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| was ambushed underneath Guan Dongxuan’s house. The purpose of my visit was, as | said to Guo
Xuefu earlier, to get under Guan Dongxuan’s skin. He had not targeted me once or twice. In addition,
the behaviour of Uncle Chen in the morning made me think through a lot.

| realised clearly that if | continued to be so weak, | would only be rewarded with more continuous
bullying.

And if | wanted to get out of my present predicament, the only way was to rely on my own hands and
make my bullies afraid of me, so that they wouldn’t dare to beat me up!

As | waited, it was getting dark. Uncle Chen called to ask if | wanted to go back for dinner, and | told him
no. As | didn’t have a key, | couldn’t get into the flat. | just hid in the bushes by the entrance and waited
for Guan Dongxuan to appear.

My mood grew more and more tense. Although my thoughts had changed, it was the first time | had
done something like this.

| watched Guan Dongxuan’s appearance, but did not rush to do anything. Guan Dongxuan stood at the
door looking for his keys, delaying for a moment. And | took advantage of the opportunity and pressed a
stream of the school uniform | had taken off against his head.

“Who are you? What do you want?” Guan Dongxuan was also panicking.

“If you don’t want anything to happen to you, come with me.” | grabbed a Swiss Army knife in my hand
and held the blade against his waist.

“Jinchao?”
“It's me!”

| said this, but my voice was laced with tension. My hand, moreover, was trembling slightly
uncontrollably because of the tension.

“Jin Chao, | advise you better let go of me quickly, otherwise, you won’t even know how to die!” Guan
Dongxuan was still threatening me at this time.

If this were the old me, listening to his words, | would definitely have given him a free hand. But |
thought back to the image in the office that morning. Thinking back to Guan Dongxuan’s father raising
his slap and landing it on my face in front of so many teachers. It was also after Uncle Chen’s truce that
Guan Dongxuan’s dad suddenly came down on me ......

What happened in the morning was a reminder at this point that | absolutely could not trust Guan
Dongxuan!

“Guan Dongxuan, you’d better think about your current situation. You’re in my hands now!” | tried to
sound as serious as | could, and like that.



“So what, do you dare to hit mine? Or rather, do you dare to stab me?” Guan Dongxuan said with a
sneer.

“How do you know | wouldn’t dare?”
“If you dared, you wouldn’t be Jin Chao.” Guan Dongxuan said solemnly.

And | frowned even more as | listened to his words. Although | did not dare to stab him, beating him up,
| still had to do it. Otherwise he wouldn’t listen to me at all. | grabbed my shirt with one hand and put it
over his head. As for how Guan Dongxuan was, | didn’t know.

But along with my fist, which smashed hard on Guan Dongxuan’s back, Guan Dongxuan even screamed
in pain.
“Jin Chao, do you really — f*cking dare to touch me?” Guan Dongxuan roared in anger.

“Come here, you.”

| didn’t care so much, | just dragged Guan Dongxuan aside. | didn’t want other people to see this scene
and cause me trouble because of it. In the process Guan Dongxuan Guan Dongxuan was angry, but he
did not resist anything and followed my walk away.

His cooperation was a bit of a surprise to me. He who could not see anything, walked to the shade of a
side tree under my guidance.

But it was also this favourite food — at this point, Guan Dongxuan suddenly moved. | had been cautious
enough, but he still snatched the Swiss Army knife from my hand. He even then, in three or two strokes,
wrenched it out of my hands.

He threw the clothes that | had put over his head, to the side, as soon as he could. The look in my eyes
also got sinister all of a sudden.

“Jin Chao, you’re really something!”
Guan Dongxuan sneered.

| looked at him and felt a burst of anxiety in my heart. | didn’t respond to him, but hesitated and charged
at him once again. But as far as fighting was concerned, | was no match for Guan Dongxuan. Plus he had
taken the knife out of my hand and snatched it all up.

And it was between the time Guan Dongxuan put me down that he put his foot heavily on my chest and
said to me in a condescending manner, “Jin Chao, I’'m giving you a chance. As long as you get under my
trousers and learn to bark a few times, I'll let you off for now. Otherwise, you will be responsible for the
consequences!”

“I won’t!”
| said through clenched teeth.

Guan Dongxuan flashed the knife in his hand and snorted coldly, “Don’t be in a hurry to promise me yet,
I'll give you time to think about it! I've never been threatened with a knife since | was a kid. You’re the
first one, so what exactly do you think I'll do to you?”



| was gritting my teeth as | listened to his words, trying to move his foot away.

But the more | increased my strength, the harder he stepped on my chest as well. | felt as if my ribs were
about to be bent by his stomp.

“l don’t care what you want to do to me! There’s absolutely no way you’d want me to do that anyway!”
| bellowed in defiance. As | said that, with one hand free, | felt for a rock on the side. Just as my words
fell, before Guan Dongxuan could make a move, | smashed the stone hard against Guan Dongxuan’s calf.

At once, Guan Dongxuan screamed out in pain.
He shouted that he was going to kill me, but | took the opportunity to stand up.

As | watched him in pain, | realised even more clearly: at this point, even if | gave up and clashed with
Guan Dongxuan head-on, Guan Dongxuan would definitely not let me go. Instead of that, | might as well
fight with Guan Dongxuan!

With this in mind, | lunged at Guan Dongxuan.
“Jin Chao, you’re dead!”

Guan Dongxuan said with extraordinary anger.

| grabbed the stone in my hand. Guan Dongxuan’s face was hit hard by me, but at the same time, the
Swiss Army knife he was holding was stuck in my body.

| froze for a moment.

And Guan Dongxuan, who had been knocked back by me, looked at the blood coming out of me and
panicked for a moment.

“It’s not my fault ...... it’s all you! | told you to kneel down for me and you had to resist ...... it’s not my
fault, it's not my fault!” Guan Dongxuan said so, also can’t care about the pain on the face, is to cover
the face, run away like crazy.

“Guan Dongxuan, you wait.”
| said with great effort.

But Guan Dongxuan didn’t even care about me. He left me directly in the small garden, and didn’t just
me call someone over. | covered the wound on my stomach with one hand, looked at the crimson blood
in my hand, and walked with even more stumbling steps.

“Somebody ......"” | was also weak from the excessive bleeding.

But there were few pedestrians passing by at all. And | pulled out my phone and called Uncle Chen over,
but before the call could be answered, | fell to the side of the road.



