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In

the distance around Huazhou, the deserted sand is moving, and the undercurrent
continues.

George Han deliberately changed his new clothes, but what made him extremely
annoyed was that even after this night, the bloody spots on his body could not be wiped
off, and the disgusting stench often accompanied him!

Although George Han specially smoked the fragrance left by Qin Shuang on himself for
a whole hour!

Although depressed, it was almost time to see it. George Han was still a flying body and
directly boarded the Huazhou.

On the attic of Huazhou, although it is only a small table of dishes, the dishes on it are
not as luxurious as usual, and they are not even as good as George Han’s color, flavor,
and flavor. The important thing is that this is Amelia Su sitting in person.

“‘Don’t steal your mouth.”

Qin Shuang broke a dish and saw George Han “stealing the dog” at the table.

George Han smiled, still grabbing a piece of dish with his hand and putting it in his
mouth.

Qin Shuang smiled helplessly, and sure enough, the most mature men are children in
front of the people he loves deeply. As long as Amelia Su is here, George Han will
always have his side as a child.

“Where’s Amelia Su, haven’t you finished it yet?”

“There are quite a few dishes.” George Han said while chewing.

Qin Shuang smiled softly and put the food on the table: “I see, some people don’t dislike
too much food at all, but can’t wait to see Amelia Su.”

George Han smiled when he was said to have broken his mind. Touched his head.
For George Han, eating a family happily, this may be the happiest thing in the world, and

it is also the most anticipated thing in his life. It is far more important than any magic
weapon and freedom of exercise.



“‘People say that getting married is the tomb of remarriage. Two people have lived for a
long time, and their passion is gone, so they will become conflicted and love has
become family affection. Therefore, in the world of eight parties, Taoist couples are
more than their wives. It is popular because it is relatively more comfortable. But you
and Amelia Su both broke this tradition and envied others.”

“The children are both so old, but the two of them are still in love, tasting the ups and
downs of love. ‘I

helped you to persuade you all night last night. Do you think about how to repay
me?”Nothing happened all night, except for some extreme thoughts in Amelia Su’s mind,
the most important thing was naturally Qin Shuang’s overnight persuasion.

George Han smiled slightly: “Senior Sister wants me to repay you? You can do
everything except by your body.”

Qin Shuang couldn’t help but smile when he heard this, “Sorry, you are really worthless
except for your body.”

The two of them were smiling. Amelia Su took Han Nian and slowly walked over with the
last portion of the soup. Seeing that George Han had already arrived, there was a trace
of sorry and a trace of embarrassment on her face. , Half bowed his head, seemingly a
little shy.

. “Rain days are sunny, and the rest is your own thing,” Han Qinshuang patted the
shoulders of three thousand, then a mysterious smile: “Yes, | remember you still owe me
one.”

“‘But, | haven’t thought about what | want, and | will tell you when | think about it.”

After speaking, Qin Shuang gently returned to his seat.

Amelia Su put the dishes down and smiled: “What are you talking about, so
mysterious?”

“‘Dad.” Nian’er yelled, and ran into George Han’s arms suddenly. , The little girl frowned:
“‘Dad, haven’t you taken a bath for a long time, it smells stinky!”

Upon hearing this, George Han smiled helplessly, Tong Yan Wuiji.

But Amelia Su, when she heard this, her smiley face that was not bad at first was
immediately clouded with darkness.

Qin Shuang saw that and saw Su Yan coming back in his eyes, and quickly changed the
subject: “Miss Su is here.”

Su Yan smiled softly, walked over slowly, looked at a few people, and smiled: “What?
Have fun



talking about things?” As they were talking, pangolin and green beads also followed.
The pangolin didn’t know the word for grace, so he sat down and took a bite on the spot
with his chopsticks.

George Han glared at this guy, but Amelia Su smiled softly: “Well, now that everyone is
here, move the chopsticks.”

“It's all rough tea...” |

wanted to say something polite, but Amelia Su just said something. Generally speaking,
George Han’s wind and rolling clouds at this time suffocated him in abruptly...

At this time, compared with the laughter and laughter in the boat, the undercurrent
outside is getting closer to the entire flower boat...
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Qin Shuang smiled slightly and looked at George Han to see how he gobbled it up. In
Qin Shuang’s eyes, he was extremely cute: “Is it delicious, George Han?”

George Han’s mouth was stuffed. He was full of words, nodding his head frantically,
before he could even speak.

Qin Shuang and Su Yan looked at each other and smiled. Then, they took a bite of the
dish and slightly opened their lips, bit the jade teeth, and looked at Su Yan: “I think the
people look good, but the dishes may not be delicious.”

Su Yan smiled and took a bite of the dish, then chewed slightly, put down the chopsticks,
and nodded: “It's really salty.”

“Including this dish, although it looks good, it is obviously not long enough to cook. , The
meat is not loose enough.”

“But this dish is obviously overcooked, so that it loses its original crispness.” Su Yan
nodded, and moved his gaze to another dish, commenting stand up.

Amelia Su was taken aback, and her expression was a little embarrassed. After tossing
for a whole afternoon, it turned out...

But what they said was really reasonable. After all, for Amelia Su, she was really not
good at cooking. After all, she had always been a task of cooking. It was all controlled by
George Han.

Amelia Su has indeed worked hard to learn to cook, but George Han has never said
anything bad. Now...

it shouldn’t be that bad, right? !



George Han turned a deaf ear to his ears. The continuous gorges made him swallow a
little, and he started to get a spoonful of soup.

At this time, Qin Shuang opened his mouth: “Even the soup is relatively mild. It is not an
exaggeration to describe it as indifferent.”

Amelia Su lowered her head embarrassedly: “Sorry sister, sorry Miss Su, I'm not very
good at cooking, that...”

Su Yan and Qin Shuang looked at each other and smiled. Qin Shuang shook his head,
fixed his gaze on Amelia Su, and said with a smile: “However, Amelia Su, for us, these
dishes are really inferior to the delicacies of the mountains and the sea, and there is no
celebrity chef. Zhifan, three thousand culinary skills are obvious to everyone.”

“Any non-professional can cook something more delicious than professional, there are
only two possibilities, either, he really loves to eat, or he wants to make something The
one | love eats well.”

Su Yan nodded when he heard the words: “Sister Qin Shuang said, Su Yan deeply
agrees.” Amelia Su heard this and couldn’t help but quietly looked at George Han. Why
did Amelia Su disagree with what Qin Shuang said? !

Thinking of this, Amelia Su felt sweet in her heart.

“But the most important thing is that a person who has a desire to eat, but gobbles up
these vegetables with their own shortcomings. If | remember correctly, some people
don’t like to use chopsticks very much even in front of the delicacies of the mountains
and the sea.” Qin After Shuang finished speaking, she looked at George Han faintly.

Su Yan also smiled: “At the Fang family’s big banquet, some people also maintained the
demeanor of the ice god, and they were very gentle. Now in comparison, it seems that
Su Yan has taken a good look.” As

soon as the voice fell, the women all smiled, but Amelia Su laughed the happiest.

Obviously, although Qin Shuang and Su Yan are both criticizing their cooking, they are
actually implying how much George Han loves themselves.

“Three thousand, here.” Thinking of this, Amelia Su slowly raised her head, handed her
handkerchief to George Han, and asked him to wipe his mouth.

Taking the handkerchief and looking at Amelia Su’s gentle eyes towards him, George
Han smiled silly.

“Three thousand, don’t you...”

Amelia Su was about to speak, but almost at this moment, the entire Huazhou suddenly
trembled frantically, before everyone responded.



Boom boom boom!

With Huazhou as the center, there were several explosions in the surrounding area, and
for a while, the fire was soaring, and the sky was flying sand!

“What'’s the situation!” George Han’s handkerchief was still available in the future, and
he stood up suddenly and rushed directly from the attic to the outside deck.

Qin Shuang also flicked his sword, and a glance with the pangolin hinted, directly one
after the other, defending Amelia Su and Han Nian tightly.

At almost the same time, hundreds of black shadows suddenly appeared in the smoke
of a series of explosions around Huazhou, and jumped directly into Huazhou.

The one in the front directly encircled George Han, and the knife at the back attacked
the women.

Qin Shuang and the pangolin took the lead and greeted them directly, while Su Yan and
Luzhu led Amelia Su to the dock entrance hurriedly. Amelia Su looked back at George
Han as he walked, but at this moment, she accidentally ignored the signs of the clothes
on those black clothes, and suddenly froze in place...
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