HIS FAVOR - CHAPTER 9: CHANGE

Huo Shi sent An Chu to the door of the An family, with a worried expression: "An

An, is it really okay?"

An Chu's expression is firm: "Brother, if | keep on being weak, then | will keep on
being bullied by them, you are right, | want to change, besides | still have brother's?"

The last sentence, An Chu look gentle.

Huo time also no longer entangled once again admonished: "what things must be

told me ...."
"Mm," An Chu nodded heavily.

The first thing you need to do is to take a deep breath and walk in with your head

up, not like your usual droopy eyes and head down, looking cowardly.
Coincidentally, he met An Qiu right in front of him.

"An Chu? | thought you were so angry? It's not as if you're still rolling back in the

dust...."

"An Qiu, | advise you to speak politely in the future to me politely,” An Chu look

condensed, fixed look at An Qiu.
"What? Now also learn to bite people? Tsk ~, rare ah ~"

| don't want to talk nonsense with you," An Chu's voice was condensed.



"Oh ~ let me go away, what if | am right here?" An Qiu also suddenly rarefied the

recoil of the cowardly person in front of her.

An Chu looked at her, stretched out his hand, and pushed hard

An Qiu coldly pushed to the side, reacted instantly furious, pulling An Chu's arm:

"You dare to push me?"

An Chu backhandedly grabbed An Qiu's wrist again and said coldly: "An Qiu, if you
dare to twist it today, | dare to bite it, I've been hit so many times over the years, it's not

as bad as this one anyway, is it? But if | bite down, | won't let go until | see blood .....

"You dare? I'll let my mother .....

The words were not finished before An Chu interrupted: "Let your mother kill me,

right?" An Chu took the words over.

"Know still do not let go of me?" An Qiu seems to have found a reliance, a face

smug.

An Chu, on the other hand, grabbed tighter: "Over the years, you guys have been
screwing me over in the dark and in the open. I'm a famous girl who can't even get a
hundred dollars out of you, bullied by you to the point where | don't even have an outfit
besides my school uniform, bullied by you to the point where my bruises have never

healed? Do you think | will be afraid? So, you do not force me, or we may all fish dead!"

An Qiu also look shocked, seems unbelievable An Chu can say such words to.

An Chu smiled faintly, from nowhere the strength, fiercely broke away from An

Qiu's zirconium control to go to her room.



An Qiu reacted, no she had to go and tell her mother that An Chu seemed to have

changed; she hurriedly asked her mother to come up with a countermeasure.

After returning to the room, An Chu hurriedly drank a large glass of water to
pressure the shock, to be honest, this is the first time in these years so hard to talk, in
short, say she does not compete or say she has no talent, her back has been wet at this

time; but fortunately, the results have been there.

The next day, An Chu as usual downstairs to eat.

When he saw An Yanhua, he didn't hang his head as usual, but raised his head

and shouted graciously: "Dad~" As for Luo Fenghuan, An Chu directly ignored it.

An Yan Hua looked at An Chu for a while and spoke: "Where do you seem to be

different?"

An Chu lowered his head and smiled shyly: "Yesterday dad said he didn't like weak
daughters, | went back to my room and thought about it all night, and decided | wouldn't

embarrass dad anymore, and would become your pride in the future!"

An Yanhua seemed to be stunned, then spoke, "I can't imagine that you still have

such a heart. Come, come and eat!" Obviously a little more pleasant to the face.

On the side, An Qiu stared at An Chu with dead eyes, as if to stare out a lot of

flowers, while Luo Feng Huan was thoughtful.

Since the decision has changed, An Chu feels that it is time for some things to

come back, for example, pocket money.



Halfway through the meal, An Chu suddenly looked up at An Yan Hua and spoke,

"Dad, | may be late this afternoon?"

"What's wrong again?" An Yanhua was impatient, he had just changed his mind

about his daughter, but he never thought he would change his nature.

"It's like this, | don't have any pocket money, and | want to work part-time to earn

some." An Chu lowered her head, tears in her eyes.

An Yanhua frowned: "What's going on? You are not paid 10,000 pocket money in
your card every month? It's only the beginning of the month, you're a senior and haven't

done anything, how come it's gone again?"

An Chu's face surfaced in shock and confusion: "Card? Dad, what are you talking

about?"

The other side of Luo Fenghuan spoke up in time: "It's like this, the previous
Xiaochu is still small, I'm afraid she spent it carelessly, so it was put here for me to

keep, not only her, Xiaoqiu's is also here with me."

The company's main business is to provide a wide range of products and services

to the market.

"Yes, | also have mine at my mother's," An Qiu also echoed at the side.

The words are sincere, even Angiu also said together, as if really blame An Chu did

not say to her.

An Chu pursed his lips: "I did not know there was this matter, and no one had told

me..."



"Maybe you forgot about it," An Qiu said directly back.

"Well, what a big deal, let your mother give you the card on the line." An Yanhua

spoke up.

An Chu spoke: "Got it dad.”

Luo Fenghuan still ate his breakfast calmly on the surface, but in fact, his heart had

already cursed An Chu all over again.

For more than ten years, the card had almost 100,000 yuan in it. Although she
didn't see the small amount of money, it was really unpleasant to give it to An Chu so

easily.

On the way to school

"An Chu, | can't see it, you're really good at it, huh?" Sitting in the car, An Qiu

spoke to An Chu who was at the side.

"Where? It's not that | let you mother and daughter oppress me for more than ten

years." An Chu sarcastically.

"Hmph, don't be so wild, my mother will fix you sooner or later."

"Then I'll be waiting ....."



