
HIS FAVOR - CHAPTER 13: RETURN 

  An Chu came home as usual, but found her father and stepmother sitting on the 

sofa, even An Qiu was also sitting aside, obviously looking for her for something 

  The first time I heard An Yanhua say, "Little Chu, come here and tell you 

something." 

  An Chu was puzzled, what could she be looking for? 

  "What's wrong dad?" 

  "It's Xiao Chu, do you remember your brother Xing Yuan?" An Yanhua had a kind 

face 

  An Chu frowned, in her impression there is no such person ah 

  shook his head "do not remember" 

  "When you were little, you always ran after people's asses, and joked that you 

wanted to marry him when you grew up, and then he left the country, you were sad for a 

while. ....." 

  Hearing An Yanhua say this, An Chu did recall, before her mother died, she did 

have a brother by her side, that brother would hug her and comfort her when she was 

angry, but that was more than ten years ago, now remember, it can only be considered 

a childhood playmate. 

  "Seems to remember." An Chu nodded, then wondered, "What's wrong dad? Is 

Xing Yuan brother coming back?" 



  "Yes, he said he will return to China in the next two days, so you should receive 

him well," An Yanhua said. 

  An Chu hesitated "but so many years have not seen, long ago rusty, how can ...." 

  "Xiao Chu!" The company's main goal is to provide the best possible service to the 

public. 

  "But what does that have to do with me?" An Chu is really tired of An Yanhua's 

cloudy words 

  "How is it not related, have you forgotten the marriage contract that you set earlier, 

Xiao Chu?" 

  "Dad, what do you mean by that?" 

  "Literally, and now the official family has long been different from the past, the 

marriage with the official family is also very beneficial to our An family, and Xing Yuan is 

also a talented man, for you is also a good place to go, this time back is to first set the 

marriage!" An Yanhua opened his mouth 

  If An Yanhua had asked for this some days ago, An Chu would have been too 

cowardly to resist, but now it's different, to be engaged to a person she hasn't seen for 

more than ten years, she really doesn't want to! 

  "The first thing that I can do is to say that I don't agree with you," An Chu said, 

pursing her lips, not to mention whether Guan Xing Yuan has feelings for her, but she 

can't accept someone rashly. 



  "You still disagree?" An Yanhua was shocked: "If it wasn't for the fact that you were 

the one Mrs. Guan specified for the union this time, I would still want your sister to get 

along with him" 

  An Chu hooked his lips and scoffed, sure enough, before raising his head and 

speaking, "No matter what, I won't agree anyway" 

  "This matter is not your turn to decide, these two days xing yuan back home, you 

give me good hospitality, poor hospitality, I see you do not need to go to college, directly 

out of this home," An Yan Hua simply put the threat of harsh words 

  "Dad, do you think your daughter is a tool?" An Chu mocked 

  Perhaps this sentence stung An Yanhua, An Yanhua's voice softened: "Dad did not 

mean this, Dad means that you can get along first, you know each other as children and 

have a certain emotional foundation, maybe you will really have feelings for him..." 

  The foundation of feelings, An Chu was really shocked by An Yan Hua shameless 

words, the foundation of feelings? A few years old child's emotional foundation, heh ~ 

  "Dad .... I..." 

  I'm not sure if I'm going to be able to get a good deal on this. 

  Said then directly left, and from the head of the virtuous to the end of the Luo Feng 

Huan is not a deep look at her 

  An Qiu along with also stood up, walked to An Chu in front of, whispered mockery: 

"good union, gadget ~" said it will be in a very good mood to go, An Chu is not happy 

she is happy 



  I thought I could care less, but I found I couldn't. Those words were really like 

knives, stabbing her all over the body. 

  But no matter what happens in the end, she will definitely not agree. 

  When I returned to my room, An Chu suddenly wanted to find someone to talk to, 

and picked up the phone I bought a few days ago. 

  Open WeChat, the top display brother 

  "Brother, are you there?" 

  The other side did not return, An Chu looked at Huo Shi's avatar, which was an 

enchanting sunflower, in a daze. 

 


