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Chapter 161: Robbing 

 

Last night, Li Jinnian received the order from Boss Tong, the seven-star warrior of the naval battle, 

asking him to grab or tie him no matter what method he uses. He brought it back to the sea base. 

And told him that Anxia is in Xuancheng, and I don't know where it is! 

On the phone, Boss Tong’s voice was cold and hard, and he was still suffocated with anger, "You have to 

do it! If it can't be done, you kid put things away for me!" 

"Your sister Xiaoye, we missed it. This time, another good seedling emerged. We will miss it again, and I 

will die alive!" 

"Lao Yang in the First Division of the Marine War, Xia Houyu in the Second Division of the Marine War, 

the two of them laughed at me as the second child of ten thousand years, you say, I'm not angry! I'm not 

angry!" 

Furious at him too! 

Li Jinnian was not angry, nor did he have any interest in tying or robbing people. 

In the end, when Boss Tong said, "She and your sister have the same rising strength", Li Jinnian agreed 

to come and find someone. 

An Xia, he knows who it is. 

A girl with a very powerful aura that makes people afraid to be too presumptuous in front of her. 

I saw it again after ten days, and Li Jinnian, who was watching from afar, couldn't help but narrow his 

eyes. 

Did he come to the wrong place? 

Special Education Center. 

An Xia is obviously a student sent in for discipline. How did she become an instructor? 

On the track, An Xia drove the instructor to run. 

The special education institute does not have a professional training base, and physical fitness can only 

start from running. However, her running is not an easy one, two-sleeved breeze running. 

But... 

Leng Lingling's clear drink is very penetrating, and it rushes into the ear like an electric current, no one 

dares to pretend not to hear. 

"Just tied ten catties of sand, panting like this?" 

"Don't say you used to be Xia State fighters when you go out in the future, it's a shame!" 



It's right, I can't refute it. 

In the anniversary year, I have already seen dumbfounded, "Sister Xiao An... is she the chief instructor?" 

The cold wind blew, narrowed his chilly eyes, and repeatedly praised, "There are so many sandbags on 

my legs and hands. More fierce than I was back then!" 

"When I was 18 years old, my comparison with Sister Xiao An was really useless." 

At the age of eighteen, she just finished the college entrance examination and released herself to play 

everywhere. She just wanted to play with her brain, and she didn't want to do anything else at all. 

"Oh, I had to work so hard with Sister Xiao An back then, and I guess I would have achieved some 

results." 

Li Jinnian lowered his eyes, his cold eyes were softly hidden in the depths, "You are not bad now." 

"Of course, I..." Anniversary rolled his eyes, and was about to stab Li Jinnian again. Soon, his eyes lit up, 

and he said with joy: "Oh, I remember Xiao Jianer said that she was also a teenager. Only by practicing 

with sandbags can I become as powerful as I am now." 

"Sister Xiao An knows so much at the age of eighteen this year, and she is so good. No wonder your boss 

Dong wants to take away Sister Xiao An." 

As he spoke, Anniversary hummed, "If I didn't like Sister Xiao An too, I wouldn't be too lazy to come with 

you." 

She would not admit it, knowing that the iceberg next to her could stay in Xuancheng for a few more 

days, how happy she was in her heart! 

Happy because she saw Sister Xiao An again! 

"Well, thank you for your hard work." Li Jinnian thanked him sincerely. 

In exchange for Anniversary Years, a pair of eyes widened, with a devilish expression on his face, "" 

Li Jinnian has also learned well now, mainly learning from his prospective brother-in-law Xia Jinyuan. 

After hours of consultation and discussion, he realized three principles. 

Chapter 162: Welcome you to join 

 

One: The girl you like, even if she says something wrong, you have to open one eye, close one eye! 

Tell her by the way, she is right! 

Second: Never reason with the girl you like. The more you want to explain the truth, the more angry the 

girl you like will be. 

He has already learned a bitter lesson and will not repeat it. 

Third: The girl she likes said to go east, you can only go east, never go west. Even if you go the wrong 

way, you still have to say, "It's okay, I will carry you back." 



Three principles, he realized it too late. 

As a result, he was particularly passive at the moment, for fear of accidentally touching a thunder, and 

exploding himself into a daze, not knowing what to do. 

After running five laps, An Xia had already seen the anniversary year, and she was a little surprised. She 

also looked at her phone this morning, and the anniversary year did not say that she would come over 

to find her. 

Why did you come here suddenly? 

She ran towards the two of them and waved her hands with joy in the anniversary year, "Sister Xiao An! 

Sister Xiao An!" 

... 

Sister Xiao An doesn't really like being called Xiao An or Sister Xiao An. 

Do people in Xia like to shout like this and look very intimate? 

"Why are you here?" An Xia ran closer, wiped the sweat off his forehead, and asked, "What's the 

matter?" 

Forget it, just a title, whatever. 

The cold, narrow eyes only looked at the anniversary year, but as for the strange man next to him, he 

didn't see it. 

Anniversary smiled and replied, "Well, something is going on! He is looking for you and I will accompany 

you." 

Betrayed by surprise. 

A minute later, An Xia refused with a disinterested expression, "Don't go, I'm not interested." 

Naval team? 

Will you be active at sea in the future? 

Ah! 

Might as well go to the Marines. 

At least there is a chance to get out of Xia Country. 

When Li Jinnian heard this, it was not surprising that An Xia refused, "Sorry, I'm sorry." 

Boss Tong doesn't seem to know An Xia well, kidnapping people? Robber? 

Don't even think about it. 

In the anniversary year, I stayed for a while again, and instead, said without a good voice: "Is there 

anything wrong, don't you fight for it? Give up so soon?" 

"Not afraid..." 



What are you not afraid of? 

Don't say it. 

snort! 

Speak up, thinking how worried she was about him. 

no. 

She was never right to let him see that she was actually worried that he would not be able to confess to 

Boss Tong after he returned. 

"We want to fight, Miss Ann will not nod." Li Jinnian looked down and explained, and only the 

anniversary year would let him patiently explain. 

Replaced by those "water ghosts" in the team, don't you understand? Going to the sea for a few hours 

of special training, naturally understand! 

Girlfriends and teammates are different! 

The reminder from the prospective brother-in-law is right! 

In the anniversary year, blinking, looking at An Xia pitifully, meaning: Can you give it a try? 

Oh, she can't help it. 

The devil is very poor. 

Unfortunately, An Xia doesn't eat this set. 

"No." Shaking his head firmly, An Xia has no room for negotiation and refuses to help. "I have no interest 

in naval warfare, so I don't have to waste time on me." 

In other words, the boy boss of the naval battle is destined to be late again. 

In the anniversary year, I still wanted to ask "why", Li Jinnian let out a low cough, and said indifferently: 

"Understand, I will report to the superior." 

"It's best to tell your superiors and don't come to me in the future." Just after An Xia finished speaking, 

there was a rush of footsteps behind him, and Cheng Ming came. 

Cheng Ming is just going to the toilet, the naval team is here! 

Like an enemy! 

"How come Captain Li is free today?" Cheng Ming stepped forward and stood in front of An Xia without 

a trace. 

He was still thinking about tactics, and An Xia said calmly behind him: "He asked me if I want to go to the 

naval team." 

Chapter 163: Brainwaves help 

 



 

! ! ! 

The whole body cells collectively alarm. 

Cheng Ming said with a smile, "Captain Li, please come back." 

Damn, he shouldn't go to the toilet! 

I regret that my intestines are all green. 

In the anniversary year, she stepped forward, protecting her boyfriend who was still in the examination 

like a cub, "Why do you want to go back? Sister Xiao An can go wherever she wants to go." 

Can you not be so overbearing! 

How these men are a virtue. 

I like to make decisions for them too much, don't you know if you want to ask for your opinion first? 

"Miss An has promised to come to us to fight on the ground." Cheng Ming replied very solemnly, 

"Captain Li's move is upright and upright." 

Cough cough cough... 

There is a lack of honesty...The anniversary year of a guilty conscience is automatically checked in. 

So what, she seems to be a bit downright. 

Cheng Ming said again: "Captain Li should tell Boss Tong as soon as possible, lest Boss Tong wait too 

long, thinking that Captain Li will bring back good news." 

Want to grab someone from them, no way! 

The guard was too tight, as if she was eating alone, An Xia looked at him and suddenly wanted to laugh, 

"Cheng Ming, what if I agree to go?" 

Frighten him, Quan regards him as paying her debts for the uncomfortable monitoring of her during this 

period of time. 

Cheng Ming was really frightened. 

Thousands of calculations, all defenses, not enough defense that I am willing to go to sea battle. 

Excessively frightened, his neck twisted like rusty, Cheng Ming almost cried, "Miss An, are you serious?" 

Team Mu said that Miss Ann spoke loudly, and none of what she said was false. 

Ahhhhh! 

He is going crazy! 

Team Mu, brainwaves help! 



Mu Chenyuan, who was far away from the border, suppressed the itch that suddenly rushed to his nose, 

lying motionless in the dense forest bushes, his eyes sharp, watching the movement on the other side of 

the river. 

He and ten teammates of the Wolves Breaking Team have been in this area for 13 days, and it is still 

unknown when the mission will end. 

Xuancheng, Special Education Center 

Brainwaves helpless Cheng Ming looked at An Xia very pitifully, for fear that An Xia would really nod her 

head and said that she was going to the naval team. 

In the anniversary year, I asked Li Jinnian in a small voice, "Sister Xiaoan really changed her mind?" 

She said it seriously, she already believed it. 

"No." Li Jinnian replied in a low voice, as if thinking of something, he turned sideways to draw the 

distance between the two and whispered closely, "She is more determined than my sister." 

His younger sister, Ye Jian, is already a steadfast one that is rare among girls. 

But in front of An Xia, who was being contested by the Marine and Land Corps, he was a bit inferior. 

In addition, An Xia also has the majesty of the superior. When he speaks, he will subconsciously slow 

down his voice, show the caution of standing in a twelve-star warrior, and can't be negligent. 

The anniversary year suddenly realized, I understand! 

Sister Xiao An is playing cutely. 

After understanding it, they found that the two were close together, and they could feel the heat from 

his body, and moreover, the sea-like secluded aura surrounded her unsinkably. 

Taking a step away, Li Jinnian gave Li Jinnian a glance by the way. 

Immediately, a trace of puzzlement flashed in his eyes. 

How come the iceberg that hasn't been seen for half a year feels different? 

An Xia was still teasing Cheng Ming, serious, and asked seriously, "What do you think?" 

"It can't be what I think." Cheng Ming's voice trembled, "Miss An, you have to think about it." 

Miss An really went to the naval team, then Xia Hou Zhan would not really be so angry that he vomited 

blood and was hospitalized. 

An Xia was silent, his eyes narrowed and the range rang, and the person thinking in his heart was Mu 

Chenyuan. 

Chapter 164: Snatching people will be dispatched from three parties 

 

 



If it were Mu Chenyuan, he would immediately see through that he deliberately did so. 

Than Cheng Ming, Mu Chenyuan really wants to know her. 

From this point of view, there is a reason for cooperating with each other. 

Now he doesn't know which border in Xia Country, how long will it take to return? 

I somehow missed the day he was around. 

Without the thought of teasing anymore, An Xia said calmly: "Have you ever told you anything before 

leaving the Mu team?" 

"Yes!" Cheng Ming nodded. 

"Then think about what he said." An Xia reminded quietly. 

If you really want to join Mu Chenyuan's team, then it is a taboo to have a tacit understanding with him 

alone. 

Teamwork must have a tacit understanding with any member of the entire team, and avoid 

individualism and clique formation. 

An Xia is already cultivating a tacit understanding with Cheng Ming. 

Turn to the anniversary year and say: "Walk together?" 

The wind swept across Li Jinnian, don't follow, she doesn't like it. 

Li Jinnian proactively said, "I'll go and have a look nearby." 

The prospective brother-in-law reminded, don’t bother your girlfriend and girlfriend when they are 

whispering, otherwise, you will die miserably! 

In the impression, my younger sister said that the prospective brother-in-law always approached her 

shamelessly, and was so despised by her that she didn't even want to see him. 

A lesson from the past, a lesson from the future, he is already walking on thin ice at the moment, and he 

can't go on a business trip anymore. 

Soon, An Xia accompanied the anniversary year to attend the special education center, and learned that 

An Xia took the initiative to blacken some of the black-hearted instructors until they were posted, and 

worshipped to the five bodies every year! 

"Sister Xiao An, I told you that you are the second girl I worship in so many years! Oh my God, your 

resilience is too strong!" 

An Xia is accustomed to flowers, applause, and praise. At this moment, facing the anniversary of 

worship, her heart is as calm as water, and she calmly said: "Where the strong live, only strong can live." 

Her world is only strong, not weak. 

No matter where you are, always believe in "the strong eat the weak". 



Cheng Ming laughed joyfully from behind, "Hahaha, hahaha, I know, I know! I know!" 

He was really worried about it just now! 

Didn't Team Mu say that Miss Ann's words count. 

Hahaha, hahaha! 

Since Miss Ann agreed to go to the Marines, how could she change her mind. 

Soon, Xia Houyu learned about it. 

The transition from anger to laughter is only one minute of motionlessness. 

Old boy, old boy, go cry! 

Hahaha, hahaha, want to grab someone from him, give up! 

No, he has to make a phone call to "sneer and ridicule". 

Seeing him next meeting, dare not to laugh at their "broken wolves" are a group of single little wolf 

dogs. 

The wolf dog is the wolf dog, and he also made a "little wolf dog". Is there anyone who looks down on 

people so much? 

This time, General Xia Houyu really misunderstood General Tong. 

Tong Zhanjiang went out for business, and over the high-speed rail, he overheard the video of the girl in 

the front row saying "little wolf dog". 

Xia Houyu didn't understand what "little wolf dog" meant, so the two seven-star warriors all 

misunderstood. 

Hai Qixing Boy Zhanjiang almost fainted after receiving the call, and roared, "You call Lao Tzu, will you 

die if you hold it back? Do you have to sprinkle salt on my wound?" 

"You wait for me, I will contact the sky now, I, I, I... I will let them find Xiao An!" 

Is he a joke, wait! 

Isn’t the air team also thinking about recruiting good seedlings, so let them go to Xiaoan. 

Xia Houyu was not afraid, "You fight, it's better to fight quickly!" 

He didn't know at this moment, what happened next, An Xia almost went to the air team. 

Chapter 165: Leave 

 

 

Three months passed in the blink of an eye, and the spring flowers bloomed and the clouds rolled in the 

clouds. 



An Xia packed up his simple luggage and left the special education center overnight. 

In the dormitory, Lin Yinya, Shang Yujia, Fang Siling, and Huang Yiqi watched silently, and did not dare to 

step forward to help clean up together. 

Living together for three months, An Xia always kept a sense of distance from them. 

And they didn't dare to take the initiative to approach, come and go, even if they were strangers after 

living together for three months. 

Seeing An Xia walk out of the dormitory, Lin Yinya hugged the bedpost, courageous, and whispered: "An 

Xia, goodbye." 

Before, I would definitely never see each other again. 

An Xia can leave here, but she can hardly leave without a nod from her parents. 

Not only was it difficult for her to leave, but also for the three people around her. 

Looking at it enviously, there were tears in his eyes unknowingly. 

An Xia who walked to the door did not look back, leaving only an indifferent back for them. 

These people are the perpetrators who used to treat An Xia, no matter how good they are now, sorry, 

she is not qualified to forgive An Xia who has died. 

Lin Yinya coaxed An Xia to go upstairs and almost caused An Xia to fall from the rooftop. With this alone, 

it was impossible for her to forgive a murderer, even though it was an attempted murder. 

The other three are all accomplices, poor? There are too many poor people! 

What right does a violent perpetrator have to beg for forgiveness? 

An Xia left, the four people in the dormitory look at me, I look at you, lowered his head, no one said 

anything. 

After a while, Fang Siling said in a low voice: "An Xia, didn't you forgive us at all?" 

"She never thought of forgiving us." Lin Yinya, who was looking down, clenched her lower lip, her face 

pale, "In her eyes, we are... murderers." 

murderer…… 

The three characters are like iron nails, nailed fiercely into everyone's heart, pierced too deep, with 

blood and flesh, it is difficult to pull out in a lifetime. 

Who would forgive a murderer? 

Downstairs, Cheng Ming waited happily. 

Seeing An Xia walking out of the stairs, he immediately greeted him and said with a smile: "Miss An, give 

me the luggage, I will take it." 

After three months, he finally completed the tasks assigned by Xiahou and Li team, so happy! 



After receiving the luggage, Cheng Ming walked with him. 

The instructors who had been tortured to death by her were a little bit reluctant. They darkly stamped 

the red stroke on the calendar with the most red slash. Deep in their hearts, there was a little bit of 

excitement. 

"Training Frenzy" An Xia is about to leave! 

Teacher Zhang also wants to have a farewell party. 

If nothing else, I won the three months An Xia trained the instructors to have divine eyes and vigorous 

steps, and to the extent that the discipline of a large special education institution is as strict as iron 

strikes from top to bottom, he is true. I want to have a farewell party, thank An Xia. 

An Xia didn't agree or disagree, and gave a faint look, letting Chief Zhang, instructor Zhang, ponder 

Cheng Ming's meaning. 

If you have time for a farewell party, it is better to go for a few more laps. 

Without the farewell party, Chief Zhang instructor Zhang waited for An Xia to come out early at the gate. 

He was really reluctant to leave An Xia. 

"In the future, Xiao'an, you will come back to see more, and I will welcome you back anytime." Chief 

Instructor Zhang sighed, "I really hope you can stay, Xiao'an, why don't you think about it again?" 

An Xia has no feelings for this place. 

There is nothing to say with the instructor Zhang. 

Hearing this, he said indifferently: "I won't be back, goodbye." 

Chapter 166: Dead end 

 

 

In this place, what is worth her coming back again? 

Xia Guo's An Xia almost died here. 

The instructor had a vicious heart and taught the students indiscriminately. 

The students bullied the weak, secretly formed gangs, and focused on soft persimmons. 

return? 

What can I get back? 

Instructor Zhang, who still wanted to play the emotional card, choked. He really met such a ruthless girl 

for the first time. 



Cheng Ming pursed his lips and smiled secretly, and soon, his expression faded, and he said in a deep 

voice: "Instructor Zhang, the special education department recruits instructors later. It is better to 

review them carefully." 

"No matter what life is made, there is no need for your place to continue to exist." 

An Xia was a little disgusted with Cheng Ming's nosy, frowned, and said coldly without much patience: 

"Can't you go?" 

"Walk around." Cheng Ming shut up immediately and said no more. 

Instructor Zhang was also self-reflection during this time, and while sending it away, he said: "Similar 

incidents of the past will definitely not happen again. The starting point of our special education 

institute is still for students and parents." 

An Xia didn't like to hear this a bit. 

She who walked in the front got cold face, this, really kicked her nose. 

The starting point is for the students? 

It's just for the money. 

"Zhang Youxing, are you Samsung who retired?" Very suspicious, he is also a fake. 

Instructor Zhang was stunned, "Yes, it's like a fake replacement. After I retired from abroad, I returned 

to Xia Guo to establish this school, and it has been more than ten years now. Xiaoan, listening to you, 

seems to be suspicious of me. Is it also a counterfeit?" 

"I don't doubt it now." An Xia glanced at him. It turned out to be a three-star warlord who had retired 

from abroad. No wonder he was not like a warlord from Xia Guo at all. 

The electronic door was activated and slowly opened, Cheng Ming was so happy that the corners of his 

mouth were cracked near the corners of his ears. 

Xia Houyu called, and the loud laughter came out clearly, "Cheng Ming, have you received Xiao An? 

There was a small accident on my way, and I will arrive in about ten minutes. You ask Xiao An to wait for 

me for a while." 

He had said that he would come and pick Xiao An from the team, even if Xiao An was not relieved, he 

still couldn't break his promise. 

The electronic door has been opened to the width that two people can pass. Cheng Ming stood still, 

stood upright, and answered seriously, "Report, I have received Ms. An, do you need to talk to Ms. An?" 

"Ask Xiaoan, would you like to talk to me." Xia Houyu is very fascinated. Talking is not whether he wants 

to be or not, but wants to be the future trump card. 

Hearing what Xia Houyu had said, An Xia looked straight ahead without squinting. 

Unwilling. 

do not want to talk. 



Cheng Ming glanced at it secretly and replied in a low voice, "Miss An is not willing." 

"That's all right, you talk to Xiaoan, I'll immediately..." Before Xia Houyu finished speaking, suddenly, I 

heard Cheng Ming scream, "Who!" 

At the end of the call, Xia Houyu's face stern, "Speed up!" 

"Yes!" The driving fighters speeded up immediately, and the jeep sprinted along the winding concrete 

highway between the mountains. 

Special Education Center 

An Xia snapped to death the wrist of the attacker, and his eyes were brutal, "Mrs. Song, you really like to 

kill yourself!" 

You still want to attack yourself? 

Don't weigh yourself a few kilos! 

"Bitch! You let go! Let go of me! You killed my Yanyan, I want revenge! Ahhhh, let me go! Hear you! Let 

me go!" 

Mrs. Song screamed frantically with a disheveled hair. She came over early to guard when she received 

the news, and waited for the **** to come out and stabbed in the past! 

Chapter 167: Must be severely punished (1) 

 

 

An Xia buckled Madam Song and glanced across Chunyang, the cold light of the sharp knife, icy black 

eyes passing by. 

Let go of her, it's not impossible. 

What are the consequences? This Mrs. Song herself will take care of it! 

Hearing the movement, Chief Instructor Zhang, his face changed horribly, and he immediately called the 

police! 

He was so angry, "Xiao'an, hold her down and I will call the police! Unreasonable, run here to commit 

the crime! Must be severely punished!" 

He also played the emotional card on the front foot, hoping that An Xia would come back and have a 

look. Someone on the back foot stab An Xia at the gate. 

He was very angry when he slapped his face unexpectedly. 

The Xuancheng police received an alarm for killing someone with a knife, and the alarm was issued in 

one second! 

Three months ago, a major national "1.26" murder with a knife occurred in Xuancheng, and here it is 

again! 



The screaming Madam Song screamed louder when she heard the police, "Report! Report! Xuancheng 

Song Family, I have never been afraid of anyone!" 

Song family? 

Instructor Zhang gave a finger and hesitated whether to call the police. 

Even if An Xia buckled her hands, the vicious curses popped out one after another, her scarlet eyes were 

poisoned, and hatred burst out. If the expression in her eyes was real, she would have been slashed by 

her at this moment. 

"An Xia, bitch, you must not die! Not die! Go out and hit to death, walk to death, drink water to choke to 

death! Bitch! Bitch! You only deserve to die! Let me go! Bitch! Bane! " 

"You should die! The whole family hates you, everyone is looking forward to your death, no friends, no 

relatives, what is the meaning of your life, it is better to hit yourself to death!" 

"Bitch! You bitch! Ahhhhh! Let go of me! Let go of me! Things that are not good to die, bitch, trash, 

bitch, I curse you not to be good to die!!" 

"Let go of me! Let go of me!" 

Cheng Ming heard that his thick eyebrows were about to be knotted! 

Looks well dressed, why is his mouth so vicious. 

He pulled out one of his physical fitness suits from his luggage, and was about to plug Mrs. Song's 

mouth. 

An Xia stopped, "No, the clothes are dirty." 

"But she is too hard to scold." Cheng Ming bit his cheek and crumpled the physical fitness suit into a ball, 

his eyes were angry. 

How come there are such people! 

Although he doesn't shy away from cursing, he still feels a little uncomfortable in his ears. 

Just as Cheng Ming twisted his eyebrows, things happened suddenly. 

It turned out that Mrs. Song, who was under control, did not know what to do. She twisted her body 

with a strange curve, and suddenly bit An Xia's wrist. 

An Xia let go of her hand, and Mrs. Song took the opportunity to get out of her body and screamed, 

"Bitch, you go to die!!" 

Raising the sharp knife, stab An Xia's chest fiercely. 

The sharp knife stabbed through a sharp white light, the instructor Zhang was shocked, "Be careful!" 

"Miss Ann!" Cheng Ming shouted loudly, and kicked at Madam Song who committed the second murder. 

No one saw that An Xia was so narrow, long and beautiful, like the eyes of Lengyue, and the eyes of her 

pupils were biting blood and coldly passing by. 



Xia Guo's law restricts her from breaking Mrs. Song's neck and avenging Dr. Cheng, but now she is 

defending! 

No longer holding Mrs. Song's hand, An Xia, who shot extremely fast, gave Mrs. Song a beautiful turn of 

the shoulders. 

"Boom!" 

With a heavy muffled sound, the fine dust on the ground exploded in the sunlight, and immediately, 

Mrs. Song's legs were tightly bowed on the ground, and she screamed and her face was painful. 

Instructor Zhang has already called the police. 

"Yes, at the door of the special education center, murdered with a knife! Twice, come here quickly." 

At this time, he still cares about whether he is Song or not. 

Chapter 168: Self-eating (2) 

 

 

Cheng Ming had already protected An Xia behind him, and Caring asked urgently, "Miss An, are you 

okay? Have you hurt?" 

"Xiao'an is injured? Where? Where?" The Chief Instructor Zhang, who reported to the police, was 

nervous and his voice was a little unstable. 

The stab wound can't move, the more the blood flow increases. 

The two of them didn't pay attention to Mrs. Song who fell to the ground and groaned in pain. 

At this moment, the motors of three imported black luxury cars of different brands slammed forward, 

and the corners of An Xia's mouth twitched as he raised his eyes and looked over. 

In the slowest car sat the thin old man. 

Song Zhengwei was sitting in the black car with the front license plate ending at 06. 

The two of them are very good at coming, so they made an appointment together. 

The car door opened, and Song Zhengwei came down from the car ahead, along with a middle-aged 

man with a gloomy face. 

When he got out of the car, his eyes were locked on An Xia's face, like a poisonous snake curled up 

around his trousers, grim and cruel. 

An Xia stared at him, refused to retreat, her cold eyes were cold, and the forceful aura rushed forward. 

The middle-aged man paused, and the killing intent suddenly passed by in his eyes. 

He, now knows why he has sent out eight people and there is no way to solve a little girl! 



The killing intent in his eyes is even stronger, and this woman will not get rid of it, I am afraid it will be 

more difficult in the future! 

The middle-aged man is Ai Tingze, who came here to recognize An Xia. 

Soon, he found Mrs. Song lying on the ground, her face turned gloomy, and strode over. 

Song Zhengwei also found his wife lying motionless on the ground, his eyes were tight, and he 

exclaimed, "Qianhua!" 

When I ran, I saw blood slowly leaching from his wife Ai Qianhua's abdomen. 

"Qianhua!" Song Zhengwei squatted down quickly, his face suddenly changed, and his wife was lifted up, 

his pupils tightening fiercely. 

He saw his wife's abdomen, pierced all the way with a blade, leaving only the sharp knife with the 

handle outside, "Qianhua! Qianhua!" 

"Ambulance! Call an ambulance!" 

ambulance? 

Instructor Zhang and Cheng Ming both fell their eyes together, their faces changed. 

this…… 

"Don't be afraid." Cheng Ming responded quickly and whispered to An Xia: "Miss An, I'm going to the 

security room now. Be careful." 

The first thing that comes to mind is to monitor video retention. 

Too important! 

Although the deletion of the video can be repaired, it takes a little time to save it immediately, which 

saves time and trouble. 

A glimmer of appreciation flashed in his eyes, An Xia nodded and said calmly: "Well, I know." 

I didn't panic, and knew that Cheng Ming, who was engaged in reconnaissance, was really clever to take 

the next step. 

Madam Song was about to faint, and when she heard her husband's voice, she seemed to have strength 

all at once. 

Gasping for breath, gritted her teeth and said: "An Xia, bastard, it's her... it's her, she wants to kill... kill... 

kill me!" 

With a glance, she found that her own brother was also coming, and Mrs. Song suddenly found the 

backbone, "Brother, brother...help...help me, this bitch...kill...kill me, brother...brother..." 

Ai Tingze bent over to block the blood, and the wind and rain struck in the eyes of the gloomy bird, 

"Shut up!" 



"No, no, you...report...to the police, call the police! I, I want! I want to...sue her!!" In the scarlet eyes, 

Song Zhengwei burst into a frenzy that made Song Zhengwei a little heart palpitating. 

Don't kill me! 

She is desperate! 

What flashed in my mind was not that An Xia wanted to kill his wife, but that his wife deliberately 

injured herself and blamed An Xia. 

He hugged his wife tightly, raised his eyes, glanced at An Xia fiercely, and said sharply: "Miss An, I hurt 

my family again and again. Is Ms. An cheating my Song family?" 

Chapter 169: Fake benevolence and false justice (3) 

 

 

An Xia actually didn't even look at Song Zhengwei, focusing on the strange middle-aged man. 

Hearing this, he just shifted his sight to Song Zhengwei. 

Talking is funny. 

Who is bullying whom? 

Isn't it because the Song family bullied An Xia from the beginning? 

How do you feel wronged? 

It was because he was only used to bullying, but now he is hanged and beaten by others, and he is 

unwilling to make trouble again and again. 

Song Zhengwei's voice sounded louder than once, "I originally thought I would let you go for the sake of 

the old man, but you really deceived people too much! After three months in the special education 

center, the same is true when you come out!" 

"You are so cruel at a young age, if you don't teach you a lesson, you don't know how to repent!" 

The wife got a knife, this matter, it's not so easy to forget. 

If An Xia is not dead, she has to take a layer of skin. 

He walked over with a cane and looked at Mrs. Song’s injury. As if he couldn’t bear to look away, he 

turned to An Xia and sighed heavily, "Xia Xia, what are you doing, oh! You are too self-willed!" 

It was Bo Zhiqing who supported him. His handsome face was gloomy, and when he saw An Xia, his eyes 

flashed with disgust. 

Is she self-willed? 

Obviously cruel! 

Song Zhengwei snorted coldly, "Master Bo, is she self-willed? It is clearly cruel and inhuman!" 



"Before I saw your face and spared her once, this time, if you come forward again, don't blame me for 

not giving you old face!" 

An Xia doesn't need the face of the thin old man, how much is his face worth? 

Worthless. 

An Xia, with a faintly aggressive eyes, quietly instructed Chief Zhang instructor, "Hurry up with the 

police." 

No one else, she worried that she would break the neck of the couple in front of her next. 

The police were already on the road, Chief Instructor Zhang wiped the cold sweat from his forehead and 

whispered: "It will take half an hour at the earliest." 

The special education center is far away from the city, and the nearest alarm point is about 30 

kilometers away, and it takes half an hour to drive over. 

An Xia said: "Sure, tell me when I'm here." 

After speaking, he turned and walked towards the security room. 

She plans to see if Cheng Ming has copied the video. 

The indifferent appearance made Song Zhengwei more angry, "An Xia, you are not allowed to go 

anywhere before the police come! Come, stop her!" 

The two Song family bodyguards immediately moved forward. 

The old man Bo finished the game, "President Song calmed down. Xia Xia is still young, and he is not 

doing well. Please take care of Mr. Song." 

He whispered to An Xia again: "Xia Xia, Grandpa Bo hasn't seen you for a long time. Let's chat with 

Grandpa." 

It sounds like maintenance. 

In fact, keep an eye on An Xia and beware of her running away. 

Hui Yi is still lying in the hospital for training, and the little girl in front of him is amazing! 

An Xia, with cold eyes, glanced at the old man Bo, then smiled coldly, "I hit your grandson, I feel 

distressed, right? Have you partnered with the Song family?" 

In a word, when it comes to the Bo and Song families, the faces of the people in power are dark. 

The cooperation between the two is only that the two of them know, An Xia, how did they know? ! 

"Xia Xia, you say that Grandpa Bo, Grandpa Bo is going to be angry." Grandpa Bo pretended to sink his 

face, turned, and said earnestly: "Grandpa Bo knows that you are unhappy, but do you not realize that 

you are at fault?" 

"You even hurt Mr. Song's wife and daughter, but no one can accept it." 



"In the face of An and Bo, President Song spared you once, but now you hurt Mrs. Song again, Xia Xia, 

even if Grandpa Bo loves you no matter how badly you are, he can't be used to you and let you alone. " 

She didn't even know the cause and effect of the incident, so she put the big hat on her for hurting 

others. 

Chapter 170: It is best to bow your head and admit your mistakes (4) 

 

 

An Xia couldn't help but raise her brows, and asked with a smile, "Bo, father, when did you come?" 

"An Xia! What's your attitude?" Bo Zhiqing tensed his handsome face, and said in a deep anger: "My 

grandfather is kind to help you, what's your attitude?" 

"After being locked for three months, I thought you would reflect on why you were not likable and why 

you were hated by everyone. I didn't expect to get worse and even more annoying!" 

He just hates such a cruel girl! 

Yang Yang's whereabouts are unknown, and Aunt Mu shed tears all day long. 

The old lady Ann had a stroke and was in bed without money, so she settled down well. She was so 

injured that she could only live in the basement! 

Such a cruel and cruel person should be sent to the prison to die of old age! 

An Xia didn't bother to look at Bo Zhiqing, only looking at Old Man Bo. 

Bo Zhiqing, who was in his early days, instead of helping Song Zhengwei, he **** himself off. 

"Grandpa!" The voice suppressing anger was even more embarrassing. 

It's too arrogant to not even look at him directly! 

Only then did Old Man Bo sigh: "I just arrived." 

Little girl, what kind of backer makes her so arrogant? 

Mrs. Song's brothers in the capital are here, and Ai's family, although it is not a prominent wealthy 

family, it has a foundation. 

Ai, Bo, and Song can always dig out her backer. 

"Oh, just here." An Xia chuckled, her eyes scornful, "I thought you saw Madam Song's injury with your 

own eyes." 

The old man Bo knew what she meant. The old man's face did not change a bit when he practiced **** 

his face. . 

Kindly sighed: "Mrs. Song can't hurt herself, Xia Xia, knowing a mistake can be corrected, it is great, you 

are still young, and you should correct if you make a mistake. No one will say anything. 



"But if you go your own way and make mistakes again and again, even if Grandpa Bo is willing to help 

you, your conscience will be uneasy." 

"Xia Xia, admit it wrong, Grandpa Bo throws away this old face, and asks Mr. Song for you. This 

matter..." 

Madame Song, who was so painful that she was sweating cold all over her body, was furious, and gritted 

her teeth: "Pleasure? Who...who dares to ask, just...just to me...and my Song family! Bitch...bitch, you 

give... ...I...I wait...wait!" 

"Zhengwei, she first killed us...daughter, and stabbed...stabbed...stab me, don't let go... let her go! Don't 

let her go." 

"Brother...you...you help me, help...help Zhengwei, don't let go... let her go!" 

After losing too much blood, Mrs. Song's face was as pale as paper, and she paused every time she said 

a word, and heard Song Zhengwei's heart beating. 

"I know, don't talk, I will deal with it." Song Zhengwei said solemnly, "This time, I will definitely not let 

her go. Don't worry." 

Old man Bo sighed again and again, "Xia Xia, why do you bother?" 

Fake benevolence and false righteousness to Anxia nausea. 

No wonder this waste of Bo Zhiqing can be cultivated. 

The roots are rotten, what good things can be raised? 

Turn around and move again. 

After examining his sister’s wound, Ai Tingze stood up and finally spoke, “Miss An, you’d better stand 

here today and don’t move a step, otherwise...” 

Intentionally paused, it was an obvious threat. 

An Xia just wanted to know who he was, and smiled, "otherwise what?" 

"Otherwise, miss An Xia don't think about the future." Ai Tingze waved, motioning his bodyguard to 

surround An Xia. 

A loud, majestic voice suddenly came: "What a big tone! I want to see, who will not make Xiao An's life 

difficult!" 

 


