
Goddess 341 

Chapter 341: Happy, protected by Anxia 

 

An Xia was wary. 

Thinking about it. 

Is it possible that this twelve-star warlord is the boss who wears shoes for Mu Chenyuan? 

She still remembered that last time she asked Mu Chenyuan to shoot back the criminals who chased 

them down, and Mu Chenyuan replied that "guns are strictly forbidden during non-mission periods." 

For this reason, she had doubts about Mu Chenyuan's level. 

Very powerful fighters, why don't they even have the qualifications to be equipped with a gun? 

At this moment, I remembered that An Xia looked at Mu Changye's eyes, which was not quite right. 

The light of his eyes was cold to Mu Changye, "Where do you see that he is not like a good instructor? 

Can you tell me?" 

Then to Mu Chenyuan: "Where's the phone? Give it to me." 

It's pretty short. 

With a smile flashing in his eyes, Mu Changye, the old father's heart was happy for his son. 

Their Mu family's daughters-in-law, all protect their shortcomings. 

Only allow yourself to bully your husband, absolutely allow others to bully! 

Mu Chenyuan took out the mobile phone and unlocked the code lock of the mobile phone by the way 

before handing it over. 

"Where is the recording function?" An Xia took the phone and flicked and searched on the screen with 

her slender fingers. 

Mu Chenyuan took a step closer, lowered his head, and slid his slender fingers across the screen, 

breathing across An Xia's head. 

In a low voice: "Here, here..." 

Very close distance, the shoulders are touching An Xia's arm. 

The tall and big special agent stood in front of the petite and exquisite girl, and the picture was beautiful 

no matter how you looked at it. 

Mu Changyuan wanted to take a photo with his mobile phone and sent it to the family to show off. 

Hold on. 

Not urgent. 



Before the horoscope is left out, you have to hide it, and then release it afterwards. It is definitely a 

huge surprise, shocking the whole family! 

The phone recording function was turned on, An Xia looked at Mu Changye coldly, "Okay, you can talk." 

Mu Chenyuan, with his thin lips slightly raised, had a lot of time to look at his old father. 

Please speak. 

Suddenly revealing such a trick, Mu Changye didn't control himself, and asked with a smile, "Little 

recruit, you are storing evidence. Hahaha, hahaha, yes, I still know that there is evidence." 

"Recently, I heard that some instructors are very impatient with new recruits, especially for female 

recruits, they are very impatient. I have always wanted to learn about the real situation. However, there 

have been things and plans have been shelved." 

"I just ran into you today, and I saw this instructor who was cold throughout the whole process, and 

when I didn't look like a good-looking instructor, I wanted to know if there are similar situations." 

An Xia sneered, "You are also a twelve warrior anyway, and you judge people by their appearance! Why, 

being cold is not a good instructor? 

"You have to laugh? The instructor is to train the new recruits, not to show laughter." 

"Also, you just said'I heard', can you take it seriously? Hearing is false, seeing is believing, you are a 

twelve-star warrior, you don’t need my little new recruit to teach you. ." 

The elevator door "Ding Dong" opened, and two stunned civilians stood outside. 

New recruits are educating twelve warriors? 

They heard it right. 

That’s right! 

In the elevator stood a twelve-star warrior with a smile, a new recruit, and a special-class warrior. 

Neither of them dared to enter the elevator. 

Are the new recruits so arrogant nowadays? 

Twelve star warriors can be educated? 

Only dare to use "education" to express, but dare not use "lessons" to express. 

Actually, it is not a lesson. 

Mu Changye, who hadn't been taught for a long time, was not angry, but laughed louder, "Come on, 

new recruit, let's go out and say it first." 

Chapter 342: Dad, I have something else 

 

 



No wonder his cold son is interested in a girl who is 7 years younger than him. 

Not fun! 

Very interesting! 

Courageous, minded, not afraid of power, daring to argue, and magnanimous. 

When they first met, Mu Changye's impression of An Xia soared. 

An Xia didn't want to continue talking to him. 

"No time, you have time to go to the team to understand the situation." 

Turning his head, said to Mu Chenyuan: "How many floors shall we go to?" 

Mu Chenyuan, whose thin lips have been raised, said: "On this level." 

"What are you doing in a daze? Let's go." An Xia glanced at him, not knowing how he has been in the 

team all these years! 

Xia Guomu's family, a celebrity family that is known outside the region, is so awkward! 

His face tightened and his voice was full of hostility, "When you encounter this kind of person in the 

future, no matter how high his rank is, as long as he is wrong, you can stand up and speak for yourself!" 

"Don't embarrass you Mu Family!" 

have to. 

Both father and son were trained. 

Mu Changye raised his eyebrows. 

He wants to see how his son introduces himself. 

Mu Chenyuan didn't plan to introduce it. 

Hearing this, he nodded and said: "I will pay attention to it in the future." 

"Really?" An Xia was suspicious. 

The people of Xia are good everywhere, but there is a little bad, and they can bear to breathe out! 

When I get angry, I will force a smile and say "it's okay". 

"Really." Mu Chenyuan nodded seriously. 

An Xia believed it now. 

Then, An Xia heard Mu Chenyuan say to the twelve-star warrior who asked questions: "Dad, I have 

something to do, let's go first." 

! ! ! 

! ! ! 



! ! ! 

An Xia: "???" 

Excuse me, what did he just say? 

dad? 

dad? 

dad? ! ! ! ! 

Mu Chenyuan called this twelve-star war to be "dad"! 

Rao is An Xia, no matter how indifferent, his expression is also a bit dazed. 

Mu Changye smiled and stretched out his hand towards An Xia, "Xiao An, hello, I am Shen Yuan's father, 

I am glad to meet you." 

Don't be happy to see her. 

She was a little startled. 

After all, the emperor is the emperor and has a strong psychological quality. 

After a brief loss of consciousness, he stretched out his hand and calmly said: "Hello, I am glad to meet 

you." 

She is really not blind. 

Why didn't I see at all, I didn't doubt at all, that the two people who took the elevator with him were 

father and son! 

I really can't tell at all. 

Mu Changye guessed what An Xia was thinking, and was happy, "Are you thinking, why don't I look like 

Shen Yuan?" 

"Well, it's not like." An Xia admitted frankly what she was thinking. , 

The appearance of the two father and son is really not alike. 

Mu Chenyuan looks handsome, the kind that is very delicate, exquisite and exquisite. 

All the advantages of the parents' appearance are not counted, and it is further optimized. The first time 

I see it, it is amazing enough to make people want to see it again. 

Ru An Xia, that year, the airport took a hurried farewell, and he remembered the unparalleled boy with 

picturesque brows and eyes. 

When we meet again, we don't need to open the memory valve specially, and I recognize who he is 

when I see him. 

The young man remembered in his heart saw Jinghong for the first time, and goodbye to Jinghong. 



Mu Changye is also a handsome uncle, but because he has been in a high position for many years, his 

eyebrows are majestic, and one more glance makes people tremble. 

The two father and son stood together, and the father who looked like the father obviously lost the son. 

But if they stand together in a family of three, they can immediately tell that they are father and son. 

But now at such a stop, it is really hard to see that it is the father and son. 

However, after a closer look, An Xia saw it. 

The two father and son are not alike, but they behave like spirits. 

She was really blind just now. 

"Hahaha, you alone can't tell that we are father and son." Mu Changye glanced at the watch, time is a 

little tight, and can't talk more, then said: "Xiao'an, I have to take a step in advance. You will be in front 

of him later. If you are wronged, just find me. I'll find it for you." 

Chapter 343: There is a long way to go, but we still need to work hard 

 

After being wronged, go to Mu Chenyuan's father to find it for himself? 

Then he has no chance to find it for himself. 

Hearing this, An Xia said calmly: "I didn't dare to make me wronged, even if I was wronged, I would find 

it for myself on the spot." 

Very domineering response. 

People who don't know An Xia will definitely think that she is bragging, and even think that she is 

overpowered. 

Mu Changye didn't know An Xia well either. 

However, he was convinced of what An Xia said to him. 

The little girl seemed to have such strength. 

Also very personal. 

Knowing at first sight is not the one that will make you feel wronged. 

However, there is nothing absolute. 

"It is of course good to find it by yourself. In case, I said in case, in case you can't find it on the spot, or it 

is not convenient to find it, you can find me." 

"Look at me..." Mu Changye smiled after patted his epaulettes, "I should still be useful." 

An Xia glanced at it and curled her lips. "Put people with power? I disdain." 

Oh! 



The little girl is in the light of justice. 

He now understands why his son likes her. 

Have personality, principle, neither humble nor overbearing, disdain to take shortcuts. 

The eyes are clear, the heart is righteous, and he speaks with strength, not afraid of power, and even 

more fearless. 

A calm body, a gully in the heart. 

Also deliberately indifferent, did not bother to put down his body to flatter anyone. 

Even his twelve-star warrior, the little girl didn't bother to indulge. 

good. 

good. 

His son's vision is really good. 

Sure enough, he inherited the good genes of the Mu family man! 

Know how to find a daughter-in-law! 

"Hahaha, hahaha, okay, okay! Xiaoan, you work hard in the team, I am optimistic about you!" Mu 

Changye, who was laughing loudly, wanted to put aside his affairs for the time being, and had a good 

chat with the little girl. 

Pull her aside to talk, it's no show. 

The little girl will not cooperate. 

Pulling my son aside to talk a few words, there is still a play. 

"Xiao'an, I will delay you for another three minutes. I will have a few words with him." 

There are still twenty minutes to meet Xia Houyu. Seeing that there is so much time, An Xia nodded 

slightly, "Please." 

Never disturb the communication between father and son. 

Mu Chenyuan and his father hadn't seen each other for nearly a year. They ran into him today, just to 

ask about the family's affairs. The old man and the old lady are in good health and whether the mother 

is in good health. 

Hearing this, he whispered to An Xia: "Wait for me, come back soon." 

"It's not in a hurry, it's early." An Xia didn't mind waiting for him for so long as the agreed time was still 

so long. 

She actually doesn't like waiting for people the most. 

No one allowed her to take the initiative to wait. 



No way, Mu Chenyuan is a man who fits her in every aspect. She doesn't mind showing a little patience 

and treats him specially before she confirms to change her bed partner's goal. 

Mu Changye can see that his son is "the King Xiang deliberately, the goddess has no heart". 

There is a long way to go, and we still need to work hard! 

Come on. 

son. 

The old father is optimistic about you. 

He patted Mu Chenyuan's shoulder vigorously, and said with a smile: "You, you, I'm not happy to say a 

few words to you for my father. Let's go, it won't take you long, nor will Xiao An wait for you for too 

long. " 

He said to An Xia: "Xiao An, we will go back as soon as we go." 

After all, he took Mu Chenyuan's shoulder and walked towards the fire escape. 

An Xia stood on the spot, watching the backs of the two father and son leaving, floating light passing by 

the depths of the indifferent black eyes. 

The relationship between father and son... 

really good. 

Chapter 344: I know I like the girl's house 

 

 

An Xia stared at the tall and straight back walking along the light. 

The light was shining, the first two father and son walked side by side, and didn't know what was said, 

the father patted his son on the shoulder again. 

Even if he was wearing ordinary clothes with twelve stars buckled on his shoulders, he was just a loving 

father at this time. 

Fingers, lightly rubbing, the dark color in the indifferent black eyes gradually sinking. 

This should be... Father's love. 

Warmth, harmony, no calculation, no scolding, only tolerance and deep love. 

Turning around, An Xia didn't look again. 

Yan Hong's lips have been pressed tightly. 

On the other side, Mu Chenyuan seemed to be aware and glanced back. 

Just the moment An Xia turned around. 



A lonely figure, standing alone on the long corridor, the light refracted by the smooth floor is also cold, 

she stands alone coldly, like a... 

Abandoned, no one loves, no one cares about the child. 

"Little An, this child can grow like this, it is very strong." Mu Changye, who also looked back, retracted 

his gaze and sighed softly, "It's not easy, compared with Xiao An, your kid grew up in a honeypot. " 

The elders love more, brothers and sisters love and unite, parents take care of meticulously... 

Ahem... 

Some guilty conscience, he has always stocked and extensively raised his son, or his wife takes more 

care of him. 

Mu Chenyuan lowered his eyes, gave a low "um", and asked, "You have something to do, don't delay 

you for too long." 

"It's not that you are afraid of delaying me for too long, but you are anxious to rush over to accompany 

Xiao An." 

Mu Changye provokes his son's careful thoughts. 

No wonder my son is anxious. 

The way Xiao An turned around just now really made people feel distressed. 

It is not easy for Anjia to wait for the jackal den to survive, and everything else is extravagant. 

Mu Chenyuan replied, "She is a new employee and has limited time on business. I don't have any 

arrangements yet." 

Ye Mu was in the Capital War Hospital, and she didn't know if she wanted to visit Ye Mu. 

You have to set aside time. 

Seeing that his son had another arrangement, Mu Changye narrowed his eyes slightly and asked with a 

smile, "I really like it?" 

Seeing that I like it, I have to listen to my son to say it. 

"Yes." Mu Chenyuan didn't want to conceal it, and there was nothing to say, and there was no need to 

worry about his parents or family opposing it. 

After taking the reassurance pill, Mu Changye raised his hands and counted on his son's shoulders. He 

looked relieved and said: "I see you are tempted by the girl's house!" 

"Don't you know, Dad has dreamed several times. He always dreamed that you had shaved your hair, 

dressed in a robe, and knocked Nian Nian with a wooden fish. It was so scary that I was so scared to find 

your mother to comfort me all night." 

Mu Chenyuan took a deep breath, picked up his father's hands on his shoulders, and said coldly: "You 

think too much." 



What and what. 

Has he ever said that he wants to become a monk? 

"It's okay, you have to dream less." The voice became colder. 

Mu Changye stared, "Dreaming this kind of thing, can I control it? That's why you gave me the illusion 

that made me think too much, which led to the dream!" 

The tone was suddenly a little serious, "Xiao An is a nice little girl, and you have a good vision. If you 

really want to have a heart for a little girl, you must be single-minded, not half-hearted!" 

"If you let me know that the beginning of chaos and the end of abandonment, I will make you unable to 

mix in the team! Hear you!" 

Warning from father. 

not kidding. 

A warning of doing what it says. 

Mu Chenyuan looked serious, "Understand, you can rest assured!" 

"It's good to understand, this is the good son of our Mu family!" With the assurance of his son, Mu 

Changye swept away his seriousness and smiled extraordinarily kindly. 

Chapter 345: I heard that Mu Chenyuan played bachelor all his life 

 

 

His son never speaks truthfully. 

But this chasing people requires technology. 

He has to teach some experience for his son to visit. 

Twelve-star warlord Mu Changye began to teach him his experience, "Chasing girls, focusing on heart, 

occasionally sweet mouth, more practical action." 

"No girl would like to say nothing but fancy. Even if she was cheated at the time, when the girl woke up, 

she would definitely break up." 

"Back when I chased your mother, that was all eighteen kinds of martial arts. Be concerned, leave a lot 

of comments, don't stand where you are like an iceberg, just say nothing, and scare Xiao An away." 

Mu Changye paused and said with a smile: "Xiao'an is afraid that he won't be able to go away. At most, 

he won't pay attention to you." 

"Son, there is a long way to go, and we should pursue and cherish it. A good girl has been missed by 

many people. If you don't come first, you will be taken away sooner or later." 



"Take advantage of the time that the two of you have time together, show your personal charm, and 

deeply attract Xiao An's attention. While attracting her, treat her well, there must be a show!" 

Mu Chenyuan listened without interrupting. 

The old father's romance experience is not much, it is purely personal experience. 

Can it be used? Let me talk about it. 

"Xiao An is so temperamental and stinging. Son, it's not her father who poured cold water on you. If you 

want to catch up with Xiao An, you only have to get rid of a few layers of skin to succeed." 

"Don't retreat because of the difficulties. The little girl is pretty good. I even dared to train when I first 

met. She is not afraid of power." 

"Come on! It doesn't matter if you take off a few more layers of skin, just as experience accumulation, 

and you can pass on experience to your offspring in the future. A man, who is a man if he doesn't 

experience wind and rain!" 

Come on. 

The horoscope has not been written out, and future generations have figured it out. 

Mu Changye, who is fifty six this year, really wants to embrace his grandchildren. 

His family, married and childbearing all night. 

Father, in his age, who is not from a large family who married and gave birth to children at the age of 

seventeen or eighteen? 

But the father, he just dragged his marriage until he was twenty-three! 

Late marriage and late childbirth are also beneficial. The old lady gave birth to four siblings. They were 

born one by one every year. They served well back then. Now they are getting older and have very 

strong bones. 

At home with the old man and hug his grandson, the life is also moisturizing. 

"My son, it's up to you to break the curse of late marriage and late childbearing for our Mu family men! 

Twenty-five this year, twenty-six next year, and strive to get married and have children before the age of 

thirty!" 

"Our family must wash away its shame, and strive to get rid of the title of'who is likely to be a bachelor 

for a lifetime' within two years!" 

Every year in the New Year, the Mu family will choose a "who is likely to be a bachelor for a lifetime". 

After Mu Chenyuan reached the age of eighteen, he was honored on the list every year. 

So far 

Has been on the list for seven consecutive years and has never been off the list. 

Suddenly there is hope now, and Mu Changye is already full of energy. 



Quite a kind, as long as An Xia nodded and promised to be with his son, he would immediately write a 

marriage application report for the two of them personally, and get the certificate into a couple in one 

day! 

Mu Chenyuan is used to the other side of his father in front of his family... sand sculptures. 

Hearing that, he didn't answer a word, and asked, "How are grandpa and grandma? Mom is still in the 

laboratory?" 

Mrs. Mu has passed the retirement age, but has been reluctant to leave the laboratory and has been 

prolonging the withdrawal. 

"It's all very good, your mother is reluctant to retire, and the country is reluctant. It's okay, your mother 

can toss as much as she wants, she likes it, we father and son can't use the banner of being good for her 

and let her give up the career that she loves all her life. " 

Chapter 346: I want to let you go 

 

 

Mu Changye is a spoiler of his wife. Don't look at the prestige outside. His unsmiling expression makes 

one dare not look directly at him. But when he comes home, he does the laundry and cooking by 

himself. 

No guards are needed! 

I have always supported my wife's career, and never asked my wife to give up anything, only vigorously 

support it. 

Having been in a prominent position for many years, it has always been like this, and it has never 

changed. 

In the fire stairwell, the ‘armor’ was removed, and Mu Changye, who showed his softest side, smiled, 

and continued to speak slowly. 

"However, your mother raised a mouth with me a few days ago and said that the daughter of your third 

sister is white, tender, and very cute. If she has such a cute little granddaughter, she must hold her at 

home every day. 

He might forget what the son said in ordinary times. 

But every word his wife said, he remembered clearly. 

At that time, he heard the envy in his wife's tone, and only hated that they had only given birth to a 

stinky boy. 

Give birth to two more, maybe the wife has embraced her granddaughter early. 

Whether the wife can hold her granddaughter depends on the grandson. 



Short of time, he said earnestly and earnestly: "I guess, your mother should want to hug her 

granddaughter. Or, do you work hard? Try to realize your mother's wish as soon as possible?" 

Three sentences are inseparable from "getting married and having children". 

Mu Chenyuan heard the blue veins jump on his forehead. 

"Take care of your health. An Xia and I have something to do. Let's go ahead." 

After that, she owed her body slightly and moved away. 

The old father, General Mu Changye, never forgot to tell him, "My son, come on! Dad is looking forward 

to you! Your mother and I are waiting to hold our granddaughter!" 

"You can also create miracles, for example, win two prizes at a time! Come on, as long as you are willing 

to work hard, the miracle will eventually come true." 

He also made a movement of making a fist and raising it. 

Mu Chenyuan walked faster. 

He didn't want to be infected by his father's sand sculptures. 

create a miracle? 

Win two prizes at a time? 

Willing to use your heart will eventually come true? 

Ah. 

Let you down. 

Your son does not have that great ability yet. 

No one has chased the matter, how can you achieve the miracle of two times at a time! 

An Xia saw Mu Chenyuan walking fast, as if there was something chasing him behind him, taking a few 

steps and standing in front of her in a blink of an eye. 

"Sorry, I've been waiting for a long time." He said, Ruyu's bright and clean forehead still has a layer of 

fine velvet sweat. 

Just now, I just wanted to stay away from my father and quickly return to Anxia to avoid spreading the 

‘sand sculpture’. 

I really want to return to An Xia, the words my father said, like a repeater, kept reading back in my mind. 

"Win two prizes at a time." 

"create a miracle." 

"It will eventually come true..." 

stop! 



Stop it! 

Can't read it anymore. 

Mu Chenyuan with sweaty forehead clenched his hands, just about to speak again, his father Mu 

Changye was smiling and speaking behind him. 

"Xiao'an, come and sit at home when you have time. I will ask Shen Yuan to cook a good table for you. 

Don't look at Shen Yuan's icy appearance. He is actually good at cooking. What do you think, He can do 

it." 

"I once thought that it was a pity that Shen Yuan didn't become a chef." 

He can cook? 

An Xia asked Mu Chenyuan in a low voice, "Really? Fake? Isn't your dad joking." 

"Really." Mu Chenyuan replied, "I can make whatever you want to eat." 

... 

This is really... 

The emperor threw Mu Chenyuan all the particularly profound eyes. 

Man, man, you are so good, I want to let you go, the law of heaven cannot tolerate it! 

Chapter 347: can not wait anymore 

 

 

medicine! 

Medicine must be obtained! 

Raised his hand and patted his forehead hard. 

She asked him for a cell phone last night, to contact Tianshu to get medicine. 

As a result, I was crossed by the bad things of the Ye family and forgot! 

After beating Xia Houyu, she must remember to contact Tianshu and give her the medicine as soon as 

possible. 

"I have a chance, I must taste it." An Xia said meaningfully, her eyes gloomy. 

Mu Chenyuan's throat tightened a little. 

An Xia always feels a pun. 

Mu Changye never expected that a word of himself would speed up the speed of sending his son to the 

king's bed. 



Hearing this, he also smiled and said: "There are so many opportunities, it depends on whether you give 

Shen Yuan a chance to show off his skills." 

My son. 

The old father can only help you get here, and you have to learn to go out on your own for the rest of 

the road. 

Everything depends on the family, how hopeless! 

An Xia smiled very friendly to his old father. 

Yes, we must give a chance. 

She couldn't wait to give it. 

Then, after Mu Changye left, she asked, "Or, try tonight?" 

Myrrh, try too? 

In case, maybe it will be done? 

She still felt that she was a pun, and Mu Chenyuan was vigilant, "Maybe there is no time tonight, do you 

want to go to the Zhanbu Hospital to see Aunt Ye?" 

In a word, An Xia was abducted again in silence. 

Hearing this, An Xia swept away those little Jiujiu who were not seen in her heart, and said Shen: "Can 

you go out?" 

"If you leave tomorrow, you can tonight." 

"I want to go to the hospital." An Xia said without hesitation: "You can also stop beating Xia Houyu for 

the time being. I'll talk about it later." 

It is important to visit Ye Mu. 

Beat people, there will be opportunities in the future! 

Ahead, the oncoming civil servant heard the last sentence and looked at An Xia with surprise. 

Don't beat Xia Houyu for now? 

Is it... Is it Xia Houyu, the Samsung warlord who was waiting for someone while sitting in the office at 

this time? 

Inside the uncovered office door, Xia Houyu's footsteps were heard, and then laughter followed, 

"Xiao'an, your obsession with hitting me is a bit deep." 

"You are thinking about it, but don't think about the problem. Or, you just beat me a few times in your 

dreams to calm down for a while?" 

Xia Houyu opened the door and waved back the paperwork, "Come here, come first and say business. 

It's not too late to beat me on this little thing, let's talk about it later." 



Good guy, revenge is coming to the future. 

Wow courage. 

She is so bold. 

Don't be daring, how can you chase the enemy with the special fighters in Luyi District. 

Don't be bold, how can you catch illegal immigrants with the fighters in the second camp. 

Xia Houyu personally poured a glass of water for the two of them, and then carefully looked at An Xia 

who met again not long after. 

good. 

Looks good. 

Energetic. 

It can be seen that I have a good time in the team. 

I didn't let myself be wronged! 

An Xia drank a mouthful of water, and then said calmly: "How can I forget the thing that beat you. Or, 

it's better to hit the sun instead of another day? I beat it today?" 

"That's not going to happen." Xia Houyu refused with a smile, skateboarding very hard, "Our agreement, 

it's not that you can beat me while you are a rookie." 

"The time has not come, and the qualifications have not come, Xiaoan, you have to work hard." 

There is still an agreement? 

Mu Chenyuan, who was not quite clear, looked sideways. 

He always thought that it was just An Xia who wanted to beat Xiahou warrior. 

Unexpectedly, there is still inside information. 

An Xia said indifferently: "It's okay if you don't beat it. I'll say something else. Can I go to the War 

Department Hospital today?" 

Little things. 

"Of course!" Xia Houyu said with a smile: "You won't leave until tomorrow, and you can go to the 

hospital to stay with you for one night." 

Chapter 348: Bait again 

 

 

Can you stay with me for one night? 



Surprise joy. 

A lot of the coldness between An Xia's eyebrows disappeared. 

She thought that she could only see it in a hurry. 

"What do you want to ask?" She kept a straight look and quickly got into business. 

After asking early, she went to the hospital early. 

There is not much official business to ask, Xia Houyu knows everything An Xia did in the first camp. 

If I ask again, I can't ask anything. 

The main thing is to ask her if she is used to it. 

An Xia frowned, "You let me enter the capital, just ask me if I am used to being in the team?" 

Is it necessary for her to come to the capital for something that can be solved by a phone call? 

"Of course not, but you are escorting suspicious supplies to the capital. Now that the thing has been 

handed in smoothly, of course I have to care about your personal problems." 

Xia Houyu was dumbfounded by her disgusting expression. 

The child's brain circuit is always so strange. 

Sometimes he can't keep up with her rhythm. 

With that said, An Xia can understand. 

"I'm all good. I can eat, sleep, beat and throw. Your arrangement is in line with my heart. Instructor Mu 

also taught well, which saved me a lot of time." 

I really want her to follow the new recruits honestly and train for three months, huh, she wants to quit 

in three days! 

Going to the pioneer class is the most suitable. 

Did not waste her time. 

"That's good. After you finish three months of training here, and if your results are good, I plan to let you 

go to another place for training. There, it will be more difficult than the first battalion's pioneer squad." 

Xia Houyu began to bait An Xia again with a smile. 

The fish is cunning and has to find a way to get her favorite bait. 

When An Guo heard it, there was light in his eyes. 

"Where?" she asked, full of excitement. 

The three-month training for new recruits is over, and all new recruits will be transferred to the 

company, basically ordinary companies. 



But she didn't want to go to the ordinary company. 

I just want to go to the more bitter and tiring company, improve my strength as soon as possible, and 

reach the level of the lord of the previous imperial domain. 

Prepare to kill back to the imperial domain! 

Xia Houyu liked that she was not afraid of hard work and how hard she went. 

The smile in his eyes is deeper, "Preparation special forces, a large base with three major battles." 

! ! ! 

Good place! 

An Xia said Shen, "What are the conditions?" 

It is impossible to go to such a place casually. 

"Usually training results, the only pass." 

"Then am I qualified?" Turning his head to ask Mu Chenyuan, "Is there any possibility of going in." 

Mu Chenyuan looked at her, stared at her eyes dark as night, nodded, "Qualified." 

Very good! 

An Xia said: "I want to go, after the three-month training for new recruits, please make arrangements 

immediately!" 

After finishing talking, An Xia suddenly understood something, her eyes were sharp, and she swept 

towards Xia Houyu, "Did you have this plan from the beginning? That's why you arranged for Mu 

Chenyuan to come over and transferred me to the top class. ?" 

"Well, it is true." Xia Houyu nodded, she had guessed, what else could be concealed, "put you in the 

ordinary company, a little wronged." 

An Xia sneered, "I'm very wronged!" 

Confidence bursts. 

No way, the emperor has such a strength. 

Speak with strength, why do you need to be humble! 

She doesn't understand modesty, only strength. 

It's just that Xia Houyu's plan was a little uncomfortable. 

"Can you be brighter in the future? How do you want to arrange me, can you tell me directly?" The voice 

was cold, and his face was cold. 

When Xia Guo was reborn, how did she feel that her mind became smaller while she was getting 

younger? 



In the past, she was the only one who counted others' shares! 

Now, it was calculated by a small three-star warrior. 

Annoyed! 

Chapter 349: You are not strong enough 

 

 

Xia Houyu was exposed by An Xia at this moment, and he was not embarrassed. 

Calculate? 

It can't be said to be a calculation. 

Hahaha 

The laughter said loudly: "Then Xiaoan, do you like my arrangement?" 

do not want to answer. 

I can't tell him if I like it. 

An Xia asked with a cold face, "Is there anything else? Can I go if I'm okay?" 

"Don't worry, don't worry. It's not easy to come once, and it's not too late to have a light meal." Xia 

Houyu stayed, "There are still some materials I want to show you and understand." 

material? 

What information? 

An Xia, who wanted to leave, stayed patiently and patiently. 

The curtains in the office room were drawn down, and the room was completely dark. 

The document opens the projection, and plays the video material. 

The first channel passed by, An Xia immediately sat upright, her eyes clear, and she didn't even blink. 

This is the training materials for the preparatory special fighters of the three major wars! 

It belongs to the secrets of Team Xia Guo! 

Once, she had no chance of contact. 

Now, watch it with integrity. 

"Xiao An, you have watched it carefully before you decide whether you want to go here." Xia Houyu 

handed the remote control to An Xia, and said solemnly: "Far more than ten times the intensity of your 

current training in the advanced class." 



"Shen Yuan serves as your instructor, and all the training content he took out was not even the entry 

level. I have seen the training results of your first camp, and you can participate in the selection of 

reserve special fighters, but can you stay? unknown." 

It means that An Xia's strength is still too much. 

Can't say enough, he always has the illusion that her strength is like being sealed. 

I always feel... 

It shouldn't be so. 

It should be very strong. 

How strong is it. 

Strong enough not to lose Mu Chenyuan. 

However, from the current point of view, Xiao An's strength is obviously not as good as Shen Yuan. 

The victory lies in having endurance, perseverance, and talent for marching layout. 

"After reading it, decide whether you want to go or whether you can go." Xia Houyu got up and said to 

Mu Chenyuan: "Shen Yuan, you come out with me." 

An Xia, who took over the remote control, didn't seem to hear them finished, and sat in a chair alone, 

watching carefully. 

They didn't even notice when the two left. 

Small meeting room 

Xia Houyu said in a deep voice: "The battle station in the second area of the Lu is intended to train Xiao 

An, and you have to have a snack on your side. Give her a small stove alone, strengthen the difficult 

training, and think of ways to stimulate her potential." 

"At present, your training intensity is not enough for her, Shen Yuan, are you softhearted?" 

The solemn sight was examined, like a probe, reaching people's hearts. 

"No." Mu Chenyuan answered calmly, "Her physical stamina is weak and needs to be strengthened. As 

long as the physical stamina improves, her strength must be ***." 

At present, Anxia still suffers from physical fitness. 

This has a lot to do with the environment in which Xiao Anxia grew up. 

If you don’t fight, you will scold. If you don’t eat enough to grow up, you have inherent losses and you 

can’t rush. 

After seeing An Xia training for a long time several times, Mu Chenyuan's face paled and his stamina was 

unsustainable. 

He was worried that if he suddenly strengthened, he would be exhausted. 



"Three months of training has consolidated the foundation, and went to preview the special forces team 

to leave greater hope." 

Mu Chenyuan hopes that An Xia can join "Broken Wolf" more than Xia Houyu. 

If Anxia does not pass the selection, Xia Houyu can temporarily train Anxia's other first-line teams for a 

year or two before reselecting. 

As long as An Xia is still in the team, Xia Houyu is not in a hurry. 

But Mu Chenyuan is different. 

He didn't keep an eye on it this time, and he didn't know how long he had to wait after he missed it. 

I don't even know if An Xia can join "Broken Wolf". 

Chapter 350: Fit deep in the soul 

 

Therefore, Mu Chenyuan wanted Anxia to pass the selection of reserve special fighters more than Xia 

Houyu. 

Xia Houyu naturally believed that Mu Chenyuan would not be merciful to An Xia in training. 

However, there are always some concerns. 

Worried that Mu Chenyuan would worry that An Xia was a girl, there was no way he could be cruel. 

In the meeting room of the two individuals, Xia Houyu said solemnly: "It's good that you know. Although 

An Xia is a girl, as long as you join the team and become a fighter, it has nothing to do with gender." 

"In the team, there is no gender, there are only strong and weak points. You need to remember that you 

can't be merciful at any time, and you can even be more ruthless." 

"Presumably you have also discovered that Xiao An is very strict with herself. She would rather be tired 

than greedy for pleasure. She has extremely demanding requirements for herself, and becoming 

stronger is her only goal." 

"How strict and cruel you are, she's like a sponge, she won't cry hard, she will only keep absorbing it." 

"It is impossible for her to miss the selection of reserve special fighters. After she has watched the 

training videos of the three major wars, she will definitely ask for more training." 

"All you should do is give her strong training first, and if you feel uncomfortable during this process, then 

adjust appropriately. Don't let her be brave, your body is important, you can't have not started fighting, 

people have fallen on the road." 

Pulling seedlings to encourage growth is not advisable. 

Only when the foundation is tamped can a building be built. 

I also talked about Lu Yi and Lu Er's comments on An Xia. 



"After reading the combat arrangements she led the warriors of the first camp, our Twelve-Star Mu 

Zhan will recommend that all the battles learn from Anxia. Today, Xiao An can leave a number in front of 

a few Twelve-Star warriors." 

"As long as Xiaoan walks down steadily step by step, she will definitely become the most dazzling star in 

my battle." 

Undoubtedly sure. 

It was this affirmation that made Xia Houyu very concerned. 

If you are concerned, you will inevitably worry about it. 

The purpose of temporarily sending Mu Chenyuan to a camp as an instructor was to take Anxia ashore 

as soon as possible. 

Fortunately, An Xia was very upbeat. 

The harder, the more brave. 

No matter how bitter or tired, I won't complain. 

That kid should be born for the team. 

Mu Chenyuan could understand Xia Houyu's good intentions. 

After listening quietly, he sternly said: "In training, you don't have to worry about it. Treat everyone the 

same, and never be biased because she is a girl." 

"The pioneer squad in the first camp is a small grindstone. It grinds out Anxia's edges and corners, and 

then sharpens her. I want her to pass the selection of reserve special combatants more than you." 

I really like to fight with her. 

That kind of unspoken tacit understanding seems to have been through thousands of years of tugging, 

without much communication, one can understand each other with just one glance. 

Like a fit from the depths of the soul, there is no need to deliberately establish a tacit understanding. 

Xia Houyu saw Mu Chenyuan desperately wanting to leave a fighter for the first time, raised his 

eyebrows, and asked with a smile, "Shen Yuan, you are not the same to Xiaoan." 

"Is it really a bit of an idea? Just say, I even let you use the seduction, you really want to have an idea for 

Xiaoan, I support it!" 

I've talked about personal matters, and I've finished talking about official matters. 

Mu Chenyuan said calmly: "Do you still have orders?" 

No, he went back to the office to accompany An 2 Xia. 

"Don't tell me? Don't tell me, I can assume that you are interesting to Xiaoan." Xia Houyu looked like a 

mirror in his heart, and saw the clue at a glance. 



If there is no drama, Shen Yuan's temperament has long been explained. 

If there is a play, I won't say much. 

 


