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Chapter 181: Ginger is still old and spicy 

 

An Xia was already wondering whether to make a move. 

Thinking of what Xia Houyu said to her just now, and out of vigilance, An Xia asked humbly, "Hit him, 

break the law?" 

It was Cheng Ming who asked. 

Cheng Ming shook his legs, closed his eyes, and snored in the car. 

My mother. 

Miss Ann, you can do it well. 

Don't drag him to heaven when the gods fight. 

He is a mortal, without the ability to soar into the clouds and to drive the fog, he could not stand firmly 

in the sky and would fall to death! 

Drivers and soldiers who drove didn't even dare to speak. 

He didn't hear, he didn't hear anything. 

An Xia lightly reprimanded Xia Houyu, "Is it illegal to hit you?" 

Please answer this question. 

The purring sounded from high to low, Cheng Ming pricked up his ears, intending to hear their Xiahou 

Zhanjiang's answer. 

Xia Houyu replied seriously and cleared his throat, "It depends on whether the fight is serious or not, 

and it also depends on the occasion. Like a big match, it’s called competitions together during training." 

"If you don't pay attention, it's okay if you really hurt someone. At most you have to give a few verbal 

reprimands. You have to pay attention to it in the future. In general, it is usually the injured person who 

loses face." 

"If it is intentional assault, depending on the seriousness of the circumstances, the punishment will be 

determined according to the disciplinary order. Just like you, that is deliberate assault. It must be 

punished and must be sent to the police station for punishment." 

A white body, the beating will not let the team come forward to deal with it, and hand it over to the 

local police for processing. 

That's a terrible hit. 

An Xia gave a soft "drink" and gave Xia Houyu a small look of "sooner or later", and made Xia Houyu 

laugh heartily. 



Oh, the little girl is the little girl. 

He has aura and ability, but his mind is still a little cute. 

Those little eyes, hahaha, she threatened Cheng Ming and they still had an effect, to him... 

The effect is a little bit, but more cute! 

"Just want to hit me, it's okay, I'll wait for you." Xia Houyu smiled and digged, "Come on, have a hook?" 

? 

What kind of tick? 

Even if An Xia's expressionless face was puzzled, she was also expressionless. 

Xia Houyu laughed louder when she saw that she hadn't stretched out her hand for a long time, and she 

disliked him. 

Hahaha 

Hahaha 

It's too late to abandon it. 

This agreement must be made today. 

"How about a high-five?" 

High-five, she knows this. 

An Xia raised her hand, expressionless and cold eyes, and gave a high-five. She secretly remembered 

that there was a chance in the future, and she must beat Xia Houyu well. 

Strike with two palms, each has its own mind. 

In the car, Xia Houyu's laughter had not stopped for at least twenty seconds. 

Little girl who keeps her promise, you can't escape this time. 

"Xiao'an, it's an agreement with a high-five, I can remember it, don't forget it." Hahaha, he was waiting 

for you in the Marine Corps to go up obediently, and when you walk into the "Broken Wolf" team, you 

will have a chance to fight He learned from each other together. 

An Xia retracted her hand and said calmly: "Don't worry, I'm careful. As long as I haven't recovered any 

debt in one day, I can remember it for ten or eight years." 

What's more, she will never forget such a big event as beating you. 

Hearing that, Xia Houyu was very happy, and said serious nonsense: "It doesn't matter if a girl is careful, 

and it doesn't hurt. I like to see a little girl who is careful and hateful." 

Cheng Ming, who was asleep in front of him, let out a cough. 

Their Xiahou general is really "sinister" as always! 



Did he forget to tell An Xia that he would only inspect the ordinary battle company, and the only 

"Broken Wolf" was the team he directly managed. 

Chapter 182: She is not charming, but she has a bad temper 

 

Oh, he could still guess that General Xiahouyu would pretend to forget. 

Nothing. 

He can't see Miss Ann suffer. 

Cheng Ming, who didn't pretend to be asleep, turned around, and most of his body leaned out from the 

left, reminding Xia Houyu with friendship, "Warlord, have you forgotten a major event?" 

"Get out! Give me sleep!" Xia Houyu smiled, and said fiercely with an enemy's unrelenting indifferent 

face: "I order you, from now on you are not allowed to speak." 

Damn, brat is brat, and I want to tear down his desk all day long. 

As long as he was thinking about it in his stomach, he guessed everything as he rolled his eyes. 

Forgetting is forgetting, there is always one day to know after joining the team. 

The big deal, when the time comes for Xiao An to discuss with him, extend it a bit, so that she can vent 

all the suffocation in her heart at one time. 

Oh, it's not easy. 

In the position of the Seven Stars, life is still so difficult. 

In order to be able to leave a good seedling, he became too shameless! 

Well, shamelessly glorious! 

The driving fighters also freed their hands to wipe their sweat in silence. 

He was not wiping sweat for the "insidious" of General Xia Houyu, he was wiping sweat for An Xia's 

ferocity. 

Newborn calves are not afraid of tigers. 

People dare to give the Seven-Star War Commander a ‘War Book’ before joining the team, Niu! 

The newcomer is the cow! 

Niu Niu's newcomer An Xia has entered the team and has another goal: to work hard to beat the Seven 

Stars! 

8 o'clock the next morning 

An Xia, who had been by car all night, arrived at the provincial railway station, and Xia Houyu personally 

handed her over to the instructor who led the team. 



Before leaving, Xia Houyu wanted to stretch out his hand and pat An Xia's shoulder to show 

encouragement. 

His hands were stretched out in the air, and all An Xia's eyes were swept over, and Shen said: "Do you 

dare to take a shot and give it a try?" 

The leader instructor next to him: "!!!" 

It's over, why did he suddenly have a bad feeling? 

Seeing the seven-star warlord retracted his hand with a normal face, the team instructor opened his 

eyes wide, and his not-so-good premonition was like the grass in the spring. The longer it grew, the 

more it grew. 

Xia Houyu, who closed his hand, showed the old father's smile again, "Come on, Xiaoan! I'm waiting for 

you!" 

"Wait." An Xia Liangliang spit out two words to answer. 

Then I asked the instructor who led the team and asked politely, "Excuse me, do I have any clothes?" 

The new members of the Bailai team all had uniform training uniforms. She was the only one in casual 

clothes and seemed a little out of place. 

"Yes, there are." The instructor is a civilian who graduated from a large war school for three years. 

Facing An Xia, a newcomer who has experienced many battles and is also a powerful warrior in his life, it 

is inevitable to be a little panic, "This is your bag, clothes. It's all inside." 

After speaking, he glanced at the black bag held by An Xia's feet again, with a trace of embarrassment 

on his face. 

Just now, he saw with his own eyes that Seven Stars will twist the bag for the new recruits. Then the 

color of this bag is not uniform and it is not easy to screw it into the car. 

An Xia took the bag, and bent over to lift the black bag that she had unscrewed from the special 

education, "I'll go to the bathroom to change it, thank you. I won't bring the black bag, don't worry." 

She saw her embarrassment, the instructor was relieved a little, and her premonition was a little 

relieved. 

Can cooperate, but fortunately can cooperate. 

That's all right. 

Xia Houyu also secretly breathed a sigh of relief. From this point of view, although Xiao An's temper was 

a little bit bigger and the person was a little bit colder, she was still very gregarious. 

Don't worry that when you get to the new company, the instructor over there will be angry. 

So, the instructor asked him implicitly, if there is anything that needs special attention, Xia Houyu waved 

his hand and replied solemnly, "No, just do whatever it takes. She is not charming!" 

Chapter 183: Isn't she a female gender? 



 

Look, it's not Jiao. 

But this temper... 

I don't know if I will go to the new member company when the time comes, and I will get used to living a 

collective life. 

The instructor still murmured in his heart. 

The accompanying Cheng Ming didn't say anything, but looked at the instructor with more sympathy. 

Brother, take care. 

Miss Ann is really not charming. 

But she has a bad temper! 

Also very assertive. 

In the team, they are too assertive and often do not agree with the arrangement. That is to be practiced. 

But! 

But! 

Miss Ann is very awesome. 

"Hey, I don't know who is training who." Cheng Ming muttered to himself, but fortunately, the voice was 

not loud and the instructor didn't see it. 

Xia Houyu faintly listened and trembled three times in silence. 

Yes. 

He is also worried about this problem. 

He was worried that An Xia would kill all the instructors, principals, deputies, squad leaders, etc. of the 

new company. 

This...Where can I put my face? 

Hey, I'm really worried. 

How to do it? 

It's better to join "Broken Wolf" early and abuse the lads here. 

Anyway, all of them are sturdy and tortured. 

Yu Guang glanced at Cheng Ming next to his eyes, and General Xia Houyu smiled like a fan. 

"???" Cheng Ming struck out inexplicably, his eyes widened and trembling, "I, I, I didn't say anything, I 

didn't do anything." 



"I'm an eyesore, hurry up, see if Xiao An has changed clothes." Nothing was done, and it was an eyesore. 

The instructor swallowed, "This is not appropriate." 

"What's wrong? Go and see." If it weren't for outside, Xia Houyu would want to kick people. 

Cheng Ming wanted to cry. He was also a soldier. Why did he face Miss An's old father's kind smile? 

Why are they ruthless like a cold wind? 

Run over obediently to see if An Xia has changed her clothes. 

The instructors were dumbfounded and anxious, "Warlord Xiahou, this is not appropriate, Xiaoan is a 

woman, a woman!" 

Did you get the gender wrong? 

Could it be that he got the wrong gender? 

Panicked to open the folder in his hand. 

At a glance, that's right! 

An Xia, gender: female. 

Xia Houyu took a photo of his forehead, it was broken, and forgotten! 

It's not good to let Cheng Ming answer, and ran to chase people by himself, stopping Cheng Ming 

halfway. 

Cheng Ming was criticized again. 

Ah woo. 

He really forgot Miss Ann's gender. 

The instructor wiped the cold sweat on his forehead. 

He was sweating all the time. 

After An Xia changed her dress, let her continue to speak with General Xiahou, he, he... he should 

continue to chat with the new recruits. 

An Xia had already changed her dress in the bathroom, and she had never expected that the out-of-fit 

her had attracted the attention of the new staff. 

The male rookie is okay, secretly aiming. 

It's pretty, it's not illegal to look at it secretly. 

The few female recruits sitting together have whispered quietly, not too daring to make a loud noise, for 

fear of being heard. 

"Isn't it a newcomer." 



"Sure, they all left with the uniformly distributed bag. Maybe they changed their clothes." 

"Why are we sending it here now, we are all arranged in a unified way." 

"Be quiet, look at that person." It refers to Xia Houyu, "Instructor Bai is kind to him, and the newcomer is 

definitely not easy." 

"It's definitely not easy at home to come over to compete for the number of new female recruits." This 

voice is a bit unkind, "I am a friend, who can do all kinds of things. I don't know why I got it." 

As soon as she spoke, the other female recruits stopped. 

Chapter 184: A step late, sad 

 

 

You can't pick this up casually, it's easy to offend people. 

In case the new female recruits who come over temporarily have a hard relationship, they can't afford 

to offend them. 

No one spoke any more, sitting quietly, waiting for the nine o'clock train. 

On the other side, another jeep came at the gate of the Xuancheng Special Education Center, and two 

air combat fighters in blue and white training uniforms came down. 

They are here to find An Xia. 

This time, I was not embarrassed by the security. 

The security guard whom Mrs. Song had bought was caught by Cheng Ming and deleted the video. The 

fainted person was taken away by the police before he woke up. 

The security guards did not dare to look at the documents when they were handed out, so they quickly 

asked Chief Instructor Zhang to come out. 

Zhang Youxing almost ran all the way, panicking. 

Seeing the two fighters wearing air combat training suits, Zhang Youxing's throat tightened, and he 

learned that he was coming to find An Xia, and immediately said: "An Xia? Yes, yes, there is her. 

However, she left yesterday, you The two are late." 

Why did the team come to find Xiao An again? 

Fortunately, I was looking for Xiaoan, not checking the special education center. 

Hearing the words, the two people in the air battle team wrinkled their brows a little, and asked politely, 

"Then do you know where to go?" 

"We left with a seven-star general of the Marine Corps, and we left at around 6 o'clock yesterday 

afternoon." Zhang Youxing didn't dare to conceal it, so he said everything he knew, "I don't know where 

I went." 



He didn't dare to ask. 

The two air combat fighters quickly exchanged glances, thanked Zhang Youxing, and drove away 

immediately. 

"The spring new recruits recruited in the provinces in the first area of land warfare this year have unified 

arrangements for reporting today. It seems that they have already gone to report. What should I do? 

Come later." After getting on the car, an air combatant said: "Or, Chasing it directly?" 

The driving fighter shook his head, "Boss Dong reminded our boss that General Xiahou had been wary of 

us early, and it would be useless to chase after him." 

"Ask what our boss said." After speaking, the fellow fighters contacted them. They didn't even see An 

Xia's face. Alas, a step slower! 

The Air Combat Seven-Star General received the call and did not let his subordinates continue to chase 

him. 

Chasing is definitely useless. 

It has to be outsmarted. 

Boss Tong came up with an idea, "Xia Houyu's old loach must have been guarded long ago. I tell you, 

you, first secretly find out where Xiao An has gone to the new company, and then find a way to get her 

new company to train. Transcript, as for you, I know her abilities in my heart." 

"Xia Houyu is definitely going to get Xiao'an into the "Broken Wolf". In the three wars, we have to 

concentrate on training from the new recruits and even the special combat seedlings. At that time, 

hahaha, ha..." 

Just after laughing, Tong Zhanjiang stopped laughing. 

Yes! 

Then he can do this too. 

After entering the training camp, won't it be enough if he snatches people over again? 

Ending the call with a "pop", the child warrior who finally gave up, his mind became active again. 

Li Jinnian poured cold water, "You think too much, you want to recruit, An Xia still doesn't want to 

enter." 

Twisted melon, not sweet. 

The child warrior who finally came to live with his thoughts gave up again! 

Oh shit! 

Destined to wait for the third one! 

The helpless boy warrior again dialed the mobile phone number of the air combat seven star warrior. 

Why did the call suddenly end? Tong Zhanjiang said, "I'm sorry, the phone just runs out of power." 



The air and sea warlords once again conspired for ten minutes. 

Xia Houyu who was sent to the platform in the spring, basking in the warm spring sunshine, sneezed 

inexplicably. 

An Xia has already boarded the train and started her new journey. 

Chapter 185: From now on, it’s hard for you 

 

 

Xia Houyu stood outside the high-speed rail, and his old father sent his daughter to the team, glorious 

and sad. 

I almost couldn't restrain it, and wanted to hold the instructor's hand to turn affectionately. 

Finally, she changed to pat the other party's shoulder, and said Shen: "She wants to have something 

wrong with the rookie company, just point it out." 

"If there is any place where people in Lianli can't get off the stage, take it too much. She doesn't care 

much, but she may be a little better in some aspects." 

"In case, I said in case..." 

Anything else? 

The instructor's expression on listening attentively was almost overwhelming. 

With a bad premonition that was finally suppressed, it was now roaring over like mountains and seas in 

the "what if" of the Seven Stars. 

Heart, some can't stand it anymore. 

"In case she performs a little bit prominently during training, don't be shocked, just treat it in an 

ordinary way." After that, I thought about any omissions. 

Confirming that there is nothing left to confess, Xia Houyu shook hands with the instructor's hand, 

patted it, and ended with a heartfelt voice, "After that, you will be working hard." 

If I was vaccinated in advance, I shouldn't be stunned by Xiaoan. 

The high-speed rail is about to start sounding the “Didi” door-closing siren, and the instructor is 

trembling and striding. 

After that, he took a peek at An Xia. 

It's okay too. 

He looks white and pure, especially beautiful. 

His face was cold, his eyes were cold, and his whole body exuded the chill that the new recruits were 

afraid to talk to. 



The look in his eyes...very sharp, and a bit scary like a knife. The instructor who was caught secretly 

looked at An Xia and smiled, "Yes, I'm very energetic in this suit." 

The spirit is not at all like the new fighters just recruited. 

It is like a warrior who has already experienced countless battles and tempers, walked through 

numerous bones, and came over in blood. 

The eyes are sharp, the battle is so powerful, all three battles are shaking! 

An Xia lowered her head and glanced at Xia Guo's training uniform. She did not expect that she would fit 

this suit. She raised her eyes and the corners of her mouth twitched slightly. 

"thanks." 

It's really good, I like it. 

It seems that Xia Guo's uniform is also very handsome, so he will put it on and take a few photos and 

keep it as a souvenir. 

An Xia didn't intend to serve for a long time. He just wanted to regain the strength of his previous life 

and leave! 

With a slight smile, although it was cold, the instructor's strained heart relaxed a little. 

It seems that it is not like a difficult temper. 

"If you have any questions, please feel free to call me." After the instructor finished speaking in a gentle 

manner, he went to the carriage and walked around to see if the other new recruits had any problems 

that needed to be solved. 

The new female recruit sitting with An Xia also secretly looked down at the training uniform she was 

wearing, and then secretly glanced at An Xia, her mouth curled, and she looked unhappy. 

Cut, what's the good spirit? 

But he was a little fatter than himself, and supported his loose clothes. 

When the instructor walked away, the girl raised her chin and said arrogantly: "Hey, change position. I 

want to sit by the window." 

I hate sitting in the aisle, there are always people walking around. 

An Xia didn't move, and turned to look out the window. 

"Hey!" The girl was upset, "I'm talking to you, didn't you hear it?" 

An Xia straightened her body, folded her arms around her chest, closed her eyes and rested her mind. 

Who knows who she is talking to? 

"Why are you like this!" The girl changed from unhappy to angry, "Are you polite?" 

The voice was a bit loud, heard by the female recruits in the front, back and the right row of the aisle. 



The female recruit sitting by the window in the front row joined the team in her junior year. She was 

about one or two years older. She stood up like a big sister and smiled: "Cheng Yiluo, sit here with me." 

Chapter 186: Someone finds fault 

 

 

Cheng Yiluo, it was the girl who was mentioned in the waiting hall that everyone was afraid to answer. 

This year's freshman year, he has an oval face, big eyes, and looks good. 

A little skill, good at running, dancing, and singing. 

He is high-profile, rather arrogant. 

On the way to the high-speed rail station, the bus stretched its throat and won rounds of applause. 

Before An Xia came, Cheng Yiluo was the focus of more than one hundred new recruits. 

Unexpectedly, when An Xia arrived, the female soldiers sitting next to her exclaimed "So beautiful". 

Cheng Yiluo remembered it and was not very happy. 

How about being beautiful? 

Pretty can't be eaten as a meal. 

Looking for something, she heard the female rookie in the front row rounded off, folded her chest with 

her hands, and went back indifferently, "If you don't go, I will change with her." 

"Cheng Yiluo, you are a little unreasonable." The junior girl smiled a little, "It's you who want to change 

positions, not her. It's normal not to change it to you." 

The voice was lightened again, "You pay attention to the influence, the one sitting in front of us is for 

the passengers!" 

Not worrying, the instructor had already said that he should put on the team's clothes and pay attention 

to his words and deeds at all times, and not to shame or discredit the team. 

Cheng Yiluo's current behavior is to shame and discredit the team. 

An Xia opened her eyes, looked at the girls who turned to face them in the front row, and said 

indifferently: "Sit down first, don't worry about her." 

"Oh, did you see it, you want to be a good person, people are not happy yet." Cheng Yiluo sneered, and 

instantly poured a basin of dirty water on An Xia, becoming An Xia's not. 

She wanted to isolate An Xia in this way. 

An Xia has never let herself suffer. 

No matter how big or small, she will go back on the spot. 



Hearing this, he laughed softly, his voice a little cold, "Some people will always turn their own nonsense 

into others' nonsense. The heart, the person is dirty, and the words spoken are even dirty." 

The girl in the front row knew that she was not a vegetarian either. 

Cheng Yiluo was so angry that he crossed his eyebrows and glared, "Who did you say is dirty? Say it 

again!" 

Not interested in talking to her, An Xia motioned to the front row girl who was worried about the 

conflict to sit down. 

It just so happened that the girl sitting with the girl quietly tugged at her clothes, beckoning her to leave 

it alone, the girl smiled at An Xia, and she sat down again when she didn't speak any more. 

"Don't worry, neither of them can be offended by us. Don't worry, the instructor will take care of them." 

"Well, I don't think they are young." 

"It's not young, they are all eighteen years old, don't treat them as giant babies." 

"Okay, okay, listen to you." 

Cheng Yiluo didn't see the very small whisper, but An Xia smiled lightly after hearing it. 

It's really not small anymore, there is no need to give in and take care of everything. 

When Cheng Yiluo saw that An Xia didn't pay attention to him at all, his face flushed with anger, "Did 

you hear me talking! I am so angry! You immediately change positions with me. I don't like sitting on the 

side of the aisle." 

I was probably afraid of being heard by the instructor, gritted his teeth, and said tightly: "You don't want 

to make the instructor know, leave a bad impression on him." 

It's kind of threatening. 

An Xia finally raised her eyes and glanced at her. 

"Oh, know if you are afraid, change it for me if you are afraid. Otherwise, I will tell the instructor now, 

you are not united!" 

"Go." Mentally handicapped, can he play some advanced threats? 

Very uninterested in retracting her gaze, An Xia continued to close her eyes and rest her mind, not 

wanting to answer even a word. 

I was in the car last night and drove all the way from Xuancheng to the provincial high-speed railway 

station. 

Cheng Yiluo was so angry that he stood up, reaching out his hand to force La Anxia to get up. 

Chapter 187: I'm not used to it 

 



 

The movement was a bit big, and more new recruits saw it. 

The three female recruits on the other side of the aisle frowned when they saw this. 

One who refuses to give up and one is strong will definitely be criticized. 

The more An Xia didn't want to care, the more angry Cheng Yiluo became. 

"Get me up! Get up!" Grabbing An Xia's arm, the pressing voice was much louder, "You get me up right 

away!!" 

The anger didn't control himself anymore, just thinking that he couldn't forget it. 

Reason cannibalize and get out of control. 

An Xia was very impatient. 

Pulling her for the first time, coldly stroked her eyebrows and raised her hand to throw away Cheng 

Yiluo. 

He opened his eyes, his gaze came sharply, "You, try again?" 

When she spoke, Cheng Yiluo was shocked instantly. 

It seemed that the cold wind that lasted for years outside the Great Wall turned into a life-threatening 

knife across her neck. 

His neck was cold, and his knees were soft. He hadn't reacted yet, and had already sat back in his seat. 

The instructor who walked back from the other car in a circle just saw Cheng Yiluo sit down in an 

abnormal posture, and walked quickly. 

"Cheng Yiluo, what's the matter?" After speaking, she realized that Cheng Yiluo's face was even paler, 

and said Shen: "Is it uncomfortable?" 

With the instructor next to him, Cheng Yiluo, who was frightened, cried out with a "wow". 

"Instructor, she...she wants to kill me." 

Just now, she seemed to have been killed by the eye knife, so scary. 

The instructor was startled and couldn't believe what he heard, "What did you say? Who is going to kill 

you?" 

"She, she wants to kill me." Pointing to An Xia, grievances rushed to her heart, crying louder, "I just want 

to change positions with her, and she wants to kill me." 

The instructor had a headache after listening. 

Don't change positions, want to kill her? 

Absurd guess! 



"You think too much, An Xia is cold-tempered, just discuss it with you." 

It's a big fuss. When it comes to the new recruits, the instructor is still very patient. "An Xia is willing to 

change, and naturally will change with you. If you don't want to, you can't force it." 

Wow…… 

The cry rose again. 

The instructor couldn't help but asked An Xia, "An Xia, why don't you change it?" 

"No change." The woman's tears had no effect on An Xia, cold, "Well, let's arrange her in a separate 

carriage." 

I'm not used to it. 

Cheng Yiluo wiped her tears and was so wronged, "Instructor, you see, she is not united at all." 

Unity is not like this, comrade! 

The instructor coldly said, "Do you understand unity this way? You sit down!" 

But what does an adjusted seat look like? 

Even if you want to kill her, you can say it. 

"But she..." 

"Cheng Yiluo." Without further persuasion, the instructor's voice became cold, "Sit down." 

Even more unconvinced, Cheng Yiluo, crying with red eyes, choked and accused, "Instructor, you are 

partial! It is obviously her fault! If you don't change positions with me, you want to kill me!" 

"Cheng Yiluo, I warned you for the first time." 

"refer to……" 

"Warning you for the second time!" 

... 

Don't say anything, bowed his head and pouted, a person shrank his shoulders and wiped his tears 

silently. 

Eccentric, eccentric, is eccentric! 

"An Xia, come out for a while." Although the instructor didn't believe that An Xia was going to kill 

someone, but, An Xia was really going to get angry, and his eyes were probably a bit scary. 

When he came to inquire just now, he saw An Xia's narrow and narrow eyes passing by coldly, and his 

heart was frightened. 

An Xia got up and left her seat. 

Chapter 188: Someone is ashamed of Li Anxia (monthly pass ing) 



 

 

Just now, if the instructor said that An Xia was wrong, An Xia would immediately change the carriage 

and get off at the next stop. 

In the aisle of the carriage door, the instructor said to An Xia: "Xiao An, there will be some friction 

between the combatants, communicate well, and don't cause unnecessary misunderstandings." 

"The other party is unreasonable, I still need to communicate?" An Xia asked coldly. 

Communicate unreasonably? 

She was considered polite without slamming her mouth. 

The instructor had a cold face in his heart, peculiarly pressured. 

Slowing down his voice: "Unreasonable requests to refuse face-to-face, cannot be ignored, ignoring will 

only deepen the misunderstanding. Did you just see Cheng Yiluo's request unreasonably and refused to 

talk to her." 

An Xia raised her eyes, he guessed it? 

The instructor smiled, "Psychology is our compulsory course, you are cold, I can guess." 

He seems, as if, underestimated by a new recruit? 

"I know what you want to say." An Xia said: "I will pay attention to it in the future." 

She has not lived a collective life, the only collective life is to participate in the excellent inheritance of 

the major families and the imperial domain commander assessment. 

At that time, no one would let anyone else, disobey, conquer by force. 

She was accustomed to the habit of not ignoring and ignoring, and now she has started from scratch, 

and she can give it a try. 

Right to learn. 

Cheng Yilu finally sat by the window, and the instructor arranged for her to change positions with the 

junior girl in the front row. For the next six hours on the high-speed train, there was no chance of 

friction with Anxia. 

An Xia woke up to lunch at noon. Before the dining car was pushed over, An Xia got up and went to the 

bathroom. 

The high-speed rail toilets are not big, but they are clean. 

The washbasins outside are clean and hygienic. 

Bending over the bathroom, a man walked over. 



An Xia, who was bent over, didn't pay attention. Just when she straightened up and was about to draw a 

paper hand, she saw a well-dressed man in the mirror, clinging to her back and making a hug gesture. 

In the mirror, An Xia's cold eyes were full of anger, and the man showed a wry smile, "Oh, little sister 

wash..." 

"Ahhhhhhh!" 

All the words behind were gone, only screams remained. 

The man was kicked back by An Xia with one hand. The screams were not over yet, and the knees kicked 

into the joints and made a crisp sound. 

"Kang Dang" made a sound. 

Man, being backhanded by An Xia, kicked to the ground on one knee. 

Another wave of greater screams came. 

"Ahhhhh! It hurts, it hurts!" 

The screams were loud and loud, spreading to the left and right carriages, all the family guests and the 

new recruits heard. 

Unable to break free, the man who tried to indecent screamed, "Ahhh, hit someone, hit someone! Hit 

someone! The people in the team beat the people." 

People in the team beat people? 

No way! 

Originally, they were just pulling their necks to watch, but many people stood up and stretched their 

necks to watch. 

Upon seeing the scriptures, An Xia twisted his hand upwards, the angle became more distorted, and 

naturally it hurt more. 

"Ahhhhh, policeman! Policeman!" The man turned pale with soreness. He didn't expect that he would 

meet a girl who dared to resist. 

Previously, Huihui succeeded, but this time, it was a loss! 

The more filthy people are, the more they will be beaten up, and the more they know how to say it will 

make it easier to get out. "People in the team have beaten people, come and see, the people in the 

team have beaten the people." 

The passenger is already pointing. 

The instructor rushed over and saw An Xia, his heart tightened. 

"What's the matter?" He asked Shen, without blaming it. 

An Xia pressed the other party to death, and said coldly, "Assault me, I was caught righteously." 



What? 

indecent? ! 

The instructor's face changed. 

The man said, "I'm pooh, who is indecent to you! I have a wife, can I indecent to you?" 

Chapter 189: Bandit 

 

 

Very arrogant, and especially did not put An Xia and the instructor in their eyes. 

There is no fear of being caught. 

Obviously, he is spoiled. 

"Is there a conflict between a wife and others who are indecent?" In An Xia's eyes, in addition to cold, 

there is still cruelty, wanting to abolish this person's cruelty. 

The man stepped on the 

"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh

hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh... 

The instructor must choose to believe in Anxia. 

Shen said to An Xia, "Can you hold it down? I'll let a few boys come over." 

He said, beckoning to the boy sitting in the No. 8 car, "Come on, you four. You..." 

Pointing to a boy sitting nearby, "You now go to Car 9 and call my colleague over." 

After bringing new recruits into the army, besides the instructor, there are two main and deputy 

platoons. 

Four boys came over, but An Xia didn't ask them to help. 

No matter how hard he pressed his hand, he pressed the man's face against the blue-gray aisle ground, 

and his facial features were squeezed and deformed. 

Seeing that An Xia was indeed able to subdue the men alone, the instructor asked the boys to maintain 

order, and he contacted the police. 

"Yes, in the aisles of carriages 8 and 7, please come and deal with it as soon as possible, thank you." 

The four boys in camouflage, kindly ask some visitors who want to gather around to watch the 

excitement, "Sorry, sorry, please come back to your seat, thank you." 

"Thank you, please go back to your seat, thank you." 

Good guys, the indecent female recruits don't admit it, so they say they beat people instead? 



If you don't take a good lesson, it will be a curse to let the society go. 

The man who pressed his face to the floor smelled the peculiar smell wafting from the bathroom, and 

retched a few times before yelling again. 

"You bully the less, don't you? Come here and take a look! How arrogant their team members are!" 

"Innocent me, beat me, and now restrict my personal freedom! These guys are protecting us, they are 

clearly bandits!" 

"Let go of me! Damn! Let go of me! If you don't let go, I'll **** sue you! Sue you!" 

Passengers who wanted to come and watch were all persuaded to return to their seats. No matter what 

the man said, no one came back. 

Who dares to come over! 

Didn't you see a section of the carriage sitting in the carriage, all of them wearing camouflage? 

Hearing this, An Xia raised her foot and slammed on the opponent's ankle. 

This place is fragile, and it hurts to bump. 

Technically, the ankle bones creaked, and the man's scream penetrated at least two more cars. 

"What's so indecent about you! Don't look in the mirror, it's so ugly, you have to go around if you see a 

ghost!" 

? 

These words, the passengers who are onlookers do not agree with it. 

Open your eyes and talk nonsense! 

The little girl was so beautiful that they stood up just now, and her eyes lit up. 

I thought that the little girl might have misunderstood the man, but now, it doesn't look like it! 

The instructor did not stop An Xia from teaching the man during the whole process. Even if he stepped 

on the man screaming, he did not remind An Xia to be merciful. 

Should! 

He was so daring that even the female soldiers in the team were insulting, so wouldn't he be more 

presumptuous in society? ! 

Since we owe lessons, let us learn lessons today. 

Without stopping, he said to An Xia: "Come on, leave it to me, you first go back to your seat and sit 

down." 

"No, I want to see how I wronged him!" An Xia Bingbing said, and the words rolled around like falling 

into the snow, and the words were cold. 

There were only small voices around. At this moment, someone spoke. 



Chapter 190: Something in your mind 

 

 

In the front row of the passenger compartment, a big-bellied elder brother wearing a T-shirt, his voice 

brightened and smiled: "Aren't you doing this to insult the little girl for being pretty?" 

"The little girl didn't make a mistake just now. There is a wife and a little girl, there is no conflict. Your 

dog's paws are cheap, girl, or else, you can chop off his dog's paws!" 

With this elder brother speaking, everyone dared to speak loudly. 

If he didn't say that the little girl was not good-looking, he thought it might be a misunderstanding, and 

the little girl made a fuss. 

Now, not anymore. 

This thing must be an assault, little girl! 

"Yes, what is it, cheap! A little girl came out to be indecent. I said that I definitely didn't wrong you. Who 

would inexplicably say that she was indecent?" 

"Little girl, you chopped off his dog's paw, and we will give you a testimony." 

The dog-like man wanted to make a comeback for himself. Unexpectedly, if he said a wrong sentence, 

he would be criticized by the collective. 

Angrily and panicked, with a thick red neck sophistry, "I really don't! There is only such a small part in 

the aisle. Is it impolite for me to touch it?" 

"Bump it?" An Xia twisted his hand backwards until the skin and flesh appeared spiral folds. 

If you screw it down, your wrists will have to be broken. 

"You say touch it again, give it a try?" 

Regarding threats, An Xia has never been talking about it. 

She is accustomed to threats by force. 

"It hurts, it hurts! I said I didn't touch it if I didn't touch it!" Let him admit it, it's impossible to admit it. 

What if it makes a big noise. 

It is not him who is ashamed! 

The wretched man with a hard mouth hurts in his hands and feet, screaming and shouting in his mouth, 

but his eyes are still rolling. 

I was cursing even more in my heart. 

Damn, there was a hard stubble. 



Unlike the little girls before, they dare not resist after touching them a few times. 

Turning his eyes, the man shamelessly called his wife to come over, "Wife! Wife! Wife! Come here! 

Someone beat me!" 

What? ? 

The instructors who contacted the police with their mobile phones were all stunned. 

This guy has done something inferior to a beast, and still has the face to call his wife over? 

The passengers stayed. 

This guy called his wife over, isn't he afraid of being beaten by his wife? 

Is it really just a touch? 

"You dare to call your wife over, you won't really misunderstand me." 

"After doing this kind of thing, how can I still have the face to call my wife over?" 

"Little girl, did he lightly touch you? Or something? Is there any misunderstanding?" 

"Yes, maybe it was really a touch?" Cheng Yiluo complained to the girls next to her in the 8-carriage 

compartment. "She made a fuss and made us scolded!" 

She had seen An Xia not pleasing to her eyes, but she had formed a beam because of the change of 

seats. 

At this moment, I went to the bottom of the well and started talking coldly, and wanted to pull the girls 

around to target An Xia. 

The girl glanced at her like a monster, with a look of disapproval, "Cheng Yiluo, if you are being 

assaulted, I now say you are making a fuss, how about you?" 

Who is this? 

How much water did you get into your mind? 

"Are you not mistaken, it's An Xia who is harassing us now. Am I wrong?" Cheng Yiluo, who was not 

echoed, was said to be angry, "I'm still for you, and I don't bother to say it when I replace it with 

someone else." 

"Cheng Yiluo, please shut up if you can't speak." The girl in the seat on the other side of the aisle said 

coldly: "Also, don't bring us, thank you." 

Seeing that the atmosphere was stiff again, the junior girl bit her head and stood up to make the rounds. 

 


