
HIS FAVOR - CHAPTER 8: COMFORT 

  Huo Shi patted An Chu's back heartbreakingly said, "You still have brother, and I 

....." 

  At this time, Du Ruan Lan Min and the penultimate stood behind them in silence, 

especially the penultimate, the heart is particularly guilty, if only he had not opened his 

mouth today. 

  ........ 

  Long time, An Chu wiped dry tears, red and looked at them 

  "I'm sorry, I lost my temper ......" 

  "The person who should say sorry is me, it's all my fault, if it wasn't for you it 

wouldn't be ...." The penultimate guiltily said. 

  "This matter has nothing to do with you, my family's affairs, let you laugh..." An Chu 

heart is actually also guilty, a good gathering let her screwed up. 

  "Don't be a stranger," Huo Shi touched An Chu's forehead. 

  The situation has come to this, there is no way to get together again. 

  Huo Shi turned his head to them and said, "You guys go home first, I'll just stay 

with An Chu ...." 

  They also did not push back, before leaving Du Ruan also this is to urge: "Then if 

there is something, do not forget to call ah" 



  "Okay, they're gone ...." Huo when looking down until his chest of the little girl. 

  "Brother~, am I particularly wimpy?" 

  Huo Shi saw the little girl's eyes red, as a to break the glazed general, heart a pain, 

open: "not cowardly, just being bullied for a long time forgot to resist is not it? An An is 

not bad at all, is it?" 

  An Chu lifted his eyes and asked uneasily: "Can I really? Can I really not be bullied 

by them?" 

  "Of course you can, An An, you just need to muster up the courage to do it, the rest 

has brother," Huo Shi looked into An Chu's eyes and encouraged. 

  "So, don't take them to heart, An An is also hungry, right? The actual fact is that 

you'll be able to get a lot more than just a few of these. 

  An Chu also understood Huo Shi's meaning, nodded heavily: "Want to eat hot pot 

~" 

  Huo Shi: "....... Good" 

  Inside a small villa 

  Lan Min arrived home furiously and threw his jacket on the sofa. 

  "What's wrong, Min, so angry?" A low voice sounded, then a slender figure came 

out; took a bottle of drink and handed it to Lan Min. 

  "Little Uncle, you're still here?" Lan Min took the drink and said in surprise. 



  "You silly child, so eager for little uncle to leave?" A hint of displeasure surfaced on 

Lan Xuan Jingwen's demon like handsome face. 

  "That's not what I mean, I mean you didn't go back to the empire?" As usual, the 

elders of the family visit him usually stay for a day and then leave. 

  "Well, your parents have entrusted you to me, so I'm staying in C City until you 

finish your college entrance exams." Lan Xuan Jingwen spoke indifferently. 

  "Ah? Then won't someone be in charge of me again, can I still go out and wave?" 

The silly child asked foolishly 

  "Of course you can, little uncle will not restrict your freedom." Lan Xuan Jingwen 

lowered his eyes with a flash of dangerous light, then raised his head again and spoke 

gently. 

  "Ahhhhh~ little uncle you are so nice, I love you to death ....." 

  Blue Xuan Jingwen smiled: "Don't be poor, back to the point, why are you so angry 

today?" 

  Then Lan Min was like pouring beans to talk about things and Lan Xuan Jingwen 

recounted a time. 

  Finally, he also said, "Little Uncle, do you think her father is a scum?" 

  Blue Xuan Jingwen nodded: "But Min, this is someone else's family matter, don't 

interfere~" 



  "I know, just a little angry, now An Chu is Huo's sister, Huo will naturally protect 

her." 

  Lan Xuan Jingwen frowned for a moment, mentally remembering the name silently. 

  "Speaking of which, little uncle, then you must give him a few hard trips this year in 

C City when you have the chance, who let him scold me?" 

  "He scolded you?" Lan Xuan Jingwen opened his mouth with a hint of danger. 

  But Lan Min did not hear it, but then spoke: "In fact, not only scolded myself, Huo 

brother Du San'er and the others were scolded, saying what are we considered?" 

  "Name?" 

  "Huh? What do you mean?" Lan Min looked confused. 

  "Didn't you say you want to take revenge? You always need to know the name ....." 

Lan Xuan Jingwen was helpless. 

  "Oh .... That I seem to remember called An Yan Hua, anyway, in C City is also quite 

famous," said Lan Min and sighed: "really or little uncle love me, if I were your son 

would be good, so I do not have to be scolded by my old man every day." 

  "I can't give birth to a son as big as you." Blue Xuan Jingwen cold 

  Lan Min smiled sarcastically, "I just made an analogy ....." He almost forgot, his 

brother-in-law seems to be older than him by ten years. 

 


