fei Weiye said above. 

In my heart and mind, I only remember An Xia's words: Go under the table and lie on your stomach. 

So nervous, so scared, restless, and want to jump into the sea. 

"Do you know how to swim?" 

An Xia asked them lightly again. Compared with Tong Xiaoguan's unconcealed fear on their faces, An Xia 

seemed particularly calm. 

She clearly said that she was the one who was in danger, and as a result, she was the one who was least 

afraid. 

Tong Xiaoguan stared at An Xia blankly, and asked afterwards, "Big Brother, aren't you afraid?" 

She was so afraid that she was shaking all over. 

But the eldest brother looked too calm. 

The difference comes out. 

An Xia blinked and answered insincerely, "Fear." 

… 

"You are not afraid." Tong Xiaoguan's throat stretched, his voice trembling like a strip of cloth blown by 

the wind, "I can feel it." 

An Xia said nonsense seriously, "You feel the problem." 

"I didn't." Tong Xiaoguan argued. 

An Xia refused to give up, "You have, I'm so afraid that I can't stop drinking." 

"Do you have the courage to drink?" Tang Chu also said, with a floating voice, so vain that she would fall 

to the ground and faint in the next second. 

Fear, she was even more afraid than Tong Xiaoguan. 



An Xia smiled, "Yes, drink courage." 

As he was talking, Axicuo, who was sitting on the edge, suddenly picked up a red wine glass that he 

hadn't touched all night, took a deep breath, and drank the red wine in one mouthful with a face of a 

strong man with a broken wrist. 

"I am also bold." 

She said so after drinking. 

Tong Xiaoguan felt that there seemed to be so much truth. 

Should she try too? 

After finishing the drink, Asicuo probably felt a little bit brave, put the wine glass "boom" on the table, 

and said to An Xia: "I can't swim." 

Children from the grassland, no! 

"Neither will I." Tong Xiaoguan replied weakly. 

Surprisingly, the good girl, Tang Chu, also raised her hand to answer, "I know a little bit." 

Two will, two will not. 

Then there is no way to jump into the sea. 

While talking, Xu Yong came quietly. 

In the venue, the only people who can walk around are the wine waiters who pour wine and provide 

services to the guests. 

While pouring An Xia, he said quietly: "Miss An, it may be a bit troublesome. If something really happens 

later, you will go with me." 

"Okay." An Xia responded. At this moment, An Xia's expression is exactly the same as Tong Xiaoguan and 

the others. 

Fear, panic, and at a loss. 

"And my classmates, can they go with me?" 

In front of him, An Xia did not intend to join Fei Weiye's infighting. 

I don't want to pay attention. 

There is also the Changgang National Police in the venue. They have already noticed that Fei Weiye has a 

problem, and all matters concerning Fei Weiye will be handed over to the National Police. 

And her main task is only one: Chang Fan and Xu Yong. 

Make a meeting quickly and return to the team quickly. 

Seeing An Xia, Xu Yong seemed to believe him very much, and the dark color in the depths of his eyes 

was covered by his drooping eyes. 



He picked up Tong Xiaoguan's red wine glass and poured the wine unhurriedly, "I will try my best." 

"Okay, thank you." An Xia breathed a sigh of relief, and the fear on her face eased a lot. 

Xu Yong replied to An Xia at the moment when he bent down and put down the wine glass, "You are 

polite, if it weren't for you tonight, I would really be thrown into the sea by Young Master Wu." 

"Please use it slowly, don't panic and don't run around." 

Tong Xiaoguan was holding a freshly filled wine glass, and was grateful to Xu Yong who helped out at the 

critical moment, "Thank you, thank you, we were all scared to death just now." 

it's wired. 

The eldest brother was not afraid just now, but as a result, the handsome guy was immediately scared 

when the eldest brother appeared. 

Is it possible... 

Didn't the eldest brother say that she fell in love with a handsome guy? Lying, wouldn't it be this 

handsome guy? 

This this this this... 

Is this the gap far? 

 Chapter 1158: Deep sadomasochism 

 

 

The rich daughter is in love with the poor little handsome guy? 

Playing with sadomasochism? 

If it wasn't for the wrong time, Tong Xiaoguan really wanted to ask An Xia in depth. 

Xu Yong's help relieved Tong Xiaoguan and the others' fear, somehow someone took them away. 

Xie Chiyan did not. 

Even if Chang Fan was sitting next to her, she would not get Chang Fan's help. 

Because Chang Fan clearly refused her help. 

From the initial iron blue to indifference, Xie Chiyan said: "Chang Fan, I won't pester you again." 

"For you, I really don't love you as much as you must!" 

Ah! 

I wanted to remind him that An Xia is not a weak woman who needs your protection. 

I don't want to remind now. 



Anyhow An Xia saved herself. 

Can it be complicated? 

No! 

Except for hating myself, avoiding myself, warning myself, he has never helped her. 

This time, she thought the two of them knew each other somehow. Seeing that the situation was not 

quite right, if they knew each other, they would help each other together. 

Never thought, Chang Fan coldly refused, "Xie Chiyan, what do you want? Don't rely on me, I have 

nothing to do with you." 

"All adults, take care of themselves!" 

The cold language made Xie Chiyan angry for her to rely on his eyes. 

At the moment, he has calmed down. 

She is not reconciled to being played by Chang Fan in this way. 

But she was more unwilling, not because she played with Chang Fan. 

But this unwillingness now fades away at this moment. 

How cheap is she to let Chang Fan abuse herself again and again! 

From this moment on, she will no longer have any contact with Chang Fan. 

Taking out his mobile phone, Xie Chiyan said again: "Whoever deletes information from each other will 

take the initiative to add another. Do a dog crawl on campus! And call yourself a bitch!" 

It's a bit cruel. 

Chang Fan didn't believe it anymore and sneered, "I have nothing to say, why should I believe you." 

Delete information, it's done! 

Exactly what he hoped. 

I kept it before deleting it, all because of Xie's family. 

It is Xie Chiyan who has taken the initiative now, and he can't ask for it! 

"It's easy to say! Set up the paper, sign, take pictures, upload the forum! Let the alumni be witnesses!" 

Xie Chiyan with a cold face did not leave herself any retreat. 

She is such a temperament. 

Once you really want to make a decision, you won't leave it to yourself. 

This time, she could see her determination to leave the relationship with Chang Fan aside. 

She really doesn't want to contact Chang Fan. 



Chang Fan immediately recruited a waiter and brought a pen and paper. 

"You write." 

Put the paper and pen in front of Xie Chiyan and said coldly, "If you write, I will feel more at ease." 

The handwriting was written by her, so he didn't force her to write. 

Xie Chiyan saw through Chang Fan's little thought. 

Sneered, "You are really a villain! Okay, I will write." 

After finishing speaking, I took a pen and ‘swiped’ on the paper and wrote, the more you write, the 

smoother you write, and the more you write, the better your mood. 

Those unwillingness that entangled in my heart disappeared little by little with the words on the paper, 

with the strokes falling. 

Finally, I wrote the words "Xie Chi Yan", and all the unwillingness finally disappeared. 

ended! 

It's completely over! 

From then on, she no longer needed to pay attention to which girl Chang Fan approached, and those 

girls confessed to him, which girls he took out to play, and which girls he dated with. 

From now on, she doesn't need to pay attention anymore, to make herself sullen! 

After finishing writing, push over, Xie Chiyan urged, "Hurry up and finish reading, hurry up and sign your 

name!" 

Chang Fan took the paper and pen, and now he still doesn't believe that Xie Chiyan will stop pestering 

him. 

What the **** must be doing again. 

Too irritable, Chang Fan doesn't believe Xie Chiyan. 

Such words, scoff... 

He doesn't know how many times he has listened to it! 

Where did Xie Chiyan do it? 

Chapter 1159: do as promised 

 

 

With suspicion, Chang Fan lowered his head and carefully read the words written on it. 

"I, Xie Chiyan..." 



Looking along the way, Changfan never believed it to be suspicious, and finally saw "...Xie Chiyan no 

longer has any contact with Changfan, delete all contact information with Changfan, if I take the 

initiative to contact Changfan in the future, I will learn from the dog Climbing, crawling around the 

school, this basis is valid for only one's lifetime! The basis person Xie Chiyan." 

It is clear which day to delete the contact information, when it will take effect, and the validity period is 

lifetime. 

After reading it, Chang Fan asked in a deep voice, "Can you really do what you say?" 

"Hurry up, sign!" The already calm Xie Chi Yan became impatient and urged: "Hurry up, if you don't sign 

again, I'm going to regret it." 

As soon as Chang Fan heard it, he immediately signed his name. 

I also saw Xie Chiyan taking out a lipstick from her little handbag and rubbing a thick layer on the napkin. 

"Where are you playing again!" 

Chang Fan frowned, she wouldn't trouble him again. 

Pressing his finger on the lipstick on the tissue, Xie Chiyan gave him a white glance, "Are you blind? Press 

the fingerprint, understand?" 

If you let go of your unwillingness, you won't be polite. 

She doesn't care if Chang Fanshuang is upset, anyway, she herself is quite refreshing now! 

Chang Fan's face sank because of her surprise, "Speak politely." 

"Do you have anything to do with me? I need to be polite to you" Xie Chiyan sneered when he pressed 

his handprint on his name on the signature, "It's your turn!" 

Chang Fan, who had been struck twice in a row, pressed his anger, and also pressed his hand print on 

top of his name. 

After pressing, pick up the phone to take a photo. 

"Written in black and white, I hope you will do what you say." 

After "Kacha" took the photo, Chang Fan reminded him not to worry. 

In exchange for Xie Chiyan's sneer, "I do what I say! Really think you are not a sweet steamed bun, you 

are in the eyes of those gold worshipers, in my eyes, heh! You have it in your family, and my family has 

it!" 

"One doesn't want your money, and the other doesn't want your person. What about you, you have no 

talent, no character, no character, that is, this face can be seen." 

"Now, I don't even picture your face anymore, am I still pestering you?" 

"I won't look for another boy? There is no shortage of boys who are handsomer and more talented than 

you in our school." 



Once again, Chang Fan said that he was angry. 

Did she call him worthless? 

Can't help but replied in a cold voice, "How handsome can you serve as a meal?" 

Xie Chiyan smiled so sweetly, her hands tucked up her long hair, and her red lips lightly opened. 

"Of course I can. I don't need money, food or housing. The only thing I worry about is that I don't have a 

handsome and talented boyfriend." 

Chang Fan sighed and looked for another attack point, "Cheating money and feelings, when you cry." 

Xie Chiyan chuckled. 

Glancing at him, Xie Chiyan sighed, "I was so **** blind before, I actually fell in love with you as a 

second-hand, hahaha, you are so funny." 

"What I map is his handsomeness and talent. I have a plan. Is it abnormal to spend money on him? This 

is called a deal, don't you understand." 

"Feelings? Are you a sea king talking to me about feelings? Are you a joke sent by a monkey?" 

"You are with those girls, are you talking about feelings with them?" 

Xie Chiyan is smart in her own right, but she is domineering and self-willed, and she can't tolerate 

anyone disobeying her. 

She is also very bossy, but she will get whatever she likes, no matter what means she uses. 

I've been here since I was young. 

Suddenly one day I touched a nail on Chang Fan's body, and Xie Chiyan was upset. 

From unhappy to unwilling, from unwilling to necessary to get, not to lose face. 

The more you do this, the more you turn yourself into an abomination. 

After speaking, Xie Chiyan felt as if she had taken a bath and pressed a massage, her whole body relaxed 

so much that she even forgot the nervousness and fear. 

Chapter 1160: Where is the end of the world without a man 

 

Especially seeing Chang Fan's face turned blue from anger, Xie Chiyan almost didn't laugh. 

Chang Fan, who had nothing to say, held back for a long time, gritted his teeth and said, "Don't regret 

it!" 

Tonight, nothing is going well! 

An Xia saw a bit of progress, but finally broke out 

"My lady never regrets her work!" 



Xie Chiyan said, subconsciously glanced in the direction where An Xia was. 

I saw her sitting in front of her with a red wine glass in her hand, leaning on the back of her chair 

leisurely, watching Fei Shao solve internal problems on stage with great interest. 

Her courage is really not so big! 

It doesn't look scared at all. 

Also, if she was a timid, how could she come out on the deck to help herself out of trouble. 

Courageous, beautiful, rich, and capable, Tian Xinyuan also said that the teacher also likes her very 

much. Can such An Xia like Chang Fan? 

I'm afraid it's not just for fun. 

Happy. 

I really hope that Anxia can become a fan. 

Withdrawing his gaze, the run is often complicated, "Why don't you help An Xia?" 

"It's the right time for the hero to ask for beauty. Maybe he can still make An Xia like you." 

I haven't thought about it! 

Chang Fan clenched his fists. 

He wanted to go, but was preempted by the waiter Xu Yong. 

If Xu Yong was really that person in the group, he was undoubtedly seeking his own way in the past! 

Can't act rashly. 

It must be confirmed whether Xu Yong is the one in the group. 

Shen face, said coldly: "My business, you don't care about it." 

"Cut, this lady is not unusual. For the sake of the same school, I would like to remind you." Xie Chiyan 

really didn't give Chang Fan any more expressions at the moment. 

She gave it to the previous one. What happened? 

The dignity is rubbed by Chang Fan stepping on the ground. 

Now he won't accompany him anymore, he's all up to his own mind, and he can say whatever he wants 

to say, whether he will be angry or not. 

This lady is not angry on her own, she just feels good on her own! 

The conversation full of gunpowder smell, let me ignore it for the time being. 

Xie Chiyan didn't look at Chang Fan again, picked up the phone, and stared at the signal bar above. 

There is no signal at all. 



There is no way to ask for help if something is really going to happen. 

What should I do? 

Xie Chiyan bit her lower lip and looked at An Xia again. 

She wants to find An Xia. 

At this time, An Xia is far more reliable than Chang Fan. 

Standing up, Xie Chiyan decided to find An Xia. 

Before taking any steps, the emcee on the stage reminded, "Miss who got up at the nine table, please sit 

down. Fei Shao still has something to say, thank you." 

"I'm sorry." Xie Chiyan said openly, "I and my friend are at the table, and she is at the fifth table." 

Ansha is at five tables and Earl of Winsale is at three tables. 

Xie Chiyan and Chang Fan have nine tables. 

Mu Chenyuan is seven tables. 

There are nine tables in total, seven, eight, and nine are the last. 

It can be seen that there are some less important people sitting. 

Just as the emcee wanted to refuse, Fei Weiye on the stage smiled and said, "Add a seat to this lady at 

the five table." 

He knows Xie Chiyan, not only Xie Chiyan, he knows all the guests tonight. 

A student of Changhai University, and that Miss An are alumni, the little girl is timid, scared, and wants 

to sit with her classmates and understand. 

Tong Xiaoguan said directly, "Is there any mistake, who is her friend, who is her friend!" 

So angry! 

When I was in school, I was always targeting my eldest brother. Now, when I need my eldest brother, I 

am a friend. 

Is there a cheap one like her? 

Xie Chiyan said "Thank you for Fei Shao", then lifted the skirt, stepped on high heels, and walked 

towards the number five table step by step. 

An Xia said, "Hold the group and be brave, Xie Chiyan is a little bit fistful, maybe he can still protect you." 

"Who asked her to protect." Tong Xiaoguan muffled, a little unhappy, "didn't the person just say that if 

we go together, the goal is too big." 

"Now that Senior Sister Xie is added, the goal won't be bigger? What if you fail to leave by then?" 

 


