
Goddess 491 

Chapter 491: Shocked back 

 

It's all painful memories, memories awakened at midnight, which can't be touched at all. Every time a 

corner is lifted, the body will tremble uncontrollably. 

An Xia closed the corners of her mouth. 

She felt that Fang Yue was very painful at this moment. 

I also feel that Fang Yue now needs to express all the fears in her heart. 

An Xia held Fang Yue's hand. 

Fang Yue clenched his hand tightly. 

The drowning man caught the driftwood in despair and got the hope of surviving. 

The grip was so tight that the knuckles of both of them were white. 

An Xia held her tightly, and said in a deep voice, "Fang Yue, it's all over, it's all over." 

The mother Sada is dead, and the fear he once added to Fang Yue's body should also be buried along 

with the death of the mother Sada. 

"Yeah, it's all over." Fang Yue smiled, smiling like a ray of sunshine pouring out of a dark cloud, and she 

asked An Xia, "Should I completely forget those memories that go along like a shadow?" 

"Memories are a person's past, and there is no way to erase a person's past." An Xia said rationally, "You 

don't need to forget, but you need to learn to let it go." 

"The more you avoid the pain, the pain will follow you. For me, the best way is not to forget, but to let 

go." 

Not forgetting, but... letting go? 

Fang Yue thought sadly, how to let it go? 

After so many years of suffering, how can I let it go? 

She smiled, with tears in her eyes again, "I'm afraid it's hard to let go. I don't think about these pains for 

so many years, and I don't know how I have survived all these years." 

All I know is that every time she turns to the memories of that day, she will lock herself in the room and 

stay away from home all day. 

Even self-harm. 

"I actually thought about suicide. But every time I commit suicide, I think of my parents who died 

tragically and innocent people who lost their lives. I sometimes hate that country, for the sake of power 

struggles and civil turmoil, I completely ignore the lives and deaths of ordinary people. ." 



"Those who are aloof, the lives of our people are in their eyes, like ants, not as valuable as a cigarette in 

their hands." 

"I often think that if I were a powerful person in that country, I would definitely try my best to protect 

my people and would not let them be harmed." 

"Isn't it naive?" Fang Yue smiled and looked at An Xia, eyes full of tears flowing out of her eyes. 

An Xia shook her head and said seriously: "No, you love your country so much that you want to build 

your own country. This is not naive, but a sense of social responsibility." 

"Xia Guo's old saying, ‘first worry about the world and worry about it, and then enjoy the world 

afterwards’, I think it can be given to you." 

... 

Fang Yue was silent, and she was shocked by the high hat that An Xia suddenly wore to her. 

She, she, she... She really doesn't have such a high level of enlightenment. 

However, listening really makes her happy. 

I was so happy that my eyes were like a faucet without a twist, and my tears flowed like running water. 

"You little girl, I'm used to comforting people, and I'm embarrassed to talk about it." Fang Yue cried for a 

while and laughed for a while. Before that, she said that she was an older sister and she didn't need the 

little girl's care. 

At this moment, I don't know who is crying into tears. 

An Xia doesn't like crying herself, and she has never seen a woman cry like Fang Yue. 

Sigh, "I don't think you are embarrassed, embarrassed, you should not cry." 

Chapter 492: Little sister's suffering 

 

 

I want to put the tears she has cried into in a bowl, I'm afraid there is a big bowl. 

Woman, it really is made of water. 

Fang Yue made a big red face and said for a while: "My sister is so happy that she cries, and she has a 

vengeance. She hasn't died, so she can't cry." 

"Fortunately, I didn't commit suicide. I was really going to commit suicide. How can I see the mother 

Sada's dog with his own eyes!" 

"Oh, my sister, I really committed suicide. If there is no one hundred, there have been ninety-nine 

times." 



I don't know if it was the reason why An Xia made me happy, and when I mentioned all kinds of suicides, 

there was no lifeless sadness in his tone. 

Tell An Xia to the jokes made by the ignorance of the young adults. 

An Xia's gaze swept across Fang Yue's wrists. 

Suicide. 

Wrist cut? 

Seeing this, Fang Yue drew out her hand, nodding on An Xia's forehead with her fingers, she said with 

disdain for her sultry and sweaty hair. 

"Sister, I don't know how to cut my wrists! If I didn't cut it, I would have to go to see people with the 

injury when I look back. It's so shameless." 

"I didn't choose whether to cut my wrist or hang myself. I swallowed the medicine once. I just 

swallowed the medicine. I don't know if it doesn't deal with the wine in my stomach. I vomited all over." 

"I have also burned charcoal and used good charcoal. I answered a call halfway through. It was a very 

useful call for your border police. It didn't die. I have to live to deliver the letter to you." 

"I'm still driving, I want to drive down the cliff, halfway, the car broke down!" 

... 

An Xia listened, and the more we heard her, the stranger her face became. 

This is, God doesn't want to see her commit suicide. 

"After doing so many times without success, as the border guards are getting more and more powerful, I 

am getting busier and busier, and I am so busy that I have no time to commit suicide." 

"Every time I wanted to commit suicide later, I just lay in the room by myself, holding a piece of wet 

towel to my face, that feeling..." 

Fang Yue laughed, with indescribable bitterness, "I really enjoyed the deadly suffocation without 

actually killing myself. Later, I knew that I actually didn't have the courage to commit suicide." 

"Slowly, slowly, I figured it out. I can't die, I'm dead, who will send you the letter? My parents' hatred, 

the villagers' hatred, who will bring them back to me? Brother, who will save him?" 

"I'm afraid I committed suicide on the front foot and finished playing, and the mother Sada killed my 

brother on the back foot." 

Hand, held by someone, Fang Yue was stunned, lowered her head and looked at her hand tightly. 

It was An Xia, a little girl as old as her brother who had already walked in the rain of bullets. 

At a young age, I already knew to comfort her. 

Oh shit! 



What happened to her today? 

Tears don’t want money! 

Fucked crying again! 

Looking up, she saw An Xia's pair of black and white, with cold eyes, looking at herself with worry, Fang 

Yue's heart was sour again. 

For the first time in so many years, when recalling pain, someone stood by worrying about themselves 

and comforting themselves. 

It was the first time that I took the initiative to mention all the pain. 

"Little sister, elder sister, I am not that fragile." Fang Yue smiled and cried, "I have survived all these 

years of suffering, my sister is here..." 

The left hand, which was not held, pointed to the position of his heart. 

"It's so strong here! Except for knowing that my brother is really dead, he didn't control it all at once. He 

pointed a gun at his forehead. At that moment, all thoughts were lost and he wanted to die." 

Chapter 493: admiration 

 

 

An Xia's eyes moved slightly. 

No wonder I saw her last night and suddenly pointed a gun at my forehead. 

"I almost succeeded in suicide last night, thanks to my mother Sadah's dog that stopped me in time. I 

was so lucky that I didn't die, otherwise, how can I see the enemy fall down with my own eyes." 

The bitter water in my heart was poured out like this, upside down, and my heart felt more comfortable. 

Seeing the little girl who accompanies me again, sitting cleverly, just like the little sister next door, so 

cleverly clever that makes my heart soft. 

He stretched out his hand and directly pinched An Xia's cheek. Tsk, it was so tender, it was able to pinch 

water. 

How can I be willing to really pinch it. 

It's done with a light pinch. 

"Don't worry, my sister is fine. I have survived all the hardships, and what else can't be done by my 

sister." 

An Xia had already been pinched twice by Fang Yue. 

Tolerate! 

Head back forbearance. 



Forbearance this time! 

Endure, and said: "You are very powerful, a strong and heart-wrenching woman. I still admire you for 

being able to endure the humiliation by the mother Sada for many years. If it were me, I would have had 

**** with the mother Sada. ." 

truth. 

She is not a tolerant temperament. 

Enmity must be reported on the spot. 

Report harshly, and report back if you don't give others a chance to stay alive. 

Fang Yue laughed out loud with a "puff". 

"Sister is not forbearing humiliation, elder sister is powerless! Human, you have to recognize yourself 

before you can bow to the facts." 

"I don't have that ability, and I want to do something beyond my ability. Isn't that going to die?" 

Although I wanted to die at that time. 

Thanks to Xia Guo's border police, who gave her hope to survive, and allowed her to see the dawn of 

revenge. 

The more you chat with Fang Yue, the more An Xia can feel Fang Yue's cleverness. 

"In the future, live well, change your status, and live well in another place." 

Fangyue, who is still struggling to live in the mud, deserves a better life. 

As soon as they finished speaking, there was a "kaka" snapping sound from above, and the two of them 

looked around and saw the tree that served as the single-plank bridge collapsed "crashly". 

It's done! 

They can cross the mountain stream and continue on their way. 

Fang Yue got up first, clapped her hands, fixed her eyes on the collapsed cedar tree, and whispered in a 

low voice, "Yes, I have to live well to do more things." 

Do bigger things? 

what's up? 

Hearing An Xia's eyes jumped. 

I was going to ask her, but Fang Yue couldn't wait to leave first, and said as he walked: "Little sister, go! 

My sister is going to conquer the single-plank bridge!" 

Very cheerful, and with a utter desperation. 

An Xia was shocked when she saw it. 



Fang Yue, she has met a strong woman! 

Let her admire! 

When crossing the single-plank bridge, Fang Yue refused anyone's help and insisted on going there 

alone. 

She is the one who wants to do big things! 

In the future, there will be more times when you need to cross the single-plank bridge by yourself. At 

that time, without them by your side, would you not be able to pass it? 

Naturally it is going to pass! 

Then from now on, she learns to walk the single-plank bridge by herself. 

Anxia took hold of Niu Feiyu who still wanted to persuade him again, and said Shen: "Don't persuade, 

trust her." 

She wanted to conquer the fear in her heart, and they shouldn't stop it. 

"You guys just now..." Niu Feiyu stared at the cedar tree, his face was as white as paper, as if Fang Yue 

had been subjected to capital punishment, his voice was soft, "Have a lot of talk?" 

"Well, I talked a lot. This is her psychological shadow. Back then, her father fell on the single-plank 

bridge for her and brother Fangli. The single-plank bridge was the mechanism that triggered her fainting, 

and it was also a huge shadow in her heart." 

"Now she wants to fight and subdue the shadow in her heart, we just look at it." 

Chapter 494: Sister's happiness 

 

 

Niu Feiyu's face instantly became solemn, "Understood! She is really strong!" 

"Very strong, she can be called a strange woman." An Xia did not hesitate to praise Fang Yue, "After you 

go back, you should really give her a merit award." 

"Without her, you wouldn't know many important things in advance." 

Niu Feiyu nodded in agreement. 

"Okay! I'm ready!!" Fang Yue, who hugged the fir tree tightly, said loudly. She tried to overwhelm her 

tension with a loud voice, but the trembling tone still vented her fear. 

An Xia said loudly behind her: "You can! Come on!" 

"Okay! I passed! I really passed!" Fang Yue replied louder, and Fang Yue began to move. 

Every time she moved, she would breathe deeply, trying to adjust herself and not let herself be afraid. 



The sun was bright, according to the figure who worked hard to face the sun, life gave her all the sorrow 

in the world, and she still did not give up, trying to make herself run towards the sun. 

Finally out of the darkness, embrace the best tomorrow. 

No one urged Fang Yue, watching her move little by little, watching her screaming several times in the 

middle even though she was afraid, but still clenching her teeth and insisting on not giving up on herself. 

An Xia watched and watched, slowly clenching his fists with both hands. 

She seemed to understand what Mu Chenyuan said that day. 

Why save those strangers who are likely to turn around and forget you? 

What's the point? 

Because it is so beautiful to see them trying to live. 

The idea of saving them is to let them see that there are many, many different beautiful things in the 

world. 

For a section of a single-plank bridge, Fang Yue lay down for half an hour! 

Lu Xinghe and Xie Tie, who had passed by early, gave Fang Yue a thumbs up when they saw her landing. 

An Xia got on the single-plank bridge and ran directly over. 

After passing, she stood in front of Fang Yue, word by word, and said seriously: "You are really great! 

You are the strange girl in my heart!" 

Fang Yue giggled. 

"Really? Hahaha, hahaha, I also think I'm awesome, hahaha, hahaha, my mother, I'm so **** 

awesome!" 

After walking in the arena for a long time, the habit of talking rough words cannot be changed. 

She didn't want to change either. 

Good! 

Just say what you want, and it doesn't interfere with anyone. 

If you think she has no education, don't listen. 

After the trip, Fang Yue's whole person was not allowed to be active, and she talked about many 

interesting things. 

"... It's nothing to stuff me with gold and silver treasures. The ones who send the room and send the 

tickets are in line! I will take all the orders! They are all bought with dirty money, and I can take them 

without burden." 



"Received with the right hand, sold with the left, and the money sold was changed hands and donated. 

The **** asked me why, I said there were too many lives in their hands, so I would accumulate some 

virtue to avoid suffering in **** in the future." 

"Later they stopped sending it and sent it to a man! Hahaha, really little white faces, one better than the 

other, no matter the figure, they went straight into my room." 

"Tsk, little sister, you are still young now, you can't enjoy the happiness of sister." 

Lu Xinghe: "..." 

Xie Tie: "..." 

Niu Feiyu: "..." 

He Miao: "..." 

I don't know if I should stop it. 

Stop it. 

After all, An Xia is still a little girl. 

Lu Xinghe gave a dry cough and reminded him implicitly, "Fang Yue, An Xia is still young, um, still young." 

It's too small, what you said is not appropriate. 

I didn't know that Fang Yue didn't say anything, An Xia spoke first, "It's okay, I kind of like to listen." 

In terms of experience, she can just learn. 

So he took the initiative to ask in depth, "Then you are all asleep?" 

Chapter 495: A valuable chat 

 

"Cough cough cough cough!!!" 

Four loud coughs contained the forest. 

As Lu Xinghe coughed, he seemed to see Zhang Zhanjiang and Tan Zhi pointing their guns at him! 

This, this, you need to communicate, but it is not such an exchange. 

I've crossed the line! 

Just enough! 

In An Xia's dictionary, there is only learning and asking, there is no overstepping and moderation. 

Asking so seriously caused Fang Yue to burst into laughter. 

"Hahaha, hahaha, little sister, guess what! The handsome guys who were delivered to the door for 

nothing, one by one clean, do you think you can sleep?" 



An Xia thought for a while and nodded, "Sleep, don't sleep, don't sleep, don't lose money. Sleep for one, 

sleep for two, sleep for two, or sleep for all." 

My previous life, I really lived in vain! 

It's a loss! 

The lord of the dignified imperial domain, who has never had power, gave her a lot of people, such as 

airplanes, tanks, guns, and shells, all of which are valuable. 

By the way! 

By the way! 

No one gave her a handsome and clean man! 

So angry! 

I won’t give gifts, so what use is it for those people! 

An Xia thought blankly. In her heart, she had already picked up the plane and the artillery, and blasted 

the guys who would not be polite in giving gifts in the previous life! 

Die! 

I won't give a gift! 

At this time, the air is deadly quiet. 

Lu Xinghe and the four of them did not speak. 

I always feel that the opening is a little abrupt at this time. 

Fangyue is the most suitable person to speak. 

Fang Yue was shocked by the boldness of Anxia's language. 

Yo oh! 

Amazing! 

My little sister! 

"Sleep all...That's a little hurt." Fang Yue said, her anger was a little bit uncomfortable, did she take the 

little girl badly? 

Do you want to end this topic? 

Asking for help looked at Lu Xinghe. 

Lu Xinghe walked silently, not afraid to look back. 

Asking for help looked at Xie Tie again. 

Xie Tie pretended to pull away the branches in the way. 



Asking for help, they looked at He Miao and Niu Feiyu again. The two of them were behind, twisted their 

heads, looking to the left and the right, just not looking at Fang Yue. 

An Xia pulled Fang Yue to climb up the mountain. Hearing the words, he was puzzled and said: "A man 

who sleeps will hurt his body? It won't happen." 

It's over. 

Completely aroused the little sister's interest in sleeping men. 

Her sin, the boss! 

Fang Yue hurriedly braked the car and pretended to be serious: "Of course it hurts. He sent me three or 

four men in one breath. I slept all night. They are not tired, I am tired!" 

! ! ! 

! ! ! 

! ! ! 

What kind of word is this wolf and tiger. 

Lu Xinghe coughed and interrupted, "Xiao'an, we are almost there, look at your feet carefully." 

"Understood." An Xia answered earnestly, and then said: "Then you can sleep for one night without 

getting tired." 

Fang Yue replied: "Some don't like it, so I send it back. Sometimes, I stay and sleep a few more times. It's 

not too late to go to bed, just go to bed at intervals. Energy is limited, and it's important to do business." 

"Well, the sleeping man is just a solution. It's more important to do business. Combining work and rest, 

work efficiency is really better." An Xia, who has no experience, recognized Fang Yue's arrangement very 

well. It was very good and very healthy. 

After finishing speaking, he said: "Sleep until you are not interested, then switch to the next one. 

However, when you switch, do these men want to leave? Do you have to spend money?" 

You have to ask for advice. If you encounter it in the future, she can also refer to it. 

Lu Xinghe and the four just wanted to leave quickly. 

Hurry up! 

They don't want to listen anymore! 

Let the four elders of them listen to two girls talking about sleeping men, one after another after 

sleeping... This topic of conversation is too unsuitable! 

Chapter 496: Do evil, please stop at enough 

 

 



Fang Yue didn't feel right as she listened. 

The little sister's curiosity is very deep. 

It's too deep. 

just like… 

Leaning to An Xia's ear, she whispered, "Little sister, let me explain to my sister, did someone give you a 

man?" 

"That can't be done! You can't go to sleep with the kind of man who delivers it to the door! Not worthy 

of you! You sleep with them, not for you to make money, but for them to make a lot of money!" 

"I am in a different situation. I am older than them, and there are more men who have slept like crucian 

carp in the river. I slept with them for fun! Play for fun and earn money!" 

"Quickly, tell my sister, which **** give you men? Damn! It must be the ones with bad intentions!" 

"My sister looks at you and is not short of money, the master of the family, who is doing the hard and 

tired frontier work, maybe one day I have to go back and inherit tens of billions of property!" 

"You can't just sleep with the men who sent you to the door, you, you are too young, and you can't 

practice your skills at home. I can't distinguish the men who send you to the door, which are real chicks, 

and who have slept early. N many women. , What is unhealthy, and what is called for trouble!" 

"It's all because my sister didn't have a latch in her mouth, she didn't pay attention to her words, and 

broke such a little girl like you! My sister apologized to you, don't worry about it." 

"My sister hasn't slept with many men, really!" 

There are only a few dozen, and it is estimated that there is no more than a hundred! 

An Xia is not used to someone always talking to her ear, itchy. 

After hearing this, she sighed, "What if I have a family background? I want someone to give me a man, 

but I didn't have one. The things that I didn't like and didn't lack were all sent." 

Ugh! 

Annoying! 

Fortunately, she was still the lord of the emperor domain before! 

As a result, not even a man received it. 

Are the gift-giving guys winking, or are they stingy? Or are they too stupid? 

The angry An Xia didn't even think that in her previous life, how could anyone dare to send a man to her. 

I'm afraid of being beaten into a lotus by her. 

As soon as Fang Yue heard it, Daan was! 



"Nothing is fine, nothing is fine. Yes, yes, no! What my sister used to do is different from yours! My sister 

must be in the same way and learn to play, otherwise, those **** will think that there is a problem with 

your sister!" 

"You are different. In the future, you must find a man you like, a man who will walk with you all your life, 

you can never learn from your sister!" 

"My sister said a lot of **** just now, you fart when you are a sister!" 

After speaking for a few times, Bah, and he was good at beating himself on the mouth. 

An Xia didn't feel ashamed, "I really didn't enjoy your happiness. I used to have the opportunity to enjoy 

your happiness, but unfortunately I didn't seize it." 

Thinking about it now, I really regret it! 

In the past life, there must be good things like Fang Yue, and in this life she will not always worry about 

sleeping Mu Shenyuan. 

"Sister is happy at all! It's all forced! Really!" Happiness can no longer tell the truth with her little sister, 

and Fang Yue quickly remedies it. Forced, I won’t go to sleep.” 

"If you want to sleep, you have to sleep with the most handsome, the one that suits you best, and the 

one you like. I don't like any of the men I've slept with before." 

"I went to bed that night, took my pants the next morning, and left immediately!" 

An Xia thoughtfully. 

According to what Fang Yue said, um, I have a high-level vision. The only man I like after living two lives 

is Mu Chenyuan. 

Chapter 497: It's over, Xiao An has to devote all his life to it 

 

 

No matter how beautiful the previous life is, if someone really wants to give her a man, she will accept 

it, right? 

If you think about it carefully, you may not receive much. 

The possibility of killing a person is: 100%. 

The former emperor finally thought of the key points. 

After thinking about it, An Xia nodded and said calmly: "It's true, I really want to sleep, I want to sleep 

with the best one. Normally, don't dirty my bed." 

"Yes, yes! Yes, yes, that's right!" Fang Yue wiped his sweat, obediently, it was too scary. 

She was so afraid that she would break a little sister of the border police if she did not pay attention. 



Looking back, the male policemen asked her to settle the accounts, and she had nowhere to escape! 

"Little sister, you have to remember what you said today. If you want to sleep, you must sleep the best, 

your favorite man. One more sentence, have you heard of it?" 

It must be thoroughly brainwashed, and there must be no hidden dangers. 

An Xia asked without shame, "What's the matter? Excuse me." 

"Good goods are not cheap, and cheap is nothing good. Do you think, what good goods can there be for 

the goods delivered to your door? It is all the goods left behind by others!" 

"Do you like picking up goods that others don't want?" In fact, the men who gave her are really 

handsome and clean. 

Delicate, beautiful, masculine, gentle... all! 

It will definitely be gone in the future. 

When An Xia heard this, her face changed! 

"Of course I don't like it!" 

"That's it. In the future, someone will give a man to you, so you just think about it is all the goods that 

others don't want! Who would be willing to send out the good goods? Of course keep it for yourself, 

don't you think?" 

That's great! 

Replaced by myself, if there is something good, I just want to own it by myself, such as Mu Chenyuan! 

She wanted to monopolize Mu Chenyuan by herself. 

Last time Cheng Yiluo dared to covet him, she didn't say it in secret, but secretly, huh, she used her 

strength to clean up until Cheng Yiluo almost disappeared into the world. 

An Xia clenched her fists with a calm face, "Understood, thank you!" 

"You're welcome, you're welcome, I'm a few years older than you, I will teach you the little things about 

life that you can't learn in the team, hey, I'm honored." 

"Remember, little sister, you must find a handsome, clean, and capable man with a family background 

and strength that can match you 100%!" 

Fang Yue was completely relieved, oh yeah, finally the brainwashing was over. 

Lu Xinghe and the others were relieved. 

Fortunately, Fang Yue was smart enough to know how to remedy it afterwards, and it was quite 

thorough. 

but…… 



Xie Tie, who has a girlfriend, whispered: "I'm a little worried again, if the brainwashing is too severe, 

Xiao Ann can't touch it? Isn't it all my life?" 

He is handsome, clean, and very capable. He is a man with 100% right family background and strength. I 

won’t say anything about him, just the "handsome". With Xiao An’s beauty, look for a handsome man 

who can match her. Friends, it feels very difficult! 

Lu Xinghe said: "That's better than...cough, before." 

"That's true. I was scared into a cold sweat by Fang Yue's words just now, so I'm afraid that someone will 

send a man to Xiao An, and Xiao Security will take it away." Xie Tiexin said with lingering fears. 

But no, Lu Xinghe also looked scared, "I seemed to have seen Chang Zhanjiang and Tan Zhi pointing their 

guns at me just now." 

Good risk, good risk, fortunately this will not happen. 

Fang Yue's exchanges with Xiao'an have reached this point, and there is no need to go deeper. 

He Miao also said to Niu Feiyu: "Do you think it will be difficult for Xiao An to find a boyfriend in the 

future." 

"I'm already thinking about it." Niu Feiyu's novel said, "Where can I find a handsome man with Xiao An?" 

Where can I find it? 

Nowhere to find it! 

However, the face slap came very suddenly, and soon they would see the man who absolutely opposed 

An Xia Deng in all aspects-Mu Chenyuan. 

Chapter 498: I have a man I like 

 

 

The four frontier policemen were inexplicably worried about finding a boyfriend after An Xia, and they 

didn't want to worry about it. No, are you worried that Fang Yue was too successful in brainwashing Xiao 

An. 

Then, after about half an hour, Xie Tie found an opportunity to whisper to An Xia: "Finding a boyfriend 

depends on fate. When fate comes, naturally there will be a boyfriend." 

"You don't need to force it, or deliberately, just let it go. It doesn't have to be particularly handsome, 

strong, strong sense of responsibility, and good to you, it's good." 

You can't just miss a good man just because you're not handsome. 

An Xia still did not steal. 

Hearing that, he replied very seriously, "I, I still like to look better. Look better and put it around me." 

There is nothing wrong with this. 



Xie Tie wanted to refute, but found that he couldn't talk about it. 

"Is inner beauty more important?" he asked tentatively. 

An Xia raised her eyebrows, "It's not that I have shallow muscles. I didn't even look at his external 

beauty. There is still time to dig out his inner beauty? Do you think, in our business, do you have time to 

dig out inner beauty?" 

"Looking at it, didn't you first covet the other person's beauty, then pay attention, and then get to know 

the other person. If we don't attract us at first glance, can we make time to understand the other 

person's inner beauty?" 

Logical perfect score, nothing wrong. 

How many boy and girl friends are able to stay together is not because of Fate’s first sight. 

If you can't "get up" at first sight, how can you understand it? 

Xie Tie touched his nose, and embarrassedly agreed with what An Xia said. 

"The first time I saw my girlfriend, she was coaxing a few crying children, and her soft-spoken 

appearance was so beautiful. Later, I followed her secretly, wanting to make an opportunity to strike up 

a conversation and ask for contact information." 

Fang Yue behind didn't know when to come up, and immediately interrupted with a smile, "You must 

have been beaten." 

An Xia also wanted to ask'why', and then she thought about it in her heart. 

Someone must have been beaten indeed. 

Xie Tie's girlfriend must have thought that she had encountered a stalker. 

Hit the nail on the head, telling the truth, Xie Tie wiped his nose in embarrassment, "Well, she was 

almost beaten. She picked up her bag and wanted to hit me. I didn't expect the bag to be thrown too 

high, and accidentally flung the bag directly from her hand. Cross the fence on the side of the road..." 

Thinking back to the first sand sculpture meeting between himself and his girlfriend, Xie Tieying's black 

face showed a shy smile. 

"As soon as I saw it, I stepped on the wall and turned over to help her lift up the bag, then turned over 

the wall, and returned the bag to her. I was afraid she would misunderstand that I was a bad person, so I 

handed her the documents together, and...hehe... …" 

Then needless to say. 

Fang Yue was sour, and whispered to An Xia: "Look at these men. They have a good plan to find 

girlfriends. If he doesn't pass the certificate, it's no show." 

"Little sister, let me tell you that many of you little girls have a love and war complex, and they like to 

find people like them, admire and like them, alas, they will fall in a few days." 

"You can't be like them, if we look for it, we will find the best!" 



An Xia didn't feel that she had that complex, and she drew on her combat uniform, "I am a fighter 

myself and I am not in love. I am not particularly prone to get excited, good-looking men, I see a lot of 

them." 

"There is only one man who is good-looking and makes me want to sleep together. There is only one, 

and the only one. It has won my heart, and I want to put people directly on the bed and be strong." 

Chapter 499: How sturdy 

 

 

Xie Tie: "!!!" 

Are all the girls now so sturdy? 

Strong? 

This also works? ! 

Fang Yue, who was dumbfounded, gave An Xia a thumbs up, that's great, little sister. 

Sure enough, the back waves of the Yangtze River beat the front waves, and the front waves shot dead 

on the beach. 

She, admit defeat. 

I really want to see what a man wants to be strong by his little sister, he must be particularly attractive. 

After all, it is extraordinary to be able to conquer the little wild horse of the little sister. 

"There is a chance that you will meet." An Xia is also generous, not worried that Fang Yue will have two 

hearts like Cheng Yiluo. 

Fang Yue listened, her heart trembled fiercely, and her nose was sour again. 

She always felt that she was very dirty and unworthy to walk with clean people. 

However, there are really people who don't think she is dirty, and she is still a little girl. 

She, a lot of malice comes from women, and women's malice towards women makes her shudder even 

more. 

Never thought of getting warmth on the same **** side. 

With a smile, Jiaohao's brows are full of joy, "Okay, I must see you if you have a chance." 

No one expected the opportunity to come so suddenly. 

Suddenly, even An Xia didn't even think of it. 

At six o'clock in the evening, the group finally arrived at the helicopter landing site. 



They need to take care of Fang Yue, and the speed is more than twice as slow as usual, but fortunately 

they arrived before dark. 

The helicopter did not land directly, the rope ladder was lowered, and several people were pulled up 

into the cabin one by one. 

Fang Yue was not afraid of this. She buckled her safety and grabbed the rope ladder with one hand. 

Fan's in particular was pulled into the cabin. 

After An Xia went up, she didn't forget to show up, "How about it, sister just now, am I handsome?" 

"Handsome." An Xia gave her two thumbs up, so honest that Fang Yue laughed. 

At nine o'clock in the evening, the helicopter landed. 

Fang Yue is about to be taken away. 

Before taking it away, Fang Yue's most reluctant thing was An Xia instead. 

With tears in his eyes, he choked and asked An Xia, "Little sister, I don't know your name now. I don't 

know if there will be any chance to meet in the future." 

If she went to Qinwu's side, I'm afraid there would be no chance to meet. 

An Xia whispered her name, "I, An Xia, April Wei Xia, June summer heat, my mother hopes that I will be 

as calm and calm as summer, without sorrow." 

"There are dozens of heat and cold in our lives, of course we still have the opportunity to meet again." 

In April Weixia and June in the heat, Fang Yue read it carefully, with a smile full of eyes, "A very nice 

name, I send my parents' hopes, little sister, you must be very happy." 

"No, my father, my fellow hopes that I will die sooner, and that really treats me well, only my mother." 

An Xia faintly told her story, "Fang Yue, compared to me, you have to die and protect. Your living 

parents. You are much luckier than me." 

"At least I have been loved by my parents and loved by my relatives. And I have never received these." 

Fang Yue suddenly raised her eyes when she heard it, how could this happen! 

She thought such a powerful little sister must...definitely... 

"The more they want to let me die, I won't let them do what they want. I want to live well, live a 

wonderful life for them, let them stand in the dark, gritted their teeth and looked at me strong and 

wanted to kill me. I can't kill my hatred torture again." 

"Fang Yue, I, a person who is expected to die early by my relatives, will live well, and you, the person 

whose parents have given their lives to protect, shouldn't you live better than me?" 

"Don't commit suicide easily. Think about your parents. They won't want to see their children who 

sacrificed their lives to protect them, and one day they end their lives by suicide." 

Chapter 500: Look, that's the man I like 



 

 

Fang Yue cried again. 

This **** tears of money. 

"Hmm, I know, I know, I will live well, I will definitely live well, little sister, you are the same." 

As she said, she suddenly flew over and hugged An Xia tightly, tears instantly dripping onto her combat 

uniform, and a little water stain appeared. 

"See you later." 

An Xia, who was stiff all over, slowly raised her rusty arm and hugged her back lightly, "Well, see you 

later." 

Forget it, hug it. 

She doesn't hate Fang Yue, and even appreciates her. 

Next to him, the four of Lu Xinghe watched and were moved. 

Little girl An Xia, she felt very cold when she first saw it, to the point where she was not easy to get 

along with. 

After getting along for a long time, you will know that there is a very sincere heart under the cold 

outside. 

One said one, and the other said two, disdain for petty behaviors, and it is worthwhile to commit snakes. 

She is a girl who can quickly let go of her guard and is willing to treat her sincerely. 

Still embracing, suddenly, another helicopter "boomed" from the faint sky in the evening. 

The few people who had exited to the safety zone could not help but look up, afraid that it was another 

team of team members who performed the task. 

"Let's go, Fang Yue." Lu Xinghe interrupted their embrace. 

He didn't want to be the villain either. 

But, it should be gone. 

Fang Yue let go, smiled and wiped away the tears from her face, and showed her most beautiful smile at 

An Xia, "Little sister, elder sister is gone. See you later." 

Over there, the helicopter descended. 

The bulging wind disturbed Fang Yue's long head, which was confused and obscured Fang Yue's face. 

An Xia stretched out her hand and smoothed her long head behind her ears for Fang Yue. 



The movements are unfamiliar, the hair gets messier the more smoothly, and Fang Yue has several black 

hairs abruptly tore off. 

Fang Yue, whose scalp was aching, smiled even more happily. She started to use her hands without 

using her head, fiddled with her hands behind her head, and magically tied her long hair, revealing a 

mature and beautiful face. 

An Xia looked at her with a smile, noted this distinctive face, and also remembered Fang Yue. 

"Go, see you later." 

After finishing speaking, I suddenly felt an extremely hot sight behind him, even if he restrained it, the 

scorching heat made An Xia unable to ignore. 

Feeling a little bit, turned his head to look. 

The narrow and beautiful eyes suddenly opened slightly, and the indifferent gaze met the scorching gaze 

of the owner... 

"Hey..." 

Sparks flew everywhere. 

Mu Chenyuan! 

The man she fell in love with. 

Looking at him with his hands and holding Fang Yue’s wrist, his red lips curled up, showing a bright 

smile, "Fang Yue, have you seen the man walking in the front? He, the man I like ." 

With a bit of urgency, Fang Yue was dragged to a staggering step. 

Hearing the words, he quickly raised his eyes and looked in the direction of her fingers, "Where, what, 

oh shit! The best! Little sister, you are amazing! That's okay! You look good!" 

"This look, this temperament, absolutely!" 

The man who walked in was dressed in combat uniforms, cold, and even the steps he took were as cold 

as stepping on a glacier, and his whole body exuded an unattainable breath. 

He carried a rifle on his right shoulder and a steel helmet on the inside of his left arm. Every step he took 

was as calm as a mountain like a sea, and there was an unstoppable Leng Rui in his calmness and 

calmness. 

What's more is the appearance, the facial features are extremely beautiful, they are exquisite, pure and 

natural that can't be carved out by humans, and they are the darling of the Creator. 

The eyebrows are very sharp, and if you look at it more, your legs will tremble slightly. 

At this time, such a superb man only had An Xia in his eyes, as if everyone and everything around him 

were transparent. 

 


