
Special Soldier 22

Chapter 22: Recycle the rifle!

　　 Qin Yuan glanced at the mirror in the dormitory and couldn't help but smile, "But Li Erniu, 
our soldiers, pay attention to marksmanship and fighting. Isn't it a good thing for handsome 
alone?"

　　 Say it!

　　 Qin Yuan quickly ran out of the dormitory with Li Erniu!

after all.

　　 This is level one combat readiness!

　　No one needs special organization!

　　 must enter the battlefield at the fastest speed and enter the battle!

Not only that!

　　 Qin Yuan has to complete the system task to kill the Blue Army One!

　　 rumbling.

　　 On the road, military vehicles kept speeding past.

　　 Soon, on the broad road, only these two skirmishers were left!

　　 Li Erniu was stunned, his face was ugly!

　　 "It's broken, brother Qin Yuan! We are left behind! This is over! It is a felony for not keeping 
up with the big troops in the first level of combat readiness!"



　　 Li Erniu touch his head, Liushen is no master!

　　 Qin Yuan couldn't help but smile, this Li Erniu is really sincere and cute!

　　 "Brother Li Erniu, don't panic! The big army is walking along this road! Let's follow along! 
Let's speed up the chase together!"

　　 After Qin Yuan finished speaking, he took the lead and rushed out!

　　 "Okay! This is the only way to do it now!"

　　 Li Erniu gritted his teeth and immediately followed.

　　 The fierce red-blue confrontation finally started with vigor!

　　 ran nearly 10 kilometers in one go!

　　 Qin Yuan's face is relaxed and freehand!

　　 But Li Erniu is finally unable to hold it!

　　 "Wait, Brother Yuan, let's take a break first? I can't hold it anymore."

　　 Li Erniu sweated like rain, clutching his knees in pain.

no way!

　　 Just 10 kilometers!

　　 But rushing all the way!



　　 Almost killed Li Erniu!

　　 Qin Yuan also has a new understanding of Li Erniu's physical fitness!

　　 People are as they are!

　　 Li Erniu may not be the most powerful marksmanship!

　　 But his physical stamina is very powerful!

　　 has a body like a strong bull!

　　 and.

　　 Li Erniu's character, even more so!

　　 This is just to get equipment from the opponent...

　　 gave Qin Yuan a deep sense of identification with him!

　　 This brother, Qin Yuan is settled!

　　 "Okay Li Erniu, let's take a break first."

　　 Qin Yuan smiled lightly, leaning against the tree like an okay person, the clouds were light 
and breezy.

　　 This 10 km rush, for him, is basically a pediatrics, as easy as eating and drinking.

　　 Li Erniu lay directly on the ground, lying down into a big character!



　　 Take a break!

no way!

　　 In order to catch up with the big army!

　　 Li Erniu didn't dare to stop at once!

　　 is actually in the middle.

　　 Qin Yuan suggested to let Li Erniu run slower or take a break.

　　 But Li Erniu is not listening!

at last.

　　 ran for 10 kilometers in one breath, and Li Erniu could not hold it anymore!

　　 Take a break from Li Erniu!

　　 Qin Yuan looked at the steel gun in front of him!

　　 This is a brand new 95 style!

　　The 95-type independently developed by my country has many advantages!

　　 Good stability, high accuracy, low cost and abundant accessories! The gun body is short, and 
the balance is excellent in unsupported firearms! Most importantly, it is easy to carry so that it can 
fight all-weather!



　　 5.8mm ammunition can penetrate 8mm steel plate within 100 meters and still has weak 
lethality, which is very powerful!

　　Even if equipped with special forces!

　　 can also do any task!

　　 "I don't know anything about marksmanship now!"

　　 Qin Yuan laughed at himself and glanced at the grid, there are two unused grids!

　　 "Two grids are very important! No one can be wasted!"

　　 "This first grid! Use it to improve marksmanship!"

　　 After a glance, Li Erniu was breathing heavily and rested!

　　 did not notice the situation on Qin Yuan's side!

　　 Qin Yuan adjusted his angle!

　　 My heart moved!

　　 Put the brand new 95 style in front of you into the system grid with one click!

　　 "Ding Dong~ Please choose!"

　　 Sure enough, the crisp system prompt rang!

　　 At the same time, three options!



　　 also appeared in front of Qin Yuan!

　　 "1, get world-class rifle marksmanship!"

　　 "2, get a world-class rifle design!"

　　 "3, get world-class rifle manufacturing!"

　　 "Fuck..."

　　 Looking at the three options, Qin Yuan couldn't help being completely shocked!

　　World-class rifle marksmanship!

　　World-class rifle design!

　　 World-class rifle manufacturing?

　　 The first one is good!

　　 This is what Qin Yuan needs immediately.!

　　 But second and third, the benefits involved are big!

　　 "Does this system want me to become an arms dealer?"

　　 Blinked his eyes, Qin Yuan looked incredible!

　　 But...

　　 For the three options given by the system!



　　 Qin Yuan is ecstatic!

To know!

　　What business is the most profitable in the world?

　　 Two words, arms!

　　 Other businesses are all drizzle in front of the arms business!

　　 are all younger brothers!

of course……

　　 wants to become a world-class arms dealer.

　　 This road is very difficult!

　　 is not something ordinary people can do!

　　 Today’s Qin Yuan is naturally no exception!

　　 "The road to arms has a long way to go! Let's keep your feet on the ground! Improve your 
marksmanship first!"

　　 Qin Yuan thought about it for a while, and then he gave up the idea of becoming an arms 
dealer!

　　 This road is too far away!

　　 and...



　　 If Qin Yuan wants to spend money!

　　 It's better to go to the world's major casinos!

　　With Qin Yuan's gambling skills!

　　 just go out!

　　 can win back inexhaustible money!

　　 "I choose 1!"

　　 Qin Yuan immediately made a choice!

　　 "Ding Dong~ Congratulations to the host for obtaining world-class rifle marksmanship!"

　　 "The world-class rifle marksmanship can directly upgrade the host's marksmanship to world-
class! Within the range of the bullet, almost a hundred shots are hit!"

　　 The crisp system reminder sounds!

　　 an instant!

　　 In Qin Yuan's mind, there are so many more techniques for using various rifles!

　　 Various exquisite and complicated shooting techniques have emerged one after another, 
which greatly refreshed Qin Yuan's cognition!

　　 "Oh my God! Is the original world-class marksmanship so powerful?"



　　 Qin Yuan closed his eyes slightly and felt it carefully!

　　 then!

　　 is endless sighs!

no way!

　　 This world-class marksmanship!

　　 is too tough!

so horrible!

　　 Qin Yuan couldn't help but marvel at it, opening his eyes!

　　 Today’s Qin Yuan has enough confidence!

　　 can defeat any fighter in the Iron Fist!

　　 95's range is 600 meters!

　　 Qin Yuan is also confident that he can hit 99% of the target within 600 meters!

of course.

　　 This marksmanship has to say its disadvantages!

　　 is also there

　　 This world-class marksmanship!



　　 is almost a hundred shots within the range of the bullet!

　　 is not absolutely perfect!

　　 This description of the system!

　　 Qin Yuan is not satisfied!

　　 What Qin Yuan needs to do!

　　 is pulling the trigger!

　　 there will be a goal falling down!

　　 instead of other possibilities!

　　 What Qin Yuan needs,  has only one word, die!

　　 "It seems that we still have to find a way to get more rifles and raise the marksmanship to 
cosmic level!"

　　 an instant!

　　 Qin Yuan has a clear goal!

That is……

　　 Get more rifles!

　　 Then all received the system space!



　　 Improve your marksmanship!

　　 Li Erniu is still resting.

　　 Qin Yuan saw Li Erniu's steel gun, and suddenly had an idea.

　　 With a thought, Qin Yuan took out his gun and held it to his chest!

　　 Qin Yuan came to Li Erniu.

　　 "Li Erniu, I think this gun is relatively new. Why don't you give it to you? Give me the 
slightly older one!"

　　 Qin Yuan smiled and gave his 95 to Li Erniu!

　　 This 95 of my own may be better because of the new service and maintenance!

　　 The gun body is bright!

　　 is very cool overall!

　　 is completely a new gun!

　　 But Li Erniu's one has obvious traces of being used!

　　 When Li Erniu heard it, his eyes lit up and his voice was honest and honest: "Okay, but 
Brother Qin Yuan, don't you like new guns?"

　　 "It doesn't matter to me, anyway, give me a new gun and an old gun, and the effect is the 
same." Qin Yuan slapped haha randomly, and then took the initiative to exchange the steel gun!



　　 Li Erniu’s gun came into Qin Yuan's hands!

　　 Li Erniu smiled, "Haha, Brother Qin Yuan, you are so kind! I'll rest for a while, and in 10 
minutes, we will leave!"

"it is good!"

　　 Qin Yuan smiled, and once again came to that stout tree!

　　 Then--

　　 My heart moved!

　　 Put Li Erniu’s gun into the system space with one click!
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