
Goddess 411 

Chapter 411: Worry 

 

... 

In the anniversary year, he opened the door of the hotel and made a "please" gesture, "Xia Xia, you go 

slowly, don't give it away." 

How can I mention age! 

It hurts feelings. 

Ye Jian helped An Xia, "I also suggested that you be a transfer player two years earlier. I regret it now, 

it's too late. Give up, you won't be able to perform with us in this life." 

"Don't be sad, we will perform together next time, if possible, we will notify you." 

"Farewell! Please keep it secret, I don't want to know." Anianian refused, saying, suddenly rushed to An 

Xia, hugged her, "Xia Xia, I can't bear you to go..." 

"I'm quite willing." An Xia tried to break the hand that was holding her neck, "Don't hang on me, I'm 

tired." 

I'm not used to it, and because it's the anniversary year, I tried hard to endure the urge to fall, and tried 

hard to accept it. 

Ye Jian saw that she was not used to it and helped to remove the humanoid pendant Anniversary, 

"Okay, don't delay Xia Xia's time, she has to go back to the team, and can't make the mistake of 

returning to the team." 

The three of them gave another short hug, and An Xia left the hotel while being watched by a friend. 

After An Xia left, An Xia lay back on the bed, rolled around, and asked Ye Jian with a smile, "What did 

you say to Xia Xia last night? I saw how confused she was at the time, and it scared me." 

"You, don't look at Xia Xia Xiao, sometimes, I always feel that she is actually not young." 

"There is another illusion. She seems to have been standing in a high position and never walked down. 

She doesn't know much about interpersonal communication, and she doesn't bother to socialize." 

"You used to, and you didn't like to interact with people, but it's not like Xia Xia's disdain, but an 

outsider who understands everything but doesn't want to participate." 

Ye Jian lay on her back on the bed, and after listening quietly, she thought for a while and said: "Xiao 

An's hostility is relatively heavy. Fortunately, she joined the team and should be raised back." 

Such heavy hostility can easily cause trouble. 

Recalling the fight scene last night, An Xia's shots were all to clean up people to death. 

She was scared at the time, very worried that she would kill her. 



It's one thing to clean up. If you really want to kill someone, it will be difficult to end. Keeping the record 

will affect her life. 

When I came back from rebirth, I also came back with hatred, wishing to solve all those who deceived 

and insulted her in the previous life. 

Fortunately, Grandpa Yougen, they pulled themselves in time and moved from darkness to light, and 

they have today. 

"Don't worry, Xia Xia looks fierce, but she knows it in her heart." Anniversary mentality is very good. 

After all, I have known An Xia a few months earlier. "She was bullied at the special school in Xuancheng 

before and went back again. After that, she didn't treat those people what happened." 

"If others bully her, she will teach her back. It's fair." 

Ye Jian lay on her side, facing the anniversary year, and asked softly, "What's the situation in Xia Xia's 

family, do you know?" 

"Ah...I really haven't understood this. Why? Isn't it right?" Anniversary also turned sideways, propped 

his head to look at Ye Jian, his tone of voice fell silent, "Did you find something?" 

Ye Jian nodded slightly, "Xiao'an's original family may have some problems." 

Otherwise, how could he develop such a cold temper. 

"But she doesn't say it, we are not easy to ask." Anniversary frowned, paused a little, and said: "Do you 

remember what she said yesterday? She said someone tried to disturb Aunt Ye." 

"The four people guarding the ward are not simple. They have the same breath as you, a bit like 

warriors, but they are not very similar." 

Chapter 412: parting 

 

In the room, Anniversary was talking lowly, with deep worries in his words. 

"I have some Huaiying whether they are mercenaries or not, so I think about it again. With Xia Xia's 

greatness, there must have been investigations on the war department. The four people really have any 

problems, and the war department will not sit idly by." 

"Since the team ignored it and asked Xia Xia to join the team, Xia Xia must have no problem." 

"It's possible that as you said, there is a problem with her native family." 

After the anniversary, the hotel fell silent, and the two did not speak for a long time. 

There is a problem with the original family, An Xia did not say, and they did not want to take the 

initiative to ask. 

"Let's talk about it next time when we meet." Ye Jian closed her eyes and whispered: "With Xiaoan's 

cleverness, she won't do anything to hurt herself." 



With the young captain by her side, the possibility of an accident is even slimmer. 

In the anniversary year, there was a "Yeah", and after a long time, she said vaguely when she felt sleepy: 

"Sleep meeting, sleep meeting, I'm a little sleepy." 

"Go to sleep..." 

Ye Jian was also a little sleepy, closed his eyes and did not go into sleep for a while. 

With each other, An Xia was already with Ye Mengwei. 

Ye Mengwei usually woke up early, An Xia returned to the team today and woke up just after four 

o'clock. 

"When you arrive at the team, listen to Instructor Mu's words. The team is no better than at home. 

Everything must be done well. Don't mess around, you know?" 

My son Xing Qianli was worried that Ye Mengwei was even more concerned about An Xia, such a lone 

seedling. 

An Xia laughed and joked, "In your heart, am I a troublemaker? I will do everything against the team? 

You are too small for me." 

"Why, mother Xia Xia is the most sensible in her heart." Ye Meng smiled at the same time, looking at her 

daughter kindly, her voice softer, "Mom is worried, worried about whether my Xia Xia will suffer, be 

affected, or be affected. People bully, will they..." 

There are too many ‘will it’. 

This was the love An Xia had never received in her previous life, and she listened patiently with her 

mouth smiling at the corners of her mouth until Mu Chenyuan arrived. 

When Mu Chenyuan came over, Ye Weimeng gave another exhortation. 

"Instructor Mu, Xia Xia is a stern temper, and he eats soft but not hard. When he is in the team, he asks 

Instructor Mu to take a little more effort. If you make a mistake, just scold her and wake her up, don’t 

worry about whether she’ll be or not. Be angry, let alone get used to her." 

"If there is something offensive in the words, I would like to ask you to mention something, and directly 

say what she said wrong. Otherwise, with her temperament, she doesn't even know that she said 

something wrong." 

An Xia couldn't laugh or cry after hearing it, so she couldn't let her talk any more. 

He said: "Don't worry, I must be obedient and perform well, and I will never let Instructor Mu have the 

opportunity to criticize me." 

"I won't be stunned. I will obey the leadership's arrangement and hand over all the fighters well. You 

must be an obedient and excellent fighter. How do you think?" 

"You said it yourself, mom takes it seriously." 

"Do you want to give a high five?" 



Ye Mengwei immediately stretched out his hand, "Come on, high-five!" 

In order to reassure her, An Xia reluctantly reached out and finished high-five. 

Only then did Mu Chenyuan smile and said, "Auntie, don't worry, An Xia has always performed very well 

in the team. All of us like her very much." 

"You take care of your illness, if you need help, you can contact my sister..." Then, he took out a note 

with Mu Ruqing's mobile phone number on it, "This is my sister's mobile phone number, and she is here. 

Doctor, you may contact her at any time." 

Chapter 413: Return (7 more) 

 

 

The phone number was given by Mu Ruqing on his own initiative. 

The girl the fourth child likes, as a sister, she must help take care of one or two together. 

The girl's mother happened to be in the hospital again, and she could come and see it during working 

hours. 

She also contacted Mu Chenyuan by text message last night and made an appointment to visit the ward 

together this morning. Unexpectedly, there was an emergency operation temporarily, but it was still not 

out in the operating room at the moment. 

It is good for Mu Chenyuan to take care of her in the hospital for one or two. 

He can contact An Xia at any time to talk about Ye Mu's situation in the hospital. 

Coupled with the restless Ye Family, it was natural for Mu Chenyuan to find An Xia. 

Ye Mengwei still wanted to refuse, An Xia said to Tianshu: "You save it, and you will find Mu Hospital 

unless necessary." 

"Okay." Tianshu immediately saved it, and added Mu Ruqing as a friend for Ye Meng. 

It's six o'clock, we have to go. 

Ye Mengwei smiled and sent her daughter away despite all the perplexities, "Go away, you can text your 

mother when you have time, take care of yourself, don't worry about your mother." 

There were tears in his eyes, and he had to smile and give it away, but he didn't want An Xia to worry. 

An Xia told Tianshu and the four of them, "Keep your eyes on the Ye family and never let them take 

advantage of it. You really want to be touched by them, don't kill them, you are free." 

"Yes, the emperor!" Tian Shu nodded, and said in a low voice, "Take care of yourself, and Ye Mu will 

leave it to us." 

"Well, hurry up on the medicine and give it to me next time." 



"Okay, it must be done." 

There was no other need to confess, An Xia said to the four people again, "Thanks for your hard work", 

and then turned and walked towards the figure standing in front of the corridor. 

It's time to return to the team. 

War Department, Xia Houyu is already waiting. 

At seven o'clock, An Xia and Mu Chenyuan arrived on time. 

Xia Houyu personally sent the two of them out of the capital. Before boarding the plane, he once again 

emphasized to An Xia, "The preparatory special combat personnel trials are held once every three years. 

You are just in time. You must train well and strive for a pass." 

"I'm still waiting for you to send it off, and I'll learn from each other." 

Ye Jian said calmly: "It won't be too late, I will try to find you within this year." 

Confident and domineering, Xia Houyu "haha" laughed. 

He likes An Xia's strength to bite her prey tightly without letting go. 

Wait, wait, wait! 

At 11 o'clock the next day, Anxia returned to the first camp. 

When they appeared in the cafeteria at noon, the soldiers of the vanguard squad almost didn't sit still. 

After eating, he didn't care about Mu Chenyuan, pulling An Xia and ran away. 

I have only left for one day, and I feel that I have been away for a month! 

Mu Chenyuan was in Chang Hu's office right now. 

"General Xia Hou really doesn't plan to punish us?" Chang Hu asked, not even believing it, "I told you 

personally?" 

"An Xia is also present." Mu Chenyuan smiled slightly, "Xia Houzhan will be very satisfied with the results 

of the first camp this time and look forward to your continued good results next year." 

Chang Hu was not too happy, waved his hand, and said, "That's because there is Anxia, and without 

Anxia, we lose again this year." 

There is not much happiness. The strength of the second camp really surpasses them. Whether they can 

achieve good results next year depends on whether they can surpass the second camp this year. 

After speaking, he asked, "What about the second barracks? Did Xia Houzhan say anything?" 

The second camp lost, alas, I don’t know if Lao Bai was approved. 

Mu Chenyuan didn't know, and couldn't answer, "General Xiahou didn't mention the second camp area 

in front of me." 

Too. 



Instructor Mu is an instructor in the first camp, so how could the affairs of the second camp be in front 

of him. 

He was a little impatient. 

"Next, I have to work hard again for the instructors. Since An Xia intends to participate in the selection 

of reserve agents, I am afraid that I will have to give her a meal in the evening." 

In the evening, An Xia was "supplemented". 

Chapter 414: Are we shemales 

 

 

It was already 10 o'clock in the evening for the next training. With Mu Chenyuan's "disband", the whole 

body of the advanced soldiers who had been training for a day instantly loosened, and the tight 

heartstrings were rested. 

There was no immediate return to the dormitory, and the fighters who mobilized their hands and feet 

chose to sit down and rest for a while before going back. 

After training, everyone is relaxed, you are leaning on me, and I leaning on you, so uncomfortable. 

An Xia didn't rely on it. 

She is a girl, and it is not easy to rest on the male warriors. 

Sit down and lie down in an adult shape, and one person occupies the position of the boss. 

The male fighters next to him laughed, "Xiao'an agrees, pay attention to the image." 

The little girl really didn't think of them as men, she was obviously a beautiful girl, sometimes she didn't 

care about the image or the image at all. 

An Xia, who was all comfortable lying down, glanced at them, and said indifferently, "What kind of 

image do I need in front of you?" 

I have been training with them. What is the image? The image has long been lost. 

The male warriors listened, feeling a little awkward. 

I was awkward when I couldn't tell, it seemed to be wrong, and it seemed that I didn't say it wrong, but I 

was always a little weird in my heart. 

After listening to An Xiaqing's cold voice, she said lazily, "In my eyes, you have no gender for a long time. 

You are both a man and a woman." 

"..." 

The male warriors looked at each other. 

right! 



That's how it is twisted individually. 

She said it by herself! 

There is no gender for a long time, it is a man and a woman. 

"Are you treating us as adult monsters?" a man asked weakly and uncertainly. 

After I asked, I was greeted warmly and violently from the surrounding male warriors. 

"Damn! Don't speak, don't speak." 

"You can shut up, hurt yourself, don't hurt us together!" 

"Fuck you ladyboy, is a ladyboy like us, or a ladyboy?" 

"Shut up, thank you!" 

All of a sudden, the boy who spoke first, after several rounds of cordial and violent greetings, begged for 

mercy, "Wrong, I was wrong, brothers please let me go, I was wrong, I won’t say you are... Well……" 

"I'm going! Talking and talking! You can't stop you!" 

The unfinished words were gagged by the camouflage training cap, which made it hard to speak. 

The male warrior who said the wrong thing blushed and struggled hard. 

Help! 

To be **** by them! 

No one is going to save him. 

Not only did it fail to save, but fell happily. 

War friendship is established in love and killing. You and me cannot be distinguished, except that you 

and I are brothers alive and dead. 

An Xia smiled and looked at it. She couldn't participate in it, but it was still okay to fan the flames. 

"Teach him a lesson, keep a good memory, and don't say anything wrong in the future." 

"I don't treat you like a ladyboy, I treat you like genderless brothers!" 

"You insist on treating yourself as adult monsters, and I don't discriminate. I will still treat you as good 

brothers." 

"Fu is a man who is brave and fearless in the face of power to speak his heart, admire, and admire. We 

are short of you, a brother who is brave to speak his heart!" 

Fu Zheng was the first male warrior to utter the word "shemale". 

After enduring the stormy greetings of the soldiers, he wanted to cry, pulled out the hat from his mouth, 

and cried, "Comrade Xiaoan, please shut up. You can choose to watch, but don't add fuel to the fire." 



"I'm explaining to you, I didn't cheer! I also praised you, oh, why don't you appreciate it." From lying 

down to sitting down, An Xia looked at the male warriors in a group with a smile in their eyes. 

Chapter 415: Fell again 

 

Watching with gusto, suddenly someone patted her shoulder from behind. 

The smile on An Xia's face abruptly constricted, and the moment she turned around with a cold face, she 

attacked the person standing next to her. 

Fast and fierce, Mu Chenyuan, who was not wary, quickly stepped away. 

An Xia was attacking fiercely, she was sitting again, and she fell forward. 

The avoiding Mu Chenyuan stretched out his hand subconsciously, trying to stabilize An Xia, but he 

himself was half squatting, his hand stretched out, and his upper body naturally leaned out together... 

The fighting male warriors looked at An Xia like a hungry tiger and threw himself into the arms of their 

instructors. 

Both fell. 

The instructor is down. 

An Xia is here. 

That posture, um, is a little bit indescribable. 

Looking at it blankly, the picture freezes, even the air seems to freeze, quiet and quiet, no one said a 

word. 

When they were not paying attention, what happened to Xiao An and the instructor? 

Why... suddenly rushed over? 

The excitement retreated like a tide, and the air became quiet. 

One and two watched, no one came to help pull people up. 

After picking up a full-bodied Mu Chenyuan, An Xia bumped his chest into a cross gas. After catching it, 

his hands quickly changed from holding her waist to resting on her shoulders. 

He looked down and asked in a low voice, "Is there anything wrong?" 

An Xia didn't move, took a deep breath before urn sounded, and said uncomfortably: "Something 

happened, I was hit." 

In the center of her chest, she was hurt by her fist. 

"Where did you hit?" Mu Chenyuan's expression changed slightly. At this moment, he is not moving or 

not moving. He tilted his head and drank heavily: "What are you doing in a daze, help people up!" 

... 



Right, right, help people, help people! 

One and two were all stupid, and they all forgot to help first! 

No more trouble, I quickly stood up and went to Fu'an. 

"Stop making trouble, get someone." 

"Ahem... Pull people, pull people..." 

An Xia looked up, "Don't help, I'll get up by myself." 

Don't strain her a second time. 

I just turned over, didn't get up immediately, and continued to lie down, "I'm fine, you continue, I'll take 

a breath." 

Mu Chenyuan got up and squatted before her, "Where did it hurt?" 

"Chest." An Xia raised her hand and held the middle of her chest. 

Mu Chenyuan lowered his gaze and quickly moved away, a bit embarrassing. 

Realizing that the location of her bump is not so good, she turned her head and said to the men who 

came around: "Go back to the dormitory, I have something to look for An Xia." 

He also crossed his breath, and his chest ached with every word. 

But I wanted to tell her to have an extra meal in the evening. I didn't expect that the extra meal hadn't 

started yet, and the two of them got hurt first. 

The men's warriors scattered quickly, leaving An Xia and hurriedly lined up to leave. 

Comrade Xiaoan, take care. 

It was embarrassing for them to stay, and they didn't know what to say. 

Together with the combatants, Instructor Mu even made his voice much softer, "It hurts? Would you 

like to go to the infirmary?" 

There shouldn't be a big problem. 

"No, it's done slowly." An Xia breathed lightly, adjusted slowly, and continued to rub her chest with her 

hands. 

Mu Chenyuan don't start, don't dare to watch, "Then you slowly." 

The low-pitched voices are a little taut, which is a little unnatural at first. 

He added: "We are very vigilant, and sometimes we can relax appropriately without being tensed all the 

time." 

Too tight, it will be very tired. 



"That's because you suddenly patted me from behind." An Xia raised her brows and glanced at him 

coldly, "Don't pat me on the shoulder from behind, it's easy to get an accident." 

Chapter 416: Never forget 

 

 

There was no sound of footsteps when he came over. 

Besides, she really doesn't like someone patting her shoulder from behind. No one in her previous life 

dared to be so presumptuous. Now, she still doesn't like what she doesn't like, and doesn't want to 

change. 

That can only be changed by others. 

The face was strained, with an uncomfortable cold expression, "If I had a weapon or something in my 

hand just now, you must have been injured by me now." 

After listening, Mu Chenyuan nodded, "Okay, I'll pay attention next time." 

He was careless and didn't pay attention to her taboo in time. 

You will need to be more careful in the future, remembering what she likes and dislikes. 

Still didn't dare to look at An Xia, he kept his head sideways, all the focus was on the front, and even the 

peripheral light converged. 

Soon, An Xia saw that he was unnatural, blinked, and didn't immediately realize what was going on. 

until…… 

Seeing him also secretly rubbing his chest, An Xia lowered her head and glanced at her hand rubbing her 

chest, and suddenly realized. 

With a joking heart, "Why, your chest was also hit?" 

"Take a sigh of relief." Mu Chenyuan quickly retracted his hand, and instead used his breath to relieve 

the tightness in his chest secretly. 

With such rules, An Xia wanted to laugh when she saw it. 

The corners of his mouth curled up, and he slowly said: "Then you rub it well, it's also very 

uncomfortable for the fork gas." 

"It's all right now." Mu Chenyuan answered quickly and stood up. 

Turning her back to An Xia, she covered her lips with a soft cough, and said, "Slow down and tell me." 

It is more natural to turn your back to her. 

Facing her, I couldn't help but want to see her. 

An Xia, who was laughing in her heart, is now 100% satisfied with Mu Chenyuan's performance! 



Previously, he considered that he would refuse again, and immediately changed his bed partner. 

Now, don't think about it! 

That's him! 

Black eyes narrowed slightly, An Xia slowly asked him, "It's time for a break, can I talk about personal 

matters?" 

During the training and execution of the mission, private affairs were kept silent. 

Now it's a personal break time. It should be okay to chat on personal matters. 

Hearing this, Mu Chenyuan, who had almost slowed down, turned his head slightly, "Yes." 

With an iron disciplined team, it is not so indifferent and ruthless that the soldiers are deprived of their 

rest time, and it is normal to talk about personal matters in private. 

Now that I can talk about personal matters, An Xia opened the skylight and asked directly, "Remember 

what I told you last time?" 

... 

Obviously see Mu Chenyuan's back straighter. 

He always remembered. 

An Xia, with a smile flashing in his eyes, didn't want to be interrupted by him, and immediately said: 

"Don't speak first, listen to me." 

Mu Chenyuan, whose thin lips moved slightly, swallowed the words. 

Well, listen to her first. 

"Remember, how did you think about it? Didn't you really agree? Or did you have other scruples?" 

"You don't hate me, and I don't hate you either. The two sides are clean and have zero experience. What 

else do you have to worry about? Are you worried that I will turn my face and deny others and find 

someone else to be my bed partner?" 

"Then you can rest assured, my bed partner must be clean and completely belong to me. It has to be 

approved by me. I am willing to sleep with him." 

"And since you are inexperienced and look very appetizing to me, you don't need to worry about me 

looking for someone else. My eyes are high, and only you have kept me thinking about it for so many 

years. 

I can't forget to remember till now... 

Mu Chenyuan's thin lips with red ears raised slightly. 

It's the same with him. 

For so many years, she was the only one who kept him thinking about it till now. 



She was the only one who had thought of being together for a lifetime. 

Chapter 417: Her life and his life 

 

 

He had the idea of being together all his life, but she didn't. 

She is still the same as before, just wanting to treat him as a bed partner to solve her physical needs. 

Don't blame her, at the age of eighteen, she knows forever forever. 

At the age of eighteen, he also didn't know what a lifetime was, and even thought hypocritically, maybe 

he would never meet a girl who would make him tempted and want to be together for a lifetime. 

At that time, he never thought that one day he would meet someone who wanted to live a lifetime, and 

it would be nice to live a lifetime alone. 

Now that I met, I didn't want to let go, I just wanted to catch her and walk with her for the rest of my 

life. 

The night breeze was blowing, the surroundings were quiet, and a few clusters of street lamps were 

shining, dimly fainting a corner of the playground, Mu Chenyuan sat quietly next to An Xia, listening to 

her. 

"My idea and purpose are very simple. Since it's pleasing to the eye, I will fight for it. Xia Guo said, "You 

get the moon first near the water platform, and there is also "fertility water does not flow outsiders' 

fields". Find it temporarily." 

"Temporarily, how can I find a nice and clean one? I think you are not a casual person, and neither am I. 

Why don't it be better to just make up together and solve each other?" 

Tonight, An Xia poured out most of her thoughts. 

There are some reasons that are not easy to say. 

She likes a clean, zero-experience bed partner who can be tuned into what she likes. 

At first glance, Mu Chenyuan's various performances revealed that he had no experience. 

Those men with experience and countless experiences have their own way of adjusting women. It is very 

difficult and tiring to let them make changes. 

I have to worry that he will sleep with her tonight and find someone else to sleep in tomorrow night. 

Just after thinking about it, An Xia felt a little nauseous. 

The clean Mu Chenyuan was also a combatant with her, neither had the time nor the extra energy to go 

outside to find someone else to solve it. 

She is clean, he is also clean, two clean people together, is it perfect? 



It's perfect! 

Then it depends on what he said. 

Nodding to agree is better. 

Disagree, then she will take medicine! 

Mu Chenyuan's thoughts remained unchanged. 

He let out a foul breath and whispered: "An Xia, I want more than just a bed partner." 

? 

"Then what do you want?" An Xia looked puzzled, "No desire or desire? Mental communication and 

collision? Then I am not interested." 

Speaking of Mu Chenyuan, could not laugh or cry. 

Her words always took off, and he had to jump and chase to catch up. 

"What I want is for a lifetime, to be together for a lifetime." 

Together forever? 

How difficult is that! 

An Xia laughed, "Then staying together for the rest of my life, I would say that I am very picky. When I 

meet you, it is difficult to have a second bed partner that I am worried about." 

Still did not understand what he wanted. 

"I am not only a bed partner, but a partner, a lover, and a husband and wife. I have been in love and 

guarded each other for the rest of my life. Can you understand?" 

This question is right for An Xia Chaogang. 

She didn't understand the difference between the lifetime he was talking about and the lifetime she was 

talking about. 

Isn't it all two people together in the end? 

After thinking about it, An Xia said indifferently: "Lover, husband and wife, love and stay together. I have 

never thought about it. What you said is two people together for a lifetime, and what I said is two 

people together for a lifetime. Is there any difference?" 

"There is a big difference in essence. What you said is only a need for a lifetime, and you can leave at 

any time. And what I said is a life and death promise, never leave, body and mind belong only to the 

other half." 

Chapter 418: Fatal charm 

 

Life and death promise for a lifetime, never leave, body and mind belong only to the other half... 



An Xia vaguely understood what he wanted. 

"I probably know what you want." An Xia said lightly, without burden or panic. "Maybe I am born with a 

lack of this. Sorry, I can't give you the answer for the time being." 

What he thought was the relationship she had been missing all the time, and he didn't want to bother to 

think about and manage the relationship. 

Tired and troublesome. 

Mu Chenyuan laughed. 

She has always been calm. 

Disdainful and contemptuous. 

Raising her hand, rubbing her little head, with a smile in her cold eyes, she whispered: "You are still 

young now, so you can understand later." 

"I just want to tell you what I want, and I won't force you to accept it." 

An Xia patted the hand he was making a stranger on his head, and looked around, "They said don't 

touch my head, next time you touch it again, I'm going to beg for interest." 

The line of sight fell to his waist, and the corners of his mouth curled up, "You touch my head, I touch 

your waist, it's fair." 

Mu Chenyuan smiled sternly. 

She is really interested in his body. 

Thinking about getting started all the time. 

She raised her eyebrows slightly, and smiled slowly, "You're young, don't always want to sleep with me." 

An Xia smiled and replied, "If you want to sleep, you have nothing to do with your young age. You can 

also understand that your charm is too big, so big that people like me with a very high vision are moved 

to want to sleep with you." 

"Thank you for looking up, I am honored." 

"You're welcome, it's mainly because you look good and have the capital to attract me." 

As long as he doesn't talk about love, An Xia can chat with him happily, and at least two of the three 

sentences are teasing Mu Chenyuan. 

Mu Chenyuan, who has been used to being molested, laughed until his whole body was indifferent. He 

was born with stunning beauty. He was not as fierce as usual. He was handsome and ecstatic with a 

smile. Look at it more, his emotional affliction is deep, and there is only him in the world. 

An Xia watched and watched, her heart started to itch again. 

How to do! 



The world is stunning, and she wants to do something inferior to animals! 

Rushed over. 

Strong kiss. 

Strong! 

Restraint, restraint, anyhow, I have seen a good-quality man, not so anxious, too demeaning. 

Taking a deep breath, An Xia said, "Mu Chenyuan, turn back!" 

Can't smile at her anymore! 

Killing! 

Mu Chenyuan, who didn't know why, chose to obey her command and turned back honestly. 

After the transfer, he smiled and said, "Why do you want to be a stranger again?" 

"You haven't noticed that I am trying very hard to resist your life-threatening male color?" An Xia rubbed 

her chest, rubbing the slumps in her heart, "It's painful to see the feeling of not being able to eat!" 

"Oh, you don't understand. Don't move... Don't move, don't look at me, let me slow down." 

Mu Chenyuan, who was so helpless that he wanted to turn around, didn't obey this time. 

Turning around, the handsome face is still smiling, and her whole body is exuding an aura that tempts 

An Xia to commit crimes, "I am fortunate to have this skin for the first time, which is attractive to you." 

No! 

An Xia nodded in agreement, "The beauty of the inside needs to be explored, and the beauty of the 

outside is clear at a glance. Only when you see the color, you have the entanglement of eating and 

drinking men and women." 

"And your skin bag, I'm afraid that even men will be excited." 

It is impossible for her to have a good conversation this day. If we continue to talk, she still doesn't know 

how much she has to talk about. 

Mu Chenyuan looked at the time, fifteen minutes had passed. 

It has to be taken back. 

The dark cold eyes gradually closed with a smile, "Stop your personal affairs and talk about business." 

Chapter 419: Happiness together 

 

 

Private is private, public is public. After talking about private matters, you have to take back your heart 

and talk about business and business. 



An Xia's mentality adjusted quickly, her personal emotions converged within a few breaths, her face was 

solemn, and she asked, "What's the matter? Excuse me." 

Mu Chenyuan signaled her to walk in the direction of the trenches, and said as she walked: "Next, you 

need to add meals for three to four hours every night to ensure that you can successfully pass the 

selection of preparatory special fighters in three months." 

Three to four hours? 

Can you train elastically? 

An Xia said: "Four hours to strengthen training, the wind and rain continue." 

One more hour of training every day, 30 more hours a month, 90 more hours of training for three 

months. 

Ninety hours of training volume can be a lot of training. 

Time is tight and we must hurry up. As long as the goal can be achieved, it doesn't matter whether we 

are tired or bitter. 

Mu Chenyuan glanced at her and wanted to ask, "Will he be tired?" When he said that, he changed to, 

"Okay, four hours, starting tonight." 

She never forced herself, having said that for four hours, she would definitely be able to complete it 

with her persistence. 

The training will be dismissed from 9 to 10 every night. One night, there is no need to train, and there is 

one day in a month to rest for 24 hours, and four hours of training every night with extra meals. There is 

really no problem. 

After becoming an official special fighter, three days and three nights of sleepless nights often happen, 

monthly purgatory training, 12 months a year without interruption, and the hardship far exceeds the 

training of reserve special fighters. 

It is also good to adapt to high-intensity training in advance to prepare for joining special fighters in the 

future. 

"Your comprehensive ability is very strong. I have seen fighting, shooting, minefield passing, 

reconnaissance intelligence acquisition, and shooting in a car. They are all very good. These do not need 

to be intensively practiced, just keep the current training." 

"The biggest shortcoming is the average physical fitness. The strength is explosive, and it is easy to get 

soft and fatigue in the follow-up, and lose the hind legs because of insufficient force." 

"Just hardly strengthening physical fitness every night is not very rewarding. I plan to arrange life and 

death competitive training for you to flexibly improve physical fitness and reaction ability." 

"Such as shooting in a car, long-distance shooting at night, and obstacle-crossing in trenches and other 

competitive training. These trainings can not only improve your physical fitness, but also improve your 

strength and reaction ability." 



"There is only one disadvantage: tiredness." 

I have to say that Mu Chenyuan really worked hard for her to become a special fighter. 

In addition to rigid training such as sit-ups, push-ups, single parallel bars, etc., physical fitness training 

also has more difficult flexibility training. 

This is what he said about competitive training. 

Not only can improve strength and reaction ability, but also improve physical fitness, with three birds 

with one stone! 

The knowledgeable An Xia naturally has no opinion. 

That night, Anxia started with a load of 5 kilometers. 

The whistle blew, and An Xia, with her legs, wrists, and waist **** with a sandbag, started to have an 

extra meal that night. 

Not far away, Chang Huo looked at the slender figure still sweating on the playground, with deep 

appreciation in his eyes. 

"Little girl, Xiao An, don't look at her young age, hardship can really endure hardship." He sighed to his 

partner Tan Jing: "You can endure hardship even more than male warriors." 

Tan Jing smiled and said: "Don't forget what Xiahou general expects of her. An Xia's goal is to become a 

special fighter. If you don't practice hard now, when can you practice?" 

"You are too cautious. With Instructor Mu, you can rest assured that you can give Xiao An to him for 

training, and you don't have to worry about whether Xiao An is used to it." 

"Also, let me remind you again, Xiao An and Instructor Mu, their relationship is not simple." 

Chapter 420: Not simple relationship 

 

The relationship between Xiao An and Instructor Mu is not simple? 

Chang Hu was stunned, "What do you mean? Isn't it easy? Isn't it the same as before? Isn't it so easy?" 

Did he miss something? 

Why is it not easy anymore? 

Why didn't he see how easy it was? 

The two are well-behaved. During the training, how should Instructor Mu play against the combatants, 

and how to deal with Xiaoan, it is a normal relationship. 

He really didn't see how easy it was. 



Tan Jing glanced at him with a smile, and said meaningfully: "Some relationships can only be understood 

but cannot be said. The relationship between Xiaoan and Instructor Mu, you have to observe carefully to 

discover that it is not simple." 

? ? ? 

"How free I have to be, to observe carefully, to find that the two of them have a very simple 

relationship." Chang Hu can't understand his partner anymore, "Or, you who are engaged in ideological 

work are born more mindful than others? " 

"Always find clues that ordinary people can't find?" 

Tan Jing wanted to kick Changhu. "Can you speak? Can't speak and shut up." 

"Certainly, I won't tell, I won't tell. That's not because you talked about it first, then I asked. I asked, and 

you think I can't speak, it's really hard to serve. It's even harder to serve than my wife." 

This time, Tan Jing no longer tolerated and kicked Changhu. 

"Go away, don't talk to me. In one word, Xiao'an has Instructor Mu keeping an eye on him, so don't 

worry about it. They ran over just now and said that Instructor Mu was leaving Xiaoan alone. Don't talk 

to me in the future." 

I really convinced him, and worried that Xiao An would be reprimanded by Instructor Mu. 

He reprimanded the fighters every day, so why didn't he worry that the fighters would be reprimanded 

too much by him, and there would be a shadow in his mind? 

Chang Hu stood for a while, but still did not see that the relationship between the two of them was not 

simple. 

Look, look, An Xia just ran a little slower, instructor Mu's voice was as cold as ice lump, it was not easy, 

how could he treat Xiao An so indifferently. 

Mu Chenyuan with a timer in his hand stared at An Xia while paying attention to the time. After running 

two kilometers, An Xia slowed down a bit, and Mu Chenyuan's cold voice came from his ears, "Run too 

slow! Pull! Break the whole time!" 

"If you want to make progress and surpass, you must maintain the original speed without any change in 

the middle. An Xia, I hope you will give full play to your potential." 

In accordance with the training requirements of special fighters, Mu Chenyuan was more severe than 

ever. 

An Xia at this time was not the girl he liked in his eyes. 

Rather, he must train qualified fighters. 

This is also the point that An Xia appreciates him. 

Public is public and private is private. There is no confusion. 



There is nothing uncomfortable in my heart, readjust my breathing, and run the following three 

kilometers at the original speed. 

When his strength was shown, Mu Chenyuan nodded in satisfaction, "Yes, I'm very satisfied with the 

current speed." 

Unqualified, speak out directly. 

Qualified, also speak out directly. 

You have to criticize when you should criticize, and you don't need to be stingy when you should praise. 

In this regard, An Xia accepted it very calmly. 

She was full of training in the first camp, and the Ye family had already contacted the Bo family. 

Old man Bo was surprised. 

An Xia actually angered the Ye family, didn't she go to the team? 

Why did you anger the Ye family? 

"Old lady, I'm sorry. Since Anxia went to the team, I have not heard from her at all. There is also no new 

news from the Song family." 

"An Xia is in Xuancheng, and there is no news about her anymore." 

He himself may not have heard the name of ‘An Xia’ for a long time. 

 


